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DuBLIN METROPOLITAN POLICE. | 25 iah |
,Q_)\"\’x‘ ‘ I \
b > Supermtendents Office, G Djwszm, i ]
e _1%th July, 195,

Subject .—

MOVEMENTS OF DUBLIN EXTREMISTS.

I beg to report that on the 1l2th 1nst. % P
the undermentioned extremists were obaerved

moving about and associating with each other

J
as follows:-

With Thomas J.Clarke, 75 Parnell Street, Ly L,/Ll,u/- Lﬂ:;:_
B.Parsons and Wm. O'Leary Curtis for half an
hour between 12 and 1 p.w.; C.Colbert for a 2 oy

’ 9 I . C L—‘0"""Irv‘\-‘\ 3/{,
few minutes between 1 and 2 p.m.; C.J.Kickham e
Thomas Byrne, aud J.0'Comnor for half an hour

oetween 9 and 10 p.m.

P.T.Daly and W.P.Partridge together at

Cork Hill at 3 p.m. W
Wm.G.Langley returned to Tuam by O p.m.

train. R.I.C. informed. W

JeJ.Walsh in his shop, 26 Blessington St., /?‘7/5

between O and 6 p.i.

0.0olbert and Wm. Sheehan in Volunteer M;
Office, 2 Dawson Street, for half an hour from ‘Z‘A

O Pe.ife '

Attached is a copy of last week' s issue /y
of "Na Bac Leis" with translation of the lead- /
ing paragraphs numbered 1 to O inclusive. I

also .

THE CHIEF COMMISSIONER. u{,uw

’ £ ' 4 - ',f\ ...’ /
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also enclose the sixth series of Tracts for
the Times, and the second edition of the

Bodenstown articles by P.H.Pearse.

Dk ATy

Superintendent.

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives



/'Oelpce.sp tinn 5o mcaitpimio beit

Na bac leis

(18]

CARTANAS Sedin.

1 bpdipc Le
Sein Dwoe rearca, S0 Jcailpimio captanap A
Vé€anatit Leip, To SCMTRIMID on Trean-aimpip & Leigine
1 NVEAMATD OpaINn. AZUP San na rean-armpdin 0o
Labail, 7 Tan opocanimear a bLet opammn 4ap an
AP aTA pomainn,  'Sé dp noualsar cat Sedin
0O TNOID  agur namhoi Sedn vo ¢Laord. Caig-
FIMID cdtn ¢l 7 cdin ¢ualn agup apgean cinncedin
00 Giol Leip, 7 Leigint 06 4 Zeatearh map it mian
Leip péin. T capdanap ovéanca aige unn 7 ni Héro
Cean 4A5ainn teampdn a cup aip pearca.  Cuippro pé
COrcar an cosav Mmoip opanne. 1p Le captanar 4
véanpar ré pin. Vead an copoap no-cpom ap a
mumcip péin. TA pé com captanaé anoir 5o
Leigeann pé ve'n Cdipoméal Labampc ap taobd na
LiopTdla 7 cuipeann pé 4 ¢aint pigo 1 mom Licpeacaty
Ap na battard 1 n-dipoe. Naé mop an c-atpugad
ATA Tagta A Le camall anuar.  Leigeann pé 0o na
Femripit oul ap aon 4podn camce Le Micest O
Laogaipe, Leigeann 006id Micedl 0o holad, agup
Leiseann oorh appart anp feapai éme..\nn Lopg Micit
00 Leanamhamc. 1y Le caon-Captanar a snionn Sedn
an méao rom. Seal geapp bliadan 6 o Bioo
Feiripi €ipeann pd Slapad 1apamn aige. Iy copa-

thail ro otattmgeann an captanap Lep na Fepipiv..

T4 ceangal an captanalp apa gemg caoil ad Lmgeann
an ceangal corh héaocpom opta naé mbeatn Flop
434T 50 Lpuil ceansal ap LIT opta,  Dionn ceangal
Af Captanaip éavcpom 1 scomnarve.  Ni captanap
5o réite, vepcean. Tuigeann Sedn an mégo roin
50 mait agup odileann 1é an péile 5o platearmail
ap na Feipiub.: Tugann pé ceilpe céao punt pa
mbliatain Map BRONNTANAT 00 FAC peap aca, agur
ap eagla 50 mbeat pé Lle carad Leo 5o nslacaro op
Sapana¢ TOgANN pPé AN T-AI5EA0D  ap cipce na

it 10, 1915,

Pmzmn.

n€ipeann. Ni péroip Sedn a fépugad Le péile nd Le
captanapr. 'Sé peap an ¢porve mom €. 'Sé cporde
na péile . 'Sé an gaipsroeac glic é.

An captanap ro actd oéanta aige Linn Ta
cunncap aip 1 teabap an Riog. Vo ¢ump an Ri an
cunncayp rior Ap eagla 5o n-iméeoca an captanap
1 noeapmao opainne 1 nCiunn.  Tpeabd veapmanad
read pinn na¢ gcunimigeann ap ap pmnpip pém
so mmnic. Ui plop dp vepéite ax an Ri, azur
rin € an pd€ Tup Cuip ré piop an cunncar ap an
scaptanap.  MaA Leanamuio oo'n captanary, FASFap
An cunncap 1d Lteabap.  MA €éromio pan apm JO
Lionthap, p4ASFAp an cunncap ra leabap.  iMa foc-
AMuiv  corcar an ¢oxAad 50 buwdead, paAsrAp 4An
Cunntap ra teatap, M4 gtacamuio Letp an bppepdil,
FASFAR an cunncap pa Leabap.  Ip captanac an pi an
Moacd anoip agamn, Rimne (i eile captanap linn
1 Luimneac pan6 s5upr 00 Cuipesat cunntar ap an
geaptanar rior 1 Leabap, a¢ 00 pPEMOPr MuinTip An
pio§ an cunntapr ar an Leabap. Leig an pi 0616 a
Véanar 7 cuard an captanap 1 noeafimao. Rinneav
captansy Linn apip ra mbliadam, 1732, agur wvo
cuipea® cunncap atp piop 1 Leabap an piog. 1 sceann
beagdn ama tamg muinTip an piog 7 rPEMOravap an
CUNNTAr aP an leabap.  ’Sa mbuatsin 1800 0o
rspiobat piop apip 5o paid buan-Captandr veéanta
unn 7 Leigeav vo'n buan-captanay Fuapa® q rin pac
An nua-captanalp atd anoip ann. Nac iomoa cunncay
A cuipead piop 1 Leabap an Captanany 7 nac piopat
aon Gunncar aca. Ni hamlad a taplocar ovo'n
cunncar ro.  "Oeip Sedn Réamonn Linn 5o briopdean
€ gan aniipiear, ASupr Tuigeann Sedn muintip an piog
5o mait.  Niop twig an Sdipréatac 140, nd niop Tu1g
Spactan 140, Ni pad aitne a4 nodICin aca ap
uNTIN an piog, A& TA rean-aitne 45 Sedn Réamonn
opca.

MCQUILLAN - “io:
FOR AxD
TOOLS,

Only Address—
35 & 36 CAPEL ST
DUBLIN.

TRY MY CELEBRATED
RAZORS, 2/6 to 7/-

Money refunded if not satisfied.
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an tORD JARSA sa Brrannc.

Ui tpd€ ann agup B an Fpamne ag oul éun
vonatca. Niop Catifeanan na vaone an Teampull
Ay an paoipie AgUl ni vubpavap & vTpdd marom na
TrAtnona.
opta. i pad uppaim vo'n Elémp ag ireal na A%
uaral. Ui oLuste pranamia 54 sceapat 1 N-45a10
tuct cperoni agur Bi cpead 7 Ro1w &4 noéanam an
na cealtaih 7 ap na manipepeacaty,  DOi Reaccane
Riafalcar pa BFpanne an t-am Go. Ui pe 3o
Fiocmap 1 gecommmb an éperomh,. Ruaig ré an IPASANG
1P an bpdZam ir ni Leigeat 1é vo'n oroe sgoile Dia
00 Lua® Leip an aop 65, Ni pab pa ¢perveanm van
Leip a¢ piredsa cailleac 7 bBi pan vamgean Alge
veipe 4 cup Leip.  “Micpav-pa roitire na bplaiteap
A B§AC AlToip A TR, ot peipean LA, Vo Cualtap
4 bmatpa ap puo na Fpamnce aé ni parh aon onpeam
ra Tip Leip na halcopai & Copaine an an sepeacanion.

Ui cpuap bpdtsp ve'n Opo &ppat n€iyunn an c-am
do, Seorar, Nompeon agup Jalléabap.
rséata cuca 0'n bEpainne. Vubdpad Leo Ko path an
cperoear 1 n-irte-biug Tall. Vo hinnpigeat 061 na
focla aoubamc an Reaccampe Riagalcap: Do Lion
na pocls mime G0 A Seporotih Le peips 7 Le Faobap
cug an Reaccame. Daontumgeaoap THGp nap map
V6B oul cun caince Lleir an Reactampe  Cuaoap,
Ap an mbeatac vo1d tdplavap ap dDuine ve Riagateap
Sapan 1 Lonoam.  O'mnpigeavap 06 cd pad o
VTMALL 7 FaE A oTupair. N4 véanard veapmao
ap pocailin molta a4 ndd oo'n Tip peo,’” ap peipean
teo. ‘M4 biod parctior opt na taod pom,” ap
riaoran. “'T& rée com maie oib an Opatam
Concudap 4 tabapc ub.  Sean-Gipeannat 'peatd e
7 cainceoip mait éipeaccarhail.’” i Cogramuro 1
rdilte,”’ ap pav-pran. Sluaireaoan Leo Concudanp 1
n-éinpeact Leo. Op an mbealad 061 cuipeanan 1
Scinn 1 gsceann A Céile 7 0'féacavan Le piopai cance

Camig

A bi Cumta aca 4 Cup 1 NOIND 4 ¢éile 7 cpoT éigin

A cup opta. Ni paib don thear ag Concuban ap na
cancib agur Topws ré péin agup cuip Ondro Bpiat-
fac binn ap. " Déanpard pé pin cirp,” appa Seopan,
“Deanpard,” appa Nompeon.  Ni oubaipc Sallcabap
aon focal. Niop tws ré cainc Concuba.
 Taimgeavap 54 Pdpptar na Ppamnce 5 o' pdiLeig
Luct an amnéperomh pompa.  “ TS atpugad cagea
opta ceana péin,"” appa Talleabap,

“Dap cluair na cpdnag, ©d,” apra Nompeon, -

“Fanard go poill,”’ apra Conéubap, meallpard
mire 140."”

Tusad péarca 7 plead oomb. Ui pedp madca
roiire na bplLaitear 1 gceann an  Bipo. Tap
eip Biv 7 mEe VOIL Véinead an dainc, (N paro-

Ui a scperoeam 45 Tul 1 noeapman

e 161 10, 1915.

neata nd atcugan CARC @10 Bi0 & oubpan, Dubapc
Concuban ey an TR na¢ breilpead ré voMd
At ap na Franncag parom a 140 ro poiLt).
Lataip Concubap. Coip an eean focal na Fpanncard
MNP Na Tpigit.  Lean Pé vo'n ¢ame 7 tipla bualad
bor mép 1o1n gad v Focal. "O'mnip pe pgéttin agur
Copwg an gdine AMP. O'Innip pé péitin erte. Do cpom
naf }.‘m\nncm: or cionn an Buipo Le neapc gdipe.
DV'innip Concubap ISéilin eile 7 ¢t na Franncai§
140 péin prap na rurdeacim man nidn péanavan
Fanamame g purge Leir an ngdmpe.  Oinnip pé

r‘?’-:tm eile 7 véizin vo na Franncary a Larma
D pdirgean 41t & mbolg
Sdipe 1ap,
Concup

4 €45la 5o bpléapsrad an
P vTeangsad na Framneipe & Labaip
AN T niop 2w an Tpanp
Focal ©d noubampe pe,
an bpdcap é 5 supb
Tug ré uan. A b

medallca aige 71 Yiovap pipca.
rd-bdilce pa bFpamne 0Vap Leo.
L4 an na mdimeae vi p
tanc Conctubam,
bpéanpat

4 Bi1 némnjeacc Lep
fiil.!‘.\‘m\p Bup mpeannarhap
AITCeAC an pagar peanmoine a
A L&4ap 061 0 path na Franncaid
Ui an cperoear

&Ipéip na Framnece Lin ve
Fonty 'Di” 10N5Nad  opta o ey zo
“A¢ ni hmm\::‘:::c D?It cnﬁ:’ skagies e
4 L AU Tpeat, Apra rgpitneom
arhain. Di Concubap 50 hiongancad =an aniipear
4AC Ui cpiap eile n-éinfeact Lewp 4 l‘)io-u:\p com oub

'D(’Ilct.\ le 'O'.'IDC(‘“ I|l0]‘|<\ ATur m pa q Il 1||lIC'I'| e
¥ l 1 '|b ocC

Tap éip beagdn L4 V'PILL an ce
Tan 6 Eipinn an AP A baite.,
Date &ea Cuae. Veapdurg
catnac sun aitbeocars re Féin
Cpetoeam pa bFpamne.

atpan. Taimg an
Camig Talieaban 5o
ré oo rumcipn na
ABUP an Tap eile an

L/{u;rb Ua Rataite 50 Ciapparve Le n-a I'sSit 4
e15Ie 7 Le blar na Saetilge 0'at-toAIL.
F4S40 ann a¢ 14 é.

Labainc SClapparte ng A

Leip. Ca Fuameanna
Ciapparve n

ni Leigrean

0] ——

Niop
Ni Leigpive oo Saevilg a
nblap Crapparvead vo togdil
Seapmanaca 1 nS4aevs
ac VTaEmEeann e cluamr an aipm agur
00 Ua Ratailte 1ap o'fogLuim,

Cd campa a5 Franna

i F&iL 1 oTip €ogam.
Sé an Capcin O Con s

MLL atd 1na dbun.,

——

Ni baogal vo hom RaiL, avern Séan Réamonn.

Cumppimio Nom R o hy
i e
Richardson, 5 Freann, aveip Tenepdt

I pléipeam bpéige @, aveip Capron,

Ni taiemgeann croakers
it Camator Soen Le Mae¢ Siottabpive. Cao

Camall e
Sapana¢ Mac Tiot Seann 6 froin 0o pamimg

Labpive Le muic, La croaker an
Saranae pm 54n ampear,
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1wt 10, 1915, nd vbac Les. 3

# 15 Measd Aanois na AR1aMm

/ OIS

An ¢cammc 6o avubapc an Sagapt O Duinnin arp

Copcatz 1 Mug Nuaoar ba Coip 1o zewippean ré
Daoime ax madcnam, T4 UR0ANR 45 PaAgSApT 7 nib
aon ¢amnc 1 binne le Taeveaslah na canT na cléimpe,
An S4aganc O "Dumnin oubampec ré gup mo an TanbLap
mipmg o'€ipmn Finin mapbd nd& buatbim-rgiat beo ne'n
Ld o, Ni Béanpad na Finini rioc cdin Le Saranath

no 5o nglanpa® na HAIll ot an cip.  Ceapcwmy nata

vlige agur rmacc Talt 0o Cup
tlacparoip le pltdmdr nd Le geatlamamcibh 6 n-a
namaro. Ui bponncanaip 7 bpeabanna 9 beapcanna
nojugroip A& n-aigne  ap

ap netmnio 7 ni

mopa Le pagdil aca 0d
Sain Dwve Vo Mmoltad 7 VO FArUSan STUP AR NeanT
A Batlinza® 06, At 1 amlaro A DimSeanap 4 rcuaim
I A NOANT Al 'MACT Sedin ap €ipinn, Le n-a Bogad
I Le n-a Bupead. Niop &g Leo aé mapan ey
Féim vo miineanaf cealt & Bi ag Teartdil uainn 50
géan.  Miameaoapodimn nac com ssup naé peapmait
00 aevealaid plottdin & veanam Le LUET a PEMorcs
V4 FCAILLTI 4 n-anam a4 THOIT. Cuipeaoan o
n-anam péin t gconcabaipc 7 cé nip cpotat aoinne
4C4 00 cpdrdead 1 gCAapcpaib na nSall 140 7 0O
cumpead ap buanoeoparveact 140. C4 mear agamn
ap na Fininib map  geall ap an geeacc romn A
mameaoap otinn,

1 meara otinn imou nd aMpip na vbFinini an pmacc
Talt. I Luga an meéao ‘vaoine 1 n€1unn ino1u nd an
meéan a4 bi nce Leat-¢éan bliavam o foin. 1r cpere
an Déapla 7 an T-o1veacar 5ALLDA INDIG nd an T-am a0
717 Laige an Saevils agur an oaecar Taevealat. I
meatca na Saranatd o nd apam, 1P ruapaige a
n-oileamamc agup & UTMOEact. i mibéapaige 140, 118
micneapca 140, It cllaopaise 140, 1 baoglLaige ouinn
A rmacc ol nd aon L4 6 Gwmpednan Lamncip opainn
An ¢éan uan.

T4 Luét an Riagalcaip oiltce ap SAC pagar suocany
A Daneap Le paglacap. Tis Leo an oub A ¢up ina
bdAn ap MuINTIp na Tipe reo agur € rin A Véanam gac
L4 rran aép.  Sileann & Ldn 50 bruil Sapandina cpann
COPANTA agamMn agup Sup 4 marte Linn ATA na Lain-
cipi opamn.  Cuipeann an galloacar oallamullog
ap Jaevealad 7 ni Léap 06Ib A Leap €ap A n-aniLear.

M4 ovéancap piotcdm Le Sean Durde '1140 na
haineolald agup na cladsipi & veanpar i. Nicéuippro
an triotédin bpéige aon ceansal opamne. i stac-
famuro Leir an ngalloacar nd Le rmace Satt. Llean-
famuio 04pn n-obaip. Mampmio vo'n aor 65 an
ceatt a v'fogluim pinn 6 na Fininib,  Cwippimio an
Sae'ml.s 1 N-UACTA - ABU CUIIFIMIT uainn 0O péIN 4
céile an Déapla agup an T-ameolar. Tpéigpimio

“ap Spit a téile thanwo
na vaoine. —sean-pdo.

GAELS! Remember
an lrish lrelander when
you want New or Seconil-
hund  Typewriters, Duo.
plicators, Stencils
Stenvil Ink, Ribbons,
tarbons, Papers, etc.
Typewriting, and Dupli-
cates in lrish or English
at reasonable rates.  Irish-
made duplicating paper.

The FOLEY TYPEWRITING TE - DING Co.
Reis Chambers, 0'Connell Monument, Dublin.
Telephone No. 117Y. Any make of Typewriter Repaired

'PERSONALITY
IN_TAILORING

A

' YOU ARE SURE TO GET THE EXACT L'
SHADE YOU LIKZ AMONGST OUR STUCK
OF IRISH SUITINGS. apih

OUR CUTTER WILL FIT YOU PERFECTLY i

GLEESON & GO.

Iirish Goods Only,
11 UP. O’CONNELL ST., DUBLIN

HOPKINS & HOPKINS,
Manufacturing Jetoellers,

SPECIALITIE : All Work carried out
on the Premises.
Re-plating and Renewing | Lowest prices, best
Table Ware, ete. quality.
Catalogue Free,

Opposite @' Connell Monument,

DUBLIN.

Telephone 3569. Tolegrams—" Meyther,"” Dublin,

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
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an alloacar 7l éigim, Le congnarh V€, burpimio
rmacc na ngall.

Dénre, a Laigteolp, 0o Gion péin, N4 neapmaro
an c-orpeascsr. N4& leig an rampat fapt gan Ta
péin & ¢eangal Le Pranmaid Pal.  Cwp eolar ap
apmdail.  Diot apm Teme agac péin—cemedl éigim.
Dion cleactad agat ap Lamac, MA tdip oo com-
narve pa’n cualt balis cuigeap noé reipesp oispean
Le ¢éile 7 cuip 4F obaip 1840, NeaptwmiFedsnn vaoine
A Céile nuaip A cuwo Le ¢éile. 1A biod gFleo nd
camnt agaid. MNi Cuipeann camc aon eagla o
Zallad. ’Si an obaip A cwipeann an easla opta.
Nuaip 4 Béar easla ap Sedn Durde pomamn bémro
1 n-an rpiotédin nac¢ priotédin Hpéige a4 Véanam
Leim.

TO MARIO 1A Jaevil.

L'/-—v
So maipt na Saevil, 11 a gecaoin-canc ¢eoil ;

To maimo na paofalta 1 oopere i 1 ocpeon !
Nac¢ Taicneam LB an Pgéal, nad gpdd Lb an gLop—
Anotp Td na Jaevit 1 n€ipinn beo.

Ni piop 8o bl an TR n6 an ceanga '"oul 1 breog,
Ni piop To Bruil &p meanma cace Ko palL:

Cé resl oiinn paoi pRAMALL 1P Le Tamall paor Ceo,
T4 Saevil 7 Sae0ILg 1 nemfunn ror. g

02, 11 rdm Linn na Pgéalty, 1 5pdo Linn an slop,
So Bruil reanceanga Gme‘mn A% emnge 1 n-ondip ;
Diot an Eurde 1 n=Ap Feporve anoip 1 Le n-dp 14,
Na paib Gipe san Saevesla san Saeveals 5o veo.

To maut na Jaetil! & rrapta 'sup a pgeoil

A ngean 1t A ngpeann ! & scLméte 'sur a gceol;
Ma'p mian Linne péin, ma'r vhinn Cro1de na oTtneon,
DErd na Jaedil i an Taevily paor plop-meap pop.

Map Le cluara 11 Le cpordtib na nJall pao’ o
Da Bine an Taevils 1p VO’ feapp nd ceol,
AT rUoCT na NS4ll SCEa0na T 1IN0 A0 mon

Ap &p poceansam, pm dp gceangal, o'y Le 11(':11111111
001, -

TaIlL agup Saevil 1 n-aon §n&o cteo,

AéT Taevil fip 50 Lép iy an aon ¢aint beo ;
Do "O1a na BrLaitear bion reacc mite Lo,
T4 cattpéim agur cla 1 nodn odaimnmn pop.

To maipo na JaeviL i & Bpuil 1 ngpdo Leo!

Sonap agup péan opta, aorca iy 65 ;

Suatriinear 11 ric aca o'oroce i1 ve L6—

Tup map i vamn o€ fop 1 n-dp otip 5o veo k-
Leat cummn,

THE OIREACHTAS

DUNDALK, . . .
Sunday, July 28 to 30
Twenty-three Pipers’ Bands,

Competitions. Footb 1l and Camoguideacht Contests. Drama.

Al Iretand
Festival

SPECIAL CHEAP FARES,

ndustr al and Art Exhibitions, Se.
‘_" L
Sy f)‘

L e | RING

oL-Scol nA Muman IRISH
1 Rinn 6 sCuanac

tE - s RS IR OaEe

CATE A CUIS N& RAZAINNM TO RINN?

aoibmn énceate Le binneatc buigeatt blaytatc
gaetilge ann

Aobmn ceol pimnpip ann
Aotbimn aep na Tpaga ann

Aoibimn Seal-gdpe opur pilestc cpomde Faeveal
-
amm

Aobinn obayy ann

Scpiol pé Dém an Tuaparebalad go

P. 0 Cavla. E&)
NEVER MIND

Those who tell you that the Irish-made
article is not as good sz the Foreign.

LOUGHLIN’S
IRISH OUTFITTING
ST L AR EALE =

Shirts, Hosiery, Scaris, Boots, Braces,
Hats, Caps, etc,, etc. ALL IRISH.

T. J. LOUGHLIN ‘ciqureers.™

Parliament Street, DUBLIN.

n& bac lLeis.

Sinciap buana, Tpio an bporc ... bp.
Sintitp Leitbuiand wer 3P

Sinciay Rdice T oy Epabo.

Cuiptean oot agup rincidp 5o oci €aron ano Son,
Sparo na Mamipepead, Daite &ea Cuat.

Seoltap Licpeaca vo'n €agaptom 5o voi NA DAC
Le1s, powell Pperr, 22 Sparo na Pérre,

Ap n-a CLOONLAT aguP & foiLly16 0o Mumoip “N4& Dac Leip” ag Powell Prerr, 22 Spdio na Féipe,
Daite 4dta Cuac.
Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives
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e TRANSLATION:

JOHN'S FRIENDSHIP,

We are told that we musl side with Joln Bull from this on-
ward, thal we must make friendship with him, that we must for-
o€t lhe old times and the old songs, and that we must entertain
no bad hopes of the times that wrs bo cowe, Ib is in our nature
b0 fight John's bYattles and Lo defeat Lis enemles. We must pay
him provection texes and danger taxes and fireside money and.
allow Lim spend il anyway he likes. Pe Les mede friendship with

ug and we will not have permissinm &+ him 1
11 not have Jemmisslion Lo oppose him in future. He

will place the great €xpense of the war on us. It is {lrough
friendship he is doin_ this, The expense would be too heavy |
on Lis own people. Fe is so friendly towards us now that he |
allows the Cardinal to speak on behalf of recruiting and he

posts up the Cardinal's remarks in large letlers on all the wallg
around, Vhat a great change has teken place with him for a
short while, ¥e allows the Wembers of Parliament to go on the
same platform with Iichael N'Leary, he allows them to preise
Uichael, and pemmits them to call on the young men of Ireland
to follow Michael's footstegs. It is owing to true friendship
that John does this., Not many years &go he used to have the
Irish llembers under +the iron lock and key. Cn this sccount *
those Ifembers like his friendship, They are bound with the ties
of friendship hand and foot but the binding is so light that
scarcely one would know they were bound &b all. Light friendship
is always tied up. It is uot the friendship of generosity it 1a

seid, John understands this very well, and he blinds the Irlsh

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copled or repro
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives

s - F
aml =%
Pa—— . .

memvers with generous promi Pe
& Jromigen, ! sbowg & gift of 2400 & yerr:




ol o) 2 2+ 2y

|

Lo every man of theu, and lest it would be said that they were
accepting British gold he takes the woney from the Irish Treas-

ury. IU is not possible o subjugaie Joln as regards generosity

and frieddbhiﬁ. Me is the men with the big heart. It is the |
hearl of the generous. e is the cunning hero,

The friendshiy that he lLies now made with us there is a
record of it on the Statute Book, The King has entered this

down lest this friendship would be forgotten in Trelend. We

&

re a forgetful trive that forget our own angestors very often,

e

he King

3

4

=

new our weaknesses and that wes the rerson why he
inserted this account of friendship. If we pursue this friend-
ghip, thie account will be left on the Book. If we enter the
Army in large nuubers this account will be left on the Dook.

If we pay the war expenses thaakfully this account will be left
on the Book. If we accept conscription this account will be |
lefi on lhe Dook., Vhat a friendly King the Fing we have now is.
Anotier King made friendship with us in Limerick long ago and

an accouut of that friendship had beem written in a book but
that Hing's people afterwerds scratched it from the book. The
King permitted them to do so and the friendship was forgotien.
Friendship was sgain wede with us in the year 1872, and an
account of it had been inserted on the Statute Book, In the
course of & short time the Wing's people came and wiped it off
the Book. Ia the year 1800 it was scratched out egain beczuse
there was lasting friendship made withHK us bul this lasting
friendship wes allowed to cool and thet is the reason for this
new friendship which now exiets. How many accounts have been
ingerted in thie book of friendship and not one of them genuine,
This is uot likely to have a similar fate. John Redmond says
that this ie & true loan witbut doubt, and John understands the
English people very well, Sarsfield did not understand them,
or Grattan did not understand them., They had not sufficient |

knowledge of the Tnglish people bub John Redmond is an old
acquijﬁl?ctiaé&%suﬂjfct t&hﬁii@ﬁmwd should not be copied or reproduced
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. This article, headed"the Ancient Order in France," crit-
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|
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icises the recent visit paid to Paris by Messrs John D Hugent, |
|

T

Taaanh Navlin 1 e £ T 41
Joseph Devlin, T,P,0'Connor, M.P's, and others.

m—mmm)Qmmm——
S. TRANSLATION; |
_ |
ibe O'raliilly went to Merry AafXemwy to have e rest
end to have another taste of the lrish lenguage. He was not
permitted to stay lhere only one day. FHe was not permitted to
speak Irish in Kerry or to bring the sccent of Werry with him,
mi. 1 “ . & -~ . .
e herry Irish sounds like Cermsn and it does not suit the
£ +h A ahi
ears of }“e Army and BRCOQCOOOERNIE the 0'Rshilly would not
. permitted _
€ wo leach themn,

& .
The Irigh Volunteers have a camp in Tyrone with Captain
C'Connell in charge.

John Redmond Bhys there is no fear of Home Rule,

|

|

|

|

: |

We will put Home Rule to Fell says General Richardson. |
|

|

|

It is a heap of lies says varson,

1 —
4  TRANSLATION;
WORSE NOW THAN EVER.

The references thet Father Dinneen made at Veynooth &bould
put people thinking, The priest has an authority end there is
no talk which has go great a charm for the Irish people ze
that delivered by the clergy. Tather Dinneen said the dead :
Tenians were a sreater cause for the spirit of Ireland than the
shield winners of the present day. The Teniang would not make

peace with EnglisBmen till the Sexons would leave the country,
T

hey wanted to take no notice of English lew or rule end they J

would not accept the palavers or the promises of the enery.

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives




a

cao| SO 2| 2% (1)

4.

There were gifts end bribes and posts to be had by them if they
directed their minds to praising end satisfying and strengthen?h

John Bull but instead they AIFEEOGDCEBTOEIKEEFGEER sharpened

4 1=

themeelves to soften and to bresk the cleverness and the

strength end the rule of John in Ireland. They did not succeed
but

they did not thev teusht us a lesson
J J

that we wented badly. They taught us that it was not fit or

wanly for lrishmen to make peace with our ravagers if we lost
our souls in the transaction, They endancered themselves and
though none of them was Langed tliey were persecuted and tor-
mented by the Sexons end put in exile., We have respect for
the Tenians on account of the lesson they taught us.

R

irivish Rule is dealing with us now much more harshly

than at the time of the Fenianse. There ere less people in
Ireland to-dey than there were 50 years ago. The English lang- |
uage and English teachind is stronger to-day than it wes at
that time end the Irish lenguege end Irish traditions weaker.
The English are more cowardly now then ever, Their upbringing
end their teaching is XXX now mbaner. They are more ill-

mennered, they are more dishonest, they are more greedy., Their

rule is more dangerous to us to-dey then eny time since they
put llie spancel on us the first time.

The Govermsent are educated in every class of cleverness
vhel concerns governing, They understend how to make black
look while and do it day after dey, A good number think that
Eaglend is our erm of defence and thet it is for our good we

are spencelled. The En:lish have blinded the Irish people
meny of whom do not notice it, :

If peace will be mede with John Bull it is the ignorant |
and the rogues thet will meke it, This false egreement will not
bind us. We will not accept Englishry or British rule. Let us
pursue our work. Let us tesch the-young the lesgson that we

have been taught by the Fenians. Let us put the Irish on top
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end let us dispense by degrees with the English lneguege and
ignorance. Ve will rorsske Inglishry and some day pith the

help of God we will break British rule.

Let you, reader, do your part. Do not forget the advice, i
Do not let the sumer pacs without joining the lrish Volunteers,
Get acqueinted with drilling, Have firearms y5urse1f - some
sort. Get accustoued to hendling them. If you are residing in
the country gel five or six young men together end set them to
work. People strengthen themselves when they work together,
Fave no noise or telk, Talk puts no fesr in the Saxons, It is
work thet puts them in fear. When John Bull will dread us we ]
will have peace and it will be no false peace made with him.

o ——--——-coo-----—-n-

O.  These verses, headed "That the Irish may live," are

written in praise of the Jrish race and language.

PR B e e S e e B e e e e ]

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives




W e ol s T o ST

Tracts for the Times, No. 6.

Daniel O’'Connell

AND

Sinn Fein.

BY
EOIN MAC NEILL.

PART L

O'CONNELL’S ALTERNATIVE.

PRICE ONE PENNY.

ONE DOZEN OR OVER POST FREE.

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied-or reprodaced=—.

without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives




e ee—

< fl?;)

CSS IS0 2

PusLisgep gy

Irism PusLiciry Leacue, 12 D'OLigr STRERT
- ]

Dusrix.

To BE HAD F¥ROM

WhHeLAN & SoN, 17 Uppkr OrMoND Quay, Du
, Du

AND ALL NEwsagexnrs,

BLIN,

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives




Daniel O'Connell & Sinn Fein.

Daniel O’Connell was a Constitutionalist. It is an
awkward word to pronounce, making a strong show
in front, but somewhat paralytic in the hindquarters.
It requires, in fact, an artificial emphasis on the last
syllable.

O'Connell was the father of Constitutionalism, the
inventor of modern democratic constitutional politics.
Before O'Connell, there never was a leader of the demo-
cracy against oppression and misgovernment that was
not prepared to use physical force if he found it neces-
sary and opportune. O’'Connell was the first democratic
leader in all history to rule physical force out of order
altogether. He was a Constitutionalist, the first
Constitutionalist, and the extreme Constitutionalist.

Several causes combined to make O'Connell adopt
Constitutionalism as the chief article of his political
creed. In his youth he had seen the apparent failure
of the Irish Volunteers, of the United Irishmen, and of
the Rising of ‘g8, with the apparent consequence of the
Union and its attendant evils. It may be easier now
than in his time to recognise that, if Irishmen had not
taken up arms and organised themselves for the liber-
ation of their country, their subjugation would have
been no less inevitable, and probably more complete.
It was in a large measure the stand they made, though
apparently unsuccessful, that kept the national spirit
and the national purpose alive in spite of the Union.
It was by the new method of constitutional agitation
that O’Connell carried Catholic Emancipation. This
jed him to imagine that the powers of constitutional
agitation were irresistible. We can see it in the definite
assurances he afterwards gave of winning Repeal of the
Union, while in the same utterances he committed him-
self and his followers to complete avoidance of physical
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force. And yet the Duke of Wellington, a renowned
military’ commander, publicly confessed that Catholic
Emancipation was yielded up unwillingly, not to
O'Connell’s constitutional campaign, but to the fear
that the demand might soon take a stronger form.
Later still, when English parties recognised that O'Con-
nell was obstinately committed to constitutionalism,
they treated him with contempt, and with worse than
contempt. ILest he should move an inch beyond his
magic line, they made a criminal of him for a mere

metaphorical semblance of resort to physical force,
and they broke him.

Another thing that made constitutionalism a fetish
to O'Connell was his killing of D'Esterre in a duel.

In this act O'Connell’s conscience recognised a crime.
He looked back on it with horror.

Finally, an element of faction in O'Connell’s later posi-
tion prevented him from seeing the fallacy of his extreme
constitutionalism, when it should have been as plain
as day to him. It must be remembered that a majority
can be a faction, and that the leaders of a majority can
be factionists. The failure of O’Connell’s constitutional
methods to make headway towards Repeal brought
about the formation of the Young Ireland element in
his party, and his resistance to Young Ireland made him
the partisan of his own failure. He became the head of
a constitutionalist faction, a faction that put the leader,
the party, anc} the programme above the Nation an
the cause. Irishmen of our own time should beware
lest' they become pa:rtisans of failure. O'Connell went
to great extremes in denouncing Young Ireland and
arousing against them a certain kind of ecclesiastical
suspicion, and this he did the more easily because the
panic created by the F rench Revolution was still strongly
operative in Catholic ecclesiastical circles. ““ And we
are not through even yet with the French panic.”

Constitutionalism may be made effective to bring
about redress and reform under a constitutional govern-
ment and against constitutional opposition. In any
other state of things, it is of less value, of much less
value, than the crackling of thorns under a pot. But
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to O’Connell, constitutionalism became a second reli-
gion. Let us bear this in mind that O'Connell was the
ne plus ultra of constitutionalism.

There are those in Ireland to-day who claim for their
own particular programme the title of THE Constitu-
tional Movement. Whoever goes beyond that pro-
gramme, they would have you believe, is a dark revo-
lutionary. Daniel O'Connell, the ultra-Constitutionalist,
went far beyond the programme of these people, who
on the other hand have done, planned, and approved
many things that O'Connell would have forbidden,
O'Connell’s political principles were in fact neither
more nor less than the principles of “ Sinn Fein.”

O'Connell held and laid down that the Act of Union
was null and void, that it was not morally binding, that
its persistence was rightly calculated to lead to a desire
and a demand for the complete separation of Ireland
from Great Britain, and that separation was the only
tolerable alternative to Repeal of the Union and res-
toration of Irish legislative independence. To the semi-
Constitutionalists of to-day, these tenets of the ultra-
Constitutional O’Connell are revolutionary and con-
temptible, for, while they preach trust in the man next
door and lavish affection on him, they declare Irishmen
who hold O'Connell’'s views to be their enemies and
affect to make ‘“ Sinn Fein” a term of hatred and
contempt. .And this attitude of theirs is most pro-
noun at the very time when they profess to hail
with pleasure the advent of “ unity and goodwill
throughout Ireland.”

Unity and %oeodwill embraces the Ascendancy man,
the Evictor, the Whig, the West Briton, the Seoinin,
and excommunicates and outlaws every man who stands
for Ireland in preference to any other country, to any
empire, or to any combination of empires. Such a
man is a Sinn Feiner, and that is enough. Down with
him! Well, Daniel O’Connell was a Sinn Feiner.,
There was in England in O'Connell’s time a certain
Catholic lord, the Earl of Shrewsbury, who was also
the Premier Earl of England, Earl of Waterford in the
Irish peerage, and Hereditary Lord High Steward of
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Ireland. He did not own even a house in Ireland, but
derived his Irish title and honours by direct descent
from Sir John Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury and Viceroy
of Ireland. This was the self-same Talbot who com-
manded the English forces in their barbarous invasion of
France, when, as the English historian, Lingard, tells
us, “ he spread desolation and terror to the very walls
of Paris,” “ ravaged the country with impunity,” and
brought upon it *“ a more dreadful scourge in the com-
bined operation of famine and pestilence.” “ A very
scourge and a daily terror to the French people,” is
the account of him given by an older English historian,
Hall, " insomuch that women in France, to fear their
children, would cry, the Talbot cometh.” In Ireland
he earned this reputation, * that there came not from
the time of Herod, by whom Christ was crucified, anyone
so wicked in evil deeds.” So, besides being Viceroy,
he was made Earl of Waterford and Wexford, and
Seneschal and Constable of Ireland, and Richard
Talbot, his brother, of hardly less ferocity, was for many
years Archbishop of Dublin, and for a time Viceroy of
Ireland.

Lord Shrewsbury, his descendant, the Catholic
English peer, had supported the demand of the Irish
Catholics for emancipation ; for it promised relief and
benefit to himself and his fellow Catholics of the English
aristocracy, But when the Irish went on to demand
the restoration of the National rights that had been
wrested from them by corruption and atrocities only a
generation before, the now emancipated Catholic Peer
threw all his weight into the scale of tyranny. This char-
acteristic piece of conduct furnished the occasion
for O'Connell’s masterly * Letter to the Earl of Shrews-
bury,” written in 1841, a statement of Ireland’s position,
political, industrial, and financial, which should be in
the hands of every Irish reader. In this document
O’Connell speaks, not in the florid or impassioned words
of the orator, but in close-reasoned incisive sentences,
in testimonies drawn mainly from the writings of his
opponents or of the officials of English governthent in
“Ireland.
" The Catholic Unionist afistocrat, fit representative
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of all that tribe, is quickly disposed of. O’Connell
sweeps him from the footpath into the gutter with a
broom in which every twig is a quotation from the
‘writings of the Catholic Earl before the Irish enemy
had made him a free Englishman.

“ You now accuse me,” says O’'Connell to this lately
.emancipated enemy of liberty, “ you now accuse me
of stirring up strife between the two countries, of
calumniating the English, and misrepresenting their
dispositions towards the Irish. But, when it suited
your own purpose, you emphatically proclaimed that

‘ ENGLAND’S PROSPERITY WAS IRELAND’S
OPPRESSION,’

for that
THE DAY OF ENGLAND’S PROSPERITY WAS
¢NEVER A DAY OF GRACE OR JUSTICE TO

IRELAND.’

You then yourself proclaimed—even more extensively
than I did—that

THE ENGLISH PEOPLE, ‘HIGH AND LOW,
GREAT AND SMALL, WERE EQUALLY HOS-
TILE TO THE POOR SONS OF ERIN.’

I love,” adds O'Connell, “ to adopt your words.”

Ah! yes, “when it suited your purpose.” How
history repeats itself ! We have it here, on the testi-
mony of the English Unionist Earl of Shrewsbury,
that *“ England’s prosperity is Ireland’s oppression "'—
a dictum that afforded the model for O'Connell’'s own
more memorable maxim, " England’s difficulty is Ire-
land’'s opportunity.” We have it from the same un-
biassed witness, unbiassed at all events on behalf of
Ireland, that ‘' the day of England's prosperity was
never a day of grace or justice to Ireland.” There are
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some who would have us believe that all this is now
changed. Where is the proof of it ? Is it in declara-
tions made, like Lord Shrewsbury's, when they suited
the purpose? Is it in pledges displayed for years
before the Irish people, while it suited the purpose,
embodied in the most solemn form possible, a statute
signed by the King of England, while it suited the
purpose, used in Ireland to extract a blood-tribute
while it suitee the purpose, and thrown to the dogs,
when it had suited the purpose? We have it on
the same unbiassed and unquestionable testimony,
that “ the English people, high and low, great
and small, are equally hostile to the poor sons of
Erin.” We are asked to believe that all this is.
also changed. Where is the proof of it? Words,
words, words, and, as the Attorney-General for England
has boasted, “ an Act that is not a fact.” Will the
Irish people ever again believe in words that are not
acts, in acts that are not facts, in facts that are not under
their own control ?
Here are facts, related in detail in a newspaper now
spread before me, the *“ Irish Independent ™ of June
8th, 1915. About a fortnight .before that date, a
party of E?nglish seamen from the naval patrol boat,

‘Drake II., were drinking in a public house in Caher-

civeen, the nearest town to Daniel O’Connell’s birthplace
and home. Some Irishmen were also in the house.
One of the Englishmen insulted the Irish, calling them
“Irish bumms.” A number of the Englishmen set
upon a man named John Kinsella, a fisherman of Ark-
low, knocked him down, and kicked him on the ground.
Suiting the word to the action, one of them said that
““TIrishmen should be always under the feet of English-
men.” After this, one of the Englishmen brought

an information against Kinsella, the man whom they had.

insulted, knocked down, and kicked. He charged.

Kinsella under the Defence of the Realm Act with.

having said : “ England is no good. We would be far
better under German rule. We don‘t forget that Eng-
land did years ago worse atrocities than Germany is
doing at present.” The magistrates convicted Kinsella

unanimously, but they also found that Kinsella had
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spoken under provocation. Under the Defence of the
Realm Act, anything done or said that is likely to pro-
duce disaﬁection, is a criminal offence. It is needless
to inquire whether the provocation, which the magis-
trates found to have been offered to Irishmen in an Irish
town by English naval seamen, was a crime in this
sense—perfectly needless, when all Ireland knows well
that the conduct of Ministers of the Crown has been
likely to produce the gravest disaffection in Ireland,
and has produced it. About the dispositions of English-
men, “ high and low, great and small,"’ towards Irish-
men, we have Lord Shrewsbury's Unionist testimony
and the Caherciveen facts, and on the other side, words,
words, words. -More momentous still, and worthy to
be deeply pondered onat this time, is the English
Unionist peer's avowal that “ the day of England’s
prosperity was never a day of grace or justice to Ireland.”
No one ventures to say that these days are the days of
England’s prosperity. They are, we are told, the days
of England’s difficulty, and how is Ireland treated ?
If not now, when, we may ask, can Ireland expect * the
day of grace and justice ? "

Now let us return to O'Connell and the English Earl
whom O’Connell had emancipated.

“You alleged in your anti-Union paragraph,” says
O'Connell to the earl, *“ that Ireland ‘consented’ to throw
herself on the mercy of her

¢ RELENTLESS MASTER ’—

meaning thereby England. VYou are mistaken. Ireland
never consented to the Union, as I shall presently show
more in detail.

Ireland never did—Ireland does not—Ireland never
will consent to the Union. She suffers it only until
the favourable moment comes to dissolve it, and by dis-
solving it to render the connection with the British Crown
perpetual.”

Thus did Daniel O'Connell preach the doctrine of
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Sinn Fein, and pledge Ireland forever to that doctrine.
O’'Connell was a lawyer, the ablest lawyer of his time.
He knew well that England's statesmen were on the
pounce to seize any word of his that could be construed
as ‘treason to their rule. Observe the skill with which
he is able to state that the alternative to Irish legislative
independence is separation from the British Crown.

O’Connell goes on to state in the clearest terms the
Irish Declaration of Right: “ My conviction,” he
writes, “‘ is deliberate and fixed upon these points :—

“ Firstly—That Ireland has a clear indefeasible
right to a Parliament of her own ; the Union being
in constitutional principle a nullity ; there having
been no competent authority to annihilate the Con-
stitution of Ireland.

““ Secondly-—That,even if there had been a competent
authority to enact the Union, yet the means used for
that purpose were so notoriously unjust and profli-
gately iniquitous that the Union for this cause alone
would be a nullity.

* Thirdly-—That, even if the Union were not a
nullity from the defect of competence or from the
iniquitous mode of obtaining it, yet there is no real
Union at all, nor anything more than an oppressive
mockery of a Union,

‘ Fourthly.—That this Union has mﬁlcted injustice,
oppressmn and misery unparalleled on Ireland ; and
there is not any hope for present redress or future
secunty save by a restoration of the Irish Parhament

lAlzl.:-i in 1841, when O’Connell wmte these. WOIdS
ut’ ' injustice, oppression and misery unparalleled,”

H was Rappily ignorant of the fearful blight, moralas
iwell ‘as material, that was yet to fall on Ireland.under
the Union. His Declaration of R1ght is a mn Fein
declaration, and any man who adopts it in theésé days,
‘we ‘are told iis an enemy of the Irish:Parliamentary
Party and of the ' Constitutiorfal '’ movement, whose
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Democracy, and the Irish faction of West Britons.
The so-called Constitutional movement professes to
accept what O’'Connell, the extreme Constitutionalist,
declared to be constitutionally null and void.

And now, in these days, when the sacredness of
treaties—not including the recent Home Rule treaty—
is invoked, and Ireland’s duty of avenging broken
treaties is placarded everywhere except in Belfast and
its neighbourhood, let us hear what O’Connell has to
say about the most solemn and deliberate treaty ever
made between two nations—a treaty embodied by the
parliament of each nation in a statute and declared
to be irrevocable and perpetual—a treaty which never-
theless one of the two parties to it began without delay
to undermine by the vilest means, and which a few years
later was torn up, drowned in blood, trampled out by
atrocities which have had no parallel since then in any
white man’s land. Thus writes O’Connell :

- “ Ireland (in 1782) insisted that the conditions of her
future connection should be defined. Her just demands
were acceded to. Her legislative independence was
formally recognised, or' -was established *for ever.
Her judicial independence was forma'ly recognised and
established *for ever.’ Ireland had been thus recog-
nised by England, who declared’ perpetual her exclusive

" right of making heriown laws, of interpreting her own
“laws, of administering her own laws; she had the
‘exclusive dominion over her own taxation, debt, and
revenue. In short, the result was a. recognition in
. practical effect of all these rights which she was entitled
. to, and which she had, notwithstanding some interrup-
.tions and English usurpations, enjoyed for centuries.

' - ¢There never was a more deliberate and solemn national
" compact. It was declared on all sides to be ‘a final
adjustment.” ' That was the appropriate description
~ of this compact, given to it in the King's speech to the

English Parliament—-in the Lord Lieutenant's speech
“to the Irish Parliamient-—in the responding Address of
‘the British Lords, and alsé6 of thé British Commons—
iin the responding ‘Address of the Irish Lords; and also
of the Irish Commons. /| Jalydcpiee B e

Lid
Mmis J
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‘“ But the greatest validity of this compact was its

being formed on the clearest inherent right and on the
most unquestlonable constitutional principle.
Such was the ‘ final adjustment ’ of 1782, Ireland, with
her proverbial fidelity, performed her part. England,
with her proverbial treachery, violated the * final adjust-
ment,’ as soon as she found, or rather made, an oppor-
tunity for its violation.

““ That violation has not and cannot have taken away
the right. Fraud or force, or both together, can never
take away the right of any property ; still less can they
destroy the unalterable indefeasible right to self-govern-
ment. Such is the actual right of Ireland to self-govern-
ment ; suspendad in its operation for the present, but
exutmg in truth, reason, justice, and constitutional
principle, as fully and as powerfully as if no invasion
had been made in its practical working."

O’Connell goes on to show that the abolition of the
Irish Parliament by fraud or force leaves the Irish
Constitution unchanged. In Cromwell’s time, he says,
the English monarchy was abolished. Then the English
House of Lords was abolished. * And finally the English
House of Commons was abolished and was superseded
by the “ instrument of government.” But all these
institutions continued nevertheless to exist, and upon
the fall of the Cromwellian regime they all came again
into operation without any act of repeal or law of res-
toration. In like manner, he says, ‘‘ the Irish Consti-
tution still lives.”

O’Connell calls other eminent witnesses who, like
himself, were rigidly constitutional in practice, and yet,
like himself, were Sinn Feiners in principle.  Chief
among these were the celebrated Plunket, an Lish
Whig in politics, afterwards Master of the Rolls in
England and Lord Chancellor of Ireland ; and Saurin,
an Irish Orange Tory, who became Attorney-General
for (or rather agamst) Ireland. Plunket's eminence
as a lawyer, recognised in England as well as in Ireland,
gives special weight to his deliberate pronouncement.

Speaking against the Union, Plunket said :— I, in
the most express terms, deny the competence ‘of Par-
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liament to do this Act. I warn you, do not dare to lay
your hands upon the Constitution. I tell you that if,
circumstanced as you are, you pass this Act, it will be
a nullity, and no man in Ireland will be bound to obey it.
You have not been elected for this purpose. You have
been appointed to make laws, not legislatures. VYou
are appointed to act under the Constitution, not to
destroy it. You are appointed to exercise the functions
of legislators, not to transfer them ; and if you do so,
your Act is a dissolution to the Government ; and no
man in the land is bound to obey you.”

Plunket again says :—

" Yourselves you may extinguish, but the Parliament
you cannot extinguish. It is enthroned in the hearts of
the people—it is established in the sanctuary of the
Constitution—it is immortal as the island it protects !
As well might the frantic maniac hope that the act which
destroys his miserable body should extinguish his eternal
soul. Do not dare to lay your hands upon the Consti-
tution—it is above your power! "

“ You may make the Union,” said Saurin, * binding
as a law, but you cannot make it obligatory in con-
science. It will be obeyed as long as England is strong,
but resistance to it will be in the abstract a duty, and the
exhibition"o! that resistance will be a mere question of

O'Connell goes on to show how, even if the Act of
Union could have been validly enacted, it was nullified
by the use of violence and fraud. He turns against
Lord Shrewsbury that nobleman’s own words: *‘ Ire-
land was goaded into rebellion by the wily policy of
a wicked and ambitious minister (Pitt); then terrified
by the atrocities committed in her subjugation.”

He quotes Plunket on the conduct of Castlereagh :
* I accuse him,” said Plunket, ‘‘of fomenting the embers
of a lingering rebellion; of hallooing the Protestant
agamstn&l: Catholic, and the Catholic against the Pro-
testant ; of artfully keeping alive domestic dissensions
for the purposes of subjugation.’” Subjugation! So
that the Union, in the view of this moderate politician
and eminent lawyer, as in the view of the English
Unionist peer, was not a law but a conquest.
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O’Connell adds his own testimony to what took
place within his own adult memory, and to his own
personal knowledge : “ During the entire time in which
the Union was discussed, martial law was proclaimed ;
the Habeas Corpus Act was suspended ; there was in
Ireland no species of legal protection for property,
liberty or life ; the persons of the King's Irish subjects
were at the caprice of the King's Ministers. The gaols were
crammed with victims, unaccused by any species of
:fal evidence ; and the scaffolds were actually reeking

th the blood of wretches untried by any legal tribunal.
All the time the Union was under discussion, courts
martial had unlimited power over life and limb. Bound
by no definite form of charge, and by no fixed rule of
evidence, the courts martial threatened with death those
who dared to resist the spoliation of their birthright,
and awarded execution against whom they pleased.
During that time, the use of torture was familiar. Men
against whom there was no evidence of guilt were
flogged, very many nearly to death, to extort confes-
sions. Some were actually flogged to death, and died
under the excruciating torment. There were upwards
of 175,000, British bayonets in Ireland. The officers
~had recognised power of life and death. The ° Ancient
Britons * and other private soldiers took that power.’

He then shows how public meetings, even when called
by magistrates and higher authorities, to protest against
the Union, were suppressed by military force. These
things are worth remembering, in view of the sickening
hypocritical cant about *‘ militarism "' that has been
echoed recently by men calling themselves Irish and
Nationalist. The High Sheriff of Tipperary convened
a meeting of the nobility, gentry and freeholders of the
county at Clonmel to petition against the Union. The

. English. Government took a short way to Tipperary.
“ A division of the army marched into the courthouse,
. drove the sheriff from the chair, and dlspersed the
meeting.” The High Sheriff of Queen’s County called
a similar meeting at Maryborough. “ It was dispersed
by Celonel Connor of the North Cork militia, at the head

of a party of horse, foot, and artillery.” Agaln Plunket’s.

words, spoken at the time, are quoted : ““ T will be bold
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to say that licentious and impious France, in all the
unrestrained excesses that anarchy and atheism have
given birth to, has not committed a more insidious act
against her enemy than is now attempted by the pro-
fessed champion of civilised Europe against Jreland, a
friend and ally in her hour of calamity and distress.”
These words will bear comparison with things said in
our own time.

O’Connell then deals with the bribery used to purchase
votes, calculating the total money paid in bribes as
no less than £2,775,000. Withal, the Government could
not induce 5,000 persons to sign petitions for the Union,
and all its intimidations could not prevent hostile peti-
tions signed by 707,000 persons, O'Connell next shows
that the Union, besides being unconstitutional and void
by fraud and violence, was at all times a sham Union.
It is needless to repeat his proofs, for the hollow mockery
of the so-called Union is known till our own day, and
better’ than ever in our day, to everybody in Ireland.
Things are done daily in Ireland by the arbitrary power
of ‘the Government that are not attempted and dare
not be attqmpted in England. The Union, in Plunket's
word, ‘is a subjugation. O'Connell again retorts Lord
Shpewsbury s words on Lord Shrewsbury: the Union
made Ireland *' the slave of her relentless master, and
not (even) a handmaid ; the servile dependent instead
of an honourable partner . '+ . The Union was
abortive of good and prolific of evil, bein only a union of
words, not of hearts ; of force, not ‘of affection.” Many
details are added to show the oppressive treatment of
Ireland by the Predominant Partner, *“ her relentless
‘master.”

e :O’Conne.u t.hen expands his fourth article, the failure
and injustice of the Union. He writes:

1" In 1782, Treland forced the E'nglish'Govermne'ut to
recogmq,e her independence. In 1782, Ireland attained
ﬁ vernmient.”’ (Yes, and in 1914, Ireland’s repre-

tives ‘wheedled, fawned; eﬁ bargained and

éd for a provmmal leg:slature and in 1914 Ireland
“'What ensued ? "’ asks O’Connell.
95 Pea.ce and prosperity ; the most rapid, the most
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-extraordinary strides in improvement of every kind.
Prosperity in every department and in every branch,
commerce fostered and increased ; agriculture encou-
raged and enriched; manufactures promoted and
extended ; party spirit checked and decaying; every
class daily increasing in wealth and in comfort; the
labourer becoming a farmer ; the farmer rising into the
rank of gentleman ; the gentleman falling (!) into the
rank of baronet ; the baronet elevated to the peerage ;
commercial men acquiring estates ; towns growing into
cities ; population accumulating ; and cheerful merri-
ment, so congenial to the Irish disposition, gladdening
the land at every side. No country on the ?ace of the
earth ever made so rapid a progress in improvement
of every kind as Ireland did in the fourteen years of her
legislative independence.”

This last statement may indeed challenge the test
of universal history. Ireland throve in those years
without being niggardly. Public money was lavishly
spent, yet the public debt was trivial in amount. All
classes spent freely according to their means, yet all
increased in prosperity. And we are asked to believe
that the Home Rule promised, but not performed,
by the Asquith Ministry, is, or would be if it. were a
reality, superior to *‘ Grattan's Parliament.” What do
they mean who make so strange an assertion? Will
they venture to undertake that Asquith’s Home Rule,
if it were not shamelessly abandoned, would be able
to accomplish as much for Ireland in sixteen years as
was done by the sovereign Irish Legislature won in 1782
by the Irish Volunteers ? If they promise it, how many
will believe them? O'Connell never countenanced the
idea of such a legislature as was promised in the late
Home Rule Bill, now awaiting “ amendment.” Though
its Irish advocates call themselves Constitutionalists,
we have seen that, to O’Connell’s mind, anything short
of the restoration of Grattan’s Parliament was uncon-
stitutional.

It was not the Irish Parliament that was defective.
The franchise was limited and i ar, but so was the
English franchise at that time and until 1832, when it
was extended somewhat and made less eccentric.
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O'Connell himself says, and he knew best, that Catholic-
Emancipation was delayed a quarter of a century by
the so-called Act of Union. This means that, had
it not been for the Union, the Irish Parliament, manned
by the Irish Protestant Ascendancy, supposed to have
been exceptionally intolerant, would have emancipated
the Catholics of Ireland twenty-five years sooner than
their emancipation was extorted, by fear of conse-
quences, from the British Government. The man who-
led the Catholics to that victory was O'Connell, and he
does not conceal his pride in the achievement. All the
more remarkable is his avowal that, only for the “ Union’”
that glory would never have been his, he would not have
been the Liberator. It is equally certain that the reform
of the Irish franchise was delayed even more than a
quarter of a century by the “ Union.”” This reform was
in fact the most pressing public question in Irish politics.
at the time when Pitt and Castlereagh began their
wicked and bloody intrigue for the “ subjugation '~
of Ireland.

The weak point in the Irish Constitution was this,
that the Executive was not dependent on a Parliamentary
majority. But like freedom for Catholics and the re-
formed franchise, the Dependence of the Ministry on a
parliamentary majority was not then a recognised part
of the British any more than of the Irish Constitution.
Pitt himself formed a Cabinet and governed England
as Prime Minister during the lifetime of a Parliament
in which his supporters were a small minority. We may
be certain that the Irish Parliament, had it not been
destroyed, would have speedily effected this reform
likewise. It is mere playing with words to pretend that
a parliament such as the unamended Home Rule Bill

d out was superior to Grattan's Parliament. O’Con-
nell knew well the defects of the suspended Irish Con-
stitution, yet he also declared that he would gladly
go back under Protestant Ascendancy rather than
submit to the *“ Union.”

Once more hear O'Connell on the achievements of
the Irish Parliament :

“I am not speaking of imaginary things, I am not
indulging the visions of fancy, I assert only that which
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every human being knows to be literally true and which
no man can have the hardihood to deny, namely; that the
uprise of Ireland in all the arts and comforts and bles-
sings of commerce, agriculture, and civilisation, for the
ifourteen years ensuing her legislative independence,
and produced by that measure, has never been
.in any other country, and in any age or period of time.””
His testimony is indisputable and does not stand alone.
““’The bankers of the City of Dublin met on the
18th of December, 1798, and entered into these resolu-
tions against the then threatened Union :—

““ * Resolved—That since the renunciation of the
power of Great Britain, in the year 1782, to legislate
for Ireland, the commerce and prosperity of this kingdom
have eminently increased.’

‘“* Resolved—That we attribute these blessings,
under Providence, to the wisdom of the Irish Par-
liament.’

“The Guild of Merchants (Chamber of Commerce)
«of Dublin met on the 14th of January, 1799, and entered
into the following resolution :—

* * Resolved—That the commerce of Ireland has
increased, and her manufactures improved beyond
example since the independence of the Kingdom was
restored by the exertions of our countrymen in 1782." "

These resolutions were adopted immediately after
the bloody suppression of the Insurrection of 'g8..

‘“ A thousand more such documents,” says O’Connell,
“ might be easily procured. There is another fact
-equally unquestionable : that the Union has not con-
ferred any one benefit upon Ireland. In the words
of Lord Shrewsbury, ‘it has been abortive of good and
prolific of evil.” It gave up our national independence.
It handed over’ our inherent right of self-government.
It stultified ourselves and proclaimed our incapacity.
It degraded and provincialised our country. It gave
her up to the stranger and the unfriendly. It 6 was
treason against our native land. What value—what
consideration have we received in return ? None—
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none—none ! - ‘ The wages of sin is death.” Such are
the wages of the Union. The sin was the crime of others—
ours was the punishment. This one truth, I repeat,
is indisputable—that the Union has not conferred upon
Ireland any one advantage.”’

Since O’'Connell wrote these words, nobody has ven-
tured to show that they are other than the simple and
naked truth.

If Daniel O'Connell were now alive to teach these
doctrines upon which, he declares, “ his conviction is
deliberate and fixed,” he would be told by the Prophets
of the “ Constitutional Movement "’ that he was a nobody,
a crank, and a mischief-maker. They would tell him
that he was one of “ their worst enemies,” and they
might go some way in persuading him that they had
much in common with those in whom he recognised the

.worst enemies of Ireland. When he would adopt

Lord Shrewsbury’s words and speak of England as our
“ relentless master,”” when he would say with the Eng-

lish Catholic Unionist aristocrat that ° England’s

prosperity is Ireland’s oppression ” and that * the day
of England’s prosperity was never a day of grace or
justice to Ireland,” when he would quote Plunket to
show that the Union is null and void, and that * no man

. in Ireland is bound to obey it " ; when he would quote

the Orangeman Saurin's advice, that resistance to the
Union is a moral duty, a duty to be exercised upon
any well-founded opportunity ; then assuredly these
wiser and more patriotic guides and their expectant
followers would yell “ Down with the Sinn Feiner! "
As he was able to confound the intolerant arrogance of
the Catholic anti-Irish nobleman whom he had made a
free Englishman, would to God we had among us to-day
a leader who, instead of remonstrating through Mr.

" Augustine Birrell about Lord Chancellorships, would

have the honour, the dignity, the national self-respect
to tell that sympathetic, Nonconformist-conscience-
laden, temporary English officeholder in Ireland, that
any lecture from him to Irishmen on what constitutes
Irish loyalty in Ireland, is an impertinence and can be

~ nothing but an impertinence ; that Irishmen alone bave
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the right to determine and decide what is and what is
not Irish loyalty.

O’Connell points out that Pitt's policy, put into
action by Castlereagh, of “ hallooing Protestant against
Catholic and Catholic against Protestant,” to bring
about the Union, was continued afterwards by the
leading statesmen of England to preserve the Union.

The Duke of Wellington, says O’Connell, ** thrust
into the Irish Parliamentary Reform Bill the clause
which preserved the rights of the exclusively Protestant
freemen. And the express grounds on which he per-
petrated these enormities was to preserve, as far as he
could, the ascendancy of the Protestant Church in Ire-
land. He more than once, during Lord Melbourne's
government, laid it down as a maxim in the adminis-
tration of Ireland ‘that the Protestants should be
encouraged.” By ‘encourage’ of course he intended,
and avowed he intended, that they should be preferred
to the Catholics on all practicable occasions.”

Of Sir Robert Peel, O'Connell writes: ‘“ He began
his career in Ireland by organising Orangeism; by
joining with Saurin in that corruption of the Irish Bar
which now promises us a plentiful crop of bigoted, in-
tolerant, and partial judges.” The promise has been
well fulfilled. ** He reorganised and armed the Orange
yeomanry of the North of Ireland.” How history
repeats itself | “ Whilst he proclaimed in the House
of Commons, that the only fault of these Orangemen
was their ‘excess of loyalty ?* ‘“ How history repeats
itself | In our own time, a British Cabinet Minister
has said that the Orangemen were “ urged on to riot "'—
not by the British art of government in Ireland but—
“ by loyalty and religion.” Only within the last few
weeks, since the formation of the Coalition Cabinet,
the Chief Secretary against Ireland, Mr. Birrell, has
publicly and in Parliament certified the “ loyalty " of
an armed force formed to offer violent resistance to
what was, when Mr. Birrell so spoke, an Act of Parlia-
ment on the Statute Book, and declared his approval
of Civil Servants of the State becoming or remaining
members of that force. The late Liberal Government

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives




— ,a("‘,

e[S 2| Au (2 |

21

provided a large part of that force with arms, outfit,
camps and training, at the public expense, and kept
them in Ireland while many thousands of Irishmen,
with far less training, were hurried out to face the dan-
gers of Flanders and the Dardanelles. A recent test case
has proved that this " loyal” force, maintained in
Ireland by the British Government at the public expense,
is allowed by that Government to exclude from its
ranks any man who is a Catholic in religion or a Nation-
alist in politics. Thus, from Castlereagh to Birrell, the
continuity of British rule in Ireland is completed up-
to-date, :

In the new Coalition Ministry, Mr. Birrell has for
colleagues men who have publicly told one section of
Irishmen how to ‘' loathe and despise’’ the majority
of their fellow-countrymen, and who have been admitted
to the Cabinet without one word of disclaimer of this
barbarous teaching.

Several members of the present Coalition Cabinet
can be shown to have been long privy to the Ulster
Pogrom Plot, of which, in spite of earnest counsels of
secrecy, the accumulated evidence is now beyond their
control. It is but just to say that this plot is still un-
known to the rank and file of the Ulster Unionists.

Let no man believe that British Statesmanship has
favoured Protestants in Ireland for the sake of Pro-
testantism, any more than it has favoured the * balance
of power " on the Continent for the sake of any part
of the Continent. Its object has been to weaken Ireland
by keeping her divided. Before the Union, Pitt hum-
bugged the Irish Catholic Bishops with friendship, and
was thus able, as O'Connell testifies, to delay Catholic
Emancipation for a quarter of a century. Lord Ran-
dolph Churchill laid down in private the doctrine that
“ Ireland must be ruled through the Roman Catholic
clergy," and devised our present system of Intermediate
Education so that schools and colleges under exclusively
religious management might receive State endowment,
in the hope that those who were so endowed might be
moulded into a sort of extension of the British Civil
Service, The Intermediate Programme, it will be noted,
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has from the outset been modelled on the requirements—
not of Ireland—but of the Civil Service Year-Book.
This game is by no means played out. Within the past
year, underhand approaches have been made to more
than one Catholic Bishop to the end that the Irish
Volunteers might be discountenanced, and the clever
suggestion has been artfully insinuated that the Irish
Volunteers have a secret revolutionary tendency.
This, of course, is an Imperial falsehood. The entire
programme and policy of the Irish Volunteers is what it
always was, public and explicit ; and secrecy has been
confined to such action as, though entirely lawful and
permissable in any free country, has been unlawfully
and arbitrarily interfered with by the * Prussian
methods " of Dublin Castle. Any lie, however, that will
serve the purpose will be made to serve the purpose of
our Imperial masters.

“ Repeal,” writes O’Connell, “is a National cause.
It involves a question between legislative independence
and entire servitude.” But, as I have already shown,
O'Conaell did not regard entire servitude as the real
alternative to Repeal. He naturally refused to contem-
plate submission to National servitude under any cir-
cumstances. His real alternative to Repeal was Sepa-
ration. This was not a passing thought in O'Connell's
mind when he wrote his Letter to Lord Shrewsbury
in 1841. He hinted it clearly enough in dealing with a
noted pronouncement of Lord Lyandhurst, a Minister of
the Crown, who declared the Irish to be ‘' aliens in lan-
guage, aliens in blood, and aliens in religion.” To this
declaration, Richard Lalor Sheil replied in a speech in
which the heights of oratorical power were contrasted
with the depths of servile weakness. O'Connell dis-
posed of Lyndhurst in a sentence, which, though guarded,
was neither servile nor rhetorical. Lord Lyndhurst,
he said significantly, “ has been guilty of most mis-
chievous discretion—let me call it dangerous too!”
Much plainer, and sufficient to prove that O'Connell’s
alternative was present to his mind long before 1841,
is the language of his Letter to the People of Ireland,
dated 4th April, 1833:

“ I cannot describe with anything like accuracy the
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extent of the innate hatred of Ireland which I have
witnessed in many men since my last return to this
country (England). They hate us, and without avowing
it—even to themsleves, they fear us.

“ Nay, more, I am thoroughly persuaded that the only
way to prevent the final separation of the two countries
is, to attach Ireland to the connection by giving her the
protection from insult and injury of a Parliament of her
own,

“ The inevitable conclusion is arrived at. Before the
Repeal of the Union no good can be done for Ireland.
Until the Repeal of the Union, Ireland can reap
but little benefit from British connexion. I repeat that
those who oppose the Repeal are blindly ignorantly,
but not the less powerfully or certainly, driving
separation,

“‘To us, who are not at present separatists, and never
will be so if we can help it—to us who honestly seek the
restoration of Irish freedom and the establishment of
Irish prosperity, but one duty—one great all-absorbing
duty remains—it is, peaceably and legally to effectuate
the restoration of an Irish Parliament.”

Such were the political ideas which were natural to
O’Connell, the great Constitutionalist, which he knew
to be natural to the people of Ireland, and which he
desired to keep before the minds of the people of Ireland.
They are the ideals at which every expectant job-
hunter and job-monger in Ireland now feels himself
entitled to cast in public the opprobrious title of Sinn
Feinism.

The Second Part of this Paper will show what were
O’'Connell’s Sinn Fein doctrines on the subject of Irish
industrial grosperity and of the financial slavery imposed
on Ireland by the British Empire. To realise what
Ireland, unaided, but free, can do for herself, and must
do for herself, read this continuation.]

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives



i‘é}ﬁ‘ "Pa

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the ‘written permission of the Director of the National Archives



C._‘_f_rwp'1r)|' 1] e C‘l&;)

The Bodenstown Series. No. 2. TWOPENCE.

FROM A HERMITAGE.

BY

P. H. PEARSE.

DUBLIN :
“IRISH FREEDOM"” OFFICE, 12 D'OLIER STREET.

1915.

Archives are subject to copyright and should not be copied or reproduced
without the written permission of the Director of the National Archives

- T




cao ) 3| 22t (B7F)

PREFACE.

THE articles which follow were contributed by me to “ [rish Freedom ”
during the eight months extending from June, 1913, to January, 1914.
They thus form a contemporary commentary on the period immediately
preceding and covering the rise of the lrish Volunteers: a period
which, when things assume their proper perspective, will probably be
regarded as the most important in recent Irish history. [ commenced
the series with the deliberate intention, by argument, invective, and
satire, of goading those who shared my political views to commit
themselves definitely to an armed movement. I felt quite sure that
the hour was ripe for such a movement, but did not in the beginning
foresee the precise form it was to assume. When T wrote the article
for November, 1913, a group of Nationalists with whom I was in
touch had decided to found the Irish Volunteers, and we were looking
about for a leader who would command the adhesion of men less
“advanced ” than we were known to be: of our own followers we
were sure. When [ wrote the article for December, 1913, Eoin
MacNeill had (quite unexpectedly) published his article “ The North
Began ” in “ An Claidheamh Soluis,” and we had agreed to invite him
to put himself at our head. The rest is a part of Irish history.

In the article for August, 1913, | have omitted part of the Open
Letter to Douglas Hyde ; and I have made one or two verbal changes

in a few of the other articles.
P. H. PEARrSE.

St. Enda’s College,
The Hermitage, Rathfarnham,
ist June, 1915.
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(JUNE, 1913.)

OT everyone that lives in a hermitage is a hermit.  And not
N every hermit is hermit-hearted. As for me, I have only two
qualities in common with the real (or imaginary) hermit who
once lived (or did not live) in this place: 1 am poor and 1 am
merry. Now all hermits are poor, and all hermits, unless they are
frauds, are merry. [ am visibly poor, but am merry only in an
esoteric or secret sense, exhibiting to the outer world an austerity of
look and speech more befitting my habitation than my heart.
Understand that, however harshly | may express myself in the
comments and proposals | shall from time to time make here, I am
in reality a genial and large-hearted person, and that if I chasten

my fellows it is only because I love them.

* * *

I bave, as I have suggesied, some proposals to make. The first
is that we who are determined to rehabilitate this nation should com.
mence working towards that end instead of arguing. The Nationalist
movement in Ireland has degenerated into a debating society. In all
our national or quasi-national organs we argue as to what a nation
is, what nationality, what a Nationalist. As if definitions mattered !
Our love of disputation sometimes makes us indecent, as when we
argue over a dead man's coffin as to whether he was a Nationalist or
not, and sometimes makes us ridiculous, as when we prove by a
mathematical formula that the poet who has most finely voiced Irish
nationalism in our time is no Nationalist. As if a man’s opinions
were more important than his work ! | propose that we take service
as our touchstone, and reject all other touchstones ; and that, without
bothering our heads about sorting out, segregating, and labelling
Irishmen and Irishwomen according to their opinions, we agree to
accept as fellow-Nationalists all who specifically or virtually recognise
this Irish nation as an entity and, being part of it, owe it and give
it their service. This will save endless discussion, and make it wholly
unnecessary to inquire, before giving a fellow-Irishman one’s hand,
what is his attitude towards bimetallism or what his opinion of “ The
Playboy of the Western World.”

L * -

This thing of service merits to be dwelt upon. Ireland, in our

~ day as in the past, has excommunicated some of those who have served
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her best, and has canonised some of those who have served her worst.
We damn a man for an unpopular phrase ; we deify a man who does
a mean thing gracefully. The word to us is ever more significant
than the deed. When a man like Synge, a man in whose sad heart
there glowed a true love of Ireland, one of the two or three men who
have in our time made lreland considerable in the eyes of the world,
uses strange symbols which we do nat understand, we cry out that
he has blasphemed and we proceed to crucify him. When a sleek
lawyer, rising step by step through the most ignoble of all professions,
attains to a Lord Chancellorship or to an Attorney-Generalship, we
confer upon him the freedom of our cities. This is really a very
terrible symptom in contemporary Ireland. It is not for me to judge
the Redmond Barrys and the Ignatius O'Briens and the Thomas F.
Moloneys, and | say no word in condemnation of them here: I merely
point out that they have not in any way served [reland—they have
served themselves and they have served England ; and when England
rewards them for their service there is absolutely no reason why
Ireland should rejoice. A bargain has been completed. Servants of
England have done their day's work and been paid their price. Tt is
a commercial transaction, not a matter of public rejoicing. It is a
business between England and these men. Ireland has nothing to
do with it.
* * *

When such commercial transactions are concluded I think the
less said about them the better. 1 would not pursue these men as
traitors, for I do not think they were ever with us. But I do think
that an effort should be made to prevent “ rebel * cities like Cork Tfrom
honouring their mean success. [s it too late, even now, to expunge
their names from the roll of freemen? ILet someone in Cork look
AT * * *

This generation of Irishmen will be called upon in the near
future to make a very passionate assertion of nationality. The form
in which that assertion shall be made must denend upon many things,
more especially upon the passage or non-passage of the present Home
Rule Bill. In the meantime there is need to be vigilant. Yet, every
day we allow insults to the nation to pass, forgetting that every fresh
stripe endured by a slave makes him so much more a slave. There
comes to a slave, as there comes to a tortured child or to a torturea
animal, a time when stripes seem normal and it is easier to endure
than to protest. Any underling of British government can now lay
hands on Ireland with impunity ; only now it is no longer necessary
to deal heavy stripes—a delicate and facetious slap in the face is
sufficient symbol of over-lordship. One Mr. Justice Boyd sneered
at the Irish language from the Bench in Belfast a few weeks ago,
one would have thought that there were enough Gaels in Belfast to
prevent the fellow from being heard in his own court the next day
until he had apologised. The National Council of Sinn Fein recently
sent an anti-enlisting car through the streets of Dublin. It was seized
by the police and the posters defaced. Afterwards the excuse was

tendered that the cart exceeded the size allowed by the Corporation’
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for advertisement vans. The National Council promptly sent another
anti-enlisting car, of regulation size, into the streets and at present
it parades unmolested. But there should have been enough spirit in
Dublin to enable the National Council to send a whole procession of
anti-enlisting cars into the streets. And, had these been seized, a
hundred sandwich men should have appeared with anti-enlisting
posters. And, had these been interfered with, Nationalist citizens
should have set out for business the next morning with anti-enlisting
badges in their buttonholes. Should the police have disliked the
aesthetic effect of this decoration, neat anti-enlisting flags might have
appeared in citizens’ hat-bands. Should all sartorial eccentricities
have been objected to, Nationalist Dublin could have started whistling
some tune agreed upon and recognised to mean “ anti-enlisting.”
There are countless ways in which such an agitation might be carried
on, for the glory of God and the honour of Ireland. Once for all.
if there is to be an anti-enlisting movement, let there be an anti-
enlisting movement. Opinions may differ as to the advisability of
such a movement, but there can be no two opinions as to the inadvisa-
bility of playing at such a movement. A

* * *

I am aware that some of the courses [ recommend are open to
the objection that they would land some people in gaol. But gaol
would do some people good.

(JULY, 1913.)

Symbols are very important. The symbol of a true thing, of a
beneficent thing, is worthy of all homage; the symbol of a false
thing, of a cruel thing, is worthy of all reprobation. A gibbet has
come to be the noblest symbol in the world, because it symbolises the
noblest thing that has ever been done among men. The red coat of
a soldier, a gallant thing in itself, has come to be a symbol of un-
speakably evil import, because such unspeakable things have been
done by the empire for which the red-coated soldiers fight; such
murders perpetrated, such tyrannies upheld for centuries. Thus, a
shameful thing may come to have a glorious significance, a ridiculous
thing may achieve venerability ; while a goodly thing may become so
degraded that the stomach of a strong man heaves when he looks
upon it. Consider this: if a man were to walk down O'Connell
Street wearing a double-pointed conical hat a full foot high
and of a glaring yellow colour, we should laugh; yet when a man
mounts the steps of an altar with a hat of that precise pattern on
his head we are dumb and reverent, for we see in the preposterous
headgear the awful symbol of apostolic succession. This matter of
symbols came into my mind to-day as I watched a Bishop administer
Confirmation. The Church to which I belong, the wise Church that
has called into her service all the arts, knows better than any other
institution, human or divine, the immense potency of symbols: with
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symbols she exorcises evil spirits, with symbols she calls into play for

beneficent purposes the infinite powers of omnipotence. And those

of her children who honour not her symbols she pronounces anathema.
* * "

A nation should exact similar respect for its symbols. Free
nations do. They salute their flags with bared heads ; they hail with
thundering cannon the nincompoops that happen to be their kings.
A man with whom you would not sit at meat if he were a private
individual, whom you would cut every time you saw him approaching
you in the street, receives vour homage, and justly receives your
homage, when he symbolises the majesty of your nation. A man
whom, as an individual, you would consider too insignificant to be an
object of your dislike, becomes an object of holy hatred when he
symbolises ‘some evil thing that oppresses you or yours. No one in
Ireland either likes or dislikes George Wettin; yet every true man
of Ireland hates, or should hate, to see his not very intellectual features
on a coin or on a stamp, for they symbolise there the foreign tyranny
that holds us. A good-Irishman should blush every time he sees a
penny. A good Irishman should tingle with shame every time he sees

a red ooat.
* * *

I know an old woman who never passes a soldier without railing
at him. As a girl she made bullets for the Fenians, moulding them
out of the leaden lining of tea cases. During the half century that
has gone by, while our fathers and we have been parleying with the
English, she has cherished in her heart an enduring hate. I saw her
a few weeks ago as she went by Wellington Barracks on her way
to the Wolfe Tone Aeridheacht, and as she passed the sentry at the
gate she paused and said something bitter to him. I would not have
done that. I could not even if I would. Neither could you. A strong
man would regard it as futile: a man with a sense of humour would
regard it as ridiculous, just as most men regard the demonstrations
of the Suffragettes. Yet I think the women are right and not we.
At the root of that old woman's demonstration against the stolid sentry
was an instinct profoundly true. She is in revolt against the evil
thing that holds her country, and of that evil thing the sentry is the
symbol. She is an unconquered soul, one of the few unconquered
souls in Ireland. She has not made peace, and will never make peace.
She has never even parleyed. It were wrong to laugh at her little
feeble demonstration against the soldier. T do not call for demonstra-
tions against soldiers until we are able to do more than demonstrate :
but the fact that we pass them by every day, every hour, without
grinding our teeth is symptomatic of our loss of manhood. We no
longer feel their presence here a reproach.

* * *

Of the nation's symbols the most august is her language, and it
is a measure of Ireland’s degradation that she can endure to see her
language derided by a Mr. Justice Boyd and that she can discuss the
propriety of selling it for 10,000 a year to a Mr. Secretary Birrell.
Ireland has lost the sense of shame. Her inner sanctities are no
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longer sacred to her. Keating (whom [ take to be the greatest of
Irish Nationalist poets) used a terrific phrase of the Ireland of his
day: he called her “ the harlot of England.” Yet Keating's Ireland
was the magnificent Ireland in which Rory O’More planned and Owen
Roe battled. What would he say of this Ireland? His phrase if
used to-day would no longer be a terrible metaphor, but would be a
more terrible truth; a truth literal and exact. For is not Ireland’s
body given up to the pleasure of another, and is not Ireland’s honour
for sale in the market-places ?
* ¥ . *

As long as Ireland is unfree the only honourable attitude for
Irishmen and Irishwomen is an attitude of revolt. It is base of us
to be quiescent. It is base not only for the nation, but for each
individual in the nation: each of us is guilty of a personal baseness,
each of us suffers a personal stigma, as long as this thing endures.
When we go to Wolfe Tone's grave next Sunday we should remember
with bitterness that we suffer the ignominy which he died rather than
endure. If we mean to go on suffering it, we have no business
going in pilgrimage to that dead man's grave. If we do not really
mean to carry on his work, why disturb the quiet of Bodenstown with
protestations ?

* * *

I said last month that this generation of Irishmen will be called
upon in the near future to make a very passionate assertion of nation-
ality, and that the form which that assertion shall take must depend
largely upon the passage or non-passage of the present Home Rule
Bill. If the Home Rule Bill passes I imagine that the assertion I
speak of will be made by the creation of what we may call a Gaelic
party within the Home Rule Parliament, with a strong following
behind it in the country ; a party which shall determinedly set about
the rehabilitation of this nation, resting not until it has eliminated
every vestige of foreign interference with its concerns. If the Home
Rule Bill does not pass (and those who are offering an instalment of
liberty to Ireland are proving such bad guardians of liberty in their
own country that it is doubtful whether their own countrymen will
retain them in office sufficiently long to allow them to pass Home
Rule), the assertion must be made in other ways: I believe that if
we who hold the full national faith have but the courage to step
forward we shall succeed more easily than most people suppose in
gaining the people’s adhesion to our ideals and our methods—lesser
ideals having proved unattainable and wiser methods more foolish.

13 1) R
(AUGUST, 1913.)

Once I knew a Bishop who used to devote the greater part of his
spare time to writing Limericks in competition for prizes offered by
newspapers. You will find it difficult to imagine a Bishop writing
Limericks. One imagines a Bishop in his spare hours writing biblical
commentaries or cultivating a neat garden in which the characteristic
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flower is lily-of-the-valley. And yet my Bishop was a saint. The
not very apostolic occupation of his leisure had its origin in an
apostolic simplicity and charity. The Bishop had a little niece of
whom he was very fond, and the ambition of the little niece’s life was
to win one of the large prizes offered by London newspapers for clever
Limericks. The good Bishop sent in a vast number of Limericks
in his niece's name, and if he or she won a prize (which, I am sorry
to say, neither of them ever did), half the money was to be spent in
sending the little niece on a pilgrimage to Lourdes and the other
half to be given to the Society of St. Vincent de Paul. If I had
not learned all this from a friend of the little niece’s I might have
set down the Limerick-writing (for some of the Limericks were very
bad) as a reprehensible eccentricity on the part of an otherwise excel-
lently behaved Bishop.
* * *

At that time I was not a hermit, and was not versed in the wise
foolishness of saints. From the Bishop’s and from other instances
I have since elaborated this piece of wisdom: when a good man does
an inexplicable thing there is always a motive creditable to his good-
ness. Men’s follies are often more symptomatic of their virtues than
of their vices. Apply this to those round about you, in your home,
in your office, in your organisation: apply it to the busy-bodies and
the fools who appear to be making a mess of everything you are
interested in, from your breakfast to your country, and you will come
to respect them for their very blunders, to love them for their lunacy.
You prefer your eggs well boiled. Your wife insists on serving them
to you half raw. This is not perverseness on her part: she knows
that the albumen of eggs when solidified is highly indigestible and
when swallowed hastily every morning, and washed down with tea,
will assuredly induce appendicitis. You hate to sit in a draught. The
man whose stool is next you in your office insists on keeping a window
open from which an atmospheric stream constantly impinges upon your
thinly-thatched cranium. This is not cruelty on his part: he knows
(being a reader of Lady Aberdeen’s Slainte) that you are tubercular,
and that fresh air is the only thing that will kill the germs. You
are a member of the Gaelic League. A friend and colleague writes
to the press to point out that you are selling the League to the Liberals
and that your reward will be a title. This is not a damned lie: it
is his way of hinting that you ought to be a little more strenuous,
to smite a little harder and a little oftener, to keep up perpetually a
sort of Berserker rage or riastrad in the way of the old heroes. It is
his crude inartistic modern notion of playing Laegh to your
Cuchulainn. The bravest hero of the Gael had to endure being called
“a little fairy phantom” by his charioteer. Were he fighting at the
Ford to-day he would be called a “ Do-Nothing.” When Cuchulainn
was reviled by Laegh he did not turn round and fell him. He fought
on the harder against the foe of his country.

* - *

I love and honour Douglas Hyde. 1 have served under him since
I was a boy. I am willing to serve under him until he can lead and
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[ can serve no longer. 1 have never failed him. He has never failed
me. I am only one of many who could write thus, who at this moment
are thinking thus. But probably my service has been longer than that
of most, for it began when 1 was only sixteen; and probably it has

" been more intimate than that of all but a very few, for I have been

in posts that required constant communication with him for fifteen
years, It has, too, been my privilege to be the first fosterer of many
who are now serving under him—pupils of mine, now pupils of his in
the National University or young workers in the Gaelic League ; and
these form a new bond between him and me. Thus by service given
and service received I have earned the right to say here the things 1
am about to say. I can speak to him at once as friend to friend and
as loyal soldier to loyal captain.
* * *

Or rather, since it has become the fashion to write Open Letters
to Douglas Hyde, I will write him an Open Letter. I will commence :
“My dear Hyde,—Among God’s gracious gifts to you, perhaps the
most gracious, at any rate the most useful, is your gift of humour.
You have always had a great Homeric laugh. 1 call upon you to
laugh it now. I could show you much matter for laughter in these
noises and irrelevancies that disturb you. . . . Laugh, my dear
Craoibhin. Laugh your great genial laugh. It will ease the situation.
Bulfin used to say that O'Daly’s smile would split the ceiling at 24
Upper O'Connell Street. Let your laughter shake the Clock Tower in
Earlsfort Terrace.”*

* * *

To be quite serious, laughter is what is required just now. A
shout of laughter that will roll out from the Ard-Fheis at Galway till
it re-echoes from the cliffs of Aran and reverberates through the stony
solitudes of Burren. Why all this passion of invective when laughter
will solve the difficulty ? Let us laugh. Laughter is the one gift that
God has given to men but denied both to brutes and angels. Laughter
is the crowning grace of the heroes. The epic tells how the dying
Cuchulainn noticed that a raven which had stooped to drink his blood,
becoming entarigled in the clotted gore, was ludicrously upset. “ Then
Cuchulainn, knowing that it was his last laugh, laughed aloud.” I
think that Emmet, I am quite sure that Tone, would have laughed in
similar circumstances.

* - *

For my own part, I have found the need of laughter in order to
preserve my sanity. And you, Craoibhin, have counselled sanity.
There is one piece of sanity that I have learned from being a school-
master. Always remember that in a school you have to deal with boys,
not cherubim. An enthusiastic teacher often makes the mistake of
forming an ideal picture of schoolboy virtue, and is shocked and dis-
heartened when he finds that his actual pupils fall far below his ideal.
You have, for instance, a little pupil with a virginal face. You say
to yourself, “ This boy will surely never buy cigarettes in the forbidden
shop at the comner, or steal into the garden when the apples are ripe.”
You come upon him some day in the walk through the wood, and as

*The (‘lock Tower, I observe, has since collapsed.
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you approach he hastily conceals a cigarette ; you enter the garden in
autumn time, and you notice a slight figure with the face of a saint
making a dash from ‘the place where the apple-trees are. You are
angry with the boy, but it is with yourself you should be angry, or
rather you should laugh at yourself for a blunderer. The boy has
only proved himself a boy, whereas you have proved yourself a goose.
Instead of taking down the boy’s trousers, you ought to take down the
impossible image you had so foolishly erected.
* +* *

I wonder whether this schoolmaster’s wisdom might not be of
service to Dr. Hyde. He must try to remember that those around him
are men, not archangels. They are men with all the little lovable
and unlovable weaknesses of men, and without any of the vision ana
strength of angels. And he must try to forgive them and to imagine
that they mean well even when they act badly ; that sometimes at the
bottom of their blundering there may be a grain of sense; and that
often their fury is only a slightly diseased love of the cause we all
serve. And perhaps human causes are best served by men with human
strength and human weaknesses. Archangels are fitted to go upon the
mighty embassies of God, not to do the little paltry tasks of human
life. Archangels are at home in the shining spaces of heaven, not in
the habitations and committee rooms of earth. Curious as it seems,
we ridiculous men, with all our faults and all our follies, are very
capable where angels might fail. Angelic attributes might hinder us
in our humble and humdrum but necessary little careers. The incon-
veniences of being angels on earth would be dreadful. As we sat on
our office stools, as we gathered round the table of our committee room,
where, for instance, should we tuck in our wings? The buildings
would have to be enlarged. In point of fact, a heaven would be
necessary to our comfort. But this is earth. And so we are back at
our first position that we must put up with our human world and with
the human material we have got, until we are all translated and become
members of the eternal committee and delegates to the Ard-Fheis of
God.

* * *

Thus much to Dr. Hyde. To those on whose behalf I appeal to
his magnanimity I say only this: O ye of little sense, know ye not
when ye have got a good captain for a good cause? And know ye
not that it is the duty of the soldier to follow his captain, unfaltering,
unquestioning, “seeing obedience in the bond of rule”? If ye know
not this, ye know not the first thing that a fighting man should know.

Iv.
(SEPTEMBER, 1913.)

I have been considering the ways of chafers and dragon-flies.
During the long summer they are my only entertainment in this wilder-
ness. The dragonflies make a pageant for me in the noontide
splendour ; the chafers are my orchestra in the dusky evening.
Marbhdn before me was similarly attended :
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“ Swarms of bees and chafers, the little musicians of the world,
A gentle chorus.”

Your beetle has in him many of the contradictions of the artist. In
seemly black, he appeals to you as shy and retiring ; suddenly, while
you are sympathetically examining him, he splits up the middle,
shocking you at first with the indecency of the act, but soon displays
hidden wings as though he were an angel in disguise, and then, waving
wild arms (like a Yeats making a speech), whirls into ecstasies, and is
gone with multitudinous and iridescent whirr of wings and wing-cases.
This is nature’s symbolling forth of the divina insania of the poets.
It were perhaps too curious to assign certain beetles to certain poets
and dramatists as their types and figures, associating for instance the
Necydalis Major, long and graceful, with Mr. Yeats, the familiar
Coceinella, pleasant and comfortable-looking, with Lady Gregory, the
Creophilus Maxillosus, a creature which haunts drains and feeds on
garbage (and which I take to be the beetle celebrated in a well-known
passage of Keating). with Mr. George Moore.
* * *

Upon the dragon-fly a literature might be written. The dragon-fly
is one of the most beautiful and terrible things in nature. It flashes
by you like a winged emerald or ruby or turquoise. Scrutinise it at
close quarters and you will find yourself comparing its bulky little
round head, with its wonderful eyes and cruel jaws, to the beautiful
cruel head of a tiger. The dragon-fly among insects is in fact as the
tiger among beasts, as the hawk among birds, as the shark among
fish, as the lawyer among men, as England among the nations. It is
the destroyer, the eater-up, the cannibal. Two dragon-flies will fight
until nothing remains but two heads. So ferocious an-eater-up is the
dragonfly that it is said that, in the absence of other bodies to eat
up, it will eat up its own body until nothing is left but the head, and
it would doubtless eat its own head if it could; a feat which would
be as remarkable as the feat of the saint, recorded by Carlyle and
recalled by Mitchel, who swam across the Channel carrying his
decapitated head in his teeth. The dragonfly is the type of greedy
ascendancy,—a sinister head preying upon its own vitals. The largest
and most wonderful dragon-flies I have seen in Ireland haunt the
lovely woods that fringe the shore of Lough Corrib, near Cong.
And at Cong, I remember, there is a great lord who has pulled down
many homes in order that no ascending smoke may mar the sylvan
beauty of his landscape.

* ¥*

Of the doings of men only rumours reach me in this solitude.
I have heard faint echoes of laughter at Galway, and am pleased to
think that the Gael has not entirely lost his sense of humour: a
catastrophe which I had feared, for Dr. Hyde had been talking about
his aunt’s will and Mr. Griffith had been advising Dr. Hyde as to
how to conduct a movement to success. The Irish-speaking crowd
surging around the brake in Galway square recalls one to the realities
of the movement, and to the field that is lying fallow. [ want a
missionary, a herald, an Irish-speaking John the Baptist, one who
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would go through the Irish West and speak trumpet-toned of
nationality to the people in the villages. 1 would not have him speak
of Gaelic Leagues, or of Fees for Irish, or of Bilingual Programmes,
or of Essential Irish in Universities: I would bave him speak of
Tone and Mitchel and the Hawk of the Hill and of men dead or in
exile for love of the Gael; all in Irish. In the meantime I welcome
Eamonn Ceannt and “ Bean an Fhir Ruaidh.”
* * *

Books sometimes find their way to this remote place, and
fortunately books, even very profane books, are not forbidden by my
rule. This month I have received a good book and a bad book. The
good book is indeed one of the holy books of Ireland: no other than
John Mitchel's “ Jail Journal,” the last gospel of the New Testament
of Irish Nationality, as Wolfe Tone’s Autobiography is the first; John
Mitchel’s “ Jail Journal” nobly presented, supplemented by an
additional chapter of his “ Out of Jail Journal,” enriched with good
notes and portraits, and introduced by Arthur Griffith in a finely-
written preface. Mr. Griffith speaks of the “ haughty manhood ™ of
Mitchel. A Man is so rare a phenomenon in Ireland that the appear-
ance of one takes his generation by surprise and he dies broken-
hearted or is hanged or transported before his people have made up
their minds whether to crown him or to stone him—or simply to ignore
him. Mitchel brought reality into a national movement busy with
discussions as our own movement is busy with discussions to-day. He
admits that he miscalculated: underestimating both *the
vigour and zeal” of the enmemy and “the much-enduring
patience and perseverance” of the Irish. It comes to this: a Man
cannot save his people unless the people themselves have some man-
hood. A Man, even if he be a Man-God, will live and die in vain
for all who are voluntary slaves. Christ cannot save you if you want
to be damned: much less can any earthly hero.

* * *

I agree with one who holds that John Mitchel is Ireland’s
greatest literary figure,—that is, of those who have written in English.
But I place Tone above him both as a man and as a leader of men.
Tone's was a broader humanity with as intense a nationality ; Tone’s
was a sunnier nature with as stubborn a soul. But Mitchel stands
next to Tone: and these two shall teach you and lead you, O Ireland,
if you hearken unto them, and not otherwise than as they teach and
lead shall you come unto the path of national salvation. For this I
will answer on the Judgment Day.

B * B

I was wrong in speaking of my second book as a bad book. It
is a good book, lovingly written, but it is spoiled by a profane preface.
I am speaking of Maurice Moore’s life of his father and of George
Moore’s preface thereto. The soldier has told the facts of his father’s
life (I wish he had not called him “ an Irish Gentleman ") simply and
well, and the novelist has tried to suggest that his father was not an
“ Irish Gentleman” but an Irish blackguard. Many Irish gentlemen
have indeed been blackguards, but I do not think George Henry Moore
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was one. In a mean and difficult time he worked manfully for
Ireland ; and towards the end of his life he was willing to become a
Fenian. Blackguards do not generally work manfully for their
country or become Fenians. But it is absurd and unnecessary to
defend George Henry Moore, even against his son. A man's life
really speaks for itself, and requires only such faithful record as
George Henry Moore's has received here from Maurice Moore. Na
man’s life needs a Defensio or an Apologia, and I am often sorry to
see men really great and simple go to such pains to explain themselves :
as if your explanation could make your deeds more eloquent ! George
Henry Moore was no wrathful and haughty Mitchel, no gay and
heroic Tone ; but he was a very worthy and gallant figure in his time,
and might have served Ireland well if he had learned to know her
sooner.

V.
(OCTOBER, 1913.)

It is not amusing to be hungry; at least (for I desire to be
moderate in my language), it is not very amusing. Though hunger
be proverbially good sauce, one may have too much of it, as of most
good things ; and, while meat without sauce is tolerable, sauce without
meat is apt to pall. Yorkshire Relish (I am told) is delicious, but
one would not care to dine upon it. Hunger Sauce must be still less
sustaining. Indeed, the only advantage that Hunger Sauce seems to
possess over other brands is its extreme cheapness. The very poorest
can enjoy it, and it is one of the few luxuries that the rich will not
grudge them. But, as far as nutritious properties are concerned,
the cakes recommended by Marie Antoinette to the starving peasants
of France, in lien of bread, were preferable. “ Why are the people

ing?” “Your Majesty, they have no bread.” “But why not eat
cake ?” asked the Queen.
* * *

Poor Marie Antoinette did not quite grasp the situation in France.
In the end the situation grasped her and hurried her to the guillotine.
If Marie Antoinette could have got at the peasant’s point of view
there might have been no French Revolution. There are only two
ways of righting wrongs: reform and revolution. Reform is possible
when those who inflict the wrong can be got to see things from the
point of view of those who suffer the wrong. Some men can see from
other men’s points of view by sympathy ; most men cannot until you
actually put them in the other men’s shoes. 1 would like to put some
of our well-fed citizens in the shoes of our hungry citizens, just for an
experiment. I would try the hunger cure upon them. It is known that
hunger is good sauce; it is also known that what is sauce for the
goose is sauce for the gander. It is further known that a pound a
week is sufficient to sustain a Dublin family in honest hunger—-at least
very rich men tell us so, and very rich men know all about everything,
from art galleries to the domestic economy of the tenement room.
I would ask those who know that a man can live and thrive, can house,
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feed, clothe, and educate a large family on a pound a week to try
the experiment themselves. Let them show us how the thing is done.
We will allow them a pound a week for the sustenance of themselves
and their families, and will require them to hand over their surplus
income, over and above a pound a week, to some benevolent object.
I am quite certain that they will enjoy their poverty and their hunger.
They will go about with beaming faces ; they will wear spruce and
well-brushed clothes ; they will drink their black tea with gusto and
masticate their dry bread scientifically (Lady Aberdeen will tell them
the proper number of bites per slice) ; they will write books on “ How
to be Happy though Hungry ”; when their children cry for more food
they will smile; when their landlord calls for the rent they will
embrace him ; when their house falls upon them they will thank God ;
when policemen smash in their skulls they will kiss the chastening
baton. They will do all these things—perhaps; in the alternative
they may come to see that there is something to be said for the
hungry man’s hazy idea that there is something wrong somewhere.

* * *

It is of couse easy for me, a well-fed hermit, to write with
detachment about hunger. It is always easy for well-fed persons to
take detached views of such things; indeed, sometimes the views of
the well-fed on these matters are so detached from their subject as
to have no relation to it at all. If I were hungry, I should probably
write with a little more passion than I am displaying. Indeed, if I
were as hungry at this moment as many equally good men of Ireland
undoubtedly are, it is probable that I should not be sitting here wield-
ing this pen; possibly I should be in the streets wielding a
paving-stone. 1 frankly admit that I am well-fed; but you must
not imagine me a sybarite. Being a hermit, I limit myself to four
square meals a day, except on feast-days when, for the greater glory
of God, I allow myself five. If I were not thus explicit my views on
economic questions might be discounted ; I should be described as
belonging to the “ lowest stratum ” of society, and therefore not in any
real sense a member of society, or indeed of the human race, at all ;
it would be hinted that I am a “loafer,” that I frequent *street
corners,” that I am a “socialist,” a “syndicalist,” and other weird
things. I once took a modest part in breaking up a meeting in the
Antient Concert Rooms. The next day the /ndependent called me an
“ unwashed youth.” A youth I certainly was, but I had washed my-
self with scrupulous care that blessed morning ; indeed, it is my habit
to wash myself in the mornings. A distinguished scholar (now a
Professor of the National University) and a distinguished woman of
letters (now prominent in the counsels of the United Irishwomen) were
beside me on that occasion, and they too were described as “ unwashed
youths ”: the words “of both sexes” were added, lest it might be
left open to inference that even the ladies who disagree with the
Independent are so virtuous as to wash themselves. When, therefore,
you differ in opinion from a newspaper it is always well to let it be
known that you wash yourself regularly, that you take the normal
number of -meals, that you pay your rent and taxes, that you go to
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church or chapel, and that, in short, you conform in all particulars.
to the lofty standard of conduct set up by such eminent fellow-<citizens
of yours as Mr. William M. Murphy.

* * *

Personally, I am in a position to protest my respectability. [ do-
all the orthodox things. My wild oats were sown and reaped years
ago. I am nothing so new-fangled as a socialist or a syndicalist.
[ am old-fashioned enough to be both a Catholic and a Nationalist.
I am not smarting under any burning personal wrong—except the
personal wrong I endure in being a member of an enslaved nation.
I am at peace with all the men of Ireland. It becomes both my
character and my profession to be at peace with my fellow-slaves,
whether capitalist or worker, whether rich or poor, whether fed or
hungry. God knows that we, poor remnant of a gallant nation, endure
enough shame in common to make us brothers. And yet here is a_
matter in which I cannot rest neutral. My instinct is with the landless
man against the lord of lands, and with the breadless man against
the master of millions. I may be wrong, but I do hold it a most
terrible sin that there should be landless men in this island of waste
yet fertile valleys, and that there should be breadless men in this city
where great fortunes are made and enjoyed.

* * -

I calculate that one-third of the people of Dublin are underfed ;
that half the children attending Irish primary schools are ill-nourished.
Inspectors of the National Board will tell you that there is no use
in visiting primary schools in Ireland after one or two in the after-
noon: the children are too weak and drowsy with hunger to be
capable of answering intelligently. I suppose there are twenty
thousand families in Dublin in whose domestic economy milk and
butter are all but unknown: black tea and dry bread are their staple
articles of diet. There are many thousand fireless hearth-places in
Dublin on the bitterest days of winter: there would be many thousand
more only for such bodies as the Society of St. Vincent de Paul.
Twenty thousand Dublin families live in one-room tenements. It is
common to find two or three families occupying the same room ; and
sometimes one of the families will have a lodger! There are tenement
rooms in Dublin in which over a dozen persons live, eat, and sleep.
High rents are paid for these rooms, rents which in cities like Birming-
ham would command neat four-roomed cottages with gardens. The
tenement houses of Dublin are so rotten that they periodically collapse
upon their inhabitants, and if the inhabitants collect in the streets
to discuss matters the police baton them to death.

- - *

These are among the grievances against which men in Dublin are
beginning to protest. Can you wonder that protest is at last made?
Can you wonder that the protest is crude and bloody? I do not know
whether the methods of Mr. James Larkin are wise methods or unwise
methods (unwise, I think, in some respects), but this I know, that
here is a most hideous wrong to be righted, and that the man who
attempts honestly to right it is a good man and a brave man.
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Poverty, starvation, social unrest, crime, are incidental to the
civilisation of such states as England and America, where immense
masses of people are herded into great Christless cities and the bodies
and souls of men are exploited in the interests of wealth. But these
conditions do not to any extent exist in Ireland. We have not great
cities ; we have not dense industrial populations ; we have hardly any
ruthless capitalists exploiting immense masses of men. Yet in Ireland
we have dire and desperate poverty; we have starvation; we have
social unrest. Ireland is capable of feeding twenty million people ;
we are barely four million. Why do so many of us starve ?

* #* *

Before God, I believe that the root of the matter lies in foreign
domination. A free Ireland would not, and could not, have hunger
in her fertile vales and squalor in her cities. Ireland has resources
to feed five times her population: a free Ireland would make those
resources available. A free Ireland would drain the bogs, would
harness the rivers, would plant the wastes, would nationalise the rail-
ways and waterways, would improve agriculture, would protect
fisheries, would foster industries, would promote commerce, would
diminish extravagant expenditure (as on needless judges and police-
men), would beautify the cities, would educate the workers (and also
the non-workers, who stand in direr need of it), would, in short,
govern herself as no external power—nay, not even a government of
angels and archangels—could govern her. For freedom is the
condition of sane life, and in slavery, if we have not death, we have
the more evil thing which the poet has named Death-in-Life. The
most awful wars are the wars that take place in dead or quasi-dead
bodies when the fearsome things that death breeds go forth to prey
upon one another and upon the body that is their parent.

VI.
(NOVEMBER, 1913.)

There are incongruities which are humorous, and there are incon-
gruities which are disgusting.” All humour has its source in incongruity,
but so has all sin. Sometimes the humour of an incongruity is so
apparent that only a saint can laugh at its humour (for your saint
laughs at things whereat your man of less sanctity, which means of
less charity and less humility, is scandalised). There are obvious
incongruities at which everyone, from a saint to a solicitor, will at
least smile. Thus, when one hears a noble air of Gounod’s sung to
such words as “ My wife stole a hell of a lump of beef ”; when one
meets an archbishop in gaiters wheeling a perambulator containing his
offspring ; when one comes upon a bull in a china shop or upon a
member of the Chamber of Commerce in an art gallery, one smiles no
matter how respectable one is. No question of ethics enters into these
cases. It is a pity that a Gounod march should be sung to profane
words ; but Gounod would suffer no diminution of just fame if all
the kleptomaniac exploits of all the wives of the world were chanted
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to his music. One may have rigid ideas as to the impropriety of arch-
bishops wheeling their offspring in perambulators,—and it is certainly
going too far to wear gaiters while doing so unarchiepiscopal a thing ;
but it is not a very serious sin, if sin at all. A bull in a china shop
may break a good deal of crockery, but he can hardly break any of
the Commandments ; and a member of the Chamber of Commerce in
an art gallery will not do the pictures any harm, nor, unless he be as
sensitive as some Gaelic Leaguers 1 have known (and that is
impossible), will the pictures do him any harm. In these instances
nothing suffers but the Law of Congruity; and laws have made so
many people suffer that one can well tolerate the notion of a law
suffering once in a way.
* * *

But there are incongruities which disgust, or at any rate ought
to disgust. A millionaire promoting Universal Peace is such an in-
congruity ; an employer who accepts the aid of foreign bayonets to
enforce a lock-out of his workmen and accuses the workmen of national
dereliction because they accept foreign alms for their starving wives
and children, is such an incongruity ; a public body in an enslaved
country which passes a resolution congratulating a citizen upon selling
himself to the enemies of that country, and upon making a good
bargain of it, is such an incongruity ; an Irish Nationalist, unable to
pull the trigger of a gun himself, who sneers at the drillings and rifle-
practices of Orangemen, is such an incongruity. The Eastern and
the Western Worlds are indeed full of incongruities of this sort ; each
of them matter for a play by a Synge.

. * *

To dilate a little on one of them. It is now the creed of Irish
nationalism (or at least of that Irish nationalism which is vocal on
platforms ‘and in the press) that the possession of arms and a know-
ledge of the use of arms is a fit subject for satire. To have a rifle
is as ridiculous as to have a pimple at the end of your nose, or a bailiff
waiting for you round the corner. To be able to use a rifle is an
accomplishment as futile as to be able to stand on your head or to be
able to wag your ears. This is not the creed of any other nationalism
that exists or has ever existed in any community, civilised or un-
civilised, that has ever inhabited the globe. It has never been the creed
of Irish nationalism until this our day. Mitchel and the great ocon-
fessors of Irish nationalism would have laughed it to scorn. Mitchel
indeed did laugh to scorn a similar but much less foolish doctrine of
O’'Connell’s; and the generation that came after O’Connell rejected
his doctrine and accepted Mitchel's. The present generation of Irish
Nationalists is not only unfamiliar with arms but despises all who are
familiar with arms. Irish Nationalists share with certain millionaires
the distinction of being the only people who believe in Universal
Peace—here and now. Even the Socialists who want Universal Peace
propose to reach it by Universal War; and so far they are sensible.

* * *

It is symptomatic of the attitude of the Irish Nationalist that
when he ridicules the Orangeman he ridicules him not for his
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numerous foolish beliefs, but for his readiness to fight in defence of
those beliefs. But this is exactly wrong. The Orangeman is ridiculous
in so far as he believes incredible things; he is estimable in so far
as he is willing and able to fight in defence of what he believes. It is
foolish of an Orangeman to believe that his personal liberty is
threatened by Home Rule; but, granting that he believes that, it is
not only in the highest degree common sense but it is his clear duty to
arm in defence of his threatened liberty. Personally, I think ‘the
Orangeman with a rifle a much less ridiculous figure than the
Nationalist without a rifle; and the Orangeman who can fire a gun
will certainly count for more in the end than the Nationalist who can
do nothing cleverer than make a pun. The superseded Italian rifles
which the Orangemen have imported may not be very dangerous
weapons ; but at least they are more dangerous than epigrams. When
the Orangemen “line the last ditch” they may make a very sorry
show ; but we shall make an even sorrier show, for we shall have to
get Gordon Highlanders to line the ditch for us.

* * *

I am not defending the Orangeman; I am only showing that his
condemnation does not lie in the mouth of an unarmed Nationalist.
The Orangeman is a sufficiently funny person ; and he is funny mainly
because he is so serious. He has no sense of incongruity: in his
mind’s eye he sees without smiling Cardinal Logue sending Protestant
worthies to the stake and Sir Edward Carson undergoing the fatigues
of a campaign—things which will never be. At least, I think not;
for Cardinal Logue is kindly and humorous, and Sir Edward Carson
is a lawyer with a price. The Orangeman’s lack of a sense of the
incongruous is sometimes painful. In Belfast they are selling chair
cushions with Sir Edward Carson's head embroidered upon them;
which is pretty much as if a man were to emblazon the arms of his
country upon the seat of his trousers. One should not put a sacred
emblem where it is certain to be sat upon and liable to be kicked ;
and only Orangemen would think of honouring their chief by sitting
on his head.

* * *

But the rifles of the Orangemen give dignity even to their folly.
The rifles are bound to be useful some day. At the worst they may
hasten Sir Edward Carson’s final exit from Ulster; at the best they
may crack outside Dublin Castle. The Editor of “ Sinn Féin” wrote
the other day that when the Orangemen fire upon the King of Eng-
land’s troops it will become the duty of every Nationalist in Ireland
to join them: there is a deal of wisdom in the thought as well as a
deal of humour. Or negotiations might be opened with the Orangemen
on these lines : You are erecting a Provisional Government of Ulster,—
make it a Provisional Government of Ireland and we will recognise
and obey it. O’Connell said long ago that he would rather be ruled
by the old Protestant Ascendancy Irish Parliament than by the Union
Parliament ; “and O'Connell was right,” said Mitchel. He certainly
was. It is unquestionable that Sir Edward Carson’s Provisional
Government would govern Ireland better than she has been governed
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by the English Cabinet; at any rate, it could not well govern her
worse. Any six Irishmen would be a better Government of Ireland
than the English Cabinet has been: any six criminals from Mountjoy
Prison, any six lunatics from the Richmond Asylum, any six Orange-
men from Portadown. The Irishmen would at least try to govern
Ireland in the interests of Irish criminals, lunatics, or Orangemen,
as the case might be: the English have governed her in the interests
of England. Better exploit Ireland for the benefit of Belfast than
exploit her for the benefit of Westminster. Better wipe out Ireland
in one year's civil war than let England slowly bleed her to death.
. * *

A rapprochement between Orangemen and Nationalists would be
difficult. The chief obstacles are the Orangeman’s lack of humour
and the Nationalist'’s lack of guns: each would be at a disadvantage
in a conference. But a sense of humour can be cultivated, and guns
can be purchased. One great source of misunderstanding has now
disappeared : it has become clear within the last few years that the
Orangeman is no more loyal to England than we are. He wants the
Union because he imagines that it secures his prosperity; but he is
ready to fire on the Union flag the moment it threatens his prosperity.
The position is perfectly plain and understandable. Foolish notions
of loyalty to England being eliminated, it is a matter for business-like
negotiation. A Nationalist mission to North-East Ulster would
possibly effect some good. The case might be put thus: Hitherto
England has governed Ireland through the Orange ses ; she now
proposes to govern Ireland through the A.O.H. You object: so do
we. Why not unite and get rid of the English? They are the real
difficulty ; their presence here the real incongruity.

VIIL.
(DECEMBER, 1913.)

I was once stranded on a desert island with a single companion.
When two people are stranded on a desert island they naturally con-
verse. We conversed. We sat on a stony beach and talked for hours.
When we had exhausted all the unimportant subjects either of us
could think of, we commenced to talk about important subjects.
(I have observed that even on a desert island it is not considered good
form to talk of important things while unimportant things remain to
be discussed). We had very different points of views, and very
different temperaments. I was a boy; my companion was an old
man. I was about to enter the most wicked of all professions; my
companion was a priest. Being young, I was serious and conceited ;
being old, my companion was gay and humble. In some respects I
was more learned than he: he was trying to spell his way through
Keating’s “ Tri Bior-Ghaoithe an Bhiis,” and I was able to help him.
But in every respect he was wiser beyond telling than I, for his life
had been stormy and sorrowful, and withal very saintly, so that he had
gamered much of the wisdom both of heaven and of earth; and T had
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numerous foolish beliefs, but for his readiness to fight in defence of
those beliefs. But this is exactly wrong. The Orangeman is ridiculous
in so far as he believes incredible things; he is estimable in so far
as he is willing and able to fight in defence of what he believes. It is
foolish of an Orangeman to believe' that his personal liberty is
threatened by Home Rule ; but, granting that he believes that, it is
not only in the highest degree common sense but it is his clear duty to
arm in defence of his threatened liberty. Personally, I think “the
Orangeman with a rifle a much less ridiculous figure than the
Nationalist without a rifie; and the Orangeman who can fire a gun
will certainly count for more in the end than the Nationalist who can
do nothing cleverer than make a pun. The superseded Italian rifles
which the Orangemen have imported may not be very dangerous
weapons ; but at least they are more dangerous than epigrams. When
the Orangemen “line the last ditch” they may make a very sorry
show ; but we shall make an even sorrier show, for we shall have to
get Gordon Highlanders to line the ditch for us.
* * *

I am not defending the Orangeman; I am only showing that his
condemnation does not lie in the mouth of an unarmed Nationalist.
The Orangeman is a sufficiently funny person ; and he is funny mainly
because he is so serious. He has no sense of incongruity: in his
mind’s eye he sees without smiling Cardinal Logue sending Protestant
worthies to the stake and Sir Edward Carson undergoing the fatigues
of a campaign—things which will never be. At least, I think not;
for Cardinal Logue is kindly and humorous, and Sir Edward Carson
is a lawyer with a price. The Orangeman’s lack of a sense of the
incongruous is sometimes painful. In Belfast they are selling chair
cushions with Sir Edward Carson's head embroidered upon them;
which is pretty much as if a man were to emblazon the arms of his
country upon the seat of his trousers. One should not put a sacred
emblem where it is certain to be sat upon and liable to be kicked;
and only Orangemen would think of honouring their chief by sitting
on his head.

* L 3 *

But the rifles of the Orangemen give dignity even to their folly.
The rifles are bound to be useful some day. At the worst they may
hasten Sir Edward Carson’s final exit from Ulster; at the best they
may crack outside Dublin Castle. The Editor of “ Sinn Féin " wrote
the other day that when the Orangemen fire upon the King of Eng-
land’s troops it will become the duty of every Nationalist in Ireland
to join them: there is a deal of wisdom in the thought as well as a
deal of humour. Or negotiations might be opened with the Orangemen
on these lines : You are erecting a Provisional Government of Ulster,—
make it a Provisional Government of Ireland and we will recognise
and obey it. O'Connell said long ago that he would rather be ruled
by the old Protestant Ascendancy Irish Parliament than by the Union
Parliament ; “ and O’Connell was right,” said Mitchel. He certainly
was. It is unquestionable that Sir Edward Carson's Provisional
Government would govern Ireland better than she has been governed
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by the English Cabinet; at any rate, it could not well govern her
worse. Any six Irishmen would be a better Government of Ireland
than the English Cabinet has been: any six criminals from Mountjoy
Prison, any six lunatics from the Richmond Asylum, any six Orange-
men from Portadown. The Irishmen would at least try to govern
[reland in the interests of Irish criminals, lunatics, or Orangemen,
as the case might be: the English have governed her in the interests
of England. Better exploit Ireland for the benefit of Belfast than
exploit her for the benefit of Westminster. Better wipe out Ireland
in one year’s civil war than let England slowly bleed her to death.
* * *

A rapprochement between Orangemen and Nationalists would be
difficult. The chief obstacles are the Orangeman’s lack of humour
and the Nationalist's lack of guns: each would be at a disadvantage
in a conference. But a sense of humour can be cultivated, and guns
can be purchased. One great source of misunderstanding has now
disappeared : it has become clear within the last few years that the
Orangeman is no more loyal to England than we are. He wants the
Union because he imagines that it secures his prosperity; but he is
ready to fire on the Union flag the moment it threatens his prosperity.
The position is perfectly plain and understandable. Foolish notions
of loyalty to England being eliminated, it is a matter for business-like
negotiation. A Nationalist mission to North-East Ulster would
possibly effect some good. The case might be put thus: Hitherto
England has governed Ireland through the Orange Lodges; she now
proposes to govern Ireland through the A.O.H. You object: so do
we. Why not unite and get rid of the English? They are the real
difficulty ; their presence here the real incongruity.

VII.
(DECEMBER, 1913.)

I was once stranded on a desert island with a single companion.
When two people are stranded on a desert island they naturally con-
verse. We conversed. We sat on a stony beach and talked for hours.
When we had exhausted all the unimportant subjects either of us
could think of, we commenced to talk about important subjects.
(I have observed that even on a desert island it is not considered good
form to talk of important things while unimportant things remain to
be discussed). We had very different points of views, and very
different temperaments. I was a boy; my companion was an old
man. I was about to enter the most wicked of all professions; my
companion was a priest. Being young, I was serious and conceited ;
being old, my companion was gay and humble. In some respects I
was more learned than he: he was trying to spell his way through
Keating’s “ Tri Bior-Ghaoithe an Bhiis,” and I was able to help him.
But in every respect he was wiser beyond telling than I, for his life
had been stormy and sorrowful, and withal very saintly, so that he had
gamered much of the wisdom both of heaven and of earth; and T had
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gamnered only the wisdom of the Board of Intermediate Education.
We were thus as singularly ill-assorted a pair as ever sat down together
on the beach of a desert island.

* - *

Yet we had one interest in common. There was at the bottom of
my heart a memory which a course of Intermediate education (by
some miracle of God's) had not altogether obliterated: I had heard
in childhood of the Fenians from one who, although a woman, had
shared their hopes and disappointment. The names of Stephens and
(O’Donovan Rossa were familiar to me, and they seemed to me the
most gallant of all names : names which should be put into songs and
sung proudly to tramping music. Indeed, my mother (although she
was not old enough to remember the Fenians) used to sing of them in
words learned, | daresay, from that other who had known them ; one
of her songs had the lines—

“ Because he was O'Donovan Rossa,
And a son of Griinne Mhaol ;"

and although I did not quite know who O'Donovan Rossa was or what
his deed had been, I felt that he must have been a gallant and kingly
man and his deed a man’s deed. Alice Milligan had not yet made
the ballad of “Owen Who Died,” which was to give these heroic
names a place in literature—

“You have heard of O'Donovan Rossa

From nigh Skibbereen ;

You have heard o' the Hawk o' the Hill-top,
If you have not seen ;

You have heard of the Reaper whose reaping
Was of grain half green:

Such were the men among us
In the days that have been.”

None of my school-fellows had ever heard of those names; and if
our masters had heard them they never mentioned them. O'Connell
we heard about ; and one day that stands out in my memory, Parnell's
name was mentioned, for a master came into the room and said:
“Well, boys, they say Parnell is dead—the dirty fellow.” We all
grew very still, for we were all Parnellites; and we wondered why
he should be called a dirty fellow, and thought it a cruel thing. That
was before the Juggernaut car of the Intermediate had rolled over us,
and we still retained most of the decent kindly instincts with which
we had been born. Had it happened four years later we should
probably have applauded the master's announcement as rather neatly
put. . ’ =

But behold me on the beach of my desert island with my priest
beside me. And my priest, as I found out when we began to talk
about serious things, had known the Fenians, had made something of
a stir in Fenian times, had even been called the Fenian priest! I do
not know whether he had ever been a Fenian; but I know that all
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the Fenians of a countryside used to go to confession to him in pre-
ference to their own parish priests; and it was said that he had a
Sodality of the Sacred Heart composed to a man of sworn Fenians:
probably an exaggeration. But this I can vouch for, that he loved
the name and fame of the Fenians, and he spoke to me, till his voice
grew husky and his eyes filled with tears, of their courage, of their
loyalty, of their enthusiasm, of their hope, of their failure. “ Stephens
should have given the word,” he said; “ we'll never be as ready as
we were the night he escaped from Richmond Prison. We've lost our
manhood since.” It was the first year of the Boer War. “Look at
the chance we have now,” he exclaimed : “ the British army at the other
end of the earth, and one blow would give us Ireland; but we've
neither men nor guns. GoD ALMIGHTY WONT GO ON GIVING US
cHANCEs if we let every chance slip. You can’t expect He'll give us
more chances than He gave the Jews. He'll tum His back on us.
. And why,” he added, “should a lot of old women be free,
anyhow ?” The worthy man had not considered the Suffragist claim ;
or perhaps be would have allowed freedom to bona fide old women
and denied it to old-womanlike young men—in which he would have
been right.

* * *

For, after all, may it not be said with entire truth that the reason
why Ireland is not free is that Ireland has not deserved to be free?
Men who have ceased to be men cannot claim the rights of men; and
men who have suffered themselves to be deprived of their manhood
have suffered the greatest of all indignities and deserved the most
shameful of all penalties. It has been sung in savage and exultant
verse of a fierce Western clan that its men allowed themselves to be
deprived of their sight by a triumphant foe rather than be deprived of
their manhood ; and it was a man’s choice. But modern Irishmen
with eyes open have allowed themselves to be deprived of their man-
hood ; and many of them have reached the terrible depth of degradation
in which a man will boast of his unmanliness. For in suffering our-
selves to be disarmed, in acquiescing in a perpetual disarmament, in
neglecting every chance of arming, in sneering (as all Nationalists do
now) at those who have taken arms, we in effect abnegate our man-
hood. Unable to exercise men’s rights, we do not deserve men’s
privileges. We are, in a strict sense, not fit for freedom ; and freedom

we shall never attain.
* . W »

[t is not reasonable to expect that the Almighty will repeal all
the laws of His universe in our behalf. The condition on which
freedom is given to men is that they are able to make good their
claim to it; and unarmed men cannot make good their claim to
anything which armed men choose to deny them. One of the sins
against faith is presumption, which is defined as a foolish expectation
of salvation without making use of the necessary means to obtain it:
surely it is a sin against national faith to expect national freedom
without adopting the necessary means to win and keep it. And I know
of no other way than the way of the sword: history records no other,
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reason and experience suggest no other. When 1 say the sword 1 do
not mean necessarily the actual use of the sword: I mean readiness
and ability to use the sword. Which, translated into terms of modern
life, means readiness and ability to shoot.

* * *

[ regard the armed Orangemen of North-East Ulster as potentially
the most useful body of citizens Ireland possesses. In fact, they are
the only citizens Ireland does possess at this moment: the rest of us
for the most part do not count. A citizen who cannot vindicate his
citizenship is a contradiction in terms. A citizen without arms is like
a priest without religion, like a woman without chastity, like a man
without manhood. The very conception of an unarmed citizen is a
purely modern one, and even in modern times it is chiefly confined to
the populations of the (so-called) British Islands. Most other peoples,
civilised and uncivilised, are armed. This is a truth which we of
Ireland must grasp. We must try to realise that we are collectively
and individually living in a state of degradation as long as we remain
unarmed. I do not content myself with saying in general terms that
the Irish should arm. [ say to each one of you who read this that it
is YOUr duty to arm. Until you have armed yourself and made your-
self skilful in the use of your arms you have no right to a voice in any
concern of the Irish Nation, no right to consider yourself a member
of the Irish Nation or of any nation; no right to raise your head
among any body of decent men. Arm. If you cannot arm otherwise
than by joining Carson’s Volunteers, join Carson’s Volunteers. But
you can, for instance, start Volunteers of your own.

* * *

My priest on my desert island spoke to me glowingly about the
‘Three who died at Manchester. He spoke to me too of the rescue of
Kelly and Deasy from the prison van and of the ring of armed
Fenians keeping the Englishry at bay. I have often thought that that
was the most memorable moment in recent Irish history: and that that
ring of Irishmen spitting fire from revolver barrels, while an English
mob cowered out of range, might well serve as a symbol of the Ireland
that should be; of the Ireland that shall be. Next Sunday we shall
pay homage to them and to their deed; were it not a fitting day for
-each of us to resolve that we too will be men?

VIII.
(JANUARY, 1914.)

It has penetrated to this quiet place that some of the young men
-of Ireland have banded themselves together under the noble name of
Irish Volunteers with intent to arm in their country’s service. I am
inclined to doubt the rumour. It has an air of inherent improbability.
I could have believed such a report of any generation of young Irish-
men of which I have read ; but of the generation that I -have known
I hesitate to believe it. It is not like what they would do. Previous
generations of young Irishmen (if what our fathers have told us be
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true) were foolish and hot-headed, not to say wicked and irreligious.
Of course, they had not been properly instructed. Intermediate
Boards and National Universities were vet in the womb of the British
Government. The expansive power of gunpowder and the immense
momentum which can be acquired by a bullet discharged from a gun
were not generally known until Natural Philosophy became a subject
for Matriculation, and Kennedy published a onc-and-sixpenny text-
book on the subject : hence our forefathers did not realise how danger-
ous it is to let off firearms—how could they be expected to? This fact,
not hitherto adverted to by historians, goes far to explain the otherwise
inexplicable action of the Volunteers of 1778, of the insurgents of
1798, of the Fenians of 1867 ; men, apparently sane, who expended
quite a lot of money on buying or manufacturing deadly arms. Had
they realised that the weapons might kill the poor soldiers who were
guarding their country, it is unquestionable that they would not have
been so inhumane as to procure them. Again, former generations of
young Irishmen had no sound notions as to what is proper and gentle-
manly. They always failed to recognise that it is not respectable to
get vourself hanged, and could riever be got to see that prison clothes,
no matter how well-made, are not becoming. Robert Emmet was
actually guilty of the impropriety of smiling on the scaffold; and
surely it was very near blasphemy for three Irish murderers, with
manacled hands uplifted from an English dock, to call upon God to
“save Ireland,”—as if that were not the job of the British Government.
* * *

Fortunately, we live in a more cultured as well as in a more
religious age. We have studied Dynamics and know that firearms are
dangerous ; we have studied Political Economy and know that it is
bad economy to expend money upon a national armament, seeing that
we already pay the British Army to fight for us; we have studied
Ethics and know that it is unlawful to rise against an established
government. We have also cultivated a sense of decorum and a sense
of humour. We see that militarism is not only wrong but, what is
worse, ridiculous ; and we should (very properly) hesitate to go out
drilling lest they might put a caricature of us in “ Punch.”

* * *

My knowledge that all this is so makes me doubt the rumour that
a considerable number of young [rishmen have resolved to take arms
and to train themselves in the use of arms. The improbability is
increased when I come to examine the details of the report. Thus, a
Provisional Committee including university professors, schoolmasters,
solicitors, barristers, journalists, aldermen. public servants, commercial
men, and gentlemen of leisure, is spoken of. [ have never known
persons of that sort to do anything more exciting than talk over tea
and scones in the D.B.C. There are among those classes in Dublin
many who are quite fearless—in debate ; many who are extraordinarily
prompt—in retort ; a few who are really able and vigorous -in smash-
ing their opponents’ arguments. That such men would turn aside
from the realities of dialectics to the theatricalities of military pre-
paration seems highly imprebable.  When it is added that the
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Provisional Committee includes United Irish Leaguers, Hibernians.
Sinn Féiners, Gaelic Leaguers, and even a few who call themselves
simply Separatists, the untruth of the whole story becomes almost
manifest; for it is well known that there never has been and that
there never can be anything like cordial co-operation between such
widely-differing sections of politicians and non-politicians in Ireland,
I dismiss therefore the tale of a huge tumultuous meeting of seven or
eight thousand people in the largest hall in Dublin, with immense
overflow meetings in neighbourhood buildings and gardens; the
detailed accounts of nightly drillings in various halls; the absurd
rumour that Galway (well known to have no other interest than racing,
fishing, and British tourists) and Cork (which is prepared to fight al)
Ireland on the question of conciliation) have flung themselves into the
movement ; and finally the grotesque fable that young men who are
eating their way to the bar or preparing to purchase dispensary
appointments from Boards of Guardians have paused in their
honourable careers in order to learn how to shoot. These things have
happened in other countries and in other times ; but surely not in our
own country and in our own time. :
- * *

Consider the dislocating effect of such a movement. In the first
place, it would make Home Rule, now about 1o be abandoned in
deference to armed Ulster, almost a certainty ; in the second' place,
should Home Rule miscarry, it would give us a policy to fall back
upon. Again, it would make men and citizens of us, whereas we are
quite comfortable as old women and slaves. Furthermore, it would
unite us in one all-Ireland movement of brotherly co-operation, whereas
we derive infinite pleasure from quarrelling with one another. The
comfortable feeling that we are safe behind the guns of the British
Army, like an infant in its mother's arms, the precious liberty of
confuting one another before the British public and thus gaining
empire-wide reputations for caustic Celtic humour and brilliant Celtic
repartee,—these are things that we will not lightly sacrifice. For
these privileges have we not cheerfully allowed our population to be
halved and our taxation to be quadrupled? Enough said. Volunteer-
ing is undesirable. Volunteering is impossible.  Volunteering is
dangerous.

IX.
(January, 1914.)

It would appear that the impossible has happened (as, indeed,
when one comes to think of the matter, it nearly always does), and
that the young men of Ireland are learning again the noble trade of
arms. They had almost forgotten that it was a noble trade: and
when the young men of a nation have reached so terrible a depth as to
be unconscious of the dignity of arms, one will naturally doubt their
capacity for any virile thought, let alone any virile action. Hence my
scepticism of last month: [ who am as a babe, believing all things and
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hoping all things, felt it difficult to believe this. One is disillusioned
so often. Once when 1 was a boy a ballad-singer came to the farm-
house in which I was living for a time in a glen of the Dublin hills.
He had ballads of “ Bold Robert Emmet ” and “ Here's a Song for
Young Wolfe Tone " ; and he told me that in secret places of the hills
I'enians had drilled and, for all he knew, were drilling still. So |
fared forth in quest of them, trudging, along mountain roads at night,
full of the faith that in some moonlit glen T should come upon the
Fenians drilling. But I never found them. Nowhere beneath the
moon were there armed men wheeling and marching. The mountains
were lonely.  When I came home I said to my grandfather (who had
himself been a Fenian, albeit | knew it not), “The Fenians are all
dead.” “Oh, be the ! said he (his oaths never got further than “ be
the ), “ how do you know that?” “ T have gone through all the glens,”
I answered, “and there were none drilling : they must be dead.”
¥ * W

And my naive deduction was very nearly right. If the Fenians
were not all dead, the Fenian spirit was dead, or almost dead. By
the Fenian spirit I mean not so much the spirit of a particular genera-
tion as that virile fighting faith which has been the salt of all the
generations in Ireland unto this last. And is it bere even in this last?
Yea, its seeds are here, and behold they are kindling : it is for you and
me to fan them into such a flame as shall consume everything that is
mean and compromising and insincere in Ireland and in each man
of Ireland—for in every one of us there is much that is mean and
compromising and insincere, much that were better bumed out.
When we stand armed as Volunteers we shall at least be men, and
so shall be able to come into communion of thought and action with
the virile generations of Ireland: to our betterment, be sure.

* * *

The only (question that need trouble us now is this : Will the young
men of Ireland rise to the opportunity that is given them? They have
a year before them: the momentous year of 1914. The fate of the
Irish movement in our time will very likely be determined during the
coming twelve months, and it will be determined largely by the way in
which the Volunteer movement develops. In other words, it will
depend upon the young men who have volunteered, for they have the
making of the movement in their hands. This is a problem in which z
the British Government is not a factor; in which the Irish leaders-
Parliamentarian, Sinn Féin, Separatist, Gaelic League-—are not
factors ; the voung men of the towns and countrysides are the only
factors ; they and whatever manly stuff is in them. It is a great
opportunity for the young men of a people to get. A vear is theirs in
which to make history.

* * *

A former generation of Irishmen got such a year and used it
well. . An army of 100,000 drilled and equipped men was its glorious
fruit. Can we of the twentieth century work to similar purpose and
with SIggEkies sk sBjebto Ebpyiidht Hd JHBUITEL B'63bika B Fepfotititéd ©
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we can.  ‘There are circumstances which seem to me to make our task
easier than theirs.

* * *

In the first place, we are poorer than they were. Therefore we
shall be more generous. There were many men of money among the
Volunteers of 177883 : it was one of the weaknesses of the movement.
Those who have are always inclined to hold ; always afraid to risk.
No good cause in Ireland appeals for help in vain, provided those to
whom it appeals are sufficiently poor. The young men who, I imagine,
are volunteering to-day are for the most part poor: being poor, they
will know how to save and pinch and scrape until each man of them
has a rifle and a uniform. There are those among them who will
give up tobacco for a spell, or at any rate reduce their consumption
of tobacco; who will become total abstainers for a while; who will
renounce betting ; who will go less frequently to theatres, to music-
halls, to picture-houses ; who will dispense with all their little luxuries
and rise above all their little follies, to the sole end that they may have,
each man of them, before the year is out, a Volunteer rifle on his
shoulder and a Volunteer coat on his back. Note well the companies :
[ prophesy that it is not the companies which draw their recruits from
the most prosperous quarters that will be soonest equipped ; not the
sleckest-looking men that will first shoulder rifles. When you are
starting upon any noble enterprise, it is a great thing to start poor.
Wolfe Tone, reaching France with a hundred guineas in his pocket,
sent three fleets against England. James Stephens with ninety pounds
in hand embarked upon the organisation of the Fenians.

* * *

In the second place, this is a movement of the people, not of the
“leaders.” The leaders in Ireland have nearly always left the people
at the critical moment; have sometimes sold them. The former
Volunteer movement was abandoned by its leaders ; hence its ultimate
failure. Grattan “led the van” of the Volunteers, but he also led
the retreat of the leaders; O'Connell recoiled before the cannon at
Clontarf ; twice the hour of the Irish Revolution struck during Young
Treland days, and twice it struck in vain, for Meagher hesitated in
Waterford, Duffy and McGee hesitated in Dublin. Stephens refused
to “ give the word " in '65 ; he never came in '66 or in '67. I do not
blame these men: you or I might have done the same. 1t is a terrible
responsibility to be cast upon a man, that of bidding the cannon speak
and the grapeshot pour. But in this Volunteer movement, as I under-
stand it, the people are to be master; and it will be for the people to
say when and against whom the Volunteers shall draw the sword and
point the rifle. Now my reading of Irish history is that, however the
leaders may have failed, the instinct of the people has always been
unerring. ‘The Volunteers themselves, the people themselves, must
keep control of this movement. Any man or any group of men that
seeks to establish an ascendancy should be dealt with summarily :
such traitors to the Volunteer spirit would deserve to be shot, but it
will be sufficient if they be shot out.
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In the third place, the young men of Ireland have been to school
to the Gaelic League. Herein it seems to me lies the fact which chiefly
distinguishes this generation from the other revolutionary generations
of the last century and a half: from the Volunteer generation of
1778, from the United lrish generation of 1798, from the Young
Ireland generation of 1848, from the Fenian generation of 1867. We
have known the Gaelic League, and
“ Lo, a clearness of vision has followed, lo, a purification of sight.”
I do not think we shall be as liable to make blunders, to pursue side
issues, to mistake shadows for substance, to overlook essentials, to
neglect details on the one hand or to get lost in them on the other,
as were previous generations of perhaps better men. It is not merely
(or at all) that we have now a theory of nationality by which to correct
our instinct : indeed, I doubt if a theory of nationality be a very great
gain, and plainly the instinct of the IFenian artisan was a finer thing
than the soundest theory of the Gaelic League professor. It is rather
that we have got into a fuller communion with what is most racy in our
past : our ancestors have spoken to us anew. In a deeper sense than
before we realise that Ireland is ours and that we are Ireland’s. Our
country wears to us a new aspect, and yet she is her most ancient self.
We are as men who, having wandered long through the devious ways
of a forest, see again the familiar hills and fields bathed in the light
of heaven, ancient yet ever-new. And we rejoice in our hearts, and
bless the goodly sun.
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