
at ay Labour 

FR 
    

na h-@rreann 
  

i | 

NOTES. 

The Railway Strike. 

Tux railway strike gave England its first taste of 
what dragooning by military force really means, and 
it cannot be said to have relished the dose. Yet 
when one recalls what happened in Ireland, under 

infinitely less provocative circumstances, one finds a 
glaring contrast in the methods adopted in the two 
countries to suppress disorder. At Liverpool and 
Llanelly repeated warnings were given, volleys were 
discharged over the heads of the mob, and the real 

firing, when it came, was left to officers with revol- 

vers. In the Belfast strike riots of 1907—the last 

occasion on which the British army was in action 

  

in Treland—no warning was given, nobody on the 
Falls Road heard the Riot Act read, and the evi- 

dence at the inquest made it clear that a hail of 

Lee-Enfield bullets was poured at point-blank range 

into a group of sight-seers who had nothing what- 
ever to do with the fighting. 

storm such an occurrence would have created in 
One can imagine the 

England, happening where it did, no one was even 
reprimanded, and the bogus inquiry granted by Mr. 
Birrell fizzled out without arriving at any practical 
conclusion. Apparently firing at cyswds on this 

    
side of the channel is regarded as. 4 necessary evil, 

tr, at_the Tra: rz 

t against the action of the 

1       i qui 
demonstration to prote 

troops in the strike, referred contemptuously to the 

fuss made over the shooting of “some Irish” in 

1887 

very much over the shooting in 1907 ; 

Neither Liberals nor Conservatives fussed 

nor one 
imagines would it keep either of the political 

parties awake o’ nights if another battue were to be 

made in the streets of Belfast or Dublin. 

ooo 

Some Lessons for Ireland. 

Wuitr Ireland, largely by 

  

a stroke of good luck, 
escaped the railway strike, that is no reason why 

she should not find it well worthy of study. Tt was 

not merely a new and formidable industrial pheno- 

menon, but a practical demonstration of the appli- 

cation of revolutionary methods to politics. 

days of barricade and street fighting have gone for- 

ever, labour has learned that it can hit its oppo- 
nets hardest simply by keeping its hands in its 
pockets. There is no doubt at all that, whatever 

may have been the case with London and the South, 

had the big railway centres of the Midland and the 

North carried on as they were going, within a week 
the whole life of the country would have been | 
paralysed. Liverpool, indeed, came within measur- 
able distance of anarchy, and the soldiers who were 

poured into it in thousands were powerless to effect 
any improvement. Bullets and bayonets can smash 
and wreck, but they can’t set the wheels of the in- 

dustrial machine going once it is thrown out of gear. 
Ireland’s one attempt at a National strike—the 
strike against rent—badly as it was organised, and 
half-heartedly as it was worked, was yet the most 

formidable weapon brought to bear during the land 
agitation. The principle of the the general strike 
is one which Ireland cannot afford to overlook, 

though there is not much possibility that it can be 

enforced here for a long time to come. 
ral strike presumes a coherent and well thought out 

The gene- 

social policy, of which there are yet few signs to be 

seen, Sectionalism, not solidarity, is still the rule 

  

in Ireland, where every class and every trade is 
fanatically determined to hang by its own tail. Thus 
the farmer and the labourer are perpetually on op- 
posite sides, the shopkeeper is hostile to both, and 
the artisan and the town worker has little thought 

All indeed 

may, and the majority do, profess the sentiment of | 
for anybody outside his own ranks. 
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| taken place in Ireland for many along year. Apart 

| stand examination for a moment. 

The | 

| 
Nationolity, but that alone will not achieve miracles, | 

and the biggest task before those who wish to be | 
nation-builders in something more than name is to | 
weld these jarring elements into a new unity. 

ooo 

Grabbing Lough Neagh. 

‘Tuere is a general belief that the claws of the Irish 

landlord have been cut to the quick, that though he 

may snarl and scratch a little he can no longer tear 

and rend. But the old tendencies are still strong 

in some of the breed, and, now that their powers 

have been diminished on land, they are attempting 
to set up a new kingdom on the water. The grab- 
bing of Lough Neagh from the fishermen by Lord 
Shaftesbury and his partners, which has just been 
legalised by the English House of Lords, is as 
brazen a piece of bare-faced freebooting as has 

from the morality of depriving eight hundred men 
and their families of a livelihood, the legal aspect 

of the decision, which turns an inland sea into the 

private fishing pond of a few individuals, it cannot 

It was proved   beyond yea or nay that the deed to the Chichesters, 
from whom the Shaftesburys inherit, was bad in law, 
Queen. Elizabeth, as the time she signed it, had’ as 

mucli Heaht to give away Tough Nedgh as slic would 
have had to give away Lake Como. 
title to dispose of it was as sound as it has been 

shown to be unsound, the immemorial right of the 
fishermen, which goes back beyond the Plantation 

of Ulster, could not be ruled out. But the English 
House of Lords, true to its principle that everything 

must have an owner, with the corollary that the 

owner should be one of their own caste, wiped out 

the fishermen with a stroke of the pen and forbade 
| them to fling a net save at the pleasure of a hand- 

ful of people whom most of them had never seen 
and scarcely knew by name. But to order is one 

  

thing, to enforce is another. Inspite of parchment 

deeds and solemn proclamations fishing is still going 

on in Lough Neagh, and will go on, let the House 
of Lords threaten as it likes. The old Coercion 

trick may be tried, but that is a game two can play 

.at, and now that it is a choice between the certainty 
of starvation and the chance of going to jail, the 

fishermen have not had much difficulty in deciding | 

to adopt the easier alternative. 

coos 

England and Germany. 

Conversations between France and Germany about 
the Moroccan difficulty are still proceeding, and | 
England, left out in the cold, is trying every dodge 
she knows to prevent a working arrangement be- 

  

tween the two countries that might weaken the 
“entente” and leave her to face Germany alone. 
Her latest piece of bluft has been the mobilisation 
in the Frith of Forth of a huge torpedo flotilla with 
« war-heads ” on board, and the sedulous circulation 
of the rumour that on the first sign of hostilities the | 
German coast line would be swept bare. The 
Germans take the matter very philosophically, and | 

| another bad snub has been given to the “ Mistress | 
It has 

always been assumed by English politicians that , 
Belgium and Holland, whose territory might be in- | 
vaded by Germany to turn the flank of the French, 
would be only too glad of English support in case of 

of the Seas” by the action of Belgium. 

war. Strange to say, the reverse has proved to be 

the case. Holland has deliberately thrown up 
fortifications at Flushing, which can have no other | 
object than to prevent the passage of an English 
expedition up the Scheldt; Belgium is just as de- 
termined to stand out on its own. In polite but 
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unmistakable terms, these two countries /have de- 
clared that if there is to be any fighting they would 
prefer to do it for themselves. The Boer War 
effectually pricked the bubble of English military 
prestige, and all Lord Haldane’s fuss over Terri- 
torials and Officers Training Corps has done nothing 
to restore it. Apparently Holland and Belgium 
are convinced that a British army corps would only 
hinder instead of helping them ; and their action is 
doubly significant as showing that Continental 
peoples are beginning to feel that the real danger 
to the peace of Europe comes not from the growth 
of Germany, but from the determination of Eng- 
land to lop that growth if it can find allies willing 
to undertake the heavy end of the work. 

ooo 

An Indian Police Plot. 

Tue revelations in the Midnapore conspiracy case, 
in which judgment was given a few weeks back by 
the Calcutta High Court, throw a flood of light on 
police methods in India. In some quarters the 
decision of the Court has been hailed as a proof of 

the even-handedness of British justice ; most people 
will see in it a damning commentary on the scores 

of cases of sedition with which the Indian papers 
have been grammed during the last 

At Midnapore, as elsewhere, Jeans. 
seemed to leave little to chance. 

   
The discovery of 

a bomb in the house of a well-known resident in the 
town was bad enough, but when it was backed up 
by a detailed confession of one of the suspects, of a 
plot in which all the principal inhabitants were en- 
rolled, to murder the English officials, the case 

To 
make assurance doubly sure, twenty-seven persons, 
against the accused left no loophole for attack 

including the Rajah of Narajole, were arrested, 
houses were broken into and ransacked, and every 
native of any importance for miles round was 
placed under survei 

  

ce. Now, it has been proved 
up to the hilt that the whole conspiracy was a 

police plot from beginning to end. They placed 
the bomb in the house of Peary Mohun Das, forced 

his son by what amounted, if not to torture, at 

least to savage coercion, to make a false confession, 

and established a virtual reign of terror in the dis- 

trict. Ultimately three prisoners were sentenced 

| to transportation, but on appeal the conviction was 

quashed, the Bench finding that the so-called con- 
fession was extorted by “harsh and unusual treat- | 
ment.” With regard to the bomb, while not 
pronouncing a positive opinion in favour of the 
argument for the defence that it had been placed 
in the house of Peary by the police themselves, the 
jeages said—* We are by no means prepared to 
waive it aside as absolutely worthless, especially ta 

view of the methods that have been exposed in the 
hearing before us.” ‘The last act of the tragic 
comedy has now concluded. 
brought an action for damages against the district 

Four of the accused 

magistrate, Weston, and two native police officers. 
The court took almost half a year on end to deal 
with the business, and the closing speeches of coun- 
sel alone occupied six weeks. The police failed 
hopelessly to substantiate their case, and the plain- 
tiffs were awarded damages to the munificent amount 
of 1,000 rupees, or £66, which the judges evidently 
imagined was sufficient compensation for a parcel of 
natives. The Bengal Government, in addition to 
paying the police law costs, which from first to last | 
have run up to £20,000, did its best to bias the 

judgment of the court by deliberately including in 
the honours list of 1910 the two officers whose con- 

duct was under review. Peary and his companions 
have won, thanks mainly to the fact that they were 

well supplied with money and were able to fight 
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appeal after appeal. Comparatively few prisoners 

charged with sedition in India can afford to do that, 

and the suspicion persists that not a few of the cases 

which have made piquant reading for Imperialists 
during the last few years would, if fully investigated, 
turn out to be on all fours with the Midnapore police 

plot. 
Bees 

Ireland and the Arbitration Treaties. 

Tu daily press here and in England passed over 
the fate of the proposed Arbitration Treaty be- 
tween England and the United States rather quietly. 
A few months ago we were assured by the cable- 

grams from New York and Washington, which ap- 
peared in prominent places in the press, that the 
Treaties were certain to be ratified by the United 

States Senate. 
universal ; we were told that President Taft was the 

The demand for them was loud and 

most popular man who ever occupied the White House. 
There was some opposition to the Treaties—by the 

Irish—but the newspaper correspondents ignored it. 
Irishmen at home were kept in ignorance of the 
attitude of their kinsmen in America on this great 

question. But we were thoroughly informed as to 
He wrote 

a letter to a prominent Irishman—all machined, of 
: nd his photo. 

every word and act of President Taft. 

  

    

  

the daily papers. This 
Irish Americans who opposed Taft’s foreign policy. 

ooo 

The Royal Visit and the Treaty. 

Tue Royal Visit, which we were told was above 

Our 

contention on this point is becoming more evident 

politics, was intended for the same purpose. 

  

as time passes. The promoters of the Treaty in 

America are beginning to lecture Irish Americans 

on their hostility to England, and point out that all 
is well in Ireland. Speaking in the House of Repre- 
sentatives a renegade German named Bartholdt 

said—* Some of our Irish friends are opposed to the 
‘Tréaty with Great Britain for reasons that need no 
explanation. To the credit of that sturdy element 

nship be it said that the great majority 

did not approve, and could not be induced to join 

  

of our ci 

a demonstration which meant the obstruction of a 
great American policy by Huropean heritage. And 
there is good ground for the hope that the conces- 
sion of Home Rule to Ireland by a Liberal Govern- 
meut will soon reconcile whatever opposition mani- 
fests itself from that quarter.” Needless to say 
Irish Americans of all shades of opinion opposed the 

The 
only prominent Irish American to. speak for it was 

Gibbons, but, 
America, his influence is that of an individual citi- 

Treaty, not for Irish, but American reasons. 

Cardinal like all churchmen in 

zen—‘only that and nothing more.” 
Referring to the Irish opposition to the English 

Treaty, the New York “Evening Post” says :-— 
“ Even if one were to admit that European grudges 
ought to be imported into this conntry, the Irish 
situation in the United Kingdom has undergone 
such a notable change—the satisfaction of Ireland’s 
legitimate claims seems so near at hand—that for 
Irishmen in this country to keep up the ancient 
quarrel with England is merely unreasoning re- 

Why the Irish American should be more 
irreconcilable than Mr. Redmond we fail to see.’ 
sentment, 

Irish Americans opposed the ‘Treaty as American 
citizens for American reasons, and what any man in 
Treland has to say on it or his attitude to England 

is no concern to them as Americans. England, as 

we have said before, tries to make it appear that 
they act as Irishmen, and thus hopes to ruin their 

influence in American affairs. 
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TYPES OF IRISHMEN. 

IL“ BLACKGUARDISM.” 
Nationalist Ireland is divided by the Unionists 

into two classes— blackguards” and “those who 
ought to know better.” The “blackguards” of 

Nationalists demonstrations are very much like the 
« respectable working men ” 
or royal visit crowds, so far as concerns their 
personal appearance, but holding such views as they 
do, they are deprived of the right of being known as 
respectable by those who worship respectability as 

‘Aud indeed they are not respectable, for to 
be so in Ireland you sanet be anti-Irish or indifferent 
to politics.” These men are neither anti-Irish 
nor indifferent to politics, but there are very few 
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comes to him with one story, the next day another 
man comes and contradicts the first man. 

believes the most plausible and unscrupulous liar of 
all, and listens to any libellous stories that are told 

rivals as if they were Gospel. truth. The 
‘*blackguard ” knows of only one thing he can do 

‘or his country, 
Nationalist meetings and processions, and harrass 
the police whenever it is possible. Our Unionist 
press has discovered that there are a large number 
of ‘‘blackguards” in this country who look upon 

the police as their natural enemies. This is true ; 
it comes rather startling to many who have 

worked through years of national life and have only 
just arrived at the conclusion with which the poor 

and uneducated people started. It is great to find 

our people recognise that the police are their 
greatest enemies in Ireland, as they take the place 
of what should be the protectors of the people, and, 
with the good-will of England who controls them, 
use their power to spy, tyrannise and stamp out the 

freedom of the individual. Dublin Nationalists are 
accustomed to scoff at Dublin crowds for running 

away from the police, and we hear it unceasingly 

stated that a Belfast crowd would throw a whole 

> of Unionists meetings 

© | must suffer them daily. 

| into life. 

street, houses, pavement and all, at any policeman 
who didn’t know his place. 
supplied with ammunition ; there they have accom- 
modating streets which can be rooted up at a 
moment's notice, to say nothing of iron nuts, bolts, 
and all sorts of warlike instruments popular among 
factory hands and factionists. Belfast stores its 
empty bottles for war weapons ; Dublin wastes them 
on stray cats. There is no ammunition at hand if a 
row occurs suddenly in Dablin the streets are too 
difficult of raising ; we have no iron nuts and we 
waste our bottles. the Dublin “ blackguard ” 
always goes empty handed to a meeting, because he’ 
never calculates ona fight. We still believe that 
unless we are agressive we will not be ill-treated by 
the police, and consequently the Dublin worlkingman 

to_s mugeting_with_no-more_offepsive 
ipes, which are? offensive 

“enough in all Sete ce but are seldom used to 
sow death. Consequently, if the police get tired 
standing at a meeting they start to hustle, push and 
baton all around them. And the Dublin crowd runs 
because they have nothing to fight with except their 
two fists, and fists are not much use against oaken 
batons. Only on a few occasions a Dublin 
has been prepared for fight, and then they did 
bit of nation-building with bricks which were pro- 
yidentially near, and raised a curious ae of 
glass, stones, bricks and wood on the ruins where 
the D.MP. had stood. Tt looks as if the “black. 
guards” might one day become the guards of Irish 
nationality. What does it matter if the Unionists 
call them black, white, or brown, so long as orange 
is not the colour that is tacked on to their names. 

IIL—“ THOSE WHO OUGHT TO KNOW 
RB.” 

“Those who ought to know better, but don't,” 

definite description than that which has been given 
them tho Unionist Every imaginable 
sort of Be n who love: 
social or political Racorees tlle Weteioeitd atenis 
time or other classed under this title; there are 

Republicans, “ separatists under the Crown,” Gaelic 
Leaguers, every kind of Parliamentarians, Socialists, 
‘Woman’s Suffragists, believers in physical force and 
believers in constitutional methods. They ought 
all to know better than to love Ireland, because 
they have been well educated and are well clad. 
Surely their education should have led them to 

knowledge which these people Poses already. In 
the opinions of the editors of the Unionist press 

Irishmen should ee better than to dare question 

the right of the policeman to govern this city with 
is baton. It is better to know that the men you 

are paying to protect you and your property have 
the right to seize and destroy your property—to 

i pleases them, 
that they will not allow you to stan 
unless they are sure you are a Castle sp 
seoinin. 

right in this city except the right conceded you by 

or a 

the right to exclude you from any public building, 
to break up your meetings and baton your head 
whenever they take the humour. “ Better,” then, 

is that oe prudence, the knowledge of which 
d many a one to get and keep a “‘ respect- as helj 

ae Ms job. It is the useful lesson which was learned 

crowd 

It is better to know that you Eee no | 

But Belfast is ee | 
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IRISH FREEDOM, 

long ago by the men who are hired to run Unionist 

papers, and which has kept them from ever break- 
ing out in their columns into one little sentence 
which might offend England, or which might incite 
« those who ought to know better” to some further 

act of rowdyism. They are convinced in their own 

minds that they know “better” than anyone else 
in Treland what is good for Ireland, because they 
have made a deep study ott some English crisis and 
English social botches. 
knows Ireland whilst he liv 

think with him or behind ae 
man who “wants only to be told what he knew 

before,” and wants “a book to join him in his 

nonsense.” How can he condemn cattle-driving until 
he has lived amongst the people who are reduce 
starvation by the grazing system ; how speak of the 
rights or wrongs of a strike until he has fairly gone 
into the conditions under which the worker must 

live. What does he know about the causes of the 

hostility between the police and the people until he 
has been up against them as a poor man, and 
suffered their tyranny and brutality as the poor 

He believes he knows 
” how to conduct himself as an Irish patriot 

reland lovingly, 

  

“better 
than the man who has studied 
whilst he himself has only studied it tolerantly, if | 

| he has studied it at all. 
that is turn out tv cheer all | 

e knows how to better 
himself jand his party, but Paothidie at all of the 

needs or tendencies of Trish life. “Those who | 

ought to know better 

to sing ‘‘ God save the King” under the conductor- | 
ship of a policeman’s baton—though they know | 
nothing of “ better,” yet know with a daily growing | 
knowledge what is best—for Ireland. 

Joun Br 

  

  
THE PRINCIPLES OF FREEDOM. 

  

  
V.—PRINCIPLE IN 

Up 

Our ey is valueless unless we bring it 
Vith sufficient ingenuity we might frame 

theory ie theory, and if they could not be put to 

the test of work-a-day existence we but add another 

to the many dead theories that pe the History of 

Philosophy. Our principles are not to argue about, 
or write about, or hold erat about, but pri- 

arily to give us a rule of life. To ignore this is to 
ak time and energy. To observe and follow it 

is to take something that appeals to us from the 
clouds, work it into life, by it interpret the prob- 

lems to hand, mee Laur iaintse betaeea opposing 
standards, and maintain our fidelity to the true one 

against every opposition and through every fitful 
though terrible depression; so, shall we startle 
people with its reality, and make for it a disciple or 
an opponent, but always at once eomeince the 
generation that there is a serious work in hand. 

ACTION. 

  

ek 

If our philosophy is to be worked into life the 
first "thinfteturally + 

present, draw from the past its lesson, and shape 
our plans for the future true to the principles that 
govern and inform every generation. Let us survey 
the past, taking a sufliciently wide view between 
two points—say ’98 and our own time—and we see 
certain definite conditions. Great luminous years— 
"98, 103, '48, °67, rise ey witness to a great prin- 

aken belief in 
a flag that will 

ultimately prevail. In these years the people had 
vision, the blood quickened, a living flame swept 
the land, oo up hypocrisy, deceit, meanness 
and lightin, all brave hearts igh hope and 

Ehutivadet for, the whimperers nobeithetealing’ 
it was always achievement to challenge the enemy 
and stagger his Eevee though yet his expulsion is 
stayed. Between the glorious years of the living 

me there cereal pallid times of depression, 

believing still but disorganised and bewildered—the 
leaders were stricken down, and in their place, 

obscuring the beauty of life, the grandeur of the 
t, and our future destinies, came time-servers, 

flatterers, hypocrites, open traffickers in honour and 

public decency, fastening their mean authority on 
the land. These are the two great resting-places 
in our historic survey : the ueseration of the living 
flame and the gues of despair; and it is for 
us to decide—for the decision rests with us— 
whether we shall in our time merely mark time or 
write another luminous chapter in the splendid 
history of our race. 

‘ Ill. 

Let us consider these two questions apart, to 
understand their distinctive features more clearly 
for our own guidance. Take first the years of vision 

and the general effort to replant the old flag on our 
walls. With the first enthusiasts breathing the 

living flame abroad, the kindling hope, the widening 
fires, the deepening dream, there grows a con- 

sciousness of the greatness of ‘the goal, of the general 

duty, of the individual responsibility for higher 
character, steadier work, and purer motive; and 
gradually meanness, trickeries, and treacheries are 

weeded out of the individual and national con- 

sciousness: there is realisation of a time come to 

restore the nation’s independence, and with passion 
and enthusiasm are fused a fine resolve and nerve. 
All the excited doings of the feverish or pallid years 
are put by as unworthy or futile. The great idea 
inspires a great fight ; and that fight is made, an 
notwithstanding any reverse, must be recorded 
great. atever Concourse of circumstances mar 
the dream and delay the victory, those brave years 
are asa torch in witness to the ideal im justification 

of its soldiers and in promise of final success. 

Ly 

Let us examine now the deadening years that 
intervene between the great fights for freedom. 

‘e have known something of these times ourselves, 

is to review the~situation.~ 4 } 

we are to judge rightly, we must understand the#.will find the false in conflict and the battle must be 

  
”_the vast crowd who refuse i 

| errors to remove. 
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have touched on them already, and need not further | 
draw out the demoralising things that corrupt and | 

dishearten us. But what we urgently require to | 
study is the kind of effort—more often the ae 

of effort-—made in such years by those who kee} 
their belief ia freedom and feel at times impelled i S| 
some way or other to action. They have followed | 
a lost battle, and in the aftermath of defeat they | 
are numbed into despair. They refuse to surrender | 
to the forces of the hour, but they lack the fine | 
faith and enthusiasm of the | 
challenged these forces at ever: 
fell by the issue. They lie apathetie till moved by 
some particular meanness or treachery; they are 

roused to spasmodic anger, rush to act in some 
—generally futile, and then relapse 

into helplessness again. "They lack the vision that +2
 

inspires every moment, discerns a sure way, an 
heightens the spirit to battle without ceasing, which 
is the characteristic of the ee years. They 
tacitly accept that theirs is a useless generation, 

that the enemy is in the ascendant, that they can- 
not unseat him, and their action, where any is made, 
is but to show their attitude, never to convince 

opponents that the battle is again beginning, that 
this is a bid for freedom, that history will be called 
on to record their fight and pay tribute to their 
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ful votaries of power, their occasional franti¢ efforts 

are more as relief to their feelings than destructive 

to the tyranny in being. Let us realise this to the | 

| full ; and seeing the futility in other years of every | 
pathetic makeshift to annoy or circumvent the | 
enemy, put by futilities and do a great work to | 
justify our time. | 

Ve 

We have, then, to consider and decide our im- 
mediate attitude to life, where we stand. There are 

The first is the assumption that 
we are only required to acknowledge the flag in | 
laces, offer it allegiance at certain meetings, | 

tain times that form but a small part of our exist- | 

ence 5 eae we allow ourselves to be dispensed from 
fidelity to our principles, when in other places 
a hake oiber stdaniandsiats either explicitly or tacitly 
recognised. That we must carry our flag every- 
where ; that there must be no dispensation : these 

are the cardinal points of our philosophy. Life is 
a great battlefield, and any hour in the day a man’s 
flag may be challenged and he must stand and 

justify it. An idea you hold as true is not to be 
professed only where it is proclaimed; it will 
whisper and you must be its prophet in strange 

places ; it is insistent of all things—you must glory 
in it or deny it ; there is no escaping it, and there's | 
no middle way; wherever your path lies it will 
cross you and you must choose. Beware lest on any 
plea you put it by. You cannot elect to do nothing ; 
the concourse of circumstances would take you to 

some side ; to do nothing is still to take a side. 

Priest, poet, professor, public man, professional 
gman, business man, tradesman—everyone will be 
“call@@'to answer in every walk of life the true idea | 

    

fought out there—the battle is lost when we satisfy 

ourselves with an academic debate in our spare 
moments. This is a debating club age, and a plea 

for an ideal is often wasted, taken as a mere point 

in an argument; but to walk among men fighting 
passionately for it as a thing believed, is to make 
real, to influence men never reached in other ways ; 

it is to arrest attention, arouse interest and quicken 

the masses to advance. And wherever the appeal 
for the flag is calling us the snare of the enemy is 
in wait. Our history so bristles with instances that 
a particular concrete case need not be cited. 

know that priests will get more patronage if they 
discourage the national idea; that professors will 
get more emolument: i 
that public m 
they betray it ; 

promised more aggrandisement, the business man 
more commerce, and the tradesman more traffic of 

his kind—only put by the flag. Most treacherous 
and insidious the temptation will come to the man, 

young and able, everywhere. It will say, “ You 
have ability ; come into the light—only put that by ; | 

it keeps you obscure. And what, we does it 
serve now? Be practical ; come.” And you may 
weaken and yield and enter the light for he feel 
applause, but the old idea will rankle deep down till 
smothered out, and you will stand in the splendour— 
a failure miserable, hopeless, not apparent, indeed, 
but for all that, final. You may stand your ground, 

refuse the bribe, uphold the flag and be rated & fool | 

° 
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your soul true light and enduring beauty ; you will 
hear the music eternally in the ents of ae high 

enthusiast and have vision of ultimate ory, that 
has sustained all the world over the eff cen- 
turies, that uplifts the individual, eonislidatse the 

nation, and leads a wandering race from the desert 
into the Promised Land. 

  

Wi. 

IE we are to justify ourselves in our time we must 
have done with dispensations. Many honest men 
are astray on the point and think attitudes justifi- 
able that are at the root of all our failures. What 
is the weakness ? 

have been ignoring it quietly and generally so long. 
man, as we have seen, acknowledges his flag in 

certain places ; in other places it is challenged and 
he pulls it down. He is dispensed. He believes in 

his heart, may even write an anonymous letter to 

the paper, will salute the flag again elsewhere, but 
he will not carry his flag through every fight and 
through every day. When a particular crisis arises, 
which involves our public boards, public ic men, and 

business men in action, that requires a decision for 
or against the nation, he will find it in his place in 
life not wise to be prominent on his own side, an 

| ing influence. 

  he is silently absent from his meetings—he gives a 

subscription but excuses himself from attendance. 
He satisfies himself with private professions of 
faith and whispered encouragement to those who fill 
the gap—words that won't be heard at a distance— 

| and, worst of all, he thinks, because some stake in 
life may be jeopardised by bolder action, he is 
justified. ‘The answer is, simply, he is not instifed. 
Nor should anyone who is prepared to take 
risk himself take it on himself to absolve fae 
nor, least of all, openly preach a milder doctrine to 
lead others who are timid to a farther goal, be- 
lieved in at heart. Encourage them by a 
to practise their principles as far as they g 

do things you can’t altogether approve, and keep on 
telling him, it wears into you, and a thing you 

once held in abhorrence you come to think of with 

indifference. You change insensibly. Ol 

se of i 

inconsistent with it, else to-morrow you'll be puzzled 
to say what you believe. You will ey say two 
things to fit each other. Let us have no half 

policies, Our policy must be full, clear, Sptatlicis 
to satisfy the restless, inquiring minds 

the merely passive people will 
It should be clear that no man can dis- 

pense himself or his fellow from a grave duty, but 
for all that we have been liberal with our dispensa- 

tions, and it has left us in confusion and failure. 

On the understanding that we will be heroes to- 
morrow, we evade being men to-day. We think of 
some lazy hour in the future when we may get a call 
to great things ; we realise not that the call is now, 

that the fight is afoot, that we must take the flag 
from its hidden resting-place and carry it boldly 
into life. So near a struggle may touch us with 
dread ; but to dread provoking a fight is to endure 

without resistance all the consequences of a lost 
battle—a battle that might have been won. And 

we are to be fit for the heroic to-morrow we must, 
| arise and be men to-day. 

Vite 

At times we find ourselves on neutral ground. 

The exigencies of the struggle involve this; and 

unfortunately we have in our midst sincere men who 
do not believe in restoring Ireland to her original 

independence. Perhaps, from a tendency to lose 
our balance at times, cs ia well to have near by these 

men whose obvious sincerity may serve as a correct- 
We have to make them one with us; 

in the meantime we must meet them on neutral 
ground for some common purpose. Yet, we must: 
tala our flag everywhere! Yes, that is fundamental. 
What then of the places where men of diverging 
views meet ; do we abjure the 
The underst i 

others, but %3 must keep our principles clear in 
mind that no hostile view be forced on us. e 

must see to it that neutrality be gicerved. 
the pféfalis to be aware of is; that something whi 

n our principles we should not recognise, is assumed 
as recognised by others because to attack it Ne 

be to violate neutrality. But if it may not be 
persisted, it may not be recognized tis tara 
it is to stand on equal terms. And since grave 
matters divide us—not dir cently Seassriea in our 

national aeneele for freedom, let the dai pares 

idea be banished, that in entering on comm 

ground we uae all opposing beliefs. For men a6 
hold beliefs as vital it would not be creditable to 

either side to put them easily by. No, we do not 
ask them to forget themselves, but to respect one 

another—an entirely greater and more honourable 
principle. On neutral ground a man is not called 
on to abjure his flag; rather he and his flag are in 
sanctuary. 

    

VIII. 

When we find the national idea touches life at 

every point, we begin to realise how frequent the 
call is to defend it without warning. It is not that 
men directly raise the idea purposely to reject it, 
but that their habit of life, to which they expect 
all to conform, is unconsciously assuming’ that our 
ruling principle can have no place now or in the 

ture. Their assumption that the status quo cannot 

be changed will be the cause of most collision at 
first ; and we must be quietly ready with the counter- 

assumption, stand for the old idea and justify it. 
We must realise, too, that the number of people 

who have definite, strong, well- developed views 

courage, more pride of race and bring them to prove 

worthy of the race. They will begin to have con- 
Bienes in the Cause when they begin to see it 

bi ; it will offer itself and we shall have our 
test. How? Consider when men come together 
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WATERFORD STREET, BELFAST. 
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for any purpose where different views prevail and 
0 

subject of debate—sudi unconsciously or 
tentatively, one will raise some idea that may divide 
the company—say acknowledging the English Crown 
in Treland, putting by the claim for freedom, in the 
foolish hope of some material gain. There is much 
nonsense talked and confusion abroad on this head, 

and it is quite possible a man, believing in Ireland’s 
full claim, will find himself in a large company who 
ought stand for Ireland, who yet have lost a clear 
conception of her rights. But he will find they have 

no clear conception the other way either ; 
confused and generally pliable ; and so, when the 
challenging idea is introduced, if he is quick and 
clear with the vital points, he can tear the surface | 
off the many nostrums of the hour and prove them 
mean, worthless, and degrading ; and, doing so, he | 
will be forming the minds about He must be 

Understand how a 

how governed by one man who has passionate, well- 
fined views eile rorhite are alt at undecided. 

Be that one man, you do not know where the 
circumstances of life will take you ; your flag may be 
directly challenged to your face, and you must reveal 

hings to avoid. Be firm, 
aggressive; but be always quietly 

prepared for the aggressive man ; avoid vituperation 
as a disease, but have your facts clear and ready for 
friend and foe. Whenever, and wherever least 

expected a false idea comes wandering forth, put in 
at once a luminous word or two to clear the air, 
hearten friends and keep us steady. If you find 
yourself alone in the midst of opponents, who assume 

re with them and expect your co-operation, 
i ‘is will arrest 

; they will understand where you stand, and 
that you are ready ;.and they will generally yield 
you respect. a whether it involve a fight or not, 

thus do you declare your attitude. We may con- 
veniently call ay up the flag 

TE 
It is well to consider something of the opposition 

that confronts a man who tries to fill his life with 
a brave purpose. He will be told it is an illusion ; 

he is a dreamer, a crank, or a fool. And it may 

serve a purpose to see if our critics are blinded by 
no illusion, to contrast our folly with their wisdom. 

Here is one pushing by who will not be a fool, 
he thinks—he’s for the ooeate ship. Ask yourself 
if the people who go out from the remote places of 
Treland, quiet-spoken and Teddy faced, and return 
after a few years loud-voiced and pallid, have found 

things exactly as their hope. They protest, yes: 
but their voice and colour belie them. Take the 
other man who does not emigrate but-whe has his 
fling at home, who ‘knocks around” and tells you | 
to do likewise and bs ‘uo fool—mark him for your 
guidance. You will find his leisure is boisterous, 
betnever gazed” Gatch him between w: off his 
guatd ae will find sis rdestentng Ir 

is votary of ast 

aru whatever walk of Tite high or lo’ 
the higher plane he may have a more fastidious 
club or two, a more epicurean sense of enjoyment, 

more leisure and more luxury 
is the same. 

   

  

  

face facts.” Our confident friend lacks a sense of 
humour. He would put your plan by for its bear- 
ing on the future, but he proposes one himself that 

the future must justify. He,tells you circumstances 
will not be in your favour: he assumes them in his 

we only claim that our principles will 
rule the future as they have ruled the ; for the 
circumstances no man can speak. 
dreanier for your principles, but he can’t show, now 
nor in history, that his exemplars were ever justified. 
We are all reas, then; but some have ugly 
dreams, while the dreams of others are beautiful 

worlds, star- Tighted and full of music. 

». 

Let the newborn enthusiast, just come eagerly to 
the flag, be warned of hours of depression that seize 
even the most ences the boldest and the strongest. 
Our work is the work 

Then ; ae eso rushes down like | hears atialle : 

a horrible, cold, dark mis t obscures every | Which sings in rhythm o’er the vale, makes music on eautifalithiing “and: every ‘Tay of -hope.»..1t’ ma: bene 

of the Cause, and whose mean, petty, underhand 
jealousies numb you—you who thin 
ing so fine a flag as ours should be naturally brave, 

straightforward and generous ; perhaps the seam: 
ingly overwhelming strength of the enemy, and tl 
listlessness of thousands who would hail fosdte 
with rapture, but who now stand aloof in despair— 
and along with all this and intensifying it, the voice 
of our self-complacent practical friend, who has but 
sarcasm for a high impulse, and for an immutable 
principle the latest expedient of the hour. Through 
such an experience must the soldier of freedom live. 

an hour comes, there comes 

also a star to break the darkened sky ; let those 
who feel the battle-weariness at times remember. 

e but one or two to 
ht, it may seem of ; still let them be 

true and their numbers will be multiplied : 
truth is infectious. When progress is arrested, 
don’t brood on what is, but what was once apes 
what has since survived, and what y_yet 

If some have grown lax ian eons a achieve. 

they are | 

ude of 
© has a peer: to 

On 

of men, subject to such vicis- 

little, with more firmness on your part mingle a 
little sympathy for them. It is harder to live a 
consistent life than die a brave death. Most men 
of generous instincts could rouse all their sore 

toa ie reme moment end die for the Cause ; but t 
0 that supreme moment frequently and sith: 

Bee warning is the burden of life for the Cause ; 

and because of its exhausting strain and exacting 
dauiatce it isso many men have failed. We must 

get men to realise that to live is as daring as to die. 
But Bonar has been made in our time by the 

glib ph “you are not asked now to die for 
Tela Mae to live for her,” without insisting that 

the life shall aim at the ideal, the brave and the 

| true, To slip apologetically through existence is not 
life, If such a mean philosophy went abroad, we would 
soon find the land a place of shivering creatures, 

without the capacity to live or the courage to die— 
a calamity, surely. All these circumstances make 

for the hour of depression; and it may well be in 
such an hour, amid apathy and treachery, cold 
friends and active enemies, with worn-down frame 
and bafiled mind, you, pleading for the old Cause, 
may feel your voice is indeed a voi 
wilderness ; and it may serve till the blood warm 

again and the imagination recover its glow, to think 
how a yoice, that cried in the wilderness thousands 

of years ago, d inspiring now, where 
thevolber ite « practical” man sends no whisper 
across the waste of years. 

: 

ox 
What, then, to conclude, must be our dosision? 

philosophy into life, when we do tl 

Independence will have b 
deferring a duty to a more convenient future. 
as possible that an opening for freedom may be 
fizatortae fas thelereaball ta required to organise 
a formal war with the usual movements of armies ; 
in our assumptions for the second, let us not be 
guilty of the fatal error of overlooking the first, as 
in other spheres, so in polities we have our con- 

eee lately seen, when 
of debate, largely unreal, over her constitution and 
her liberties, even while foreign wars and complica- 
tion were still being defeated ; and in the middle of 
it all, suddenly, from a local labour dispute, putting 
by all thought of the constitution, feling as com 
[ag ey) insignificant the r of invasion, all 

England stood See on the verge of a frantic 
ivil war; an Ireland, when the moment o! 

pomibld freedom was given, when England might 
ave ea hardly able to save herself, much less to 
old us—Ireland, thinking and working in old 

rooves, Hing helpless. Let us draw the moral. We 
cannot tell what unsuspected development may 
spring on us from the future, but we can always be 
prepared by understanding that the vital hour is 
the hour at hand. Let the brave choice now bs 

mad, and let the life ‘around~be governed by it 
let every man stand to his colours aud strike, his fiag 
to none; then shall we recover ground in all 

irections, and our time shall be recorded not with 

the deadening but with the luminous years. In all 

the vicissitudes of the fight, let us not be sid 
the 
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the meauness of the mere time-ser by 
treachery of the enemy, but be Sbllestadl ead /swole 
and, remembering the many who are not with us 
from honest motives or unsuspected fears, live to 
show our belief beautiful and true and in the eternal 

Then shall those who are worth 

of the hour ; then 

more is 
they will have vision of the goal; and with that 
vision will be born a steady enthusiasm, a clear 
purpose, and a resolute soul. The regeneration of 

| the land will be no longer a distant 

| shaping reality ; the living flame will sweep through 
all hearts again; and Ireland will enter her last 

battle for freedom to emerge and reassume her place 

among the nations of the earth. 

Tonealbac Mac Suibne. 

   

    

THE LANGUAGE OF THE GAEL, 

  

| Just God be praised! What's this I hear which sets my 

; Which ids the mantling blood again suffuse each Irish 
e | face 

| And resurrect the glories of my own dear land and race? 
Can it be true that God at last—the patient and all-wise— 
Has ee to a Nation’s prayer thro’ tear-dimm’d 

centuries 
And to te sons the boon has deigned—boon dear as 

| Holy Grail— 
‘Their joy and pride all else beside—the language of the 

Gael? 

0, language of my Motherland, meet for the angel 
| throng! 

I long to hear thy cadence sweet on ev'ry Irish tongue— 
The tones which waked to ecstasy in Tara’s kingly hall. 
Those long-lost notes have sprung to life—the doom of 

Saxon thrall 
Iclasp my Irish brother's hand, and greet him face to 

face, 
Proud of my native Motherland, proud of my Celtic 

| race; 

| That heedless now of petty feuds which only woe entail, 
| We're brothers sworn to raise aloft the Language of the 

Gael. 

T. D. SHANAHAN, 
Port Costa, Calif., U.S.A. 

July, 1911. 

| while the. 
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THE ENEMY IN INDIA. 
  

From the “ Indian Sociologist.” 

In India there are, according to the latest census 

returns, 315 millions of people without any real 
representative institutions or the smallest voice in 

the expenditure of the huge sums annually extorted 

from them in the form of taxes and otherwise by the 

alien administration, thus completely nullifying the 
much-vaunted British theory of “no taxation without 

representation.” to afew years ago the English 
turned a deaf ear to the appeals of their victims, 

but since the advent of the physical force party with 
its propaganda of active resistance enforced bydeeds, 
a marked change has been wrought in the attitude 

of the rulers of India. The fear of losing all has 

induced even the most fire-eating advocates of 

repression to consider favourably demands which, 
ot long ago, were treated with contemptuous 

indifference. The resolutions of even so servile a 

body as the Indian National Congress were merely 

treated by the authorities as refuse to be relegated 
to the waste paper basket and no ofticial recognition 
was ever vouchsafed to its leaders until after the 
bombs and Hntted mean ae persuasion were brought 

os
 

into sua Hic. 1909 no Indian, howev 
emin oni! Apaaitiod or + distinguished his qualifica- 
fan ever received an appointment even as 
Under Secretary to a Local Ge reeaceatrs eaci 
as Secretary or Member of Council ; but now a 

radical departure has been made in this regard and 
Indians are admitted not only to such subordinate 

grades but even to some of the highest posts including 
seats on the Supreme Executive Council of the 

Government of India and even on the Council of the 
Secretary of State for India in England. How has 
this innovation come about along with the enlarge- 
ment of the Legislative Councilsand similar so-called 
reforms? Let Lord Morley himself, the Secretary 
of State for India, answer the question :— 

“T have talked with experts of all kinds concern- 

ing reforms. I admit that some have ae their 
heads, they did not like reforms very much ; but 
when I have asked, ‘Shall we stand still, “then ? me 

there is not one of those experienced men who has 
not said, ‘ That is quite impossible. Whatever else 

we do, we cannot stand still.’” 

INDIAN NATIONALISM AND ITS EFFECT 
UPON THE ALIEN OVERLORDS. 

Every political despotism passes through three 
tages, the last of which inevitably results in its 
extinction. It commences with absolute and ruthless 

repression. In this stage the people are treated by 
the despot as mere chattels, and their property, nay, 

their very lives, are at his mercy. In the second 
there is an admixture of repression and concession, 
the victims under favourable circumstances having 
lucked up nares to ohn eee teeth a little ; 

  
   

  

chertepeham and the innvwerktion sof “a. popula: 
2emof solt-government when the people, det rmined | 

i alas ie revolt against the | 
waning power of the tyrant. India, after having | 

been brutally coerced by the alien despotism for | 
several generations, has at last entered upon the | 
second stage. Vhereas in the time of Warren 

Hastings who, while describing a journey says, 
«most of the pretty towns and serais were deserted | 

at our approach,” it was common with the people in 

    

taskmasters and even occasionally kill them, 

the growth of the Indian Nationalist movement | 

the change in the attitude of the alien rulers has | 

been simply marvellous. Suggestions are thrown | 
out by British officials themselves how to conciliate | 

the people and no less an authority on Indian affairs 
than Sir William Wedderburn observed before 

returning to England last January that “what had 
struck him most on the occasion of this his third 
visit to India since his retirement from the service 

was the genuineness and cordiality of the relations 
between the official and non-ofticial, and between 

the Indian and the Anglo-Indian.” 

  

AN ILLUSTRATION: FROM PRESEN? DAY 

ENGLISH POLITICS. 

That fear is the ee of concession on the part 
of the governing classes everywhere is well ex- 
siopliied by the decent action of the Tawi oe Lords 
in England the members of which, in order not to 
Bisse ell reir parere add pitvileges avs naw ef eahly 
anxious to reform themselves, seeing that ot! nares 
sthey will be wiped out of existence under the pro- 
visions of the Veto Bill and other threatened 
measures devised by the Radical party. Similarly, 

the Anglo-Indian masters and the Indian slaves is 
easily explained by the fear of what is in store for 
the former if they do not speedily mend their ways 
os conciliate their victims of yesterday, who may 

ibeceetal revolution. at, 

bottom of it all that makes the face rulers of India 
so ready to consider the advisability of releasing all 
political prisoners, lest the friends and smypathisers 
of these incarcerated patriots should rise and butcher 

the judges, jailors, police officers and others having 
anything to do with their Bye O nate! conviction an 
detention. 

‘We have thus shown mat owing to the action of 
the Indian Revolutionary Party, England is already 
obliged to treat India with honey while holding the 
big stick over its victim’s head and that the last 

stage, namely, complete emancipation, is in a fair 
way of attainment bye united efforts on the part of 
determined patriots throughout India. 
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A WORD WITH THE BOYS AND GIRLS, 

pPsorais, © Meacaip—I am glad to learn that | 
your prize arrived safely, and that you value the ( 
book so much. It is a great blessing to have a taste 

for reading, and a greater aga still to be able to 
procure books that are of value to the mind and that 

will feed and nourish and ae militant the spirit of 

patriotism in the heart. Read on, 4 P&oytats, and 
ponder on what you read. Some day Eire will need 
the knowledge you are gleaning now. And don’t 
forget to teach others all you can 

—Thi 

4 

Mary Kerrican: ring” of ae, 

cannot fathom its meaning. There ar 

misspelled words, as you will see for yourself, if you 
read the verses over again, very carefully. Look out 
for mistakes in everything you write, and read all the 
good poetry that comes within your reach. And 
don’t be discouraged. Keep on writing and don’t be 
afraid of criticism, and some day your songs and 
ballads will be read with pleasure by the readers of 
Irish Freedom. 

Liam Dpeatnac—And what were you boys doing? 
When that contemptible fellow came on the platform 

concert platforms demands immediate attention, and 

now of no one more fitted to deal with it, if they 
would, than the boys of Ireland. 

Witte McKeoin—What ! oul are nineteen cee 
in the world and have never read Davis’ Essays! 

That is the cee astonishing reveled T have he: ard 
since a young and “accomplished” lady told me a 
few years back that she had never heard of Robert 

publishers for sevenpence, and you can find in that 
little volume, if you care to seck for it, more true 
education than is to be had in all the ‘ National” 
and Intermediate Schools in Ireland. Get it at once, 
Willie boy, and read it, and study it, and—write to 

again. { destruction of |. me. 

stptett Ceattatset b 
word you pee written, 4 Maine: ‘ol 

are an Anglicising force, no matter 65 many 
plausible arauitetae to the contrary may be heard 

fom time to time even from those who pretend to 
e Irish-Irelanders. They are the principle indoor 
mae of the English Garrlate and their attendant 

slaves in this country, who boycott Irish dances, oe 
for this reason alone they should be decried by a 
who wish to make our land a distinct and rah 

respecting nation. And goodness knows our own 
Irish dances are graceful enough and good enough 
for anyone. Many thanks for your ‘sensible and 
spirited letter. The reading of it has done me a 

orld o| 

Donat McGrane—There’s ‘no such person as the 
King of Ireland, Donal. The only King we acknow- 
ledge is the King of Heaven. Whoever tried to prove 
to you that King George of England is also King of 
Ireland iust be an Aedes am wurae ccd you may 
tell him so from me. And you might also give him, 

if you get it, the July issue of Irish Freedom, He 
will learn a lot fro 

Anns Ni Biers I’m not an old man, 4 Anna, 
n ’m just a girl a little older 

to me as often as ever you like. 

Trish Freedom. 

paopais O Utsler The first stanza is by far 
the best. 

“As the comet in radiant glory 

Shines out tho’ the darkest night’s gloom, 
So e’er thro’ thy sorrowfu! stor: 
Brilliant lives the sad pages illum 

And the hate which thou hearest the stranger 
Is increased by the thougat of their worth, | 

Who ’mid pestilence, famihe and danger, 
Nobly strove for the land of their birth” ” 

Pay careful auention ie metre and spellings and with 
practice you wil il e well. You have youth on 
your side, and y anaes ei right ideas and the right 
spine ee all of 

na McCann—You are Leet to Swandn na 

on Don’t forget your promise. 

OUR NEXT COMPETITION. 

A handsome Book Prize will be given for the 

best set of replies to the following questions :— 

(1) When was the Battle of Benburb fought? 
2) Where did John pepe commenee the 

writing ay his “Jail Journal 
3) ‘hen and where was Wolpe Tone arrested 

by the eae ish 2 
4) What right have the English to Ireland ? 

Three points competitors are to remember—(1) 
Only boys and girls under 20 year: 
eligible ie reuapere? 2) all letters must reach me on 
or Eebice the 30th September ; (3) All péuitributibag to 
Sanén nan-Og must be written on Irish-made 

paper only. Address your letters— 

Y'm glad you like 

  

ears, 
Trish Freedom Office, 

5 Findlater Place, 
ublin, 

  
eign iittances 

's of age are 
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Weemploy none but Irish Labour. All Garments made on the Premises by skilled Irish Tailors and cut by experienced 
al ind Artistic Cutters. 
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~~ Trish Freedom. 
To subvert the tyranny of our execrable 

Government, to break the connection with England, 

the never-failing source of all our political evils, 
and to assert the independence of my cowntry—these 

      wei ny objects. 
TurovaLy Wore Tog. 

SEPTEMBER lirn, 1911. 
    

THE FLOWING TIDE. 

  

Every human movement has its periods of richest 

life and of depression, its ebb and flow like the sea. 

The same periodic swing and return is felt in the 
life of the individual, of the nation and of humanity, 
and the National 

exception to the general rule. 

movement in Ireland is no 
Ireland has had her 

glorious hours of the flowing tide when the hearts 
of men beat with a new hope, and they raised the 
standards of revolt and flung them wide with their 
challenge to England. Such was 1782, and 1798 and 
1867. But to have the flowing tide is to have the 
ebbing tide as well. 
succeeded the years of reaction—when the nation 

    

After every splendid eftort 

lay inert, exhausted, passive in the hands of her 
enemies—passively led by politicians—who, what- 
ever the degree of their honesty of intention, had no 
appreciation of the meaning of nationhood nor of the 
fundamental principles that must be observed if a 

nation is to continue to live. 

Most of those who know Ireland now have only 

  

  

inexperienced. Still, however, they held on waiting 
for the tide to turn, though some at any rate doubted 

if it would ever flow again, and deemed that it had 

settled into the final stillness of death. 

Death, indeed it seemed to be, the death of the 
oldest continuous civilisation in Europe—the death 

of a nation, the people of which had made stu- 
pendous sacrifices for their national faith and had 

fought on with a splendid courage amid uniformly 
crushing defeats for more than seven hundred years. 
What nation among them all had had such a record 

as this—such suffering, such sacrifices, such heroism, 
only to meet death at last in the dull years of 

apathy. 

to face death, if death must come, 

For a nation, like a man, might well wish 

in the blaze of 

without the battle and rot slowly in 

generous wine of action and courage and hope. 
indigence 

Thus it seemed to many that Ireland was rotting to 

the grave—that the English conquest was complete 

at last, and that nothing remained to be consum- 

mated but the final disappearance of our people. 

But there were some, though often they were few, 

who still watched for the flowing tide, and who re- 
fused, in spite of everything, to despair of the future 
of their country. Being young and venturesome, 

| they started small newspapers which they were 
They 

after a short and 

unable to continue after six months or a year. 

started small societies, which 

troubled existence disbanded, having apparently 
accomplished very little. Apparently only, how- 
ever, for they inspired others still younger and 
and perhaps more venturesome to do the same things 
and to keep watching for the tide to turn. There 
were always some—and there always have been 
some at every period of our history who still kept 
on—and that is what has saved Ireland, and it is 
what will save her in theend, At this moment they 
are at their posts, still confident, still working, still 
inspiring others to be confident and work. 

  

not noticed it as yet, 
wrought a 

has begun to stir, 

Though perhaps they hav 
the last few id have    years in Irel    
momentous change. A new li 
uneasily and furtively as yet, without strength and 

| purpose and direction, but unmistakably stirring, and 

| has turned. 

| and 

known her while the tide ebbed—when apathy | 
succeeded ineffective striving, and ineffective striving 

succeeded apathy—and still the tide ebbed and the 
National spirit died in the hearts of the people. In 
those days the strongest were weak and the bravest 

gave away to despair, and it seemed as if the only 

ones who would not give up the battle were the ever 

coming generations of children and young people in 
whom the fires of life were too fierce to be quenched 
by even the most obvious impracticability of their 
hopes for the future. 

Oisin after the Fianna to keep us in mind of better 

days, and the ranks of the National movement were 

filled almost exclusively by the young and the 

A few old men lingered like 

it will move faster bye and bye. 
between the ebb and the flow—when the seas of 

it is the pause 

human movement staié_ still, and move perhaps a 
forward, and then a Iiftie back as if in utter 

indecision. But those who havq~eyes to ep dike 
signs _knéw. what is coming—they *mtow_thad? oe 
loug ebb-is ended_at last and»that the flowing tide 

will be upon us soon. 
the confident watching for the turn will not be long 

and that Ireland is awakening 

ittle 

  

They know that the waiting, 

unrewarded now, 
again to a fiercer national life. 

The tide is turning. Friends, spread the news till 
everybody has heard it. The old national spirit — 
the uncompromising spirit, the fighting spirit, is 

astir again, as it was in ’98 and in 67. We can see 

the beginnings of it on every hand, and in every part 
of Ireland. To-day they are small, but they are 
growing fast, and after a little they will hold Ireland 
in accyclone’s grip. Make ready for it, for when the 
tide rises it rises fast. 

years are over, and we are marching quickly on the 
The dull years—the dead 

Those who 

times 
years of high enterprise and courage. 
are young in Ireland now will see stirring 
before they are old, and even those who are old may 
hear the trumpets call to battle before they die. 

When the tide turns in Ireland it means revolt, 
insurrection, another fight for Freedom—and the tide 

Why should 
heart in: Ireland, 

We make no secret of it. 

we? It is glad news to every true 

we want them to know it, to realise it and /o get 

ready. 
for they are not blind. 

cerned to see that the Irish people know it, and that 

Our enemies probably know it as well as we, 
We, however, are only con- 

in good time, that no opportunity may steal on them 

If they are ready for every opportunity 
they may see braver days than the '98 men saw, for 

unawares. 

they may see victories won uot merely to be lost 
again. © x 

This, then, is our message to Ireland—the tide has 
turned, the days of crawling to England, of com- 

promise and debasement, will soon be over—Ireland 

will soon be up again—the whole land awake. Ley 
the people get ready, for if they are true to themselves 
they may well see an independent republic estab- 
lished in their country after a while. 

The future of Ireland and the future of her children 
depend upon this next few years. ‘The seedy old 
empire to which we are attached grows seedier day 
by day. Meanwhile our people are waking up again. 
If we wait till the tide ebbs and throw away our 
chances, generations must pass before another effort 

can be made. Now is the time for work—strenuous, 

buoyant, hopeful, fruitful work for the future of our 
country, for these are the days of the flowing tide— 
the days when a nation’s freedom lies within its 
grasp if it has the courage and the faith to snatch 
victory when it can.
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FATE OF THE TREATY. 
  

For the third time the Clan-na-Gael, with the 

moral support of all Irish-America, has defeated 
England’s scheme for Arbitration with the United 

States. 

English manwuvres with her Royal Visits, promises 
of Home Rule and so forth, skilful, but they had a 

good case and they made the best of it. The result 
can be gleaned from the doleful dispatch in the 

London “ Times ” of August 14th, from its Washing- 

tori correspondent. He says :—“ For two hours the 
Senate discussed them (the Treaties), and when the 

Senate adjourned it was freely stated that not ten 
men could be found to vote for the Treaties in their 

original form. . The newspapers make 

much of the fact that renal member of the Foreign 

Relations Committee received by mail yesterday 
morning a pamphlet reproducing extracts from 
Mr. Bryce’s American Commonwealth wherein he 

criticises the Senate for exercising treaty rights at 

times ina narrow, sectional spirit.” Irish-Americans 
pointed out that the Treaty, if ratifed, altered the 
Constitution of the United States, and that the 

alteration was desired by the British Ambassador, 

and hence by England. Because of this, and the 

fact that it endangered the Monroe Doctrine and 

the Immigration Laws, it was amended out of 

existence and shelved. There is not much of an 

Irish flavour about these reasons, but if the Clan- 

na-Gael never did anything else it has in this one 
act justified its existence. The results to Ireland 

will be greater than very many at present see. It 

is a way of appealing to England’s hypothetical 

“sense of justice,” because it keeps her from 
strengthening herself by what is tantamount to an 

Alliance with America, which was the interpretation 

put on it by Sir Edward Grey and Balfour. Our 
kinsmen in America have earned the thanks of all 

Trish Nationalists. 

citizens, and in the interests of America, they have 

shown England that Ireland still counts. In its 

youth the aspiring English Empire thought to 
swallow up the Irish events have 
proved—the most virile nation in—Eirope—with 
the result that Trelazd will yet be the cause of the 
Empire's death, 

While acting as American 

nation—as 

\ %   
eS a PEACE BUT A SWORD. 

  ——— 
“ Who fenrs to speak of Ninety-Hight? 

‘ho hates a poisonous peace, 
For while “he days of Tsiumph wait, 

‘And till the days of sorrow cease 
Seigith the Tice ot Hoste Vis feiend, 

Will fight for Ireland to the end 
2 Thond Tohneon: 

Tae tyrant nations of Europe have become very 
concerned of late with the sinfulness of war, and 

the sae of armaments, and the beauties of 
peace, and so on. All save Germany, which is not 
yet tired of the mailed fist, and wants to smash 
England before laying it aside. It is a plausible 
propaganda, this Peace one, and one which has 
rawn some Irish folk into it. But on the basis 

on which it is organised, and with the present or- 

o 
sealldiivided nowithe cabana races” are largely 
wiped out or deprived of autonomy, and, as there 
are no more spoils, the eae would like to come 

‘to an arrangement and re-arrange and re-allocate 
where necessary by mutual agreement. 

So long as one inch of territory is occupied by 

force, so long as one right is withheld by force, so 
Jong as might is the test of right, so long as there 
cannot ee peace, there will not be peace, and there 
ought not to be peace. Who calls for peace now ? 
nga A bloated and cowardly England—an Eng- 

land wi he shadow of Kruger looming over its 

soul. ae ce, a peccnerste France, which betrayed 
arkar, which forgets her greatest 

man, Napoleon. ‘These and others, vultures and 

arrange concessions here, spheres of influence there, 
ports yonder; peace to crush down the smaller 

i Who calls for peace? Not Ire- 
land, not Egypt, not India, not Poland, not any 

nation which is oppressed or capable of being op- 
pressed by a more powerful neighbour. 

Tt would be laughable, were it not so tragic, to 
consider the manner in which peace and arbitration 
are worked in the interests of the tyrants. 
Morocco just now there is much unctuous palaver of 

the rights of Germany, and the rights of France, 
sehen “interests” of England in preventing a 

German port in the Mediterranean. But they are 

5 
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The odds against them were great, and | 

7 

| all agreed, a peace hypocrite of them, that the 
Moroccan people have no rights, and ought to be 
obbed ; aoe of course, but effectively. If 

they went to war about Morocco there were some 

| hope for Morocco, but while they are at peace about 
it there is no t was similarly with the 
Congo. There was much unctuous palaver then of 
the non-observance of the Belgians of the treaty— 

that is the robbing arrangement—anent the Congo, 
| the grievance being that Leopold was cute enough 
| to diddle the others in spite of the treaty. But 

the remedy suggested was, not to let the Belgians 
| out of the Congo, but to let the other robbers in, to 

give them all a hand in the Congo “so as to kee 
Leopold in order.” No peace hypocrite of them 
had the decency to suggest that the Congo natives 
had rights, and that the whole filthy European gang 
should be burned out of the country. 

All this peace business is humbug—humbug which 
would, if it succeeded, put the yoke still more 

heavily upon Ireland, and Egypt, and India, and 
Poland, and on all small and struggling Nationali- 
ties. There shall be no peace until the robbers 

ni 
Ireland has been maimed in war many 

a time, but it isin peace that she has been cruci- 
fied. Peace has meant stagnation and degeneration 
and slavishness, war has meant activity and effort 

and achievement, courage and manhood. In war   her men have been shot and hanged and tortured, 

and her women have been starved and outraged ; 
but in peace, for a century now, her men have been | 

rotted mentally and physically, and sent out on the 
world to be hewers of wood and drawers of ye 

streets in the big cities of England and America. 
What were all the “atrocities,” and 

f°98 and 03 compared with ‘the living 
ilions in the years since? A violent 

death is a quick death, and the agony, where there 

is agony, is not long. Vhen it comes for the sake 

  

    

the earth, men ‘who might ey “ike men in- | 

stead of living like hogs? Give us war, say we. 
War in our time, 0 Lord. Send the lightning of | 
thy thunderbolts through the tyrant nations ot 

Europe ; let them rend and tear each other ; to the 

end that the crucified nations shall have freedom | 
and nobility at the last; and that the earth may 
purge itself from its sins in good re And | 
send us in Ireland the cleansing sword, the sword of | 
wrath if thou wilt, but any sword, any sword to | 

arouse men and women to a conception of the 

shame of a “ poisonous peace,” and the nobility of 
fight in a good cause. 

« The sin of this generation,” said the late John 
F, Taylor, ‘‘is that it is passing away—the first | 

since Cromwell—without an armed denial of Eng- 

mae right to rule it.” The sin of this generation 

is that it is inclined to be flabby and pulpish, to | 
tel all kinds of fads destructive of individuality, 

and keep its eyes turned to the East; either to- | 

  

The Empires must be broken | 

before peace comes, otherwise peace is but liberty 
to rob, and call it justice. Give us war in our 

time, O Lord. 
Lucan.   

EYES TO FRON 

(Continued. ) 
ae ge 

  

It would, I admit, have been difficult a few years 

ago to arouse a practical interest in ae a possi- 
bility as is here being discussed. appily, in 
their zeal to deceive and exploit us, our ee itgaal 

has disclosed a eS point. Should we hesi- 

tate, at an opportune moment, to strike it? 

Firstly, in oe erecta desire for an American 
Alliance (described as an Arbitration Treaty) she 
showed at once an anticipation of crucial events 

when such an agreement would be of material ad- 
vantage to her, and simultaneously revealed to us a 

means and a venue to frustrate her designs. 

Secondly, in her European manwuvres of state- 
craft she—wittingly or unwittingly—drew aside me 

curtain that ordinarily veils her diplomacy, and w 
beheld her prospective rival, and could foresee th 
probable conflict. In this connection I will en- 

deavour to outline our undoubted influence and | 

power in the future. 

And thirdly, es her friendly professions, her 
promised “ Home Rule,” her financial slops and her 
‘royal visits,” we see consequential anticipations of 

our future attitude should either the first or second   

  

missive slaves, and our consequent esnva in the | 

isis. 
‘All England’s endeavours are now directed to 

pacify us, or at least to convince the world that we 
are pacified. All our endeavours must be directed 

to prevent and denounce that pacification and to 

convince the worid that it is another English 

° 

  

  fiction. Four things are contingent upon our adopt- 
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ing and maintaining an irreconcilable attitude. 
First, the indefinite postponement or effective 
emasculation of any and all American agreements of 
a mutually sustaining character in view of certain 
events; secondly, the encouragement of all Eng- 
land’s enemies, and the inspiriting of all her 
subject peoples; thirdly, the direct and indirect 
effect it will exercise upon her army and navy— 
directly from an anti-recruiting standpoint ; and 
indirectly, as tending 
Irish units in‘her eres, and lastly, the conserva- 

tion of a spirit of virile Nationalism among our 
race that will resent and defeat every project for | 
our final subjugation. 

That such an attitude is neither impracticable or 
remote recent incidents prove. ere is, after all, 

beneath our numerous expedients and péligies for 
social and national amelioration an intense, honest 

and healthy ideal cf the legitimate destiny of our 
country and people. It is not because we disagre 3 

as to methods that anyone should ready consid 
we differ in aim. Policies always, an est, 
only the expression and limit of chair vaatitore 

ds and outlook upon contemporary circum- 
stances, and it would be flying in the face of facts 
to believe that the people, the nation, the masses, 
do not desire, yearn, and are prepared to struggle 
and sacrifice for freedom. Lavish of their means, 

labour and lives for sectional and minor reforms, it 
would be a cruel injustice to believe that they are 

lacking in resolve or appreciation for the all com- 
prehensive boon of liberty. But thore is to-day 

(and there has been now for some years) a pitiable 
want of courage—not individual courage or physical 
courage, but that moral and civic courage ad 

dares to proclaim the inmost ambitions of its so 

Men secretly look for an epoch of popular patriotism 
and expansive aims, but are awed by cynics, 

  

shibboleths. 
mutual encouragement or an exchange of reciprocal 

an effect of mere political methods 

The scaffolding 

suffered in its erection we cannot hold them as high 

as those who toiled on the noble edifice—from the 

architect te conceived to the humblest hodman 
jlevote ourage is sadly lack- 

ing in Treland to-day. It is not departed or dead. 
| It is latent (if such a thing can be said about 
courage)—it is afraid of itself. ‘Then we must draw 
it forth, persuade it to light and life, conjure it up 
by past memories, or sting it to action by present 

disgraces. Mitchel said that there was no “con- 

stitution,” no ‘‘law” in Ireland, and that therein 

lay our abject humiliation, He said he woul 
eat and reiterate the charge until the taunt 

ae our people to the quick. So we should con- 
front and taunt you with want of courage, not 

positive cowardice, but that slavish ditlidence of 

one’s honest convictions that disgraces and debases 
manhood. 

But, countrymen! be yet of courage and face 
your responsibilities and your future. Let your 
neighbour know the faith that is in you, it will 

let all Ireland learn of it ; chaunt it 

asachorus of hope or a challenge to the world. 
The world somewhere will re-echo the theme, for 

the world—the pure blood and bone world—is 

attuned by heaven to such gallant symphonies. Be 
proud of yourselves, have confidence in yourselves, 

| and the gate will be opened and the path lie straight 
before you. 

The almost unanimous indifference manifested 
towards the King of England’s visit is a certain 
evidence of a sense of national dignity. True, it 

took no positive form—it was only a passive con- 
tempt, embittered by a consciousness of national 

disgrace. In the capital, and many other places, it, 
brought political opponents together to safeguard 
local and national self-respect ; and in this w 

another evidence of the “ rockbottom” 

asis for national power amongst 
us, despite all divisions and distractions, and it is 
upon this basis I build my hope of Ireland’s future 
release from bondage, and upon its practical con- 
version into an organised force that hope depends. 

  

Just what we must do to concentrate our strength | 
and direct it towards the one objectiv , and 

a subject for calm and clear thought. ‘The future— 
the future is our concern ; in the present we must 

only think, speak, organise, temper our souls and | 
sharpen our wits for the comin; 

Unless we are miserably bad judges of the real 
feelings of our people, and have interpreted them 
most erroneously, we see no reason why we should 
not avail ourselves of this conscious Nationalism to 

endeavour to realise our national aims. To di 

effectively we must first of all pursue an educational 
policy at home and abroad. At home, in the 
— of keeping alive and informed of its true 
purpose, this spirit of national ambition and teach- 
ing it to hold itself ready for any chance of national 
release ; and abroad, in preserving touch with world 
politica and familiarising the great and lesser 
powers—willingly or unwil 
with our fixed determination to shake 
This keeping our “eyes on the ea otitis earth” 

is ae playing the proverbial fool’s game, since it 
a definite, 2 selfish and a highty crafty (if you 

6 

to foster discontent among | 

  

will) motive. It is Irish interests against the in- 
terests of the world. 

For the promotion of our home campaign I do 
not suggest or contemplate the originating of any 
new popular movement, but rather, for reasons of ; 

| loyal co-operation and a voidance of friction, would 
utilise all existing national bodies, large and small. 
This propaganda should come before our people, 
not as superseding any other, but_as embracing and 
surmounting all. Its one aim—Irish sovereign in- 
dependence ; its one means—the seizure of any and 
every opportunity and method, native or foreign, 
for its attainment. The: writings of the past, the 

| lessons of the past, the ee of the past, ever 
| living in the present, should be ta Treland’s 

nade coplaeoa of Emmet’ 
tionalist Ireland should be welded into a conscious 

| force in the world’s politics for the regeneration of 
own. 

Abroad, the progress of international events 

g s I have often thought that it would pay 
most subject peoples to maintain an agent in every 

capital of importance to promote their political 
aims and checkmate designs saat them. The 
ruthless selfishness of modern Governments en- 

courages no hopes of philanthropic aid for suffering 
races. They are all engaged in a slave traflic of 
some sort sae tisha: ut their mutual jealousies 

and greed may provide occasions for the vanquished 
to advance their aims, anc relief, however 

slight, should be conte tied thts oe added leverage 
for further success. 

This, it will be said, is an ambitious, a quixotic 
idea. To those with argus-eyed vision for dificul- 
ties and chronic opthalmia for any gleam of success, 
it may so appear, but to such no purpose, however 
plain, is clear ; no project, however feasible, is wise. 

We have a section of people so afflicted in our 
midst. must discard them. 

The home movement should only involve the 
issue of pamphlets, leaflets and historical memo- 
randa—not antequarian tracts but living, intense 
and practical ; notes on the uprise ot other peoples, 
their methods, progress and prospects ; practical 
methods a discpling a people, familiar them 
with loci 

local” “distriats aa hse oe and meetings 

oceasionally to commemorate historic events or 
stimulate jocal activity should form part of the 
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2 3 rk. 
Were this idea in force I would enjoin above all . 

else eschewing local or party politics. The cause 
of Ireland’s freedom should be placed before our 
people on its merits, its prospects upon their real, 
practical basis, and not judged by the false standard 

of any man or party’s iniquity. Men who are being 
educated to struggle and sacrifice for freedom need 

a higher spiritual gospel than is embodied in a mere | 
denunciation of other’s sins. So with the creed we f 
invite new Ireland to preach. 

I would have the details of organisation a simple 
as possible. Central authority there must be, a1 
while it should be amenable to the force of ents 
opinion and control, its abstention from local or 
popular issues niould ecure it from the harassing 
attentions bestowed on most present-day elective 
bodies. Tt should, as far as resources permit, hav 

Its work should be to bring the 

conquered spirit and ambition of Irish Nationalism 
to the front and surface, educate, organise and dis- 

| cipline it by such means as are available, to demon- 

strate its existence and power to the world, and to 

encourage it by the histories of all uprisen nationali- 4 

  
SWouldsecl a ahereene nestly, honestly worded 

| be futile? It could not be, unless the illstarred 
| genius of Irish effort cast jealously, spleen and dis- " 
discord amongst the ranks. Against this ae 4 

our only real one, two safeguards would exist—non-~ °_—> 
intervention in the work of any other body a an 

educational insistence on the absolute freedom of 

| each unit in all respects but one—the subordination 
of all interests, personal and political, to the cause 

of Irish Independence. There is ao body doing ; 
this work to-day, openly and broadly. ‘There is no 
body doing it in the highest way, free from open or 

    

Treland’s interests, whole and entire; no cause but 

Ireland’s freedom ; no friend but Ireland’s friend ; 

no foe but England or England’s friend. It would 

call for no great exertions on the part of he masses 
of the people. It would arise on the assumption 
(pretty certain, as I hope to have shown), that the 
mass of our people /ove Ireland, and it would merely 
ask them to know Ireland and hold themselves in 

hourly readiness to save Ireland, 
We, who are no colony, who have traditions and 

incentives of which the ee eae not boast, 

should be able, like them, to dec! 

“Our cause is j Our union is ns pen 
Our internal resources are great, and if ni 
sary foreign assistance is undoubtedly ae 

able.” (Manifesto of the Continental Congress, a 
July 6th, 1775.) 

Cunt. 
(To be continued.) 
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INDIAN NATIONALISM A 
DI SCONTENT. 

    

“By whatever name—Anarchists, extremists, or 

seditionists—those may be called w! 

part in the movement for independence, whatever 
efforts may be made to humiliate and to crush them, 
however many patriots may be sent to jail or into 
exile, yet the spirit pervading the whole atmosphere 

will never be checked, for the spirit is so strong and 
spontaneous that it must clearly be directed by 

Divine Providence.” ’_From an article in the Indian 

“« Shakti. 

Some ‘twelve months ago there appeared in “ The 
ss on Indian affairs from 

the pen of the special correspondent of that jour- 
a These were later collected and ene with 

in book form (Indian Unre: By 
Valontins Chivol. Teoen: Masato & Co., 

1910. Five shillings), The volume is well written, 
with none of the snippety journalism of ‘Dail; 

t Mail” write’ 's, and contains valuable information 
net oe add inet the 

  

     

   

not intend to criticise aiher Mr. iret statem-nts 
or his point of view, or w his work in detail 
in fact, I pass over the eroeiee an of his work and 
confine myself to those chapters, and portions of 
chapters, in which he treats of the movement for 
political independence. The most I can do is to 

draw largely upon his book, supplemented from 
other sources, in order to give a short notice of the 

ls and aims of Indian Nationalism. Perhaps 
this brief article may help in the creation of a spirit 

of closer friendship and Shorongh understanding 
which, T am glad to see, Irish Freedom is fostering 
between Nationalists in Ireland mad in India. 

At the outset, the seat of the discontent ey be 
defined as comprising three mai icts. Not 
that the Nationalists mov Santis eae jimited 
to these areas—it is at present comparatively wide- 
spread and is likely to extend still further—but it 

can best be studied in the three districts in which it 

is strongest, because ae is a these se! stricts that it is 
best organised. The confined to 

    

   

       

      

      

         

0 are taking 

e 
| larly the Chitpavan rhea inith 

“ Is really self-government within the Em- 
pine Ue igeastable ideal eawantw alte e 
mean? It would mean ree no real. self- 
government for us or no real o: 
England. Would we be satisfi; wi 

shadow of self-government? If not, would 
England be satisfied with the shadow of over- 
lordship? In either case England would not 
be satisfied with a shadowy self-goverment. 
And therefore no compromise is possible under 
such conditions between self-government in 
India and the over-lordship of England.” 

Bapin Chandra Palisa ropronontative Nationalist 
leader, and his the great 
majority of aaa Nationalist majority 
which is called “advanced” and no treme ” 
only because it does not Draka; taking the deld in 

immediate. In the Press exactly 
the same views are expressed, and an Irish 
Nationalist, who is used to the frothy utterances 
about loyalty and the glories of Empire in the de- 
generate Irish daily Press, will assuredly profit much 
in perusing some pronouncements made in the Indian 

    

“ Disaffection of a virulent and articulate charac- 
ter,” we are reminded, is new phenonomen in 
India. Since 1857 the feeling that English rule 
should be overthrown has been an active and grow- 

Thirty years ago as Berea measures 

d Morley’s recent Press Act were taken 
against the vernacular Press, eaditt avenging of 
Indian wrongs by the violent removal of English 
officials is no new symptom of discontent. But itis 

only within the past fifteen years or so that any 
attempt on a large seale has been made to propa- 
gate Indian Nationalism suena all classes and all 

creeds. The caste of the Brahams, more particu- 
e Deccan, as I 

have already pointed out, were, ennalaee still, the 
fomentors of the most vigorous expression of Indian 
Nationalism. The Chitpavans, whose origin is as- 
scribed to a process of purification by five in the 
sacred land of the Koukan, have no ignoble history 
to fal a back upon and a still more glorious record in 

lern movement ; and amongst them ‘there 
hae indubitably recy ubresetved for the last hundred 

years unbroken tradition of hatred 

owards British are: an undying hope that it might 
some day be subverted and their own ascendancy 
resto! rea ” Nana Sahib, of ae ‘Mutiny ” of eee 

was a Chitpav — Kanhere was a Chitpavan, and s 

Tilak, Dhingra, and Savarkar. Bol Gangadbar 
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three distinct eee the ated Dee, which 

comprises a great part of the Bombay Presidency, 
and several districts of the Central Provinces— 

Bengal, with the new province of Eastern Bengal, 
and the Punjab. In these regions it is the larg ge 

cities that have been the real hot-beds of discon- | 
tent.” In each of these provinces the agitation ha: 
been so well organised that it was a certain me 
to B: h ae ae in each distinct and charac: 

the national movement. The 
‘9 dangerous, and in it 

ise force, first became 

n the movement spread 
in ae turn, had the credit of | 

boycott and in concen- 

trating the gevoltary forces in the Swaraj | 
movement. In the Punjab the Natops “ye move- 

ment is equally vigorous dated, iti the Arya | 
Samaj reform and r edie asta of educa- 
tion adopted in tg Puaieb that the most fruitful 

results oi the revolutionary movement may be 

looked 
In aa ‘of these districts the national movement | 

may be summed up, more or less, in the Swaraj and | 
Swadeshi agitations. In India, no less than in | 

oy there are several schools of political | 
ought, ranging from self-contented loyalists, with | 

    

     
         

      

   

    

      
    

   

   
   

  

    

    

    

     

pence moderates, to advocates—and what is 
more to the point, agents or doers—of physical 

  

force. dian Unrest” re met with the 
old designations of “moderate,” “ad- | 

vanced,” and “ extreme” parties. They may differ 
in methods and policy, but in the end they all merge 

in the Swaraj and Swadeshi movements, in which 

all sections of Nationalists have a common meeting 
i ground and a common field of effort. Now, Swaraj | 
‘ is sometimes interpreted as “ Colonial self-govern- 

’ as Nationalism is sometimes dubbed “ Hom 

Hale ’» in this country, but the ultimate, ney the 

immediate aim of Indian Nation»lism, as of Iris} 

Wationaliats, is complete independence, ‘nothing less 
than the throwing off of the English yoke, f 

2 Swaraj is as elastic a term as Home ‘Rule, Swadeshi 

iF has little in common with the industrial movement 

here in Ireland. Swataj is political agitation, 
i passive only in the sense that all 

its adherents do not resort to arms. But Swadeshi 

is an economic boycott—it does not cease at mere 
support of native industries, it carries the war into 
the enemy’s camp and makes for a general state of 
aggressive industrial boycott like that of the 

saeoerionnes at the Boston Tea Party. As to Swaraj, 

r. Bapin Chandra Pal is quoted to this effect : 

ae the Government were to come and tell 

me to-day, “Take Swaraj,” I would say thank 
you for the gift, but I will not have that which 
T cannot acquire by my ownhand. . . . Our 

¥ programme is that we should so work in the 
country, so combine the resources of the people, 

5 so organise the forces of the nation, so develop 

  

  

      

Power that may set itself against us. 

Mr, Pal elaborates this national policy as a con- 
structive and destructive national programme, 
which combines a defensive resistance with an 
aggressive movement against British control of the 
nation’s life and the nation’s trade. 

  
    

Jogical outcome of his 
Swaraj as “self-government within the Empire,” 

says : 

  

     

| hands of a young Chitpavan at Poona. 

| in this 

Tilak, is I think, the most noteworthy character in 
Indian movements since Nana Sahib. So far back as 
the eighties of the last century he was beginning to 
talc atidrbdn ynblid affairs; and cinco thea! tohidi moro 

n to anyone else, has fallen the honour of 
directing the national movement, giving it life and 
strength and scope and making his own work in the   Deccan the model to be followed in other parts of 
India. He first came into public notice through 
his opposition to Ranade in educational matters. 

About 1880 he began his journalistic career, and 

for many years he eoutttined with untlagging zeal 
and ‘eless spnerey to propagate the gospel 

physical f organis odies of youths and 

            

oe seiitubarliigae -y, educational and eimnaiis | 
societies. Under his influence the native press be- 

came more and more anti-English, the aarate 
societies were supplemented by mela, or choirs, and 

national plays, and the great national religious | 
festivals, the Ganpati celebrations, were t 

come of Tilak’s work. The Ganpati celebrations | 
were followed in 1895 by the more distinetly revo- 

lutionary commemoration of Shivaji, th 

fighting leader of the warlike Mahrattas. 

triumph to triumph Tilak went on with his EEO: 
ganda, organising here, encouraging there, at o1 
time entering upon a “No Rent” campaign to pre- | 
vent famine, modelled on Land League lines. ‘then | 
came 1897 and Queen Victoria’s Jubilee celebra- 

tions and the death of an Indian civilian at the 

Tilak was 

        

imprisoned fo: 

  

is release he proceeded | 
0 spread his organisations hea the Deccan, and | 

e was joined by Bapin Chandra | 
Pal, Rebs Ghose, and others. ‘’hen Swadeshi 

claimed his help, and it was through him that the 
Indian National Congress was persuaded to en- 
courage she dae boycott. Mr. Chival traces 

Tilak’ n detail right up to his conviction in 

1908 and pudentagon to six years’ eae 
at Maudalay. In 1908 Tilak was down for the 

time being, but the spirit of Tilak was not dead, nor 
slumbering even. His work went on unceasing, 
carried ‘out by those who learned the hatred of 

foreign rule and love of independence in his clubs 

and societies. The shooting at « Pundit ” Jackson 

at peal by another Chitpavan Brahman, and the 
pt on Lord Minto, showed that the imprison- 

ment tof Tilak, though it removed the ablest leader 
the Nationalists, “did not 

taal in the Deccan. 

Kolhapur Tilak’s influence mi 
Shivaji and Swa clubs with decototiga semi-military 

sations, and other forms of “sedition- 

    

   

ity of Tilak in the Deccan may stand as 
a type of the Indian unrest, and make unnecessary 
all but a brief reference to the agitation in Bengal 
and the Punjab. In language, people and situation 
Bengal is feared from the Deccan. Whilst 
the Mahrattas of the Deccan have a long tradition 

of stormy and battle-waging history behind them, it 
is only comparatively lately that the Bengalees have 

stirred uneasily under the Britis Western 
methods of education, the steady growth of a native 
press, and the influence of Tilak and his work in the 

Deccan have been mainly instrumental in fostering 

a spirit of Nationalism and discontent in Bengal. 

Under the Heese of Bapin Chandra Pal and 
Arabindo Ghi (it was the latter, I think, who 

founded the “ “Bande M Mataram,” which Irish Free- 

dom has been quoting recently) the Bengalees suc- 
ceeded in making themselves a power in the Indian 
National Congress, and they promise to make his- | 

  
      

| For those sho can 

  
tory in the near future. Arabindo Ghose is the 

Tilak of Bengal. In many ways he is a remarkable 
man ; a high-caste ae of more than ordinary 

culture—he w; d, by the way, in England 
ys aamentor the" shige iatelleteaat gifts and 
attainments, and mystic of great personality. 

With his brother he has been the head and front of 
the Nationalist movement in Bengal. 

Chivol tells us much about the Indian vernaculai 

press and the revolutionary centres outside Tndia, 

But we can well believe that in this latter connec- 

tion his evidence is founded on hearsay. He knows, 

of course, the spirit India House in Highgate was 

spreading amongst Indians in England, and he knows | 
the effect of the propaganda ‘carried on by the 

founder of a excellent institution in Paris. By 
hat does Khrishnavarma think of an 

Tudian Aaa settlement in Dublin, which se 

draw Indian students to the National University 
and bring them into touch with Irish Nationalism? ? 

Reference is made to the propaganda carried on by 
Indians in the United States, founded on the 
example furnished by Fenianism with circles, centres, 
head centres and all. as it come to this, that it 

is the old story of Ireland originating an idea and 
the rest of the world applying it? The author's 
Sone from Indian e spicy reading. 

uld that we could get those of them written in 

English circulated in Ireland. They remind me of 

the fierce smprecations poured out on the heads of 
the English by certain Irish poets of the eighteenth 
century. And they keep up the same strong flee 
of revolt and sing the same refrain as we do—* 
art not conquered yet, dear land.” 

‘he last quotation I will make concerns what in 

one respect at least is the truest, and Be Nation- 
alists, the most hopeful pronouncement in Chivol’s 
book. He writes of the Nationalist apistion = 

        

“Tn so far as this movement is directed to 
the immediate subversion of British rule, we 

plications elsewhere which might encourage the 
seditious elements in India to break out into 
open rebellion.” 

  
There may be no need to exaggerate the import- | 

ance of Indian Nationalism ; it may or may not be | 
the force English writers represent it. But that 

serious complications elsewhere ” will not only en- 
courage Indian Nationalists, but eventually bring 

about the realisation of their aims, their can not be 

the en tet shadow of doubt. The “seditious ele- 

me n India will not fight alone when Eng- 
Tan 's difficulty becomes the opportunity of India, 

Egypt and Ireland. And who that has a glimmer 

of foresight can fail to foresee the near entanglement 
of England in a great war in Europe.‘ Serious 
comp! i ‘ations elsewhere ?” The “ German scare 

is no idle dream of the British imagination, but a 
danger as real and as threatening as the German 
Dreadnoughts themselves. 

strongly recommend this book on *Indiah 
rest” vo Lrish Nationalists, especially to those 

a preach peace instead of violence, so-callec 
moral and not The author 

    

     

  

     

   
in 

tionalist will fad nothing to object to, and not a 
chapter in which the author does not bump against. 
the susceptibilities of Nationa 

But for all that every Irish Nationalist should mi 

a point of studying ‘this book for the 

information on the Nationalist movement i in India. 

fford the monoy, five shilliny 

    

     
     

  

      will be well spent in pu ig | 
not buy it can procure it in other ways. Again t| 
would ‘say, study “Indian Unrest,” learn from it, 
and the methods you learn practise. ‘enianism 

   and the Land League had their le: 
Swaraj and Swedeshi have their 
land. 

   
lessons for Ire 

  

LALLY TOLLENDAL. 

  
A PIONEER.   

One of the sweetest of Ireland’s singers—Alice 

Milligan—published some time ago a book of poems 
called “‘ Hero Lays.” In that book she told of the 

brave deeds done by heroes and champions of the 
Gael in the dim days of the past. At the end of the 
book she set a little poem about a champion and 

fighter of a far different order and of our own day. | 
The poem opens thus :— 

«A man goes by on a wheel, with the rain on his face, 
Against the way of the wind, and he not caring : 

Goes on through the winter night, towards a lonesome 
t place, 

    

For his heart is hot with the glow of the ancient 
hero-daring. 

Worthy, indeed, of a poet's song is the toil of 
“The Man on the Wheel,” the travelling teacher of 

Irish, who goes “against the way of the wind” to 
carry to ‘ lonesome distant places” the language and 
music and song and dance of the Gael to those who 
wait for his and their coming, with eagerness in 
their faces, and the joy ofa re-born hope gleaming 
in their eyes and throbbing in their hearts. I shall 

try to give an idea of the gigantic labours of a 

travelling teacher of Irish in an out-of-the-way rural 

district, far fromrailways and with roads not the very 

smoothest in the world to travel upon. If I were to 

tell you all I know ’twould read too much like an 

old-world romance, and might startle some of the 
prosaic people of the present day. Besides, it would 
take too long in the telling. 

The usual procedure in setting a travelling teacher 
to work is as follows :—About six branches of the   

mysterious ch: 

  
Gaelic League in a district come together and form 
what is called a District Committee 

this Committee are 
Meetings of 

held 

fixed 

monthly. Each branch 
ten or 

twelve pounds—towards a fund for the payment of 

guarantees a certain sum—usually 

the teacher, whose salary seldom exceeds seventy 
pounds per annum, but often this amount cannot be 
raised. This money is made up in each parish or 
townland in which a branch exists, 
of concerts and by 

by the holding 
voluntary subscriptions, 

teacher is advertised for, 
The 

comes into the district and 

starts his work of organising teaching. An 
evening is fixed upon for a visit to each branch every 
week, and sometimes there isa distance of twelve or 

fifteen miles, or even more, between one branch and 
another. In the day time he visits the “ National 

schools ” of the district, fixing a day for each (some- 
times several schools are visited the same day) just 
as he had fixed au evening for the work of each. 
branch. 

and 

In some districts a teacher is working every day 

in the week (Sunday included, on which day many a 
branch holds its meetings) and has seldom less than 

seven branches of,the Gaelic League and seven 

National Schools to prepare Irish lessons for and to 

worry his brains over. The session is usually from 
September tothe end of June, and all through the wild, 
wet winter months the travelling teacher is obliged to 
literally fly from one place to another on his bicycle, 
because no other mode of conveyance would suit 
him—cars being too expensive to be even thought 

of, and trains (where there is railway communica- 
tion) being out of the question when schools and 

branches in places far apart have to be reached at a 

certain hour, 

To be a teacher of the language itself is not the 

only qualification a man must possess in order to 
carry through successfully the work in which he is 
engaged. He must also be a singer, a dancer, a 
musician, a public speaker, a diplomat and an 
enthusiast whose enthusiasm must always be at 

fever-heat and be so real and inteuse as to magnetise 

all who come in contact with the personality of its 
possessor. To bring a number of adults together 

(even though they have youth on their side) who have 
left school some years previously and have left off 
study for the simple pursuits of country life—to bring 
them together, to fire them with zeal for a know: ledge 

of the language their grandfathers and grandmothers 
flung away ;/to draw them on to take a real live 
interest in that language ; to bosild and patient and 

persevering with them ; to keep them together alter 
the novelty of a b 

  

inning has worn}*oft, 
they have gone so, fe 

and until 

r into the work trates Wn 
m is strong enough to hald them; to 

to do all this a man must be ever on the alert, ever 

resourceful, ever watchful of himself a 

  

  

  

  

nd of others,. 

and must have a real passion in his heart for the 
work that lies before him. 

In the school his work usually is the teaching of 
the programme laid down by the “ National” Board, 
In the branches his work is many-sided and more 
severe. He has language classes from, say, six to 
eight o'clock each e 

  

ning; when these are over he 
gathers all his pupils together around him (some- 
times they number over oue hundred) aud proceeds 
to teach them the Irish song he has written on a 
blackboard. “hey are all eagerness for the song, and 
they seldom think of the teacher who must sing it 
over and over hal 

  

-a-score of times until they have 
got some idea of the a 

  

; and who then must sing it 
along with them until they can make an effort to sing 
it properly and to fit in the words with the air and. 
pronounce them correctly. 
the strain, 

He forgets all about 
until later in the night, 

stinging pain in his chest 
huskiness in his throat. 

when he feels a 

a soreness and 

He teaches dancing for 
another hour, when the singing is finished, then takes 

part in committee work, helps ten or twelve Pupils. 

with difficult passages in their text books, and about: 

ten o’clock he leaves the hall or schoolroom or bara, 

as the case may be, and starts out along a rigged, 

greasy road, perhaps in the teeth of a strong gale, to 

cycle a half score miles or more to the place in which 
he is booked to teach a National School class on the 

following morning. 

and 

And after all this what good 

would it do him to frowa when people geste him 

that he has “ the finest life in the world ? 

Such is the daily work of ninety per cent. of the 
men who, against fearful odds, are striving to spread 
ouce more through Eirinn the language of the Gael, 
and the spirit of manly and healthy Nationalism—the 
true foundation for the Eirinn that is to be. 

NAIRD. 

TO OUR FRIENDS, 

If any of our friends find that their letters to the: 

office of Irish Freedom have not been answered 
promptly of late, we tender our apologies, Seagan: 
Mac Orattnava, the manager of the paper, has been 
ill for some weeks, and meantime the business of the 

office is dealt with as expeditiously as possitle, but. 
some delays are inevitable. 

    

*** Ti you wané to assist our paper purchase: 
Y from our Advertisers, 
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WHERE WE FAIL. 
os_egeae 

  he number of people in Ireland who profess 
their allegience to the national idea is, when all 

is said that can ‘be said to the contrary, very 
1 

   

  

   

considerable. Nor are they the poorest 

least or least intelligent part of the 

community, spite of all the stale lies that 

have bes ‘oid about them, the facts point the 

other way e often told that only the poor 

are national in heart and feeling, but it is not so. 
is true that the rich people are almost 

exclusively on the side of what appear at the 
moment the strongest battallions, but then the 

         

  
    

rich in all times and in all countries have been 

so. It is also true that of the poor are 

national, but then very many of them are in- 

CAG But papas lism in Ireland draws its 

main strength— € propagandists mainly 
from fe ae sade such has been our 

experience in the past, and such will probably be 
our experience in the future. Similarly those 
nationally minded members of the middle class 

are as well if not better educated than the corres- 

ponding class in the ranks of the indifferents or 
of the garrison. As regards pe ice in the 

natio’ Ae ranks little need be We can well 

ibe—for not 

ish imitator 

to recognise their 

as proof 
h garrison 

claims to represent the ‘‘wealth 

Treland. As Ireland de- 

3 

  

     
afford to pass the common E FeLi 
unnaturally the Englishman and his I 

can only conceive our fai 

own superlative virtue: 

positive of feeble 

      

lure 
and_ qualities 

  

     

   

    
   

intelligence 

    

   

WO! or it—and they 
nesse: 

In reality the national ranks in 
think in numbers, 

Ireland are | 

  

1 position. 
are weak but that 

strength. In pc 
are certainly divided—and when 

history ‘and all the circun- 
is not surprising. What 

ing by is that we are he-e 
a nationality in Europe cout} 
have withstood en centuries of England’s 
step-sisterly attentions—and the fact that we 

have withstood them argues the immense strength 

and vitality of our ion. Instead of being 

wiped out, as most nations would, we have only 
succumbed to the extent of ving our counsels 

divided—but still we are here and here we wil! 

remain long after the English Empire has been 

relegated to the pages of an unsayory~history. 

But apart from polities“We do not use our 
strength. We leave the business interests of the 

country largely in the hands of the garrison, 

handling those 
go to Hetil even larger interests in 

‘Aine: rica. The garrison will contend that as it 

has a monopoly of the intelligence this is only 

natural. It is not, however, natural at all. We 

may smile when we see the garrison taking its 

own contention so seriously—but when we see 

our people leave them a clear field the matter 

becomes serious. 

In point of fact, the garrison manufacturer 

and shopkeeper, with all his assumption of 
superiority, is absolutely dependent for his bread 
and butter Che apparently he sometimes mis- 

intelligence) on the nationalists of 

an i purchas- 
ing power—the garrison grows rich and imper- 

    
    ction our forces 

ou 
ase, i 

considers 

of the 
surprisi 
No other 

on 
stan)         

     

    

    

    

  

      

tinent while it supplies the demand. 
presumably is the the final proof of superior 
brains. 

either as 

radesman, 
ort from nationalists—he has to 

with the non-nationalist, and 

strange to say he does not always even get an 

equal chance—and trade goes 
making them richer and 
brainy) still, and enabling them to give large 
subs riptions to decorate Dublin streets when the 

royal circus is on parade over her. 
Vh: os is this? The facts are undeniable— 

but w I know very well that many experts 

in economic or other theory will now write in to 

the editor of “Irish Freedom’ and tell us that 

we ought not to discriminate against a non- 

nationalist in business, on that a nationalist 
ought to stand on his ow whatever that 

means—and all the rest of the ineffable rubbish 

that our theorists are so fond of dosing the pubs 

with. But the fact remains that we ought to s 

discriminate, and that to the utmost of our 

power. If we support the nationalist he will in | 
the first place employ nationalist labour; in the 

second place he will push Irish-made goods, in- 
stead of keeping them under the counter as the 

other man so often do n the third place he 
advertises in papers like “Irish Freedom,” and | 
enables people like the worthy editor of that 

worthy pa aper to run straight national papers 

more easily in the fourth place, as a nationalist, 

he has a right to get the good things that are 

going within the borders of his own nation; in 

the fifth place—but that will do—if these reasons 

do not convince our twenty-fifth reason is not 
likely to. 

The plain fact is we are too fond of platitudes 
in Ireland. ery new cry starts off very well, 
but it soon becomes a platitude to very many of 

our people. Ireland a Nation, has become a 
platitude; no language, no nation, has become 
a platitude; support Irish industry, has become 
a platitude, not, thank God, to all, but to too 

many of our people. To restore the platitudes to 
their virgin reality will take some doing, but it 

When a nationalist enters business, 

            

     

  

  
    

| a wonderful t 

   
wa 

| Bann is 

  

IRISH FREEDOM, 

has got to be done. Our platitudinous people 
swarm—well-meaning—but well-meaningness will 
not save the nation. We have ample talk about 

our national duty, but we have not ample action. 

These are the things that count, the only 

ones, but they are very important, and we need 
to have done with humbug and platitude, and 

  

start in and po our plain obvious duty to our- 
selves, to our fellow nationalists, and to our 

country. 
FeRs5us MAC leva. 

A WEST MAYO LEGEND—LIGHT AND 
DARKNESS, 

In the villages clustering among the foothills 

  

surrounding the base of Croagh Patrick, and on 
the plains spreading out towards the west, many 

le is “still related and numerous are 

the folk-stories told in the soft, warm glow of 
the turf-fires during the long winter evenings. 

of the evil eye, is still remembered, and 

exploits of Finn and his Fianna are to this 

aay recounted by the old people; and though the 
young, learned in the culture of the Nationai 

Scheol, profess to scoff at wonder tale whilekhe 
sun glows overhead, they go in fear 

  

    

    

  

noon- 

     

    

and trembling in the night-time over gfound 
rendered sac hero exploit and the old 
people’s unquestioned belief. A glorious land 
this west land of ours. The mighty Croagh 
looks down on all the sraridicha has 
seen the hoary head of Druid Priest bending 
low in worship as the euneed leaped into. the 

thou- 

at 

  

ssed the countless 
sund its base when our gr 

heavens. It has 
sands swarming      

    

   

  

    

  

    

    

   

forefathers, before Lugnasa, gathered to worship 
Crom, the beneficent All-Giver. In 
times it witnessed the self-same pilgrimage a 

i force, but now undertaken in honour of 
10d of Gods. 

southern side of this mountain, 
gues of barren upland, inter- 

ional patches laboriously  fer- 
nt the aspect hundreds of 

: lan man Had on Iri 
Then over all this land of poverty 
tion stretched vast woodlands v 

pleasant, fertile and cultivated place Bergen: 

Truly a land 

He who 

r and lake teeming with fish. riv 
overflowing — milk and honey.      
and fir and bi n the inter- 
woven wattle with which our forefathers builded 

to themselves an | habitation durable and warm. 

      a fierce, wicked and eRe Boar. e west 
and south of the Croagh his sway extended, and 

those who were of the soil went forth in fear 

    

    

end trembling, unknowing .the time. whent.tfe. 
lord of the district would demand of them a 

tr ue fated with life and substance The fav- 

ourite house of this tyrant was on cliff over- 
ha ae Lougheen Alla. To the ae slopes 
of Croagh, one bright morning in springtime, 
there c two Princesses of Light, accompanied 

  

by noble hounds, intent upon rousing from his 
lair and ridding the earth of this black tyrant and 

his brood, whose devastating rule made of this 

fair country side a land wanting the good God’s 
blessing. They were daughters of the King. 
Both were famed as huntresses, tall and fair and 

stately. Like melted and running gold the hairs 

on their heads. Their garments interwoven with 

findruiney, and above the rainbow in the beauty 

and number of the ever-changing colours, Cross- 
ing the shallow and angry Avon Buidhe, the Prin- 

drew near to the den of the great 

Fiercely rousing himself, the cruel 
aying lord of the ice stood forth on the 

i i i His tusks 

  

1 ht of the morning’s un. His e 

of fierce anger, sthe hair’ 6 
ae erect like to the b 

Loud rang the challenge, and louder 
   

  

   
i 

the din of conflict as the champions of Light in 
many a fierce encounter forced the Lord of Dark- 

ness from his stronghold. Back, always back- 

‘ds, he was driven. The bright face of Aidan 
shed d with blood of 

champion. Blood-red is the colour it 

back to the kiss of the noonday sun. Down into 

the hazel woods many a fired 

in, she 

   

  

   

  

    

    

tied dae is given to the fire fener 

from the foothills of Croagh come 
And the sea moaning round all 

received its 

  

     

were borne outward terror-laden on the wings of 

the wind to the ever-restle: Great fear 

and dismay seized on the Druid Priests of Caher’s 

Holy Island when the fierce hero shouts were 

borne out to them in the lap of the wind, and 

they lifted up their voices in supplication to the 
throne of their God, beseeching protection from 

warrior frency. the sea moaned round all 
the islands in sympathy. 

Throughout the day the fierce stubborn fight 

   

  

on land continues. The Black Pig struggles 
valiantly, though driven from one Serb Ro to 

anothe! Towards the close of day the pursuit 

  

still continuing—the Prince: 

favourite and noblest hounds, always pressing 
close the chase—the Black Boar, followed by 

what remained of his followers, rushed towards 
a small lake, and with a loud resounding roar, 
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| of flame, followed closely by the two hou 
is from mortal view together 

| o the present day peasants 

| home Ee es ime have seen the glitter oi bere 
| eyes shining like balls of fire out of the surround- 
| ing darkness, and to some is given the know- 

| ledge of a huge Pig feeding oon to the shores 

| of the lake, and the countr eople tell strange 
tales of wild pigs that at dighe! time come out to 

on the shores of Lough na Muca, and of 

    

      wa 

    

   

  

and of beautiful shadowy princesses, and 
obithe erich om ta DEneeas wlio: feaeeer ale 
the fate of a noble hound on the shores of Lough 
na Bainne Rioghan. 

A BOY 

  

FROM CON 

  

MARA. 

  

The Congress of the ae is over, the camping 
season is fast drawing to a clos 
ginning of a new Fianna year. 
now to look around and see where we stand ; what 

we have done during the past years what we hope 
to do during the year which has just are 

ur organisation is now two years infexistence. 
Much has been accomplished within those short 

years. Rapidly it has spread in Dublin, Belfast aad | 
in many of the smaller towns of the South. 

boys themselves—boys of manly resolve and iron 
determination—the work has been done in spite of | 
opposition, ridicule and indifference. 
past year Dublin increased the number of i 
Sluaghtefrom four to seven, ongaedan Aridoacht 
and goose club (which augmented the funds of th 
Ard-Coisde by nearly twenty oe and aid all 
sorts of propagandist and general ‘wor fast 
soon followed the lead, and within a year ak 
lished six Sluaghte. Dundalk, Olena: Waterford, 

Listowel and Limerick fell into cae Cork a d 
Newry e soon follow. Our pro; was, indeed, 
satisfactor 

Amid the bustle of the summer's activities one is 
given little time to digest and put into operation 

the many schemes adopted by the last Congress for 
the better working of the whole organisation. But 

as the days grow short and the leaders in the 
Sluaghte are preparing the winter's programmes, 

many of these schemes will come vividly before our 
minds. The drill must be made uniform in all the 

Sluaghte ; the boys must be instructed in scouteraft, 

signalling, first aid, Ea t-tying, camp-cooking, the 
Irish Language, ée. as to enable them to pass 
through the tests lasistioned by the new Ard- 
Coisde. 

In connection with the learning of the Trish | 

Language and history, the Dublin “Committee has 
mom aiid to start a Fianna branch of the Gaelic 

By centralising the make Irish and | 

ee 
lie 

| na faAnnsa EIReAnn. 

| 

    

mem-_| 
attend, the 

Tesh history into_ono.t i 
bers of the Fian: vited 
teaching will be inadb tnore aeeee 

In Ladiioa, special 
ures on various subjects are being 

  

arranged for t 
Above everything else the Fianna is teaching its 

members the needed Iessons of self-reliance, mutual 
tolerance, a an intense Nationalism. It will 
make Slot arc bage “nbs sao" Geb eeecK1a 
aidonltiag cea worthy to take their place in the 
national ranks and carry on the national fight in the 
future. 

The progress that has been already made, satis- 
factory though it be, has only served to show how 
much needs to be done in the fut 

Rapidly as the Fianna is malig Tia niciibeee ito 
good workers for the organisation, still more workers 
are needed to start new Sluaghte or to help in the 
routine business of the already existing Sluaghte, 
and relieve many of the already over-worked 
office 

has yet to be undert: count; 
Ireland has its substantial list of Slenstio oreied 
under its own District Council, so that all the boys 
in Ireland may have the opportunity of joining, we 
cannot rest satisfied. We will not be content with 
aving a few branches in Dublin and Belfast and 

some of the smaller towns—we want a Fianna com- 
posed of the boys of Teall cates which all the 

undertaken. They can do it, and they pai do it 
we know. 

f these lines are read by any boy who wants to 
work for the independence of Ireland, let him write 

to the Secretary of the Fianna at 41 Rutland Square, 
Dublin, and he will be told how he can help on the 
work. We want every boy in Ireland to join—to 

| be trained and disci, and to learn to serve and 

to save Ireland. The boy-corps of Emain Macha 
saved Ulster, and beat back a great invading army 
till Cuchullin was able to renew the battle, and the 
Fianna, organised with the same ideals of patriotism 

and courage, can perform a similar work for Ireland. 
Such a hope is oe too ambitious, for the boys in 
the Fianna are already learning that discipline and 
courage and an intense National spirit are the 
things that count, and that when these qualties are 
developed i in all the members they, too, will be able 
to do high, noble and heroic things in Irelands 
service. 

  

  
OSCAR. 

imeass na sluas. 

UREN: 
¢ Dublin District Counc’ 

saletion passed at the 
uring the last month. 

Sluagh) was elected chairman, Lient. 
(Sluagh Emmet) hon. secretary, and Mr. 

| inspector for Dublin District. Since its inception the 

  

in response to the 
Ant Fels, gome into bein 

   

  

y of gallant hounds, and of wi a midnight | 

The work of systematically organising the Bouatry| 

disappeared beneath the hissing cee ina ss plage | 

al 

      

dladesttiae aid, scouteraft, signalling, map- SEIS and 
survey ne 

| _Stuagh hubhir ee Co.)—A splendid series 
| of camps were organi {he committee of this Sinagin 

| 

is 
| 
|e 

| 
| Weel 

Within a | 

| public you ron to idee ut sort js it? 
be-tike 

    

| mgt a strong and great and develop a fine 

  

a 

ve, and every Sluagh has been 
spector. March es of the com- 

) St. Enda’s 
he Fianna were taught 

The Council will fee a tableaux entitled, 
“Fainne an Lae,” at Sunday’s Language Procession. 
Until parece notice Oy conned wi eat meet every Tuesday 
at the Fianna Hall, Loy Beet 

An Cead hi he 5 ‘o.) An elaborate Coen 
is being arranged for the ee of this Slug it in- 

  

    

  

in North conaty pabline Mad Ts spent several \ 
weeks of the beautiful summer w either under canvas. 

Slvaph Emmet. 0.) Wanted an amoury. 
Apply Lieut. Lonergan, Baleateat Paes. 

Sluagh ton (5thD. Co .eetinga oF his Sluagi 
e held twice weekl the Catholie Club Hal 
ndwit! pee Dei, , knot tying, signal ce can ae 

are sang by Lient. Broiocin Mac Reghaailt ‘on Monday 
and Friday evenings 
*stuaph John ‘Mitchel (4th D. Co.)—Under the leadership 

vaisin, this Slaugh is progressing favour- 

    

  

abe 
Sluagh Lord Bdiward 6th D. Co.)—Leader Sean Keating 

is working hard to re: orxanise the boys of ee for 
work. is being assisted by Capt. C. 

Coie eo Chena Sluagh) who. drilla the ‘bays twive 

      

h Owen Roe 7th D. Co.)—Jack Bissett is 
stil vorging Malahide are to join the Another 
Sluagh is being organised at Donabat 

         
     

  

Galway, September Ist, 1911. 
& Cats, 

I have been a reader of Irish Freedom since its 
er, and am long convinced that it is only 

ty the establishment of the complete independence 

of Ireland that the country can ever have a fair 
chance. As you have pointed out in your paper, 
ee es in Ireland can only take 8 form of 

blican government, and so Irish Nationalists 
of the uacoinpromising order are Ropublieens of ne- 

Thi 

    
   

     

   

   

  

    

    

    
    

      

‘orm of government possesses superlativ, e excellences 
over all other for ms, but because it is the ouly stand 
I can take as an Iris n Nationalist who is not willing 
to compromise his principl 

Hence I am in Meredt agreement with the Re- 
publican policy of Jrish Freedom, but I think that 
your valuable paper has still a lot of work to do in 
the matter of outlining the constructive 
Progeaunte 
tw 

  

     
    

  

     

      

  

   
   ble to give any 

hey said—* Let us hear about this Re. 

        
   

Tt to 
American, or is a to Bue @ new al 
stitution based on the Brehon 

          

   

suited to the needs of Ireland? It would certainly 

interest your readers, and give them something 
tangible to think about and discuss. 

f course I mney that such a constitution would 

e no real vi ie as a constitution—that is, it 

  

      

   

    

at it would put in 
concise form the aims of Irish Nationalists, so that 
they could say to a y Trishmen— “This is the 
sort of Government wi t to set np instead of the 
English bureaucracy ‘hae ees present.” It 
would focus Nationalist thought on something 
dennttaeuntetic! vane indefinite Republicanism 
that you have been advocating. I think you could 
do this, Mr. Editor, and at any rate I hope you will 
try. 

   

  

   

   

Do cats, Conan Maot. 

‘onan wants us to undertake a big task. ‘To frame 
@ constitution for a nation under which a people 

vilization—even a paper constitution “which would 

3 binding on nobody” is a thing which even the 
greatest men might chine thea attempting. Still, 
however, his suggestion has considerable value—for 
if we had such a proposed constitution a a 
would indeed form a centre round which 

Republican spirit in Ireland might grow. There i 
Conan’s idea, and though the 

ar is beyoud us, there may nat latent oneuapected 
ability in some of our readers, and perhaps they 

We would 

Ed. 

   
would like to try what they can do. 

welcome our readers opinions on this matter. 
LF.] 

  

** Quiet. yet Central.’’ 

FLEMING’S HOTEL, 32 Gardiner’s Place, 
DUBLIN. 

Veto to Dublin wil find this noe one of the most 
convenient able lein the City. Ci “ os for 

Business or ri inutes ik from 
Rutland Square i indacer’ s einen andi fivi srecons from 
Gardiner Street Chap 

Spacious Coffee a 
Electric Light and Sanitary arran; gots reine 
and Breakfast from 3/- Tedu rats Weel Tari 

  

    
Hot and Cold Shower Baths. 

Bed      All. Charges strictly siuaahtons
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DOES NOT STOCK 

FOREIGN MANUFACTURED TOBACCO 
  

1S 

J. © LARKIN, 
36 WEXFORD STREET. 

  

MALLEN’S Sheep Dip. 
& Perfect Cure for Scab and Maggot. 

Promotes the Growth of Wool. 

Manufactured—BLESSINGTON LANE, 
DUBLIN. 

PRINTING. ¢ « 

All Classes of General, Commercial, 
and Magazine Printing executed in 
the Best Style and at Lowest Prices. 

PATRICK _ MAHON, | 
GENERAL PRINTER, 

3 YARNHALL STREET 
(BOLTON STREET), 

DUBLIN. 

TELEPHONE 603. 

The Alf Best Bicycles. 

facania | 
ae 

Pierce 
Made in Ireland, by Ireland, and 

for Treland, 

Prices from 7 to 15 Gns. 
CASH AND EASY PAYMENTS, 

dN ROTAR, 
&4 pORT CAOImNSIN, 10CT. (Deror), 

84 Camden Street, Dublin. 

* JOHN CLARKE, camden Street, 
Pupveyor and Fruiterer, 

19 and 28 South Richmond Street. 

SEPTEMBER, 1911. 

BE SURE AND DON’T MISS SEEING OUR NEW SEASON’S RANGE OF 

DRESS LINENS & MUSLINS. 
  

IRISH ART GOMPANIONS, 28 Clare St., 

Where IRISH GOODS only are Sold. 

DUBLIN. 
  

For Good Effective PRINTING try the 

City Printing Works, 
| 
| 

138 STAFFORD STREET, DUBLIN. | 
Established 1885, "Phone 3008, | 

Best Work. — FAIR PRICES. TRIAL ASKED. | 

| 
| 
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TO ULSTER PROTESTANTS. 

th 
FrjLow-couNTRYMEN, | 

It was with the deepest satisfaction that I read | 
in the July and August numbers of /rish Freedom | 
the letters of “ Protestant Nationalist” an 

erry Protestant,” for 
Nilvnalist the son of an Ul: 

was peealt up to believe that loyalty to England’s 
King was synonymous with truth and virtue. At 
school, an institation dignified with the title col- 
lege, my tuition in Trish history was limited to a 

few distorted facts about the wild native Irish and | 

their barbarous and savage Art Mae- | 
Murrough Kavanagh and Shane O'Neil. Irish, I 
was told, was a dead language, and Irish history a 
subject that didn’t pay and wasn’t worth studying. 

It whilst studying at a Protestant college, 
governed by a Protestant religious body, that the | 

ery of the spirit of Nationalism, which was spon- 
taaeadly srakening within me, was answered from   
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Fralee"Mutigan ae ee) 
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84 Lr. Camden Stre DIXON, Suffolk Street 
THE LUCANIA WORKS, 13°14 Sth. King 

Birkenhead—J. xaaetaveltea cea 
ae, I4 Warburton Street. 

Youghe—} 

with: of my school fellows, the son of a 
| Pibtestant aleteviia n and Nationalist, pooke to me 

| about Irish Nationality, and the possibility of a new 
| es Nation, and since then I have endeavoured to 

ain free from that s 

| eat of a deluded Ulst. 
| tantism 
| was not left for long in touch with my 
| Mop onelist school fellow, as we were both pursuing 

separate courses of study, and for a time I had 
| drifted towards that “ milk and water” Nationalism 

which recognises English Impe ieaiand Tene 
eee as compatible and reconcilable. 

this unheal: ate of mind I was, however, 
er ita Pre nt Nationalist,” who introduced to 

W ny noticd Trish Freedom. “Since then Dsed how 
| fatal it is to allow one’s self to be swept away by 

| that baneful spirit of compromise which is so 
characteristic of to-day, and which allows nothing 

to be done right. I see that if Ireland is to be re- 

| stored to her rightful position of prosperity 2 

| aude pansies, Trishmen mus 
trom i the trammels of the doctrine of ‘ 

and become filled with a 

passion, and leaving no 
alty to foreign kings, tyrants and 

‘pers llow-countrymen, remember the lines 
of the ait fades ballad— 

“On the cause must go 

Amidst j joy, or weal, or woe, 

fill we've made our Isle a nation free and grand.” 

“A Betrast Pror 

THE IRISH CATHOLIC TO HIS PROTESTA 
BROTHER. 

“Ob, Paddy, my boy, 
What makes you 
"To jain your Pasteatant brother 

ar brother 
Sure you'll never thrive 
Unless you contrive 
‘© be on good terms with each other 

Each 0 
—Old Song. 

I, 

What cnrse is on our land and us, 
That bigot strife so long has lasted— 

That every cheering prospect thus 
Is by its fatal influence blasted ! 

‘That still, when round our banner green 
The dawning hope of freedom eee 

Religions discord comes betwe 
fo mix her poison in the shalt 

WM. 
Religious discord! Oh! shall man, 

‘The worm by doubt and darkness bounded, 

His fellow creature dare to ban, 

For faith, in God, sincerely founded! 

But love and peace through all prevailing. 

IL. 
And are not all our ties the same 

One sod beneath, one blue sky o'er us ; 
‘True Irish both, in heart and name 

One lot, or dark, or bright before us / 
A thousand links about us wound 

s urge us:   
gird us round 

Speak Union in es sleepless surges. 

  

From | 

| alt by 

Iv. 

Remember glorious eighty-two, 
And wakening freedom’s voice of thunder; 
bat spirit first was roused by vow 

Which burst at length my bonds asunder. 

How bright, though brief, the halo then 

That o'er our common country lighted ! 
Alas! the spoiler came again— 
He came and found us disunited. 

Vv. 

Our annals stained with blood and tears 

Still preach this warning, this example, 
The wicked feuds of bygone years 

At once beneath our feet to trample. 
To have but one distinction known, 

One line from henceforth drawn among us,. 

The line of false and true alone 
Of those who love and those who wrong us 

VI. 
Unite with me, then, brother mine, 
Oppressor and oppressed no longer ; 

A bond of peace we'll round us twine 
Than all the Saxon’s fetters stronger: 

Be Ireland’s good our common creed 
Her sacred cause alone enlist us ; 

With gallant hearts and God to speed 
What power on earth will dare resist us 7 

THE MOTHERLAND. 

Air—‘‘ The Queen of Conn: mara. 

There's a land grown old in woe who has trod the path of 
sorrow, 

Who, with hopeful eyes, forever seeks the dawn of joys 
be 

Who in darkest hour of thraldom turns bravely towards 
the morrow 

When the ones she loves shall hear her call and rise to | 
set her fre } ee 

land whom foes have crushed 
stand before 

In the stre 
in fear and dre 

Who shall rain the 
centuries o'er them 

Till they crave 
dead 

nt who yet 
them 

gth of new-found freedom when they quail 

fire of vengeance for the wrongs of 

in vain her mercy and the mercy of her 

For that land, 
Let us walk the upward way 

Our Mother—Mother Eire 
Has need of us to-day 

hand in hand, 

There's a land that calls to day 

love her, 
for the help of all who 

Every son and every daughter she 
breast, 

has nurtured at her 

Every hand that can be lifted to the cloud that hangs 
above her, 

Every heart that hopes to make her yet the queen-land 
of the tt 

For that land, hand in hand, 

Let us walk the upward way ; 
Our Mother—Mother Eir 

Has need of us to-day ! 

Dian na Danvan 

“ Spanish Gold” (Birmingham) and “ Irish Nation 
Irs. Green, post 

Wuetay axp Son, 17 Upper Ormond Quay, 
| Dublie, 
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work entailed by the 
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many ways 
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