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Twopence.

Defamers Of The Dead Are On The Run!

EBEFORE THE BATTLE

OD! we entcr our last fight
Thou dost see our cause 1s right.
Make us march now in Thy sight
On to victory.
Let us not Thy wrath deserve,
In the sacred causc we serve;
Let us not from danger swerve;
Teach us how to die.
Death for some is in reserve,
Before our flag can fly.

All the agony of years,
All the horrors, all the fears;
Martyrs’ blood, survivors’ tears,
Now, we offer Thee
_As an endless holocaust,
For the freedom we have lost,
God! restore it, though the cost
Greater still must be,
Let Thy grace attend our host,
Give us wvigtory.

Sce, we opew' our. own hearts,
Every wrong that in them smarts,

Every secret puin that starts,
We, too, offer Thee.

Every dearest hope’s decease,
Every four that rocks our peace,

Evory cross with pain’s increase,
Burdened tho’ we be,

Sagrifice that shall not cease,

Tl our land be free.

Twouw hold’st freedom in Thy hand,
Thou camst liberate our land,
Hear us, yicld our one demand—

Ireland’s liberty.
We ask not hor chains to rive, "
And the sacred deed survive,
That we may rejoice alive,
In ‘her victory.
But we ask that she shall thrive,
And rest our faith with Thee.

We know not what must befall,
Marching at our country’s call.
Make us strong, who must yield all

That she may not die.
Those who will survive the fight, |
Still attend them with Thy light;
Thou, owr Hopé in, darkest night,
Then their Guardian bes
And hold opr doay: land. in Thy
sight, A 1A

!
< unfline ENCE MacSWINEY.
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%rm and free.
)

“*Post-Graduate’’, Baile an,Bhot-
hair, Ath' Clinth, has'sent us the
following article which we gladly
publish. The history of the wret-
ched book to which it refers is
known to many Republicans, but we
give a resumé. of it on Page 4.

OMEBODY,  for spme reason,
placed  the Hayden-Moonan
‘‘History’’ at'my elbow within the
past week and my first impulse was
1o look' through this {‘work ' of
native scholars’’ ' for the offensive
chapter, on Childers and Mellows. In
the Index the names Childers and
Mellows are given as if on pages
565, and 569.  So I turn to these
pages, to find that neither name ap-
pears on either of them. Puzzled, I

 return ‘to 'the Index, and'find. inci-

Jentally that the last two names ap-
pearing therée—Zimmer and Zeuss—
are referred to page 575. Turning
again to the text, T find that it has

. no page 575—although the Indexed

pages Tun as high, at least, as 585—
that, in fact, the text ends at page
572.

EWILDERED, I next look for
light to the Table of Contents
at the beginning of Volume II, and
discover that Book VII (meaning
Seetion VII) of this precious ‘‘work
of native scholars’’ professes to con-
sist of six chapters—IV and V deal-
ing respeetively with “‘The Irregul-
ars’’ and the “‘Pwo Parlinments’’
and VI with “‘Language and Litera-
ture’’, Now, I've got it! I hum
to myself. But, on referring again
1o the text, what do T discover?
that chapter TV does not deal with
“The Irregulars’’ at all, but coh-
sists rather of Moonan’s musing on
Language and Literature, and is,
in fact, the closing chapter of the
work. Iurther investigation satis-
fies me that chapters IV and V, pur-
porting to deal with ‘‘The Irregul-
ars”’ and the ‘‘Two Parliaments’’,
have been dropped like the proyer-
bial hot potato. and that chapter
VI on ‘‘Lianguage and Literature’”
ig linked up as Chapter IV,  Nice
Contents! you will say; unique In-
dex!

ONGRATULATIONS  to
Editor of the Wolfe

the
Tone

and bear it.

Weekly, 1 shout involuntarily—con-
gratulations on the result of his
long-sustained onslaught on this
misleading, denationalising, produe-
tion; *He has.the authors on the
run, with a vengeance. As might be
expected, they are ashamed to admit
openly that they have abandoned
their poisoned shafts and barbed ar-
rows and, in their confusion or their
indifference to their readers’ rights,
have not even thought of making
the necessary adjustments inCon-
tents and, Index. But then, of
course, the erudite 'authors are, one
a.¢{Judge’’, the other a < University
Professor’’; and who does not know
that ‘the “traditional function of
mere students in Ireland is to grin

e

‘VES, Professor and Judge have

fled, ' dropping the poisoned
shafts' as a desperate remedy for
their malady, and thus inviting the
investigation' which can only show
how anaemic their whole condition
is. The remedy, in:truth, is as bad:
as the disease. There is, in faet, no
remedy for this ‘‘work of native
scholars’’; for the whole concoction
—so far as'I have been able to scan
it—is but a rapid rehash of the kind
of dope that had its rise in the
Whatcly regime, and lacks no in-
gredient, of the old stew save God
Save the Queen which, as tailpiece,
used to adorn the end of ‘‘the
works ‘of native scholars’® in the
Souper days.

OW, one may ask, docs a pro-

hibitively priced” work of the
kind come to have the cireulation
which its battered sterco plates
clearly 'indicate—as if there were
not popular histories galore avail-
uble, with the traditional spirit of
Ireland animating them? How is it
that the Hayden-Moonan volume
does not state the edition it has
reached, or the year in which it was
issued? 'What are the educational
authoritics, primary, secondary and
university, doing in the matter?
Have ' they, in their new entrench-
ments, ng duty to the youth of Tre-
land? They profess to be very alert
in regard to other things; and some
of their, august. functionaries even

dabble‘in semi-inane ““novel’’ writ-
ing.  Are they really above the
functions for which the people are
made to pay them lavishly? There
surely must be something rotten in
the state of Terra del Derrigo.

-

MacSWINEY’S
COMRADES

AT the time Terence MaeSwiney
was carried away to his mar-
tyrdom in exile, there were eom-
rades of his—members of the LR.A.
—serving sentences in Cork Jail.
‘When' the news reached them that
he had determined to make use of
the last weapon left to a captive
soldier unjustly imprisoned, that he
had decided to wage against his
country’s enemies the highest form
of warfare known to man, they
made up their minds to join him.

WO of them travelled with him

every step of that terrible jour-
ney to the inevitable end, and they
deserve to be saluted too whenever
his glorious story is told.  For one
of them — noble-hearted Michael
Fitzgerald, the man who was so
loved and reverenced by Liam
Lynch that he asked, as a dying
request, to be buried alongside him
—the long agony ended on the
sixty-seventh day; and = another,
Joseph Murphy, a bay of seventeen
years, died on the same day as Ter-
ence  MacSwiney, after enduring
seventy days of hunger and pain.

*
ONCLUDING the beautiful mes-
sage MacSwiney sent to these
comrades of his from ' Brixton
Prison, was this prayer that should
be on the lips and in the hearts
of all who desire the true freedom
for which the three martyrs died
seventeen years ago: ‘‘God save Ire-
land! God save, bless and guard the
Irish Republie, to live and flourish,
and be a model Government of
truth and justice to all nations, May
the liberty of the Irish people shine
with Thy glory, O my God, for ever

and ever. Amen.'

SEE PAGE -
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STRENGTH
AGAINST
STRENGTH

OME Irishmen scem to think of
and always speak of Ireland as
a weak nation, because they do not
know her strength. If they knew it
they would be better Irishmen, and
Ireland’s strength would be still
groater. Her strength may be said
to be the exact opposite to that of
England.

HE strength gEngland is, and
always has been, material foree;
organisation; concentration; weight
of stroke; selfishness of purpose.
Her power has marched through
the centuries and the nations like a
mail-clad battalion, ploughing its
way, repellent, unsympathetie,
defying eriticism, bound on the
seizure of its prey, disregarding the
opinions of mankind.

HE power that Ireland has ex-
erted through her banished
millions is immaterial, diffused, in-
tellectual, spiritual; the very op-
posite to that of England. But it is
the power of the steam, as compared
to the power of the water. So far
the nations represent opposites; one
concussion; the other conversion.
One a threat; the other an argu-
ment. One repels; the other at-
tracts. One makes enemies; the
other makes friends.

NE wastes its own strength in
every effort; the other in-
creases its power with every exer-
tion. Ireland appeals through her
scattered children and their _ de-
scendants to the consciences of men.
They make mankind a jury to
whom they are constantly appeal-
ing for a verdict against the law-
Jess and cruel and piratical rule of
England in Ireland. Against the
deep injury done to an ancient and
proud nation that had done its full
share in the glory of civilisation,
until it was interrupted, ruined, and
misrepresented by this robber in-
vasion.

UT let Irishrnﬁ in Ireland and
outside it remember that un-
less they are true to themselves, to
their past, to the highest ideals of
the men who have died for them,
that spirituzl strength that has
fought for them the world over,
and has baffled the material
—Turn to page 8.
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MacSWINEY

ON the 256th October, 1920, after
ten-and-a-half weeks of hun-
ger and pain, Terence MacSwiney
gave up his noble and beautiful and
unselfish life for the Republic of
Ireland. He is seventeen years in
the grave and the spirit of the
people  for  whom  all  his
life was lived and for love of
whom he died, has ebbed and weak-
ened, but it will glow and blaze
again, with God’s good help, and
break down the last barrier between
us and that freedom to which we
were so near seventeen years ago.
No man ean write or speak of that
spirit to-day as MaeSwiney' wrote
and spoke of it, so let his voice ring
out aguin to bring us back to recol-
lection and remorse. )

F the steadfast few, ‘‘the intelli-
gent minority,’’ who have saved
Ireland in every erisis he wrote :
‘“They stand for an individual
right that is inalienable. A major-
ity has no right to annul it, and no
power to destroy it. Tyrannies may
persecute, slay or banish those who
defend it; the thing itself is in-
destructible. It does not need leg-
ions to protect it nor genius to pro-
claim  it, though. the poets have
always glorified it, and the legions
will ultimately acknowledge it. One
man alone may vindicate it, and be-
cause that one man has never failed,
¢it has never died. Not, indeed, that
Ireland has ever been reduced to a
single loyal son. She never will be.
We have not survived the centuries
to be conquered now.’’

ND again he comes back to the
same subject in words that are
seasonable to-day as when they were
written: ‘¢ He is called to a grave
charge who is called to resist the
majority. But he will resist, know-
ing his vietory will lead them to a
dearer dream than they have ever
known. He will fight for that ideal

in obseurity, little heeded; in the
open, misunderstood; in humble
places, still undaunted; in high

places, seizing every vantage point,
never crushed, never silent, never
despairing, cheering a few com-
rades with hope for the morrow.’’

*

FRENCE MacSWINEY was a
Gaedheal in spirit, in thought,

in outlook, a true Separatist who
wanted not economic or political
emancipation merely, but complete
separation of mind and body of this
great nation from the British Fm-
pire. That ideal, that demand, that
gospel, is the *‘ flag ’’ of which he
speaks so often, the ‘‘banner’’ which
every true lover of Ireland should
bear about with him always as some-
thing suered and holy, worthy of
all loyalty, all reverence, all love
and all sacrifice, something that was
never to be lowered by a single inch,
never dishonoured by selfishness or
cowardice, never laid aside or for-
gotten for a single moment. e
spoke, as if inspired, for the un-
heaten Gaedheal of all the genera-
tions, and cxulted in the glorious
fact that in spite of nearly eight
hundred years of diabolical persecu-
tion, the banner of the Gaedheal had
never been finally driven from the
field, had never been surrendered

in dishonour or defeat to the en-
emy, but had been held aloft in
face of all the powers of earth and
hell, by a faithful, steadfast, un-
vielding few in every gencration, so
that Bire could still ery out with
pride and joy: ‘‘Nfor ghéilleas
riamh im chroidhe do Ghallaibh!’’
‘I have never yet yielded in my
heart to the foreign usurpers and
invaders! I have never surrendered
the flag! I have never abated by
one iota my CGod-given claim and
right to complete and sovereign
{reedom !”’

ND it is with‘ka great pride and

a great joy and a great exul-

tation Terence MaeSwiney calls out

to Irish separatists of his own and
of -every future day:

“It is ours now to hold the
breach.  We must remember our-
selves as the inheritors of a great
tradition and it would well become
us not only to shew the splendour
of the banner that is handed on to
us, but to show that this banner we,
too, are worthy to bear. For, how
often it shall be victorious, and how
high it shall be planted, will depend
on the conception we have of its sup-
reme greatness, the knowledge that
it can be fought for at all times and
in all places, the conviction that we
may, when least we expect, be
challenged to deny it, and that by
our bearing we may bring it new
credit and glory, or drag it low in
repute. *

“LET us, then, with the old high

‘. confidonce, blend the old high
courtesy of the Gaedheal. Let us
grow big with our ecause. Shall we
honour the flag we bear by a mean,
apologetic front? No! Wherever
it is down, lift it; wherever it is

'challenged, wave it; wherever it is

high, salute it; wherever it is vie-
torious, glorify and exult in it. At
all times and for ever be for it
proud, passionate, persistent, jubil-
ant, defiant; stirring hidden memo-
ries, kindling old fires, wakening the
finer instinets of men, till ‘all are
one in the old spirit, the spirit that
will not admit defeat.’”

EN of Ireland! Let your
thoughts go back to-night over
the events of the past seventeen
years. Think of the strength, the
spirit, the commdeship that were
ours, the respect that was Ireland’s
the world over. Take up MeSwin-
ey’s teaching again, and prepare to
manch forward with the joy of
brothers re-united, to the full free-
dom of the Republic of Ireland, For
that Muc%vmey dlod

o PADDY REILLY” AN'D ‘‘THE
ROSE OF TRALEE",
ONDON GAEL writes: *‘1
came over specially to Dublin
{or the Kootball Kinal and listened
with disgust to thousands of young
Trishmen in Croke Park singing
Come back, Paddy Reilly, to Bally-
Jamesduff, and thousands answer-
ing them with The Rose of Tralee.
How Michael Cusack would have
raged had he heard them! If that
inane singing represents the natio-
nal spirvit of the ‘New Ireland’ we
hear so much about, the Wolfe Tone
Weekly has work before it.”’

Resamonn ROpAi]"e’
Peavar O Duboa vo Sciies
(an Leanarhamnc)

”

‘“Seo mo CGu1o rean,”’ anr ewrean,
‘‘agur td ré coth mait asab géiL-
Lead—zan Ceipc 54an fFocal. Cuim-
§10 uad na punnai—rior 4ap an
v6tan! Damsid 0id na cat-danna
ASur na  carosaf. Fi5a1510  na
caiple annreo, aBur—ImEiSIo an aip
’n-a varel”

0’ 6pows Réamonn 0’4 CUID Feap
na cample ’p na sunnai 4 breit Leo—
asur o'imtis rav  rusr tpio na
cnuic.

PilL na rarg o ap o ve fudal
cor asup ndme an omam onta.
O’innir mao an rcéal asur mé ot
buile ap éinne amarh ba ap 4an TAaOT-
reat palLlova rm a of. hionnag ré&
ndpa ridn 06 mupa bruitead ré
ceann an Ropaime ponhe Luige na
Eréme L& an n-a bdipeac.

Aéc b'i rin an éamc san épealt.
1jom0a bob efle mar rin busil Réam-
onn onta rut ap beinead amn.

Ui cuig asur céil apn Fuo Caige
ULaD 4p an feap ¢poda Déna neam-
easlac reo.

» - -

Oslaé 1 n-apm €odain Ruard Uf
NéitL oo v'ead Réamonn le Linn
¢oga® an Cperoih. Nuam a buard-
ead an na Saedil ATUr nuam cuip-
eat rcabad onta baiis Réamonn
rcarte ve na Fip ASur €635 na cnuic
onta $éin. Ni géilread rav. Di a
Scuro talawh 1 Larhai®d na mémplead
azur Bi riao géin puaiste ap pén.

Asur an read fiée bliavan bi ré
£6in ’p 4 C4054D rean a3 Tabamnc
tonnpmste an na Satlamw, €all Tt 1
orur. Carc ra Stiad sCuilinn ba mé
biod comnarde onta, ASUr ar rmn
té13€40 114D amaé 4S5 bualead
buille an Lucc Leanarina na Saranaé
I 45 banT DiobBEA curd ve’n maom
nén Leo ve ceapc.

Di ré a5 cup ircead ar matd na
nSall Com moOR rm Sup TAS rtao
ceitfte ¢4 PUNNT VO Vume an die
A Béapad ¢uca é—beo né mapH.
A¢t bi na Saevit 'n-a scdmoe cor-
ANTA 415€ ATUr 1 N-10NAD Na Scertpe
€640 4 1anpard D'E Zni0d a0 nd
FOrcad 'r peadanc 4son uap v&
muiod an ndmaro ’n-a Zaodan.
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Diod na ‘cocal veansa’ ap 4 tdin
1 Zcomnarde. Asup ni h-1a0-ran
amdin a¢t oume ve na duic mona
AnnPruo 'p o annreo a 84d Len A\r; oi-
creroeam nuad a Bf mMalcar na nSalt
A5 1anpard Cup 1 Bpé&rom 1 n-Cyunn.
Fean aca pin o di 1 reid Saev H
Fa'n P10 1 sConvae Qpomaca
“‘Commac na sCeann” ctugcai o o
TUSA0 an c-amm pin ap ve tar del
TO mbiod pé ap €6 cimn raSanc né
cinn Ropaipe. TAE o Aamnm vpéan 1
mbéala na noaoine 50 poILL. Tiop-
dnta by vlabalta nd & ni nav 1 n-aon
Ao ve Ciige ULan Le unn aimpip
na  zéan-leanamna. lomda ‘pin
rASAIT asup Toparg Asur Ropape
50 Bruam ré apgeav an ron 4
Semn o Eabame 50 Daite dea Cliae.

Uain amdin o’s nav pé ap Tom
Réamomn—e Féin ABUr 4 ¢a pola—
tdinig ré Aln Jan fop. Of Réamonn
A5 leisine a reirce  ap bruac na
h-abna tiop a5 Do o’ CaorL. Vi re
Leir Fem, T O A Capall reaoilee-
415¢ 'r 1 45 BT pa Eioca 06,
(Ni Cpiog).
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TH¥® GREAT HUNGER-STRIKE OF 1923
An Account Of What Led To It

8,000 MEN AND WOMEN PROTEST AGAINST

N 1922 and 1923 over 14,000 Irish
Republicans—men, women, boys
and girls—ware arvested in all parts
of the country by the King of Eng-
land’s Irish tools, without any
charge, and were kept in the pris-
ons and internment eamps, without
trial, and under conditions that
were unbelievable then and would
be unbelievable now.,

N the Autumn of 1923 the condi-*
tions grew worse snd the prison~
ers in Mountjoy and Kilmainham
were being systematically treated as
conviets. Ty end this and to make
the only protest in their power
against injustice and to draw pub-
lic attention to the eruelty and dup-
licity of the ““Free State’’ Govern-
ment, the prisoners went on hunger-
e on October 13, 1923. Five
s later the men and women in
the other prisons followed their ex-
ample, although the original inten-
n was that only a sclected com-
paratively small number should take
the offensive in this drastic way and
tinue to the end, whether that
end was death or victory.

€0

APTF.R fourtzn years interest

has not died in the biggest vol-
untary fast ever attempted, and we
feel certain that thousands will read
with eagerness the official statement
sent out through seécret chanmels
irom Mountjoy Jail by the prison-
themselves on the day the hun-
ger strike started.

ers

*
tjoy Jail, October 13, 1923.
armed resistance of  the

LR.A. to the Free State Party
¢l them to submit to recog-

i

Lition being given, and an  oath
Leing sworn in Ireland’s name to
Bri Imperial Authority, was
terminated by the Republican Gov-
ernment’s  order that hostilities
ez The orders have been strietly

by the L.R.A., and war has
sinee April 28—that is six
Ein’: Free State mili-

months 2go.
Lury suceess is jnow utilised to inflict

ent gufiering  on'  helpless
1 8sanersy uffering from brutal and
continuoys torture worse than any
uflieted during the period of hos-

tiljties.””

“"T'HE prison and camp organisa-
tions, whieh we fought to have
recognised all throngh the  period
irom 1916 to 1921, and which the
Free State reepgnised during the
late war, is iow to be smashed and
the LR A, prisoners deprived of the
status they hitherto held. This un-
warranted and unprovoked ' attack
lias buen met by the prisoners with
resistance, and 1o break
the passive  resistance | the
State have resorted to tactics
ich are, perhaps, the worst in the
whole terrible history of Irvishmen's
years’ fight against|the treats
ment eallously designed for them by
heir captors,  Bayonets'and batons
fave failed becange the Free State
Wdices gnd mitary police have, in

O 3 . . 1l
7 ‘QJ\I funflinching eourage

of the prisoners, generally refused
to earry out the degrading orders
issued to them.'

“PUT, the hosing of the prisoners

here, their foreible expulsion,
when saturated, into the exercise
rings, there to suffer exposure in
bitter  weather  for  thirty-seven
hours, and to be hosed again and
again on subsequent days, and bed-
amg, cells, clothing, ete., also
hosed; the beating and kicking of
men as they wers dragged from
their cells, and finally their confine-
ment in overerowded cells for three
weeks, and the persistent firing on
them—these things are fresh in the
public mind.  And, in addition, as
may not yet be known to the publie,
the torture of prisoners in the base-
ment, where men have lain, and
some yet lie, handeuffed, without
bedding and only partially dressed,
day and night, for thirteen days, is
the measure of the treatment all
may expect during the Free State
effort to break the present passive
resistance.’’

*
"lN face of all these facts the
prisoners new feel that there is
but one alternative left to them—
the hunger-strike, ' the ultimate
weapon of passive resistance; and

‘that they have decided during this

incessanp‘zmd desperate provocation
to ‘adopt. | They have no guarantee
that, if by the horrible suffering of
this' form of strike they suceeed in
' receiving acknowledgment of their
non-criminal status, that’ this ack-
nowledgment will last. . They are,
therefore, compelled to demand not
political = treatment, but uncon-
ditional release, which alone ean
save them from slow death. There-
fore, on and from Saturday night,
13/10/23, they shall refuse to par-
take of any food until they shall
have, in the words of Terence Mac-
Swiney, achieved freedom' or the
graye.”’

“TIACH of us, to himself and to
his comrades, solemnly pled-
ges himself ‘to abstain from food
until he is unconditionally released.
In taking this grave decision we, as
citizens of Treland, know that lovers
of buman liberty the world over
will understand and respect’ our
motives, Our lives and the suffor-
ings we shall endure we offer to God
for the furtherance of the cause of
teuth and justice in every land, and
for the speeding of the day of Ire-
land’s freedom,
Go dtugaidh Dia grista na foidne
didnn i nwaghaidh na h-éagedrg.”

HE pledge lutvn by each pris-
oner who voluntarily commen-
ced the great fast was as follows :-—
I pledge myself, in the name of
the living Republie, to the lives of
my comrades, that 1 will not tuke
food, or drink anything except
water, until I am unconditionally
released. 'What I am about to suffer
I offer to the Glory of God and for
the Freedom of Ireland.”’

INJUSTICE

VERY mean device was resorted
to by the “Free Staters’’ to
break the hunger strike and in
many of their tricks and schemes
they were suceessful. Men were in-
duced by lies, and by forged or-
ders supposed to have come from
superior officers, to eome off the
strike and take food. Then when
they discovered they had been
fooled, they were ashamed to go
back again. Thonsands broken in
health by long imprisonment under
the worst possible conditions were
unable to hold out more than eight
or ten days, and collapsed eom-
pletely, in some cases falling into
such bad health that they never re-

covered. —Turn to page 8.
. - .
RUSSELL
(From page 3).

But Joe wouldn’t dare, nor Wully

Scott,
And he took no drink—neither cold
nor hot—

This man from'God-knows-where.

It was closin’ time, an’ late forbye,

‘When us ones braved the air—

I never saw worse (may I live or
die)

Than the sleet that night, an’ I says,
says I,

“You'll find he’s for stoppin’
there.”’

But at sereek o day, through' the |
, gable: pane, \
I watched him spur in the peltin’
Tain, !
And T juked from his rovin’ eye.

Two winters more, then the Trouble
L0 Year
When the best that a man eould
feel
Was the pike that he kept in hid-
lin’s near,
‘Till the blood o’ hate an’ the blood

] 1
weight o’ our arms,

T'rom Saintfield to Kilkeel.

o’ fear T

Would be redder nor rust on the
steel.

Us ones quet from mindin’ the
farms,

Let them take what we gave wi’ the

In the time * the Hurry we had no
leudt——

We all of us fought with the rest—

An’ if o’er a one shook like a tremb-
lin’ reed, ¢

None of us gave neither hint nor
heed,

Nor ever even’d wo'd guessed.,

We men of the North had a word
to say,

An’ we said it then, in our own
dour way,

An’ we spoke as we thought was
best.

All Ulster over, the weemen eried

For the stan’in’ ¢rops on the lan’—

Many’s the sweetheart an’ many’s
the bride

Would liefer ha’ gone till where ke
died,

And ha' murned her lone by her
man.

But us ones weathered the thick of
i
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And we used to dander along, and
sit, ;
In Andy's side by side.

What with diseoorse goin' to and

o, (T
The night would be wearin thin,
Yet never so late when we rose to

0
But gsomemne would say: ‘Do ye
min’ thon snow, 7
An’ the man what eame wanderin
in?"”
And we be to fall to the talk again,
If by any chanee he was one o
them—
The man who went like the win’.

Well "twas gettin’ on past the heat
o' the year

When I rode to Newtown fair :

T sold as T eould (the dealers were
near— §

Only three-pound-eight for
Innish steer,

An’ nothin’ at all for the mare!)

I met M‘Kee in the throng o’ the
street,

Says he, ‘“The grass has grown
under our feet

Since they hanged young Warwick
here.”’

the

And he told that Boney had prom-
ised help

To a man in Dublin town.

Says he, ‘‘If ye’ve laid the pike on
the shelf,

Ye’d better go home hot-fut by yer-
self,

An’ polish the old girl dowgp.”

So by Comber road I trotted the

gray,

And never cut corn mntil Killy-
leagh

Stood plain on the risin’ groun’.

For a wheen o’ days we sat waitin’
-the wond:

To rise and go at it like men.

But no French ships sailed into
Cloughey Bay,

And we heard the black news on a
harvest day

That the cause was lost again;

And Joey and me, and Wully Boy
Scott,

We agreed to ourselves we’'d as lief
as not

IIa’ been found in the thick o’ the
slain.

By Downpatrick gaol I was bound
to fare

On a day T’Ul remember, feth;

Tor when I came to the prison
square

The people were waitin’ in hund-

reds there,

you wouldn't hear stir mor

breath !

For the sodgers were standing, grim
an’ tall,

Round a seaffold built there fornent
the wall,

An’ a man stepped out for death!

An’

I was brave an’ near to the edge of
the throng,

Yot I knowed the face again,

An’ I knowed the set, an’ I knowed
the walk,

An’ the sound of his strange up-
country talk,

I'or he spoke out right an’ plain,

Then he bowed his head to the
swinging rope,

Whiles T said, “‘Please God” to his
dying hope,

And ‘“Amen’’ to hig dying prayer,

—Turn to page 8
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WOLFE TONE

A PICTURE OF HIS TIMES

By
Aodh de Blacam.

ok does full justice to the
Ii’;‘tlmln-quo ** rebel ** and uncom-
promising separatist. But it does
p ofe—it smphasises the relentlossly
Jogical thinker who was Also the
man of action, revealing him as the
virtual founder of Irish democracy.
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20 Words for 1)+, Prepaid.

AL Books pub)ivnh;d .h Treland sup-
plied by Irish Book DBureaw, (]
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él»\;flzs of 1935 Wolfe Tone Annual
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O'Connell Street, Dublin.
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mates Free,

HUNGER STRIKE

(Continued from Page T.)
HOSE who remained on hunger
strike were  treated  with a
savagery heyond beliets  They were
left to lie in open sheds in the
depth of winter, with insnfficient
clothing, and with ‘practically no
medical attention. Nurses from out-
side voluntecred to godnto the pris-
ons and camps and eire for the men,
but the ofter*was refused by the
“Free Staters’’; many of whose own
medical men were only: touts who
did their best—and worst—to break
the strike, There were honourable
exceptions  who  did 'alksin  their
power to relieve the sufferings of
those 'who had adopted:as a last
weapon : the ‘most’ terrible form' of
warfare, and who endeavoured to
get clean clothes for them and as
much warmth as possible, but they
did this at the risk of losing their
positions.

ke j
HE strike’ lasted for 41 days.. It.

R had claimed two vietinis, Denis
Barry, of Cork, and Andy O’Sulli-
van, of Mallow, two brave and loyal
soldieérs of the Republic. The Bishop
of Cork, Most Rev. Dr. Cohalan, re-
fused to allow Denis Barry’s body
to lie in any church in the diocese
and ordered all his priests to kegp
away from the funeral. It was only
Denis Barry’s body that was sub-
jeeted to this un-Christian cruelty;
his' martyr soul was already, with
God’s help, in Heaven, in the com-
pany of Terence MacSwiney, an-
other hunger-striker, at whose fun-
eral Dr. Cohalan and other bishops
had officiated a couple of years be-
fore. ‘‘Blessed are they that suffer
persecution for justice’ sake, for
theirs ig the Kingdom of Heaven.’’

FEAR OF ENGLAND

WIY GEORGE VI WAS PRO-
CLAIMED KING OF IRELAND,
HE  amazing revelation  was
made by Mr. de Valera at  the
Fianna 14l Ard F'heis on Octoher
12, that King GCeorge was ' pro-
claimed King of Ireland in ' the
** Free  State””  Parlinment  last
Deeember, through fear of what the
British would have done had the
manly attitude of 18 ycars' ago
heen taken up again by those who
say they are Republicans but  who
act as Imperialists,  Tear brought
the Treaty of Surrender to Ircland;
fear has kept it here ever since;
and fear seems to hover above every
action of the new ‘‘ Free Staters
as well as of the old—the fear that
comes with eompromise,
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STRENGTH AGAINST
STRENGTH
(From page 2)

. ‘fade away, little by little, until it
is mo more.
material ‘strength of England, and
the issue will not be long in doubt.
England will win at last the battle
of seven centuries.

*

T should not be necessary to  re-
peat or emphasise this truth. Tt
should be plain as the sun in the
sky to every Irish' person = who
thinks. . And the very thought of
it should make all of us double and
treble our efforts to make greater
and stronger every day the spirit-
ual strength that has always baffled
our enemy. As it grows stronger
our material = strength’' will grow
with it.

SEAN MOR.
LONDONERS

T may be of interest to some
readers to know that on the
first’ three Sundays of every
month a Ceilidhe is held abt the
Inisfail Club, 84, Blackfriars Road,
London, at 7 p.m, There is good
musie, good, pleasant  dancing,
good singing, good company—and
the Wolfe Tone Weokly is on sale
there.
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strength of England so often, will!

Then it will be " the’

RUSSELL
That the Wrong would cease, and
the Right prevail,
For the man that they hanged at
iV Downpatrick gaol *
‘Was the MAN = FROM = GOD-ENOWS-
WHERE !
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