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Plantation and Penal Laws

DOCUMENT 1. John Derrick’s Image of frelande {1581}
Introduction:

John Berrick's The image of lrelande {1581} contains some of the earliest post-Reformation
representations of irish culture by an English writer. Written in verse, the work describes the
exploits of Sir Henry Sidney, who had been appointed as Lord Deputy of lreland by E?izabeth f
in 1565, During his thirteen vears as Lord Deputy, Sidney used scorched earth policies to
suppress Irish interests in the midlands, west, and north, and helped put down the
foundations for the 16th and 17t century plantations. Derrick’s flustrations and verse
depict (in negative and distorted ways} Irish customs and present an idealized view of the

perceived benefits of the English conquest,

Soureen

Selections from John Derrick, The kmage of Irelonde (1581)
Fult iliustrations available

at http/fwwwlib.ed acul/about/bgallery/Gallery/researcheolifireland himl

Text:
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Cagption:

The lively shape of Irish kern, most perfect to behold,

Of man, the mastér, and the boy, these pictures do unfold;
Whaerein is bravely painted forth, a natural irish grace
Whole like in every point to view, hath seldom stepped in place.
Mark me the kern that grips the axe, fast with his murdering hand,
Ther shali you say a righter knave, came never in the land:
As for the rest so trimly dressed, | speak of them no evil,

Iny each respect, they are defect {as honest as the devil),

As honest as the pope himself, in al} their outward actions,

* And constant like the wavering wind, in thelr imaginations,
Which may be proved in sundry parts, hereafter that ensue,
A perfect sign for to define, the above additions frue.

Caption:

A} Here creeps out of Saint Filcher’s den, a pack of pfowiing mates,
Most hurtful to the English Pale, and noisome to the states:
Which spare no more their country birth, then those of the English race,
But vield to each alike good turn, when as they come in place,

B} They spoil, and burn, and bear away, as fit occasions serve,
And think the greater il they do, the greater praise deserve:
They pass not for the poor man's cry, nor yet respect his tears,
But rather joy to see the fire, to flash about his ears,

To see both flame, and smoldering smoke, to dark the crystal skies,
Next to their prey, therein  say, their second glory lies,

C} And thus bereaving him of house, of cattle and of store;
They do return back to the wood, from whence they came before,




Caption:

A} Now when into their fenced holds, the knaves are entered in,
To smite and knock the cattie down, the hangmen do be’g%n..
One plucks off the dress coat, which he even now did wear:

Another lacking pans, to boil the flesh, his hide prepare.

C.} These thieves attend upon the fire, for serving up the feast:
B} And Friar Smeilfeast sneaking in, doth preach amongst the best.
wWho plays in Romish toys the ape, by counterfeiting Paul
For which they do award him then, the highest room of all.
Who being set, because the cheer, is deemed little worth:
Except the same be intermixed and faced with lrish mirth.

D} Both bard, and harper, is prepared, which by their cunning art,

2o busk and cheer up all the guests, with comfort at the heart.

Caption:

B) And though thy prey recovered be, yet not all things ended:
For while the soldiers do pursue, the rogues that have offended.
Who never cease till in the blood, of these light fingered thieves:

Their blades are bathed to teach them hold, they after prowl for beeves.
A} To see asoldier toze a kern, O Lord it is awonder:
And eke what care he taketh to part, the head from neck a sunder,
Te see another lead a thief, with such a fovely grace:

And for to mark how loath the knave, doth follow in that case.
C} Tosee how trim their glibbed heads, are borne by valiant men,
[} And guarded with a royal sort, of worth soldiers then,
Allthese are things sufficient, to move a sublect’s mind:

To praise the sotdie_rs, which reward, the woodkern in their kind.



Caption:

When flickering fame had filled the ears of martial men of might,
With rare report of Sidney's praiée {that honorable knight}.
And though the brute in Irish soil did well confirm the sarne,

As who could say in England's claim, of justice there he came,
And to maintain the sacred right, of such a Virgin Queen,
For seeking of her subjects’ wealth, whose like hath never been,
The great O'Neill, to strike the stroke, in sealing up the same,
And to prepare this noble knighi, 2 way to greater fame,
Amazed with such strange reports, and of his own accord,

Came in prostrating him before, the presence of this lord.

With humble suit for prince’s grace, and mercy to obtain,

With like request upon the same, his friendship {o attain,

Who promised then by pledge of life, and virtue of his hand,
For ever to her noble grace, a subject true to stand,

And {o defend in each respect, her honor and her name,

Against alf those that durst deface, the glory of the same.

Which things with other actions more, redound unto the fame

Of good 5ir Henry Sidney knight, so called by his name,

Lo, where he sits in honor's seat, most comely to be seen,

As worthy there to represent, the person of a Queen,

Document 2: Excerpts from Edmund Spenser’s View of the Present State of ireland
{1596}

Introduction:

Edmund Spenser is best known as an English poet
{author of the Faerie Queen), but was afso connected
to Elizabeth’s conguest of ireland. He first went o
ireland in 1580, as part an English expedition of
internal colonization, which intended to eliminate
focol sources of power and fmpose English crown
authority over tﬁe kingdom. This work was written at

the end of his career, as Spenser attempted to sum up

the lingering problems within the mission of internal colonization. This document can glso be



read as a prospectus on overseas colonization, as Spenser was part of a circle of proponents
of averseas colenies, incltiding many of the men involved in the first English colonies in North

America,

The text consists of a made up dialogue between two characters named Eudoxus and
Irenaeus. Eudexus is meant to represent an ordinary Englishman who is nof especially well
informed about Ireland. lrenceus Is meant fo represent a New English settler from Ireland,
who has gained knowledge and commen sense afﬁout the island through living there. Itis
generally agreed that Irengeus is supposed o represent Spenser’s own opinions.

Source:

Edmund Spenser, A View of the Present State of Ireland {15%6)
OCriginal source: hitp://pages.uoregon.edu/rbear/veuet.himi

Text:

Irenaeus: [The Irish] keep their Cattle, and five themselves the most part of the year...
upon the mountaing and waste wild places; and removing still to fresh land, as they

have depastured the former days....

Eudoxus: What fault can vou find with this custom? Eor... it is behooveful in this
country of Ireland, where there are great mountains, and waste deserts full of grass,
that the same should be eaten down, and nourish many thousands of cattle for the

good of the whole Realm. ...

frenaeus: Bul by this custom... there grew in the meantime many great enormi-ties'
unto that commonwealth. For first, if there be any outlaws, or loose people, as they are
never withoul some, whicl: live upon the stealths and spolils, they are evermore
succored and find relief only in those.., waste places, where else they should be driven
shortly to starve, or to come down to the fowns ib seek relief, where, by one means or
another, they would soon be caught. ... Moreover, the people that live thus. .. grow
thereby more barbarous, and live more licentiously then they would in towns, using
what means they list, and practicing what mischiefs and villainies they will, either
against the government there, generally by their combinations, or against private men,
whom they malign, by stealing their goods, or murdering [them], For there they think
themselves half exempied from law and obedience. .

sk

Irenaeus: They have another custom, that is the wearing of mantles.... The
inconveniences that thereby doe arise are much more many: for it is a fit house for an
outlaw, a meet bed for a rebel, and apt cloak for a thief. First the outlaw being for his
many crimes and villainies banished from the towns and houses of honast men, and

wandering in waste places, far fromdanger of law, makes his mantle his house, and




under it covers himseif from the wrath of heaven, from the offense of the earth, and
from the sight of men. When it rains i is his penthouse, when H blows it is his tent:
when it freezes it is his tabernacie.... Likewise for a rebel it is as serviceable; for fwhen
hel... lurks ir the thick woods and straight passages, waiting for advantages, it is his
bed, yea, and almost all his household stuff. For the [woods are] his house against all
weathers, and his mantle s his cave to sleep in.... Lastly, for a thief i is so handsome, as
it may seem it was first invented for him; for under it he can cleanly convey any fit
_pillage that cometh handsomely in his way, and when he goes abroad in the night in
free-booting, it is his best and surest friend... he can in his mantie pass through any
town or company, being close hooded over his head... land] may under his mantie go
orivily armed without suspicion of any: carry his headpiece, his skene orlpistol if he

please, to be always in a readiness,

L]

Eudoxus: {Asks about the “Cld” English settiers who had come to ireland in the 13th
century with the intention of abolishing irish customs] ... | do not think that you shall
have much tofind fault with any, considering that by the English most of the old bad
trish customs were abolished, and more civil fashions brought in their stead.

Irenaeus: You think otherwise, Eudoxus, than i do; for... the English... are now much

more lawless and licentious than the very wild Irish....

- Eudoxus: That seems very strange which you say, that men shouid so much degenerate

from the%_r first natures as to grow wilkd.

frenaeus: ...the English Lords and Gentlemen, who then had great possessions in
Ireland, began thorough pride and insolence, to make private wars one against
another, and, when the other parte was weak, they would wage and draw in the Irish to
take their part, by which means they both greatly encouraged and enabled the Irish.. .. '

Eudoxus: is it possible that any should so far grow out of frame that they should in 50
short space, guite forget their country and their own names? That is a most dangerous

tethargy...

L =T

frenaeus: At the beginning of these wars, and when the garrisons are well planted and
fortified, | would wish a protiamation were made generally to come {o their
knowledge, that what persons soever would within twenty days absolutely submit
themselves, excepting only the very principal and ringleaders, should find grace. . ..
[Those who submit wilt] be not suffered to remain any longer in those parts, no nor
about the garrison, but sent away into the inner parts of the reaim, and dispersed in
suchsort as they shall not come together, nor eastly return if they would. For if they
raight be suffered to remain about the garrison, and there inhabit, as shali offer to til}



the ground, and yield a great part of the profit thereof, and of their cattle, to the
coronel, wherewith they have heretofore tempted many, they would {as i have by
experience known) be ever after such a gall and inconvenience to therh, asthat their
profit should not recompense their hurt; for they witl privily relieve their friends that
are forth; they will send the enemy secret advertisement of all their b‘urpéses and
iourneys which they mean to make upon them; they wiil aiso not stick to draw the
enemy upen them, yea and to betray the fort itself, by discovery of all defects and
disadvantages if any be, to the cutting of all thelr threats. For aveiding whereof and
many other inconveniences, } wish that they should be carried far from thence into
some other parts, so as | said, they come and submit themselves, tipon the first
summoens: but afterwards | would have nene received, but left fo their fortune and
miserable end: my reason is, for that those which afterwards remain without, are stout
and ‘obstinate rebels, such as will never be made dutiful and obedient, nor brought to
labor or civil conversation, having once tasted the licentious life, and being acquainted
with speil and outrages, will ever after be ready for the like occasions, so as there isno

~ hope of their amendment of recovery, and therefore needful to be cut off.

Eudm;us: Surely of such desperate persons, as wilt follow the course of their own folly,
there is no comparison to be bad, and for the others ye have purposed a merciful
rneans, much more then they have deserved: but what shall be the conclusion of this
war? For vou have prefixed a short time of their countenance.

irenaeus: The end | assure me will be very short, and much sconer then can be, in so
great trouble {as it seems}) hoped for, although there should none of them fall by the
sword, nor be siain by the soldier, yet thus being kept from manurance, and their cattle
fromrunning abroad, by this hard restraint, they would quickly consume themseives,
and devour one another. The proof whereof | saw sufficiently ensampled in those late
wars in Munster; for notwithstanding that the same was a most rich and pientiful
country, full of corn and cattle, that yvou would have thought they couid have been able
to stand long, vet ere one year and a half they were brought to such wretchedness, as
that any stony heart would have rued the same. Cut of every corner of the wood and
glens they came creeping forth upon their hands, for their legs could not bear them;
they looked anatomies [of] death, they spoke like ghosts, crying out of their graves;
they did eat of the carrions, happy where they could find them, vea, and one another
soon after, inso much as the very carcasses they spared not to scrape out of their
graves. And ¥ they found a plot of water-cresses or shamrocks, there they flocked as
{0 afeast for thetime, vet not able I-ong to continue therewithal; thatin a short space
there were none aimost ieft, and a most populous and plentiful country suddenly left
Qoid of man or beast: yet sure in all that war, there perished not many by the sword,
but ali by the extremity of famine which they themselves had wrought,

Document 3: Historical Documents on the Plantations




Introduction:

Beginning in the 1580s, the English state used
“plantations” as a means of cementing its
authority in conquered territory in frefand.

This entailed the imposition of English-style

county government (including sheriffs,

I

Cahir Castie Plantation {(Munster}, 1599 seizuite of lands belonging to the families of
' those who had opposed the crown. These

E - constables, and justices of the peace), the
creations of roads and market towns, and the

fands were redistributed to “undertakers” -
usually English Protestant investors - who could colfects rents and improve the lands.
Plantation schemes usually included economic benefits for the undertakers {such as tax
relief} but also required undertakers to invest in building projects, the transplantation of
English tenants, and other development projects. in theory, this strategy would *piant"
islands of English culture in the Irish landscape, which would eventually spread at the

expense of the Gaelic population.

I the early 17th century, the English crown {James 1} claimed authority over the northern
counties of Irefand. This followed a long period of warfare'dur;‘ﬂg which the English state
steadily destroyed the power of Irish nobles who had previously controlled the territory. In
an effort to project English crown authority into this newly-conqguiered territory, James |
created the Ulster Plantations. This project redistributed conquered land to English and
Scottish “undertakers”. The rules for the undertakers printed below point to the crown’s
interest in centralizing state authority by creating infrastructure that would reinforce crown

power and Ifmit disorder.

Source:

A Collection of Such Orders and Conditions, As Are to Be Observed by the Undértakers, Upon
the Distribution and Plantation of the Fscheated Lands in Ulster (London: 1608).

Text:

Whereas the greatest part of the six counties in the Province of Ulster, within the
realm of Ireland, being escheated and come to the crown, has lately been surveyed,
and the survey thereof transmitted and presented unto his majesty: Upon view
whereof, his majesty of his princely bounty, not respecting his own profit, but the
public peace and welfare of that kingdorn, but the civil plantation of those unreformed
and waste countries, is graciously pleased to distribute the said lands o such of his
subjects as well of Great Britain and freland, as being of merit and ability shall seek the
same, with a mind not only to benefit themselves, but to do service to the crown and

the commonwealth,



Fokk ke

[To serve these purposes, land in the six counties of Ulster will be redistributed from
the Irish nobility to English and Scottish "undertakers”. Fhe obligations of these new
undertakers are as follows.]

Every undertaker of the greatest proportion of 2000 acres shall within two years after
the date of his {efters patents, build thereupon a castle, with a strong court or bawn
fi.e. defensive ditch} about i, And all the said undertakers shali draw their tenants o
build houses for themselves and their families, near the principal castle, house or bawn,
for their mutual defense and strength, The said undertakers, their heir and assigns,
shall have ready in thelr houses at al times, a convenient store of arms, wherewith
they may furnish a competent number of able men for their defense, which may be
viewed and mustered every half year according to the manner of England.

Every of the said undertakers, English or Scottish, before the sealing of his leiters
patent, shall take the Cath of Supremacy [i.e. the Protestant oath of allegiance
acknowledging the crown as head of the Churchj, either in the Chancery of England or
freland, or before the commissioners to be appointed for the establishing of the
plantation, and shall aiso conform themselves in religion according to his majesty’s

iaws,

The said undertakers, their heirs and assigns, shall not alien or demise their portions or
any part thereof to the mere Irish. Every undertaker shall within two years after the
date of his letters patents, plant or place a competent number of English or inland
Scottish tenants ugon his portion. Every of the said undertakers shali be resident in
person himself upon his portion, or place some such ofher person thereupon, as shall
be allowed by the state of Engiand or Ireland, who shall be likewise resident there,

LR

There shall be comsissioners appointed for the setting forth of the several
proportions and for the ordering and settling of the plantation according to such

instructions as shall be given unto them by his majesty in that behalf.

in every of the said counties there shail be aconvenient number of market towns and
corporations erected for the habitation and settling of tradesmen and artificers, and
that there shall be one free schoot at least appointed in every county, for the education
of youth in learning and religion. There shall be a convenient number of parishes and
parish churches with sufficient incurnbents in avery county, and that the parishioners
shall pay ali thelr tithes in kind to the incumbenis of the said parish churches{ie.
Protestant churches; Roman Catholic churches had been formally abolished with the

Reformation).

Document 4: The Penal Laws




Introduction:

With the conclusion of the War of the Two Kings in 1691, the English conqguerors of Ireland
began to pul faws in place that were intended to permanenﬂy marginafize the Roman
Catholic population. By the end of the first decade of the 18th century, these laws had
created structures that made it difficult for Catholics to own or purchase fanid and obtain an
education. Cathollcs were also completely barred from serving in public offices or
participating in mifitary affairs. The following texts, excerpted from the original statutes,

outline the full sweep of the Penal Laws,
Source:
Euli text of Penal Laws at hitp:/Aibrary.lawumnedu/irishlaw/subjectiist.himl

Texts:

An Act for the Relief of the Protestant Purchasers of the forfeited Fstates in freland
{4702}

Sec. 15. No papist, during the time of his professing the popish religion, shall be capable
to inherit, take or enjoy any other forfeited estates or interest therein, and if any
person educated in the popish religion, or professing the same, shali not, within 6
months after the accruing of his title, or of attaining the age of 18, take the oaths of
allegiance and supremacy, and the declaration against transubstantiation in the courts
of Chancery or Kings-bench in England or lreland, or inthe quar'te%sess%ons where
such person shall reside, and continue to be a protestants, such person in respect of
himself only, and not his heirs or posterity, shail be disabled {o inherit or take any of
the premises, or any trust or interest in the same, and during the life of such person, or
untit he shali take the oaths etc,, the next of kindred who shall be a protestant, shall

enjoy the preamises,

An Act to Restrain Foreign Education (1495}

Sec. 1. In case any of his Majesty’s subjects of Ireland shall go or send any child or other
parson beyond the seas to be frained In any popish university, college or school, or in
any private popish family, or shall send any money for the support of any such person,
then the person sending and the person sent shall, upon conviction, be disabled to
prosecute any aﬁtion ina courtof law, or be a guardian or executor, or receive any
legacy or gift, or bear any public office, and shall forfeit all their lands and estates

during their lives.

Sec. 9. Whereas it has been found by experience that tolerating at papists keeping
schools or instructing youth in literature is one great reason of many of the natives
cortinuing ignorant of the principles of the {rue religion, and strangersto the
scriptures, ang of their neglecting to conform themselves to the laws of this realm, and

1o




of their not using the English habit and language, no person of the popish religion shall
publicty teach school or instruct youth, or in private houses teach vouth, except only
the chiidren of the master or mistress of the private house, upon pain of twenty
pounds, and prisén for three months for every such offence.

An Act for the further regulating the Election of Membe%s of Parliament {1727}

Sec. 7. No papist, though not convicted as such, shal! be entitied to vote at the election
of any member to serve In parliament, or at the election of any magistrate for any city

or other town corporate.

An Act to prevent Protestants intermarrying with Papists {1697)

Sec. 1. Whereas many protestant women, heirs or heirs apparent to lands or other
great substances in goods or chattels, or having considerable estates for life, or
guardianship of children entitled to such estates, by flattery and other crafty
insinuations of popish persons, have been seduced o contract matrimony with and

. take to husband, papists, to the great ruin of such estates, to the great loss of many
protestant persons to whom the same might descend, and to the corrupting such
profestant women that they forsake their religion and beceme papists, to the great
dishonor of Almighty God, the great prejudice of the protestant interest, and the heavy
sorrow of all their protestant friends, if any Profestant woman having any estate or
interest real or, if personal of a value of 500 pounds, shall take to husband any person
without first having a certificate from the minister of the parish, bishop, and justice of
the peace living rear the place where such person shall be resident at the time of such
marriage, that he is a known protestant, which certificate shail also be attested under
the hands of 2 credible witnesses, that protestant woman, and the person she shall 5o
marry, shall be incapable of holding or enjoying any of her aforesaid estates or

interests.

And by such marriage all said estates and interests shall be vested in the next
protestant of kin to whom such estate or interests would descend were such
protestant woman dead. And such protestant person may sue for and recover such

estates or interests at any time after such marriage.

Sec. 2. And whereas the marriages of protestant persons to popish maidens and
women have proved pernicious to the protestant interest, it commoniy happening such
protestants and their issue, being i‘nf%uenced by their popish wives, become papists,
any protestant man who shall marry any woman without having obtained a certificate
as in section 1 hereof, of her being a known protestant, such protestant man shall be in
law deemed a papisf, or popish recusant, unless such person shall within one year of
such marriage, procure his wife to be converted to the protestant religion.

An Act for the Better Securing the Government, by Disarming Papists {1695)

I}




Sec. 1. All papists within this kingdom of ireland shall before the 1st day of March,
1696, deliver L to some justice of the peace or corporation officer where such papist
shall dwell, all their arms and ammunition, notwithstanding any license for keeping the
same heretofore granted. Justices of the peace, mayors, sheriffs, and chief officers of
cities and towns and persons under their warrants, may search and seize all arms and
ammunition of papists, or in the hands of any persons in trust for them, wherever they
shali suspect they may be concealed. And such arms shall be preserved for the use of

his Majesty.

Sec. 10. No papist shall be capabie of having.or keeping for his use, any horse, gelding
or mare of five pounds value. Any protestant who shaﬁ. make discovery under oath of
such horse, shall be authorized with the assistance of a constable, o search for and
secure such horse and incase of resistance to break dawn any door. And any
protestant making such discovery and offering five pounds five shilli ngs to the owner
of such horse, in the presence of a justice of the peace or chief magistrate, shali receive
ownership of such horse as though such horse were bought in the market overt.

An Act to make the Militia of this Kingdom more useful {1715)

Sec 1. Whereas there have been frequent rebé?fions and insurrections formerly raised
ir this kingdom by the popish inhabitants, and whereas there is just reasons to
apprehend that the main body of papists may hereafter again endeavor to disturb the
public peace and tranquility, the chief governors of this kingdom may commission
certain protestants to call together all persons being protestants and form them into

© mifitia, train the same; and raise money from the inhabitants of the several counties

toward the support of the militia.
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J.M. Synge, Riders to the Sea

J.M. Synge, Riders to the Sea {1904)

{An istand off the Wes! of Irelarxi. Cottage idichen, with nets, ollskins, spinting-wheel, some new boards standing by
the wall, efe. CATHLEEN, a gitl of about iwenly, firishes kneading cake, and puls it down in the pot-oven by the fire;
then wipes her hands, and begins 1o spin at the wheel. NORA, a young girl, pasts her head in at the door.}

NOHA: {in a low voics) Whesa is she?

CATHLEEN: She's lying down, God heip her, and maybe sleeping, # sha's able.

INORA comes in softly, and takes a bundle from undar her shawt]

CATHLEEN: (spinning the wheel rapioly) What s i you have?

NORA! The young priest is after bringing them. I's a shirt and a plain stovking wers got off a drowned man in

Donegal
{CATHLEEN siops her wheet with & sudden movemant, and leans out 1o fisten, ]

MNOFA: We're to find but it it's Michaet's they are; some time herselt wift ba down looking by the sea.

Search...
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CATHLEEN: How would they be Michael's, Nora? How would he go the iength of that way 10 the tar north?

NCORA: The young priest says he's known the like of it. " i's Michael's they are,” says he, "you can telf herseli ho's
got a clean burial by the grace of G3od, and it they'ra not his, et no one saﬁ a word about them, for she'll be getting
har death,” says he, "with orying and lamenting.”

{The door which NORA half closed is biown open by a gust of wind.]

CATHLEEN: flovking out anxiously} Did you ask him would he stop Barliey going this day with the hoises to the

Galway fair?

NOHA "Ewon't stop him," says he, "but let you not be afreid. Herselt does be saying prayers half through the night,

and the Almighty God won't leave her destitute,” says he, "with no son fiving.”
CATHLEEN: is the sea bad by the wiite rocks, Norg?

NORA: Middling bad, God help us. Thera's @ grent roaring in the west, and #'s worse it be gebing when the tide's

turned to the wind. /She goes over fo the tabls with the bundia,] Shall | open ¥ now?

CATHLEEN: Maybe she'd wake up on us, and come in betore we'd done. [Coming fo the fablef i's a tong Hme we't

be, and the o of us orying.
NOHRA: (goss fo the innar door aru fistens) She's moving about on the bed. She'll be coming in a minute.

CATHLERN: Give me the laddar, énd FiE put them up in the tur-lof, the way she won't know of ther at s, end

mayhe whan the fide tins she'll be going down 1o see woulkd ho be tioating trom the cast,

[Thay pul the ladder against the gable of the chimney; CATHLEEN goes up a few steps and hides the bundia in the

turb-fofl, MALRYA comes from the inner room.}

MAURYA: flooking up at CATHLEEN and spesking querdously} Isn't it turf enough you have for this day and

avening?

CATHLEEN: There's a cake baking al the tire tor a short space {frowing down the turfiand Bartiey will want it when

the tide tuins i he goas ko Connamara.
NORA picks uy the turf and puts # round the pot-oven]

MAURYA: (sitting down on a stoof af the fire) He won't g6 this day with the wind rising from the soulh and west He

won't go this day, tor the young priast will stop him surely.

NORA: Mo'Hl not stop him, mother, and | heard Eamon Simon and Stephen Fheety and Colum Shawn saying he

woid go.

MALIRYA: Whare is he iiseif?

T



NOFA: He went down 1o see would thore bo anolher boal salfing in the woek, and U'm thinking # won't be long il ne's

hers now, tor ihe lide’s turning at the green head, and the hooker's tacking from the sast.
CATHLEEN: | hear someons passing the big stones.
NORA: flooking out} He's coming now, and he in a4 hurry.

BARTLEY: (comes in and looks round the roomy; spsak}‘ng sadly and quistly) Where is the bil of new rops, Cathizen,

was bought in Connemara?

CATHLEEN: {coming downj Give § 1o him, Nora; it's on a nail by the white boards. | hung # up this morning, jor the

pig with the black feet was ealing il.

NORA: fgiving him a rope} ts thal 1, Bartiey?

MAURYA: You'd do right 1o leave that rope, Barlley, hanging by the Doards, (BARTLEY iakes the rope.} B will be
wanling in this place, I'm telling you, # Michaelis washed up to-momow moming, Or the nexd moeming, oF ary Moermng

in the week, for it's a deep grave wa'l make him by the grace ot God.

BARTLEY: {baginning 10 work with the rape) Fve no halter the waty | can ride down on the mare, and | must go now
quickly. THis is tho ono boat going for two weeks or beyond i, and the fair will ba a good fair lor horses, | heard thom

saying below.

MALURYAL 's a hard thing they' be saying below # the body Is washed up and thera’s no man in il to make the

coffin, and | atter giving a big price for tha finest while boards you'd lind in Connemara.
She fooks round at the boards]

BARTLEY: How would it be washed up, and wa attar lpoking each day tor nine days, and & szreng'wind blowing a

while back from the west and soulh?
MAURYA I 1t wasn tound itself, thal wind is raising the sea, and there was a slar up against 1he moon, and B rising
in the nighl. I it was a hundrad horses, or a thousand horsos you had ilsell, whal is 1he price o a Thousand horses

against a son whore ihere is one son only?

BARTLEY: {working at the haffer, to CATHLEEN; Let you go down each day, and see the sheep aren’t jumping inon

the rye, and ¥ the jobber comes you can sell the pig with the black feet it there is a good price going.

MAURYA How would the like of her get a good price for a pig?

BARTLEY: {fo CATHLEEN) ¥ the west wind holts with The [ast bil of the moon lal you and Nora get up weed enough

tor anothor cock for {he kelp, B's hard set wo't befrom this day with no one in # but one man o work.

MALIFIYA: {t's hard set wa'll De surely the day you're drownd'd with the rest. What way will { ive and the girls with me,

andt | an ald worman logking for the grave?

DY



[BARTLEY lays down the haller, fakes off bis old coat, and puts on & newer one of the same fiannet |

BARTLEY: {to NORA} is she coming to the pler?
MORA: flooking out} She's passing the green head and leting fall her sails.

BARTLEY: {getting his purse and fgbacco} Pl have half an hour to go down, and you'll see me coming again in two

days, ar in tree days, or maybe in four days ¥ the wind is bad.

MAURYA; rturning round fo the fire, and putting her shawf over her head) lsn't it a hard and cruel man won't hear a

word from an ol woman, and she holding him from (he sea?

CATHLEEN: #'s the Iife of a young man o be going on the sea, and who wolld listen to an old woman with one thing

ard she saying it ovar?

BARTLEY! (faking the hafter) | must go now quickly. 'l ride down on the red mare, and the gray pony'll run behind

me. The blessing of God on you
fHe goss out.]

MAURYA: forying out as he fs in the door) Ho's gone now, God spare us, and we'll not see him again, He's gone

row, and wher ihe black night is falling I have no son left me in the world.

CATHLEEN: Why wouldn't you give him your blessing and he fookfng round in the door? lar't it sormow enough is or:

avaryones in this house without your ser}d'mg Him out with an unkucky weord behind him, and a hard word in his ear? _
[MALURYA takes up the tongs and bggins raking the fire aimipssly without fooking round }

NORA: {furning fowards her) You're taking away the turf from the cake.

CATHLEEN: farying out) The Son of God forgive us, Nora, we'e after forgetiing his bit of bread.

{She eomes over fo the fire.]

NOFA: And it's destroyed he'll be gobng 1 dark night, and he afier eating nothing since the sun went up,

howse where an old woman will be taiking for sver.

MAURYA sways herself on hor stool ]

CATHLEEN: foutting off some of the bread and rolling it in a cloth, o MAURYA) Let you go down now to the spring
wed and give him this and he passing. You'l see hirn then and the dark word wilt be brokan, and you can say, "God

speed you,” the way he'l be easy in his iind.

e



MAURYAS faking the bread) Wit t be in it as soon gs himself?
CATHLEEN: i you go niow quickly,
- MAURYA: {slanding up unsieadily} W's hard set t am o watk.
CATHLEEN: flocking at her anxigushy) Givé her the stick, Nora, or maybe she'll slip on the big stones.
NORA: What stick?
CATHLEEN: The stick Michas! breught from Connemara.

MAURYA: flaking a stick NORA gives her} In the big world e old people do-be Isaving hings ater them for their

sans and children, but in this place i is the young men do be leaving things behind tor them tha! do be ofd.
{Bhe goes out slowly. NORA goes over to ihe ladder.]

CATHLEEN: Wait, Nora, maybe she'd turn back quickly. She's that sorry, God help her, you woulde't know the thing

.,

she'd do.
NORA: Is she gone round by ihe bush?
CATHLEEN: fipoking oul} She's gone now. Throw # down quickly, for the Lord knows when she'ltbe oul of i again.

NORA: {gelting the bundls from the lof} The young priest sald ho'd be passing to-merrow, and we might go down

and speak to him belew ¥ i's Michast's they are surely.
CATHLEEN. ftaking the bundle) Did he say what way they were lound?

NORA: {ooming down] " There warms two men,” says he, *and they rowing round with potesn betore the cacks crowad,

and the oar of one of them caught the body, and they passing the biack cliffs of the north.”

CATHLEEN: ftrying fo opsan the bundiia) Give me a koife, Nora; the string's perished with the salt watar, and'there‘s &

black knot e i you wouldn't leosen in a week.
NORA: {giving her a knife) tve heard ieitit was 4 long way te Denegal.

CATHLEEN: foutting the string} 1 &5 sursly. There was a man in here a while ago—the man sold us that knite—and he

said if you set oif walking from the rocks beyond, it would be seven days you'd be in Donegat.
NORAL And what tima would & man take, and he foating?
[CATHLEEN opens the bundle and takes out & b of a stocking. They look at them eageriv.]

CATHLEEN: (in & fow voice} The Lord spare us, Norat Isn'l B a quesr hard thing to ssy #il's his thay are surely?



NORA: tH get his shirt oYf Ihie hook ihe way we can pul 1he one Hannel on the other, {She looks through some clothes

hanging in the comer} 's not with them, Calhigsen, and where wilt # be?

CATHLERN: tm thinking Barttey put § on Him in the momning, lor his own shirl was heavy with the salt in . {Pointing

i the corper} Yhere's & bitol a sleove was of the same stuf. Give e that and it wilt da.
{NCRA brings it to her and they compare the fannet ]

CATHLEEN: It's ihe same siuff, Nora; but if it is Hisett, aren’t there geeat rofts of i in the shops of Galway, and isnt i

many another man may have a shint of ¥ as wetl as Michast himset?

NORA fwho has taken up the siveking and counted the stitches, crying oull s Michael, Cathleen, iI’s Michaet: God

spare his soul and what wilt herse say when she bears this story, and Bartley on the sea?
CATHLEEN: ffaking the stocking) W's & plain slocking.
NOFA tt's the second one of the third pair | knifted, and tput up ihree score stitehes, and | dropped fowr of them

CATHLEEN: {oounts the stitches} f_t’s {hal number is in &, (Crying oc-;(} An, Nora, ise't it & bitter thing to think of him

Etoating thal way 10 the far north, and no one 1o keen him bulthe black riags that do be fiving on he sea?

NORA: (swinging herself round, and throwing out Ber arms on the clothes) And isr't it a piliful thing when them is

nothing lell of & man who was & great rower and fisher, bul a bl of an old shirt and 5 phain stocking?
CATHLEEN. (after an instant) Tell ma is herself coming, Nora? $ hear 2 fitlte sound on (he path.
NORA ffooking out} She is, Caibteen, She's coming up to the door.

CATHLEEN: Pt these things away before she'B coms in. Maybe it's sasier she't| be after giving her blessing lo

Barttey, and we wor't el on we've heard anything the fime he's on the sea.

NORA fhelping CATHLEEN 1o close the bundie} We't put them here in the comer.

{Thay put them into a hole in the chimney comer. cA THLEEN goes back to the spinning wheel ]

NOHA: Wil she see it was crying | was?

GAT&E.EEN: Keep your back {o the door the way Ihe tight'll nol be on you.

INORA sits down af the chimney cormer, with her back fo the door. MALUFYA comes in vary siowly, without logking at
the girls, and goes over ty her stoot af the other side of the fire. The cloth with the bread is st in her hand, The girls

tock at each other, and NORA points to the burdie of bread |

CATHLEEN: {offer spinning for & moment} You didn't give him his bit of broad?

lg



IMAURYA begins to keen softly, without kurning round.
CATHLEEN: Did you see him riding down?
MAURYA goes an keening.}

CATHLEEN: {a fittle fmpéfienﬂy) Giod orgive you, isn't it & belter thing Io raise youer voice and tell what you seen, than

to be making lamentation tor a thing that's dona? Did you see Bartiay, I'm saying to you,
MAURYA: (with & weak voice} My heart's broken frorm this day.

CATHLEEN: (as betore) Did you ses Barliey?

MAURYA: 1 seen the fearfules! thing.

CATHLEEN: fleaves har whee! and looks out) God forgive you, he's riding the mars now over e groen head, and

the gray pony behing Him.

MAURYA (starts, so that her shaw! falls back from her head and shows hor white fossed hair; with & frightened

voies} The gray pony behind him.
CATHLEEN: (coming lo the Fre) What Eé it zis you, al ali?

MAURYA: (speaking very siowiy} Fve seen the fearfulest thing any person has seen, since the day Bride Dara seen

the dead man with the ohild in his arms.

CATHLEEN AND NORA: Lah.

{They crouch down in front ot the ofd woman at the fire. ;

NORA: Tell us whal it is you seen,

MAURYA: L went down to the spring-wel, and | stcod thers saying a prayer 1o myselt. Then Bartiey came along, and
he riding on the red mare with the gray pony behind him.(She pufs up her hands, as if o hide something from hor
eyes.} The Son of God spare us, Noral

CATHLEEN: What is # you szen?

MAURYA: | sean Michas! himsalf,

CATHLEEN: (speaking sofily} You did not, mother; it wasnt Michag! Y seén, for his body is afier being found in the

far norlh, and ha's got a clean burial by the grace ot God.

MAURYA {a fifle defianily) I'm after seelng him this day, and he riding and gafioping. Barlley came firsl on the red

mare; and { ldad to say “God speed you,” bt something choked the words in my throat. He wend by quickly; and,



“The blessing of God or you,"sdys he, and | coutd say nothing. 1 looked up lhen, and terying, at the gray pony, and

thare was Michast upon it-with fine clothes on himm, and new shoes on his logl,
CATHLEEN: (beging fo keen) I's desiroyed we are from this day. 4's destrayed, surety.
NORA: Didnt the young priest say the Almighty God woutdn leave her destitle with no son iving?

MAURYA: {in & fow voice, but clgarly} i's iittte the ke of hirn knows of tha sea. .. Bartlay wil be los! now, and el you
caltin Eamon and make me & good coffin o ot the white boards, for twon't live afier Them. Fve had a husband, and
& husband's father, and six sons in 1his house-six line men, though & was a hard birth | had with every ong of them

and thay comtng o the world-and some of them wers found and some of them were notfound, bul they're gone now,

it f0t 6t them..., There were Stephen, and Shawn, were tost in The greal wind, and found afler in the Bay ol Gregory

of ihe Goldan Mouth, and camried up the two of 1herm on the one plank, and in by that door,
{She pauses for & moment, the girls start as if they heard something through the door that is hall-open behind them |

NORA: fin g whisper} [Yid you hear thal, Cathisen? Did you hear a noise in the northoast?

MAURYA: {eontinues withou! hearing anﬁhfng) There was Shaamus and his falher, and his own tather again, were
tost in & dark nighf, and nod a slick ér sign was seen of thom whon the sun want up. There was Patch aitér was
drowned ol of a curagh that lumedover. | was sitling here with Barliey, and he & baby, lying on my two kness, and |
seon wo women, and Ehree. womer, and tour woman coming in, and they crossing themselves, and not saying &
word. | tooked out then, and there weio e coming after them, and thoy holding a thing in the hall of a red sail, and

water dripping oul of Y-t was a dry day, Nora-ard lsaving & rack 1o 1he door.

{She pauses again with her hand stretched out towards the door. # opsns sofffy and ofd women begin fo come in,

crossing themselves on the threshold, and kneeling down in front of the siage with red pefticoats over their heads.}
MAURYA. (half in & dream, fo Cathleen) Is § Paich, or Michast, or what is it aj all?

CATHLEEN: Michael is after being found i the far north, and when ha i found {here how could he be hore in this

place?
MAURYA: Thore does be a power ol young men floating round in ihe sea, and what way would they know ¥ it was

Michae! they had, of another man fike him, for.when a man i$ nine days in 1he sea, and he wind blowing, §'s hard sef

his own mother wouit be 10 saywhat man was it

{She reachas out and hands MAURYA the clothes that belonged fo MICHAEL. MAURYA stands up stowly, and takes

tham in har hands. NORA looks out]

MORA: They're carrying a thing among therm and there's water dripping ol of i and teaving & irack by 1he big stones,



CATHLEEN: fin a whisper to the women who have come in) s it Barllay it is?
ONE OF THE WOMEN: | s surely, God res! his sout

- fTwo younger women come in and pull out the tabla. Then men carry in the body of BABTLEY, lald or a plank, with 8

bit of a sait over #, and lay it on the tabla.]
CATHLEEN: ffo the women, as they are doing so} What way was he drownad?

ONE OF THEZ WOMEN: The gray pony knocked hm into the see, and he was washed out where there is a greal surf

on the white rocks.

{MAURYA has gone aver and Knelt down at the head of the tatde. The women are keening softly and swaying

themselves with a sfow movemeant, CATHLEEN and NORA kngef at the other end of the table, The men kneel near

the door. ]

MAURYA! {raising her head and speaking as i she did not seg the people around her)They'e all gone now, and
there isn't anylhing more the sea can do to me. . I have no call now 1o be up orying and praying when the wind,
breaks rom the south, and you can hear the surf is in the east, and the surt s in the west, making a great stir with the
o noises, and hey hilling one on the other. 1t have no call now 10 be going down andgelting Holy Watar in the dartk
nights after Samhain, and [ won care what way the sea is when the other women will be keening. /To NORA) Give

me the Holy Waler, Nora; there's 4 small sup siilf on the dresser.
INCRA pivas it fo her ]

MAURYA! {drops MICHAEL'S clothes across BARTLEY'S fest, and sprinkies the Holy Waler over Rim) i isn't that t
haven't prayed for you, BARTLEY, to the Almighty God. | isn't that | haven't said prayers in the dark night 4 you
wolkdnt know what I'd be séying; put it's 2 geeat rest Fll have now, and it's time sursly. 1P's a great rost 11 have now,
and great steeping in the long nighis afler Samhain, If i's only a bit of wel Hour we do have 1o eal, and maybe a fish
that woukd e stinking,

[She kneels down again, crossing herself, and saying pravers under her breath.}
CATHLEEN: {fo an oid man) Maybe yourself and Eamon woudd make a coffin when the sun rises. We have fine whils
boards hersell bought, God halp har, thinking Michaet would be tound, and | have a new cake you can sat while you't

bo working.

Ti? OLD MAN: flooking af the boards) Ave there nails with them?

ANCTHER MAN: I's a greal wonder she wouldn't think of the nalis. and all the coffing she's seen made alraady,

CATHLEEN: B's gatting old sho is, and broken.

(A



MAURYA stands up again very skowly and spreads out the pleces of MICHAEL'S clothes begide the body, sprinkiing

tham with the fast of the Holy Watsr.]

NORA: fin & whisper lo CATHLEEN) She's quigt now and easy; bitt the day Michae! was drowned you could hear her

crying out from this to the spring well. It's tonder she was of Michasl, and would anyone have thought that?

CATHLEEN: {siowly and olgarly] An old woman will be suon tired with anything she will do, and isrt it nine days

horsell is alter crying and keening, and making great sormow in the house?

MAURYA! (puls the emply cup mouth downwards on the tabie, and lays her hamds tugether on BARTLEY'S foet)
They're alt together this lime, and the end is coma. May the Almighty God have merey on Bartiey's soul, and on
Michaels soul, and on the souls ofihearwus and Paich, and Staphen and Shawn (ending her head); and may He
have mercy on my soul, Nora, and on the soul of everyone is left living in the world,

{8he pauses, and the Keen rises a litls more foudly from the women, then sinks away.]

MALIRYA: Michael has a clean bural in the far north, by the grace of the Almighty God. Barttey wi have a tine coffin
out of the white boawds, and a deep grave surely. What more can we want than thal? No man at alf can be fiving tor

aver, and we must be salisied.

{Sha knoels down again, and the curlain falle slowiy }
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. ﬁ%w wo.ﬂ.m.ﬁ.ﬁ really beginning m féel more regret for the people
who laughed than for myself. Of course when they saw me [ was not

on my pedestal. I was in-the pillory. But'itis a very unimaginative
- 'nature that only caves for people on their pedestals: A pedestal may
" beavery unreal thing. A pillory isa terrific reality. They should have

known also how to Interpret sorrow better. I have said that behind .

Sorrow there is always Sorrow. It were still wiser to say that behind
sorrow there is always 2 soul. And to mock 4t 4 soul in pain is a

dreadful thing, Unbeautiful are their Lives who do it. In the strangely -

simple economy of the world people only get what they give, and to

- those who have not enough imagination to penetrase the mere out-
,ﬂﬁmomg,gmm&wwggwmﬁgg%ﬁng.?n%_

“scorn?. :

- Hw»énc&?n_ggga%&mgomﬂw.gmnoﬂ% _
: .rﬂomwﬂm_wﬁwmﬁwemmro&mm&waggﬁﬁmgmﬂﬂﬁomﬂ

anything out of my punishment but bitterness and despair. T have
howeyer to do it, and now and then [ have moments of subrission

and acceptance, Al the mﬁwﬁmggwﬁm@aﬁ»mﬁﬁog& andthe
low ground-nest of the lark may hold the joy that is to berald the feet
" of many rose-red dawns, and so perhaps whatever beauty of Hife sall

- remains to me is contained-in some moment of surrender, abasement
and humiliarion. I can, at any rate, merely proceed on the lines of my

- own development, and by ﬁg%ﬁm_.mm that has happened m me.

make myself worthy ofit.. .

) J. M. SYNGE
(1871~1909) |
S . from The Aran Islands _Qco_.b.. :

- L am in Aranmor,* sitting over a turf fire, fistening to a murmur of -
" Gdelic that is rising from a little public-house under myroom. .
~ The steamer which comes to Aran sails according to the ride, and -~
it was six o’clock this morning when we left the quay of Galway ina

* -dense shroud of mist.

_ A low line of shore aﬁi&ﬁ.ﬂ at first on the right between the -
~ movement of the waves and fog, but when we came further it was
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*lost sight of, and nothing could.be seen but the mist curling in the

rigging, aind a small circle of foam.

~ . There were few passengers; a couplé of men going out with young -
N S %ﬁm&g&w%nmwowmumvgoﬁmoﬁwogmﬁ%éwomﬁwuﬁw@
S cabin with their heads completely twisted in their shawls, and a

-builder, on his way to repair the pier at Kilronan, who walkedupand -
- down and ratked with me.. - : ) . :

In about three hours Aran came in sight. A dreary rock appeared -
. 2t first sloping up from the sea into the fog; then as we drew nearer, 2.
. cosstguard station and the village. . _

" A little later I.was wandering out along-the one good roadway of

- the island, looking over low walls on either side into small flat fields ~ -
of naked rock, I have seen nothing so desolate, Grey floods of water

were sweeping everywhere upon the limestone, making at times 2

wild torrent of the road, which twined continually over low hillsand -

cavities in the rock Or passed between a few small fields of potatoes or

. grass hidden away in corners that had shelter, Whenever the ¢loud

lifted I could see the edge of the sea below me on the right, and the

. naked ridge of the island shove me on the other side. Occasiomally |

passed a lonely chapel or schoolhouse, or 2 line of stone pillars with

) crosses-above them and inscriptions asking a prayer for the soul of
4 the person they commemorated. a . :
& _ Hﬁﬁmmawooﬂnwvﬁﬂmﬂmg_gﬁmmgmomﬁm@ww%ﬁm :

on their way to Kilronan, and called out to me with humorous wor-
der, speaking English with z slicht foreign intonation that differed 2
good deal from the brogue of Galway. The rain and cold seemed to
have no influence on their vitality, and as they hurried past me with

eager laughter and great talking in Gaelic, they left the wet masses of
- rock more desolate than before, - .

A litdle after midday when I was coming back one 6ld half.-blind

‘man spoke to me in Gaelic, but, in general, T was surprised at the _

abundance and fluency of the foreign tongue.

: _g%m@%ﬁo&%«ﬁugﬁnﬁ&.mommmnrmu&mﬂwomnn.?owﬁm _

out through the mist at a few men who were unlading hookers that
had come in with turf from Connemara, and at'the long-legged pigs

. &, thatwere plying in the surf As the fishermen came in and outofthe
- # . public-house underneath my room; I could hear through the broken
E - panes that a number of them still used the Gaclic, though itseemsto

be falling ont of use among the younger people of this village.




- ..%&m_&msogvmmﬂavo&nv&vwogwﬁgmﬁﬁawgewom...

the language, and after 2 while I heard 2 shuffling on the stairs, and
the old mﬁwgugmwcwg?mu”&aﬂgmmggawwﬂ@g
the room., _ ,

T hrought'him over to the fire, and we talked for many hours. He
told me that he had known Petrie and Sir William Wilde, and ..

~ many living antiquarians, and had taught Trish to Dr Finck, and.

" Dr Pedersen, and given stories to Mr Curtin® of America. A lie

, n@wwn%w&a.umaw»gm»mgaqﬁ.wnmﬁgm.mﬁﬁﬁggg.g :

. little eyesight, and 4 treinbling of his hands and head.
5 ?ﬁ%gﬁawg&&ﬁwﬂg@ﬁ&omﬁgmﬁm,
. “Rlind, yet his face was mdescribably pliant, lighting up with an

eestasy of humour when he told me of anything that had 2 poin of -

‘wit or malice, »mmm&%ﬂm%ﬁwﬁﬁmgomm»?awgwhmﬁ%
" of religion or the firies. . : S
- He had great confidence in hié own powers and talent, and 1 the

superiority of his stories over all other stories in the world. When we

were speaking of Mr Curtin, he told me that this gentleman had

‘brought out 2 volume of his Aran stories in America, and made five -

bundred pounds Ly the sale of them. :
“And what do you think hedid then?” he continued; ‘he wrote a
book of his own stories after making that Tot of money with mine.
. And he brought them out, and the divil 2 halfpenny did he get for
them. Would you believe that? S L .
Afterwards he told me how one of his children had been taken by
the fairies. . . . .

- Onedaya n&wgomn ﬂﬁm Hﬁmmﬁmu and she wﬁmg when shesawiton

the road; “That’s a fine child.” . §
- Its mother tried to say ‘God hless it but something choked the
- A while later they found 2 wound on its neck, and for three nights
the house was filled with noises. : . :

. ‘I never wear a shirt at night,” he said, ‘hutIgotup out of bed, all
uuwommm.mgﬂwgmgm&w&mamﬁmﬁgﬁﬁwﬁmmmwu&m.

- light, hut there was nothing init.’ -
T N&nmaﬁgmwnmgmvoﬁoﬁsﬁog_omﬁgﬁma&ag
~ told his mother that he was going to America. S

Then a dummy came and made signs of hammering nails in a .

T Twelve?
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 That night it died, and ‘Believe me,’ said the old man, ‘the fairies
_werein it : T _ L N
. (When he went away, a little bare-footed girl was sent up with turf
ﬁm%v&qﬁsgﬂ?.ﬁaa%a,g??g% o
She was shy, yet eager to talk, and told me that she had good

spoken Irish, and was iearning to read it in theschool, and that she

had been twice to Galway, though there are IBANY $TOWR Women in

 the place who have never set 2 foot-upon the mainland.)- B

”?n&agaﬁ&oﬁﬁﬁgg@gwﬁﬁgﬁgus

En ‘the island and its people.

I wentout through Killeany—the poorest village w.w,gow?_no .
2 long neck of sandhill that runs out mto the sea towards the south-

yoo . west. As'I lay there on the grass the clouds lifted from the
b ~ Connemara miountains and, for a moment, the greén undulating
B : @Rﬁgg&muﬁagﬁwwmgomgﬁg&nﬁ
B D om&agggﬁaﬁggﬁnmgg&wgwﬂmﬂ@ﬂ
o - g%&m@%&ﬁﬁ%ﬁma@&&nwnwg@emﬂwﬂmﬁ.

* - As I'moved on a'boy and 2 man came down from the next village™ -

N @ﬁ»sﬁﬁmgﬁm%ﬂw&ﬁzﬁﬁméﬁiﬁgwﬁﬁw_
o I _gﬁs&.ggwmmw&mﬂgmwwﬁag»&ﬁgy?gm -

they held 2 hurried consultation-in Gaelic, and then the man asked if .

.. __,.,,, _... . ...wuda,ngﬂ,&ﬂ go&zmnmgww.@nmmme g&ma,m.maamm.
* " sheltered hollows to the east. ’

They walked on with me to the sound which separates this isiand

. from Inishmaan—the middie istand of the group—and showed me -
- o .. theroll from the Adantic running up betweern two walls of cliff.

They told me that several men had stayed on Inishmaan to learn’

§ - lrish, and the boy pointed out a line of Hovels where they had lodged

running like a belt of straw round the middle of theisland. The place

T looked hardly fit for habitation. There was no green to be seen, and

10 sign of the people except these bechive-like roofs, and the outline

. .ammmvﬁ.mﬁﬂmgoﬁ»woﬁmﬁﬂmm&uﬁmﬁ&mnom&o%w )

 {After 2 while my companions went away and two other boys came
and walked at my heels, till I turned and made them talk to me. They

~ spoke at first of their poverty, and then one of them said ..

_Amﬁnm@q%mogsﬁw_ﬁ%mmnga&owoam, :
- ‘More,” I answered. o _
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ngnﬂm ¥

- Fifreen? .

o/

‘More still.” _ -
Then he drew back and did not question me any further, either
g that I had Lied to check his curiosity, or too awed by my

riches to continue) : .
ggﬂﬁmgwmgw%&gmgagg%gﬂ_g .

years in America, where he had lost his health and then returned, so
long ago that he had forgotten. English and could hardly make me
inderstand him. He seemed hopeless, dirty, and asthmaric, and after

* going with me for a few hundred yards he stopped and asked for

coppers, I had none left, so I gave him a fill of tobacco, and he went

" back to his hovel,

o We were now in Kilronan, and as we parted they showed me holes
,Eﬁgoggﬂgmﬁﬁggggaﬁwﬁﬁaﬁwﬁﬁﬁ
of new ones. I mld them that my purse was empty, and then with a'

When he was gone, two little girls took their place behind me and
I drew them in turn into conversation. - o o 3
They spoke with a delicate exotic intonation that was full of

-charmo, and told me with a sort of chant how they guide “ladies and
* gintlemins in the summer to all that is worth seeing in their neigh-
bourhood, and sell them pampooties and maidenhair ferns, which -

are common among the rocks.

©° few quaint words of hlessing they turned away from me and went

‘down to the pier. . o . )
_g&mégwggﬁg&ﬁﬁm%mbﬁﬂwoﬁg

insular clearness one sees only in Ireland, and after rain, was throw—

Fmouﬁagmvv_nﬁﬁnmgﬁmmwmﬁm%gwm%wﬁm

. beyond the bay... , *

T am settled at last on Inishmaan in a small cottage with 3 continial

.. drone of Gaelic coming from the kitchen that opens fnto IEtY TOOIN,

I gave me 2 moment of exquisite m»ﬁmmwnmon to find myself mov-- -
ing away from civilisation in this rude canvas canoe of a model that
has served primiive rdces since men first went on the sea,

Early this morning the man of the house came over for me witha
 four-oared curagh--that is, 2 curagh with four rowers and four oars
" on either side, as each man uses two—and we set off a litdle. before

noon, -
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) We had m smp for 2 moment at 2 hulk that is anchored in the bay,
-~ .tomake some arrangements for the fish~curing of the middle island,; -
4 gmﬂwg%om”ﬁmoonmws&aﬁﬁ&ﬁgmwo:wwgw@ .
i : g»éi&&aﬂ_ﬁgggwﬁm&ﬂﬁ»Bowﬁwmgmnmm&m_

. , ﬁw«a.ﬁamg«m»@»ﬁwwwﬂ&mgénﬁ@ﬁﬁg?ﬁg .
. - we set off across the sound with a leaping oscillation that had no

resemblanice m the heavy movement of a boat. .
- The sail is only used as an aid, so the men continued to row after it

g ; S had gone up; and as'they occupied the four cross seats I lay on the -
- f. . canvas at the stern and the frame of slender laths, which bent and

quivered as the waves passed under them. . .
“When we set off it was a hrilliant morning of April, and the green,

. __.,_, . . ghttering waves seemed m toss the cange among themselves, yet as -
k. wedrew nearer this island a sudden thunderstorm broke ot behind .
. &agﬁsﬁa.%vgﬁg&gﬂ»gﬁggnSg

sHll vein of the Adantic:

- We landed at a small pier, from which a rude track leads uptothe

village between small fields and bare sheets of rock fike those in
Aranmor. The youngest son of my boatman, a boy of about seven-
teen, who 15 t0 be my teacher and guide, was waiting for me at the

~ .. pier and guided me to his house, while the men settled the curag
: and followed slowly with my baggage. . .

My room is at one end of the cottage, with a boarded Hoor and

ceiling, and two, windows opposite each- other. Then there is the .
~kiichen with earth floor and open rafters, and two doors opposite

each other opening into the open air, hur po windows. Beyond it

there are two small rooms of half the width of the kitchen with one
-window apiece, . _ .

The kitchen itself, where I will spend most of my tme, is full of
beauty and distinction. The red dresses of the women who cluster
round the fire on their stools give a glow of abmost Eastern richness,
and the walls have been toned hy the turf-smoke to 1 soft hrown that

blends with the grey earthi-colour of the floor. Many sorts'of fishing~

tackle, and the nets and oil-skins of the men, are hung upon the walls

or among the open rafters; and right overhead, under the thatch, .

there is a whole cowskin from which they make pampooties.

~ Every article on thesé islands has an almost personal character, .

which gives this simple life, where all art is unknown, something of

theartisticbeauty of medival lie. The curaghs and spinning-wheels,




B IMSme
the tiny ,ﬂo&aﬁmg&.m that are still much used in the place of
-earthenware, the home-made cradles, churns, and baskets, are all

full of ndividuality, and being made froto ‘materials that are

common here, yét to sotoe extent peculiar to the island, they seem

. 10 exist as a natural link between the people and the world that is

about them.

. Thesimplicity and unity of the dress increases in another way the
: woﬁw&uomgggﬁoﬁgﬂggm?ﬁogagg%%_

istand wool stained with madder, to which they usually add a plaid .

shawl twisted round their chests and tied at the back. When itrains -

they throw another petticoat over their heads with the waistband

- tound their faces;.or, if they are young, they use a heavy shawl like

those worn in Galway. Occasionally other wraps are worn, and dur-
waistcoats buttoned round. their bodies. "Their skirts do not come

Bﬁoﬁa&oﬁmﬁwngﬁa%ﬁmﬁwuoiﬂmn_nmm.ﬁ the beavy -
. indigo stockings with which they are all provided. Coe
g ‘The men wear three colours: the natural wool, indigo, and a grey

flannel thatis woven of alternate threads of indigo and the natural -

ga.mnbgg%om&o?ﬁnwﬂaggo&%ﬁmﬁoﬁﬁm

* fisherran’s jersey, but I have only seen one on this island.

- ~'As flannel is cheap—the women spin the yarn from the wool of
their own sheep, and it is then woven by a weaver in Kilronan for

fourpence a yard--the men seem to wear an todefinite noamber of
- waistcoats and woollen drawers ofie over the other. They are usually
surprised at the ligbtess of my own dress, and one old man I spoke

,8,@2—%&0&&03@53§m§nﬁwﬁﬂﬁ§m§ﬁm§gn...
.+ cold with ‘my little clothes” - - -

: ?Hﬂnﬁ.@nﬁgsﬁwﬁm&nmﬂ&amﬁgsuﬂgﬁ several men

ﬁgggﬂo%mégnmuSH%&Sﬁﬁgwg;

ing on-the threshold, “The blessing of God on this place, or some
 similar words. : o _ -

The courtesy of the old woman of the house s singularly attrac-

tive, and though I could not understand much of what she said—she

has no English~I could see with how much grace she motioned
- ¢ach visitor to a chair, or stool, according to his age, and said a few

words to him till he drifted into our English conversation, .
For the tooment my own arrival is-the chief subject of interest,

and the toen who come in are eager o talk totoe.

4 Insh,
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- Some of them express &%«8%&%&%&%%3@; |

ary peasant, others use the Gaelic idioms confinually and substitute
‘e’ or ‘she’ for 4t’, as the neuter pronoun is tiot found in modern

‘A few of the men have a curiously full vocabulary, others know
only the commonest words in English, and are driven to ingenious

" devices to express their meaning. Of all the subjects we can talk of
S war seems their favourite, and the conflict between America and .
<} . Spain iscausing a great deal of excitement, Nearly all the families
© 4 -haverelations who have had to cross the Adlantic, and all eat the flour

and bacon that is brought from the United States; so they have a
vague fear that “if anything happened to America,” their own island

; S0 would cease 1o be habitabl
ing-the thunderstorm I arrived in I saw several girls with men's o

Foreign languages are another favourite topic, and as these. toen
are bilingual they have a fair notion of what it toeans to speak and

‘and there does be a power of Irish books along with them, and they

_ .uﬂ&ﬁ&gggog@ﬁw&gﬁagﬁo@aaﬁ
- Mennow in the world who are not studying the Gaelic’ - .
o gg&ﬂﬁ%ﬁﬂo.&om‘ﬁ%mﬁgﬁagﬁgsg_ o
o \nwawwmﬁmﬁg&.aogmﬁoﬁmoumﬁm.ggp most of them are -
" able to reproduce it with admirable precision, .

-When I was going out this morning to walk round the island with
. Michael, the boy who is teaching toe Irish, 1 toet an old man making
+ his way down o the cottage. He was dressed in miscrable black
. clothes which seemed to have come from the mainland, and was so
- bent with theumatism that, at 4 little distance, be looked miore like a
. spider than 2 human being, R : L
- Michael told me it was Pat Dirane, the story-teller old Mourteen
had spoken of on' the other island. I wished to turn back, as
" he appeared to be on his way to visit me, but Michael would not -
hear of it, _ . : S
- ‘Hewill be sitting by the fire when we comein,’ hesaid; “let younot
- beafraid, there will he time enough 83.%%8&53.@& by.!

think in many different idioms. Most of the strangers they see on the
3 1slands are philological students, and the people have been led to
ko .conclude that linguistic studies, particularly Gaelic studies, are-the
Vi chief occupation of the outside world. - :

. ‘Thave seen Frenchmen, and Danes, and Germans,’ said one man,
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- He was right. AsI came down into the kitchen some hours later . | chiecked by the fateful appearance they preseiited, sitting side by

 -old Pat was still iri the chimney-corner, blinking with the turf smoke. {. side, anxious to speak, yet afraid. They had clearly come to mp -
N , SRR : . » - onsome great business! But about what, sbour what? 1 waited for

the servant to-leave the room, and as soon as the door was closed

o X | S they broke forth, telling together that they had decided to found o
QmOwhmm gOOwrmw ; -} - Literary Theatre in Dublin; so I sat like one confounded, saying ~
- (1852~1933) = . ¢ tomyself Of course they know nothing of Independent Theatres,
S . o . . o - and,in view of my own difficulties in gathering sufficient andience
trom Hail and Farewell (1911) - ~jo - for owo or three performances, pity began to. stir in me for their
L ) o SR S @%Bwéﬁ.»@m&n&wﬁﬂaﬁ@%sﬁ%mg%ﬁs
One of Ireland’s many tricks is to fade away to a little speck down on Lublin! -, . Dublin of all cities in the world! . o
the borizon of our lives, and then to return suddenly in wemendous  © | Iv'is Yeats, I said, who has persuaded dear Edward, and looking
* bulk, frightening us. My words were: In another ten years it willbe . | from one to the other, I thought how the cunning rook had enticed
time enough to think of freland again. But Ireland rarely stays away ~-§- the profound owl from his belfry—an owl that has stayed out too

s0 long: As wellas T can reckon, it was about five years after my.
meditation in the Ternple* that W. B. Yeats, the Trish poet, came to
. see me in my flat in"Victoria Street, followed by Edward. My sur-
prise was great at seeing them arrive together, not knowing that they
even knew each other; and while staring at them I remembered they
. had met in my rooms in the Xing’s Bench Walk, But how often had
- Edward met my friends and liked them, in a way, yet not sufficiently
to compel bim to hook himself on to them by a letter or a visit? Heis
~ one of those self-sufficing men who drift easily into the solitude of 2
. pipe or a book; yet he is cheerful, talkative, and forthcoming wben
" one goes to see him. Qur fellowship began in bovhood, and there is
affection on his side as well a3 mine, 1 am sure of that; all the same he
has contributed few visits to the maintenance of our friendship. Itis.
I that go to him, and it was this knowledge of the indolence of his
character that caused me to wonder at seeing him afrive with Yeats.
"Perhaps secing them together stirred some fugitive jealousy in me,.
which passed away wben the servant brought in the lamp, for, with
“the fight behind them, my visitofs appeared a twain as fantastic as
anything ever seen in Japanese prints—Edward great in girth as
an owl (he is nearly as neckless), blinking behind his glasses, and -
Yeats lank as a rook,.a dream in black-silhouette on the fowered
 wallpaper. o packah ot
~ Butrooks and owls do not roost together; nor have they a habit or
an instinct in common. A mere doorstep casualty, I said, and began
10 prepare a conversation suitable to both, which was, ‘bowever,

Jate, and is nervous lest he should not be able to find his way back;.

" perplexed, too, by other considerations, lest the Dean and Chapter,
having beard of the strange company he is keeping, may have, during
his absence, bricked up the entrance to his roost. . | o -

"+ As I 'was thinking these things, Yeats tilted his chair in such dan-
gerous fashion that I had to ask him to desist, and 1 was sorry to have

to do that, so much like 2 rook did he seem when the chair was on its -

- hind legs. But if ever there was g moment for seriousness, this was
ohﬁ%agﬂrgSmgggﬂcmﬁmanﬁgﬂgﬁ
begging them not to waste their plays upon Dublin, S

- It would give me no pleasure whatever to produce my plays in,

- London, Edward said. T have done with London. .

* - Martyn would prefer the applause of our own people, murmured

 Yeats, and he began to speak of the by-streets, and the lanes, and the
© . alieys, and woé.onn feels at bome when ‘one is among one’s own
.wowwm@_ - . :

' Ninety-nine is the beginning of the Celtic Ronai d
. Tam glad to hear it; the Celt wants a renaissance; and badly; he has -

: .gﬁwﬁmgﬁﬁogwﬁmggggﬁ%ﬁﬁmg

. our play ... Usheen and Patrick..

Hish spoken on the stage in Dublin! Yon are ot
© . Interrupting me, Edward began to blurt our thar a change had
~came, that Dublin was no longer a city of barristers, judges, and

We are thinking, said Yeats, of putting 2 dialogue in Irish before
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Lady Gregory, “The Grief of a
Girl's Heart (1919)

Lady Augusta Persse Gregory, "The Grief of a Girl's Meart” {1919)

O DONALL og, if you go across the sea, bring myseif with you and do not forget it; and

you will have a sweetheart for fair days and market days, and the daughter of the King
of Greece beside you at night. it Is late last night the dog was speaking of you, the snipe
was speaking of you in her deep marsh, 1115 you are the lonely bird through the woods;

and that you may be without a mate until vou find me.

You promised me, and you said a He 1o me, that yvou would be before me where the
sheep are flocked; | gave a whistle and three hundred cries to you, and | found nothing

there but a bleating tamb.

You promised me a thing that was hard for you, a ship of gold under a silver mast;
twelve towns with a market in all of them, and a fine white court by the side of the sea.

You promised me a thing that is not possible, that vou would give me gloves of the skin
of a fish; that you would give me shoes of the skin of a bird, and a suit of the dearest silk

infreland,

O Donall og, itis | would be better {o you than a high, proud, spendthrift fady: f would
mitk the cow; { would bring help to you; and if you were hard pressed, | would strike a

biow for yvou.
LY



O, othone, and it’s not with hunger or with wanting food, or drink, or sleep, that { am
growing thin, and my life is shortened; butitis the fove of a young man has withered

me away.

It is early in the morning that { saw him coming, going along the road on the bac_k ofa
horse; he did not come to me; he made nothing of me; and it is on my way home that |

cried my fill.

When 1 go by myself to the Well of Loneliness, | sit down and | go through my trouble;
when { see the world and do not see my boy, he that has an amber shade in his hair.

It was on that Sunday | gave my love to you, the Sunday that is last before Easter -
Sunday. And myself on my knees reading the Passion; and my two eyes giving love to

you for ever,

O, ayal my mother, give myself to him; and give him all that you have in the world; get
out yourself to ask for alms, and do not come back and forward looking for me.

My mother said to me not to be talking with you to-day, or to-morrow, or on the

Sunday; it was a bad time she took for telling me that; it was shutting the door after the

house was robbed,

My heart is as black as the blackness of the sloe, or as the black coal that is on the
smith's forge; or as the sole of a shoe left in white halls; it was you put that darkness

over mylife,

You have taken the east from me; you have taken the west from me; you have faken
what is before me and what Is behind me; you have taken the moon, you have taken

the sun from mne; and my fear is great that you have taken God from mel
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20 July: Coursepack of Famine s

Readings

Timeline:

Late 16th or early 17th century: The potato was introduced to ireland by way of the
New World,

17th and 18th centuries: Potatoes became anincreasingly important part of the rural
irish diet. This occurred intandem with rapid rural population growth and shifts
towards small, short term leases of land for the rural poor.

Late 18th and early 19th centuries: Regional famines due to potato crop fallures became
increasingly commor. In 1830, British Prime Minister Arthur Wellesley {Duke of
Wellington) reported "i confess that the annually recurring starvationin ireland, fora
period differing, according to the goodness or badness of the season, from one week to
three months, gives me more uneasiness than any other evil existing in the United

Kingdom.”

1838 The British Parltament passed legislation collectively known as the "Irish Poor
Laws”, These created 130 Poor Law Unions in ireland, based in local communities.
Within each Union, local administrators would be responsible for erecting a
workhouse for the indigent poor and collective poor relief taxes from local Iarzdiords 0

support these ingtitutions.

1843: The high water mark for Daniel O'Connell’s Repeal moverment, which collapsed

F EARCH ]



in the aftermath of the British government’s ban on the mass meefing at Clontarf and

O'Connelf's subseqguent arrest.

1844: Firstreports of a potato blight due to the phytophthora infestans fungus in
America began to circulate. These were followed by similar reporis from eastern

Europe, the low countries, and Scotland.

August and September 1845: Newly-cultivated potatoes in Ireland began to rot due o
the fungal biight; about half of the Irish potato crop failed.

October 1845: Conservative Party Prime Minister Robert Peel commissioned
scientific surveys of the blight. These commissions recommended complicated (and
eventually unsuccessful} cultivation and storage methods to preserve potatoes from

the fungal infection.

November and December 1845: In violation of his party's strict protectionist trade
principles, Peel ordered tens of thousands of tons of corn from the United States to be
imported to Ireland and sold at a reduced rate. Peel's government also created the
frish Board of Public Works to create employment for rural poor. In theory, wages
earned on works projects (e.g. road building and drainage projects) could be used o
purchase government subsidized American corn. Peel also nominated Charles
Trevelyan, Assistant Secretary of the Treasury, as point person for matters relating to

poverty and relief in ireland.

Spring and Summer 1846: Trevelyan ordered a reduction in cornimports and public

works projects.

July 1846: Peel's government collapsed and elections returned a Liberal majority to
the British Parliament. Liberal Party leader Lord fohn Russell hecame Prime Minister

but retains Trevelyan as coordinator of Irish retief.

August 1846: The new crop of harvested potatoes again rotted shortly after digging,
resulting in a nearly compiete loss of the crop nationwide.

Winter 1846-1847: Russeli and Trevelyan began to restrict corn imports and
demanded greater contributions for Irish relief from local fandiords and Poor Law
Unions. inJanuary and February 1847, the British government announced the end of
corn important public works projects and the creation of a new soup kitchen initiative,
which would provide relief fo the poor. Regular reports of mass starvation and
overwhelmed workhouses began to circulate in the Brit%sh Partiament and

nNEeWspapers.

Spring 1847: Charitable groups in England and the United States began to raise

emergency funds for Irish relief,
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August 1847 Anew round of parliamentary elections in British results in a Liberal
fandslide, returning many members committed to laissez-faire principles of economic
non-intervention. Russell’s government, under pressure from his own party, began to
scale back state-funded soup kitchens infavor of locat relief collected from land
hoiders in the Poor Law Unions. This same month, the potato crop again failed,

resuiting in a complete loss of the crop.

Winter 1847-1848: Diseases refated to malnutrition and overcrowding in workhouses
began tospread rapidly, Under pressure from the localization of relief efforts, Irish
tandlords began to evict tenants and encourage emigration in order o réduce their tax

burden.

June 1848: Russell's government announced the end of soup kitchens and other state

sponsored relief,

July 1848: The Young Irefand Rising failed and its leaders were deported or
imprisoned. Poor Relief Unions in the west of Ireland began to report budget shortfalls

and started to scale back local relief efforts and close workhouses.

Eall and Winter 1848-1849: Cholera epidemics began to spread in urban areas and the

west,

February 1849: Russell's government announced that £50,000 of the budget would be
earmarked for Irish projecis and that this would be the last state involvement with the

famine,

Summer 1849-1852: Although the potato blight appeared on a very limited scale,
eviction rates escalated and the summer months saw'unp?e{:e?d@nted ernigration rates,
According to the 1851 census, Ireland’s population had fallen from B.1 million to 6.5

million ever a ten vear period,

Firsthand Account of the impact of the Famine in the West: The London flustrated
News, 1849-50

Intr ti

In December 1849 and January 1850, the London Hiustrated News printed accounts of the
impact of the famine in Clare and Galway based on correspondence from their reporters.
These illustrated accounts documented severe depopulation as welf as destitution among

the surviving popilation,

Full accounts from the London tustrated News avalioble ot
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Kilrush, which gives its name to a Poor-Law Union, will be celebrated in the history of
pauperism. With Clifden, Westport, Skibbereen, and other places, it forms one of the
battle-fields of Ireland, in which property, under the guidance of legistation, has fought
with poverty, and been worsted in the confiict, it is our pur;ﬁose ta describe the
progress of the contest; and, as Sterne took a single victim ta make mankind sensible of
the horrors of stavery - as a single case of flogging women did more to rouse the
people of England against the iniquities they had countenanced in the West indies,
than many voiumes of general description - we présume that we shall make the
condition of Ireland, and the working of the Poor-Law there, more effectually known
by selecting a single Union for remark, than by parading before our readers a great

multitude of séatistical facts. ..

From this general view we pass fo an example of the manner in which the ocut-door
paupers live, In the workhouse the people, till the |ast arrival, were tolerably well taken
care of; and such is the general destitution, that they were well housed, clothed, and
fed,in comparison with the mass. Our second Sketch represents what is called a
Scalpeen. There s also something called a Scalp, or hole dug in the earth, some two or
three feet deep. In such a place was the abode of Brian Connor. He has three in family,
and had {ived in this hole several months before it was discovered. It was roofed over
with sticks and pieces of turf, {aid in the shape of an inverted saucer. it resembies,
though not quite so large, one of the ant-hiis of the African forests. Many of the people
whose houses have been levelied take up their abodes in such places; and even in them
there is a distinction of wretchedness. A Scaipeen is a hole, too, but the roéf aboveitis
rather loftier and grander in its dimensions. It is often erected within the walls, when
any are left standing, of the unroofed houses, and all that is above the surface is built
out of the old materials. it possesses, too, some pieces of furniture, and the Scalpeen is
altogether superior to the Scalp. In such, or still more wretched abodes, burrowing as
they can, the remnant of the population is hastening to an end, and after a few years -
will be as scarce nearly as the exterminated Indians, except the specimens that are
carefully preserved in the workhouse. Those whom starvation spares, disease cuts

off....

The present condition of the Irish, we have no hesitation in saying, has been mainly
brought on by ignorant and vicious legistation. The destruction of the potato for one
season, though a great calamity, would not have doomed them, fed as they were by the
taxes of the state and the charity of the world, to immediate decay; but a false theory,
assuming the name of political economy, with which is has no more ta do than with the
staughter of the Hungarians by General Haynan, led the landlords and the legisiature
to believe that it was a favorable opportunity for changing the occupation of the fand
and the cultivation of the soil from potatoes to corn. Whern more food, more
cultivation, more employment, were the requisites for maintaining the lrish in
existence, the Legislature and the landlords set about introciucing a species of
cultivation that could only be successful by requiring fewer hands, and turning potato
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gardens, that nourished the maximum of human beings, into pasture grounds for
builocks, that nourished only the minimum, The Poor-iaw, said to be for the relief of
the people and the means of their salvation, was the instrument of their destruction. Ia
their terribie distress, from that temporary calamity with which they were visited, they
were to have no relief unless they gave up their holdings. That faw, too, laid down a
form for evicting the people, and thus gave the sanction and encouragement of
legisiation to exterminate them. Calmly and quietly, but very ignorantly - though we
cheerfully exonerate the parties from any malevolence; they only committed a great
mistake, aterrible blunder, which in legislation is worse than acrime - but calmiy and
quietly from Westminster itself, which isthe centre of civilization, did the decree go
forth which has made the temporary but terrible visitation of a potato rot the means of
exterminating, through the slow process of disease and houseless starvation, nearly
the half of the Irish. :

The fand is stifl there, in all its natural beauty and fertility. The sparkling Shannon,
teeming with fish, stili flows by their doors, and might bear to them as the Hudson and
Thames bear to the people of New York and of London, fieets of ships laden with
wealth. The low grounds or Corcasses of Clare are celebrated for their productiveness.
The country abounds in limestone: coal, iron and lead, have been found. It has an area
of 827,994 acres, 372,237 of which are uncultivated, or occupied by woods or water, It
is estimated that there are 296,000 acres of unoccupied land: and that of these .
160,000 are capable of cultivation and improvement. Why are they not cultivated and
improved, as the wilds of America are cultivated and improved by the brethren of the
Irish? Why are these starving people not allowed and encouraged to plant their potato
gardens on the wastes? Why are they not married to the unoccupied soil, as a humane
politician proposes to provide for the starving needlewomen of the metropolis by
marrying them to the Currency Lads of New South Wales? A more important question
cannot be asked. There is about Kilrush, and in Clare, and throughout ireland, the
doubly melancholy spectacle of a strong man asking for work as the means of gett%ﬁg
food; and of the fertile earth wooing his labors, in order to yield up to him its rich but
latent stores: yet it lies idle and unfruitful. Why is not this doubie melancholy spectacle
destroyed by their union, and cdnverted into life and happiness, as oxygen and
hydrogen, each in itself destructive, become, when united as water, the pabulum of
existence? We shall fully consider that question before we quit the sublect, but we
shail nhow only say that the whole of thisiand, cultivated and uncuitivated, is owned by
a few proprietors - that many of them are absentees - that almost all are in
embarrassed circumstances - and that, from ignorance, or false theory, or indoience,
they prefer seeing the land covered with such misery as we have described, to either
bringing the land under cultivation themseives, or atiowing the people to cultivate it.

Thelr greatest ambition, apparently, isto get rid of the peopte.

22 December 1849

The evictions were numerous before the potato rot. it was not that great calamity,
therefore, that superinduced them, or was the chief cause of the present desolation.
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The potato harvest and harvests of every kind have been lost many times before 1846,
without reducing the people to thelr present misery. But that calamity threw the
people at the mercy of the Government, and the Government used its power directly
and indirectly, in accordance with the theory, to clear the land. Out-deor relief was
established in that season of distress, and relief altogether was coupled with the
resignation of the land. The poor were required to give up their heritage, small though
it were, for lessthan a mess of pottage. A law was passed, the 11 and 12 Vic. ¢. 47,
entitied, "An Act for the Protection and Relief of the Destitute Poor Evicted from their
Dwellings,” which provided a means of evicting them, subjecting the landiords to the
necessity of giving notice to Poor-law guardians, and to the share of a common burdes.
Under such stirmuli and such auspices, the clearing process has gone on in an
accelerated ratio, and Irefand is now dotted with ruined villages, and filied with a
starving population, besieging the doors of crowded workhouses, and creeping into the
halls and chambers of the deserted mansions of the nobility and gentry.

5 January 1850

I crossed the Bay to Galway, and proceeded towards Clifden by a route devoid of
interest, exhibiting, in a less degree than in Clare, the usual signs of devastation in
progress. Mr. Martin's property extends almost the whole way from Ouchterade
[Cughterard] to Clifden, and s a mixture of mountain, moor, and fertile fand, capabie of
indefinite improvement, with great facility of water carriage, but most sadly neglected.
it is a bad sign for the next harvest, and for the people of this country, that in my whole
~ journeyfrom Galway | didnot see more than from thirty to forty persons, inciuding all
ages and sexes; and, with the exception of ten men working tinder a road contractor,

few or none of them were at work,

At Carihaken the levellers have been at work, and tumbied down eighteen houses. In
one of them dwelt John Killian, who stood by me whife | made the accompanying
Sketch of the remains of his dwelling, He told me that he and his fathers before him had
owned this now ruined cabin for ages, and that he had paid £4 a vear for four acres of
ground. He owed no rent: before it was due, the landlord's drivers cut down his crops,
carried them off, gave him no account of the proceeds, and then tumbled his house.
The hut made against the end wali of a former habitation was not likely to remain, as a
decree had gone forth entirely to clear the place. The cid man also toid me that his son
having cut down, on the spot that was once his own garden, a few sticks to make him a
shelter, was taken up, prosecuted, and sentenced to two months’ confinement, for

destroying trees and making waste of the property.

[ must supply you with another Sketch of a similar subject on the road between Maam
and Clifden, in Joyce’s County, once famous for the Patagonian stature of the
inhabitants, who are now starved down o ordinary dimensions. High up on the
mountain, but on the road-side, stands the scalpeen of Keillines. it s near General

- Thompson?s property. Conceive five liuman beings living in such a hole: the father was
out, at work; the mother was getting fuel on the hills, and the children left in the hut
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could only say they were hungry. Their appearance confirmed their words - want was
deeply engraved in their faces, and their lank bodies were almost unprotected by
clothing. '

The British Government Response: Selections from Charles Edward Trevelyan's The
Irish Crisis, 1848

introduction:

As noted in the timeline, Charles Fdward Trevalyan.served as Assistant Secretary to the
Treasury in the British government during the Famine vears, Today he is often seen as the
face of British indifference to the crisis, in part based on his writings on the Famine. The lrish
Crisis, published early in 1848 ofter the worst winter of the disaster, reveals some of
Trevelyan's attitudes towards Irish society and culture and seeks to defend the British
government from the claim that not enough was done to help the Irish people.

Full source at http://books.google.com/booksid=WC-

i 1hzl-dQC&printsec=fron tf:aver&sow'cergbs__ ge_summary_r&cad=0fv-onepage&gbf=false

The Irish small holder fives in a state of isolation, the type of which is to be sought for in
the istands of the South Sea, rather than in the great civilized communities of the
ancient world. A fortnight for planting, a week or ten days for digging, and another
fortnight for turf-cutting, suffice for his subsistence; and darmg therest of the year, he
is at leisure £ follow his own mcimatlons without even the safeguard of those
intellectual tastes and legitimate objects of ambition which only imperfectly obviate

the evils of leisure in the higher ranks of society.

The excessive competition for land maintained rents at a level which left the irish
peasant the bare means of subsistence; and poverty, discontent, and idleness, acting
on his excitable nature, produced that state of popular feeling which furnishes the
material for every description of illegal association and misdirected political agitation.
That agrarian code which is at perpetual war with the laws of God and man, is more
especially the offspring of this state of society, the primary object being to secure the
possession of the plots of land, which, in the absence of wages, are the soid means of

subsistence.

There is a gradation even in potatoes. Those generally used by the people of freland
were the coarsest and most prolific kind, called “Lumpers”, or "Horse Potatoes”, from
their size, and they were, for the most part, cultivated not in furrows, but in the
slovenly mode p.opuEarly known as "lazy beds”; so that the principle of seeking the
cheapest description of food at the smallest expense of labor, was maintained in all its
force. To the universal dependence on the potato, and to the absence of farmers of a
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superior class, it was owing that agricuiture of every description was carriedonina
negligent, imperfect manner. The domestic habits arising out of this mode of
subsistence were of the lowest and most degrading kind. The pigs and poultry, which
share the food of the peasant’s family, became, in course, inmates of the cabin also,
The habit of exclusively liv%ng on this root produced an entire ignorance of every other
food and of the means of preparirég it; and there is scarcely a woman of the peasant
ciass in the West of Ireland, whose culinary art exceeds the boiling of a potato. Bread

is scarcely ever seen, and an oven Is unknown,

...the ordy hope for those who lived upon potatoes was in some great intervention of
Providence to bring back the potato to its original use and intention as an adjunct, and
not as a principie article of national food; and by compelling the people of Irefand to
recur to other more nutritious means of aliment, torestore the energy and the vast
industrial capabilitz’es' of that country.... Those who are habitually and entirely fed 5:}
potatoes, live upon the extreme verge of human subsistence, and when they are
deprived of their accustomed food, there is nothing cheaper to which they can resort.
They have aiready reached the lowest point in the descending scale, and there is
nothing bevond but starvation or beggary. ...

LTS

...ithas been proved to demonstration, that local distress cannot be relieved out of
national funds without great abuses and evils, tending, by a direct and rapid process, io
anentire disorganization of society. This is, in effect, to expose the common stock o a
general scrambie. All are interested in getting as much as they can. itis nobody’s
concern to put a check on the expenditure. if the poor man prefers idling on relief
works or being rationed with his {Nife and chitdren, to hard labor; if the farmer
discharges his laborers and makes the state of things a piea for not paying rates or
rent; if the landed proprietor joins in the common cry, hoping to obtain some prese.nt
advantage, and trusting to the chance of escaping from fufure repayments, it is not the
men, but the systemwhichis infault... This principle eats like a canker into the moral
heaith and physical prosgperity of the peopie. Aliclasses “make a poor mouth”, as itis
expressively called in Ireland. They conceal their advantages, exaggerate their

difficulties, and relax their exertions....

kA

...the famine was oo strong even for the mighty demagogue, that great mixed
character to whom Ireland owes so much good and se much evil. Peogle of every
shade of political opinion acted together, not always in an enlightened manner, but
always cordially and earnestly, in making the social maladies of Ireland, and the means
of healing them, the paramount object, In the hour of her utmost need, ireland became
sensible of a union of feeling and interest with the rest of the empire, which would
have moved hearts iess susceptible of every generous and grateful emotion than those
of her sons and daughters. Although the public efforts in her behalf were without
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parallel in ancient and modern history, and the private subscriptions were the largest
ever raised for a chgritabie object, they were less remarkable than the absorbi.ng
interest with which her misfortunes were regarded for months together both in
Parliament and in society, to ihé exciusion of almost every other topic. 1t will also
never be forgotten that these efforts and these sacrifices were made at a time when
England was herseﬁ suffering under a severe scarcity of food, aggravated by the failure
of the cotton ¢rop and by the pecuniar\/ exhaustion consequent upon the vast

expenditure for the construction of railways, ..
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Selected Writings of Wolfe Tone, Seatch..
Robert Emmet, and Daniel
O’Connell

Selection from Wolfe Tone’s
Speech from the Dock
(November 1798)

One of the leaders of the United irishmen and architect of the 1798 French invasion,
Wolfe Tone was captured by the British navy just off the coast of Buncrana, county
Donegal. He was court martialed, sentenced to death, and committed suicide in jail
awaiting his execution. This speech was part of Tone’s closing arg&ment at the court
martial trial. Fully aware that he would not be acquitted, he used the speech as an
opportunity to defend the ideals of the United Irishmen and thelr aliles,

Source;

1.0, Suitivan, AM. Sullivan, and D.B. Sullivan {eds.}, Speeches from the Dock, or Protests of
frish Patriotism {1878} z

Full text available as digital copy

at htﬁps://ar{:hive.org‘/detaiis/speechesfmmdock()lsuil
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Text:

Mr. President and Gentlemen of the Court-Martial, | mean not to give you the trouble
of bringing judicial proof to convict me legally of having acted in hostity to the
government of his Britannic Majesty in reland. | admit the fact. From my eariiest Y()uth
thave regarded the connection between Great Britain and Ireland as the curse of the
Irish nation, and felt convinced that, whilst it fasted, this country could never he free
nor happy. My mind has been confirmed in this opinion by the experience of every
succeeding year, and the conclusions which | have drawn from every fact before my
eyes. In consequence, I was determined to employ all the powers which my individial
efforts could move, in order to separate the two countries. That Ireland was not abie of
hegself to throw off the yoke, | knew: | therefore sought for aid wherever it was to be
found. In honorable poverty | rejected offers which, toa man in my circurastances,
might be considered highty advantageous. | remained faithful to what | thought the
cause of my country, and sought in the French Republic an ally to rescue three millions
of my countrymen from... [Tone’s speech was at this point interrupted by the court]

... Fshall, then, confine myseif to some points relative to my connection with the French

army. Attached to no party in the French Republic — without interest, without money,

- without intrigue — the openness and integrity of my views raised me o a highand
confidential rank in its armies, | obtained the confidence of the Executive Directory,
the approbation of my generals, and, | will venture to add, the esteern and affection of
ry brave comrades. When | review these circumstances, | feel a secret and internal
conselation which no reverse of fortune, no sentence in the power of this court to
inflict, can deprive me of, or weaken in any degree. Under the flag of the French
Republic | originally engaged with a view to save and liberate my own country. For that
purpose thave encountered the chances of war amongst strangers; for that purpose |
repeatedly braved the terrors of the ocean, covered, as | knew it to be, with the
triumphant fleets of that power which in was my glory and my duty to oppose. | have
sacrificed all my views int life; | have courted poverty: | have left a beloved wife
unprotected, and children whom | adored, fatherless. After such a sacrifice in a cause
which I have always considered ~ conscientiously considered - as the cause of justice
and freedom, it is no great effort, at this day, to add the sacrifice of my life, But | hear it
said that this unfortunate country has been a prey to all sorts of horrors. | sincerely
lament:it. | beg, however, it may be remembered that | have been absent four years
from lreland To me these sufferings can never be attributed. | designed, by fair and
open war, to procure the separation of the two countries, For open war  was prepared,
but, instead of that, a system of private assassination has taken place. | repeat, whilst |
deploreit, that itis not chargeable on me, Atracities, it seems, have been committed on

~ bothsides. | do not fess deplore them. I detest them from my heart; and to those who
know my character and sentiments, | may safely appeal for the truth of this assertion:
with them | need no justification. In a case like this, success is everything, Success, in
the eyes of the vulgar, fixes its merits. Washington succeeded, and Kosciusko faited.
Aftera combat nobly sustained — a combat which would have excited the respect and
sympathy of a generous enerny - my fate has been to become a prisaner, to the
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eternal disgrace of those who gave the orders. | was brought here in irons like afelon.}
mention this for the sake of others; for me, | amindifferent to it. | am aware of the fate
which awaits me, and scorn equally the tone of complaint and that of supplication. As
to.the connection between this country and Great Britain, | repeat it - ali that has been
imputed to me (words, writings, and actions}, | here deliberately avow. | have spoken
and acted with reflection and on principle, and am ready to meet the consequences.
Whatever be the sentence of the count, | am prepared for it. Its members will surely

discharge their duty - { shall take care not to be wanting in mine.

Fwish to offer a few words relative to one single point - the mode of punishment. Irﬁ
France our emigrees, who stand nearly in the same situation in which | now stand
before you, are condemned to be shot. | ask that the court shall adjudge me the death
of a soldier, and let me be shot by a platoon of grenadiers. § request this indulgence,
rather in consideration of the unifors  wear the uniform of a Chef de Brigade in the
French army, than from any personal regard to myself. In order to evince my claimto
this favor, | beg that the court may take the trouble to peruse my commission and
letters of service in the French army. It will appear fromi these papers that { have not
received them as a mask to cover me, but that | have been long and bona-fide an officer

.inthe French service.

Seiection from Robert Emmet’s “Speech from the Dock” {(September 1803)
introduction:

inthe éft‘ermath of the 1798 Rising and the Act of Union, pockets of United Irishmen
maintained hopes that radical change could stilt be possible. Robert Emmet was one of these
dissidents, and in the late summer of 1803 he staged a rising in Dublin with the aim of
capturing Dublin Castle, seat of the government. The rising was a miserable failure and
Emmet was captured soon ofter. In his irial for treason, Emmet articuioted the principles of
resistance to British authority, presenting himself as a markyr for Irish freedom and his

unmarked grave as g symbo of the incomplete struggle for independence.
Source and Full Text:
http:/fwww robertemmet.org/speach.htm

Text;

My lords, you are impatient for the sacrifice-the blood which vou seek is not congealed

by the artificial terrors which surround your victim; it circulates warmly and unruffled,

through the channels which God created for noble purposes, but which \}au are bentto

destroy. for purposes so grievous. that they cry 1o heaven. Be yet patient! | have but a
few words more to say. | am going to my cold and silent grave: my lamp of life is nearly

extinguished: my race is run: the grave opens to receive me, and | sink info its bosom?
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have but one request to ask at my departure from this world-it is the charity of its
silence! Let no man write my epitaph: for as no man who knows my motives dare now

vindicate them. let not prejudice or ignorance asperse them. Let them and me repose in

obscurity and peace, and my tomb remain uninscribed, until other times, and other
men, can do justice to my character; when my country takes her place among the
nations of the earth, then, and not tif then, let my epitaph be written. | have done.

Selection from Daniel O'Connell, “In Favor of the Repeal of the Union™ {1843)
introduction;

You should be familiar with Daniel O'Connell's work on emancipation and repeal through the
18th century history lecture. This speech was made during the repeal campaign at a
“monster meeting” held in Mullaghmast, county Kildare, in September 1843. O'Connell
selected sites of historic and symbolic importance for his monster meetings - the famous
meeting at Tara was traditionally held to be the seat of the Irish high kings and the {fcanceled)
meeting at Clontarf was location of an important battle in which Gaelic chieftains under
Orian Boru defeated Viking invaders in 1014. Mullaghmast was the site of @ massacre of
several hund_red frishmen by New English soldiers in 1577, Cortemporary witnesses
estimated that several hundred thousand spectators witnessed Q'Connell’s speech at

Mutlaghmast.
Source and Full Text:

hitp:/Awww.bartieby.com/268/6/17 htmi

Text:

At Tara | protested aga?nst.the Union—| repeat the protest at Mullaghmast. | declare
solemnly my thorough conviction as a constitutionat fawyer, that the Union is totally
void in point of princisle and of constitutional force. | tell you that no portion of the
empire had the power to traffic on the rights and liberties of the irish peopie. The Irish
people nominated them fo make laws, and not legislatures. They were appointed to act
under the Constitution, and not annihilate it. Their delegation from the people was
confined within the limits of the Constitut?on, and the moment the Irish Pariament
weni beyond those Himits and destroyed the Constitution, that moment it annihilated
its own power, but could not annihilate the mmmortal spirit of liberty which belongs, as
a rightful inheritance, to the people of reland. Take if, then, from me that the Union is

void.

| admit there is the force of a law, because it has been supported by the policeman’s
truncheon, by the soldier’s bayonet, and by the horseman’s sword; because itis
supported by the courts of law and those who have power to adjudicate in them; but !
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say solemnly, it is not supported by constitutional right. The Union, therefore, in my
thorough conviction, is totally void, and { avail myself of this opportunity to announce
to several hundreds of thousands of my fellow subjects that the Unionis an
unconstitutional law and that it is not fated to last long—its hour is approaching.

Lt ]

O my friends, E will i«eép you clear of all treachery—there shall be no bargain, no
compromise W'I.th England—we shall take nothing but repeai,' and a Parfiament in
Cotllege Green. You will never, by my advice, confide in any faise hopes they hold out to
you, never confide in anything coming from them, or cease from your struggie, no
matter what pz’omi'se may be held to vou, until you hear me say | am satisfied; and | will
telt you where | wili say that—near the statue of King Wiiliam, in College Green. No; we
came here to express our determination to die to a man, if necessary, in the cause of
old Ireland. We came to take advice of each other, and, above al}, | believe you came
here to take my advice. | can tell you, | have the game in my hand-| have the triumgh

secure—i have the repeal certain, if you but obey my advice.

| will go slow—vyou rmust affow me to do so—but you wiil go sure. No manshali find

- himself imprisoned or persecuted who foliows my advice. | have fed you thus far in
safety; | have swelled the multitude of repealers until they are identified with the
entire population, or nearly the entire population, of the fand, for seven-eighths of the
Irish people are now énroi%%ng themselves repealers. | do not want more power; | have
power enough; and ali | ask of youis to aliow me to use it. | will go on quietly and siowly,
but | will go on firmly, and with a certainty of success. am now arranging a plan for the

formation of the frish House of Commons.

It is a theory, but it is a theory that may be realized in three weeks. The repeal
arbitrators are beginning to act; the people are submitting their differences to men
chosen by themselves. You will see by the newspapers that Doctor Gray and my son,
and other gentlemen, have already held a petty session of their own, where justice will
be administered free of all expense to the people. The people shall have chosen
magistrates of their own inthe room of the r%zagistrates who have been removed. The
peopie shall submit their differences to them, and shalt have strict lustice administered
to them that shali not cost them a single farthing. | shall go on with that planuntil we
‘have all the disputes settled and decided by justices appointed by the people

themselves,

LS LS

Yes, you have those high qualities—religious fidelity, continuous love of country. Even
your enemies admit that the world has never produced any people that exceeded the
irish in activity and sirength. The Scottish philosopher has declared, and the French
phitosopher has confirmed H, that number one in the humanrace is, blessed be
Heaven, the irishman. In moral virtue, in religion, in perseverance, and in glorious
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temperance, you excel. Have | any teetotalers here? Yes, it is teetotalism that is
repealing the Union. | could not afford to bring you together, | would not dare to bring
you together, but that | had the teetotaters for my police.

Yes, among the nations of the earth, Ireland stands number one in the physical
strength of her sons and in the beauty and purity of her daughters. lreland, land of my
forefathers, how my mind expands, and my spirit walks abroad in something of
majesty, when | confemplate the high qualities, inestimable virtues, and true purity and
piety and religious fidelity of the inhabitants of your green fields and sroductive
mountains, Ch, what a scene surrounds us! [tis not only the countless thousands of
brave and active and peaceable and religious men that are here assembied, but Nature
herself has writt.en her character with the finest beauty in t.he verdant plains that

surround us.

Let any man run around the horizon with his eve, and teli me if created nature ever |
produced anyth%hg sa green and so lovely, so undulating, so teeming with production.
The richest harvests that any lahd can produce are those reaped in reland; and then
here are the sweetest meadows, the greenest fields, the loftiest mountains, the purest
streams, the noblest rivers, the most capacious harbors—and her water power is equal
to turnthe machinery of the whole world. O my friends, it is a country worth fighting
for—it is a country worth dying for: but, above all, i is a country worth being tranquil,
determined, submissive, and docile for; disciplined as you are in chedience te those
who are breaking the way, and trampling down the barriers between you and your
constitutional liberty, | will see every man of you having a vote, and every man
protected by the ballot from the agent or landlord. | will see labor protected, and every
title to possession recognized, when you are industricus and honest. § will see
prosperity again throughout yvour land—the busy hugm of the shuttle and the tinkling of
the smithy shall be heard again. We shall see the nailer employed even until the middle
of the night, and the carpenter covering himself with his chips. | will see prosperity in
allits gradations spreading through a happy, contented, religious land. i will hear the
hymn of 2 happy peeple go forth at sunrise to God in praise of His mercies—and ! will
see the evening sun set down among the uplifted hands of a religious and free
population. Every blessing that man can bestow and religion can confer.upon the
faithful heart shall spread throughout the land, Stand by me—loin with me--{ will say
be obedient to me, and irefand shall be free.
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Thomas Moore, James Mangan
and Thomas Davis

Thomas Moore, “O! Breathe Not His Name”

O BREATHE not his name! tet it sleep in the shade,
Where cold and unhonored his relics are aid;

Sad, sitent, and dark be the {ears that we shed, _
As the night dew that falis on the grave d'er his head,

But the night dew that falls, though in silence it weeps,
Shall brighten with verdure the grave where he sleeps;
And the fear that we shed, though in secret it rolls,

.Shaﬁ tong keep his memory green in our souls.

Thomas Moore, “She Is Far from the Land”
SHE is far from the land where her young hero sleeps,

And lovers around her are sighing;
But coldly she turns from their gaze and weeps,
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For her heart in his grave is lying!

She sings the wild song of her dear native plains,
Every note which he loved awaking—

Ah! [itie they think, who delight in her strains,
How the heart of the minstrel is breaking!

He had lived for his fove, for his country he died,
They were ali that to life had entwined him,—
Nor seon shall the fears of his country be dried,
Nor long will his love stay behind him.

Oh! make her a grave where the sunbeams rest,
When they promise a glorious to-morrow,

They'li shine ¢’er her sieep like a smile from the West

From her own loved island or Sorrow.

Thomas Moore, “The Minsirel Boy”

The Minstrel Boy to the war is gone,

In the ranks of death you'll find hirm,

His father’s sword he has girded on,

And his wild harp slung behind him, —
‘Land of song!” said the warrior-bard,
Though all the world betrays thee,

One sword, at least, thy rights shall guard,
One faithful harp shall praise thee!'

The Minstrel felll — but the foeman’s chain
Could net bring his proud soui under;

The harp he loved ne’er spoke again,

For he tore its clouds asunder,;

And said, ‘No chains shall sully thee,

Thou soul of love and bravery!

Thy songs were made for the pure and free,
They shall never sound insiavery.’

James Clarence Mangan, “Dark Rosaleen”

O my dark Rosaleen,
Do not sigh, do not weep!
The priests are on the ocean green,

They march along the deep.
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There's wine from the royal Pope,
Upon the ocean green;

And Spanish ale shall give you hope,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My owrt Rosaleen!

Shall glad your heart, shall give you hope,
Shail give you health, and help, and hope,
My Dark Rosaleen)

Over hills, and thro' dales,

Have | roam’d for vour sake;

All yesterday | sail'd with sails
Onriver and on lake,

The Erne, at its highest flood,

| dash'd across unseen,

For there was lightning in my blood,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My own Rosaleen!

O, there was lightning in my blood,
Red lighten'd thro' my blood.

My Dark Rosaleen!

All day long, inunrest,

To and fro, do f move.

The very soul within my breast

is wasted for you, lovel

The heart in my bosom faints

To think of you, my Queen,

My life of life, my saint of saints,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My own Rosaleen!

To hear your sweet and sad complaints,
My life, my love, my saint of saints,
My Dark Rosaleen!

Woe and pain, pain and woe,

Are my lot, night and noon,

To see your bright face clouded so,
Like to the mournful moon.

But vet will | rear vour throne
Agalnin golden sheen; |

“Tis you shali reign, shall reign alone,
My Dark Rosaleen!
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My own Rosaleent _

“Fis you shall have the golden throne,
Tis you shall reign, and reign alone,
My Dark Rosaleen!

Over dews, over sands,

Wil | fly, for your weak:

Your holy delicate white hands

Shal girdie me with steel.

At home, in your emerald bowers,

From morning’s dawn till e'en,

Youi'll pray for me, my flower of flowers,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My fond Rosaleent

Youfll think of me through daylight hours
My virgin flower, my flower of flowers,
My Dark Rosaleen!

[ couid scale the biue air,

| could plough the high hills,

Oh, | could kneel all night in pravyer,
To heal your many ills!

And one beamy smile from you
Would fioat like light between
My tolls and me, my 6wn, my true,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My fond Rosaleen!

Would give me life and sou anew,
My Dark Rosaleent

, the Eme shall run red,

With redundance of biood,

The earth shali rock beneath our fread,
And flames wirap hill and wood,

And gun-peal and slogan-cry
YWake many a glen serene,

Ere you shali fade, ere you shall die,
My Dark Rosaleen!

My own Rosaleen!

The Judgement Hour must first be nigh,

Ere you can fade, ere you can die,
My Dark Rosaleent



H

Thomas Osborne Davis, “A Nation Once Again

i

When bovhoaod's fire was in my blood

| read of ancient freemen _

For Greece and Rome who bravely stood,
THREE HUNDRED MEN AND THREE MEN,
And then | praved | yet might see

Qur fetters rent in twain,

And Ireland, long a province, be

ANATION ONCE AGAIN.’

H.

And, from that time, through wildest woe,
That hope has shone, a far light;

Nor could love's brightest summer glow
Qutshine that solemn starlight:

i seemed to waich above my head

tn forum, field and fane;

Its angel voice sang round my bed,
“ANATION ONCE AGAIN.”

HH

H whispered, too, that “freedom’s ark

And service high and holy,

Would be profaned by feelings dark

And passions vain or fowly:

For freedom comes from God’s right hand,
And needs a godiy train;, _

. And righteous men must make our land
ANATION ONCE AGAIN"

IV,

So, as | grew from boy to man,

| bent me to that bidding-

My spirit of each selfish plan

And cruel passion ridding;

For, thus | hoped some day to aid-

~ Ohlcan such hope be vain?-

When my dear country shall be made
ANATION ONCE AGAIN.
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Dubliners, by J ames Joyce

EVELINE

SHE sat at the window watching the evening invade the avenue. Her head
was leaned against the window curtains and in her nostrils was the odour
of dusty cretonne. She was tired.

Few people passed. The man out of the last house passed on his way

home; she heard his footsteps clacking along the concrete pavement and

afterwards crunching on the cinder path before the new red houses. One
time there used to be a field there in which they used to play every evening
with other people’s children. Then a man from Belfast hought the field and
built houses in it — not like their little brown houses but bright brick
~ houses with shining roofs. The children of the avenue used to play together

in that field — the Devines, the Waters, the Dunns, little Keogh the cripple,

she and her brothers and sisters, Ernest, however, never played: he was
too grown up. Her father used often to hunt them in out of the field with
his blackthorn stick; but usually little Keogh used to keep nix and call out
when he saw her father coming. Still they seemed to have been rather
happy then. Her father was not so bad then; and besides, her mother was
alive. That was a long time ago; she and her brothers and sisters were all
grown up her mother was dead. Tizzie Dunn was dead, too, and the Waters
had gone back to England. Everything changes. Now she was going to go
away like the others, to leave her home.

Home! She looked round the room, reviewing all its familiar objects
which she had dusted once a week for so many years, wondering where on
earth all the dust came from. Perhaps she would never see again those
familiar objects from which she had never dreamed of being divided. And
yet during all those years she had never found out the name of the priest
whose yellowing photograph hung on the wall above the broken
harmonium beside the coloured print of the promises made to Blessed
Margaret Mary Alacoque. He had been a school friend of her father.
Whenever he showed the photograph to a visitor her father used to pass it
with a casual word:

“He is in Melbourne now.”

She had consented to go away, to leave her home, Was that wise? She
tried to weigh each side of the question. In her home anyway she had
shelter and food; she had those whom she had known all her life about her.

Ny



O course she had to work hard, both in the house and at business. What
would they say of her in the Stores when they found out that she had run
away with a fellow? Say she was a fool, perhaps; and her place would be
filled up by advertisement. Miss Gavan would be glad. She had always had
an edge on her, especially whenever there were people listening,.

“Miss Hill, don’t you see these ladies are waiting?”
“Look lively, Miss Hill, please.” _
She would not cry many tears at leaving the Stores.

But in her new home, in a distant unknown country, it would not be
like that. Then she would be married — she, Eveline. People would treat
- her with respect then. She would not be treated as her mother had been,
Even now, though she was over nineteen, she sometimes felt herself in
danger of her father’s violence. She knew it was that that had given her the
palpitations. When they were growing up he had never gone for her like he
used to go for Harry and Ernest, because she was a girl but latterly he had
hegun to threaten her and say what he would do to her only for her dead
mother’s sake. And no she had nobody to protect her. Ernest was dead and
Harry, who was in the church decorating business, was nearly always

~down somewhere in the country. Besides, the invariable squabble for
money on Saturday nights had begun to weary her unspeakably. She
always gave her entire wages — seven shillings — and Harry always sent up
what he could but the trouble was to get any money from her father. He
said she used to squander the money, that she had no head, that he wasn’t
going to give her his hard-earned money to throw about the streets, and
much more, for he was usually fairly bad on Saturday night. In the end he
‘would give her the money and ask her had she any intention of buying
Sunday’s dinner. Then she had to rush out as quickly as she could and do
her marketing, holding her black leather purse tightly in her hand as she
elbowed her way through the crowds and returning home late under her
load of pi'ovisions. She had hard work to keep the house together and to
see that the two young children who had been left to hr charge went to
school regularly and got their meals regularly. It was hard work - a hard
life — but now that she was about to leave it she did not find it a wholly
undesirahle life. '

She was about to explore another life with Frank. Frank was very
kind, manly, open-hearted. She was to go away with him by the night-boat
to be his wife and to live with him in Buenos Ayres where he had a home
waiting for her. How well she remembered the first time she had seen him;
he was lodging in a house on the main road where she used to visit. It
seemed a few weeks ago. He was standing at the gate, his peaked cap
pushed back on his head and his hair tumbled forward over a face of



bronze. Then they had come to know each other. He used to meet her
outside the Stores every evening and see her home. He took her to see The
Bohemian Girl and she felt elated as she sat in an unaccustomed part of
the theatre with him. He was awfully fond of music and sang a little.
People knew that they were courting and, when he sang about the lass that
loves a sailor, she always felt pleasantly confused. He used to call her
Poppens out of fun. First of all it had been an excitement for her to have a
fellow and then she had begun to like him. He had tales of distant
countries. He had started as a deck boy at a pound a month on a ship of
the Allan Line going out to Canada. He told her the names of the sbips he
had been on and the names of the different services. He had sailed through
the Straits of Magellan and he told her stories of the terrible Patagonians.
He had fallen on his feet in Buenos Ayres, he said, and had come over to
the old country just for a holiday. Of course, her father had found out the
- affair and had forbidden her to have anything o say to him.

“I know these sailor chaps,” he said.
One day he had quarrelled with Frank and after that she had to meet
her lover secretly.

The evening deepened in the avenue. The white of two letters in her -
Iap grew indistinct, One was to Harry; the other was to her father. Ernest -

had been her favourite but she liked Harry too. Her father was becoming
old lately, she noticed; he would miss her. Sometimes he could be very
nice, Not long before, wben she had been laid up for a day, he had read her

out a ghost story and made toast for her at the fire. Another day, when

their mother was alive, they had all gone for a picnic to the Hill of Howth.
She remembered her father putting on her mothers bonnet to make the
children laugh.

Her time was running out but she continued to sit by the window,
leaning her head against the window curtain, inhaling the odour of dusty
cretonne, Down far in the avenue she could hear a street organ playing.
She knew the air Strange that it should come that very night to remind her
of the promise to her mother, her promise to keep the home together as
long as she could. She remembered the last night of her mother’s illness;
she was again in the close dark room at the other side of the hall and
outside she heard a melancholy air of Italy. The organ-player had been
ordered to go away and given sixpence. She remembered her father
strutting back into the sickroom saying:

“Damned Italians! coming over here!”

As she mused the pitiful vision of her mother’s life laid its spell on the
very quick of her being — that life of commonplace sacrifices closing in
final craziness. She trembled as she heard again her mother’s voice saying
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constantly with foolish insistence:

“Derevaun Seraun! Derevaun Seraun!”

She stood up in a sudden impulse of terror. Escape! She must escape!
Frank would save her. He would give her life, perhaps love, too. But she
wanted to live. Why should she be unhappy? She had a right to happiness.
Frank would take her in his arms, fold her in his arms. He would save her.

She stood among the swaying crowd in the station at the North Wall.
He held her hand and she knew that he was speaking to her, saying
something about the passage over and over again. The station was full of
soldiers with brown baggages. Through the wide doors of the sheds she
caught a glimpse of the black mass of the boat, lying in beside the quay
wall, with illumined portholes. She answered nothing. She felt her cheek
pale and cold and, out of a maze of distress, she prayed to God to direct
her, to show her what was her duty. The boat blew a long mournful whistle
into the mist. If she went, tomorrow she would be on the sea with Frank,
steaming towards Buenos Ayres. Their passage had been booked. Could
she still draw hack after all he had done for her? Her distress awoke a
nausea in her body and she kept moving her lips in silent fervent prayer.

- A bell clanged upon her heart. She felt him seize her hand:

“Come!”

All the seas of the world tumbled about her heart. He was drawing her
into them: be would drown her. Sbe gripped with both hands at the iron
railing.

“Come!”

No! No! No! It was impossihle. I{er hands clutched the iron in frenzy.
Amid the seas she sent a cry of anguish.

“Eveline! Evvy!” |

He rushed beyond the barrier and called to her to follow. He was
shouted at to go on but he still called to her. She set her white face to him,
passive, like a helpless animal. Her eyes gave him no sign of love or
farewell or recognition.
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Dubliners, by James Joyce

COUNTERPARTS

THE bell rang furiously and, when Miss Parker went to the tube, a furious
voice called out in a piercing North of Ireland accent:

“Send Farrington here!”

Miss Parker returned to her machine, saying to a man who was
writing at a desk:

“Mr. Alleyne wants you upstairs.”

The man muttered “Blast bim!” under his hreath and pushed hack his
chair to stand up. When he stood up he was tall and of great bulk. He had a
hanging face, dark wine-coloured, with fair eyebrows and moustache: his
- eyes bulged forward slightly and the whites of them were dirty. He lifted
up the counter and, passing by the clients, went out of the office with a
heavy step. -

He went heavily upstairs until he came to the second landing, where a
door bore a brass plate with the inscription Mr. Alleyne. Here he halted,
puffing with labour and vexation, and knocked. The shrill voice cried:

“Come in!” _

~ The man entered Mr. Alleyne’s room., Simultaneously Mr. Alleyne, a
Little man wearing gold-rimmed glasses on a cleanshaven face, shot his
head up over a pile of documents. The head itself was so pink and hairless
it seemed like a large egg reposing on the papers. Mr., Alleyne did not lose
a moment:

“Farrington? What is the meaning of this? Why have I always to
complain of you? May I ask you why you havent made a copy of that
contract between Bodley and Kirwan? I told you it must be ready by four
o'clock.”

“But Mr, Shelley said, sir —” _

“Mr. Shelley said, sir . . . . Kindly attend to what I say and not to what
Mr. Shelley says, sir. You have always some excuse or another for shirking
work. Let me tell you that if the contract is not copied before this evening
T'll lay the matter before Mr. Crosbie. . . . Do you hear me now?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Do you hear me now? . . . Ay and another little matter! I might as well
be talking to the wall as talking to you. Understand once for all that you get
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a half an hour for your lunch and not an hour and a half. How many
courses do you want, I'd like to know. . . . Do you mind me now?”

“Yes, sir.” |

Mr. Alleyne bent his head again upon his pile of papers. The man
stared fixedly at the polished skull which directed the affairs of Crosbie &
Alleyne, gauging its fragility. A spasm of rage gripped his throat for a few
moments and then passed, leaving after it a sharp sensation of thirst. The
man recognised the sensation and felt that he must have a good night’s
drinking. The middle of the month was passed and, if he could get the copy
done in time, Mr. Alleyne might give him an order on the cashier. He stood
still, gazing fixedly at the head upon the pile of papers. Suddenly Mr.
Alleyne began to upset all the papers, searching for something. Then, as if
he had been unaware of the man’s presence till that moment, he shot up
his head again, saying:

“Eh? Are you going to stand there all day? Upon my word, Farringion,
you take things easy!” :

“I was waiting tosee . .. ”

“Very good, you needn’t wait to see. Go downstairs and do your work.”

The man walked heavily towards the door and, as he went out of the
room, he heard Mr. Alleyne cry after him that if the contract was not
copied by evening Mr. Croshie would hear of the matter. _

He returned to his desk in the lower office and counted the sheets
which remained to be copied. He took ﬁp his pen and dipped it in the ink
but he continued to stare stupidly at the last words he had written: In no
case shall the said Bernard Bodley be . . . The evening was falling and in a
few minutes they would be lighting the gas: then he could write. He felt
that he must slake the thirst in his throat. He stood up from his desk and,
lifting the counter as before, passed out of the office. As he was passmg ouf
the chief clerk looked at him inquiringly.

“It’'s all right, Mr. Shelley,” said the man, pointing with his finger to
indicate the objective of his journey,

The chief clerk glanced at the hat-rack, but, seeing the row complete,
offered no remark. As soon as he was on the landing the man pulled a
shepherd’s plaid cap out of his pocket, put it on his head and ran quickly
down the rickety stairs. From the street door he walked on furtively on the
inner side of the path towards the corner and all at once dived into a
doorway. He was now safe in the dark snug of O’Neill's shop, and filling up
the little window that looked into the bar with his inflamed face, the colour
of dark wine or dark meat, he called out:

n

“Here, Pat, give us a g.p.. like a good fellow.

5



The curate brought him a glass of piain porter. The man drank itata
gulp and asked for a caraway seed. He put his penny on the counter and,
leaving the curate to grope for it in the gloom, retreated out of the snug as
furtively as he had entered it. |

Darkness, accompanied by a thick fog, was gaining upon the dusk of
February and the lamps in Eustace Street had been lit. The man went up
by the houses until he reached the door of the office, wondering whether
he could finish his copy in time. On the stairs a moist pungent odour of
perfumes saluted his nose: evidently Miss Delacour had come while he was
out in (FNeill's. He crammed his cap back again into his pocket and re-
entered the office, assuming an air of absentmindedness.

“Mr. Alleyne bas been calling for you,” said the chief clerk severely.
“Where were you?” ' _

The man glanced at the two clients who were standing at the counter
as if to intimate that their presence prevented him from answering. As the
clients were both male the chief clerk allowed himself a Iaugh.

“I know that game,” he said. “Five times in one day is a little bit . . .
Well, you better look sharp and get a copy of our correspondence in the
Delacour case for Mr, Alleyne.”

This address in the presence of the public, his run upstairs and the
porter he had gulped down so hastily confused the man and, as he sat
down at his desk to get what was required, he realised how hopeless was
the task of finishing his copy of the contract before half past five. The dark
damp night was coming and he longed to spend it in the bars, drinking
with his friends amid the glare of gas and the clatter of glasses. He got out
the Delacour correspondence and passed out of the office. He hoped Mr.
Alleyne would not discover that the last two letters were missing,

- The moist pungent perfume lay all the way up to Mr. Alleyne’s room.
Miss Delacour was a middle-aged woman of Jewish appearance. Mr.
~ Alleyne was said to be sweet on her or on her money. She came to the
office often and stayed a long time when she came. She was sitting beside
his desk now in an aroma of perfumes, smoothing the handle of her
umbrella and nodding the great black feather in her hat. Mr. Alleyne had
swivelled his cbair round to face her and thrown his right foot jauntily
upon his left knee. The man put the correspondence on the desk and
bowed respectfully but neither Mr. Alleyne nor Miss Delacour took any
notice of his bow. Mr. Alleyne tapped a finger on the correspondence and
then flicked it towards him as if to say: “That’s all right: you can go.”

The man returned to the lower office and sat down again at his desk.
He stared intently at the incomplete phrase: In no case shall the said
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Bernard Bodley be . . . and thougbt how strange it was that the last three
words began with the same letter. The chief clerk began to hurry Miss
Parker, saying she would never have the letters typed in time for post. The
man listened to the clicking of the machine for a few minutes and then set
to work to finish his copy. But his head was not clear and his mind
wandered away 1o the glare and rattle of the public-house. It was a night
for hot punches. He struggled on with his eopy, but when the clock struck
five he had still fourteen pages to write. Blast it! He couldn’t finish it in
time. He longed to execrate aloud, to bring his fist down on something
violently. He was so enraged that he wrote Bernard Bernard instead of
Bernard Bodley and had to begin again on a clean sheet, '

He felt strong enough to elear out the whole office singlehanded. His
body ached to do something, to rush out and revel in violence. All the
indignities of his life enraged him. . . . Could he ask the eashier privately
for an advanee? No, the cashier was no good, no damn good: he wouldn’t
give an advanee. . . . He knew where he would meet the boys: Leonard and

(O’'Halloran and Nosey Flynn. The barometer of his emotional nature was

set for a spell of riot.

His imagination had so absiraeted him that his name was called twice
before he answered. Mr. Alleyne and Miss Delacour were standing outside
the counter and all the clerks had turn round in anticipation of something.
The man got up from his desk. Mr. Alleyne began a tirade of abuse, saying
that two letters were missing. The man answered that he knew nothing
about them, that he had made a faithful copy. The tirade continued: it was
so bitter and violent that the man could hardly restrain his fist from
descending upon the head of the manikin before him:

“T know nofhing about any other two letters,” he said stupidly.

“You — know — nothing. Of eourse you know nothing,” said Mr.
Alleyne. “Tell me,” he added, glaneing first for approval to the lady beside
him, “do you take me for a fool? Do you think me an utter fool?”

The man glaneed from the lady’s face to the little egg-shaped head and
baek again; ahd, almost before he was aware of it, his tongue had found a
felicitous moment: '

“I don’t think, sir,” he said, “that that’s a fair question fo put {o me.”

There was a pause in the very breathing of the clerks. Everyone was
astounded (ibe author of the witticism no less than his neighbours) and
Miss Delacour, who was a stout amiable person, began to smile broadly.
Mr. Alleyne flushed to the hue of a wild rose and his mouth twitched with a

- dwarf s passion. He shook his fist in the man’s face till it seemed to vibrate
like the knob of some electric machine:




“You impertinent ruffian! You impertinent ruffian! I'll make short
work of you! Wait #ill you see! You'll apologise to me for your impertinence
or you’'ll quit the office instanter! You'll quit this, I'm telling you, or you'll
apologise to me!”

He stood in a doorway opposite the office watching to see if the
cashier would come out alone. All the clerks passed out and finally the
cashier came out with the chief clerk. It was no use trying to say a word to
him when he was with the chief clerk. The man felt that his position was
bad enough. He had heen obliged to offer an abject apology to Mr. Alleyne
for his impertinence but he knew what a hornet’s nest the office would be
for him. He could remember the way in which Mr. Alleyne had hounded
little Peake out of the office in order to make room for his own nephew. He
felt savage and thirsty and revengeful, annoyed with himself and with
everyone else. Mr. Alleyne would never give him an hour’s rest; his life
would be a hell to him. He had made a proper fool of himself this time.
Could he not keep his tongue in his cheek? But they had never pulled
together from the first, he and Mr. Alleyne, ever since the day Mr. Alleyne
had overheard him mimicking his North of Ireland accent to amuse
Higgins and Miss Parker: that had been the beginning of it. He might have
fried Higgins for the money, but sure Higgins never had anything for
himself. A man with two establishments to keep up, of course he couldn’t.

He felt his great body again aching for the comfort of the public-
house. The fog had begun to chill him and he wondered could he touch Pat
in O'Neill’s. He could not touch him for more than a bob — and a bob was
no use. Yet he must get money somewhere or other: he had spent his last
penny for the g.p. and soon it would be too late for getting money
anywhere, Suddenly, as he was fingering his watch-chain, he thought of
Terry Kelly’s pawn-office in Fleet Street. That was the dart! Why didn’t he
think of it sooner?

He went through the narrow alley of Temple Bar quickly, muttering to
himself that they could all go to hell because he was going to have a good
night of it. The clerk in Terry Kelly’s said A crown! but the consignor held
out for six shillings; and in the end the six shillings was allowed him
literally, He came out of the pawn-office joyfully, making a little cylinder,
of the coins between his thumb and fingers. In Westmoreland Street the
footpaths were crowded with young men and women returning from
business and ragged urchins ran here and there yelling out the names of
the evening editions. The man passed through the crowd, looking on the
spectacle generally with proud satisfaction and staring masterfully at the
- office-girls. His head was full of the noises of tram — gongs and swishing
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trolleys and his nose already sniffed the curling fumes punch. As he
walked on he preconsidered the terms in which he would narrate the
incident to the boys:

“So, I just looked at him — coolly, you know, and looked at her. Then 1
looked back at him again - taking my time, you know. ‘I don’t think that
that’s a fair question fo put to me,” says 1.” - '

Nosey Flynn was sitting up in his usual corner of Davy Byrne’s and,
when he heard the story, he stood Farrington a half-one, saying it was as
smart a thing as ever he heard. Farrington stood a drink in his turn. After a
while O’Halloran and Paddy Leonard came in and the story was repeated
to them. O'Halloran stood tailors of malt, hot, all round and told the story
of the retort he had made to the chief clerk when he was in Callan’s of
Fownes’s Street; but, as the retort was after the manner of the Iiberal
shepherds in the eclogues, he had to admit that it was not as clever as
Farrington’s retort. At this Farrington told the boys to polish off that and
have another.,

Just as they were naming their poisons who should come in but
Higgins! Of course he had to join in with the others. The men asked him to
give his version of it, and he did so with great vivacity for the sight of five
small hot whiskies was very exhilarating, Everyone roared laughing when
he showed the way in which Mr. Alleyne shook his fist in Farrington’s face.
Then he imitated Farrington, saying, “And here was my nahs, as cool as
you please,” while Farrington looked at the company out of his heavy dirty
eyes, smiling and at times drawing forth stray drops of liquor from his
“moustache with the aid of his lower lip.

When that round was over there was a pause.. O’Halloran had money
but neither of the other two seemed to have any; so the whole party left the
shop somewhat regretfully. At the corner of Duke Street Higgins and

Nosey Flynn hevelled off to the left while the other three turned back
towards the city. Rain was drizzling down on the cold streets and, when
they reached the Ballast Office, Farrington suggested the Scotch House.
The har was full of men and loud with the noise of tongues and glasses.
The three men pushed past the whining matchsellers at the door and
formed a little party at the corner of the counter. They began to exchange
stories. Leonard introduced them to a young fellow named Weathers who
was performing at the Tivoli as an acrobat and knockabout artiste.
Farrington stood a drink all round. Weathers said he would take a small
Irish and Apollinaris. Farrington, who had definite notions of what was
what, asked the boys would they have an Apollinaris too; but the boys told
Tim to make theirs hot. The talk hecame theatrical. O’Halloran stood a
round and then Farrington stood another round, Weathers protesting that
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the hospitality was too Irish. He promised to get them in behind the scenes
and introduce them to some nice girls. O’Halloran said that he and
Leonard would go, but that Farrington wouldnt go hecause he was a
married man; and Farrington’s heavy dirty eyes leered at the company in
token that he understood he was being chaffed. Weathers made them all
have just one little tincture at bis expense and promised to meet them later
on at Mulligan’s in Poolheg Street.

When the Scotch House closed they went round to Mulligan’s. They
went into the parlour at the back and O’Halloran ordered small hot
specials all round. They were all beginning to feel mellow. Farringion was
just standing another round when Weathers came back. Much to
Farrington’s relief he drank a glass of bitter this time, Funds were getting
low but they had enougb to keep them going. Presently two young women
with big hats and a young man in a check suit came in and sat at a table
close by. Weathers saluted them and told the company that they were out
of the Tivoli. Farrington’s eyes wandered at every moment in the direction
of one of the young women. There was something striking in her
appearance. An immense scarf of peacock-blue muslin was wound round
her hat and knotted in-a great how under her chin; and she wore bright
yellow gloves, reaching to the elbow. Farrington gazed admiringly at the
plump arm which she moved very often and with much grace; and when,
after a little time, she answered his gaze he admired still more her large
dark brown eyes. The oblique staring expression in them fascinated him.
She glanced at him once or twice and, when the party was leaving the
room, she brushed against his chair and said “O, pardon!” in a London
accent. He watched her leave the room in the hope that she would look
hack at him, but he was disappointed. He cursed bis want of money and
cursed all the rounds he had stood, particularly all the whiskies and
Apolinaris which he had stood to Weathers. If there was one thing that he
hated it was a sponge. He was so angry that he lost count of the
conversation of his friends. '

When Paddy Leonard called him he found that they were talking
ahout feats of strength. Weathers was showing his biceps muscle to the
company and boasting so much tbat the other two had called on
Farrington to uphold the national honour. Farrington pulled up his sleeve

“accordingly and showed his biceps muscle to the company. The two arms
were examined and compared and finally it was agreed to have a trial of
strength. The table was cleared and the two men rested their elbows on it,
clasping hands. When Paddy Leonard said “Go!” each was to try to bring
down the other’s hand on to tbe table. Farrington looked very serious and
determined. '
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The trial began. After ahout thirty seconds Weathers brought his
opponent’s hand slowly down on to the table. Farrington’s dark wine-
coloured face flushed darker still with anger and humiliation at having
been defeated by such a stripling.

“You're not to put the weight of your body behind it. Play fair,” he
said. ' ‘

“Who’s not piaying fair?” said the other.

“Come on again. The two hest out of three.”

The trial began again. The veins stood out on Farrington’s forehead,
and the pallor of Weathers’ complexion changed to peony. Their hands
and arms trembled under the stress. After a long struggle Weathers again
brought his opponent’s hand slowly on to the table. There was a murmur
of applause from the spectators. The curate, who was standing beside the
table, nodded his red head towards the vietor and said with stupid
familiarity:

“Ah! that’s the knack!”

“What the hell do you know about it?” said Farrington fiercely,
turning on the man. “What do you put in ydur gah for?” _

“Sh, sh!” said O’Halloran, observing the violent expression of
Farrington’s face. “Pony up, boys. We'll have just one little smahan more
and then we'll he off. ”

A very sullen-faced man stood at the eorner of O’Connell Bridge

waiting for the little Sandymount tram to take him home. He was full of

smouldering anger and revengefulness. He felt humiliated and
discontented; he did not even feel drunk; and he had only twopence in his

pocket. He eursed everything, He had done for himself in the office,

pawned his watch, spent all his money; and he had not even got drunk. He
began to feel thirsty again and he longed to be back again in the hot
reeking puhlic-house. He had lost his reputation as a 'strong man, having
been defeated twice hy a mere boy. His heart swelled with fury and, when
he thought of the woman in the big hat who had hrushed 'agains’c him and
said Pardon! his fury nearly choked him.

His tram let him down at Shelbourne Road and he steered his great
hody along in the shadow of the wall of the barracks. He loathed returning
to his home. When he went in by the side — door he found the kitchen
empty and the kitchen fire nearly out. He bawled upstairs:

“Ada! Ada!”

His wife was a little sharp-faced woman who bullied her husband
when he was sober and was bullied by him when he was drunk. They had
five children. A little hoy came running down the stairs.
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“Who is that?” said the man, peering through the darkness.
“Me, pa.”
- “Who are you? Charlie?”

“No, pa. Tom.”

“Where’s your mother?”

“She’s out at the chapel.” .

“That’s right. . . . Did she think of leaving any dinner for me?”

“Yes, pa. I—" _

_ “Light the lamp. What do you mean by having the place in darknesé?
Are the other children in bed?”

The man sat down heavily on one of the chairs while the little boy lit
the lamp. He began to mimic his son’s flat accent, saying half to himself:
“At the chapel. At the chapel, if you please!” When the lamp was lit he
banged his fist on the table and shouted:

“What’s for my dinner?”

“T'mgoing .. . to cook it, pa,” said the little boy.

The man jumped up furiously and Iiointed to the fire.

“On that fire! You let the fire out! By God, T'll teach you to do that
again!”

He took a step to the door and seized the walking-stick which was
standing behind it,

“I'll teach you to let the fire out!” he said, rolling up his sleeve in order
to give his arm free play.

The little boy cried “O, pa!” and ran whimpering round the table, but
the man followed him and caught him by the coat. The little boy looked
about him wildly but, seeing no way of escape, fell upon his knees.

“Now, you'll let the fire out the next time!” said the man striking at
him vigorously with the stick. “Take that, you little whelp!”

The boy uttered a squeal of pain as the stick cut his thigh. He clasped
his hands together in the air and his voice shook with fright.

“0, pa!” he cried. “Don’t beat me, pa! Aﬁ_d I'll... I'll say a Hail Mary
for you. . . . I'll say a Hail Mary for you, pa, if you don’t beat me. . . . I'll say
a Hail Mary....” '
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The Pre-Rising Writings of |
Patrick Pearse

Introduction:

Born into Dublin’s working class population, Pearse immersed himself in the Gaelic revival of
the late 19th century. Pearse believed that fostering Irish values in the next generation
would be instrumentaf to independence. In 1908, he founded the St. Enda’s School, boys-
only institution, outside of Dublin. Instruction af the school included extensive work with the
Gaelic longuage, mythology and folkiore, and history. In 1914 and 1915, Pearse's national
reputation increased with a nationally-circulated address to the Fianna Eireann (the Irish boy
scotits) and gt Glasnevin Cemetery during the internment of Jeremiah O'Donvarn Rossa.
Pearse was ohe of the core group of men who plotted the 1916 Rising, ond became the face
of the movement during the insurrection thanks to his high profile role at the Generaf Post
Office. Along with fourteen other men, including his younger brother Willle, Patrick Pearse

was arrested and executed shortly after the rising,
Pearse’s Address to Na Fianna Eireann {Boy Scouts), 1914

We of Na Fianna Eireann, at the beginning of this year 1914, a year whichis likely o be
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momentous in the history of our country, address ourselves to the boys of Ireland and
invite them to band themselves with us in a knightly service. We believe that the
highest thing anyone cando is to SERVE well and truly, and we purpose to serve
reland with all our fealty and with all our strength. Two occasions are spokenof in
ancient lrish story upon which frish boys marched to the rescue of their country when
it was sore beset—once when Cuchulainn and the boy troop of Ulster held the frontier
until the Ulster heroes rose, and again when the boys of freland kept the foreign
invaders in check on the shores of Ventry until Fionn had raliled the Fianna: it may be
that a simitar tale shall be told of us, and that when men come to write the history of
the freeing of Iretand they shall have to record that the boys of Na Fianna Eireann

stood in the battie-gap until the Volunteers armed.

We believe, as every Irish boy whose heart has not been cor%upted by foreign
influence must believe, that our country ought to be free. We do not see why Ireland
should_aiiow Engiand to govern her, either thmﬁgh Englishmen, as at present, or
through lrishmen under an appearance of self-government. We believe that England
has no business in this country at all—that Ireland, from the centre to the zenith,
belongs te the Irish. Cur forefathers believed this and fought for it: Hugh O'Donnell
and Hugh O'Neill and Rory O'More and Owen Roe O Neill: Tone and Emmet and Davis
and Mitchel. What was true in their time-is still true. Nothing that has happened or that
canever happen can alter the truth of it. ireland belongs to the Irish. We believe, then,
that it is the duty of Irishmen to struggle always, never giving in or growing weary, until

they have won back their country again.

The object of Na Fianna Eireann s to train the boys of Irefand to fight ireland’s battle
when they are men. in the past the irish, heroically though they have struggled, have
always lost, for want of discipline, for want of military knowledge, for want of plans, for

warnt of leaders....

...ks it too much to hope that affer many centuries the.oid ideals are still quick in the
heartof Irish youth, and that this vear we shalt get many hundred Irish boys te come
forward and help us to build up a brotherhooed of young Irishmen strong of limb, true
and pure in tongue and heart, chivalrous, cutured in a really Irish sense, and ready to

spend themselves in the service of their country?
Complete text at hitp//www.eirefirst. com/archive/pearseS5.him
Pearse’s Graveside Panegyric for O'Donavan Rossa, T August 1915

It has seemed right, before we turn away from this place in which we have laid the
mortal remains of O'Donovan Rossa, that one among us should, in the name of all,
speak the praise of that valiant man, and endeavor to formulate the thought and the
hope thét are in us as we stand around his grave. And if there is anything that makes it
fitting that §, rather than some other, rather than one of the grey-haired men who were

young with him and shared in his labour and in his suffering, should speak here, it is
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perhaps that | may be taken as speaking on behalf of a new generation that has been
re-baptized in the Fenian faith, and that has accepted the responsibility of carrying out
the Fenian prcgraz;n. { propose to you then that, here by the grave of th:fs unrepentant
Fenian, we renew our baptismal vows; that, here by the grave of this unconquered and
unconquerabie man, we ask of God, each one for himself, such unshakable purpose,
such high and gatiant courage, such unbreakable strength of soui as belonged to

{O'Donovan Rossa.

Deliberately here we avow ourselves, as he avowed himself in the dock, Irishmen of
one allegiance only. We of the Irish Volunteers, and you others who are associated
with us in to-day’s task and duty, are bound together and must stand together
henceforth in brotherly union for the achievement of the freedom of lreland. And we
know only one definition of freedom: itis Tone's definition, it is Mitchel’s definition, #
is Rossa's definition. Let no man blaspheme the cause that the dead generations of
Ireiand served by giving it any other name and definition than their name and their

definition.

We stand at Rossa’s grave not in sadness but rather in exaltation of épirii that it has
been giyen to us to come thus into so close a communion with that brave and splendid
Gael. Splendid and holy causes are served by men who are themselves splendid and
holy. O'Bonovan Rossa was splendid in the proud manhood of him, splendid in the
heroic grace of him, splendid in the Gaelic strength and clarity and truth of him. And 3l
that spleﬁdcr and pride and strength was compatible with a humility and a simglicity of
devotion to lreland, to all that was olden and beautifid and Gaelic in Ireland, the
holiness and simglicity of patriotism of a Michael O'Clery or of an Eoghan O'Growney.
The clear true eyes of this man almost alone in his day visioned ireland as we of to-day
would surely have her: not free merely, but Gaelic as well; not Gaelic merely, but free

as well,

In a closer spiritual commurnion with him now than ever before or perhaps ever again,
in aspiritual communion with those of his day, living and dead, who suffered with him
in E£nglish prisons, in communion of spirit too with cur own dear comrades who suffer
in English prisens to-day, and speaking on their behalf as well as cur own, we pledge to
freland our love, and we pledge to English rule in lrefand our hate. This is a place of
peace, sacred to the dead, where men should speak with all charity and with all
restraint; but i hold if a Christian thing, as O'Donovan Rossa heid it, to hate evil, to hate
untruth, to hate oppression, and, hating them, to strive to overthrow them. Our foes
are strong and wise and wary; but, strong and wise and wary as they are, they cannot
undo the miracies of God who ripens in the hearts of young men the seeds sown by the
young men of a former generation. And the seeds sown by the young men of *65 and
67 are coming to their miraculous ripening to-day. Rulers and Defenders of Realms
had need to be wary if they would guard against such processes. Life springs from
deathy; and from the graves of patriot men and women spring living nations. The
Befenders of this Realm have worked wellinsecret and in the open. They think that
they have pacified ireland. They think that they have purchased half of us and



- intimidated the other half. They think that they have foreseen everything, think that
they have provided against everything; but the fools, the fools, the fools! - they have
left us our Fenian dead, and while Irefand hoids these graves, ireland unfree shali never

be ai peace

Full version at hitp://www.easter 1916.net/oration.hitm

The Pre-Rising Writings of James Connolly
Introduction:

James Connolly grew up in Edinburgh, served in (and deserted from} the British army, and
tived for several years in Belfast, Dublin, and New York before settling in Dublin in 1910, He
worked with various socialist organizations promoting improved working conditions, and
served under lames Larkin in creating the Irish Transport and General Workers' Union,
During the lockout, Connolly helped for the Irish Citizen Army, which tried to protect
protesting workers from violence. Aithough Connolly consistently wrote about the
importance of working class unity in spite of national differences, in the aftermath of the
lockout, he shifted towards a more aggressive view that Ireland must be free of British
imperialism before the cause of social justice could be advanced. With the outbreak of World
War I, Connolly lobbied to discourage Irish workers from volunteering for the British war
effort and publicly suggested that g British defeat in the war would be the hest obportum‘ty to
further the cause of social justice. By 1915, leaders of the lrish Volunteers had reached out
to Connolly, hoping fo bring the ICA into the planning for the Easter Rising. Like Pearse,
Connolly had a high public profile during the Easter Rising. Wounded during the siege of the
General Post Office, Connolly fumousty had to be tied to a chair at Kilmainham Gaol when he

faced g British firing squad.

From James Connolly, “War: What it Means To You: An Address {o the Irish Citizen
Army, 1914" '

You are asked to stop and consider what this war will mean to the working class of this

city and country.

It already means that increased prices will be demanded for all food and household
necessities. In every bite of food you eat you will be compelled to pay for the war; and
as you are already poor and have at the best of times a struggle to live the war will
mean hunger and misery to thousands ? less food on their tables, fess clothes on their
backs or beds, less coal for their fires, less boots and shoes on their children?s feet ang

-their own.

War will mean more unemployment and less wages. Already the mills of Belfast are put
- on short time, which means starvation wages, ware-rooms are closing down, and all
foundries and engineering works which make machinery for the Continent, if they
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have not closed down already, are getting ready to do so.

Thus before a shot has been fired by the British army on land, before a battle has been
fought af sea, ruin and misery are entering the homes of the working peopte. What will
be your case? Many thousands of you will die of slow sfarvation, or perish of cold and
long-drawn-out misery before the end of the war if you suffer so much before it is

bhegun....

You women! Remember that it is the children you suckled at your breast, reared at
your knees, whose littie steps you watched and prayed over and were proud of, it is
they who will be sent te fight the battles of the Empire - an Empire that desp%ées you
and them - an Empire under whose rule three million frish people were thrown on the
roadside to starve, four million driven like wild beasts out of their own co&ntry, an
Empire under which in iess than fifty vears a miliion and a half of lrish men, women and
children died of hunger in the midst of smiling harvests, and under which YOU have
iived a lifetime of sweated misery and badly paid toil....

We have no foreign enemy except the treacherous government of England - &
government that even whilst it is calling upon us to die for #, refuses to give a straight

answer to our demand for Home Rule,

Volunteers! Has the iron of slavery so far entered your souis that you will sing the
songs, carry the flags and fight the batties of the Power that even inits extremity
refuses to allow your Nation to take its place amongst the Nations of the earth?

Full text at https://www.marxists.org/archive/connolly/1914/xx/warhtm
From James Connolly, “The lrish Flag”, Workers’ Republic, 8 April 1916

We are out for lreland for the irish. But who are the lrish? Not the rack~rent%ng, slum-
owning fandlord; not the sweating, profit-grinding capitalist; not the sleek and oily
lawyer; not the prostitute pressman - the hired liars of the enemy. Not these are the
Irish upon whormn the future depends. Not these, but the lrish working class, the only

secure foundation upon which a free nation can be reared.

The cause of labour is the cause of Ireland, the cause of lreland is the cause of labour.
They cannot be dissevered. Ireland seeks freedom. Labour seeks that an ireland free
should be the sole mistress of her own destiny, supreme owner of all materiat things
within and upon her soil. Labour seeks to make the free irish nation the guardian of the
interests of the people of Iretand, and to secure that end would vest in that free Irigh
nation all property rights as against the claims of the individual, with the end in view
that the individual may be enriched by the nation, and not by the spoiling of his fellows.

Having in view such a high and holy function for the nation to perform, is it not well and
fitting that we of the working class should fight for the freedom of the nation from
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foreign rule, as the first requisite for the free development of the national powers
needed for our class? It is so fitting. Therefore on Sunday, 16 Aprit 1916 the green flag
of Iretand will be solemnly hoisted over Liberty Hali as the symbol of our faith in_'
freedom, and as a token to all the world that the working class of Dublin stands for the
cause of ireland, and the cause of Ireland is the cause of a separate and distinct

nationality.

In these days of doubt, despair, and resurgent hope we fling our banner to the breeze,
the flag of our fathers, the symbol of cur national redemption, the sunburst shining

over an Ireland re-born,

Full text at hitps/fwww.marxists.org/archive/connolly/1916/04/irshflag. him

Proclamation of the Irish Republic, 1916

POBLACHT NA h-EIREANN

THE PROVISIONAL GOVERNMENT OF THE
IRISH REPUBLIC

TO THE PEOPLE OF IRELAND

irishmen and Irishwomen:

In the name of God and of the dead generations from which she receives her old
tradition of nationhood, ireland, through us, summons her children to her flag and

strikes for her freedom,

Having organized and trained her manhood through her secret revolutionary
organization, the Irish Republican Brotherhood, and through her open military
organizations, the Irish Volunteers and the Irish Citizen Army, having patiently
perfected her discipling, having resolutely walted for the right moment to reveal ifself,
she now seizes that moment, and, supported by her exited childrenin America and by
gatlant allies in Europe, but relying in the first on her own strength, she strikes infuli

confidence of victory.

We declare the right of the people of Ireland to the ownership of ireland, and to the
unfettered control of irish destinies, to be sovereign and indefeasible. The iong
usurpation of that right by a foreign people and government has not extinguished the
right, nor can it ever be eitinguished except by the destruction of the Irish people. In
every generation the lrish people have asserted their right to national freedom and
soveraignty; six times during the past three hundred years they have asserted if in
arms, Standing on that fundamental right and again asserting itinarms in the face of
the world, we hereby proclaim the Irish Republic as a Sovereign independent State.
And we pledge our lives and the lives of our comrades-in-arms to the cause 01; its

freedom, of its welfare, and of its exaltation among the nations.
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The Irish Republic is entitied {o, and hereby claims, the allegiance of every frishman
and Irish woman. The Republic guarardees religious and ¢ivil liberty, equal rights and
eqgual opportunities of all its citizens, and declares its resolve {o pursue the happiness
and prosperity of the whole nation and of all its parts, cherishing all the children of the
nation equally, and oblivious of the differences carefully fostered by an alien
government, which have divided a minority in the past.

Lintit our arms have brought the opportune moment for the establishment of a
permanent National Government, representative of the whole peopie of reland and
elected by the suffrages of all her men and women, the Provision Government, hereby
constituted, will administer the civii and military affairs of the Republic in trust for the

people.

We place the cause of the Irish Republic under the protection of the Most High God,
Whose blessing we invoke upon our arms, and we pray that no one who serves that
cause will dishonouy it by cowardice, inhumanity, or rapine. in this supreme hour the
Irish nation must, by its vaiour and discipline and by the readiness of its children to
sacrifice t?l.emselves for the common good, prove itself worthy of the august destiny fo

which it is called.
Signed on behalf of the Provisional Government,

THOMAS J. CLARKE
SEAN MAC DIARMADA
THOMAS MACDONAGH
P.H. PEARSE

EAMONN CEANNT
JAMES CONNOLLY
JOSEPH PLUNKETT

Selections from James Stephens, The Insurrection in Dublin {1916}
Introduction:

Stephens was g minor poet and writer based in Dublin. Attracted to Irish nationalism and the
literary revival, Stephens had a passing acquaintance with a number of the important turn of
the century literary figures as well as leaders of the Eoster Rising (particularly Pearse and
MacDonagh). Stephens published a firsthand account of the 1916 Rising in the summer of
1916 based on notes that he had taken during Faster week. H includes a day-by-day
summary of his and feflow Dubliners? impressions of the confiict rather than a detaifed
account of the progress of the rising and includes o long conclusion that assesses the reasons

for the rising?s failure and its potential fong term relevance.

Monday, 24 April 1916
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This has taken everyone by surprise. It is possible, that, with the exception of their
Staff, it has taken the Volunteers themselves by surprise; but, to-day, our peaceful city
is no longer peaceful; guns are sounding, or rolling and crackiing from different
directions, and, aithough rarely, the rattle of machine guns can be heard a.Iso.

Two days ago war seemed very far away

s e

As { drew near the Green rifle fire began like sharply-cracking whips. it was from the
further side. | saw that the Gates were closed and men were standing inside with guns
ontheir shoulders. | passed a house, the windows of which were smashed in. ... Inthe

~ centre of this side of the Park a roeugh barricade of carts and motor cars had been
sketched. it was still full of gaps. Behind it was a halted tram, and along the vistas of the
Green one saw other {rams derelict, untenanted.

s e

For an hour | tramped the City, seeing everywhere these knots of watchful strangers
speaking together in low tonds, and it sank into my mind that what | had heard was
true, and that the City was In insurrection. it had been promised for so long, and had
been threatened for so long. Now it was here. | had seen it in the Green, others had
seen it inother parts?the same men clad in dark green and eguippead with rifle,
bayonet, and bandoiier, the same sifent activity. The police had disappeared from the
streets. At that hour | did not see one policeman, nor did | see one for many days, and
men said that several of them bad been shot earfier in the morning; that an officer had
been shot on Portobello Bridge, that many soldiers had been killed, and that a good

many civilians were dead also.

Around me as  walked the rumour of war and death was in the air. Continually and
from every direction rifles were crackling and rolling; sometimes there was only one
shot, again it would be a rol! of firing crested with single, short explosions, and sinking
again to whip-tike snaps and whig-like echoes; then for a moment silence, and then

again the guns leaped in the air....

Tuesday, 25 April 1916

# was said that Germans, thousands strong, had landed, and that many irish Americans
with German officers had arrived also with full military equipment,

On the previous day the Volunteers had proclaimed the irish Repubiic. This ceremony

- was conducted from the Mansion House steps, and the manifesto was said to have
heenread by Pearse, of 5t. Enda’s. The Republican and Volunteer flag was hoisted on
the Mansion House. The latter consisted of vertical colours of green, white and orange.

Kerry-wireless station was reported captured, and news of the Repubiic flashed



abroad. These rumours were flying in the street.

It was also reported that two transports had come in the night and had landed from
England about 8,000 soldiers. An attack reported on the Post Office fy a troop of
tancers who were received with fire and repulsed. it is foolish to send cavalry into

street war.

In connection with this fancer charge at the Post Office it is said that the people, and
especially the women, sided with the soldiers, and that the Volunteers were assatied
by these women with bricks, botties, sticks, to cries of:

“Would you be hurting the poor men?”

There were other angry ladies who threatened Volunteers, addressing to them this

petrifying query:
“Would you be hurting the poor horses?”
Indeed, the best people in the world live in Dublin,

The lancers retreated to the bottom of Sackville Street, where they remained for some
time in the centre of a crowd who were carressing their horses. It may have seemed to
them a rather curious kind of insurrection ~ that is, if they were strangers to freland.

In the Post Office neighbourhood the Volunteers had some difficulty in dealing with
the peopie who surged about them while they were preparing the 'barricade, and
hindered them to some little extent. One of the Volunteers was particularly noticeable,
He held 2 lady’s umbrefia in his hand, and whenever some person became particularly
annoying he would leap the barricade and chase his man haif a street, hitting him over
the head with the umbreila. it was said that the wonder of the world was not that
Ireland was at war, but that after many hours the umbrelta was stili unbroken. A
Volunteer night attack on the Quays was spoken of, whereat the military were said to
have been taken by surprise and six carts of their ammunition captured. This was
probably untrue. Also, that the Volunteers had blown up the Arsenal in the Phoenix
Park.

There had been looting inthe night about Sackville Street, and it was current that the
Volunteers had shot twenty of the looters,

The shops attacked were mainly haberdashers, shoe shops, and sweet shops. Very
many sweet shops were raided, and until the end of the rising sweet shops were the
favourite mark of the looters, There is something comical in this tooting of sweet
shops?something almost innocent and child-like. Possibly most of the looters are
children who are having the sole gorge of their lives. They have tasted sweetstuffs they
had never toothed before, and will never taste again in this life, and until they die the



insurrection of 1916 wili have a sweet savour for them.

Wednesday, 26 April 1916

This morning a gunboat came up the Liffey and helped to bombard Liberty Hail. The
Hall is breeched and useless. Rumor says that it was empty at the time, and that
‘Connolty with his men had marched long before to the Post Office and the Green. The
same source of information refates that three thousand Volunteers came from Belfast
an an excursion train and that they marched into the Post Office.

On this day only one of my men came in. Me said that hé had gone on the roof and had
been shot at, consequently that the Volunteers held some of the covering houses. i
went to the roof and remained there for half an hour. There were no shots, but the
firing from the direction of Sackviile Street was continuous and at times exceedingly

heavy.

To-day the Irish Times was published. It contained a new military prociamation, and a
statement that the country was peaceful, and toid that in Sackviile Street some houses

were burned to the ground.
On the outside railings a bili proclaiming Martial Law was posted.

into the newspaper statement that peace reigned in the country one was inclined to
read more of disguietude than of truth, and one said is the country so extraordinarity
peaceful that it can be dismissed in three fines. There is too much peace or too much
reticenée, but it wili be some time before we hear from outside of Dublin.

Meanwhile the sun was shining. it was a delightful day, and the streets outside and
around the areas of fire were animated and even gay. In the streets of Dublin there
were no morose faces to be seen. Almost everyone was smiling and attentive, and a
democratic feefing was abroad, to which our City is very much a stranger; for while in
private we are a soclable and talkative people we have no street manners or public -
ease whatever. Every person spoke to every other person, and men and women mixed

and talked without constraint.

Was the City for or against the Volunteers? Was it for the Volunteers, and et against
the rising? It is considered now {writing a day or two afterwards) that Dublin was
entirely against the Volunteers, but on the day of which | write no such certainty could
be put forward. There was a singular reticence on the subject. Men met and talked
voiubly, but they said nothing that indicated a personal desire or belief. They asked for
and exchanged the latest news, or, rather, rumour, and while expressions were
frequent of astonishment at the suddenness and combieteness of the occurrence, no

expression of opinion for or against was anywhere formulated.

Sometimes a man said, “They will be beaten of course,” and, as he prophesied, the
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neighbour might surmise if he did so with a sad heart or a merry one, but they knew
nothing and asked nothing of his views, and themseives advanced no flag.

This was among the men.

The women were less guarded, or, perhaps, knew they had less to fear. Most of the
female opinion | heard was not alone unfavourable but actively and viciousiy hostile to
the rising. This was noticeable among the best dressed class of our population: the '
worst dressed, indeed the female dregs of Dubtin life, expressed a iike antagonism, and

almost in similar fanguage. The view expressed was?
“f hope every man of them wifl be shot.” |

And?

- "They ougtit to be alf shot.”

Eriday, 28 Apri 1916

it is rumoured this morning that Sackville $treet has been burned cut and leveled to
the ground. # is sald that the end is in sight; and, it is said, that matters are, if anything
rather worse than better. That the Volunteers have salied from some of their
strongholds and entrenched themselves, and that in one place alone {the South Lotts)
they have seven machine guns, That when the houses which they held became
untenable they rushed out and seized other houses, and that, pursuing these factics,
there seemed no reason to believe that the Insurrection would ever come o anend.
That the streets are filled with Volunieers in plain cio{hes, but having revolvers in their
pockets, That the streets are filled with soidiers equally revolvered and piain ciothed,
and that the least one says on any subject the less one wouild have to answer for.

The feeling that | tapped was definitely Anti-Volunteer, but the number of people who
would speak was few, and one regarded the noncommital folk who were so smiling and
polite, and so prepared to talk, with much curiosify, seeking to read in their eves, in

their bearing, even in the cut of their clothes what might be the secret movements and

cogitations of their minds.

f received the imnpression that numbers of them did not care a rap what way it went;
and that others had ceased to be mental creatures and were merely machines for

registering the sensations of the fime.

None of these people were prepared for Insurrection. The thing had been sprung on
them-so suddenly that they were unable to fake sides, and their feeling of detachment
was stidl so complete that they would have betted on the business as if it had been a

horse race oradog fight.

B ]



Sunday, 3C Aprit 1916

The Insurrection has not ceased,

There is much rifie fire, but no sound from the machine guns or the eighteen pounders

and french mortars,
From the window of my kitchen the flag of the Republic can be seen flying afar. Thisis

the flag that flies over Jacob's Biscuit Factory, and | will know that the Insurrection has
ended as soon as | see this flag pulied down

ET e

It is half-past three o'clock, and from my window the Republican flag can stili be seen

fiying over Jacob's factory. There isoccasional shooting, but the ity as a whole is quiet.

At a guarter to five o'clock a heavy gun boomed once, Ten minutes later there was
heavy machine gun firiag and much rifle shooting. In another ten minutes the flag at

Jacob’s was hauled down,

During the remainder of the night sniping and military replies were Incessant,

particularly in my street,

The raids have begun in private houses, Count Plunkett's house was erdered by the
railifary who remained therefor avery fong time. Passing home about two minutes
after Proclamation hour | was pursued fér the whole of Fitzwilliam Square by bullets.
They buzzed into the roadway bes'ldé me, and the sound as they whistled near was
cuirious. The sound is something like that made by a very swift saw, and one gets the

impression that as weli as being very swift they are very heavy.

Snipers are undoubtediy on the roofs opposite my house, and they are not aslespon
these roofs. Possibly i is difficult {o communicate with these isolated bands the news
of their companions’ surrender, but it is likely they will learn, by the diminution of fire

in other guarters that their work is over,

In the morning on looking from my window | saw four policemen marching into the
street. They were the first F had seen for a week. Soon now the military tale will f%niéh,
the police story will commence, the political story will recommence, and, perhaps, the
weelcs that follow this one will sow the seed of more hatred than so many centuries
wiil be able to uprost again, for although irish people do not greatly fear the military
they fear the police, and they have very good reason o do so. '

Conclusion

The Insurrection is ever"',' and it is worth asking what has happened, how it has

happened, and why it happened?
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The first question is easily answered. The finest part of our city has been blown o
smithereens, and burned into ashes. Soldiers amongst us who have served abroad say
that the ruin of this gquarter is more compiete than any thing they have seen at Ypres,
than anything they have seen anywhere in France or Flanders. A great number of our
men and women and children, Volunteers and civilians confounded alike, are dead, and
some fifty thousand men who have been moved with military equipment to our fand
are now being removed therefrom. The English nation has been disorganised no more
than as they were affected by the transport of these men and material. That is what
happened, andit is all that happened.

How it hapnened is another matier, and one which, perhaps, will not be made clear for
yvears. Allwe know in Dublinis that our city burst into a kind of spontaneous war; that
we lived through it during one singular week, and that it faded away and disappeared
almost as swiftly as it had come. The men who knew about it are, with two exceptions,
dead, and these fwo exceptions are in gaol, and likely to remain theré long enough.

{Since writing one of these men has beenshot.}

Why it hapgened is a question that may be answered more particularly. it happened
hecause the leader of the Irish Party [John Redmond] misrepresented his people in the
English House of Parliament. On the day of the declaration of war between England
and Germany he took the irish case, weighty with eight centuries of history and
tradition, and he threw it out of the window. He pledged ireland to a particular course
of action, and he had no authority to give this pledge and he had no guarantee that it
would be met. The ramshackie inteligence of his party and his own emotional nature
betrayed him and us and England. He swore Iretand to loyalty as if he had Ireland in his
pocket, and coudd answer for her. Ireland has never been disloyal to England, not even
at this epoch, because she has never been loyai to England, and the profession of her
National faith has been unwavering, has been known to every English person alive, and

has been clamant {o ali the world beside.

is it that he wanted to be cheered? He could very easily have stated lrefand’s case
truthfully, and have proclaimed a benevolent neutrality (if he cared {o use the
grandiloquent words) on the part of this country. He would have gotten his cheers, he
would in a few months have gotten Home Rule in return for irish soldiers. He would

have received politically whatever England could have safely given him. But, alas, these

carefulnesses did not chime with his emotional moment. They were not magnificent
enough for one who felt that he was talking not to Ireland or to England, but to the
whole gaping and eager earth, and so he pledged his country’s credit so deeply that he
did not leave her even one National rag to cover herself with,

After a lie truth bursts out, and it is no longer the radiant and serene goddess knew or
hoped for?it is a diseass, it is a moral syphilis and will ravage until the body inwhich it
can dwell has been purged. Mr. Redmond toid the lie and heis answerable to England
for the violence she had to be guilty of, and to Irefand for the desolation to which we
have had £o submit. Without his fie there had been no insurrection; without it there




had been at this moment, and for a year past, an end to the “Irish question” freland
must in ages gone have been guilty of abominable crimes or she could not at this

iuncture have been afflicted with a John Redmond.
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The tactics of the Volunteers as they began to emerge were reduced to the very
skeleton of “strategy.” it was only that they seized certain central and stragetical
districts, garrisoned those and held them until they were put out of them. Once in their
forts there was no further egress by the doors, and for purpose of entry and sortie they
used the skylights and the roofs. On the roofs they had plenty of caver, and this cover
conferred onthema mobiii'ty which was their chief asset, and which alone enabied
them to profract the rebellion beyond the first day.

This was the entire of their home plan, and there is no doubt that they had studied
Dubiin roofs and means of inter-communication by roofs with the closest care. Eurther
than that { do not think they had organised anything. But this was only the primary
plan, and, uniess they were entirely mad, there must have been a sequel to it which did
not materialise, and which would have materialised but that the English Fleet blocked

the way.

There is no doubt that they expected the couniry to rise with them, and they must
have known what their own numbers were, and what chance they had of making a
protracted resistance. The word “resistance” is the keyword of the rising, and the plan
of holding out must have been rounded off with a date. At that date something else

was to have happened which wouid relieve them.

There is not much else that could happen except the landing of German treopsin
Irefand or in England. it would have been, | think, immaterial to them where these were
landed, but the reasoning seems to point to the fact that they expected and had
arranged for such a landing, although on this point there is as yet no evidence.

The logic of thisis so simgle, so plausibie, that i might be accepted without further
examination, and vet further examination is necessary, for in a country like lreland
logic and plausitility are more often wrong than right. it may just as easily be that
except for furnishing some arms and amenunition Germany was not in the rising at all,
and this | prefer to believe.  had been current long before the rising that the
Volunteers knew they could not sericusly embarass England, and that their sole aim
was to make such a row in ireland that the Irish question would take the status of an
international one, and.on the di_écussion of terms of peace in the European war the
claims of Ireland wouid have to be considered by the whole Council of Europe and the

world,

Full version at http//www.gutenbergorg/files/12871/1287 1-h/1287 1-hhtm
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THE TREATY

Excerpts from the Anglo-lrish Treaty (6 December 1921)
Full text at http//cainuist.ac.uk/issues/politics/docs/ait 192 1.him

1. Ireland shali have the same constitutional status in the Community of Nations
known as the British Empire as the Dominion of Canada, the Commonwealth of
Australia, the Dominion of New Zealand and the Union of South Africa, with a
Parliament having powers i:é make laws for the peace, order and good government of

Ireland and an Executive responsible {o that Parliament, and shall be styled and known

as the irish Free State,
3. The representative of the Crown in ireland shall be appointed in like manner as the
Governor-General of Canada and in accordance with the practice observed in the

making of such appointments,

4. The cath tobe taken by Members of the Parliament of the Irish Free State shall be in

the following forir

lo do solemnly swear true faith and allegiance to the Constitution of the

Search ...

§3



Irish Free State as by law established and that | wili f}e faithful to H.M. King George V,
his heirs and successors by law, in virtue of the comsmon citizenship of Irefand with
Great Britain and her adherence to and membership of the group of nations forming
the British Commonwealth of Nations.

7. The Government of the Irish Free State shall afford to His Majesty’s lmperiat Forces:

{a) In time of peace such harbour and other facilities as are indicated in the Annex
hereto, or such other facilities as may from time to time be agreed between the British
Government and the Government of the irish Free State; and

{b} In time of war or of strained relations with a Foreign Power such harbour and other
facilities as the British Governsment may require for the purposes of such defence as

aforesaid.

8. With a view to securing the observance of the principle of international imitation of
' armaments, if the Government of the Irish Free State establishes and maintains a
military defence force, the establishments thereof shall not exceed in size such
proportion of the military establishments mainfained in Great Britain as that which the

nopulation of Ireland bears {o the population of Great Britain.

11. Until the expiration of one month from the passing of the Act of Parliament for the
ratification of this instrument, the powers of the Parliament and the Government of
the Irish Free State shall not be exercisabie as respects Northern freland and the
provisions of the Government of Irefand Act, 1920, shall so far as they relate to
Northern ireland remain of full force and effect, and no election shall be held for the
return of members to serve in the Parliament of the Irish Free State for constituencies
in Northern %reiénd, uniess a resolution is passed by both Houses of the Parliament of
Northern Ireland in favour of the holding of such election before the end of the said

month.

16. Neither the Parliament of the Irish Free State nor the Parliament of Northern
Ireland shall make any law so as either directly or indirectly to endow any religion or.
prohibit or restrict the free exercise thereof or give any preference or impose any
disahility on account of religious belief or religious status or affect prejudicially the
right of any child 10 attend a school receiving public money without attending religious
instruction at the schooi or make any discrimination as respects state aid between -
schools under the mahagement of different religious denominations or divert from any
religious denomination. or any educational institution any of its property except for

pisblic utility purposes and on payment of compensation.

On behalf of the British Delegation.
D ALOYD GEORGE.

AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN.
WINSTON 5. CHURCHILL.
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L. WORTHINGTON-EVANS.
HAMAR GREENWOOD.
GORDON HEWART.

On behalf of the trish Délegatioa.

ART O GRIOBHTHA {ARTHUR GRIFFITH).
MICHEAL O COILEAIN.,

RIOBARD BARTUN.

EUDHMONNS. O DUGAIN.,

SEORSA GHABHAIN U DHUBHTHAIGH.

AGAINST THETREATY

Excerpts from Eamon de Valera, Speech against the Treaty: in the Déil Eireann {19

December, 1921}
Fuil debate at: http://historicai-debates.oireachtasie/D/DT/D.T.192 112190002 hvimd

t think it would scarcely be in accordance with Standing Orders of the D¢t if i were to
move directly the refection of this Treaty. | daresay, however, it will be sufficient that |
should appeal {o this House not to approve of the Treaty. We were elected by the irish
peogle, and did the irish people think we were liars when we said that we meant to
uphold the Republic, which was ratified by the vote of the people three years ago, and
was further ratified - expressty ratified - by the vote of the people at the elections last
May? When the proposat for negetiation came from the British Government asking
that we should {ry by negotiation to reconcile irish national aspirations with the
association of nations fbrming the British Empire, there was no one here as strong as |
was to make sure that every human attempt should be made to find whether such
reconciliation was possibie. | am against this Treaty because it does not reconcile Irish
national aspirations with association with the British Government. | am against this
Treaty, not because | am a man of way, but a man of peace. | am against this Treaty
because it will not end the centuries of conflict between the two nations of Great

Britain and frefand.

We went out to effect such a reconciliation and we have brought back a thing which

will not even reconcile our own people much less reconcile Britain and ireland.

If there was to be reconciliation, it is obvious that the party in Ireland which typifies
national aspirations for centuries should be satisfied, and the test of every agreement
would be the test of whether the people were satisfied or not. A war-weary people will

take things which are not in accordance with their aspirations....

P wanted, and the Cabinet wanted, to get a document we could stand by, a document

that could enable Irishmen to meet Englishmen and shake hands with them as fellow- -

citizens of the world. That document makes British authority our masters in lrefand. it
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was sald that they had only an oath to the British King in virtue of common citizenship,
but you have an oath to the lrish Constitution, and that Constitution will be a
Constitution which will have the King of Great Britain as head of Ireland. You wili
swear allegiance to that Constitution and to that King; and if the representatives of the
Repubiic should ask the people of refand fo do that which is inconsistent with the
Republic, 1 say they are subverting the Repubiic. # would be a surrender which was
never heard of in Irefand since the days of Henry Il,; and are we in this generation,
which has made Irishmen famous throughout the world, to sign our names o the most

ignoble document that could be signed.

When | was in prison in soliary confinement our warders told us that we could gofrom
our cells into the hali, which was about fifty feet by forty. We did go out from the cells
to the hall, bul we did not give our word to the British jaller that he had the right to
detain us in prison because we got that privilege. Again on another occasion we were
told that we could get out tb a garden party, where we could see the flowers and the
hils, but we did not for the privilege of going out o garden parties sign a document
handing over our souls and bodies to the iailers. Rather than sign a document which
wouid give Britain authority in ireland they should be ready to go into slavery until the
Almighty had blotted out their tyrants. If the British Government passed a Home Rule
Act or something of that kind | would not have said {o the irish people, “Do not take it".
t would have said, “Veri/ well; this is a case of the jailer leading you from the cell to the
hall,” but by getting that we did not sign away our right o whatever form of
govemmen{ we pleased. | regard myself here to maintain the independence of freland
and to do the best for the lrish people, and it is to do the best for the lrish people that |
ask you not to approve but to reject this Treaty.

You will be asked in the best interests of ireland, if you pretend to the world that this
will lay the foundation of a lasting peace, and you know perfectly well that evenif Mr.
Griffith and Mr. Collins set up a Provisional Government in Bublin Castle, untit the
Irish people would have voted upon it the Government would be locked upon as a
usurpation equally with Dubiin Castie in the past. We know perfectly well there is
nobody here who has expressed more strongly dissent frosm any attacks of any kind

upon the delegates that went to London than § did,

The irish people would not want mé to save them materially at the expense of their
national honor. | say itis quite within the competence of the Irish people if they wished
to enter info an association with other peoples, to enter into the British Empire; itis
within their competence if they want to choose the British monarch as their King, but
does this assembly think the Irish people have changed so much within the past year or
fwo that they now want fo get into the British Empire after seven centuries of fighting?
Have they so changad that they now want to choose the person of the British monarch,
whose forces they have been fighting against, and who have been associated with ail
the barbarities of the past couple of years; have they changed so much that they want
o choose the King as their monarch? iis not King George as a monarch they choose: it

is Lloyd George, because itis not the personal monarch they are choosing, it is British
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power and authority as sovereign authority in this country.

I hold, and | don’t mind my words being on record, that the chief executive authority in
treland is the B_z*itish Monarcherthe British authority. itis in virtue of that authority the
Irish Ministers wiil function. it is to the Commander-in-Chief of the Irish Army, who

will be the English Monarch, they will swear allegiance, these soldiers of Ireland. [tison

these grounds as being inconsistent with our position, and with the whole national
tradition for 750 years, that it cannot bring peace. Do you think that because you sign
documents like this you can change the current of tradition? You cannot. Some of you
are relying on that "cannot” to sign this Treaty. But don't put a barrier in the way of

future generations.

Parneil was asked to do something tike this -to say it was a final settiement. But he said,
“No man has a right to set.” No man “can” is a different thing. “No man has a right” -
take the context and you know the meaning. Parneil said practically, “You have no right
o ask me, because | have no right to say that any man can set boundaries to the march
of a nation.” As far as you can, if you take this you are presuming o set bounds to the

onward march of anation.

IN FAVOR OF THE TREATY

Excerpts from Michael Collins, The Path to Freedom {1922
Fuil text at http://www.generaimichaelcolling.com/on-line-books/the-path-to-

freedom-index/

After a national struggle sustained through many centuries, we have today in ireland a
' nat%ve. Government deriving its authority solely from the irish people, and

acknowledged by England and the other nations of the world. Through those centuries
- = through hopes and through disappointments - the Irish beople have struggled to get
rid of a foreign Power which was preventing them from exercising their simple right to
live and to govern themselves as they pleased, which tried to destroy our nationality,

our institutions, which tried to abolish our customs and blot out our civilization, ali that

made us Irish, all that united us as a nation. But Irish nationality swvi\_fed. {t did not
perish when native governn':zent was destroved, and a foreign miliary despotism was
set up. And for this reason, that it was not made by the old native government and it
could not be destroyed by the foreign usurping government. lt was the national spirit
which created the old native government, and not the native government which
created the national sgirit, And nothing that the foreign government could do could
destroy the national spirit. But though it survived, the soul of the nation drooped and
we akened. Without the protection of a native government we were exposed to the
poison of foreign ways. The national character was infected and the life of the nation
was endangered. We had armed risings and political agitation. We Wf;re not strong
enough to put cut the foreign Power untii the national consciousness was fully re-
awakened. This was why the Gaelic Movement and Sinn FAIn were necessary for our
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iast successiul effort.

Success came with the inspiration which the new national movement gave to our
military and poiitical effort. The Gaelic spirit working through the Dail and the Army
was irresis;iblé. in this fight we must look at the present situation, The new spirit of
seif-reliance and our splendid unity, and an international situation which we were able
{0 use to our advantage, enabled otir generation to make the greatest and most '
successful national effort in our history. The right of Ireland as a nation underarmsto

decide its own destiny was 'acknowledged.

We were invited to a Peace Conference. With the authority of ireland’s elected
representatives negotiations were entered into between the two belligerent nations in
order to find a basis of peace. During the war we had gathered strength by the justice
of our cause, and by the way in which we had carried on the struggle. We had
organised our own government, and had made the most of our military resources, The
united nation showed not only endurance and courage but a humanity which was in
marked contrast with the conduct of the enemy, All this gave us a moral strength inthe
niegotiations of which we took full advantage. But in any sane view our military
resources were terribly slender in the face of those of the British Ermpire which had
just emerged victorious from the world war. it was obvious what would have been
invelved ina renewal of armed conflict ona scale which we had never met before. And
it was obvious what we should have lost in strength If the support of the world which
had hitherto beenoncur side had been alienated, if lreland had rejected terms which
most nations would have regarded as terms we could honourably accept. We had not

aneasy task.

We have o face realities. There is no British Government any longerinireland. ltis
gone. itis no longer the enemy. We have now a native government, constitutionally
elected, and it is the duty of every irish man and worman to cbey it. Anyone who fails to
obey it is an enemy of the people and must expect {o be treated as such. We have to
learn that attitudes and actions which were justifiable when directed against an afien
administration, holding its position by force, are wholly unjustifiable againsta native
government which exists only to carry out the people’s will, and which can be changed
the moment it ceases to do s0. We have to learn that freedom imposes responsibitities,
This parliament is now the controlling body. With the unification of the administration
it will be clothed with full authority. Through the parliament the people have the right,
and the power, to get the constitution, the legislation, and the economic and
educational arrangements they desire. The courts of law, which are now cur own
courts, will be reorganised to make them national in character, and the people will be
able {o go to themwith confidence of receiving iustice. That being so, the Government
believes it will have the whole force of public opinion behind it in dealing sternly with
all untawful acts of every kind, no matter under what name of political or patriotic, or

any other policy that may be carried out.

The National Army, and the new |rish Police Force, acting in obedience to the
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Adrinistration, will defend the freedom and rights of the Nation, and will put down
crime of whatever nature, sectarian, agrar'lz_an or confiscatory. In the special -
circumstances | have had to stress the Government rs determination o establish the
foundations of the state, to preserve the very life of the Nation. Buf a policy of
development is engaging the attention of all departments, and will shortly be made
known. We have a difficuit task before us. We have taken over an alien and

cumbersome administration,

We have to begin the upbuiiding of the nation with foreign toois. But before we can
scrap them we must first forge fresh Gaelic ones to take their place, and must temper
their steel. But if we will all work together in a mutually helpful spirit, recognising that
we all seek the same end, the good of ireland, the difficuities will disappear. The frish
Nation is the whole people, of every class, creed, and outlook. We recognise no
distinction. it will be our aim to weld all our pecpie nationally together who have
hitherto been divided in political and social and economic outlock. Labour wili be free
to take its rightful place as an element in the life of the nation,

inireland more than in any ather country lies the hope of the rational adjustment of
the rights and interests of all sections, and the new government starts with the resolve
that rish Labour shall be free to play the part which belongs to it in helping to shape
our industrial and commercial future. The freedom, strength, and greatness of the
nation will be measured by the independence, economic well-being, physical strength
and inteliectual grea{ness of the peoplte. A new page of Irish history is beginning, We
have arich and fertile country - a sturdy and intelligent people. With peace, security
and union, no one can fo;'esee the limiis of greatness and well-being to which cur
country may not aspire. But it is not only within our country that we héve a new
outlook. ireland has now a recognised international status, Notf only as an equai nation
in association with the British nations, but as a member of the wider groug forming the
League of Nations. As a member of these groups, Ireland’s representatives will have a
voice in international affairs, and will use that voice to promote harmony and peaceful
intercourse among all friendly nations. in this way Ireland will be able to play a partin
the new world movement, and to play that partin accordance with the old Irish
tradition of an independent distinctive Irish nation, at harmony, and in close trading,
cuitural, and social relations, with all other friendly nations. In this_ sense our outlook is
new. But our national aim remains the same - a free, united irish nation and united
irish race all over the worlid, bent onachieving the common aim of ireland’s prosperity

and good name,

Underlying the change of outlook there is this continuity of outiook. For 700 years the
united effort has been to get the Fnglish out of Irefand. For this end, peaceful internai
development had to be left neglected, and the various interests which would have had.
distinct aims had to sink all diversity and unite in the effort of resistance, and the

_ ejection of the English power. This particuiar united effort is now at anend. But it isto
be followed by a new united effort for the actual achievement of the common goal. The
negative work of expelling the English power is done. The positive work of buiiding a
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Gaelic Ireland in the vacuum feff has now to be undertaken, This requires not merely

unity, but diversity in unity.

When | supported the approval of the Treaty at the meeting of DAl Eireann | said it
gave us freedom ~ not the ultimate freedom which ail nations hope for and struggle
for, but freedom to achieve that end. And 1 was, and am now, fully alive to the

implications of that statement. Under the Treaty Irefand is about 1o become a fully '

constituted nation

The whole of lreland, as one nation, is to compose the lrish Free State, whose
parfiament will have power te make laws for the peace, order, and good government of
irefand, with an executive responsible to that parfiament. This is the whole basis of the
Treaty. |t is the bedrock from which our status springs, and any later Act of the British |
Parliament derives lis force from the Treaty only. We have got the present position by
virtue of the Treaty, and any forthc'oming Act of the British Legislature will, likewise,
be by virtue of the Treaty. It is not the definition of any status which would secure tous
that status, but our power to make'secure, and to increase what we have gained; yet,
obtaining by the Treaty the constitutional status of Canada, and that status being one
of freedom and equality, we are free to {ake advantage of that status, and we shall set

wp our Constitution on independent Irish lines.

No conditions mentioned afterwards in the Treaty can affect or detract from the
nowers which the mention of that status in the Treaty gives us, especially when it has
heen proved, has been made good, by the withdrawal out of ireland of English
authority of every kind. In fact England has rencunced all right 1o govern Irefand, and
the withdrawal of her forces is the proof of this. With the evacuation secured by the
Treaty has come the end of British rule in Jreland. No foreigner will beable to
infervene between our Government and our people, Not a single British soldier, nor a
single British official, will ever step agalin upon our shores, except as guests of a free

neople
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1937 Constitution of Ireland searh .

(with Amendments)

JURNE 3, 2015 / JOECOPE / EDIT

THE CONSTITUTION OF
IRELAND (BUNREACHT NA
hEIREANN)

Enacted 1937
{Excerpts}

Sections deleted by constitutional amendment are rmtf}d inred. Sections added by

amendment are nofed in blue.

PREAMBLE

I the Name of the Most Holy Trinity, from Whom s all authority and {fo Whoty, as our
final end, all actions both of men and States must be referred, We, the people of Eire,
+Humbly acknowledging all our obligations to our Divine Lord, Jesus Christ, Who
sustained our fathers through centuries of trial, Gratefully remernbering their heroic
and unremitting struggle to regain the rightful independence of our Nation, And

SEARCH ]
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seeking to promote the common good, with due observance of Pfudence,_}ustice and
Charity, so that the dignity and freedom of the individual may be assured, true social

order attained, the unity of our country restored, and concord established with other
nations, Do hereby adopt, enact, and give to ourselves this Constitution.

Article 2

The national territory consists of the whole island of
Ireland, its islands and the terriforial seas.

[Deleted by 19th émend ment, 1998 (part of ihe Good
Friday Agreement)]

Article 3

Pending the re-integration of the national territory, and without preiudice to the right
of the Parliament and Government established by this Constitution to exercise
}urisdict'ion over the whole of that territory, the laws enacted by that Parliament shaii
have the like area and extent of application as the laws of Saorstat Eireann and the like
extra-territorial effect.

{Deleted by 19th amendment, 1998 {part of the Good Friday Agreement))

Article 40: Personal Rights
Section 3

Clause 10 The State guarantees inits laws to respect, and, as far as practicable, by its
laws to defend and vindicate the personal rights of the citizen,

Clause 2: The State shall, in particular, by its laws protect as best i may from unjust
attack and, in the case of injust'ice done, vindicate the life, person, good name, and

property rights of every citizen.

Clause 3: The State acknowledges the right to life of the unborn and, with due regard
to the egual right to life of the mother, guaranteesin its iaws to respect, and, as far as
practicable, by its laws to defend and vindicate that ?ight.
‘fClause added by 8th amendment, 1983]

This subsection shaill not limit freedom to travel b_etween the State and another state,
[Sub-clause added by 13th amendment, 1992]

This subsection shall not imit freedom to obtain or make available, in the State, subject
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to such conditions as may be latd down by law, information relating to services lawfully

available in another state.
[Sub-clause added by 14th amendment, 1992]

Section & The State guarantees liberty for the exercise of the following rights, subject

to public order and morality:

Clause 1: Theright of the citizens to express freely their convictions and opinions. The
education of public opinion being, however, a matter of such grave import to the
common good, the State shall endeavor to ensure that organs of public opinion, such as
the radio, the press, the cinema, while preserving their righiful liberty of expression,
including criticism of Government policy, shall not be used to underming public order
or morality or the authority of the State. The publication or utterance of blasphemous,
seditious, or indecent matter is an offense which shali be pun%_shabie in accordance

with law.

Article 41: The Family
Section i

Clause 1: The State recognizes the Family as the natural primary and fundamental unit
group of Society, and as a moral institution possessing inalienable and imprescriptible

rights, antecedent and superior to all positive law.

Clause 2: The State, therefore, guarantees to protect the Family in its constitution and
authority, as the necessary basis of social order and as indispensable to the welfare of
the Nation and the State.

Section 2

Clause 1 in particular, the State recognizes that by her life within the home, woman

gives to the State a suppart without which the common good cannot be achieved.

Clause 2: The State shall, therefore, endeavor to ensure that mothers shall not bg@
obliged by economic necessity to engage in labour to the neglect of their duties in the

home.
Section 3

Clause 1. The State pledges itself to guard with spectal care the institution of
Marriage, on which the Family is founded, and to protect it against attack.

Clause 21 No law shall be enacted providing for the grant of a dissolution of marriage.
[Deleted by 15th Amendment, 1996}
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Clause 2: A Court designated by law may grant a dissolution of marriage where, but
only where, it is satisfied that—

1. at the date of the institution of the proceedings, the spouses have lived
apart from one another for a period of, or periods amounting to, at least
four vears during the previous five years,

2. there is no reasonable prospect of a recenciliation between the spouses,

3. such provision as the Court considers proper having regard to the
circumst.ances exists or will be made for the spouses, ény children of
either or both of them and any other person prescribed by law, and

4. any further conditions prescribed by law are complied with, [Added by
15th Amendment, 1996)

Clause 3: No person whose marriage has been dissolved under the ¢ivil law of any
other State but is a subsisting valid marriage under the taw for the time being in force
within the jurisdiction of the Government and Parliament established by this
Constitution shall be capable of contracting a valid marriage within thatjurisdictibn
during the iiffetime of the other party to the marriage so dissolved. {Deleted by 15th
Amendment, 1996]

Clause 4: Marriage may be contracted in accordance with law by two persons without
distinction as to their sex [Added by 34th Amendment, 2015]

Article 42: Education
Section 1

The State acknowledges that the primary and naturat educator of the childis the
Family and guarantees to respect the inalienable right and duty of parents to provide,
according to their means, for the religious and moral, intellectual, physical and social

education of their children.

Clause 10 Parents shall be free to provide this education in their homes or in private

schools or in schools recognised or established by the State,
Ciause 2.

1. The State shall not oblige parents in violation of their conscience and
lawful préeference to send their children to schools established by the
State, or to any particular type of school designated by the.State.

2. The State shall, however, as guardian of the common good, reguirein
view of actual conditions that the children receive a certain minimum

education, roral, intellectual and social,
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Clause 3: The State shall provide for free primary education and shall erzd.eavor fo
supplement and give reasonable aid to private and corporate educational initiative,
and, when the pubiic good requires it, provide other educational facilities or
institutions with due regard, however, for the rights of parents, especially in the matter

of religious and moral formation,

Clause 4 Inexceptional cases, where the parents for physical.or moral reasons fail in
their duty towards their children, the State as guardian of the common good, by
appropriate means shall endeavor to supply the place of the parents, but always with

due regard for the natural and imprescriptible rights of the child,

Article 44: Religion
Section i

Clause 1: The State acknowledges that the homage of public worship is due to
Almighty God. it shall hold His Name inreverence, and shall respect and honour

religion.

Clause 2: The State recognizes the special position of the Holy Catheolic Apostolic and
Roman Church as the guardian of the Faith professed by the great majority of the

citizens.
iDeleted by 5th Amendment, 1973]

Clause 3: The State also recognizes the Church of Ireland, the Presbyterian Church in
Ireland, the Methodist Church in freland, the Religious Society of Friends inlreland, as
wel as the Jewish Congregations and the other religious denominations existing in
Ireland at the date of the coming into oﬁeration of this Constitution.

_ [Deleted by 5th Amendment, 1973]

Section 2

Clause 1: Freedom of conscience and the free profession and practice of religion are,

subject to public order and morality, guaranteed to every citizen.

Clause 2: The State guarantees not to endow any religion.

Clause 3: The State shall not impose any disabilities or make any discrimination on the '

ground of religious profession, belief or status.

Article 45: Direclive Principles of Social Policy

Section 4

9



Clause 2: The State shail endeavor to ensure that the sirength and health of workers,
men and women, and the tender age of children shall not be abused and that citizens

shall not be forced by economic necessity to enter avocations unsuited to their sex,

age or strength.

Full text of 1937 Constitution {with subsequent amendments) avallable
at: http://enwikisource org/wiki/Constitution_of Ireland {consolidated fext)

L Uncotegorized

+— Coursepack on the Anglo-trish Treaty
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Seamus Heaney | eareh- iJ

Digging

Between my finger and my thumb

The squat pen rests; shug as a gun.

Under my window, a clean rasping sound
When the spade sinks into gravelly ground:
My father, digging. | look down

Till his straintng rump among the flowerbeds
Bends low, comes up twenty years away
Stoo?’mg in rhythm through potato driils
Where he was digging.

The coarse boot nestled on the lug, the shaft
Against the inside knee was levered firmly,
He rooted out tall tops, buried the bright edge deep
To scatter new potatoes that we picked,
Loving their cool hardness in our hands.

By God, the old man could handle a spade,
Just ke his old man,

My grandfather cut more turfin aday

Thar any other man on Toner's bog,

Once | carried him milk in a bottle

Corked sloppily with paper. He straightened up
To drinkit, then fell to right away

"



Nicking and slicing neatly, heaving sods

Over his shouider, going down and down

For the good turf. Digging. _

The cold smell of potato mould, the squelch and slap
Of soggy peat, the curt cuts of an edge

Through living roots awaken irrmy head.

But 've no spade o follow men like them,

Between my finger and my thumb

The sguat pen rests,

' digwith it

Reguiem for the Croppies _

The pockets of our greatcoats full of barley...
No kitchens on the run, no striking camp. ..

We moved guick and sudden in our own country,
The priest lay behind ditches with the frams.

A people hardly marching. .. on the hike...

We found new tactics hagpening each day:
‘We'd cut through reins and rider with the pike
And stampede catile into infantry,

Then retreat through hedges where cavalry must be thrown,

Until... on Vinegar Hill... the final conclave,
Terraced thousands died, shaking scythes at cannon.,
The hillside blushed, soaked in our broken wave,
They buried us without shroud or coffin

And in August... the barley grew up out of our grave.

Punishment
tcanfeelthe tug

of the halter at the nape
of her neck, the wind

on her naked front.

it blows her nipples

to amber beads,

it shakes the fratl rigging
of her ribs.

i cansee her drowned

body in the bog,

the weighing stone,

the floating rods and boughs,

Under which at first
she was a barked sapling



thatisdugup
oai-bone, brain-firkin:

her shaved head

like a stubble of black corn,

her biindfold a solled bandage,
her noose aring

to store

the memories of love.
Littie adulteress,

before they punished you

yvou were flaxen-haired,
undernourished, and your
tar-black face was beautiful.
My poor scapegoat,

| almost iove you
hut would have cast, | know,

the stones of silence,
| am the artful voyeuur

of your brain’s exposed

and darkened combs,

your muscles’ webbing

andg all vour numbered bones:

 who have stood dumb
when your betraying sisters,
cauled in tar, .

wept by the railings,

who would connive

in civilized outrage

yet understand the exact
and tribal, intimate revenge.

The Ministry of Fear

Well, as Kavanagh said, we have lived

in bnportant places. The lonely scarp



Of $t Columb's College, where | billeted
For six years, overiboked vour Bogside,
| gazed into new worlds: the inflamed throat
Of Brandywell, its floodtit dogtrack,
The throttie of the hare. In the first week
| was so homesick | couldn't even eat
The biscuits left to sweeten my exile,
| threw them over the fence one night
in September 1951
When the lights of houses inthe Lecky Road
Were amber in the fog. it was an act
Of steaith.

Then Beifast, and then Berkeley.
Here's two on's are sophisticated,
Dabbling in verses till they have become
A life: from bulky envelopes arriving
iry vacation time o slim volumes
Despatched “with the author’s compliments’,
Thaose poems inlonghand, ripped from the wire spine
Of your exercise book, bewildered me-— )
Vowels and ideas bandied free
As the seed-pods blowing off our SYCamores.
I tried to write about the sycamores
And innovated a South Derry rhyme

With hushed and fulled full chimes for pushed and putled,

Those hobnatled boots from beyond the mountain
Were walking, by God, all over the fine
Lawns of elocution,
Have our accents
Changed?’Catholics, in general, don't speak
As well as students from the Protestant schools.’
Remember that stuff2inferiority
Complexes, stuff that dreams were made on.
‘What's your name, Heaney?'
‘Heaney, Father.'
‘Fair
Enough
On my first day, the leather strap
Went epileptic in the Big Study,
its echoes plashing over our bowed heads,
But | still wrote home that a boarder's iife

Was not so bad, shying as usual.

On long vacations, then, | came o life

ol



In the kissing seat of an Austin 16
Parked at a gable, the engine running,
My fingers tight as ivy on her shoulders,
A light left burning for her in the kitchen.
And heading back for home, the summer’s
Freedom dwindling night by night, the air
Alf moonlight and a scent of hay, policemen
Swung their crimson flashiamps, crowding round
The car like black cattie, snuffing and pointing
The muzzie of a Sten gun in my eye:
‘What's your name, driver?’
‘Seamus ...

Seamus?
They once read my letters at-aroadbiock
And shone thelr torches orn your hieroglyphics,

‘Svelte dictions’ in a very florid hand.

Uister was British, but with no rights on
The English iyric: all around us, though
We hadn't named it, the ministry of fear.

The Strand at Lough Beg
In Memory of Colum McCartney

Al round this lttle istand, on the strand

Far down below there, where the breakers strive
Grow the tall rushes from the oozy sand.

-Dante, Purgatorio, |, 360-3

L.eaving the white glow of filling stations

And a few lonely streetlamps among flelds

You climbed the hills toward Newtownhamiiton

Past the Fews Forest, out beneath the stars—

Along the road, a high, bare pilgrir’s track

Where Sweeney fled before the bloodied heads,
Goat-beards and dogs’ eyes in a demon pack

Blazing out of the ground, snagping and squealing.
What biazed ahead of you? A faked road block?

The red lamp swung, the sudden brakes and stalling
Engine, voices, heads hooded and the cold-nosed gun?
Crinyour driving mirvor, tailing headlights

That pulied out suddenly and flagged you down
Where you weren't known and far from what you knew:

‘The fowland clays and waters of Lough Beg, : [ o ‘,’



Church Isiand's spire, its soft treeline of vew,

There you used hear guns fired behind the house
Long before rising time, when duck shooters
Haunted the marigolds and bulrushes,
But st were scared to find spent cartridges,
Acrid, brassy, genital, gjected,

- Onyour way across the strand to fetch the cows.

For you and yours and yours and mine fought the shy,

Spoke an old language of conspirators

And could not crack the whip or seize the day:
Big-voiced scullions, herders, feelers round
Maycocks and hindguarters, talkers in byres,
Siow arbitrators of the burial ground,

Across that strand of ours the cattie graze

Up to their bellies in an early mist

And now they turn thelr unbewiidered gaze

To where we work our way through squeaking sedge
Drowning indew. Like a dull blade with its edge
Honed bright, Lough Beg half shines under the haze,
fturn because the sweeping of your fest

Has stopped behind me, to find yoil on your knees
With Blood and roadside muck in your hair and eyes,
Then kneel in front of you in brimming grass

And gather up cold handfuls of the dew

To wash you, cousin. | dab you clean with moss

Fine as the drizzle out of 2 low cloud.

§ It you under the arms and lay you flat.

With rushes that shoot green again, i piait

Green scapulars to wear over your shroud.

Casualty

He would drink by himself
And raise a weathered thumb
Towards the high shelf,
Caliing another rum

And Blackeurrant, without

Having to raise his voice,




‘Qr order a quick stout

By a Hiffing of the eyes

And adiscreet dumb-show
Of pulling off the top;

At closing time would go
Inwaders ang peéked cap
into the showery dark,

A dole-kept breadwinner
But a natural for work.

{ ioved his whole manner,
Sure-footed but too sly,
His deadpan sidling tact, '
His fisherman’s quick eye
And turned cbservant back,

incomprehensibie

To him, my other life,
Sometimes on the high stoc),
Foo busy with his knife

At a tobacco plug

‘And not meeting my eye,

in the pause after a slug

He menticned poetry.

We would be on our own
And, always politic

And shy of condescension,

§ would manage by some frick
Toswitchthe talkto eels

Or lore of the horse and cart
Or the Provisionals,

But my tentative art

His turned back watches too:
e was blown to bits

Qut drinking ina curfew

Others obeyed, three nights
After they shot dead

The thirteen men in Derry.
PARAS THIRTEEN, the walls sald,
BOGSIDE NIL, That Wednesday
Everyone held

His breath and trembied.
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itwas adayof cold

Raw silence, wind-biown
Surpiice and soutane:
Ralned-on, flower-laden
Coffin after coffin

Seemed to float from the door
Of the packed cathedral

Like blossoms on slow water,
The comsmon funeral '
Unrolled its swaddling bang,
Lagping, tightening

Till we were braced and bound
Like brothersinaring.

But he woudd not be heid
At home by his own crowd

Whatever threats were nhoned,

Whatever black flags waved.

| see him as he turned

in that bhombed offending place,
Remorse fused with terror

bry his still knowabie face,

His cornered cutfaced stare
Blinding inthe fiash,

He had gone miles away

For he drank like a fish
Nightly, naturally

Swimnming towards the lure
Of warm lit-up places,

The blurred mesh and murmur
Drifting among glasses

in the gregarious smoke.
How culpable was he

That last night when he broke
Our tribe’s complicity?
“Now, you're supposed to be
An educated man,’ .

| hear him say. ‘Puzzle me
The right answer to that one.

{ missed his funeral,
Those quiet walkers

fot



And sideways talkers

Shealing out of his lane

To the respectable

Purring of the hearse. ..

They move in equal pace

With the habitual

Stow consolation

Of a dawdling engine,

The lne lifted, hand

Over fist, cold sunshine

On the water, the land

Banked under fog: that morning
fwas taken in his boat,

The screw purling, turning

- Indolent fathoms white,

f tasted freedom with him,

To get cul early, haul

Steadily off the bottom,
Dispraise the catch, and smile
As you find arhythm

Waoarking you, slow miie by mile,
into your proper haunt
Somewhere, well out, bevond...

Dawrr-shiffing revenant,

Plodder through midnight rain,
Question me again,
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Coursepack on the Troubles s

CAMPAIGN FOR SQCIAL JUSTICE IN NORTHERN {RELAND, NORTHERN IRELAND:
THE PLAIN TRUTH, Second Edition {1969)

Introduction:

The Campaign for Social Justide was one of several civil rights organizations to lobby for
reform in Northern ireland in the late 1960s. They staged various campaigns to raise
awareness among British political leaders of the unequal distribution of political power in the
six counties of Northern Ireland and the structural inequalities in economic opportunities

faced by the Catholic population, The selections from The Plain Truth pamphlet below
outline these grievances and the slow response from politicat leaders in Northern Ireland and

Great Britain,

Source:

Full version at http:/{cain.uis;t.ac.uk/events/crights/pdfgftmth,pdf
Text:

introduction

Since 1920, when Ireland was divided, the Republic of lreland has been a separate

independent state, while Northern Ireland has remained an integral part of the United

{ SEARCH J
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Kingdom. it is now loosely termed "‘Uister’ although there were nine counties in old-
time Ulster, three of which are now in the Republic of freland. The British Parliament in
London first legalized this arrangement by the Government of Ireland Act, 1920{H. M.
Stationery Office, London}. London has since ruled Northern ireland through its
subordinate Parliament at Stormont, Belfast.

Both London and Stormont have always been at pains to present the province as a
happy, contented place, whereas in fact it contains a minority which has always been
very hard pressed, and indeed denied rights which most of the free world has come to

accept as a matter of course.

The outside world was largely unaware of what was going on in Ulster mainly because
the British press had always been discouraged from printing stories about it. Some
years ago when a British television group had a series of documentaries suppressed,
the leader of the reporting team, Alan Whicker, declared ‘No country deserves the
Government you have here, This is the only place in the world where you can't report
honestly without silly people kicking up about what is only the truth’

Since the 5th October, 1968, when a peaceful Civil Rights march was broken up by the
police, the world has been looking at Northern lreland on {elevision, and reading about
her in the press, first with incredudity, and then shock.

Civil Rights activities have been opposed by various grougs of miitant Protestants,
These peopile already have their civil rights, and do not wish to share them with others,
They have caused the recent unrest by opposing democratic demands for change. This
opposttion has been effected mainly by violent counter-demonstrations, and by
arbitrary police bans on Civil Rights marches in certain places, e.g, in the city of

Londonderry.

F A

Job Discrimination
... It has always been Unionist policy, not enly o controi the numbers, but fo keep the
Roman Catholics as 'second class citizens’ in their own fand. They have beenrightly

referred to as 'the white negroes of Ulster.’

Even the opportunity of menial work is denied first to them. As a result of this they
make ug by far the greater proportion of the dole gueuss. The Campaign for Social
Justice asked a parfiamentarian to reguest names of all on unemployment benefit in
one town so that a percentage figure could be arrived at, but the Government refused

this,

in a town of half and half Unionists and anti-Unionists which we Surveyed, the anti-
Unionists predominated on the unemployment register in a ratio of about ten to one.

jo4




But it is in the higher ranks that the politico-religious discrimination is most serious
hecause the lack of opporiunity here forces emigration of the best Catholic brains

in this pubtication the figures we present are not earlier than 1968, unless otherwise
stated,

The Professional and Technical Grades

= Cabinet Officers: 5 tofal, C Catholics

= Houses of Parfiament: é total, O Catholics

« Ministry of Finance: 62 total, 3 Catholics

s Ministry of Agriculture: 29 total, 1 Catholic

= Ministry of Commerce: ¢ total, 2 Catholics

= Ministry of Development: 32 total, 2 Catholics

= Ministry for Education: 7 total, 0 Catholics '

+ Ministry of Health and Social Services: 35 total, 3 Catholics
« Minisiry of Home Affairs: 8 total, 0 Catholics

= Exchequer and Audit Departiment: 10 total, 2 Catholics

s Parliameniary Draughtsman’s Office: 6 total, O Catholles
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Police

Rovyal Uister Constabulary Complement, just over 3,000, 10% of which are Catholic+
50 Officers in; R.ULC. six are Cathotic: 120 Head Constables, 16 are Catholic; 400
Sergeants, 30 Catholic {1967 figures). Upkeep. £6.7 million in the coming year, of
which over 15 million is pay and aliowances. .

Uister Special Constabulary

Thisis a sectarian part-time force 11,300 strong. Ali members are Protestant. They are
mainly recruited from members of the Orange Order. As recipients of Unionist
patronage these constitute a private Unionist army. They have the right to retain their
firearms in their own homes. There have been several documented cases of vicious
attacks by members of the Ulster Specials on peaceful Civil Rights marchers, and on
other andi-Unionists. Specials in mufti have been found in possession of firearms at
counter demonstrations to Civil Rights marches. The Government has recently
augmented its full-time police force with well over 1,000 of these men - upkeep -
£972,700 in the coming year....

Police Brutall

Up to October 5th, 1968, with some notable exceptions, relations between the police

and the minority, were normal.



At the first Londonderry Civil Rights march the Royal Ulster Constabulary seated off
the marchers in Duke Street in front and behind and batoned them indiscriminately.
Gerry Fitt, M.P,, was wounded on the head. Edward McAteer, ML.P, in the groin. A girl
was batoned on the mouth. The people were hosed with water cannons. This was all

witnessed by two British labour M.P.s,, John Ryan and Mrs. Anne Kerr. While this was

going on, police not actively engaged were laughing. {see report in the “Listener,” a
B.B.C. pubiication, 24:10:68}

At alater date studerdt marchers at Burntollet Bridge received scant protection from
the R.U. C,, who fraternized freely with the Paisieyites led by Major Bunting. Students
were stoned, beaten with nail-studded clubs, and thrown into a stream. Threats of rape

were made on the women. {See report in “Sunday Times,” London, 27:4:69) .

fn january 1969, police, some alleged to be intoxicated, broke into houses in Lecky
Road, Derry, and, using obscene and sectarian abuse, attacked the citizens
indiscriminately with batons and kicks. As a result, 190 formal complaints against the

nolice were documented.,

Again, demonstrating its particular brand of "democracy” the Ulster Government
ordered an Enguiry to be carried out by, police officials themselves! The Government
has refused to make the results of this Enquiry pubtic.

In Aprii 1969, in Derry, the police were caught at a éisadvantage and were stoned by a
mob and some injured. Police later invaded Catholic homes and rendered many men,

women {including a semi-invalid) and children hospital cases!

Af demonstrations the police always face the Civil Rights groups, and turn their backs
to the militant Protestants, with whom many police are on terms of easy familiarity.

We are well aware that a stable society depends on a responsible and esteemed police
force. Successive Unionist Ministers of Home Affairs have, for their own ends, aliowed

a sadistic minority of policemen to destroy the reputation of the force.

Soecial Powers Act

Inx April 1963, the South African Minister of justice, now the Prime
Minister, introduced a new Coercien Bill by saving that he 'vould be willing to
exchange all the legislation of that sort for one clause of the Northern ireland Special

Powers Act”

This Act, which has been continuously in operation since 1922, empowers

the authorities to:

» Arrest without warrant, _
» Imprison without charge or trial and deny recourse to habeus corpus or a court

Ui




of faw. _

« Enter and search homes without warrant, arkd with foree, at any hour of day or
night. _

« Dectlare a curfew and prohibit meetings, assembiies (including fairs and
markets} and processions.

» Permit punishment by flogging.

» Denyclaimtoatriat by jury.

» Arrest persons it is desired to examine as withesses, forcibly detain them and
compel them to answer guestions, under penaities, even if answers may
incriminate them. Such aperscn is gudlty of an offence if he refuses to be sworn
or answer a question.

» Doany act involving interference with the rights of private property.

« Prevent access of relatives or legal advisers to a person imprisoned without
{rial.

+ Prohibii the holding of an inguest after a prisoner’s death.

» Arrest a person who by word of mouth’ spreads false reporis or makesfalse
statements.

» Prohibit the circulation of any newspaper.

= Prohibit the possession of any film or gramophone record,

« Arrest aperson who does anything “calculated to be prejudicial o the

preservation of peace or maintenance of order in Northern lreland and not
specifically provided for in the reguiations.”

= The Act allows the Minister of Home Affairs to create new crimes by
Government Decree, e.g, he recently made it acrime toname aciuba
“Repubtican Club,”

The Ulster Government has all the usual legal remedies at hand to maintain the peace.
Some of these laws, like the new Public order Act Amendments, are much more
repressive than anything in Britain. Indeed, if the provisions are carefully studied it
becomes apparent that what the Unionists are in fact doing s making

these Amendments 5o penal that they may he enabled to drop the Special Powers Act

at alater date.

We suggest that the Special Powers Act is retained in Northern Ireland by anation of
buillies to intimidate a subject people, since it appiies to no other part of the United

Kingdom,
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Apartheid in Northern freland - Ghetto Housing

In towns where the Unionists have a slender majority they consclidate their position
by the use of gerrymandered wards. They can convert a paper minority into a majority
by this means.

This is how it is done

T?le town Is divided into wards, frequently three in number, In the two smaller Unionist
wards the efectors are thinly spread and allocated the same number of councillors per
ward as the anti-Unionists who are crammed into the third ward, and give the same
number of counciliors. Londonderry is the classical example and is detailed overleaf.
This also Hap;}ens in Dungannon, Omagh, Armagh, Enniskilien and many other piaces
The most notorious single ghetto housing estate with regard to size is one owned by '
Belfast Corporation, called Turf Lodge, where there are 1,175 Catholic families and
only 22 Protestant families, {1947 figures)

There is another Government sponsored body in Northern freland, the Housing Trust,
which builds homes for letting. It often mixes the religions, and we found insuch
estates that Protestants and Catholics live together in amity, and have a much
healthier attitude to each other. The Trust usually selects better-off people since they
make more stable tenants, the most needy being thereby passed over. However, in
most towns the bigoted Unionist councils .see to it that the balance of power is not

- upset, even obstructing the Housing Trustif too many Catholics are being

accommodated, e.g., Enniskillen and Londonderry.

The Trust is not blameless of occasionally practicing religious discrimination. it has
refused enguiring opposition M.P.s information as to how it selects tenants. More
often than not it re-lets to people of the same religion as the old tenants, and not solely

on need.

Voting injustices

In rhany areas, where they would be in danger from a simgle majority, the Unionisis
manipulate electoral boundaries in a very undemocratic way known as
gerrymandering’, and thereby keep control. [See image below]

In local government elections there is denial of ‘one man, onevote. Only householders
arxl their wives have one vote each. This means that inall of Northern lrefand there are
at present a quarter of a million people disfranchised out of a total electorate of less
than one million. Yo prevent controi passing from them Unionists refuse to allocate
Catholics their fair share of local authority housing -- built with public funds, denial of
a house meaning denia of a voice in local affairs. Thus Catholics are not in a position to

help their co-religionists who are forced to

emigrate, : l ‘ 77



CORDONDERRY PARLEAMENIARY CONSTHIVERCIES Catholics may be on housing waiting lists for
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g \/\/ F BB up to twelve years or longer, whilst
Vi s Protestants can often choose thelr council

~house and have it allocated before they are

ey married.
\?} Such a case was spotlighted in 1968 at

FLEAITRAST " et nm FLE LU edhas
£

/ who, after he had exhausted all legal

N remedies available, himself squaltedina
council house, This house had been allocated to a young unmarried stenogragher of a
Unionist candidate for a Westminster seat, Mr. B. McRoberts,

Housing Injustices such as this cause great bitterness at local level, and our Campaign
is deeply resentful of the unchristian way the least influential and articulate members
of the Catholic population have been squeezed out over the past forty-eight vears.

British political leaders like Prime Minister Wiilson, Lord Butler, Lord Brogke, Sir Alec
Douglas-Home and many others before them have been given full details of these

injustices, but so far nothing concrete has been done.

Pressure from outside has recently compelled the Unionists to offer ‘one man, one
vote'. "This will be useless unless each voteis of equal value, in other words if there is
no gerrymander. itis something of a {ragedy that there is no apparent groundswel] of
Protestant public opinion in favour of this course. it would be hard to imagine the
Unionists taking an honourable course in this vital field of public authority housing and

voting,

Selection from Bernadette Devlin, The Price of My Soul {1969)
Introduction:

Bernadetle Deviin plaved a key role in organizing the radical students' group People's
Democracy at Queen's University in Belfastin 1968. As part of her activism, she
participated in the January 1969 civil rights march from Belfast fo Derry. Her popularity led
to her election to the British Parlioment as on independent (she was 21 at the time and is the
youngest person to have been elected to the Westminster Parlioment), The Price of My Soul
is her 1969 memoir, written after her election to Parliament and high profile arrest fand

imprisonment] for haw‘hg participated in'the Battle of the Bogside in August 1969,
Source:

Bernadette Devlin, The Price of My Soul {New York: Alfred A, Knopf, 1969}, pp. 146-
149

‘ sy i v Sheet Caledonin Co. Tyrone by Austin Currie, MP,,

T




Text:

And then we came to Burntollet Bridge, and from lanes at each side of theroad a
curtain of bricks and boulders and bottles brought the march to a halt. From the lanes
burst hordes of screaming people wielding planks of wood, bottles, faths, iron bars,
crowbars, cudgels studded with nails, and they waded into the march beating the hel!
out of everybody.

...As | stood there | could see a great big lump of flatwood, tike a plank out of an
orange-box, getting nearer and nearer my face, and there were two great nails sticldng
out of it. By a quick refiex action, my hand reached my face before the wood did, and
immediately two natls went into the back of my hand. Just after that § was struclkon
the back of the knees with this bit of wood which had failed to get me in the face, and
fali to the ground. And then my brain began to tick. “Now, Bernadette,” | said, “what is
the best thing to do? If you leave your arms and legs out, they’li be broken, You can
have your skull cracked, or your face destroyed.” So i rolied upin a bat on the road,
tucked my knees in, tucked my elbows in, and covered my face with one hand and the
crown of my head with the other. Through my fingers, | could see legs standing round
me: about six people were busly involved in trying to beat me into the ground, and |
could feel dull thuds landing on my back and head. Finally these men muitered
something incoherent about leaving that one and tore off across the fields after

somebody else.

When everything was quiet, and five seconds had passed by without my feeling
anything, | decided it was time {o take my head up. 1 had aweepeerround.... The
attackers were beating marchers info the dithes, and across the ditches into the river.
Peopie were being dragged half-conscious out of the river. Others were being pursued
across the fields into the woods. Others had been trapped on the road and were being
given a good hiding where they stood. As | got shakily to my feed and looked round, |
saw a voung fellow getting a thrashing from four or five Paisleyites, with a policeman
fooking on: the policeman was pushing the walking-wounded marchers up the road to

join the front rows and doing nothing to prevent the attack.. ..

As | turned towalk away, an unconscious girl who was bieeding about the head
somewheare was carried by two of the marchers {0 a police truck, and the constable in
the truck pushed her away with his foot. “She must get to the hospital,” said the
marchers, pushing her in. “Take her o the hospital yourself,” said the constable,
pushing her out. At that, two other officers came over and threw him out of the truck..
“For Christ’s sake, let the child in," they said. A few policemen were at least trving to
stop us from being killed, but the others were quite delighted that we were getting

what, in their terms, we deserved.




