’ﬁ}:NowENmmR."'f,

Y ‘llhey rose on the deathless wing
= - In*the-storm and gloom of the year.” . .
:..Dublin has become a city of gaols ; those
lines.seem;to haunt the air; .\*ovemb&r is
a month_of burdenous, aching memories;
there. should be forgetfulness in the glens.
The glens are forsaken in November, for
it is a secret that they are loveliest then
There was no guest but myself in the little
hotel and when I climbed the: hill of the
torrent and looked back on the valley I
couldl see not a living soul; all that mar-
vellous artistrv was there - for myself alone.
I.' remembered . Glendaloch in August,
s“eet scented, . green-lit and kind ; but it
was dressed for pleasure then'; now it 'is
itself, austere and bare, and ho“ regally
proud ! .. g
Winter has come before .mtumn 1s gome.
‘ ‘Carnaderry: has its guard.of fir-trees,
R~ (arkly and richly ‘green, but the. under-
fly grow th' is aglow .with. rusty h;'acken and
emerald moss and fancy fem; of snow.
The sun is shining out of a  blue sky,
crystal-clear, uhere clouds’ ‘like ghostly
birds of anrhse sail. T.oud and power-
ful the torrent is -rushing down to-the lochs.
“The  crests of the- mountams’, the - three
heights' of . Lug-duff are ablaze .with. white
fires of snow:; and on. the soft, -snow-payed
the  slopes :md hollows of Dernba\\n, down. to
the water’s edge, cluster lnrch tree and nak
and bracken smoulglermg copper and ‘gold.
7 A vision of exultation to hft the heart !
‘Here 'is  the ‘Iréland no invasion could
'chan"e no tyrant ¢an‘break the old-pride
of. the mountn‘ms, no conqueror -rob rus- of
-this “gold. " Thigis. Eire inviolate, unde-
ow ‘spolied- as: Saint Kevin saw it fourteen
ave :hundred Novembers ago.
mg- - But the loch water remembers the iegend
agt  Of the Saint's sin’; how from fear of beauty
a7 and for his soul's salvation he drowned the
~girl who had given him her love. “Under
the ‘palé skyv- smd the ' fiery ‘trees and’ the
* snow-crowned. * dazzling mountains its
waters lie black as. m«ht 2
try. Day awith its: ‘flm'les is short h\ed in the
ess. glen; very earl\ ‘the sun had sunk under
$ or
pede

55 &

skgeg -

the. hllls the f:lcmg summits, blazoned in:
red-gold and the silver of snow, held cap=
tive the dving light, but the’ torrent: and
loch and vallev were drowhed in' gloom..
ting Then, even from the peaks the last gleam.
| was gone; there was no light, no. Lolourr
- no splendour anvwhere, only the. dark,
gly. looming shapes of the mountains cver- .
‘are hanging the black loch. It was lonesome
vyist and” bitter cold. :
sing - The hurden of memories fell on my
heart again as 1 went back to the quiet
‘mn. 'lhere idling as dark fell in the fire-
lit room, 1 came upon a page of my host’s
visitors’ ‘book, and began to read. The
- datewas the 3rd of May, ninetéen hundred -
ents, and nineteen; the occasion was the visit
srob- of delégates from the Irish. Racr: Con-
dent .goresse of Philadelphia. The American
‘Re. Visitors and their hosts had spent o day
of leisure in the glen and left thlb record of
their comradeship, of their joy in the
loch’s: heauty and ‘the happiness of their
day. Among the signatures ar¢ names
written jn ‘history now : - Constance de
Markieviez, - Eamon . de. Valera, Art O
Giciobhtha,; Cathal Brugha, Liam T. Mac
Cosgair, <Micheal” O Cotleann, Risteard’
Ua  Macleatha, ‘Riobard Barton.
wwe—m— A hrave fellowship Glendaloch saw “that
dary = Surely the welcome of Saint Kevin
whs before them : that ** Soldier of Christ
. in the land of  Eire. high name dver the
sea-wave,”’ could ‘not but have : loved
- those men and  women, ' joyous in thes
g strong brotherhood of their peril, sworn
Jian 1o ,one_another and to Ireland to make |
lrc .md Irt.c and Gaelic as of old.

Inr if 'is not to'he believed that any of
l”t "them,) in that place :ind timé, had sur—
lal. render o treachery in his !i(:.n"tt it is
that mén’s S’ spirits, like the hittsy lit by the
light ofia brave purpose ‘are -'lor' fied, Hut
“if ‘that Jg;u.ec them they grow ddrl:' dark
and dangerous and- cold. - D e

‘Fouryvears apd ‘a ‘half ago mlv, and
co thfvetof | that fellowship™are dead, * two
‘ d'lrkly, (;ghl’m,: .and, Tabouring on,,Eng—

“land’s? side,..one {n, a -lightning.splendour
gton -Tever to be - foryotten, slain bv these.
iiam:’ Cosgrave: ist the “King’s ' Prime
G.  Minister in* Trefand, uphcl the
= Emyire’s’ xmght—'-ndt, pouerfu[y
- sccure; Richard \lulcahv. hqvmg:sworn
n . th sllegiance, can-clum from. Ehgland what
:ment aid “n¢ainst- l'rls'h"rebch he may “need.
i2n They -havé. put " Eamon 'de' Valex;.a and

“Robert Barton, and Constance Markievicz
ﬁlun . in gagdy ¢ Have:sun, moon: -and stars ever
ve - looked Arpon betrayal so darkd o

And ‘all 3h¢‘ dead-—-the f&lﬂlfu]i pm[ul
r but dead I Y N J AN Ul Dy e
ggard . [.was gladi.when my, bost and !us uster
whose 'Came in out of/the’ thhght to” share \thg
) lite, . fire—wisé,;" !ci'l{;P tbmkmg folk,’ like " most
¢ who Tive in the hills., They talkgd a little

: of the short. VS that we.re in it, and the
must - early. frost.and, how good it was to have
ndish wood. in- plenty for fires; then the sister
tord ¥ sighed, G;Sd pity the boys in gaol !”’
: and therc was taik. of the pnsoners for a
| hglp . while. s
L stop ¢ De \'llﬁa is m be kept in pﬂsop,
can- | he-lr, .tcmrd:rrg tx)‘Cope uiitil the Irish
‘ people hdvg Jost, xnte[est in Him S

. . (Continue d-an ool 4 page'6.)
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MOTHER El.RE TO HER 8ON.
{94 f‘ ,) L9et”™ ..'
Because of one whom I may never see

... Pags~smiling'ysadly, in. the driazling rain,
My aged-lids droop-still in vacant pain;
‘His brave kind eyes' no more may smile

O MeE.

Erskine, dosi: thou mmémber now how we

Held converse .on t.h_e bnnk of batgle donc-
In forexgn laqu, a, mothe:;,‘ax\d her son?.

A PR TEEE § LRI IE TN b 2
My som,. my pl:mce.! thy haggard face I
: see, T it
- The firing squad, a hght upon the wall,

Smoke wafted on'a breeze. "Ahd morning
broke -

Her very.. hmrt in tcars tobee thea fall
~ And cried along the windiere day. awoke :
O fatherland, O fnends I*Then whispered

nigh ® . oLttt
Mother, behold thy son. is, passmg bv
DEORA!DHE

o '4’ ‘1

" And thén 5F RiY e

-walkmg

il UG QT ULS BiiDly Uil AU Oy Chid Yy
debate .not one has been so confused as-

Moral Force.
‘ (To be continued.)

(Continued from page 5.)
““ The Irisk haven’t lost interest in¢

- Emmet yet.””

‘* To think what he suffered for Ire--

" land these long' years,”’

“Ta thmk of where he could be if he’d”
done what Cosgrave did.”’

““ And to think where they have him:
LB

‘““When, I wonder, will we get poor Mr...
Barton back?. A terrible loss he is to us-
in this district: an unknown loss.”’

‘““ He’ll be. home again by Christmas,.
with the help. of God.”

o Please God he'll be home.”’ ,

There was s:lencc then : our minds were -
all full of the one thought, so that no one:
spoke, , .

‘““ A year ago, vesterday.” my host-
said, ﬁeavxly, at last, and his sister an--
quered

“ God rest his soul.” *
There was talk then, broken by aching*

““:ipauses, of Erskine Childers, of- ‘his love
for Ireland without stint or measure, of"
-hns genius, of the rare mingling that was ©

m him, of utter .truthfulness.and . superb.

omatic,. power, and of the rewards
he to?, ht ha\e won from the world :
had Tn> hit becn spent. on _himself.

itleness—the slmphuty :
that left hin¥dt “hés mercy of base enemies,,
the chivalry' tha¥ forbade him to defend”
himself :as he.nm.ght, and how at the et
he had .stood- before.them to.die—one-of
the sqldiers.had said it—** like a gillar of -
stone.” .
‘“ He should never ha\a trusted hnmself -
ﬂ)i‘opgh theso . parts,"’ my host -
said bittetly : ** He should have gone tov
any other house but  that, Everv mei,

- in the glen kpows. Barton’s; they kngw
' that Bouse better than' I know my own;-.
~weren’t th

housed and hid. sheltered'"
and fed in it, thc time of the Black-andc-
Tans? . It was' those lcd _the soldters.

'’

There .is.no 'forgettmg~not even in the
glens. Black as,, the. loch waters that no -
sun can lighten is the remembered trea- -
chery of these years. Thers is no for- .
gettnng Ireland can never -forget.. -

. The ardour. that did nct fml——
In the wintry raing and snows.’” -

’\nother verse of the poem is haunting -
me nbw, and other memories. . Yes.
if thére is black betrayal there is ardour.
too, and heroic beauty, gold as the sun-

- lit trees, pure as the snow, that Ireland’

will remember as long.
DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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leaves one wondering where it is all going
to end. B IOTA.

True Storxes for Cluldren
. No.

The Iree Staters was so alraid that
England was going to bomb Ireland that
they.cried out:—** Don't hurt us and
we ll help vou to kill the others.”

But they couldn’t manage the big,
heavy guns themselves, so Englmhmen
had to work them after all. But they did
kill the prisoners themselves. That was
quite casy, you see. They killed cver so
many of them, much more than the
English Black and Tans killed, so they
were quite proud of themselves and told
the people to choose them for their rulers
again.  But the Irish people were not
sure that they liked prisoners being killed.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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Stories for Children
No. IIL
“Poor Paudeen”

Paudeen was in a fix: he promised
the pecple he would never give up the
Republic, and then Mr. Churchill made
him promise to give it up and the pecple
said—'* How dared you make such a
promise as that?'’ So¢ Paudeen said—
*“ Whist ncav ! it'll be all right; when Mr.
Churchill has taken his soldiers away I'll
break my promise to him and keep my
promise to you; we'll have the Republic
again."’

So when the soldiers were all gone he
made an agreement with the pecple that
he wouldn’ 't give the Republic up unless
they gave it up themselves. Then Mr.
Churchill called Paudeen and said—
““ How dared you muake such a promise
as that?’’ . And Paudeen said—*'‘ Whist
now, wait awhile, ’'twas only to keep
them quiet, and sure I'll break my
promise to them and keep my promise
to you.’ So he made an agreement
called a Constitution to give the Repubic
up. Then the people said—"* How dared
you make such a promise as that? We
won't have it!”" And Paudeen didn’t
know what to do, so he put a lot of the
people in jail. But the others said
again—'* How dared vou make such a
promise as that?’’ So Paudeen said—
** Whist now, wait a\\hnle. ‘twas only to
keep Mr. Churchlll quiet, and sure I'll
not keep that promise at all.””  But Mr.
Churchill said—'* How dare you make
such a promise as that?"” And he made
Paudcen stand up in front of Tim Healy
and promise to give the Republic u
And the people said again—*' \Vell.
Paudeen, and how dared vou make such
a promise as that?'’ So Paudeen said-—-

*“.Sure I had to make it to get into Par-/

liament; but put me back into Parliament
and I'll break it for vou the first minute
I.can.”’

But the people were sick and tired of
Paudeen and they told him to get out of

that.
DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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WHEN WAR IS CRIME.

“‘ The. nations:will make war a crime;’’ news-

Ppaper headings read. oy oo

“** Making é'thing a crime; if it'is not a crime
.already, should be difficult—but did not England
make it a crime, once, for a priest to say Mass ?

-+ The Great Nations are in conclave at Geneva :
they will declare that war is a crime. They will
melt the statues of Napoleon and Wellington
.and Nelson, maybe, beat their swords into
‘ploughshares " and leave their necighbours in
peace. They will have songs and poems to forget
-—What of Kipling's ** Recessional '’ then, with
its proudly humble appeal to the British God—

** Under whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine? "’

And what, then, of George Washington, and
“Garibaldi, and William Tell? Must Saint
Jeanne Darc be de-canonized and made a heretic
again ? .

Is it the doctrine of A/kimsa that the Nations
will embrace—that great doctrine of Ghandi's
-people, which forbids them to do violence to
anything which has life, yet allows most for-
midable resistance by other means ? Or will the
world try, at long last, to follow the teaching of
“Christ ? Unless mankind is ready to obey His
whole commandment—unless to the robber who
takes our coat we give our cloak also—it is vain
to call war a crime, :

War is the result of crime—of crime on both
‘sides, or insane misunderstanding, or of crime
on one side and resistance on the other. The
man who, when his home is attacked and his
«hildren threatened by armed plunderersattempts
no defence, is a coward in all men’s eyes. The
‘man who, when his country is invaded or occu-
‘pied by armed plunderers, goes out or rises up
-against them is called a rebel or traitor if he
{ails, a patriot if he succeeds. -

There are two ways of preventing such wars
as these. One is to forbid the threatened people
to defend themselves ; the other is to forbid the
crime. The criminal is the more awe-inspiring
figure, and it is a not inexplicable thing that the
world, and even churchmen and pacifists are
louder in condemnation of the starved, desperate
« rebel,”” battling for his own, half-armed, than

of the secure and powerful tyrant who has driven
him to desperate means.

is tendency is stronger when the crime is

ol;lr }:tsxdtethe pl?mderer long established in the
enjoyment of his spoil. He bolds his subjects
down, then. -without slaughter, by means of
artyy famine, enforced ignorance, bribery
| severity alternated, imprisonments and
military displays.

He conquers by the shadow
~ of the sword.

Men who rise out then with pikes and shot
guns against artillery are *“ rebels *’ ; they are the
aggressors ; they are breakers of the King's
peace ; their leader is a felon, a traitor, an
anarchist, He is hated by the tyrant, betrayed
by acquiescent and prosperous slaves, hanged or
shot for high treason, and remembered by his
‘people with praise and love,

Nothing has ever been said or written—
nothing ever can be written or told that will
make a generation which has not known it, con-
ceive one hundredth part of the horror of war,
Not only the massacre and mutilation of human
bodies is a blasphemy, but the mutilation of the
mind and spirit of men. The springing love and
fellowship towards every man, which is natural
in fortunate youth, to be turned into the mood
that can kill; the gallant, brotherly impulse to
save life, to be turned into a lust for destroying
‘it ; the kindliness that would console and heal
‘to be changed into that which wounds ; love to
be turned into bitterness, sweetness into gall—
not all the valour and fortitude war discloses
can quite atone for these. The leader who, in
however just a cause, leaves untried one possible
way to honourable peace, or lets violence run
wild, or resorts too hastily to war, does his
people hideous wrong; and he who makes a
false peace, founded on untruth, not lasting,
wrongs the generations unborn.

To imagine and create, in an oppressed
nation, the free institutions of their dream: to
make them a reality, and be prepared, if neces-
sary, to suffer war in their defence and resist
armed aggression in arms—this has been done
more than once in the world’s history, and the
oppressors have called it crime. And they have
called themselves—in their wrecking of a nation’s
hopes, destruction of a people's legislature, and
murder of their chosen rulers, they have called
themselves the guardians of civilization and
upholders of freedom in the world.

War is the inevitable result of crime, and
nothing but to forbid the crime will end war.
It will not be ended by restricting armaments,
or drawing up codes for *‘civilized warfare,”
making cruelties illegal, or setting up arbitration
courts. A man who is at death grips with his
mortal enemy will use whatever weapon he can
devise, and a nation will do the same. Though
a jury of twelve strong nations forbid a small
nation to claim its freedom, that nation will
claim it still; for in every generation in every
country there are some in whom the passion for
freedom burns, an urgent, unquenchable flame,
- War in a wrong cause will produce brutality
always ; for a vile cause needs vile men to fight
in it, and they will use vile means.

And they will overcome sometimes by superior
brutality, a people more scrupulous than them-
selves.

If men fought from pure and enlightened con-
viction only, wars wouald surely end. But while
men go to war as mercenaries, taught it is
“‘ theirs not to question why,”’ or go to kill men
for love of adventure, as they would hunt big
game, so long will profiteers and politicians be
busy with wars.

This is the most piteous tragedy of it all, that,
with a whole tradition of phrases, hypocrisies and
illusions, the most atrocious wars of aggression
are dignified as chivalrous crusades, so that
young, unthinking, generous men go into them
and dic heroically for an idol which, if they saw
itin its naked loathsomeness, they would give
their lives to overthrow.

Machiavellian autocrats, illusion-led idealists
hunger-conscripts and hired degenerates, all
compose the forces that make criminal wars .
and there are unthinking men in thousands to
whom war seems a natural thing. To such a

man it seems natural that he should take what
is mine if he is strong enough and I should keep
it if I can. IHHesees the predatory system every-
where among animals, and conceives nothing
nobler for men. In international matters he
knows no right except might. . In his own class,
among his own peoplé, he is kindly and chival-
rous, but in a conquered country he will cheer-
fully seize, despoil, burn, imprison, and kill.

He is friendly and tolerant; he bears no
malice against the natives he makes war on, and
cannot imagine why they should bear any to
him. He expects them to take a beating like
gentlemen, shake hands and be friends. He
will @1tertain a conquered general with a review
of the fleet, or follow a slain enemy to the grave,
He celebrates Independence Day and admires
Jeanne Darc. He can even, since he fights for
no faith, conviction, or principle, help one of
the enemy now and then. He marvels at his own
Christian magnanimity and at the intolerance of
the other side. That they regard him as a
criminal never crosses his mind.

He js a criminal. To make or take part in an
unjust war is 2 crime. There is no other sin So
frightful. Every thought, word, and deed of it
is a crime. Every wound given is a separate
cruelty, every capture a separate outrage, every
killing a separate murder. Not all the courts-
martial, not all the episcopal sanction in the
world, can make an execution anything but
murder if the cause of war is not just. Each
individual soldier is a hired murderer and is
answerable for his every dced, and each man or
woman who upholds the evil is answerable for
all. :

War, like all human actions, must be judged
by its motive. Whether it is base or noble,
criminal or heroic, depends ultimately on motive
and nothing else.

Let the League of Nations labour to end war,
But let nobody be deceived. While injustice
remains on earth, war will remain, Let them
set up their Courts of Arbitration and t
fairly and fearlessly, the makers of war. ?
they might bring peace to a tortured world.

But doing less than justice they .will do
nothing ; yielding to the pride and ambition of
old, potent tyrannies, they will fail. To end
war, the robber must give up his prey; those
who have more than their share of the world
must be satisfied with their share; those who
dominate weak nations by threats of violence,
must put by the sword and the shadow of the
sword. ’

0

That justice should be served by those who
have all to gain by its fulfilment is not enough.
Those who have much to lose must say also,
‘*“ Let justice be done though the skies fall.”

These are the words that must be ** written in
letters of gold in the history of the world " if
waris toend. For there can be no justice without
freedom, and only where there is justice is there

peace.
DOROTHY MACARDLE.

PRISONERS AND THE
PEOPLE.

A Reply to Mr. O’Higging.. \

The answer made by Mr. - Kevin
O’Higgins to President de Valera’s demand
for the release of Republican prisoners sen-
tenced by civil courts might have been taken
directly from one of Hamar Greenwood’s
replies to questions during the Tan war. The
same mentality i3 behind both. To Green-
wood every Irish soldier who fired upon
British troops was a murderer and all who
commandeered were thieves. The same Im-
perial vocabulary must have been among
those famous ‘¢ transferred services.”’

““GRIME IN IRELAND “ AGAIN,

Mr. O’Higgins expresses bewilderment
as to which prisoners exactly President de
Valera means and gives a list of murderers,
robbers, burglars, and sexual criminals,
etc., implying that these are the prisoners
the President wants released. It is the old
Castle trick of publishing the weekly list of
I.R.A. activities under the heading ‘‘Crime
in Ireland,’” throwing in an odd crime of
their own to give the list a truly criminal
flavour. As the Castle made the classifica-
tion it became a question merely of which
criminal heading particular acts of patriot-
ism looked best under. Similarlv M.
O’Higgins, baving taken Sir Hamar Green-
wood’s place, has only to decide Wwhich
I.R.A. activity to class as burglary and
which as sexual crime. The resultant list
does not deceive the Irish people, it merely
disgusts them and brings the administration
of justice into the deepest contempf.

Mr. O’Higgins well knows—as every |

other person in Ireland knows—what pri-
soners are meant in this demand for release.
Indeed, his haste to draw his list of crimi-
nals—largely recruited from his own army
—across the cases of honourable men im-
prisoned for righteous acts of national de-
fence shows that he is aware not only of the
prisoners indicated but of the justice of the
demand to liberate them. Yet in an attempt
to win a cheap argumentative victory he is
willing to impute to Irishmen, who In the
Tan war and in the later defence of the
Republic have given all they possessed for
freedom—to impute to such men every form
of vice and crime. These be our *‘ Chris-
tian rulers !”’

“DUPES " AND LEADERS.

At the same time Mr. O'Higgins and his
colleagues lack both courage and consis-
tency. The Chief of Staff last January,
the President last week, and every local
0O/C at the time of the various trials, have
accepted, publicly and openly, responsibil-

. ded

ity for the acts now called criminal, The
Chief of Staff declared :—

‘* The commandeering of supplies, billet-

ing in private houses and the searching of

Free State civilian despatch couriers were

legitimate acts of war in consonance with

the rules of war and the General Head-
quarters of the Republican Army accep-
ted full responsibility.”’

President>de Valera endorsed this with
the phrase :— |

" It is a shame that I should be free and

able to talk to you here to-night—let them

arrest me if they want to—when indivi-
dual soldiers are pining in prison,”

Yet despite the fact that one of the lynch-
pins of Free State war propaganda was the
pretence that the President and the othér
Republican leaders and general officers
were the ‘‘ criminals ”’ and all others were
merely ‘“ dupes,’”’ those who accept. this
ultimate responsibility are free while the
men who carried out those necessary acts of
war are branded and treated as convicts.
As in Hamar Greenwood’s day, so now, the
nation is not affected by this alien and spite-
ful injustice. To the common people of
Ireland, the great mass of citizens who have
neither been bought nor sold, the names of
such men as Bob Lambert, Martin Kyne,
Seamus Lennon, Tom Ruane and all the
others will be names of men all the more
beloved and respected because the proven
enemies of national liberty are so bitterly
their enemies also.

PRISONERS' DEPENDENTS’ FUND.

Any other bodv of men than the present
*“ Governors ’ of the Free State would long
ago have been glutted with the suffering
they had inflicted. In his speech at St.
Enda’s recently the President men-
tioned that the Prisoners’ Dependants’
Fund Committee had collected and expen-
_ £80,000—£55,000 collected in
America and £25,000 from other sources.
Persons who do not ‘understand the magni-
tude of distress that had to be alleviated
cannot understand how little _£80,000 was,
A comparison may help to make clear. The
Irish White Cross expended up to August
31st, 1922, £1,351,069 on prisoners de-
pendents and war victims who were but half
as numerous. In the British time there were
7,900 prisoners. In the last war there were
15,000. Of these 135,000, approximately
10,000 had dependents and, averaging the
lependents at 2z per prisoner, there were
20,000 persons to he provided for. The
majority of the prisoners were in jail for
over 1z months so that £80,000 had to sup-
port 20,000 people for one year. To give
these dependents a bare subsistence on a £r
a week would have absorbed in a year
£1,040,000, There was not a half of that
sum available; there was not a tenth of it
available. Out of the 480,000 only the
needier cases conld be catered for, and often
to the extent onlv of 3/- a week !!
UNEMPLOYMENT AND RECONSTRUC.

TION.

Nor is the suffering of prisoners vet over ;
or the needless pain and poverty inflicted
on their wives and children that an empire
might live. In Dublin alone 400 ex-prison-
ers are unemploved and of these 300 are
practically destitute. Thus the Dependents’
Fund in Dublin alone is faced with a
problem requiring at the lowest £6oo a
week. And there is a total sum of £20 to
meet this situation ! ,

It has persistently been the desire of the
Prisoners’ Dependents’ Fund Committee to
use their moneys for reconstruction—that is
for setting men permadnently on their feet
Tather than giving the weekly allowances,
But never at any period has this been os-
sible. For every. £1 that became available
there was urgent need in twenty different
hOmes !

The only contribution Mr. O'Higgins'’
merciful mind can supply to the solving of
this problem is his indecent pretence to be
unable to distinguish Irish soldiers of free-
dom from social outcasts and pariahs.
Truly a British Minister of Justice !

What an Irish Daily Press

will do for Ireland.

The attitude of a good many Republicans
towards the announcement that a really
National Daily Paper is presently to be an
accomplished fact, is one of almost incredu-
lous delight, as towards something which
they consider too good to be true.

They are hardly to be blamed. The need
for such a paper has existed so long that
numbers of people have naturally come to
regard it as one of those needs eternally
Messing but never to be supplied, like a
crimeless city, or an altruistic British Cabi-
net. A paper—a newspaper in the fullest
and widest sense of the term, which would
truly and boldly express the National spirit,
which would be free from the huxtering
compromises of the timeserver and the
blighting corruption of wealthy reaction,
which would not be a pale copy or 2 dimin-
ished echo of the English Press—it seemed
a splendid but impossible ideal. This
doubt, honest though it may be, is vet a
survival and an expression of that National
difidence, that lack of self-confidence,

- land,
“did one, if the lack of such a National

which has brought so many evils upon Ire-
If the ideal has been and is a splen-

organ has been and is a reproach and a
disaster to the Nation, the obvious course
for a fighting and revolutionary generation
is to supply the need and remove the
reproach. That course is being taken, and
the difficulties which formerly seemed in-
superable will, like so many other difficul-
ties which have been overcome by faith and
courage in our own time, disappear when
faced with confidence and the determination
to overcome them.

One of the ‘essential things for a Nation
defending its honour or asserting its inde-
pendence is that it should be articulate. Ifs
authentic voice, uttering the principles by
which it exists and upon which it acts, must
ke heard clearly and truly amid the babel
of catcheries, accusations, abuse and irrele-
vancies with which its enemies and false
friends will seek to delude the world.
Modern nations speak thus through their
Press, and most loudly and insistently
through their daily Press. There are few
countries, however small, in the civilised
world, which have not daily papers to re-
flect the attitude and record the activities of
the Nation. In addition, ' they have
frequently imposed upon them some daily
organ or organs which, subsidised or other-
wise influenced by foreign interests, flace
those interests before the welfare of the
country in which they appear. But—and it
is important to remember this—such papers
are ‘not recognised by free peoples as be-
longing to their national Press; they are
regarded with contempt as agents
unnational or anti-national intrigue, and in
times of crisis are treated as such. Our
unhappy lot in Ireland hitherto has been
that our daily Press has consisted exclu-
-sively of papers which come in the latter
category. They have been the rule rather
than the despised exception. It is not
necessary, at this point, to go into detail or
recall instances to show how completely and
constantly the Irish daily papers have
failed in their duty to the Nation; how
consistently they have served the interests
of an alien imperialism at the expense of
their country’s honour and its people’s
welfare. Virtually the whole Nation recog-
nises that this is true to the degree that we
have no daily Press deserving the name
National. The whole Nation has not yet,
however, realised to the full the enormous
difference that the possession of even one
Joyally and truly Irish daily newspaper
would have made in its recent history. It
will only do so when it has the opportunity
of comparing such a paper with the Press
it has suffered for years, of learning from
actual experience what such a paper can be
and can achieve on its behalf.

What will it be and what will it achieve?

In the very first place, it will perform
that essential function which we mentioned
above : it will make the Nation articulate.
Deriving its inspiration solely from Na-
tional sources, and its support from the
faithful masses of the Irish peorle, it will
not be subject to the deadly influence of
external political and commercial entangle-
ments, and will be free to speak the real
mind of the people. It will thus render
impossible the recurrence of such wholesale
misrepresentation of the National position,
such bewilderment of the people by false
issues and misleading information as took
place in 1914, 1916, 1918, and from 192x
to the present—to mention only the most
recent glaring instances. It will provide a
means of expression to set the country right
with itself and with the outside world.

It is not only in times of crisis, or in
preparation for them, that the National
Daily paper will render immense service to
the country. During every day of its exist-
ence it will find numerous opportunities of
expounding the lessons and warnings con-
veyed by current events—opportunities at
present continually overlooked or mis-
handled. Apart from the higher issues of
Covernment and politics, there is not one
phase of the National existence, economic,
commercial, cultural, which will not derive
constant information and benefit by its close
and expert daily attention to the people’s
needs. As the Promoters have stated in
their first circular, it will help to achieve
our unity and independence ; to re-establish

and consolidate our Gaelic civilisa-
tion; to give expression in all affairs

to the real voice of Ireland; to sup-
ply a well-informed foreign news service,
not merely that of imperialist Press
agencies ; to end bitterness and strife and
restore stability and ordered conditions
throughout the country.

Consider the wonderful and inspiring
possibilities contained in that programme.
We shall have a daily paper which, while
providing a full and trustworthy service in
all branches of the dayv’s news, will deal
with our language, native culture, educa-
tion, science, art, music, literature, agricul-
ture, industry and commerce, reconstruction,
civic affairs, gublic health, transport,
foreign affairs, athletics and sport—all
from the standpoint of the true interests,
moral. mental and material, of the Nation
as a whole.
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>_. SIN REBEL CORK
Cork T we had been.told.in. Dublin; Wwas
no longer a rebel -city; it had grown
weary at last-and-acquiescent ;' De’Valera
would find few to welcome him there. . .
+* Biit a‘year had passed since this prophet-
was in Cork—a year in which Ireland's
history has been written in invisible fire. -

| kaea -.-c‘:rys_tal-gazer ~waiting for the

. Bright images to form; one must look into :

" memory for- a_record of that welcome, g
until, out of the swirling chaos of sopnd' &
and movement.and colour, in which night :: 3

‘is as. wakeful .as’day-light and time goes -
dsfray; the crowded scenes emerge.:”[. .
boc: Boe BBV

Cork city at'night : along its wide streets
and bridgcs .and steep hill-roads  the
Jammps -aré . lighted'; the tiver 1s. fretted
with silver by the full moon. Along the
streets afl army is marching—an’army of
rien. four abréast, and an army of women ;
' 4 fifeand.drum_band, .in green. kilts and

.- -

S - —

. ¢affron, fills, the night” with the tune of -
‘ ~W'§3fgferfs, .So.ngg " the people—un-

——"countable multitudés, moving in a dark

mass on either side, break into confused
snatches . of song—*‘ The Legion of the
Rearguard”’ is lost in “ The Men of the -
Cork- _'Bri,gadé;"' then the pipes
with -, The -Soldier’s Song” -again. .

.- People are;]éaning from the windows ;
. at every .turn; of the winding stréets a:

:Pl'ﬁv_l‘-‘gil. B0
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great. burst.-of ..cheering " welcomes. the . -

President’s dar ;- the marching ranks are
‘broken through.by eld .and. young rushing

toshake his hand. .* We Have him again !”
oid men are; saying:in:tremulous voices—
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. 'ome awakening from a nightmare at dawn.-

-Tt"is.a laughing, exhausted, dishevelled -

.. President’ who i dragged at length into
- the:refuge of the hotel.... - e

& dinner; given by the Lord Mayor. |
refresties  the: .tired. travellers—then out .- of gecuring the compléte freedom of our country—we had really no love for'it, but thére was an

again; long after:midnight, to the Ceilidhe

that is: being ‘held by Cumann na mBan.
' An Hour ‘at the ‘Ceidlidhe, - where ‘friend
. ‘meets prison-friehd again and boys and
girls” who have ‘suffered: their share for

the. Republic ‘chatter and dance the more -

' light-heartedly for thdt; and where Pre- -
sident_de ‘Valera'js ‘'welcomed as Emmet

- might be.if _he
. from the dead:.- . -

""" The night "air was sweet and fragrant

as . we -drove down. again to the city.

" The soft, white- mist that lay over the
river,-and the soft, . white clouds that lay
over. the moon, -and the stark, delicate

trees on. the hill-sides had the stillness of -

a ‘Japanese print.:. .
- It was time for sleep.

Sunday morning was blue and sunny in
Cork : the clean; airy -city was full of
September at its sweetest—a little rust
on the leaves and red on the creepers,
warmth in the sun and'a quickening chill
in the air.. S

The President went, after Mass, to the
Cemetery to lay a wreath on the Re-
- publican graves. & _

... . “ Pity the man that perishes in
the tempest, for after the rain comes
sunshine,” . . . It is at these times the
heart aches-for the dead.

No ‘burial place could be more peaceful
than this Republican Plot, green and high.
looking over a ‘wide plain: a space of
sunlight circled by shadowing trees.

Members of Cumann na mBan stood

under the trees—a guard of honour. The
er at the head

pipers passed round slowly, .
of . the procession of Volunteers. The
pipes ' were playing ‘“Wrap the Green
Flag Round Me "—the strange war-song
of a nation of whom it is written, *“ They
went out to battle, but they always fell.”
“ Lord Mayor MacCurtain’s grave and
Terence ‘MacSwiney’s and Denis Barry's
lie side by side—three green mounds such
as the old warriors raised for their dead.
The Stars and Stripes marked where Joe

! that I'spoke here on'that occasion. - I umderstood guitp well how great were the temptati
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;.- As Mizg MacSwiney has told you, the last time I addressed the peogle of Cork was on the '
* occasion of what we call the Pact Elegtion et s Ouch ek o e

Election. I must confess that it. was with a rathez heavy heart
‘turn in the direction ‘of seeming ease and seeming peaee, and how hard it st

the advice we gave them. ' As far as we were concérned that was honest’ a’(‘lv‘{::. 10}%2011?11’ ::tti.ik?:
that Pact—because thére were dangers in it from the Republican point of view, the point of view

) :m.by\.which we could bring the.people of Ireland fo unity again.

«.: ... WEXeptthat Pact. It:was broken by Britain’s ofders. From the first day I met Mr, Lloyd

. Protestant, North and Sbuth,
" the SBouth, t0o.?’ . That was his object, and many & tim

. the time the so-called

George monlllyl became, convinced that though he:might make pesce, it be was not able o

¢ When I could have 3aid etfective things

med o " ‘against the Treaty in the way of ' ined because _
came to Young Ireland - : ” the way. o "if“" upon our opponents, I refrained because I did not want to
o S - ... Republio by thus retraining, but I wanted to do everything possible to get the two sections that

play his game and widen the breach. Sometimes I think that I may have injured.the cause of the

the Republican movement was divided into to come back together again. The Pact was desi

._ . gued

Zor that purpose. - Both the signatories to that Paot, I firmly believe, intended-to keep it till the

British stepped in and said that it shonld be broken. It you go back in memory on the events from
, called Treaty was signed you will notice that on every occasion in which thero was

8 movement for re-uniting the Republican forces England stepped in and said, ‘¢ This uniszn must

and finally in the attack upon the Four Courts.

not take place.”’ It happened atter the Ard Fheis ol February, 1922, again in the case of the Pact,

' THE ART OF DELUDING NATIONS,

- —some of you may have the book—on page 83 of Arthur Gritfith’s hoo

. Don’t forget, then, that it is England’s hand.- or rather the hand 6f de@g English poli-
ticians—that is behind this division in our ranks. . They have intrigued for this steadily. Belore
I went over to ses Mr. Lioyd George, I took certain precautions. . One was to go over in my rwn
mind every case I knew of where Irish leaders had been tricked by England_;‘ ;hrememt er rgadirg

[ he bool 3¢ . ¢ Resurrection ¢
gnnmy..’."th‘o_!?uov‘ngg :&It is a footnote commenting on the !anmk'o! Austria to conciliate
. ““The London *Times,’ censuring the Austrian. Government for mismanagement,

explained the art of deluding nations and seducing their leaders as practised by England. .

. In the present day the Irish people have seen the process successfully worked on the leaders
of the Irish Parliamentary Party. On Augtst 29, 1861, the ¢ Times.” wrote in its leading
. > © _*¢¢ An English Premier, under the circumstances, wounld have sent for M. Deak
... +in old times the Sovereign would have ¢clogeted * him.* The leader of the Hungarian
.. . Dist would have been reasoned with if he was sensible, flattered it he was vaip, cajoled

it he was weak. . . . That may seem a shahby and undignitied way of proceeding, but
it is the way in which such things are done. The history of our own Unions is full of.
orudities which detract rather largely from- the grandeur of the transactions. We
+ . 'hardly kmow any cases in"which it is 20 unsale to look behind the sceres. . But the acts
- were accomplished—accomplished without illégality or violence, and perhaps by the
best means available at the time. At any rate, the end was ensured, and we are now
reaping the benefit of the measures. But how differert has been the course of the

" ‘Austrian Minigfer!’> =~ . et
You will admit, I' think, that that wag & rather useful note to have in my pocket or in the

.. bgck of my head going to meet Mr. .!.Joy_d George. (Laughter.)
. THE FREE STATE 18 GOING'TO BE: CHEATED. : :

Reference has bheen made by Miss MacSwiney also to Enslich.irickery. . We hear abon

s Boundary Commission which {s going to delimit or rather to rectify—I think that i the word— |

a certain Boundary. Woell, I can tell you this—that the Free State ought to have a bundle of

.- latters which would show very clearly what Mr. Lloyd George and Lord Birkenhead and the others

represented as being their miinds at the time of the negotiations.' I have refrained for s lorg time
from publishing.any of these negotiation docnuments. - We, of course, are not interested in that
Boundary Commission, except as I said in- Dundalk to the extent that everybody is interested in
everything that has a hearing on fhe futnre of his country, for whether they rectify the ‘¢ Boun-
dary ** or whatever else they do with it, there will be no Boundary for us. - {Cheers.) "he British
have at present the poor Free Btate people in this way : whether they have a Borndary Commission
or not they are going to be cheated.- The British have arranged for three lines of retreat in that
Boundary Clanse. I conld almost ¢ell you who designed and drafted that Clause, I think. I would
not be surprised at all it it were the man who, when he had written ont that famous oath of alle-
giance, admired his own handiwork as the greatest piece of prevarication in history. They are
both of a piece.§ A :
e (Continued on page 5.)

- with |
- President stood to. take the salute.

PEEPNE b L R

- the unanswerable retort. = - ..

to-.'ff

elming reason why we should have it, and that reason was that it was the only possible -

Prote h ar d then seeing that he was not succeeding altogether to his liking
--in that, because he was unabje tq get his Bouthern Parliament to work, hg .,aid‘,,‘ ‘. We must diviidg :
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 Murphy Jay. It was a long Roll of Honour
- that the President read. .. = .

He laid ‘down a great laurel wreath

: then, in the centre, and the'bugler sounded

the Last Post.  ‘As the strong clear notes

of it rang over the plain it sounded more
4 - 1 Reveille to the living than a farewell
 to the dead: 2 5 § . : ;

They had heatd, the Revéille—the Vol-

. unteers and the people who marched’

past, leaving the graves of their comrades,
1 proud, resolute faces, while the

. “The, forces of freedom aré on the
march- again,”’ President de Valera said,
speaking in -the aftemoon, and he quoted
he Irish proverb which, he never forgets.:.
M4as cam Diread .an LOLAR 5€ 4an TsLige.
moRr - an. a1t sror—* Whether. it looks

.. straight or winding, the open road is the
.. ; ShOTteSt way.’), . o o aie -5

-1t must be.that

are *streaming “back

‘to" the "high-road
again. Oy T =R "

The throng was immense, heedlessly

~ eager, merciless. There was an indescrib-
" able turmoil when ‘the President came

BN HPE R T R A S SR S A ¢
' . é Ae Y : " ; [ ) : 2 :
"President de VYalera’s Speech -

down. Of all those thousands, every.one
pressed and ‘clambered to wring his hand.

‘I think all'you are-wanting;”’ someone
protested, “is relics of: him to bring
home !”’ -

*“ And sure, isn’t he worth it all 2.” was

| “ Be patient with us,”’a WOmaxi: wle'aded. ,
it - AYonrdon tknow-what it fheans tonis to

‘see him again.” . . O

. The tumult was over at last, and then

- came 'a reétfill “and-’ happy ' reception- at

_MacSwiney’s house: - -
_ “It'is liké a children’s part
guests laughed’.delightedly, as’they sat

~ down 2t the long tables, gay with grapes

and oranges, trifiés and jellies, in a room
hung with chinese: lanterns and bright

- with flowers.

Something of the happy. excitement of
a children’s. party seemed to. come over
the. re-union ‘of ‘Republicans. T -
TIrish music at jtervals “and lovely tra-

" ditional songs; a present was entrusted

to the Chief for Mrs. de Valera ;. he spoke

in Irish--and then -told us, in English, -

some facts about the Treaty negotiations

which the Free State had concealed.. 1all
. began again after that, and.it was three

o’clock ‘in- the morning. before anyone

thought of going home. = .7 . ...,

For Monday morning a cruise round the
harbour had been arranged. The day was
cold, grey, and windy, but the party set
out, nevertheless. At the quay-side at
Blackrock, among the derelict, skeleton

ships and the fishing nets, stood a dozen .

wondering lookers-on. :
. Rain came down on the boat and the
spray broke over it, but nobody heeded
the weather and all was well. They
passed the strand where the Free State
troops landed to force their way into
Cork, and could see'on a-hill 2 white cross
that ‘marked - the  scene of an ambush.
At Cobh there were tenders waiting to
take emigrants to the ships. Spike Island,
scene of ‘perils, -escapes, and tragedies,
was passed, -and Haulbowline, ' where
Free State soldiers leaned over the quay
wall.” The red énsign flew from the masts
of ships
colour as the President’s boat passed.’

Cork is a rebel city still. It was with
laughing recollections of the foreboding of
our Dublin pessimist’ that we travelled
home again, and with wondering thought
of the miracle that had been worked in
a little year. ' B

How swiftly, amazingly, in Ireland, the
harvest of sacrifice ripens ! How the
Last Post, ere its notes have died away
in the Valley-of the Shadow, comes
echoing as Revetlle from the hills, -

DoroTHY MACARDLE,

the people- of. Ireland

.- have leammt the truth of it in the .last -
- year, for, out of the.boggy bye-roads
- where :'they - have been stumbling, ‘they.

party,” ‘the

There ‘was

But the Castle hoisted the tri-
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Prayer. for the Safety of a
| - Little Boat

Now Mary, Star of the Sea, look to us,
And let the Angels of Heaven and the

Archangels |

Leave away their harps and give over
singing

And lend the power of thexr mlraculous
hands

Tobe keepmg the waves low and the wind'
quiiet,

To be holding safety over this little boat;

For the dream of a people, the end of a
long sorrow,

The promise of joy seven hundred years
coming,

Is travelling in it this day.
DOROTHY MACARDLE.
September 1sth.
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Manufacture,”' and that a> soon as we
came to know each other better there
would be ne more djfficulties.

The picture of Lord Carson and Sir
James Craig, loyal citizens .of.the Ru-
publi¢ outvieings with the usual zeal of
the convert, the elder Republicans in
their work for our common country,
tickled the audicnce. The Republicans
will not fight the North—unless the
North tries to b:gin ; they do not deny
that they have the right to take even
Abraham Lincoln’s line against Parti-
. tion if expedient and necoassary; but
““a Mother do's not go to war with a
rebellious and stubborn child.”” “‘She
puts her naughty child in the corner
perhaps, .or-isolates him and deprives
him of scme of the privileges which
would bz his if he were good.” And
we¢ bhegar to ask curselves: how
“ Ulster '’ might ** be put in a corner’’
by Mother Eire, |

“Armagh has wakened up, and Armagh
is going to work and tc do its best to
retirn Dr. McKee at the head of the

Poll!

It was a great day, and now we hear ~

that thc. President himself is coming
North and will take Armagh in his tour,
- Surely, Armagh must work well not to
disappoint him.

—_— e ——

Three Northern Homes

For a lover of'trees and the wild, wet
colours of Ireland there is ioy in October,
travelling through Tyrone. The wide land
rolls away, green and tawny, in mounds
and ridges and hollows to far bluc hills.
Moorland, red-brown with myvrtle, flows
into 2merald pasture, *then a desolate

. - stretch of bogland comés, with its rich
In the low .

black pvramids of cut turf.
fields haystacks arc standing in deep water
with sea-gulls flying and floating between.
In blue-shadowed groves of old fir-trees
spring ycung saplings of ash, their scarlet
berries smouldering through the glocm.
Villages that are long, irregular rows of
painted houses, edging wide roads, straggle
up little hills, and in batween the houses
are golden trees, and ther: are tre:s
along all the roadsides and in the fields.
They are losing their leaves in the wind
and taking every day more marvellous
colours, orange and amber and crimscn,
bronze and vermilion and flame, the

beech-trees burning like sunset clouds. . .. *

A land worth figinting for !’ as the
English say. ‘ Worth fighting for,” the
Irish -have said, too. '

. But the Irish—those who dare to lay
claim to Ireland—are poor and troubled

.in this geodly land.

.‘ ‘*‘t “

"1 came to a riverside village whose
“name I remembered vaguely—I had'heard
‘it in Mountjoy ; th:n I remembered Nelly
and found out the pleasant farmhouse

. that is her home. Nelly was very busy,

_“for her mother, long ‘years a widow, is
“an invalid now, and thcy were alone.

. I was anxious to hear how things had gone

- with them since Nelly’s release, for I°

“.knew life had gone hardly before that.

o - Their house is just on the Northern side
w.-of the river and just across the river, in
- the * Free State,” Nelly’s brothers had
~.bean on guard. I knew how David,
‘.coming homz one day over the bridge
*."had been arrested by specials, and had

i .escaped from the barracks and made his

""" way.into the Iree State and been arrested
~ and imprisoned there. Then N:lly, travel-
. "ling in the Free State, had been'arrested

,‘5 - and. taken to Mountjoy, and how Michael

" ‘was captured then and the brothers were
© _on hunger-strike together . in Tintown
. Camp. Nelly, when she came home at

. last found her mother broken down : the

.~ house had becn fired -into and the hay

" bumt. , -
" They told me the rest. Michael and
 David were rcleased at last and the
'." mother had her children.at home. One
.. evening, at about five o’clock, an cfficer
" of the. Specials .called with an official
order : Michzel and David and Nelly
-were forbidden to reside in the Six Counties:

on pain of immediate arrest they mu:t be

‘beyond the boundary before curfew that

Theéy made the last day together as
long -as they dared, then, at nightfall,
the brothers  and sisters, taking what
necessaries they could carry, crossed the
bridge to seek shelter in the Free State,
leaving their mother alone. '
mWord came to them, in the sad days
after, that she was ill. They could go
to the river bank and look across at their
home, but she could not come to the
door' to wave to them, and they dared
not pass the bridge.
1t was on conditions too insufferable
~ to b:ar -telling. that Nelly had been
~,allowed, at last, to return: nothing but
anxiety and pity for her sick mother
could have made her consent to them.
They- dared not, they told me, be sus-

pected of communicating with Repub-

‘lican -friends. They dared not let me

... '.come to their house again,

’

Mrs. MacRory is the mother of five
sons, all good Irichmen, and that is to
be the mother of many sorrows in the

little town where she'lives. During 1920

the busy little house and shop were raided
again and. again. In August the first
blow fell—Liam was arrested on an
alarming charge—the murder of D. L
Swansea. He was sent to Belfast Jail, but
there was no ground fer the charge against
him, and he was never tried: he was
interned in Ballykinlar.

While Liam was in Ballykinlar his
brother Pat was in Glasgow. Terrible
news came of him: he, too, had been
charged with murder —he ha- forgotten
the name of the man he was said to
have killed. He, too, was imprisoned,
but never tried.

They were both released during the
Truce, ard on: night, in January, 192Z,
there were five of thcm round the fire.
Specials came and arrested Barney and
Mick. They were charged with beirg in
possession of amrmunition. They were
told, afterwards, that the charge against
them had been withdrawn ; navertheless,
they were imprisoned in Belfast and then
in Larne.

Larne Workhouse is cold and damp ;
through the broken windows the rain
drives in; often the prisoners have to
sleep on weat mattresses in an icy wind.
Barney, a delicate boy, became very ill:
it must have been rheumatic fever: he
was unable to use his limbs : his fellow~
prisoners had to lift him out «f his bed.
The prison doctor gave him two pills,
and after seven days visited him again.
“I should be in hospital,” Bamey said.
A threat of punishment for * insubordi-
nation,” was the reply.’ |

He was transferred at last to Belfast
Jail, where he lay in an  ordinary cell
alone, for three months. Each week the
pain and’exhaustion grew worse ; each
week the. doctor and the jailors urged
him to appeal before the 'Commissioner
and offer bail; each weck he refused.
He was unconditiorally released, a cripple,
just in time to save. his life..

Raids on the house continued : in May,
19283, it was Liam’s turn again. Raiders
came at midnight, arrested him, and asked
for the youngest, Jo. He was out: they
knaw well where to get him, they said,
and took Liam away.

It was curfew time : 1m
a warning to Jo.
stood at her door, watching, and saw him
led down the street, under arrest.

Liam and Mick are prisoners still in
Belfast ; Jo is in Derry Jail. No charge
has béen made against any of the three :
thev are prisoners because th y are Irish-
men and will' swear no allegiante to
England’s King.

possible to send

Two years and a half ago I was in
Downpatrick, enquiring for Erskine
Childers into the effects of the pogrom
there. No one whom I visited then
remains so vividly in my mind as Mrs.
Blayney—her grief and thankfulness, her
dread and trust. were so strangely mingled
and so intense. Seumas, her only boy, had
bien captured in a field, made to stand
with his hands up and shot while so
standing, in the head. He had been

kicked, then, and left so long bleeding |

that he nearly died. He was a prisoner
in the county infirmary, hanging betw: en
life—life in prison—and death,

““But he will live ! ” his mcther cried
to me passionately. “God is stronger
than the devil, and he will live ! ”

I read in the newspapers a little while
later that a prisoner named Blayney had
been “ kidnapped ”’ and recaptured in a
boat in. Carlingford Loch. * 7= B BE7™

In Downpatrick, when I asked for him,
a wezk ago, they told me that he was
dead. .

Pitiful ill-luck and most pitiless cruelty
followed him, it seems.

Recovering from his wound in the
Infirmary, so great a dread of prison
came over him that he begged his friends
to take him away. One Sundav morning
some¢ of the Volunteers succeeded in
carrying him off, wrapped in sheets and
blankets, in a motor. There was an
accident and they were all flung out on
the road, p

Seumas declared he was none the
worse and they carried him to a friendly
house. But his flight was discovered and
the broken car, and the hunt was up
for him before night. He had to b2
carried out of the house in blankets and
put to liz in the shelter of a ditch. His
comrades meanwhile secured a motor
boat and they tcok him away by sea.

They were near Greenore, near land and
safety, when the engine broke down and
the boat began to drift back. It drifted
to Portaferry—enemy ground: Scumas
was concealed in a house again:

Desperate now, the Volunteers com-
mandeered the first motor boat they
could find. Four men manned it, while
another, in a small boat towed behind,
took care of the suffering boy.

In the dark of night they went out

~ him to go. v

At dawn the mother -

over Carlingford Loch, but information
had been given and they were pursued.
Specials in a swifter boat overhauled
them and fired a -hullet through the boat
in which Seumas lay. He was captured
znd taken to Belfast Jail. .

His wound was serious: again and
again he was urged to sign the under-
taking, and refused. He would go out
a frec man or a dead man with no lie
on his soul. He became desperately ill.
An eminent surgeon operated but the
operatior failed. His mother was sent
for at last to take him home, uncon-
ditionally released.

She could hardly understand her boy
when she saw him : he scemed unwilling
to come. _

“1’d rather stay a wee while longer,”
he said. .

His mother implored him to come with
her,

“ You don't know all that’s wrong with
me,” he said, troubled. “ How will you
work with me at all? "

¢ Th> Sacrad Heart will help me, son,”
she answered, and the doctors persuaded

“ Youwll nnt be afraid of me, mother,”
the boy kept asking anxiously, when I
take a turn?”

It came very socn : a terribl2 epileptic
fit. She had seen hothing like it b-fcre,
and conld only hold him and talk to him
Jovingly and say the Rosary by his bed.

H= spoke to her comfortingly whan he
recovered. ‘1 was not bad this time,”
he said:; * there was nohody to say
Rosaries for me there ; the: would stand
grinning at me ard telling.sme to stop
twisting my face.” e,

His father gave up his work:and stayed
n.ar Scumas night and day.. The fits
grew less exhausting after a wl:ile, but
he had to be kept vers (uiet and told
nothing that could excite him at all.

The newspapers wvere kept from him
on the ~ighth of December, but a friend
came to visit him that night. When the
friend had gone they heard him sobbing
passionatelv—he had. b.en told of the
executions in Mountjoy. All night they
were trying to comfort him, but in vain ;
in the morning a fit, more appalling than
any before, seized him and in a little
while he was dead.

“ They murdered him,” his mother said
to me stonily.. * They shot him wita his
hands up and they kept him in prison
till he was dying. Doesn’t it make yvou
vonder what God will do? ”

DOROTHY MACARDLE.

(NoteE.—For the safety of the pcople
concernad, it has been thought advisable
to alter the names in thz first and second
sketch.)

BELFAST IN 1792

“ Drums opeating, colours fiving, ard all
the honours of war.”

Belfast is en féte this 14th July, 1792
“ This day d=ar to cvery heart that has
once felt the consoling and dignifying
throb of Libertv and pleasing to every
mind that has been lifted above the- de-
baszm:nt of Tyranny and Despotism by
a love of JUSTICE AND VIRTUE—
this day, the anniversary of the 14th July,
1789, when Despotic Government in
France received the fiat of expulsion, was
observed here with every demonstration
of joy suitable to the consequence and

solemnity of the GREAT OCCASION.””

Since April the Belfast Volunteers have
been preparing for ¢ this day.” On April
10th was held a meeting of d=legates at
which it was decided that Belfast <hould
celebrate in proper manner the overthro#
nf tyranny in Erarce. Tile call was sent
out to Belfast and the surrounding dis-
tricts. On that nright three Belfast
regiments of Voluntcers handed in their
names. On May 16th Larne gave the
lead to the country districts. A company
of Volunteers was formed. 40 had already

joined up and double that pumber would

take part in the July demonstration. On
May 13th, the Muckamore Fusileers had
signified their intention to be present.
Ballynahinch, Downpatrick, Carrickfergus
soon followed. *“Ca ira, ca ira.” By
July 7th all was in readiness. Eleven
companies from Belfast, from South
Antrim, and from North and East Down.
North Antrim was holding its own Review
at Ballymoney, South Down at Newry.
On July. 7th, the orders of the day are
issued. All companies to be in town in
time to assemble in High Street * precisely
at 9 o’clock.,” Badges are ready, silver
on the National colours, to be obtainzd
at the books:llers and of all leading
haberdashers, and one is not surprised to
learn also at *“ Sam Neilson’s, in Parade *’
There are to be no bonfiree, illuminations,
nor ‘““‘such silly demonstrations of joy,”
which would, in our opinion, tend to lessen
that majestic solemnity with which we
mean to celebratc the EMANCIPATION
OF TWENTY-FIVE MILLIONS OF OQUR
FELLOW-BEINGS "

Organisation and enthusiasm have gone

L. »

éatﬁquy, October -25,: 1924,

apace, a- witness this notice posted on a
house in Mallushi.—* All spirited persons
who approve of the French Revolution
and rejoice in the demolition of despotism,
are entreated to asscmble at the Trench,
Mallushi on the morning: of Saturday
14th of this inst. July, with each a green
cockade, for the purpcse of proceeding to
Belfast to join in the celcbration of the
Glorious Revolution of France, which is
to take place that day. - The company,
attended with music, will leave the
Trench exactly at 6 o’clock.  Trench,
July Sth, 1792, '

¢« N.B.—It would be c,,l(_.émed an insult to

vour understanding as.well as to your
knowledge, to enumcrate rezsons to excite
your attendance on’ that day; let it
suffice, therefore, that you are called upon
to rejoice mn and shéw your approbation
of the EMANCIPATION OF TWENTY-
FIVE MILLIONS OF PEOPLE, from a
state of the mest abject slavery, who, by
their own efforts, have raised themsclves
to LIBERTY, in"the highst and most

. emphatic sens> of the word.”

Evid:ntly it is true that * the principles
of liberty ar? making rapid progress and
are as well understood in th? country'as
in this town.” '

It is Saturday momning, anrd “‘drums
beating, colours flying, and all the honcurs
of war.” The Companies are lined up in
High Street, ‘* their right to the old hank,
their left t¢ the quay ’—upwards of 700
men in their bright scarlet or blue uniforms.
The infantry is formed into thric batal-
lions with -their ficld pieces—‘ brass six-
pounders,” and march to tne huzzahs of
the citizens. to the review ground. At
11 o'clock *“ the discharge of cannon told
the approach of the General, John Crawford
of Crawfords-Burn, attended by the Belfast
Volunteer Company of Light Dragoons.”

Important visitors from Dublin are
present. During the Revicw they hold
““a council of war in a potato field.”
Two addresses are to be read later in the
day, and one of them has given risc to
some controversy. It demands the
extension ¢f all rights to Irishmen of all
denominations, and fthe more timid—
amongst them some of the Catholirs, on
whose bzhalf it was written—fearful that
it should not be cndorsed, are inclined
to withdraw the offending paragraph.
But, Mr. Sinclair, of Belfast, and the
writer of the address, ‘‘that ablc and
steady friend to the interests of Ircland,
Mr. Huttor,” carry the day with Mr.
Sinclair’s zrgument. ** Unanimity was a
good thing in itself, but much more
essentially as it was a means of promoting
good principles ; if, however, the principle
must be renounced, lo procuic unaninify,
1t was not worth buying at that pricc.” S0
the controversial paragraph will stand for
the approval or condemnation of Antrim
and Down.

After the Review the * Grand Proces-
sion " i3 formed.

The Reviewing General (preceded by
two troopars) and followed by th: Belfast
Troop of Light Dragoons. The Com-
manding Officer and his aide-de-camgs.
The train of the Belfast First Velunteer
Company. The standards of the FIVE
FREE NATIONS, with their respective
mcttoes, *“ borne by bovs dresced in the
NATIONAL UNIFORM OF IRELAND
with blue sashes.””  Portrait of Dr.
Franklin, with the motto: * Where
Liberty is there is my country.’” Portrait
of Monsigur Mirabeau. “ Can the African
slave trade be merally wrong and politically
right?”  Part of th: Brigade. The
Grand Standard, support2d by Voluntcurs
clevated in an triumphal car.”” Part of
the Brigadc.

*“The citizens in pairs and peopl: o
the neighbourhood for several milzs arounc
with green ribbons and laurel leaves in
their hair. Onc hundred and wighty of
the most respectabl: inhabitarta from the
pariches of Carnmoney and Templepatrick,
joined in the precession.  They bore a
flag with the following mottoes: * Our
Gallic brether was born, July 14th, 1789,
alas, we are still ir embryo.” Revarss:
“ Superstitious jealonsv the cause of the
Ivish Bastile. Let us unite to destrov it.”

“In this manner the procession passed
through the principal streets of the town
and procecded to Linen Hall Street (now
Donegall Place) where the whole fired three
feu de joies and then entered the White
Linen Hall (now the City Hall) where a
chair was raised in th: centre of the hall,
and round whick the Volunteers and
principal inhabitants assembled to the
number of 5,000 at least,
whom an clegant group of the fair sex
wére conspicuous.”’

It had been found necessary to place a
guard at the entrance of the hall to prevent

the crowd from impeding the march of

the Volunteers. The guard was now
withdrawn, the patzc thrown open, and a
crowded hall waits breathless
the address by Dr. Drennan to the National
Assembly of France and the * Address

to the People of Ireland,” by an interested
spactator of the days cvents—Theobald

Wolfe Tone. K.
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*BOYCOTT INDIRECT

Iﬁﬂh lmnorts Oonu'olled by Bﬁﬁsh

Profiteers. -

nghsh intermediaries exercise an almost
complete; control of Ireland’s import:.and
export trade with other countries. . ¥This
ughealthy dependence on:the. foreign in-
termedaary -has ,,developed into :a:.system
which leavesiIreland’s. econom:c;mterosts
at:-the tender.mercy.ofther.epemy: “‘The
Egench exporter ships goods-to*England ;
the English intermediary adds his com-
njission:to;the-price.and.sends on: part-of -
these goods to Ireland.  The French
exporter-and the Irish customer are com- -
plete strangers to .each . other, wlnlst
benevglent - John Bull, the *generous
friend ”’ of each of them, earns a handsome
living out of the industry of the one and -
the need of the other. I am told, for
instance -fhat; Dr.- Faivre's.tabloids, manu-
factumd,m Lyens, and exported to Ireland

via_London, are sold .in Dublm at. 3/-, -

which is. nearly 200 per cent. higher than
the . price .in Paris;  the London agent
myst be a. prnsperous .man ; the Lyons
fip,is ;perhaps -managed by .philan-
thmpgsts but, -as likely as not, it isignorant
f-the fact. that it has any Insh customers ;
as, for .the Irish- purchaser well perhaps
he does not yet réalise how :he is bemg
robbed., ., . )

SUROAtS to.. France and other
Oonnw.hkﬂmse cantralled by English. .
- - intgrmediagies ;. ; an. important Munster..
- firp.askedame some.time ago for,the. names
of Xrench imparters.of bran:and .pellaxds, ..
;&ilt ke same .time, mfonmed ae:that .

Irigh yuills. wexe ;in :the habit of ¢
~mill. offals .fo the- Continent .
g mm;e g i

pats have,

,snld,m France by En%ﬁsh firms, and.the. .

O

*- - samgexemark is twe in the.case of hame-
i :;gwmdxqthergmds The. eonsequences

of ghis, mqt trade are as fallows :—

F' ”__,anq not i Detween ,Ineland and.
rance.

eetahhshment, o,f an Iush mee

mﬁ%h’? arine. is ,the:eby Tendered a.!most

it it R The ernch e.r undgeg:est;mates
‘ '.;}.-_the importance of
isah& there, «n mostucases nnknown
{-;-_' 2o him. _Similarly the Irish e exporter looks .
;‘quzl ‘the Briti mtemledxary qs bemg
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Hon by Con
Conhnental firms. are_in . the_habit of .
tor the “ British Isles "

- appoi
mted émgdom ” Contracts are

i sub-agents are -Belfast -firms. et &

*y .= "Ii. the- contmental‘-manufacturers are
o approached -and remindéd ‘that with’ dxrect
agents’in: Ireland. their business wonld, be. .

: (mc:gesed they:: genetally-meply that «they.:is
- .are-bound bycontract‘with:Loridon firms’;-
' /thatim any caSe'they hayc been in fnendly

‘terms with latter for many, years and would

\". not.gare 1to upset:them hy: making new. .
o i A ‘“tained only about 10 per cent., 15 per
"cent., or 20 per cent. sugar. had only a .-
. compa¥ed ‘with the sales effected by.their .’

“.; - .agent. n?d Britain and. the :British Colonies
7 ‘and:that.the:Irish’ ‘people ‘are ‘apparently -
., perfeétly 'satisfied to, deal with sub, agentsj"

arrangements-;: ‘that::their: trade’  with
»+ Treland miist. necessanl ‘bé very smallas

i -appomted from’ London. ..

oo It is.quite . true. that the.. contxnental-
2. manufacturers ‘are -neglecting ' their: own'
.. interests‘in'not attaching more: importance’
to direct trade ,with: Ireland and with "

England's/ (;olomes. They seem to -over-

look:the fact that: English: manufacturers - .
‘ boxled gweets which contain a large amount

" S0 frequently ‘manoeuyre’ to. get " foreig

- rivalsto ap
+ it theix:business: to: keep -down:: the: sales
" of théseiirival' firms ‘as-far ‘as’' poss

facturers,-hut ‘with, the ieconomic:needs of

.. Ireland; and our big'need is direct trade.
. Nokoo& should be impotted, into: Irelimt}" =
of ..
“these:goods are ‘of English manufacture,
‘and, 'as an Imperial preference of 1 /6
e manufacturer- to:ship’ lnsgoods’.
direct “.to, Ireland;. the Eng]zsh inter-..
ﬁnd.. it ;i necessaxy - toi:-
establish » themselves .in: -Irsland; where;. -

~nnlese -accompanied by ‘a; qemﬁcat

origin, and all indirect ymportation. should-

foroe

jected to:a special tax:: This: would:

mediaries: would -

as iorexgners, thiey should’ be subject’ to' a-
certain "measare “of - control. Reqmts
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‘with - English ‘intermediaries.

- Prior to theMTmty

point certain agents, who make .

ible::
We are not, however, concerned with the' ‘the extent of- about 1d.,

| interests”’ of these. short—s;ghted manu-
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One"Bemedy S S -
There will certamly be no attempt made
: by the . “-Free »State - Government >’ to
iinterfere with the interests of its English
ffriends, and it is difficult to .suggest :a
ipractical :means: for removing this burden
tfrom " Ireland’s’external -trade. ..~ The
boycotting of French goods sold in I reland
“by sub-agents ‘appointed from England
swould be a’practical step-and one which
would go a long way towards forcing
‘French exporters to cancel their contracts
‘Pressure
must be brought to bear on our friends in
- France and-elsewhere if we wish' to relieve
economlc distress in Ireland.
' L: ‘H. KERNEY.

The “Free State”.
Ruin-Economic.Slavery

I have received information from one
whose occupation takes- him around the
Southern Coast, to the effect that he saw
no less than 63 foreign trawlers, mostly

. .

English, some :French, ‘between ;tire zBull":";

:Clear,within lfhelm'-?‘ably tredueetd, while in: 'Ireland it “will

«élase sto rthe :shore. -

Rock and :Cape
g‘uhle lumt';and SVEEY x
ey are aulmg
fish; thereby. mt
communication.. < The ipeaple of Cobh-
find it well.mghmn 0351
Senator Love :is: {pm;inetor 20f sfhe < ori_l,y
fish shop inithe rtown anﬂlbnt#ar:a&ew
ldcal streetltm&eﬁyh&hélﬂsith'_ rongpely.
His son h o i
of Fisheries?”” Thete i norprate
our ﬁshenes,.nnt -n,"' trol :

qp the.cahles awith sthe-

pirates. Ithlto ' 1P
e o memm

ple o ; it
pc;?lcem to: 'redhibtthat seme -of rthe “mg-
tdld ”’ bl ;df tthe-eo'cdleﬂ Ireaty :is
the payment\cﬂxa of Fidheries ”
with all the §

master’s (G

the “ 1t 88 ecenemic deweny

partion of the fish landed at
packed andsmtby:ﬂ:ow

' Now British trawlers loot with impuwity.
within the threemiklimt.tahngaﬂ*they -

direct :to. Londen by sea; ﬂ:ueby
z:rwmg nat alome _inal ﬁs‘humm,

AN ASPECT OF THE
. “FREE:' STA’ |
. BUDGET.

"mrawmmweuummw

Ireland.: ;
Aooordmg to.the ‘Free State Budget %

“a protectwe tarifi of 3%d. per'lb. is charged
on!all sugar confectionery and on jams: -

and marmalade ; and a tariff of 6d. per

1b. ‘on all-chocolate and-cocoa preparations.™

Those tariffs are all charged on a flat rate
-and have no relation to the amount of

_sugar, cocoa, or chocolate m the pre-« T m ey I

« parations. r
Up to this time, the duty was charge-

‘able on the amount.of sugar:.or ' cocoa -
“contained in the preparations, so that
“cheap confectionery, cheap chocolate, and

cheap jams and marmalade, which con-

very small charge on them—in some cases
as low as 8/3 per cwt. On the better class

“confectionery the charge was about 23/-
.. per cwt,, on jams about 15/10
- »and ‘on “chocolate about 36/-

.per_cwt.,
per cwt.

.«(This does not refér toliqueur chocolates.)
The .new tariff will, therefore, operate -

considerably. against the cheaper class of
confectjonery, chocolate, and jams, but
to a much lesser extent against the better
class goods. *'In other words, good class

.of sugar are only protected to the extent
of ‘about 5/- per cwt., or 3d. per Ib.;
good class ‘chocolates are protected to
13d. per 1b.;
jams about ‘1}d. per’lb. B
In reckoning the # of a penny which is
charged is not taken into account as this
fraction is merely included to make cal-
culation easy.  Our principal imports in

'operates in Ireland under the Pro-Treaty
rule, the protection of 34d. 'is only placed
on Enghsh goods;’ Of course, the full

-3%d. opemtes agamst" American goods of

“this descnptxon, of which<-we import a
- little.

iwith :submarine

for | ‘counity ‘who jprodu
‘ .-*qmrmg %ﬂxeinse_&of 1180 {tons f Yugar per

eﬂihmtodopot:a-

that which at is; powesless. to jpretect,

_ all the while lacal fishermen starve andl

Mr. Hennessy, T, thelwn'lmpreeerr'
'Lnnmxi

| suyvdhut whe omall Engﬁ'h
tagive, is down in

s idod _ ’s). woace.” - This,- no-'
by ddubt, we urmhetdd:rsasmﬂed&e.v
in. gdltxcal and ecemmc!fmedmngmenm.;

'ce‘gmmr :

m;ny others,»oi G e'_ } |

reagh; me. from.Irish, agents;. anxious. to,  On the otier hand, cheap confectionery
Tepresent: Erench: exporters of, motoi-cars; > “which .comtains ' a- Iarge amount of flour
perfume, etc., and I am reminded that “and only a small percentage of sugar, is
thse-ﬁmurmuld«bo-mehvbetteradeed”

if they appoint .This, confectionepy-is, pme;;gally

Now and again a,J manda -whahxs\fkmvm ag‘‘ count line

does decide to g::st see! amrpqomctd to thesext&ntrof about
- -little.p ity tHis dir ?pﬂ' , and cheap chocolates about
2 tonnruﬁx? mlqennlcto&ym -

tU"tlte “extent 'of 2. or 2}d. -

N

It wﬂl be seen therefore that the new

tanff operates to a great extent against
the importation of cheap jams, chocolate,.

and confectionery, but only to a very!;
slight extent aga.mst the better: quahty'

goods
sight of in reckoning the. relative

two Budgets affect.

The ‘duty ‘on sugar-in England is“re-

duced from 25/8 per cwt. to 11/8; on
cocoa, chicory, coffee, etc., by one-half
Entertainment tax is also to be reduced.

This will cause a considerable reduction
in the cost of living in-England, and one-.

can safely trust the employers in Eng-
land to demand an equivalent or greater
reduction in wages. ‘No  corresponding
reductions can be demanded by Irish
capitalists, as the “ Free State Budget™”
tends to increase rather than reduce the
cost of living here. So that the cost of
:production A Am iEngland wwill “be iconsider-

‘Temain res’ atzpment

“Another “advartage ‘t o ibe ed by
:Enghsh 'mranufactitrers 1s tha%alt‘he ne-:
oessary\outlayfof oapital'en raw. material;
- such ‘as ‘Sugar, -coroa,  étc., *will: be very:
much. ile!s than thet «of. Frish imanufac-:
~(turers. Ws san -esumiple - of ithis we will!

. ‘take -the -vase:of 4 ‘manufaéturer in each’

re-

reell (etifectidnery

ﬂﬂt f&éh \b in the:

0T sme!nmihdt'nt*thesmne sprice, ihe sugar,
of} as Wil cost: tfhe IR

nglish: thanifadturer in;

.' | Huty - BLEBS 18s: 44., whereas ithe Irish:
£ 'mnrtﬁummr ISt ﬁay

3&;886 313s. 4d.°
» smettifacturer:
.18 ldlt wiéh&,mnmﬂlay with, ithd which
g g s “”u”’a“”““"”ﬁ .

UMprovements W ¥hay help
ﬁ fto. rro&uee fur&her !éhe cost of pro-

t&mmmg Wap; therefo:e ‘wve oatn safely

wie. cupplied as -with ‘cheap jums, con-’
fievtionery; -6tc,, ‘can no ilmgeg isend his’
gaodis' ‘intto  thils - 'y @t Lethpetitive:

with  Trtish -iof these:

gmds. But. the Tanger compities and-

‘ mmmmmm ‘confextionery, :

Wi e,m,e'tc afe &t a ‘veRy slight,

ib‘bwsm ithe coerse’ o‘f‘&‘me months
t will be Sound Yhat the advantage will

hemth&eEoghshmmefmrerxofthese

Rt smms »

wun.e mm.mn HOLDS.

I have been travelkhg rthe .changeful

.. May-.weather . through" Wild Tegions of

Kerry—glens and mountains which our

“twenty-three. Strongly and Tearlessly the
Repuktlic lives here still.

_From the soft, drowsy valley of Kil-
through passes rich in
“histoty to-‘the’ naked Atlantic coast,
.where, over creek and ocean, rocky 1slands

and ‘far-seen promontories, sun and cloud

and shower weave glories purple and
azure, and silver and topaz and green
and grey.

¢ dhen, . along  hazardous roads around
stony” mountains, dominated by Carran-
tuohill, the Ard-ngh I came down to
sorrowful Loch Acoose, to Glenbeigh with
its blossoming gorse and thorn-trees and
singing rivers, to that lonely hidden meet-
ing-place of sweetness and grandeur—
Glencar.

Everywhere there were mist and gleam,
cloud-wreathes on the mountains, cloud-
masses in the sky, sunbursts hghtmg now
‘the bare summits, now the wooded hollows
below, the dark, glistening holly and
.emerald birches ; now turning the black
loch’to a sheet of azure, now enthralling

- the farthest ranges in a mystic glamour,

now blazing on Carrantuohill’s crown ‘of
snow. Ever-moving shadow, ever-chang-
ing ‘colour, beauty and radiance beyond
dream. . . .

And everywhere—at Killamey, at Beau-
fort, at Mountain Stage, at Loch Acoose,
and’ Derrynafeena, at Glenbeigh and Glen-
car, there were little crosses on the road-
side where Kerrymen have been murdered
by -the enemies of the Republic that they
upheld.

And at Ballyseedy there are more.

There was a meeting. 3t Gortaglanna
on Sunday, the eleventh of May. On the
way to it I was taken to “ The Caves.”
The sea was like molten sapphire under
the sun; the breakers raced and curled

in ‘creamy foam' over the lower rocks;:

-sea-gulls. perched on the dark, preci-
‘pitous: cliffs' where seatpitiks bldssont’ in

evesy nooke The aic wast sweet' and
warn.

Here;- tooy: I: was-shewn: a~cross:. -

: " the €
- There is another- very important: pomt - riddled with’ machme-gun firg “while ° ‘he
in this: connectxon which cannot be lost;-'.
prices’;
of goods produced in England and'in*the -
‘“ Free State " which the operations of the::

acturers §

. ¥a fatt, 7 is poss-:

i the rain cleared -away.
: of ‘the hedgerows stood silhouetted deli-

army--held for the Republic all through
~the autumn and winter of nineteen-)

It StdndS ‘on the’ grassv edge of a ln h
chff where Paddy Daly let down the
treache:ous-rope.i:-Aero:~Lyens, having
surrendered after .four days -siege in the
caves, climbed-up.- Before he could reach
dge the-rope was cut-and he was

fell. T ‘o

Two of hlS c0mrades ‘wete. drowned -
the otheér ‘three :were - taken and beaten
and executed:in: Tralee ]axl

Last" Sunday an‘immense’ throng came
to this*place ‘to“celébrate the anniversary
of their deaths and to set up this cross.

The sky clouded over and heavy showers
came down, but the road to Gortaglanna
was crowded:with men-and women, march-
ing . in .procession from Llstowel with
people in traps and motor-cars, and carts,
with bare-foot, lovely children and women
in' dark ‘shawls: *The field of Gortaglanna
was a bog from long rains, but the people
stood there, forgetful of- themselves and
of the weather remembering their dead.

Three little crosses stand in a fenced
plot. They commemorate Padraic Dalton,
Padraic Breatnac, and Diarmuid Lyons,
who were murdered in -that place on May
the twelfth, nineteen- twenty—one by the
Black-and-Tans.

There was no difference, the speakers
said, between the manner of their deaths
and thé deaths of a hundred othérs mur-
dered on the roadsides .of Ireland by
““Free State " troops : there was no
difference, in .the cause for which -they
died.. ; “If 1 ‘had. .a’ thousand: “lives,”
Padraic Dalton had said—it was the last
thing his friend remembered his sa
“J would give ‘them all for Irelan but
it is only for complete independence that
I would die.” . .

“'While Ireland holds those graves,”
was wriften across the tricolour under
which they spoke. And I knew, looking .
at the earnest, upturned faces of the men
and women and children thronging the-
boggy field that -no -living leader had
- more.power_to inspire them, more power
to make them brave -and keep them
faithful, more - stre to owverwhelm
Ireland’s enemies, than those.dead.

There was a rhyme going through my
mind—I could not remember whether I
had heard it or dreamcd it or made it

R/'am as against the wind .you rage,
st a host divinely led—
‘Vain. as- against the- wmd 'you .wage -
Your wars on our immortal dead.”
Wherever it came from, it is true.
As we.drove home in the late evening
. The young trees:

cately against. the western sky, all faint,
liquid primrose and swimming gold. Dim
fields flowed down to the misty sea. A
revolving light shone out.at rhythmic
intervals from .the far, grey headland of:
re. The evening star hung over all
. like a great ‘white lamp of benediction.
It .was an evening that made life seem
too. dear to lose: . ... -

:At the cross-roads;. boys and girls were
standmg in happy groups waiting for the :
music ‘to begin their dance. The memory
of boys who should have been with them,
who had gone, out of their reckless love
for Ireland, through lonely agony into the -
unknown, was a heartbreak for a while. . . . -

Would these, too, these dancers, be so
brave, if the need came again, to fling
life away ?

“Up Rory ! they shouted joyously as
we: passed. “Up Rory!” the whole
crowd took up the cry.

“Up Rory !'” Rory the fighter,
Rory the challenger the great scorner of
death, is their leader still.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.
KERRY, May, 1924.

FOREIGN NEWS

",

Z AGHLOUL One of the most treacher-
PASHA I8 ous warfares that (he
SOUND. British Government are so

- adept in waging is that
of propaganda, and we have been watching
a complete campaign directed against
Zaghloul Pasha.  Early in March an
Ed torial appeared in the London Times
praising -~ Zaghloul for  his great
common sense; hailing him as the one’
leader of the oppressed nations who
(unlike Mazzini, President De Valera, etc.,
it said) was content to make “com-
promises ”’ in order to see his object
attained rather than hold to'an ideal which
might not be reached in his generation.
At the time our Irish correspondent in
England asked: ‘‘ Has Zaghloul Pasha
been bought?” and we cautioned our
readers against the articlé. There followed
on this editorial'in the T4mes many reports -
and rumours bmldmg up the fear that
he might compromise, until’ Zaghloul
Pashas visit_ to London was announced,,
with *“ Promising outlooks for settlement '
and" togethet'- with', thésé.. prophecies of
“ suecessfuf”’ degotiktion’ the announce-
.ment-in the. House of Cdmmons that the
negotiations would be based on the

 Declarsrtion-of 1922 - The result¥ 8¢ such®
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| --le.xeSiz‘f-fe:;ihg of our PCOPIC

-~ that society or state is built.

in Connemara.
» (From Our Own Special Correspondent.)

“Ill fares the lund, to hastening ills a prey,
Where wealth accumulates and men decay.”

Those two lines have been running in my
mind ever since I came to Connemara. For
hére men are being destroyed, here the very
foundations of our National future are being
undermined—because of .a criminal policy
of pampering the least worthy of the Nation
and condemning to death by starvation or
the loss to Ireland by emigration of the
purest and most virile' of our racial stock.

“There is no wealth but life,” said
Ruskin; but since life may be of many
qualities—from the criminal-to the saint,
the paralytic to the athlete, the anti-
nationalist to the patriot, such a statement
requires qualification. The strength of-a
society or a state depends upon the quality,
from. generation to generation, of the living
foundations upon which the structure of
t.  Perhaps I
can express it . better if I - say” that the
National future depends on the quality and
gource of the national 'parenthood. In the
Gaedhaelteacht thig source is allowed to dis-
appear or to decay. I am aware that these
arcuments will bear. no weight with those
renegade  “Ministers’ - who by usurpdtion

“have made " themselves responsible for the

present state of affairs here in the Gaed-
healteacht, but..I am hoping that some of
their 'supporters® are‘ still susceptible to
patriotic and human: impulse and will see
the urgent necessity of putting aside all

" personal ambition in order to secure the
" " joundations now for Ireland’s future.

.- At present,’ all that is corrupt and gelfish,’

all ‘the alien commercial adventurers, all

_our own precious imitation Englishmen of

‘ol he cities—all these are climbing to the top
9 -‘?zie'our gocial pyramid, over the crumbling
* <ruins of -its base. without: a single thought

" ! of the National future.
- Government’’ cares nothing for the present
“welfare or' the future .of Ireland.

“The Free State

- 521 No class in Ireland can afford to look
’ -idly on while this destruction of the Irish
i < race at its source is allowed to continue.
©: .~ If Treland is to come into her owm, it 18

&.0g

. sions are of transcient import.

‘A v

flesh and blood, brain and soul that will get

ithout these material posses-
Withou A Do

.the sheer human strength of our people—the

her there.

_strength of their body, the strength of their

.. mind, the strength of their spirit—it will be

./'.

these, and these only, that will give Ireland
her: rightful position in the world. All else—

.- financial strength, industrial strength, com-

.medecial strength—are' illusory, temporary,

. unless at .all timea built upon that human

s+ - strength.

_ source. by starvation which 1

And it is that human strength
being cruelly sapped at its

JuAS 18 How eads to race

v " degeneration and physical and mental in-

o firmity.
r'-;._.'_.l Py schoola here in Cognemar&

visited one of the National
' " There were

“.+ about-90- boys and girls present, though

2L . some of them only looked about three years
’-.“*‘“‘7"'{{5.-:({’ age. . The first thing. to catch my eye
.. was a number. of ‘loaves of  bread. They;
“ ‘vi.-were for.the children’s mid-day meal, pro-

i wvided oub .of ‘the Casement Fund. J ust a

1‘ .
(e
‘0

22w hundred

SRR

>,
2

+. glice, of dry: bread and a drink of water—that
L1 WBS 'the‘écl;ﬂdr:'n?s ' :
“.iclamoured for it ravenously. !/
TE ;-.anE.:ioning'--elicited- the. information. that at

“dinner,” dnd they;
A little ques-

: 4
“home. they. zot two other :meals—both con-
,-gi%?ingt.t:)fzbread and fea. . Out-of nearly a
: ‘children only three had butter in

“% ‘the house. .only two  had potatoes in the

)

.'.,.:

% v had had milk in

SEPEIR] many more - had

R L

Lo

st

~,
1

" . big eyes and hollow cheeks. Gthers looked.
"' . healthy in spite of everything,
i7 ., very clean and-‘re@asonably cheerful.

emallest boy on the schoo! was anxious to
. ¥ show me how- he could wrestle, and accord-

s "
l'.

. "
~ .

. week ‘per person.

a9

5" 4ed had meal for.

»

.
»

a .-
. .
w

-

S

-~

. house,: and: not .one family there: represen-

.I
o

stirablout. i& i:‘:itt"hmimt;}?er.
d of being able to cla at they,
had had mil} ?t?eir tea at breakfast, but
only- had -black tea with.

Z. 7 their. dry. bread. . Tea..and bread twice 8

day. and dry bread and water once—such ig

. the -daily. fare, day after day. No meat, no
7" Negetables,' no .milk, ‘o
o : "occasional 'egg. The bread
g merely
+: . 8 cake,

‘meal, not even an
they get at home
a little flour ‘and water baked into
The. faces of many of the children
‘showed obyious signs of semi-starvation—

and all were
Thq

This little

‘ d a bizger boy.
e o . % living with

ow was one of four orphans

' pniofher tamily, and thé two' families were

living on the. grandfather’s old age pension.

‘ That -meant about tén people existing on
. 'ten shillings per. week, or one shilling per

' The reduction of that

i, ‘‘pension to ‘nine shillings will be practically

condemning’ one of the family to death.

i An‘average family' in Connemara would

.. 'be comparatively well off on a shilling per

--tday~but they haven’'t that by a long way.

Cm othy Healy more ne
. ";li“o?llndsyper 'dg:'v..' One' hundred nounds is
. two thousand. shillinps; the eost of support-

.

v

* g close relative of the local Free

le of Treland are paying Mr.
T oty Py than ‘one hundred

ing ome * Governor-General '’ in the Free
State- would support 2,000 families in the
Gaetthealteacht. : -

Somie little attempt has been made to re-
lieve distress, out of some private fund, but,
unfortunately the Home Asgistance Ofgt?:tx;
deputy, allows her political prejudices to
influence the granting of relief,

I went with the doctor to call on a Mrs..

.'.rJohn.CIoherty. She and three of her child-

ren were sick. She had applied for relief,
but her husband’s cousin was said to have
helped the Republicans. and the Home

.. Assistance Officer had refused assistance on

the plea that the sickness was only- a- sham
—pa mere plan to get relief. We took the
-temperatures . of the three children—they

were 103°, 101.4°, and 100.4° respectively.

One child had bronchial pneumonia and two
influenza. There was no bed in the houvse,
no food and no milk. The three sick child-
ren were huddled together on the floor he-
tween the heat of the fire and the draught

-
’ .

of the door. The .youngest child appeared -

‘to be dying. There were also four other
children about the house, but the father was
away—looking for. food. .I -passed into the
little room adjoining the kitchen. When I
put my hand on the door frame the whole
structure collapsed. Inside the room were
two wooden bed frames, with a little loose
straw on them—not a blanket of any kind.
The only other piece of furniture ‘was a box,
which had once:contained meat but was
now empty. Mrs, Cloherty had just a
double handful of flour left—enough to make
one small cake. . I

I also saw a Mrs. Kate MacDonagh, of
Knock. Her husband died of typhus, her
only daughter was in hospital with hip dis-
ease and she herself was a chronic invalid.
In spite of a doctor’s certificate the reliev-
ing officer had refused to grant-relief. On
the last application, “after endeavouring to
shame the poor woman before all the other.
applicants, and after some sarcastic refer:
ences to the Republican eandidate for whom
Mrs. MacDonagh was. supposed to have

voted, the relieving officer condescended to
give. her .a stone and a half of flour but no-

tea and no sugar. The other applicants,
friends of the relieving officer, received =a
bag of flour as well as tea and sugar. This,
it appears, is all because a relative of Mrs.
MacDonagh had helped to collect funds for
the I.R.P.D.F. -

I have visited numerous cases of a si_m_il_g;_r'_
nature. These I have quoted are mnof ex-

ceptional but real typical exammvles of the

awful want and misery here in Connemara.
Families are going to ruin.: The apathy or

ignorance of the general public, and the.

utter selfishness of the “ Free State *’ autho-
rities, are carrying.on the-old British p»licy

of permitting conditions which will” bring

about_the disappearance”of,
from Ireland. F

A L ITRAE

the;- Irish'~race .

Economic Expansion

In order to develop trade with ot'her 3

countries a number of commercial

attachés have been appointed by the.

French Government in recent ' years,
They are chosen for their technical
knowledge of other special qualifications
by a Commission composed largely of
business men. . They act as: technical
advisers at the embassies or censulates
to which they are attached. They keep
the Minister of Trade posted-in all mat-
ters: concerned with customs legislation,
commercial agreements and the economic
situdtion in general. - They guide and co-
ordinate the' activities of other organisa-
tions -of commiercial expansion. . Their
duty is to supply information as.to trade
openings, -conditions of sale,’ of delivery
and of payment, to give consultations, to.

help in the settlement of trade dispiites, -

to facilitate - the work of homé firnis’

representatives; etc..’ From' timedb nme.
they; return‘to France \'and“éntef’ into
direct touch - with.. exporters. + :They

' de

endeavour to stimulate' initiative- and
point out mistakes to be avoided. In
France, as in Ireland, however, tHere 'is
an extraordinary amount of indifference
to foreign markets, even in industiial
and . commercial centres wheére such
apathy would scarcely be expected.

In countries with which French trade
is already flourishing commercial offices
are formed, whilst these. are controlled
and subsidised by the Government.
‘Special facilities are -here afforded for
the display of samples.  Publicity work
‘is - undertaken by these - offices.” which
atteénd to the presentation of the samples,
-issue invitatiens to local buyers, and
satisfy ' themselves as to the financial
standing of latter. They also recommend
suitable’ representatives. :

There are of course also French Cham-
bers of Commerce in foreign countries,
ard on these bodiés the Minister of Trade
is represented by the commercial attachés.
A Bulletin is usually published by each
of the Chambers of Commerce.

._In. France itself there arc in every
Department

Counsellors of TForeign
Trade, and these are linked up in a
central National Committee, whilst,

under the direct control of the Minister
of Trade, there is the important -National
Offices of Foreign Trade, |

It is well to note the efforts made by
independent countries to develop their
‘foreign trade. Wherever there is oppo-
sition to economic freedom the enemies
of political independence will be found.

The Dunkirk Trade Fair is receiving
‘scant attention from Irish manufacturers
and exporters, although it would have
been even possible to exhibit samples of
Irish goods and produce free of charge
and duty free at the stand of the Franco-
Irish Chamber of Commerce. The scmi-
official *“ Temps " published a 10-page
supplement on 22nd May dealing with
Dunkirk, its past history, its present
possibilities and its approaching' Fair; the
poster of the Fair was reproduced show-
ing Ireland (there was no mention of the
‘““ Free State’’) as one of the fourtecn
participating countries. Dunkirk is the
principal French port for the importation
of wool; the Roubaix and Tourcoi
Chambers of Commerce have been con-
sidering the . possibility of establishing a
market there so as to be no longer.depen-
dent on the London market. Dunkirk
imported 2,321 tcns of butter in 1923:

. vious

-0 " ed
X r

10,878 tons of oats. a;ndjixs,ossgtdns of .

potatoes.
The monthly ! _ F rance
Irish Chamber of Commerce (53 Rue Ste.

bulletin of the F_'ranco-,

Anne, Paris) publishes, free of charge,:

the requirements of Irish exporters and
importers- desirous: of trading with
France, i i o

- - L. H, KERNEY.
Consul. for the Irish. Republic, Paris.

PRISON CONDITIONS

Inspection of Hare Park and

'I_’into wn A Camps by Pro-
Treaty Authority

We desire to call attention to two reports
received from the Prisoners’ 0/C’s in

m th 0/ are
Park and Tintown A Camps with regard Lo
their inspections | l!;‘ a Visiting Commitlee

ree State Government "’

agpointed by the
at a date so late that it can only have been for

false propaganda Smrposes that the inspuc-
tion was attempted. .

- Tt will be observed that while the ceception
given to.the Inspectors by the 0'C’s i the

major points it was the same. Both U, (s
in.their reports call attention to the Tuct thut:
the Visiting Committee was not impartiaily
constituted. Both in consequence refusza 1o
rcognise the status of the Visiting Commit-

tee and both held that it was without compe-

tence for. its task. The one refused to re-
ceive it and the other, as an offset to pro-'
bable false :F.8. reports later, submitted a
statement undér protest and with reserva.

.t’lomb e IR

* REPORT FROM 0/C., HARE PARK

. CAMP,

_** The -Visiting Inspectors appointed by the
Free State Ministry arrived in camp at 10.30
2.m. on_Monday, 26th May. Accompanied
by the Free State Governor they-called on
the Camp O/C. They stated they had come
to-visit . the camp and see how conditions
were, They asked the O/C to accompany
them on atour of imspection of the camp.
when- comsila_mts affecting the prisoners and
camp “conditiones. generally avould be taken.
The O/C pointed out.that he was unable to
see his,way to accompany them on their in-
spection -as they, had no.powers to see that
improvements recommended by them would
be carried out. Mr, Parkinson ag spokesman
admitted that théyihad no such powers. It
wag also poxpte_&_ogt,ﬁo them that complaints
were “being  continually - made in the wusual
‘way to the Free State. Governor, and as the
Vigiting Committee -could not be looked upon
as an, m.de;;endent. .bedy on the one hand nor
as definitely charged with the supervision of
camp administration on the other, it was ob.
z th.at-no-nsglf_qlgugoatg could’-l\‘li'!e serﬁed
by-making complaints,. em, ey then
stated . that since 'the.0/C would not gccom-

~

. pany them' it ' Was: useless . inspecting the.

.a0d liaving fnished thedr. conversation.

The views expressed -by the O/C are those
held and expressed freely by the prisoners.
The members of the Visiting Committee are
well-known Free State partisans who are,’
moreover, without any powers to improve the
conditions in the camp. Their sole object in.
visiting the' camp seems to have been to:
secure recognition from the priscmers of a
Free State tribunal. a recognition which they:
have always refused and continue to refuse-
to give. A measure of their interest in the
condition of the camp and solicitude for the

“two camps differed in minor ways, on all

?risoners’ welfare may be judged from the:

act that they did not even enter a single hut’

~while they were there.”

'REPORT RECEIVED FROM 0/C, TIN-
TOWN A, ENCLOSING COPY OF

STATEMENT HANDED TO VISITING:

COMMITTEE: -
“Attached is a copy of a statement handed:

by us to three members of a visiting commit-

tee vesterday, May 26th, who were nomina-
ted by the * Free State .’Govemme'n't '’ to in-
"spect and report on this camp. A similar
copy was, at the same time, pgiven to.

“Comdt.”” W. Byrmne, the “ Free State
Governor. ;

After deliberation it was unanimonsly de-

cided by the Camp Council to submit it uinder
rrotast, informing them that we did not con-

sider them a suitable committee for that pur-

pose. The question of ignoring them com-
nletely was discussed, but in view of the fact
that they would ask for complaints, ete.,
from us, it was thought they may, mali-
ciously. make false propaganda out of our re-
fusal; to_guard against that, the statement
In question was prepared and handed to
them. It will be seen that the statement is
fairly moderate, but the circumstances neces-
sitated that, and every statement is true in
fact. As it had to be prepared in a hurrvy,

ptnly our salient grievancas were embodied in
1 .

The Visiting Committes were ace i~
v McAllister from the ‘“‘Free Stat:" .-: ;’(';’s
dept. Conditions or complaints our O'C re-
fused to disouss with them. merely reférring
them to his statement. They stated they

would give this to the Chairman of the Com-
mittee (Mr. Parkinson) who was not present.

As their report, when published, may ho
misleading, it would be thought well if this

correspondence were sent to our Publicity
Departments. ey

STATEMENT TO COMMITTEE. APPOIN-
TED BY FREE STATE “GOVERNMENT"
TO INSPECT CONDITIONS OBTAINING

IN TINTOWN A CAMP FR
ERS8 THEREIN:— St e

A chairde,—Inasmuch as vou ar a
nominated bv the Free Stato? “Gove?rnm?:gx

t~ inrpect thigs ca and i
conditions, ﬁ'e$do l'lnt}:. o Tenort _aon it

of your committee representative or impar-
tial. .and are of opinion that your réport must
obviously be prejudiced. Therefore we do not
récognise you as a suitable visiting commit-

consider the personnel-

_net for the

tee. Your visit, too, coincides with the most
favourable period of the year, and when the
number of prisoners is reduced ifrom 1,200
some months ago to about 100 at present,
thereby ameliorating the worst conditions,
It is under protest therefore that we state
the following for your -information:—

About a week ago—to be esact on the 17th
inst.—a general 1ssue -of new clothes, boots
and sheets was made in the camp. Up to
that timé there, were men amongst us whose
clothes and boots; were literally.in rags, and
despite repeated: applications from our camp
Quartermaster, the supplies forthcoming were
totally inadequate. Kinally he was informed
that the issue of clothing, etec., to this camp
had ceased altogether, Sheets till then were
an unknown quantity, and we had to sleep
in the dirty fi)lel.nke some of which have
never been fumigated. This sudden solici-
tude on our behalf came as a suiprise, but in
the light of your visit it is apparent to us
that it was merely window-dressing, and on a
par with the method by which men did
monthg of internment in rags in the cold and
rain of winter, and were supplied with new
suits on being released, to throw dust in the
eyes of the public. The new articles of cloth-
ing appearing on the men may verify the
statement concerning the recency of the
issue, '

' As regards ‘the food, the scales of rations
may appear tolerable on paper, bhut were it
arcels of food which we receive
from home, it would fail to maintain even an
indifferent standard of health. The little
quantity of milk which we receive about 4
p.m. - daily is invariably sour. and unfit for
cooking purposes. The quantity of vegetables
is, when suitable, inadequate for health re-
quirements, - Tinned salmon is supplied on
Fridays for dinner, but in consequence of its
inferiority. . and dangerons effects. is rarely
eaten. The potatoes are, as a rule., had and
nneatable, as is likewise the meat. and as
both these articles of diet eomstitute one of
the three meals daily supplied we are com-

pelled to rely on our own food to ward off
the hunger, .

We strongly protest ngainst the system
obtaining of sentencine men to the glass-
house, often on the slightest provocation, At
the whim of an irritable or vindictive police-
man or officer, a man mav he removed, and
without the opportunity of defending himself.
sentenced to a term there where he is com-
pelled to work and his hair cropped off like
a criminal. A glaring case of cruelty and in-
justice occurred a few weeks ago when one of
onr comrades—W. J. Houston—was taken to
the glass-house though:.ill at the time, be-
cause an electric: bulb and wire were found
near his bed.” This man was absolutely inno-
cent of possessing it, as it was connected
with the light before ever he arrived in_the
hut. Yet he was taken from hjs sick hed,
and sentenced to three days jn the glass-
house where his hair was cropped and he was
compelled to work.

Several men who have no connection with

the T.R.A. and guilty of criminal offences,
have been thrust in amongst us to degrade
us.

The huts in the camp itself are about the
worst in the Curragh, and are infested with
rats. They are terrib éﬁ cold and draughty
in bad weather, and the rain enters under
the roofs and falls on the bed-clothing. ' It
was found necessarv to-stuff them with rags,
ete., during the winter months. It mar gbe
rointed out that the omnly camp in Tintown
in which the huts are any way habitable and
comfortable was closed down hefore Iast
Xmas and the prisoners removed to this
camp and Hare Park. We refer to Camp 8,
which is since lying idle and which has the
additional advantage of possessing baths,
which this camp has not.

In order to provide against the possibility
of your stating later in your report that we
had no complaints to make, we submit this
statement, subject to the conditions men-
tioned at the outset. '

‘Signed on behalf -of prisoners :—-

SEAN O LIATHAIN,
'GEAROID O BOLAIN. T.D.
EAMONN DONNELLY.

PAT McDONNELL.
PADRAIG S. O'CONAILL.

*.” Stories for Children
No. IL

The people of Ircland made a Republic.
So the English said, ‘“ We must destroy
that Republic,” and they sent a goreat
army to Ircland to make a terrible war
and kill Republicans and shut people up
in jails. But it cost a lot of money, and
English soldiers were killed, and they
could net make the Irish people zive up
the Republic and they got tircd of mak-

mg war, so they thought cof a clever
plan.

s

They sent for seme Irish leaders and
said, ** We will take our army awav,
and we will et you have an army of your
own called the Free State Armv. and we
will let you have a Parliament, and vou
arc to make the people give up their
Republic and obey cur King.'" And

those leaders agreced and the Fnglish
army went awav.

But thousands and thousands said
* We will never give up the Republic,
and we will never obey the English
King."” And the Free Staters did not
know what to de. Then the Englgsh
said, “* You must have a war,"” and thev
gave the IFree Staters big guns. )

So the Free Staters made a terrible
war and killed Republicans and shut
people up in jails. And the English had
no trouble at all; so thev lauched and
<aid, ““ Wasn’t that a go'od pl'an?"

But after all, the Republic was not
destroyed.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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The blood stood stm in her bod ““che !
sat straight and quiet in her chau' the:
image was ‘before. her “of “Seumas;: dead.
. §he saw him with-a red wound : m his-;
breast ;:she -saw the black, gaping: ‘grave.

©  God will help me to: bear 1t Father 2
she said. ’
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“svheén she sawi'he-postman coming up- the -
hill ; he was carrying a big, soft parcel, and
h:stwoeyswerehlmhn .with cugiosity.
when he handed it to her ; but she thanked
- him and carried it into 'the kitchen> her

heart: beatmg paminlly, and shut the
door.

Befone .she had cnt the stnng sh

read or wnte and :t was only when the
priest would come up to her with a letter
from:Seumas ‘that . the :dread lifted.at-all.
But there is a wonderful power in prayer,
" surely, and Our Lady. of Perpetual
Succour: - ight him safely through ‘the
Snttmg in the arm-chair of slate and Terrar. and

home to her at the Truce.
white-washed stones that Seumas had .She- wanted that mght to hght a bon-

PART I.

")’p

built for her by the cottage gate, Mss. - o inat would -bum Sthe world, but -knew.. When she opened it she saw a : Father Casey locked'at et white face ;
Henty could Jook east-down the hill fo Seymas would nat let her; he was dis- thing no " different ﬁ%e:l her v1sxon—the e had: ‘always: @usht 3t oth ,,,%E‘f"azze :

the.chapel and ‘the end of:the® village
street, and .west;’ ‘down the hill ‘over the and yide. ... 4 e
::?e rgg!dn"ysﬁ e\?-:sgs g?:dl alﬁ:ays w?txelg - *Tis not victory vet,” he said, ““'an The.postman got no. satxsfactxon though
the ‘warm weather came and she could - "tis not nght showmg too muctue;mcmg he hung tound a good while before he
sit gut there'in the evening, resting and = for peace.”= "If”we “light bonﬁ_res for 2 “went on. “Mrs-“Herity 'was - kmeeling- m
-peace that’s not freedam,”” he, . .the kitchen_ floor,, her hands clas

-firm, swéet dips.;of’a’m
*eyes with. thelrbrg?re, d&rloo “End thet
* sérene, - Qb “brow. " He.. ht NOW:
she looked like a saint, like a martyr at the:
. hour_of. death.”. Hxsheadsankandhe
“¢overed ‘his” eyes “With his hands.” 9

pgased that they ‘were hghtmg them fa.g widest, softest shawl ‘ever woven grey ..
and L o \\nth a bordamatterg of Plack.

,p."',,.', \"% ,.(-'.' . 5:0’

’oad ﬁom —the . g B L 1 | 29
gd by. t?wehmh Seumas. tl:‘eo“ﬁst come- mever light them for freedomat And _.the . table,. her head I ymg on, the sha\vl, R “Ne,” "I'l%e he said; SM:‘"'% ;"dth d;ﬂ:t
home. six months later he “‘aS Sam wlth’ hgﬁﬁm)etsoithanksglvm bmken by long, C(ﬂty L umasnxs ‘Sno hdme
bitterness in his voice—' ‘Don’t gasping ' breaths™ ~of “incredulons - joy. woun e coming..

Mg by.themght,traxn he.lLbe.mth

you'in a few hours.”

She “ould be as \smry as an old woman: -

I

in the evenings nowadays though ‘she was

‘right?-“Some- will beilgﬁ&ng -Seumas- was--conting - -Home—dear - “God;’
little over fifty (yéars of age, ‘but: she had - '

bonﬁres over this.” dear God, life would begin agam—the

a; : -sweet life of mother and son. ‘His ° She relaxed, shuddering, thh a <1gh
a man 'S “""‘"A&P Q..t in_the field. ”m = Fhege were:bears Lnedhs s at:g ehad - ng 3. oite singing in the moming and he * Gpd’ he"‘praxsed ot !215 4"~But
a woman's work in the house, since she %’af?;p?v’ﬁ; g h«'=uu’fsi in the field—his tall figure dirk: didn’t. Jou: say, - invd ¥ F
was left aloges:,: 2% i - Mﬁ— e docethe § T :
cam calling him t : emn‘é e door—the fearing look on his Father C dr W, 2 letter from his
At first some: °f tlme neaghbonrs “Sed lsehf:‘;:ad n;'l:xsg:’l'nm smc::.flm 'y x - face whien he'd complain she sta{ved thim, pocket and began tg read “I'll ask you.
to be condoling -with-her:and hinting Sy i ths h “meaning to praise the dinner she’d cooked ‘to go.fo my mother a and t it right with .
that Seumas shonld not have- gone, she ! And then, another six months and’ .,,9 .—his_arm round.her and she washiiig the her: “Before "L come % a ‘be the rand'
being a widow_andshe: her. onlyyson, ‘but - War broke out again ; big guns, she was- " dishes, forcing her to her chair, he boasting: preserit T wﬂr make/hér {bn(
she had put & tb that'talk i her own - told, the same as in_Nineteen-Sixteen; "he’ll do -the I°b better hirnself—the boys m?)r'e satal{lzd‘ She'l] ‘know it was the

way. “Twas to Mrs. Macken she said it, were bombarding Dublin town ; again-the ~and girls

b &g ‘it > fads were being hunted and diiven in_the
ﬂﬂwﬁi s;xom Q&.&)'mg foall - hills, again they were being captured.and_ i:emng

L reared a [Irishman,’ she
had said’ ““withont faisehood ‘4d withott” put into prisons—women, too,_they:- wereL.

d young girls. And there were Lo
fear, and do -you think it'is to-be digging saying, an
potatoes I reared him, or:to be k pmg_ Irmhmendmngat,shewastold,-thxstlme,w

a1 like the Yeos in Ninety-Eight. They said

his"riother company m-" mgha; Caollins had tglegged. t tog;: her. %
There's be"‘“ wark dp be,done by the a long-time to un what’ they*ére :
men of this time for Irelap(f agd.’Seumas elhtx‘lg ki and longer to "Helisve. cbmes J_‘a i s
is doing it, with the help of God.™ *"*- 73112t had been his own: cohn-adee.. 3 Eaying;the shawl on the table alie-went

g gt Mk s b, et o o Lo 8 S Sstopl s X0 e il S
in way town, came to 0 Live  Joved and ris e for, ma B Xes'an »~ PApeErs ang aea ey a
with hersélf and’ Joﬁﬁhyus‘fan&qhgnimm- i her face., : *i'Twas ‘three yearst m

be .takin him to gaol.......,men..of the leaves, rubbish hoarded for:years, to fhe. orrg cenva: iad thies dacs "
old cmmhlmg cottage.’s she; ;had . sgnd, Repubh 1’ Army had deserted and were ’ ‘burat patch 'near the fence and threw in' = T ars*& i W
ghosts.”” :

“ that is fit only for fighting_on England’s side. . . . Would -a whole candle to start the blaze. "Twould Father C 6453“" %
thought made her heart pain: .her o that 52 'thgm tHE”rE was’ go'lﬂ"’enough "t the "~Hedhe-equat OF W€ Bonfiré Heads him-: lguvtyiﬂsﬂehce = S:pr‘;? gain:
' Wlﬂf’bl“em& afid - %nhsh Empire .of-in the whole. easthly-..self,. and—;f it burnt the fence again, what ~Dreathless voeais : S .

in- to them in the thouoht. of thert .her-old :age in |
~his taIk-and stories by the:fire— hardgl':up I Couldn't bea% But I'm afraid
;had helped to ‘make Ireland (honithaf! like thetidea at Hist. '} 'képt
- it from her. as long as I could; -knowing .
the way she'd feel ™. . .~ Thé priest let .
his* Hand" ﬁnth‘me*tetter'&lt’""‘ VAT

“ Mrs: )Henfy :I Shauld’ fiave takd \ou
sooner—I kmew it this two menthefpast-.
:—yonr son joined the arniy a §W

“He went .down'. the. hxll with sthe

b‘-’s

7% Shg stoogl__ | at last, smoothing the
shawl ‘with §‘ hand, remembering his’
g5, -sorrowful look when he said,
a token of v mtorv when xt

_.L .-‘

in a '{hm

“ %W?‘K'}ll!n&s about - Johnny:,

she’ nsee\er meant to say. 13 l&a;e I:::l that ? g '*F that sie {lamhm lt‘rbeécl;re ﬁhg
house Seumas was reared in an tc ¢ ,knevL ;Bntwa h again e a"
?;d methld:dsh‘ag:l hbxz ;):s'n hands ? "m_The stg)n:;;]::ganlg ;‘gmshg?fsht:jmd’ h%:'ggfe ‘turk” ahd“‘ttmber' stacked for a n&c;nth é
- always and-fie:in-prison 9t lying: et 9f the powerful-curses andnldtioc fo hed D REVETECS mﬁﬁ"’“‘-}m hed
L & o
hnnted in_ the hills ; the fireside he would 1P when a* foldier \in nmfotm; mhba,bo&ﬁm he get s1 ht of miles
e A5 T hid mothd him. her door--she had-teconfess; Haky a il {30 e B
Slase &d s «th;n:( ara\l:as done! She to_thoughts of hate and vengeance that m"“y and it lazmg goldeh up-on t e
would not sleep: outsidé of ‘that cottage, g::l &::w;i: i:‘;h:: 31: :x!;?t%: gg‘l:le -tg-., ps S'he went ;rplrah.d: : ut :
leaseGod.ullshewenttosleepmher- 8 Y bigm s ents P
P ped Mrs. Maeken, ‘that “had- three sonsmxt {br tea-.--- Qi R £ R0t
grave. Ihat i G & ” and- boasted of the moneyothey sent. . . ., When she
And what ma esomeness ?.- Wha R
‘She saw Mrs. Macken i the dmwr s shoqlde@xﬁﬂ. d“he.r ini vnde, lovely:.
m?ﬁ poverty. and. hIa.rdshl Id]l fft;s?e days one day. buying herself a blouse of crim-:; folds: almost-to the d Soft-
more the labour of the':day told on her son silk. “You chose . the colour well“" a8 "4 fledgling’s’ feathers ; its colonr was |
'themorepndewc:ﬂdbemherthoﬁghts Mrs. Hentysud—teher-' bl -hke-a-dovesmg.m-.-;,,,_“- :

is paying for it, and with ‘blood -it’s

" "Tis a hard task is before us all, snrely dyed 17

but Godhel wellseext done And
" if she was in: the. e .she was
well contented, s:ttmg in her chair on the

roadside. -
V S S often at kit in spite of traitors Ireland would soon be

loohng west. This soft May evening it
was. ‘all shining';  there ‘were ‘small ‘fiery
clouds low down and the sun behind them,
giving out rays of gold. It made her
think of an unearthly bon-fire that would
be . lighted. for victory—it reminded her
of the. bonfire Seumas lighted in -the
garden “the mght De Valéra escaped—the
marks of sco ‘werée- on the fence to
this day _Crazy after bonfires, he was .

enong.h._on 2 dnlltday. svas the
wide country lying west ; the leagues of
rough, barren’ ‘land marked sonly by a
{)ewk grey skelettgns—d&d honses and
roken towers—the road wing grassy
and forsaken, wmdmg andgg:nn ing out
of snght-——the slow river level with the
‘bogs, “what ‘tho 1ts ‘could it give you
but - thoughts . of- and loneliness,
and age, and death’ But under a rich
sunset, the
light: - the river bum1§hed, the
agamstguldenﬁre 1twasaglonﬁedand
spacious. Jand................
Mrs. Herity felt a httle cold sxttmg
ﬂm. tnt'mt harm 2 - Her black shawl
and threadbare and full of holes ;
asnileofxevene-hther eyes as she
thought of it—reverie and hope, Since
he was. ten yedrs old Seumas. was pro-
mising her a shawl - as warm as a:bear’s
ehnandashghtasahudsfmthexsand
ag grey. as_a dave’s wing,” and it was.to
have a border pattern of black. He had
remembered it the night he went off with
the column the-first time. -“Half laughing

pray, and pray._she did, long nights be-.
tween dark and dawn. She prayed that

would do a man’s part and.a Rero’s part
and be guarded from all harm ; she prayed
for herself to be kept from thoughts of
hate. .

Sometimes, in answer to her prayers;
a message wonld come, a postcard from
Seumas to the pnest—i-“ Tell my mother
I am safe and well.”  On those days she
could keep quietness and charity in her
heart: Once, for a long time- there was
no m&sage she thought surely he was
in _prison, and4here was a kind of peace
{or ler in the thought. She used to be
knitting vests and stockings to send him
when she would hear.

the first news of executions came, and
she lived days'and nights.that seemed a
dark- ‘madness _of anger and of dread.
i sthat gave. up the world
, taken and killed . . . men
that had been months in pnson taken
out: to the yard, .shot dead and
buried, their mothers never told. . : .
Even her co left her then . . . Seumas
to be killed some night in prison, his
strong young body thrown in a hole . . .
with quick-lime . . . his grave not to be
known . .. It was what, even for the -
Repubhc even for Ireland she could not
bear. “God, God, God,” she prayed,
writhing and sobbmg on her bed, “ make
it not come to us! ... Make me able
to bear it if it comes! . . . Mother of
g' ‘have pity! You didn't suffer

Cpatnmd &~

and near enough o ‘he was and At last, by the dint of prayer, and of

he ‘her good-bye. “"Twill be a the brave, words the priest said to

yet, mother till I'm sending you Dber this much was granted—s and

x : “’tvnlLbeatoken calmness tobw it if it should come. And

‘m ey soon, m came: “ Tell my
washeaﬁ i mh:sl - mother 1 am safe and well.”

. There her in. hardshlp And now it was May. The President

:‘2‘; mdth? dr inhe;sﬁod "had ordered the army to cease fire; the

anl -hiows. "Bat-he ‘hnghed war was over ; the boys would be coming

hack at he:btavelymmgy turning the "home.

mﬁemse 1« three. .years . ago,

'l'hose veere.ﬂow crnel, anans months
She neves leamed. ‘more’s the pity, to

IL.

-It was about a bonfire Mrs. Herity was
t.hmkmg again, lost in a day-dmm

world-to .buy tﬂEn to do"a-?deed.-the hke gf-- -hannz ¥

Father Carey. told her she had need to '

free ; she prayed for Seumas .that he. "~

That was in the autumn.  In November .

.full-her- mind - was “of his '

*-She went ofif agam to the gate ; it was
cold ;) fhe, son was. gone and the pale
after-,»glow iadmg a ghostly mist floated
‘ below ‘on_the -bogs’;” the’ warmth..of her
shaw], enioldmg her was hke the W armth

- of loVe,. = sk T . |
- Shesawthe estcommgupthehxll
- “ God. - ..him, he's. tired;"". she

thought; - and wallung like an old man.’
She walked down a bit to meet h1m he had
no letter in his hand.

“I was coming up for a talk with you,

- Mrs: Henty,” he said.
inside ?’

R Never 1 S0 welcome Fat.h'r 17 "she
ansWered. and brought him in and stxrred
the fire' and lit the lamp. The light of

\1ay I. come

. the bonfire was.glimmering through the
“‘back window, but he didn’t notis,

ound
he, didn’t notice her new shawl. There
was trouble and weariness in his face, and
her heart ached for.the good, kindly man
who thought and suﬂered for one and
all. He refused a-cup. of tea and sat on
-“the settle, : back “in.the :shadowed
corner. Mrs. Herity drew her wooden
"chair to the fire and sat opposite Him,

pouring out her story of joy and blessing,

thmkmg to share-her contentment with

ThanksbetoGodandh:sHoly
Mother,” -she ended, with tears standing
-in her eyes, “ more than I ‘would know
how - to pray’ for ‘they are giving me -in
answer to my pray.ers

" The priest leaned forward and felt the
shawl.

1 Th.at’s the finest shawl ever I saw,”
he said. ‘‘ Where would you say, Mrs:
Herity, that Seumas got the money to
buy that?”

“"Twill be a token of victory when it
comes ! "’ she quoted softly; then she
looked up. ““I will tell you what I am
thinking, Father, though youll say,
maybe, for an igno
thoughts are over bold. It is what I'm
thinking, it’s some kind of a victory has
been won, and De Valera is able to give
the lads a bit of money to go home, and
you know well, if ever Seumas got ten

shxlhngs he would give me eight.”

* God pity you, Mrs. Herity !

said suddenly ; then,ybeating his

two hands together, “ the news I have
for you will be hard for you to bear ! ™

-it.Was.i_apd he heard: het

‘flung
'fall into . black, charred fragments ;

.silence at all.

"head, ho

rant old woman, my.

: and on over the
1" Father

Father !that',sz ' ﬁxat« h’e rgneaed
2:that he’ )omeﬂ"‘tlmfiéos 2

‘eHe joi ned the Free State -\rmb, Mrs,
Henty 3 lﬁ‘(e’ “many anotheftGod* Kaows:
’tis hard to undexstand——but"nve Hinsth'e

Condm &’wsam A\ oniyit L

Her face was hidden i her h:ihds  her
‘body was trembling ¢ the test-rese- and
put his hands 'oh “hér’ éhou’iders waitin

"\"VJ"" &\“W’ -

the itettle to boil > “for her‘to’ speEk or'?cry‘”'ﬁ‘t“la'sf “hetsatd>

= He says. that he dld it.'for loxe of

s
_the shawl over-her—you.” - -

NP e B

Af that she gre
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*ngnd \ior var- momenf
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u‘Love 1 »

He w axted knowmg hns own helpless
ness, until' her voice came. agam hatd
and even, :

Luf Thank you Father I ll’not be keepmg
ybu nO“ LA R S 14

*He stood by her, a little ionger mur-

g ""“ruo \Da ~en

muring: . ‘incoherent _prayers; ,gggnaglsb
b}&smgc _She made N0 answer, and h
‘Yent away. ~ et i i

When the priest.-had’ gom. ahuttmo the
door after him, she stood up. It was
unnatural to. see the-familiar .room. the
clock scemed ‘a ‘mockerv~ ticking there :
didn't it know time was broken and
things changed ? She shuddered and put
out the lamp. . Her feet were on the soft,
giey shawl—that was what made her
laugh.” She stood -firm on it and took the
two ends.in.her hands and pulled : she
tugged- with all her strength, .but. it

. wouldn't tear. . A \vﬂgﬂﬁ light rared
on the valls - the W room was stained

‘within i, blood-red. Fear gripped her,
like the fear of Cain. She opened the
“back docr and ran out, gasping, «dragging
the shavcl. The bonfire was immense
‘ravenous, fierce enough to burn up the
sworld, . She threw on it the turf and
_timber she had stacked, then she opened
“out the grey shawl smgle and lifted it and
it on the flames.” She watched it
that
eased the clutch of terror at her hearz
quieted the dumb cry that she'd -heard
herself crymg but that didn’t break the
She went on, then
to the house.

She put her old ltl:tla(:l.: shawl over her
Iding- it against her mauth
with her left hamfg then, warily, furtiv ely,
she looked out from the door.

The last glimmer was gone from the
horizon ; a'grey winding-sheet lay on the
bogs and a grey pall of cloud covered the

sky ; the road was a pale path into dark-
ness ; earth was hushed ; in all the cold

yvorld nothing stirred.

She stole along close under the hedge
in the black shadow, knocking against
tree stumps, stumbling over stones pied

by the roadside, staggering with dizziness
now and then. On down the hill she went

boglands, westward, aw ay

from that.blood-red glare, away from her
emories and her t

H" mto the "nO'
rant night.

DOROTHY MACARDLE,
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OF FREEDOM

CHAFTER II.

SEPARATION.
V.

Is it not the dream of earnest men of
all parties to have an end to our long
war, a peace final and honourable, where-
in the soul of the country can rest, revive
and express itself; wherein poetry, music
and art will pour out in uninterrupted
joyv, the jov of deliverance, flashing in
splendour and superabundant in volume,
evidence of long suppression? This is
the dream of us all. But who can hope
for, this final peace while any part of our
independence is denied? For, while we
are connected in any shape with the
British Empire the connection implies
some dependence; this cannot be gain-
said; and who is so foolish as to expect
that there will be no collision with the
British Parliament, while there is this
connection implying dependence on the
British Empire? If such a one exists he
goes against all experience and all his-
tory. On either side of the connection
will be two interests—the English and
the Irish interest, and they will be always
at variance, Consider how parties within
a single state are at variance, Conserva-
tives and Radicals, in any country in
Europe. The proposals of one are always
insidious, dangerous or reactionary, as
the case may be, in the eyes of the
other; and in no case will the parties
agree; they will at times even charge each
other with treachery; there is never peace.
It is the rule of party war. Who, then,
can hope for peace where into the strife
is imported a race difference, where "the
division is not of party but of people?
That is in truth the vain hope. And be
it borne in mind the race difference is
not due to our -predominating Gaelic

stock, but to the separate countries and

to distinct households in the human race.
If we were all of English extraction the
difference would still exist, There is the
historic case of the American States; it
is easy to understand, When a2 man's
children come of age, they set up estab-
lishments for themselves, and live in-
dependently; they are always.bound by
affection’ to the parent-home; but if the
father try to interfere in the housa. of a
son, and govern -it in any detail, there
will be strife. It is hardly necessary to
labour the point, " If all the people in
this country were of English extraction

and England were to claim on that

account that there shoulld be a connection
with her, and that she should dominate
the people here, there would be strife;
and it could have but one end—separa-
tion. We would, of whatever extraction,

have lived in natural neighbourliness with’

England, but she chose to trap and
harrass us, and it will take long genera-
tions of goodwill to wipe out some
memories. Again, and yet again, let

there be no confusion of thought as to °
peace; it will never come

this final
while there is any formal link of de-
pendence. The spirit of. our manhood
will always flame up to resent and resist
that link. Separation and equality may
restore ties of friendship; nothing else
can: for individual development and

general good will is the lesson of human’

life. We can be good neighbours, but
dangerous enemies, and in the coming
time our hereditary foe cannot afford to
have us on her flank. The present is
promising; the future is developing for
us: we shall reach the goal: Let us see
to it that we shall be found worthy.

(To be continued.)

" prevail,

The Hope of Ireland.

If his allegiance had been proved in
deeds as well as words, if he had fol-
jowed the same road as her young lover
in his tragedy, if he had defended
Cathleen ni Houlihan from those who
rent asunder her four green fields, if he
had tried to tear down the gallows and
been, to-day, a pnsoner for her sake,
\\ould thev have given him this ‘‘ribbon
These specu-
unprofitable—ungracious,

latrons are

too.
For it is only half true, what Seumas

O’Sullivan wrote in a bitter mind :—

‘*And not to you, whose heart goes
anvwhere,
Her sorrow’s holy heritage belongs;
You could have made of any other air
The little, careful mouthfuls of your

songs."’

Only half true, because, though now
he has extended his heritage, it was
the only world in w hich such poetry
as his could be made. Not of any other
air could be spun music so tragically
beautiful, so mystically heroic, so Full of
trmmphant pain. It is, however re-
motely, the music of a race whose doom
it has been, generation after generation,
to choose between faithlessness and
agony, and who, generation after gene-
rat:on, has found men to choose nobly,
paying' no toll to fedar. And it is to that
poetry, that singing voice of Ireland’s
holy sorrow, that the ]udges have given
their award.

It is of the strong, prxmal impulses of
buman life, the simple, universal
passions of man, that lyrical poetry is
made; compromise and sophistry speak
in prose; they sway more elogquently, but
they do not sing. Whatever delicate,
subtlc, perfect verse this poet may make
for the philosophy of his older yecars he
will never make such lyrics as these
again,

Mr. Yeats has lived to disillusionment
with his old ideals and unpatxencc with
those who endanger the tranquilities of
existence for what seems, at last, to
him, a lost cause, HMe has no faxth left
in absolute justice or abstract principie
or immaterial good; we must- content
ourselves, he preaches now, with the
world ag erring men have left it to us,
cease to war against those who have
stronger armies than ourselves, accept,
for the people, safety and peace. . . .

“When did the poets promise safety,
King?”” His Seanchan’s - heroic chal-
lenge rings rebukingly from The King’s
Threshold to where he lies starving' to
death, refusing food for the sake cf an
ancient right: And will the maker of
Seanchan sit at table with the King’s
Ministers and say no word at all for

. three hundred who are doing what
- Seanchan did?

It is a hard thing for those who hold
desperately to a spirityal weal when
their poets desert to the enemy. If even
the poets mock at the mood which
stakes all on the miraculous potency of
truth, holds faith against  all the
cynicism of the world that justice will
gives life itself to keep un-
broken the pride of man’s spirit and
will—when their_priests ‘blame and their

.poets mnck when both take sidés with
..the world in, persecutlon, hope grows

forlorn indeed. ,
+ Such mournful thoughts must come

“~over ‘us,.thinking: of the Nobel award.

Yet oné preat compensating' ' truth' re-
mains—a man, having lif a torch from
which a thousand: others .are ,kindled
may let his own light .die, yet  those
urn odq.

Ireland’s
the world’s reward for his ideals comes
after he has surrendered them-—because

"he has surrendered them, may be; yet

the faith and hope live still, live most
gloriously and serenely in dymg men.
He has brought thousands of lovers to
the feet of Cathleen ni_Houlihan whose
love will not falter before danger or fail
with age. He cannot unsay his Sean-

chan’s sayings' or unsing Red
Hanrahan's song :— »

““The old brown thorn trees break in
two high over Cummen Strand
Under a bitter black wind that blows

from the left hand. ,
" Our courage breaks like an old tree
_in a black wind, and dies;
But we have hidden in our hearts the
flame out of the eyes
Of Cathleen, the daughter
Houlthan. : .

The wind has bundled up the clouds
high over Knocknarea
- And thrown the thunder on vhe stones
for all that Maeve can say,
Angers that are like noisy clouds have
set our hearts abeat,
But we have all bent low and low and
kissed the quiet feet
Of Cathleen, the daughter
Houlihan,

of

of

s poet has lost faith and hope;

Saturday, December 1, 1923.

The yellow pool has overflowed high
up on Clooth-na-Bare,

For the wet winds are blowing out of
the clinging air;

Like heavy flooded waters our bodles

and our blood; :
But purer than a tall .candle before
the Holy Rood
Is Cathleen, the  daughter of
Houlihan.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.

poet and friend of yeats
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Prelude.

The soldiers are around the sepulchre

And Christ is slain—His Body in their
keeping,

These have triumphed at last.

They have struck down the star, the
soaring flame.

All things are silent now for love and
shame.

Sorrow has smitten mute

The turbulent storms, and the faint—
breathing shells,

The ocean music and the fledgling’s
flute . . . .

Passion is overpast.

All pain is stilled to prayer and silent
weeping.

Empty the waiting world no sound, no-
stir

Save where the amazéd earth is blindly
trod ,

With unawed footsteps by the sentinels.

Set for a guard upon the tomb of God.

M. S.

Dare Ireland Speak |

(After Maurice Gau.chez)'.

They have wrenched your teeth. They
have shut your lips,
Your native tongue is no more your own.
Echo must suffer a mute eclipse,

Nor from your pallet be "heard -‘one
groan,

You must be silent, and think no more:

For eyes in vour night will search your
brain,

And for each brave dream you hold in store

Those eyes would cloud like the eyes of
Cain, '

You may only live in hunger, dumb, .
Seeing (mirrored within your eyes)
Your hopes fly home, as from Heaven: they
come—

And the faith re-wakng that never dies.

You can bear: be still.
be still.
You can watch youth fade; and the
slave be lord;
And your children’s pangs, and your will
no will ;

Yet, Ireland! dare you to speak the
word?.

GEORGE NOBLE PLUNKETT.

You can break:
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- CHAPTER VI.
PRINCIPLE IN ACTION.

V.

\We have, then, to consider and decide
our immediate attitude to life, where we
stand. There are errors to remove. The
first is the assumption that we are only
required to acknowledge the flag in
places, offer it allegiance at certain meét-
ings at certain times that form but a small
part of our. existence; while we allow
ourselves to be dispensed from the fidelity
to our principles when in other places,
where other standards are either explicitly
or tacitly recognised. That we must carry
our flag everywhere; that there must be
no dispensation: these are the cardinal
points of our philosophy. Life is a great
battlefield, and any hour in the day a
man’s flag may be challenged and he must
stand and justify it. An idea vou hold
as true is not to be professed only where
it is proclaimed; it will whisper and veu
must be. its prophet in strange places:
it is Insistent of all things—you must
glory in it or deny it; there is no escaping
it, and there is no middle way; wherever
your path lies it will cross you and vou
must choose.

Beware lest on any plea vou put it by.
You cannot elect to do nothing; the
concourse of circumstances would take
you to some side; to do nothing' is still
to take a side. Priest, poet, professor,
public man, professional man, business
man, tradesman—everyone will be called
to answer; in every walk of life the true
ideal will find the false in conflict and
the battle must be fought out there—the
battle is lost when we satisfy ourselves
with an academic debate in our spare
moments. This is a debating club age,
and a plea for an ideal is often wasted,
taken as a mere point in an argument;
hut to walk among men fighting passion-
ately for it as a thing believed in, is to
make it real, to influence men never
reached in other ways; it is to arrest
attention, arouse interest and- quicken

the masses to advance. And wherever
the appeal for the flag is calling us the
snare of the enemy is in wait. Our
history so bristles with instances that a
particular concrete case nced not be
cited. We know that priests will get
more patronage if they discourage the
national idea; that professors will get
more emoluments and hcnours if they
ban it; that public men will receive places
and titles if they betray it; that the pro-
fessional man will be promised more
aggrandisement, the business man more
commerce, and the tradesman more traffic
of his kind—if only he put by the flag.
Most treacherous and insidious the temy-
tation will come to the man, young and
able, everywhere. It will say, * You
have ability; come into the light—only
put that by; it keeps vou obscure. And
what purpose does it serve now? Be
practical; come.”” And you may weaken
angd yield and enter the light for the
general applause, but the old idea will
rankle deep down till smothered out, and
vou ‘will stand in the splendout—a failure,
miserable, hopeless, not apparent, indeed,
but for alt that, final. You may stand
your ground, refuse the bribe, uphold
the flag and he rated a fool and a
failure, but they who rate you so will
not understand that you have won a
battle greater than all the triumphs of
empires; you will keep alive in your
soul true light ‘and enduring beauty;
you will hear the music eternally in the
heart of the high enthusiast’and thave
vision of ultimate victory that has sus-
tained all the world over the efforts of
centuries, that uplifts the individual,
consolidates the nation, and Jeads a
wandering race from the desert into the
Promised Land. ;

VI.
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VI

+ If we are to justify ourselves in our
time we must have done with dispensa-
tions. Many honest men are astray on
the point and think attitudes justifiable
that are at the foot of all our failures.
What is the weakness? It is so simple
to exilain and so ecasy to understand
that one must wonder how we have
been ignoring it quietly and generally so
long. A man, as we have seen, ack-
nowledges his flag in certain places; in
other places it is challenged and he
pulis it down. He is dispensed. He be-
lieves in his heart, may even write an
anonymous letter to the paper, will
sa.lluixte the flag :gain elsewhere, but he
will not carry his flag- through eve

fight and through ev::y day. ug\\-"hcn?:
particular crisis arises, which involves
our republic boards, public men, and
business men in action, that requires a
decision for or against the. nation, he

will find it in his place in life not wise
to be prominent on his own side, and he
is silently absent from his meetings—he
gives a subscription but excuses himself
from attendance. He satisfies himselt
with private professions of faith and
whispered encouragement to those who
fill the gap—words that won't be heard
at a distance—and, worst of all, he
thinks, becausc some stake in life may

be jeopardised by bholder action, he is
justified.
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EACON SON
(To the tune of ‘“ The Heath is Brown
on Carrigdown.”’)

The sun is gone that sweetly shone,
Across the bogs the sea-mews walil,

On hills and shores the tempest roars,
The night is dark o'er Inisfail,

And many a light that from the height
Made Erin's might with beauty glow
Burns dim and quails—O Inisfail,
My heart is weary for your woe !

Yet one pure fire no storm can quell
Burns clear and well o'er Inisfail—
The holy pride of him who died
In prison cell to save the Gael.

His memory a fire shall be

To free our souls from traitor shame—
A quenchless brand to light our land

We kindle at this sacred flame,

DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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In the Isle of Wight

Continucd from col* 3 page 2

Sad and despondent thoughts closed over me
like a fog as I waited at Parkhurst Prison, in the
visiting room. Qutside a gang of convicts
their striped clothes were labouring, drawing a
heavy cart. Some of them stared, brutal and
sullen looking enough, but one voung lad looked
at me piteously, with dark eyes full of pain.

A warder closed the door from outside and
turned the key in the lock ; very softly, very
tactfully, it was done, but one knows the
sound.

A counter divides the small room 1nto two.
From a door on the other side a warder entered,
followed by the prisoner I had come to visit,
a captured soldier of the Irish Republic, a mem-
ber of ““ a criminal conspiracy to set his country
free.”’

The boy’s face was ablaze with excitement |
he stood laughing at me, stammering, unable
at first to speak. It was like a breath from the
West to look at him, his tall, lithe figute, keen
face and frank blue eyes. All the time he was
trembling a little, talking verv quickly. his
face working, his eyes saying more than his lips
had time to say: that nervousness was partly
due to excitement, no doubt; partl¥ to too
much solitude ; partly to want of food. 1 was
to write for him to his mother and tell her—be
sure to tell her—that he was well. How was 1t
going in Ireland? What about the elections ?
Was it true they had De Valera in Belfast
Jail? . . .. . ‘

It was not to be talking about his sufferings,
nor to be asking the chances of his release, nor to
hear what was being done for the prisoners that
he wanted : I soon realized that.; it was to know
that the struggle was going on, that the people
were getting to understand, that we had
De Valera still . . .. ¢ It should be hard for hlm’:
he has three Governments against him now.,”
he said. He was saving things full of thought,
full of that deep, long-brooding wisdom that
comes to some minds in prison ; things full of
faith and hope. The depression that had been
over me cleared away, like a mist before sun and
wind, as this prisoner talked of Ireland, his
invincible spirit lighting his clear iace.

“The others will be going soon : Barney gets
out in December,’”’ he said.

“And you? 7 I asked.

“T'll be the last,”” he answered ; I have
ten years,” then laughing gaily at my dismay—
““ Ah, there’ll be a change before then.”

Time was up. The warder rose. The prisoner
stood up and gave me a strong hand-clasp
and a blessing in Irish that was a blessing
indeed, and went back with his jailor to his
cell.

It had been raining in Freshwater, and there
was a soft fragrance in the evening air ; birds
were calling to one another with sweet, teasing
notes ; in the sky, in the green afterglow, hung
a frail new moon. But it is for wide bogs and
the crash of Atlantic breakers the heart hungers,
and the high, travelling clouds of the West, for
the strong winds that rush from the mountains
at twilight, and the warmn cabin and the odour of
burning turf.

Ten years to be waiting . . . . Ten years !

But there’ll be a change before then, please
God !

DOROTHY MACARDLE.
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ESCAPE
By DOROTHY MACARDLE.
(Copyright).

It was ten when Father Kiernan went to
the gaol ; it was going on for midnight now ;
with a sound that was like the death-wa.tch,
time ticked on. There was ne sound in the
world but that ticking, and the shuddering
breathing of the child. The fit of terror
and crying had left her lifeless; she lay
with her eyes closed and her hps parted,
her hands, palms upward, spread out on
the counter pane. With her little face worn
and peaked from suffering and her dark

head shorn like a boy’s she had a queer look
of Festy now.

The priest was a long time gone; it took
but eight minutes to the gaol ; he was kept
there, surely—waiting to bring the boy. . .

Mrs. Fahy went to the crib and lit the
candles. They shone on the gold of the
picture of Our Lady of Perpetual Succour,
every one a prayer. It was a beautiful crib
and it took up the whole of the top of the
chest of drawers. It would be the first thing
Nora would see when her eyes opened—it
would distract her, maybe, from her terror
and her crying for Festy, for a while.

If only they could have kept i1t from her
that this was Christmas Eve! But every
night, since fifty nights ago when he was
taken, even in her illness, she had marked
off the days on the almanack on the wall.
She had it under her pillow now.

‘“ Don’t fret, Noreen a gradh,’”’ he had said
to her, leaning down to her from the lorry ;
““ ’ll come home to you for Ghrnstrnas
never fear.’’

'Twas a pity he ever said it, he that never
broke a promise to Nora yet. Day long the
sick child had been listening and waiching
for him, till by evening she was burning
with fever again. Then the fit of delirium
and raving terror, the wild screams that
they were willing Festy, Killing him the
way they had  killed Shawn. Father
Kiernan quieted her at last, saying it would
not he Christmas till midnight, and maybe
at midnight Festy would come. Then he
had gone, to plead in Christ’s name, to the
aaol. ~ ~

John was sitting crouched over
hearth ; the trouble was turning him into
an old man. His wife sat down by him
and put turf on the fire.

*She is lying very quiet,’’ she whispered.

“ If he comes now. please God, she’ll get

well.”’

John did not look up; he said,
‘“ He'll not come.”

““ They’ll hardly refuse the priest,”’ she
said, ‘‘ and 1t Christmas night!”’

‘ 'Twas on the feast of the Immaculate
Conception,” he answered, !’ they did their
murders in Mountjoy.”’

Her faith battled with his bitterness:
‘“ The Mother of God will put pity in their
hearts this night, surely. for the sake of her
Holy Child.”

Her hushband was not hListening ;
muttering to himself.

“ God knows I never grudged the boys to
Ireland. 1 never lifted a word against Him
when they slaughtered Shawn. Why
wouldn’t he leave the little girl to me, that
is the light and angel of my days?”

Her man was crving and she could not
comfort him. She sat silent, hstemng to
the passing of life and time.

heavily,

‘he was

Father Kiernan sat facing the Governor
at the office table. The business-like room
with its filing cabinels, documents tied
with red tape and printed schedules,
drained him of his confidence. His mission
began to appear like a pitiful efiort to stay
the ruthless wheels of some huige machine.
But he noticed that holly and ivy were
twined round the gas-jet and that gave him
hope. |

The Governor, a stout man with a pale,
somnolent face, listened to him 1n silence,
pricking a paper with a pencil all the time.

“ 1T remember the case of Shawn Fahy.”
he said at last. ‘ Shot trying to escape.
wasn't he, by the I3lack and Tans?”’

‘“ They dragged him from -he house at
night. . . Only his mother and littie Nora
were 1n it. . . They heard the shots. . .
Some friends brought the body in. . . The
little girl was 1in convulsions all night.
She has never got over it. There i1s only
herself and Featv ]cfl. and \xhen your men
took Testy away. . .7 .

At tlle Governor’'s 1mpatient
I["ather Kiernan broke off.

" He was identified as taking part in the
attack on the barracks. Two of my men
were Killed. A revolver was found in his
hed.”

Father Kiernan's tone hecame pleading.
<hiaken by nervousness.

“Put the little girl! It’s life or death
for her to-night.  These counvulsions of ter-
ror would kill a strong man. If her brother

gesture

doesn't come. . . Another attack ~the doe-
tor warned them =it would be the last. o
ceo hini, to speak to him for even a fow

the

minutes might save her life.
give him one hour’s parole? [ will be re-

sponsible myself. I beg it. I ask it in the

name of charity—in the name of Jesus
Christ 1’

The Governor’s péncil tore a gash in his

paper, but he spoke in a controlled formal
tone :

‘“The Government cannot grant parole
on any grounds whatever. 1 refused it to a
man whose wife was dying only last week.
He signed the undertaking, however, and
was released in time for the funeral.’’

Can’t you

Father Klernan s gentle faece looked
troubled.
‘“ Festy. . . He was always a determined

lad,’’ he qald ‘““but he’s crazy about little
Nora. .. If it is to save her life. . . I

wouldn’t like to press him in any way, but
still. . .77

The Governor shook his head.

‘““You dor.’t qmte understand the situa-
tion,”’ he said. ‘' If is more serious.than
that. In possession of a revolver—*you see?
The courtsmartial will be coming on. The
penalty, as you know. . .”’

‘“In God’s holy name !’ Father Kiernan

recoiled, paling. ‘“You would not. . . you
could not . . . execute . . .2 '

‘“ It has been done in similar cases,”” was
the firm reply. ‘““To be perfectly open
with you—I speak in confidence, Father,”
he continued, ¢ the probability is that this
batch of prisoners will be sentenced to
death. The sentences would not, however,

be carried out wunless the Irregulars gave
trouble 1In the area. It would rest with
themselves.”’

" Hostages !”” Father Kiernan exclaimed.
The Governor did not reply.

“ Have you no compassion for the poor
people?’’ the priest eried out then. “Shawn
murdered, little Nora dying, Festy.
there no humanity left 1n Ireland?”’

The Governor considered for a moment,

his lips compressed. Then he struck the
hell on his {able.

““1 will send for the prisoner,’
*“ Perhaps something can be done. So far

1 have failed; but if you will add your
efforts to mine. . .”

he said,

The joy that lit up Festy's face at the
sight of Father Kiernan had changed to

white, staring anguish when the tale was
told.

* Little Nora! Little Nora!" he gasped.
“I—I'd give up my life to come to her!
What will I do? O my God, what will I
do?’ His head went down between
clenched hands for a moment, then he
wheeled and faced the Governor and said

abruptly. “ You sent for me; what do you
want?”’ '

There was a pause. The Governor rose.
¢rossed to the door, iocked it, came bhack to
his chair again and lit a cigarette.

““ Festy IFahy.”” he said then. speaking
oravely : “ You have a duty to your family,
haven't vou? A .little sister dying. Your
parents growing old. They have no other
SON. The courtbmartlal come on next month
and your case 1s the most serious that will
come before them. I have said nothing to
Flather Kiernan, but you trust him. 1
suppose. .7 o

Festy's whole body was strung tense.
head set back.
interrupting :

** What 1s your price?”’

The Governor spake
looking at him: ‘“ I made a proposal to you

hefore. The same proposal is open again—
for the last time.”

Father Kiernan had known Festy Fahy
since he was a loving, sunny-hearted little
ragamuffin, impossible to approve of and
hard fo scold. He had never known the
hoy who stood opposite the Governor now,
hent forward, his hands clutching the table.
his face distorted, his voice choked with
hate. ‘

“You cur! You devil! the boy gasped
put. *“ Nora’s dying and you'd use it to
make an informer of me! You'd play your
filthy game with the child’s life! 0O God's
curse on you for a murderer !’

Father Kiernan flung his arms

IFesty and the boyv clung to him.
down.

Pis a thing I couldn’t do!
me, Father! I counldn't-—to
hife !

The Governor rose agatn. opened the door
and called an orderly.

“ Take the prisoner back to his cell,”™
ordered,
Mass.

Despairing sobs echioed through the dark

corridors as Festy was led away. Father
Kiernan said ¢ Good-mght.”” and went out

his
He spoke hetween his teeth,

slowly., without

round
hroken

Don't ask
Save  Nora’'s

he
‘““ and f he 1s fit tno 2o to midnight

M

into the fogey air. Ue felt confused. 1t
would  he had, aoing back alone to the
ahvs,  He would call home first for the

Holyv Oils, . .

The prison chapel was lighted up; the
prisoners were getting midnight Mass; it
was hy no means the worst of the gaols.

e

Five minutes to twelve and the priest not
hack yet. Mrs. Fahy got up noiselessly and
tookK down the clock, saying she would put
back the hands. Her huspand stopped her.

“You can't cheat the child,” he said.

‘““and you can’t cheat Death. She’ll hear the
Christmas bells. ™

Nora was wakeful again and moaning:
* Festy, darling. put your hand on my head
—'t1s  hurting me--can’'t you stop the
pain?” . . . ** Where are you, Testy? . . .
Mammie, mammie, I want Festy; why
(1oesn’t he come?”’

John stood at the foot of the bed, impo-
tent, looking down at the child with sombre
¢yes.  The mother sat down. bathing her
forehead, murmuring that Festy would
come soon, surely—that it wasn't Christmas
vet. -

The child grew ecasier then and talked to
herself in a soft, contented little voice. ‘1
w ill hear himm coming down the street and
Lthe latch will be lifted and I will hear him
crossing the kitchen and he will come in at
ihe ¢nor. He will be laughing. He -will
make me well. . | 7’

They heard footsteps while she whispered
to herself and heard the latch lifted, but it
was Father Kiernan and he was alone. He
stood in the doorway and shook his head

sorrowfully. His face was drawn with
grief.

The mother and father stood still, saying
nothing, while clearly and remorselessly
the clock struck twelve. Nora lay stretched
out on the bed, gazing up at their stricken
faces. Terror was gathering in her eyes; a
sbrill little cry broke from her and she
trembled from head to foot. Outside the
hells elashed and clanged. broke into
chimes and then into a tune: ¢ Come all ye
faithful—.”’ The clamour was pierced by
the sharp crack of a shot. . . ¢ Joyful and
triumphant !’° Anoéther shot crashed out and
the bells rang on. A stormm was rising
round Mrs. Fahy—a blackness drowning
her senses ; John was saying *“ ‘'Tis from the
gaol!’”? and Father Kiernan answered
(quickly. ““ No, no! It is nothing. Don't
fear. Mrs. Fahy: we’ll go and see.”” The
two of them went away. She could not see
Nora for the dark fog that was in her eyes.
She reached the altar. but the lights slid

away from her. . . The room floated away
from her and she fell.

When her senses came hack to her Nora
was calling in a weak. excited voice. Mrs.
IFahy rose dizzily and drank some cold
water and knelt down by the child’s bed.
Nora’s eyes were wide and wondering: a
sweet radiance ht up her face; she was
lving quite still.

“ Mammie. Mamnie.
him?'’ she asked, softly.
sleeping on the floor? He came so quiet, so
rjuiet. and he couldn’t stay. He put his
hand on my forehead and the pain is quite
gone.”’

Mrs. Fahy’s heart was beating painfully.
She heard people running past the window.
no other sound.

“Tell me. daughter. what did he say o
vou?’ she asked under her breath.

Nora was drowsy. 7 He just :aid he es-
caped from them. ™ she replied sleepily.
 He sald he would be safe fron them now :
he will be 11 a place where they can’t find
him ever. he said. and we are not to bhe
afraid any more.”

Her evelids closed bhut she opened them to
““ Please. Mammie.

didin’t you see
“Why were you

say, o to bed ; you are
so tired.’”” Then she was fast asleep.

There were voices at the street door:
there were people around the house. whis-
pering ; an old mans feet caime dragaing
across the Kkitchen floor. Mrs. Fahv went
in. John was there with the priest. He
lifted his face with a half-blind look.
speechless. and shook his head slowly from
stde to side. then =ank down in his chair.

sShe  looked at Father Kiernan. The
women in the doorway were sobbing but
there was calmmness i her voree.

18 it Festy? 7 she asked.

“ God comfort yvou!" Father Kiernan
said. his voice trembling. There were tears
M his eves.  He look her by the two hands.

Tt s Festy.  He collapsed during Mass,
it seems, and some of the Guards took himn
nut.  Crossing the vard he made a dash for
thie wall. He had no ehanee at all and he
never reachied it He was shot through the
heart. ™

Mrs. IFahy said nothine for a moament
lnoked af him with bewildered eves.
Aren’t God's wavs very strange, Father?™
she =aid. and turned to ber man.

John put up his hands and elirne to hey
She folded him i her 2rins,

“Little Nora 1s sparml to us, John!”' she
told him gently. Come and look at the

lovely Qlcep that 1= on her. She is spared
t us s God 13 gooa

DOPOTHY MACAR
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“A PRECIOUS MOMENT"

“This ig surely &’ precious moment” -said
the new- Ohief Justice,” speaking in\ Irish,

“when the' gilence jof, the Gael”incourts 'of
law .is braken -, - . the-moiment when. Irish
‘Courts -. .-aré thrown open_ to administer
justice -acoording to laws made in- Ireland
by free Irish citizens for the well-being of
our dearly-loved land and its people.”
“Laws made in Ireland by '"free Irish
citizens, !” = .. o . 3 ALY

What oath had those Irish law-makers to
take ‘before .they dared enter Ireland’s legis-
lative assembly? Where were the elected
representatives of the . people, the deputies
who Dbeaded the poli.in Clare, in Kerry, in
Louth, in Mayo, and forty more, while those
Jaws were being made? ~Why were fifteen
thousand' ““free Irish citizens’’ absent from
the polling booths when Ireland’s law-
makers were chosen? S

“Among the glories of our past history
were a love of justice and a highly developed
judicial mentality. . It will be for us in these
newly-established courts to enshrine the
ancient inspiration and to evoke again the
dormant reverence for the judgment by esta-

blishinz confidence in itg fearless and impar- -

tial justice and the expectation that as the
law is made by the people so shall be the

judgment,’ -

He spoke thus in the presence of Mr. Cos-
grave and his ministers, of Mr. Mulcahy and
other persons responsible for the regime of
the past two years. It is under the auspices
of such men, under their government, under
Jaws enacted by them, that the new courts
claim Iréland’s confidence. 5.8 :

A" strange patronage, surely, for the
justiciary of the Gael! - Sel e BN T
" Any victorious .
Herosc'i. can make a law. - To frame laws
.~ based on natural justice for the protection
_..aof the weak against the strong is the difficult
tagk of civilised communities and their de-
mocratic assemblies. To make laws, based
. on seli-interest for their own protection, to
* ailence opponents and secure themselves in
" power, has been the easy achievement of

tyrants of all time. Such laws and such des-
- 'potisms the reformers- and revolutionaries

of long ages have agonised to overthrow..

Where- the fyrant: is ‘cunning enough to

-diszuise tyranny. .in the trappings of . con-
_stitutional rule, to employ the phraseology
"of democracy and cover, the iron hand with

a velvet glove, a section“of credulous people
may be-dgeceived.-~ They. may be deluded.and.

confused, hypnotised, even, into believing
that the acts of the tyrant are their own
voluntary acts. The “‘judicial mentality’’ of
a nation may become atrophied through dis-
use until justice becomes & meaningless
word unattached to any idea.

So accustomed  has ‘Ireland been, for

.generations, to Kknow “law and order,”
“justice,” “‘public safety” and “the wiil  of
the people’ as hypocritical phrases cynically
uged to cover tyranny with a veil, that con-
rempt for the sham thing has left callousness
to the reality in our minds. We can ‘see
justice mocked and stand apathetically by.

The new- Chief Justice dreams of restonnﬁ
those sacred words to their true sense an

reverence.

. It is at ‘.‘a', recious mom.,é'x'it,,” ‘under ill-
starred and mo

his task begins,” :
Test the regime of his patrons, not by

statutes und law-books but by the common
sense of human right and equity, which is

the ultimate touchstone of all laws, and how -

-does their “‘judicial mentality’ stand?

Where there is justice, humanity asserts,
the citizen is assumed innocent until he is
proved guilty; lus personal Liberty is inviol-
able until there are reasonable charges
brought against him; to confine him for even
a week, uncharged, i1s a flagrant defiance of
his right; if he be tried it must be openly
by a jury of his peers, containing no enemy
of his; if he be convicted his punishment
must be strictly measured, without favour
or prejudice, by exact standard and pre-
cedent, to fit his crime; he shall not, without
the gravest of crimes being deeply proven
against him, be sentenced to death. The
awful machinery of punishment, the prero-
gative of the State, must, in brief, be used
only in the causc of justice and with scrupu-
lous discrimination and restraint.

The Ministers who sponsor the new
Irish Courts have governed Ireland for two

calamitous years.

Having, without consulting parliament or
people, created war conditions In their
country they empowered themiselves to arreat
on suspicion any citizen of the State. They
desired to force the “free citizens” of Ireland
to sign certain undertakings securing peace-
ful office to themselves. The power of arrest
was used- to throw young girls and boys,
old men and women, as well as writers,
speakers, political leaders and combatants
into jail, there to be detained, in conditions
inducing physical and mental disease, until
they should consent to sign the undertaking
as required,

Under this Ministry prisoners were sen-
tenced to death and executed for deeds
known to have been committed by others;
prisoners were sentenced to death in order
that they might be held as hostages; they
were sentenced that their goalers might
bargain with the prisoner’s leaders for the
surrender of guns; they were sentenced to
induce them to give information against
their comrades, to accept commigsions in the
Free State army, to betray their own leaders

in any way.

Under this Ministry death sentences, im-
posed from such motives as these, bearing
no relation, real or pretended, to the wbri-
soner’s own activities, were ‘‘commuted’’ to
terms of imprisonment of five, ten, or twenty
years.

So cvnical hag this government become, so
shameless, so reckless of even the pretence

-onus of

“despot, any ' Cza¥, any’

most  foreboding auspices' that

»

At et L R I

of justice,. that they admitted that - these
sentences had no necessity or legal considera-
tion in them. The government, however, as-
sumed the prisoner guilty, l1aid on him the

Frovmg himself innocent, the onus
of appealing for a fair trial.

. The men had been_ sentenced in order to
induce them to commit an act of surrender—
to acknowledge the Dominion Courts.

The whole machinery of punishment—the

power of imprisonment, the power of life ¢-

and death, has been used by ‘this govern-
ment as an instrument of torture to force
“free Irish citizens” to acknowledge an

allegiance which they abhor. ' ;

There is another rule, older than the rule
of justice, known in this world. It is the
rule of force. Its motto is “‘might is right”;
its war-cry is “Vae Victia!”"—'"*“Woe to the
conquered "’; “The spoils to the Victor!” is
its ory in the wilderness which it has made,
calling it peacé, '

Under this rule of the British Empire, this

law of the jungle, Ireland has existed for

centuries and is existing still. It is no new
thing to the Irish le; it does not dismay
or amaze them; the race haa learnt to defy
it and to laugh at it in geven hundred years.

But let it stand for what it is and be - mission ?

called by its own name. For to invoke td .
its upholding the glorlies of Ireland’s

sovéreign past and to name it with the sacred@ - -:

name of justice is to blaspheme against a
holy thing. |

DOROTHY MACARDLE.

- The Sufféring of our People

7 in- Connemara.

Il.
(From Our Special Correspondent.) -

This distress here is truly awful, and
the ‘‘ Free State’ people let it go on
unrelieved, oo T

We aré having a very strenuous time.
The doctor is very busy, and he has a
tremendous area. Some of his cases are
way off the road and we get lots of heavy
tramping over begs and hills. I get wet
‘through often. &

The relieving ofticer here has the

handling of some private funds for relief
purposes and uses it politically. The

. typhus has abated for the present, but the

doctor says it is liable to break out again
at' any time—nothing' is done to prevent
an outbreak. Very few potatoes have
been planted. Seed was supplied at 2/-
per stone by the L.G.B. or Co. Council,

: and the people cculd not afford to con-
tract debts at such high rates. Shop-
keepers have stopped credit.
crop will be small.
‘be very d’ either. - If it turns out bad
this district will be going through ancther
'47 over again. . ;

There is one éimple relief measure that
could be put into operation, if there was
an honest administration in power. That

is afforestation—especially fruit trees. .

This land would grow fruit all right, and
I think it would be a good scheme. Pos-
sibly you might care to get somebody
who knows something abcut afforestation
to go into the subject.

Dr. Tubridy has nct been sanctioned
bv the L.G.B.—thev' refuse to sanction
him because his mother helped in the
election organisaticn against P. O’Maille.
He is carrying on here without pay. God
alone knows what would he happening

" to the people if he were not here.

It is all simply criminal. I feel sick at
heart and disgusted. The Indians of
Bolivia and Peru are infinitely better off
than our own Irish people here in Con-
nemara. Those who can go away are
going.

One of the few means of earning a
livelihood open to the people of Galway
is the lobster fishing. For many it is the
only thing they have. Even this is now
denied them. French trawlers are fish-
ing within a few hundred yards of the

coast. The lobster fshinx s being
destroyed.  French lobster are
everywhere. The Irish fisherman, with

his inferior equipment is crowded out.
A few days ago scme of the Galway men
rowed out and cut a number of the French
lobster pots adrift letting them sink to
the bottom. When the Frenchmen dis-
covered this they landed at Slane Head
and raided houses there, under the im-.
pression that the lobster pots had been
brought ashore. Such is the protection
afforded by the Free State auti:orities
that these French fishermen were able to
go from house to house, threatening the
people with their knives and telling them
by signs that any further interference
would be punished by a little throat
cutting.

All this was duly reported to the Civic
Guards, but as far as can be ascertained
no action has been taken. Representa-
tions were also made to the local Free
State deputy, P. O'Maillie, T.D., who
informed the peaple that ncthing could be
done as the '* Helga '’ was in dock.
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- appearance.in Dublin,

- Counties scems to ccnsist of pert wine;.- |
- judging by the. following summary ex~
-tracted from the Free State trade returns:

* for January and February. '

This year’s .
It is not expected to -

" O
HOW Engla-nd Ca.ptutes the ‘_ . R s i
. Profits S
Sir Robert Horne, recently Chancellor L

:of the Exchequer’'in the British Govern- o S

~ment, in the course of an addiess to S .~ Py d. X
- . the British Chamber of Commerce of B, NI L
- . Paris, péinted out that *‘ for the first PRGNS ¢ o A -l

.time in histcry England is to receive o Ze '
appreciable imports of steel goods from KIN GS T O N S :

- France; she is seriously affecting us : R Pt
jto-d%\e' in the steel trade in England just . O adaal A Do

- as she is affecting our people in the wool 2 PRSP 2 s &

"tr;de." This assertion merits a little Dep,Ot fOl' ll’l§h GPOdS
reflection on the part of steel importers Inexpensive s0d Dainty Iriah mado Frocks...tom 89/11
and wool exporters in Ireland. Sir Pertect ‘ m.;m:.“: m'“‘-.f.,;.g, . I
Robert Horne also said, ** I look forward Hoslory oo “’iﬁ; = -
to the prospect of some commercial agree- snd Crepes de (hise J £l fr0m 10
ment between England and France. A Ladies’ Silk Gloves, $/0 ... Mmﬁ}—m ‘
great deal could be done by such a treaty Irish Linen and Embrojdered Underclothing

to advance the prosperity of both coun-

i TN Lonw kBt ered Un, .
Dublin Mads Umbrellas from 8/11 : Chabbles trom 12/11. " }

tries.”” The ‘‘ Free State ”” does not Trish HanZ Tatted Beas: oot O e e
believe in commercial agreements rha Genuine Cans Furniture,........Chairs, 19/11 ;: Tabl :
s ) PEIDEPS | Belloek. PottetyeosovmArt abd Cratt Wit

for the very reason assigned. by Sir
Robert Horne in their favour; or is it
because ‘‘ mother England ’’ refuses per-

mmmmmmmwmmm,;
| EPECIAL ATTENTION TO POSTAL ORDERS | #[

May we quole for your . Printing and Stationery

requirements ?

19 Nassau St., Dublin*

b

J_understand that the French.Govern-.
ment has now appointed a Commercial
Attaché to look after the interests -of
French trade in Ireland, and this gentle-
‘man  will doubtless shortly make his
It may o ‘it may
not' be mere chance that-makes this leng-
deferred appcintment coincide with the
swing of Irish opinion in favour of the
Irish Republic. ' '

COSTUMES.——‘-—.---MILLAINPT_RY——-GOWKS
MISS McKEON,

40 Henry StrREET, DUBLIN' (1st Floor)
LADIES OUTFITTER :

MADE GOODS A SPECIALTY:

- - £

The bulk of wine imports into ‘the 26 RISH

-

s

Consigned from: Gallons £ o . Coal Merchamt .. . .
Portugal .. 105,331 44,761 38 Waterford 8f, and 110 Suitimeér * Hil
Great' Britain 70,000 - 38,670 S s DELIVERBD ¢, e imesry
France - 12.022 Best Orrel .. .. Best Wigan .. ..
Soain 275t l ’228' . w Kitchen .., Black .. ..
Spain : .. 16,03T1 5,75 © " LOWEST PRICES :
‘““Northern Ireland’ ... 3,251 1,025
Algeria 1,494 .17 ' | ST
Other countries 1,504 _ 507 MONyM‘EVNT CREAMERY '

it A SO Y GO gladégfr{)pi_j:" nga"";
= ik Lo ws 7 Pasteurized @@ a ‘Deliciohs
© 216,372 "£7103,861 7 Sweet ™ TER Sweet a.ng
. Fresh-

k- i By

" direct from Fribs amaite i g%p" 76 PARNELL STREET, and 2
1 ro r amcunts to onlv:8 p/C... e ¢ WER A
of the total quantity of wine imgports, 25 I‘o_ CAMDEN STREET, Dm

whilst intermediaries in - Great Biitain- — e :

draw commission on at least one-third of - %
JAMES -A. O’DEA,

the quantity consigned to Irish impcrters.
YOPHTHALMIC OPTICIAN

It will be noticed that wine consigned’; ¢

Indirect trade leads to the.spending of |- . °
Irish meney in England and encourages I

unemployment in-{reland. SICHT TRSTED oCCULISTS RluLes WO
o - SCIENTIFICALLY  FREACRIPTIONS FILLED A SPRCIALYPY
KE Y SPRCTACLES B
L. H. RES'\,I:&' b= . 5

: . 7 NASSAU STREET, DUBLIN-
Stories for Children -

Ner 1L  CHRISTOPHER CARROLL

Coal Merchant and Carrier,

“Poor Paudeen” N
Plhone 4838.

11 SANDWITH ST., DUBLIN.

Paudeen was in a fix: he promised Delivered. Delivered
the pecple he would never give up the Best Orrell .. 49/~ Best Kitchen .. 43/~
Republic, and then Mr. Churchill made » Wigan * .. 45/~ ,, 8lack .. 28/-

him promise to give it up and the pecple
said—'* How dared you make such a
promise as that?'’ So¢ Paudeen said—
*“ Whist ncav ! it'll be all right; when Mr.
Churchill has taken his soldiers away ['ll
break my promise to him and keep my
promise to vou; we'll have the Republic
agamn.’’

So when the soldiers were all gone he
made an agreement with the pecple that
he wouldn’t give the Republic up unless
they gave it up themselves. Then Mr.
Churchill called Paudeen and said—
““ How dared you make such a promise
s that?”’ . And Paudeen said—'* Whist
now, wait awhile, ’twas only to keep
them quiet, and sure I'll break my
promise to them and keep my promise
to you.” So he made an agreement
called a Constitution to give the Repubic
up. Then the people said—'* How dared
you make such a promise as that? Ve
won't have it!”” And Paudeen didn’t

know what to do, so he put a lot of the CORINTHIAN

people in jail. But the others said THE BEST PICTURES IN DUBLIN-
again—'* How dared vou make such a SPECIAL SUNDAY PROGRAMME
promise as that?’’ So Paudeen said— Showing 3 to 6.30 and 8.15 tc 10.30

** Whist now, wait awhile, 'twas only to
keep Mr. Churchill quiet, and sure I'll
not keep that promise at all.” But Mr.
Churchill said—'* How dare you make
such a promise as that?” And he made
Paudcen stand up in front of Tim Healy
and promise to give the Republic up.
And the people said again—*'* \Well,
Paudeen, and how dared vou make such
a promise as that?'’ So Paudeen said-—
*“.Sure I had to make it to get into Par-/
liament; but put me back into Parliament
and I'll break it for vou the first minute
I . can.”’

But the people were sick and tired of
I;aude'en and they told him to get out of
that.

Keep the Trade at Home,

O’NEILL the Man for Value

In GROCERIES, PROVISIONS & WINES
Special Tcrm to Hotels, stc,

SEAN . O’NEILL,
., 50 UFFER DORSET STREKE. DUBLIX.

- P.J. Lawler & Co.,
Electrical Engineers & Contraotors
42 HOLLYBANK ROAD. DRUMCONDRA,

All kinds of Elecirical Insiallakions.
Wireless Sets made to order., Estimates Fres

SINN FEIN AUCTIONEERS, VALUATORS,
B‘gi)an AGEN'ISbAND BOO?h AGEN'I?.
ive yeur business to the ane
Woyrﬁl de it just as well, E

CU ULADH AGUS A CHUID
® NORTH FREDERICK 8T., DUBLIN,

Hughes and McArdle

Diplomas, Certificates & Medals
for Cutting & Practical Tailoring

Ladses’ & Gents’ High~Class Taslors
4 Nth. Frederick Sf., Dublin

DOROTHY MACARDLE.



Sharon McArdle
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TAILORING. ‘“Non-Tariff’

We are ofiering All Wool Suits to Measure
at £4 1530’ £5 58., £6 GS-, and £7 75, ; cut b_\'
a real expert Cutter., well lined, unbreakable
fronts; " IRISH TAILORED" in our own
workshops, every garment fitted as often as
Customor glesires, very different from the
shop _tailbring so extensively advertised
nowadays, and which is abmost entindy of
foreign origin,

THE IRISH TWEED HOUSE /Cash Tailors)
4 CAPEL STREET (Grattan Bridge), Dublin,
and at

50 UPR. GEORGE’'S ST. (Dun Laoghaire).

Kodak Films

Developed and
Printed
at

12 Suffolk Street

Dixon &
Hempeénstall

IF YOU ARE A MARTYR

To Indigestion, Flatulence, Constipation, Liver
Complaints, &c¢.,

TRY PEPTO.

IT WILL RELIEVE YOU AT ONCE.
1/9. Post free, 2/-

ART O’CAHILL, Chemist,
444 North Circular Rd, Baile Atha Cliath
o e e e ==,
PH .NE 3209
TAXIS.
RYAN’S GARAGE,
/7 Lower Merrion St., Dublin.
Day and Night.

James Kirwan
Tea, Wline & Spirit Merchant

49 Parnell Street, Dublin
DOCTORS’ PRESCRIPTIONS

T T oy el i
J. MAGUIRE, M.P.S.L

Pharmaceutical Chemist ™

76 TALBOT STREET, DUBLIN

ONEILL’S for Value!

Groceries, Provisions & Wines
Special Terms to Institutions and Hotels

SEAN F. O’NEILL

60 UPPER DTRSET LTREET
Phone 5370

RAINCOATS

J. T. LEMASS

HATTER, HOSIER & OUTFITTER

2 and 3 CAPEL ST, DUBLIN.
IRISH-MADE GOODS A SFECIALITY

DENIS O’CONNOR

Everything for Cyclists. Goods Right. Prices
Right, Special value, Studded Tyres, 4s. 6d.
and 53, 3d. List Free on application.—148 Upr.
Abboy Street. Brazier to trade. Note the No, 148

''''''''

*Phose 51612 Dublls

BURKE-MORAN, 3 Sth. Richmond St.

Never Fails

CONVICTS OF WAR.
(Continued from col. 1 page 1.)

desolation, nights of despair, yet each morn-
ing a morning of hope again.

For the prisoner of wvar, the nrisoner of a
good cause, never utterly loses hope. There
are men and women outside wha have not
forgotien; there is chance and change; there
are wars and revolulions; there is justice
somewhere. Surely, surely soma day justice
will frivumph. and when justice, i3 trium-
phant they will be free.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.

MISS ELLEN DALY,

Miss Ellen Daly, who died recently at an advanced
aze in Limerick, was a srster of John Daly, who
ranks as one of the great Fenians of the last gene-
ration. His long imprisonment in a conviet jail
only strongihened his spirit and mad2 him a greater
force and inspiration to a ryounger generation in
Faster Week. His close connection with Tom
Clarke is well known to our readers. Edward
Daly, who was also executed in 1016, was Miss
Daly's nephew. Her work for the cause and that

. of her family was unceasing, and her spirit never

howed hefore the terrorism of Rlack and Tan or
before the terrorism of its successors. When her
house was burnt by General Sacready's worthies
she stood by wunprotected from the falling rain
crect and proud to suffer for the sacred cause for
which sn many of her family suffered. Miss Ellen
Daly will be ever honoured as belonging to that
untamed Fenian tradition which knows no compre-
mise and which has never shirked a duty imposad
by those ideals upon true Irish women and men. .

THE LATE LAURENIE GINNELL, T.D.

The- celzbration of the anniversary of one of
Treland's most faithful heroes recalls the memory of
one who fought alone and single-hand:4 against the
bitter passions of hostility aroused lLiy the men of
Easter Wezk. From the hour he jorned the Re-
ublican movement he never wavered in his faith,
and in his difficult diplomatic work he left the
deep impress of his clear, deep visina of the Re-
public as a vital reality. In days of apathy his
anniversary comes as a source of strength and
inspiration, '

IRISH REPUEBLICAN PRISONERS'
DEPENDENTS' FUND.

The Reconstruction Commitice, I R.P.D.F., re-
grets to announce that the funds are now com-
pletelr exhausted, and that no furthar applications
for loans will be received at present.

ROGER CASEMENT SINN FEIN CLUB,
LONDON.

ADDRESS ON “ THE NATIONAL IDEAL.”

““The National Ideal” was the title of an
interesting and stimulating address delivered
by Padraig O'Boyle at the meeting of the Roger
Casement Sinn Fein Club, held at 84 Blackfriars
Roiwd, London, S.Ei}.on Thursday evening,
23rd ult. :

The lecturer ridiculed the idea that the
National Ideal was limited to the work of the
Gaelic League, the G.A.A., and Irish Industrial
organisations, which were important sub-
divisions of the national effort which sought to
secure the political, economic, social, and cul-
tural freedonm of the Irish nation. Ireland,
Padraig asscried, needed national character as
well as a national language at the present time,
but there was, of course, no conflict between
the Language movement and the national ideal
which involved far more than a Gaelic-speaking
Ircland. For six hundred vears after the Anglo-
Norman invasion began, he pointed out, Ireland
was Gaelic-speaking and struggling, a fact which
proved that the mere possession of the language
could not, of itself, restore Ireland to her posi-
tion among independent nations. Many people
salved the consciences by confining their acti-
vities to the perfectly safe pastime of studying
the national language and playing Irish games,
but these people could not be compared with the
humblest of those who risked their fortunes,
their liberties and their lives to maintain the
Republic. The national language had its-place
and a high place, in the life of the nation, and on
that account the language movement deserved
the support of all Inshmen and women who
believed in their country’s right_to political and
economic freedom.

An interesting discussion followed.

The next important lecture will be delivered
under the auspices of the Club at the above
address, on Thursday, 14th inst., at 8 p.m.,
when Sorcha MacDermott will speak on the
highly interesting subject of *' Irish Heroines."
Admission will be free, and all Irishmen and
women are cordially invited.

Now that Sinn Fein is the only body in
England receiving official recognition, it is
expected that there will be a big increase in the
number of Cumainn in Great Britain,

PUBLIC INQUIRY DEMANDED.

Official Statement Political Prisoners’
Cornmitlee.

Miss French, on her return from England,
reported on her visits to the Irish political
prisoners  in Parkhurst and Maidstone
prisons.  She stated that Mr. Heuston was
in very bad health. He had suffered greatly
in Belfast prison, and had never recovered
from the effcels.

A letter was received from Most Rev. Dr.
Foley, acknowledging receipt of the tele-
gram sent by Political Prisoners’ Committee
re (he threatened flogging of the prisoners
arisine out of the protest against his Pas-
toral. ‘and said he had communicated with
the authorities on the subject. We hope
that, in view of the publicily given to the
affair, the flogging has not been carried out,

THE CAOINE OF THE EMIGRANT
(FAMINE IN THE WEST, 1897—-1925).

In 1897 there was a partial famine in Ircland,
just as therc is this year. The Free State
Government is acting to-day exactly as the
English Government acted then. Through its
official press it denies famine and minimiscs
distress, In the House of Commons when
cénfronted by the Iricsh M.P's with the names
of people who had died from starvation, Mr,
Balfour jocosely asked if the Irish expected him
to supply their peasants with champagne. To-
day Minister McCilligan in the Iree State Dail,
replving to the Labour T.D., admitted that
there would be deaths from starvation in Ireland,
but added it was not the business of the Dail to
provide work for the pcople, and the sooner
they realised this the better.

The Awful Poverty.

I was in Mavo during the last byve-Elcction
Whilst canvassing I discovered that in some of
the houses I visited there was no food. Women
told me they had not broken their fast that day ;
one woman showed me a picce of dry bread she
was giving to a sick cluld and said it had been
given her by a neighbour, and I saw that the
sugar bowl was quite empty. Hunger is written
on the thin faces of the crowds of unemployed
men standing listlessly about the streets. They
will tell you “we want work,” and turn away
ashamed lest you should take them for beggars ;
except the professional beggars, who follow you
around promising prayers, no one asks for alms,
the people are very proud and very sensitive, and
try to hide their poverty as if it were a disgrace.
Only when someone is ill, or when the crying
of the children for food becomes too intolerable,
some woman will burst forth and tell the truih.
How they are maintaining existence on the
“relief "' that is being given them, is a question
I have not been able to solve. “ Four shillings
a week for a widow with 7 children ! No
wonder the children are naked under the ragged
m;tcr garment, no wonder consumption 1s
rife !

The Shops.

What makes the danger of the present situa-
tion is, that the shops who by giving credit
have tided the people over many hard years,
are themselves in very bad straits, and are no
longer able to give credit.

his is the second bad harvest, following on
the disorganisation caused by the war. In
Charlestown and Swinford this is plainly cvi-
dent, if one looks at the cmpty shelves, and the
shop-windows filled with dummy boxes and
empty bottles, and notes the general air of
depression. Many of the shopkeepers are on
the verge of bankruptcy, they are going *a
wallop " is the local expression. In Ballina,
which is onc of the most prosperous trading
towns of the West, and where the depletion of
stocks is not so evident, I saw women from tle
country in shawls buying tea by the ounce and
sugar‘by the ; Ib. and meal by the pound, and
so ashamed and so timid, fearing anyone should
notice the tiny markceting, and still more fearful
that their credit was run out and that they
would meet with a refusal.

Relief Works.

Though the roads are such as to make motor
travelling ¢xciting, little is being done to repair
them, in some places, however, the Free State
Government has opened relief works just before
the election 3/4 per day seemed to be the
average pay, and when compared with the 1.
per day given by the English, it looked good,
but the rate of living has trebled in Ircland
since 1897, and the English gave work six days
a week, and did not make relief work conditional
on belonging to any political organisation, while
the Free State authorities generally provide {wo
or three days’ work a week and make employ-
ment conditional on the man first paying 1/- and
joining the Cumann-na-Gael organisation, in
cases where the man is too poor to pay the 1/-
eggs are taken in lieu of payment to the Free
State Party Fund. The Famine is partial and
curiously patchy, it was the same i 1897, in
Killala, for instance, and in Ballycastle this
year’s potato crop was splendid, and farmers
have seed to sell, in Portacloy and other places
not 40 miles distant, it has failed completcly
and the people have been able to save no seed,
the oat crop on which their poultry industry so
largely depends was also a failure, and the hens
are dying for want of food. Sced oats and sced
potatoes are the urgent need if an even worse
famine next year is to be avoided.

After the famine in 1897, fish curing stations
werc put up at Belderrig and others of the
worst districts, so that the people might salt
the fish so plentiful along the coast. Fishing
used to be the main industry of the people, To-
day the fish curing stations are closed, there are
no fish. During the Anglo-Irish war and since
the Free State came into existence the English

m____________

but Mr. O’lliggins was forced by M.
O’Connell fo admit the savage punishments
inflicted on those who profested against the
Pastoral—6 months close confinement on
ﬁunalive dietary scale—would ruin the

ealth of a man for life; it was worse even
than we stated in our last reporl.

In view of the official contradiction of our
statement on the scandalous treatment of
the prisoners in Maryborough and the sul-
sequent admission of the truth of these
statements by Mr. O'Higgins, we demand a
public sworn inquiry.

M. G. MacB.
ULSTER PRISONFRS' DEFENCE FUND.

£ s.d.

Already acknowledged .. 8 4 6
Pembroke Comhairle Sinn Fein.
proceeds of lecture by Madame

Gonne MacBride i 2 0

ULSTER PRISONERS' DEFENCE FUND
COMMITTEE. .

Coniribulions may he sent to 27 Dawson
Street, Dublin, or to Hon. Treas., 57
Brewery Rd., Plumstead, London, £.C.18."

£ s d.
Per DPoltical Prisoners' Com-
mittee. Dublin (to-April 30)
P. 0. O'Hart
M. Brian Hannigan
Mrs. MacDermott
Mrs. P. Maguire
‘Tomas O’Sullivan
Mrs. Sorca MacDerinotl
Mrs. H. Craggs
Mrs. E. Christiteh
Rev. T. McNiff
N. M. Donnelly
Rev. J. McQuillian
Frank MeHugh
T. Smith (collected)
Mrs. E. Cassidy
Anon. (Six-County Area)
Rev. J. MacElroy
Peter Murphy
Misses A, and K. Kelly
Miss M. O'Mahony
Mrs. O'Donoghue
T. More ()'Driscoll
Tomas Traynor, S.F.C.,
Woolwich Catholic Club
J. Hueston
Anon..
Mr. Nuare
Miss O Shiel
Mrs. Fintan Murphy (Rafiles)
P. Kiernan
Roger Casement S.F.C.. London
S. Nunan
P. Hovenden
Liam Newman
M. J. Kenny
Padraig O’Boyle
Miss B. Hunt
Eamon Costigan
J. Rice
Sinn  Fein Opganization
Austin Stack)
M. M. per Fintan Murphy
W. Dempsey, per Fintan Murphy
A. 5. B., Liverpool
George Clancy
Sean O'Mahony
H. F.
Miss C. King
Bros. Pearse S.F.C.. Peckham ...
Cathal Brugha S.F.C., Manchester
Mr. E. Murphy
Aliss N. Kelly
Mrs. Marv Morrin
Miss R. Killen
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steam trawlers have been allowed to come into
the coast within the prohibited three-mile area
with themr huge nets and powerful engines trey

have, as the roor fishermen say, *¢dragged the -

bottom out of the sea,”” in other words, they,
have destroyed® the spawring bteds and now:
there are no fish, the little fishing boats lie
idle and the nets have rotted. An inspector of
Fisheries told me that it would take five years
probably for the fishing to recover, even if the
English trawlers were now to be kept outside the
coastal area. The Free State evidently fears .
antagonising their English masters and make
no effort to protect the fisheries. The * Helga,”
the gunboat used by the English to shell Dublin
in 1916, has been taken over by the Free State
for the protection of the coast, but the English
captain is still retained. and-it is not likely he
will be disagreeable to his countrvimen.  An
occasional little French fishing boat is caught
and fined, but the big English trawlers, who
are doing all the damage. are Teft in ?oacc to
ruin the fishing grounds on which the lifc of the
Woestern seaboard depends.  This means that
whenever, like this vear. there is a partial
failure of the potato crop, there is actual famine
and prople dying from starvation, and among the
children only the fittest survive. Emigration
goes‘up, the English colonies alone profit where
conditions are hard and cheap labour is wanted.

As T returned in the train from Mayo, at
each station I heard the emigrant * Caoine.”
All who travel by the Western line know it, and
it 3s hard to forget, it tears one's verv heart
out. The crving of the mothers as the train
bears off their dear ones to foreign slavery, the
shrill cry of the old people who know they will
never see the bright bovs and girls who are
going, again. The “ Caoine " cchoes right along
the line as the train steams away, to be taken up
at the next station where more emigrants are
waiting, The emigrant ‘‘ Caoine,” which had
almost ceased during the war, when the Republic
brought hope to the people, is echoing wildly
again through the Free State.

At the Workers International Felief Com-
mittee T have secn letters telling of the conditions
in Domegal, from people like Paddy Gallagher
(Paddy * The Cope ') and Joe McDevitt, former
Head Master of Padriag Pearsc’s School (St.
Enda’'s}, from which it is evident that things
are quite as bad there as in Mayo. Colonel
O'Callaghan Westropp's statement at the Far-
mers’ Congress, dezcribes starving conditions in
Clare. The “Trish Times™ had an article
published, front page, from a correspondent
contradicting this, but a few days later had to
admit cvervthing as far as the wining ant of
the cattle, and the desperate need of the small
farmers was concerned.

MAUD GONNE McBRIDE.


Sharon McArdle

Sharon McArdle
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CONVICTS OF

““ He lold us to carry on ; but it’s not to be
known that he ordered it,”” an Ulsterman

said to me. He was speakin of Mich
Collins. That was in ;\f.z?y, 192%. R

Ulster Catholics were being burnt out of
their houses; the strests of the Catholic
quartc;rs of Belfast were swept with machine-
gun fire; men were dragged ont and mur-
dered on their doorsteps; snipers picked off
men, women and children as thev crossed the
streels ; the McMahon rfamily weere locked
into their living room and m csacred; in
Arnon Street a father and his children were
bt!tcllererl with hatchets in their beds;
within four months fifty children under
sixteen years of age were shot.

Ulster Specials, armed by the English
Government, were doing these things; Sir
Henry Wilson and the Vorthern Government
were ordering or condoning them; tha
Specials were *“ doing their duty.” said Sir
Dawson Bates. o

Michael Collins told the Catholies to resist,
to “carry on.” ‘““ He cays he'll drive a
coach-and-four through the Treaty and get
« Republican Constitution,” they told me.
““ We're willing to hold on the best we can.
But what will he do for our wives and

children? There’ll be a round-up one of
these days . . .» '

A few days later the round-up came.

Some of the men taken then were for two
years and a half untried prisorers on the
ship. in Larne Internment Camp in Belfast
and Derry Jails. They avere charged with

'* being suspected of heing abouv! to commit
anact . . ."”

Others, engaged in defending their streets
against death-dealimg armoure! cars, or
sniping or allacking barracks, were taken
with arms.

At that time, while it was a “* duty »’ for

every Protestant to carry arms and a ““Fenian -

hrat” might be shot with impunity, for a
Catholic to carry a revolver was a ‘‘ crime.”

The men faken with arms wene sentenced
to penal servitude for Zerms, in many cases,
ot fifteen years.

Penal servitude is a punishment against
which we like to keep our pmaginations
shut ; it is too tieath-like, too unvatural . . .
To be led away, still yvoung and vigorous and

loving. from all thal makes life good—the,

cravings of the body for warmtt.. food, sun-
light., movement. still nrgent, the longings
of the mind and smrit still eager and
unquelled. the will unbroken, imagination
ruick —to be immnured in a store-cold, nar-
row cell. in a granite and iron prison, and
not to die--to live a month, a year, five
years, ten. and never to forget . . . il is not
a desirable thought for hawthorn time.

“But it is for eriminals that such entomb-
ment is desiened, creatures of low men-
tality. of sluggish iminulses. coarse fibre.
who do not suiffer as sensitive berigs would
—it is thus, perhaps. that geod cilizens
exonerate themselves. ** If such creatures
are crushed by silence wnd monotony, de-
vitalised by want of food and warmth,
reduced by exhausting labour below the
norm of life—well, wild beasts must he
tamed !’
© But whal is to e said of the Ulstermen?
One of them is a member of Tarliament;
many are voung lads so loved i their vil-
lages that the people cannot speak of them
without tears: all of fhem are kin to those
men of all lands and peoples who, when
their conntry is threatened by an enemy,
march ont. the foremest. o its defence.

In Peterhead, two. for altempling to
escape. were for six months, nizht and day,
in chains—in chains while they hewed stone
from the quarries. in chains when they went
to the allav-rails.

And Peterhead. bleak, wind.swept and
desolale as it is. iz not the wor:l of the con-
vict prisons: a humane governor here does
hte liltle he ean to ease the ernshing system
and give (he sufferers o litlle relief.  Onr
prisoner applivd to him (o have kis sentence
commuted to cacention, hut thay merey the
governor conld not grant.

Three years, a thousand days, have passed
with the dreadinl. atealthy slowness of
prison hours. nver most of these men ; morn-
ings of hope. eveninzs of overwhelming

(Conlinued on col. 2 page 2.)

R

(275
Pz 120, !

TR\
..74,1 L

'roon GAP'\'

- . m——— — —_—T —— . Ad )

.
e

R TN I, G .

LORD FRENCH to his Successor, TIM HEALY:—*l always said—what was wrong
with Ireland was that there were 200,000 young men here who should have

emigrated.

I’m gilad to see that your government has taken my tip.”

EMIGRATION—A PROTEST

It was very pleasing lo read in your issue
of last week aboul the slruggle for supre-
macy at the great Gaelic football mateh

held in (roke Park, on the previous
Sunday., It was very stirring to behold the

25,000 or 30.000 of the {lower of Irish man-
hood, who were interested and animated
spectators of the match. Bul the event
gives food for reflection of another Kkind.
A friend mentioned to me the names of twao
of the Kerry team who were booked lo sail
to U.S.A, a few days afterwards, and
doublless many of the speclalors were
would-he emigrants also,

Some days ago I read in the New York

“Sunday News”’ of March 22, the Jatest
quota figures issued by the U.S.A. Com-
missioner General of I[mmigration, which

show the Irish of the Irish I'ree State in

the third place with 18,020 charged fo the

quota, and having a balance of 10.547 vel
lo come before the end of the fiseal vear,
July 1, next.  Germany comes first, with
Great Britain and Northern Ireland second.
Sweden comes fourthawith only one-third the
total of the Irish Free State. When one
hears in mind that along with the figures
given ahove, there is also the unrestricted
emigration to Canada, Australia, South
America, etc., one can get an idea of the
alarming rate alt which some of our besi
brain and strength is leaving -never to

return.
Of eourse it is apparent that Irish
Repoblicans are nol to gel a chance of

making a living in their own country. hul
vet the appalling unemplovment here i3
nol confined fo them., T am fold fthal the
sights at  the South Dublin Union  evers
cvening are distressing. and there the ont.
of-work applicants for a night's shelter in-
clude crowds of ex-National Avmy men.

Whilst hemoaning the saddening stream
of emigration, people will tell you there is
ne allernative. I say there is. Emigration
should be peohibited save in very excep-
tional cases. [ have before me a copy of
the Praclamation of July, 1920, issned by

the Ministry  for Home Affairs of  Dail
Fireann, the Government of the Irish

Repnblic, prohibiling emigration without

an authorised permil. It was very effec-
tive. Readers will remember what Lord
French said about that time. It was his
opinion that what was wrong with Ireland
was the fact that there were 100,000 young
men {oo many in the country. LEvidently
his Iree State suceessors “'hy law ap-
pointed™ are of the same mind,  PFor
Imperial purposes “the Celt must still 2o
with a vengeatce.” ;

Forbid emigration and give the people @
living in theiv own country. In lreland,
one of the most fertile countries in  the
world, there is enongh unused land to give
a substantial holding to every member of
the farming community who has at present
vither an uneconomic holding or no holding
al all. Why is not the untenanted land dis-
tribuled? Six millions eould easily live on
the land in Ireland. .\ govermment in
earnest would settle the land question  al
the very onlside in one or two years., Then
taritfs shoudd be provided o suit our axri-
culfural infercats.  Our Irvish seas can give
employment to fleets of fishesrs from Fng-
land, Scolland, 1sle of Man., aud Franee and
yet our very, very few fishermen arve able to
pke out only a misvrable existence The
Free Staters will not help  them Theyv
must obey the orders of thwar Imperial
masters. whilst  incidentally  feathering
their own nests, '
Can we Republicans do nothing? Cannot
we edneate the people, and  anpress  on
them their Blindness in supporting such 2
reactionary and worthless  governmen!  as
the Irish Free State Government? Can we
not endeavour throngh (he Cumainn lo
educate hy a sevies of lechires  printed
ar otherwize, compelling the Cumatun to
putl their best info it.  Can we not hegin
also hy zetting Republicort groups o co-
aperate in their varions spheres; farnmers,
agricultural lahourers, shopKeepers., indus-
trial  workers. ete. Cannol  Republicans
support one  another by co-operafion, by
purchasing from  fellow-Repunblican=,  and
hy secinz that, when opportunitivs for em-
plovment oceur, Republicans get fhe pee-
ference. other things being eqnal.

DAITHT O DONNCHADHA.

THE CELT GOES—
THE BRITISH COME BACK
EVENTS OF THE WEEK

A REVIEW OF CURRENT POLITICS.
(By Our Political Correspondent.)

Mr. Devlin’s Failure.

I understand that the organisers of the
banquet to Mr. Devlin felt something like con-
sternation when the replies to their invitations
started coming in. Nearly all the great ones who
were invited declined to come, including even
Mr. John Dillon. A crueller blow, though a more
significant one, was the refusal of the eight
other Nationalist M.P’s. to attend. The reason
is obvious. Mr. Devlin's wanton scrapping of
his definite promises not to enter the Six-County
Parliament until after the Boundary Commis-
sion Report, is frankly regarded as one of the
most callous and unparalleled breaches of public
faith in the history of the long struggle of
Ulster Nationalists. Mr. Devlin has deserted
his co-religionists and nationalist colleagues in
four of the six counties. How completely he
has played the British game is ma.de‘ewdent.
by the jov of the Six-County Unionists put
into a sentence by Capt. Herbert Dixon In
Derry, on May 4th :— 2

“ Mr. Devlin’s decision to come into Par-
liament said Captain Dixon was a triumph
for Sir James Craig, who had thus smashed
the boycott for all time. He had made the

Narionalists agree that the Parliament 1n

Ulster was permanent.”

The Local Elections. .

In six weeks' time the local elections will be
held. Sinn Fein is putting forward candidates
everywhere. There is no Oath excluding them
from the councils and corporations of the Free
State, and these the nominecs of Sinn Fein will
enter to show that they can play as proud and
efficient a part in the administration of local
affairs as they would play in the administration
of national affairs if Britain had not taken good
care to keep them out by making the accept-
ance of Partition and Allegiance the basis
condition of a deputy’s service,

Executioners who Venerate their Victims.

In the daily Press of May 4th, it was an-
nounced that among those to be present at the
Free State celebration of the memory of the men
executed in 1916 was the Chairman of the T. 5.
Senate. This is Tord Glenavy who as Sir James
Camphell, if he did not assist in the exccutions,
created no doubt as to his approval of them.
In actual fact, his Lordship did not attend.
But Lord Glenavy would not be less sincere
in his devotion to the memory of the Men of
Easter Week than Mr, Cosgrave and his col-
leagues who judiciallv murdered five Republicans
for every one slain by Maxwell, and \}'lxo to-day
would do openly what they do in their hearts—
scorn the name of Pearse as they scom his
poiicy—if thev did not fear that the political
reactions would be bad for themsclves. In
order to catch votes they go through the ghoulish
farce of paving tribute to the memory of men
whom Mr. Mulcahy would have executed with-
out hesitation—founders of the Republic with
which the F.S. Government is at war. It is
nnt a very decent performance, but it 1s as
decent as the performers. Tt needed but onc
addition to make its dishonestv complete, and
that was supplied by the Free State Press which
in’its reports pretended that the relatives of the
exccuted men participated in the hypoerisy. It
isnot necessary to” tell Republicans that the
relatives of the Easter Week leaders fove their
memory too dearly to el it for a mess of wm-
rerial pottage.

Something from Sofia. o

One of the latest telegrams from Soha con-
{ains a sentence which will be readily under-
stond in Ireland. One of those examined before
the Court of Inquiry established te prove that
Bolshevistg was the cause of the 1\\'(\1t‘ of thf:
Bulgars against their particular tyranny " was
savs the telegram,  evasive in his rephics :n.\.d
the Court ordered his examination in private.

Manv  Republican prisoners  have passed
throueh ** examination in private.” and not a
fow of those who survived bear the marks of

it to this dav.

Imperial Peace. .
The dailv Press tucks away in a corney the

(Continued on col. 1, page 3.)
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PAGES FROM THE
PAST.

TRIBUTES TO IRELAND'S GREAT-
NESS IN EARLY CENTURIES.

“The Irish nation possesses genuine
history several centuries more ancient
than any other European nation pos-
sessed,” says the Scottish writer, Sir
James MacIntosh in a dissertation on
Irish history written more than a century
ago.

An Irish writer, Rev. James Godkin,
commenting on this ,in an essay pub-
jished by the Repeal Association in
Dublin, in 1845, says among the anomalies
which strongly mark the condition of
Ireland none is more striking than the
general ignorance of her history.

That remark applies with force to con-
ditions at the present day, the story of
Ireland’s past and its ancient greatness

-

being for the most part generally un.
known by many of the rising generation
of the present time, no better advice could
be tendered to young Irish men and
women than to apply themselves to the
reading of Irish history, which, if better
known amongst them, would infuse their
minds with more determined spirit to
secure Irish independence and make
Ireland a real nation instead of the half

State that she is to-day.

The English poet, Spenser, declared
Ireland a nation so antique that it is
certain, he says, Ireland knew the use of
letters very anciently and long before

England.

Camden states that from Ireland the

Saxons seem to have had the form of

their letters, as they plainly used the
.same characters which were in use amongst

the Irish.

The celebrated Dr. Johnson, arguing
in support of the theory that the Saxons
got the knowledge of letters from the
Irish, says of the Saxons themselves that
about the vear 450, when they first
entered Britain, what the form of their
language was then cannot be well stated ;
but they seem to have been, he says, a
people without learning, and without an

alphabet

Lord Lyttleton, in his “ Life of Henry
T1.” pays the following tribute to Ireland
as a seat of learning :—“ A school was
formed at Armagh which soon became
very famous. Many Irish went from it
to teach and convert other nations.
Many Saxons from England went to
Armagh for instruction and brought from
there the use of letters to their own igno-

gant countrymen.”

He adds, “ We learn from the Vener-
able Bede, an Anglo-Saxon, that about
the seventh century numbers both of
noble and second rank in England left
their country and rctired to Ireland, for
the sake of studying, or of leading there
a2 stricter life, and all were received most
willingly by the Irish, who maintained
them and supplied them with books and
teachers without fee or reward, which,”
says Lord Lyttleton, ‘““ is most honourable
testimony not only to the learning but to
the hospitality and bounty of the Irish

nation.”

Great praise is likewise due, adds
Lord Lyttleton to the piety of those
ecclesiastics who, as known from the
clear and unquestionable testimony of
forcign writers, made themselves the
apostles of barbarous heathen nations
without any apparent inducements to
such hazardous undertakings except the
great merit of their missionary work.
By the preaching of these missionaries
the Northumbrians, the East Angles, and
.the Northern Picts in England and Scot-
and were converted ; convents were also
qounded by them im Burguady, Germany,
and ether Ewropeam cauntries, where
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they distinguished themselves by the | Gaelic civilization, as witnessed by the

rigid integrity and purity of their lives,
so that Ireland, from the opinion con-
ceived of their country was, says Lord
Lyttleton, called the country of Saints.

Camden adds, “No men came up to
the Irish monks in Ireland and in Britain

annals of the Kings and the tributes of
travellers from other lands, was as full
of grace, colour, music and beauty as
any recorded in the mediacval world. As
savagely as by any barbarian invasion
that noble order has been overthrown ;

for sanctity*and learning, and they sent |its last monuments, pagan and Christian,
forth swarms of holy men all over | have been wasted, its literature des-

Europe, to whom the monasteries of
Luxueil in Burgundy, Pavia in- Italy,

Wurtzburg in Franconia, St. Gall in. |and despair.

Switzerland, and Columbanus of Bobbio
fame, and very many others, owe their
origin.”

Sir James Ware, writing in 1636, says
Ireland for ages after the coming of St.
Patrick abounded with most learned per-
sons and was, he says, mostly called the
Island of Saints.

Mosheim, a Protestant historian, says
the Irish were lovers of learning and dis.
tinguished themselves in those times. of
;gnorance, beyond all other European
nations, travelling through the most dis-

troyed, the great clans of its kings and
bards and scholars doomed to beggary

It is in a land without
edifices of ancient beauty, without cities
enriched and mellowed by slow growth,
without traditional homes of art and
learning that we live. Al these, other

countries have : Ireland has little but her
skies and waters and the gleam and
shadow on her hills. Whoever has in him
the hunger for the things of unbroken
peace and fostered beauty must go abroad
—to some country that England has not
ravaged or to England itself, made rich
;mcils illustrious with the plunder of other
ands.

And in the people who are the in-
heritors of the Gaelic civilization—the
blood of those who created it in their

tant lands, with a view to communicate | yeins that hunger survives unquelled.

their knowledge. We see them in the most
authentic recordls of antiquity discharging
with the highest reputation and applause
the functions of doctors of learning in
France, Germany, and Italy.

The Canton of St. Gall in Switzerland
is called after an Irish missionary.

“Ireland,” says another English
writer, ‘“ has given the most distinguished
professors to the most famous univer-
sities of Europe, as Claudius Clements to
Paris ; Albuinus to Pavia in Italy, al"_L.d

Not only to enjoy art, literature and
music, but to be making them, they
crave. No people value and long for
“learning "' more. But they could have
learning only at a price—that was the
conqueror’s most cunning plan—the price
of their national integrity. Only through
English institutions, through the English
language, through English sources of
thought and philosophy, through English
versions of history, could learning be
obtained: to be educated was to be
anglicised ; to be cultured was to become
ashamed of Irish origin, contemptuous of
the mother-land. It was a cunning plan
and worked successfully. Very soon there

Johannes, Scotus Erigena to Oxford in | was an Ireland in which the learned and

England. The English Saxons,” he says,
“ received from the Irish their characters
or letters, and with them the knowledge
of the arts and sciences.” And Sir James
Ware, above quoted, gives an account
of the celebrated academies and public
schools which were maintained 1n
Ireland in the seventh, eighth, ninth, and
tenth centuries

THE PASSING OF
EDWARD MARTYN.

X I talked with Edward Martyn not more
than half a dozen times, and that when
he was growing old and sorrowful and
ill, yet his death is a loss. It is like the
vanishing of a sea-mark; for he was a
quiet and steadfast light-giver to Ireland
through years of murk and gloom.

He was a rare and valued influence ; an
Irishman who loved, hungrily and pro-
foundly, all that belongs to old, unbroken
civilizations and cultured peace; who
secured the enjoyment of these things yet
remained faithful to his own broken
country, to her religion and her dream.

It is a bitter fact that such Irishmen
and Irishwomen are rare—a fact bound
up inextricably with the tragic destiny
of our land.

For Ireland is a barren country now
to the lover of the splendourfof man's

achievement in all forms of art, The old

cultured were enemies of freedom, while
the lovers of freedom—the national aris-
tocracy, were without education, defence-
less and poor.

That was the rule ; for the exceptions,
faithfulness became harder, . the tempta-
tion to desert to the Ascendancy became
stronger as years went on. For if a poor
man acquired learning and made art or
literature in Ireland, Ireland was too
poor to give him a living and too troubled
to acclaim his work. His work, more-
over,- even though the subject might be
Deirdre or Oisin, was in the English lan-
guage or the English style; the English
claimed his achievement, applauded and
welcomed it, offered him hospitality,
luxury, the life and intercourse an artist
craves , . . but offered it at a price:
there must be no talk from him of Ireland’s
national integrity ; no resistance to the
conqueror’'s plans.

The sacrifice demanded by faithfulness
was very great, for, starved of comrade-
ship and understanding as well as of
material comfort, an artist can hardly
live, can hardly save his art alive: the
bribe was very rcal: ro wonder that
England has won to herself so much of

‘Treland’s genius and Ireland’s art.

A hard destiny, surely, is this of Ireland,
that between intellectual advancement
and the free spirit of national integrity
we have to choose: that it is so hard—
almost impossible, to have both. . . .

Edward Martyn had both: he was
fortunate, and his good fortune did not
make him unfaithful to Ireland. He
studied and travelled and gathered into
his mind the treasures of many countries,
but he never learned to despise his own.
He renounced the powers given to him by
England, preferring the perilous way of
Sinn Fein and never afterwards courted
Engl’sh favour or denied his faith. A

A

conmopolitan in intellect, which all should
be, he remained an Irishman in heart and
spirit. When he looked at Ireland’s
poverty it was not to say that his spirit
could not breathe in so barren and pitiful
a land, it was to consider what he could
bring to it to make it rich. He brought
music and drama and he gave them to the
poorest of our poor.

How many remember gratefully the
vitality given to grey days by his little
theatre in the city slums ! It was good to
take foreign visitors there. To take a
tram to Hardwicke Street, grope along
the unlit path until you found the opening
in the wall, stumble across the courtyard
into the dark, little draughty hall, to see
the cheap serge curtain and know it was
going to rise on Tchekoff’s greatest play—
that was an adventure that filled us with
ioyous hope for Ireland in stagnant times.

How he loved his theatre ! With what
reckless, childlike eagerness he would
welcome a new play that had any origi-
nality, however ill-constructed, however
crude. With what enthusiasm his
company worked ! He wanted 3 new
drama of Ireland—an escape from the
domestic peasant play; he wanted a
psychological, half-symbolic drama and
showe:l the way in his ‘“ Heather Field.”
We shall never forget his joy over a poetic
tragedy of ancient Ireland which
Moirin  Chcvasse brought  him—a
thing of real beauty and power. It called
for a large company, rich dressing, and a
great stage, but he loved the play and
nothing would daunt him; it was put
into rehearsal at once ; it was misfortune
he could not combat that prevented its
being produced.

It is maybe three years since I saw him
last. He was heavy with despondency
then ; his heart seemed half-broken with
failure and a premonition of defeat, as
though he felt Ireland’s destiny too sor-
rowful to be borne, the forces dooming her
to desolation too potent to be overcome.
I thought of poor Tyrrell in his ‘“ Heather
Field "—the pioneer who has striven
through a lifetime to till the wild moun-
tain-side and make it bear homely crops
and finds, after all, the wild heather
breaking through and taking possession
again.

It seems a cruel thing that he should
have died in this darkest hour, his powers
obscured by long illness before the end,
unable, it is most likely, to see any hope.
If he could have lived even a few more
years. . . .

‘ _He was a lover of his Faith, a lover of

his country, a lover of the world’s lovliest
things ; an upright and fearless man. He
has bequeathed to Ireland noble music
and a memory of a kindly life. Let us
pray for him, listening to his music—God
rest his soul ! God grant him the vision
of Ireland’s freedom when his long dream
is fulfilled.

DOROTHY MACARDLE.

A Prophecy.

There are in the world noble races who
are forced to submit to a superior force, and
vet in whom will be found the verv essence
of spiritual and intellectual freedom.
They refuse to render allegiance to the
Oppressor, and in life and death never
surrender their spiritual supremacy.

Before them the Oppressor must alwavs
quail, and remain conscious of fundamental
defeat, since all his powers mav not avail
to subdue,

But in the world there are also 0 be
found slave races who. for the sake of
material comfort and under compulsion
will give a bond which they intend to keep
only so long as tie oppressor’s evé is upon
them, and vet by that submission Jestrov
their future power to resist. No peace will
exist where such men predominate, and
even the material comlorts of life will not
he secured],

In these false bond-givers. in these slave
races, there is foar and abasement of soul ;
a pervading and paralysing sense of dis-
honowr, which saps the upwelling spirit and
imakes shameful any apparent case.

By their own acts they maintain in the
Oppressor the will to oppress.

By their own act theyv render him secure.

By their own act they deprive themselves
of power to resist. Ior this power is
«ivine and is founded upon honour alone.

The Oppressor does not fear them, for
he has broken and corrupted their will, and
bound not only their bodies but their souls,
and made of them his creatures.

They have signed away their birthright,
and will henceforward assist the Oppressor
in maintaining his tyranny over those noble
races who desire freedom.

FAIDH.
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