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THANKS 
Hearty thanks to our many 

sellers whose special efforts 
made possible the success of our 
June number. Many who would 
like our supplement must have 
missed it. We have printed 3,000 
extra which are now on sale for 
3d. (8 pages). Buy it to send 
home. Tell your friends about 
it. 

And now for the summer cam-
paign. Mass meetings all over 
London carry the Irish case to 
the British people, the socialist 
case to the exiles. Turn out and 
give support. Buy and sell the 
"Democrat," and collect for our 
F I G H T I N G F U N D . 

WE SIGN 
IRELAND was the first country to sign 

the bilateral pact with the U.S.A. 
which is obligatory on all those who hope 
(there is no harm in hoping) to get Mar-
shall 'Aid.' 

Pact provides for Ireland giving most-
favoured-nation treatment to those terri-
tories where American forces are in occu-
pation, in particular Germany and Japan. 

Irish children wear Brazilian sandals 
and British boots. Will the entire popula-
tion shortly be clothed in Japanese tex-
tiles? Is the country already flooded with 
expensive British goods now to be flooded 
by cheap German ones. 

Pact with Britain 
Although favourable comment has been 

made on the firm and self-reliant tone 
adopted by the Irish negotiators in their 
demand for a fair price for Irish goods, 
the main decision is to go back to ranch-
ing. 

Following its "economy'' (sacrifice in-
dustry) campaign, the "Inter-party" Gov-
ernment has now announced the cessation 
of Shannon-Dublin and Shannon-London 
flying. 

CHANNEL FARE MYSTERY 
Who Gets the Extra ? 

' I R I S H D E M O C R A T ' R E P O R T E R 
Q E S P I T E soaring fares and "cattle-boat" conditions for the third-class 

passengers, cross-channel traffic is expected to hit new records in July 
and August. 

Most hotels in the more popular districts have been fully booked for 
July since February. 

But t h e r e s eems to be a s l ight s h i f t of emphas i s f r o m the a v e r a g e to 
the w e a l t h i e r visi tor . Ris ing pr ices in E i r e combine w i t h p remoni t ion of 
Br i ta in ' s f a s t - g a t h e r i n g Marsha l l s l u m p t o t ake money ou t of work ing-c lass 
pockets . M a n y w o r k e r s a re this yea r f o r g e t t i n g t h e i r hol idays. 

• Irish Hit 
Hardest hit are the Irish in Britain. 

Family ties demand at least one return a 
year, to the homes so many sacrifice so 
hard to keep going. Yet conditions on the 
Holyhead Ferry typify the discomfort im-
posed on the third class passengers who 
make the servicp pay. Most of the boat is 
reserved for first class. Third class accom-
modation is restricted to the uncomfort-
able, least stable stern of the boat. The 
limited number of seats are quickly filled 
up. No steaks are served here. Passen-
gers queue interminably, reeling as the 
boat pitches, for watery tea which most 
drink propped against rough struts or sit-
ting on the deck. 

Luxury Service 
Fishguard is the luxury service. British 

Railways are continuing the discredited 
policy of private enterprise, and concen-
trating on the first-class passenger. No 
monthly returns are issued for this service. 
A man may travel from London to Fish-
guard for 65 1, and from Fishguard to 
Rosslare for 32/6, but the through fare to 
Rosslare is 102/10. Nearly £1 more for be-
ing allowed three months! Visitors to 
Glengariff and Parknasilla use this route. 

Again contrast the 32/6 for these 56 
miles with the 35/8 which will take you 
the 146 miles from Liverpool to Belfast. 

O'Duffy's Blueshirt Fascists in Ireland and 
some of us still bear the marks of the 
Iron bars and lead piping they used as 
batons." 

The public will judge for itself why the 
Fascist speaker thinks these men are as 
well in jail. 

L O N D O N IRISH REJECT 
FASCIST U N I T Y S T U N T 

l u i E M B E R S of Mosley's so-called "British Union" movement have been 
having a rough passage attempting to explain to the Irish how the 

Fascists (who in 1936 were for defending the border with machine-guns) 
have suddenly suffered conversion to Irish Unity . . . in the interests of 
anti-Soviet war. Those who descended on the Mitcham football match . 
received a chilly reception. 

While their English speakers were pre-
tending that Unity could be safely bought 
by relinquishing independence, one speaker 
(reported to be an ex-Blueshirt concen-
trat ing in the Paddington area), when 
asked by a Dubliner in the crowd for his 
views on the release of the Parkhurst pri-
soners, said. "These men are no better 
t han gangsters, deserving the worst pun-
ishment for blowing up British workers," 
thereby revealing in one sentence the 
jungle philosophy which would rule if 
these people came into power. The men 
who struggled for Irish unity in the only 
way they knew are to rot in jail. One of 
the crowd reminded the speaker that Joyce 
who betrayed Britain in the late war was 
a black-and-tan spy, and would certainly 
have suffered due penalties if he had re-
mained in Ireland. 

At Kilbum an enthusiastic crowd 
listened to Bob Doyle, well-known Irish 
International Brigader, denouncing Fas-
cism while a Fascist speaker nearby tried 
In vain to increase his audience beyond a 
handful. 

Commenting on Fascist manoeuvres, 
Jack McCabe, in a letter written from 
Parkhurst to Bob Doyle said, "We (Conor 
McNessa, Denis Duggan, Jack Duggan, 
Paddy Donaghy and McCabe) are working 
men, and Fascism is our deadly enemy 
with which there can be no compromise, 
no more than with other forms of Imperial-
Ism. We are prepared to flght against ft 
anywhere. During the recent war we 
gloried In the defeats of the Oerman Fas-
cists by the Red Army. We fought against 

First-CIass, Please 
It is common knowledge that when the 

Holyhead route is refusing sailing tickets, 
the luxury route is running half empty. 

The railway authorities moreover keep 
up the old G.W.R. trick of providing in-
sufficient third-class carriages while first-
class compartments carry one or two pas-
sengers only. Those wishing to have a 
seat are told they must pay the difference 
or stand, despite the fact that the rail-
way has an obligation to find seats for all 
who travel. Many, especially those with 
small children, pay the difference at full 
ordinary fare, thus losing a further 32/-. 

Anomaly 
One inexcusable anomaly is the extra 

charge for through tickets which applies 
on all routes. A London to Holyhead re-
turn costs 71/7. The trip from Holyhead 
to Dun Laoghaire (still Kingstown to 
B.R.) costs 27 1. But book through from 
Euston to Dun Laoghaire and you pay 
103/6, British Railways pocketing a neat 
51- for issuing one ticket instead of two. 
Moreover on this route there is no restau-
rant car for the night train. The Fish-
guard traveller can guzzle all the way. 

For every sailing of 1,000 passengers with 
through tickets, the railways take £250 for 
nothing! 

Shameless Imposition 
Travellers from Heysham to Belfast may 

think they gain what the others lose. Not 
so. Heysham fares are based on the shorter 
Liverpool route fares, which are already in-
flated in the same way. A London to Liver-
pool ticket costs 53/9. The boat fare is 
35/8, the sum of these being 89/5. Buy a 
through ticket at Euston and you will be 
charged 95/4. This is a shameless imposi-
tion on the unsuspecting traveller. 

People are saying angrily that this "legal 
racket" must stop. Moreover all mail-boat 
services should be one class only. Tickets 
between two points should be interchange-
able .by all routes so that accommodation 
can be used most economically. Restaurant 
cars should be provided on the Holyhead 
service. 

Will the nationalised railways have the 
courage to break with the past? Railway-
men, demanding the fulfilment of promises 
to themselves, think they may, but they will 
need a lot of pushing. 

Cork Youth 
Pay Victory 

F r o m J O H N S A V A G E 
j ^ A B O U R Cour t has announced in 

f a v o u r of m e s s e n g e r boys w h o 
s t ruck in F e b r u a r y 1947 a f t e r being 
organised into the I.T.G.W. by the 
Cork Branch of t h e Social is t Youth 
Movement , led by B e r n a r d K e n n e d y . 

A w a r d g r a n t s m i n i m u m wage r a t e s 
of 21/- to boys b e t w e e n 14 and 16, 
r ising to 42/- fo r boys be tween 19 
and 20. P rev ious w a g e s w e r e "no t 
w o r t h work ing for . " W o r k i n g w e e k 
is now 46 hours . 

Opinion inclines to 
the view that recent 
u n s c r u p ulous at-
tempts to intimidate 
Kennedy and crush 
the Cork S.Y.M. were 
aimed at anticipating 
this very favourable 
award and robbing 
the workers of its 
benefits by destroying 

J. Savage their organisation. 
Since the "Irish Democrat" exposed tha 

employers' move the S.Y.M. is in full swing 
again, though attempts to victimise Its 
older members so as to force them to emi-
grate are not Impossible. 

Beginning Again ? 
Fears are being expressed tha t the "in-

ter-party" Government lull in the persecu-
tion of republicans is ending. M r s . 
O'Regan, mother of the prisoner, was 
visited by detectives at midnight asking if 
suspected characters were staying at her 
house. Fred May, of the Abbey Theatre, 
was interrogated while visiting her house. 
Released Parkhurst prisoners had paid a 
friendly visit. 

It is also rumoured that organisations in 
Britain were "tipped" to "lie low" about 
the prisoners' release. 

Democracy 
Advances are recorded with proposal to 

re-allow representative Government of 
Cork City. Only Democratic supervision 
will, however, prevent jobbery alleged be-
fore managerial system took over. 

Only live political party in Cork is Clann 
na Poblachta whose branches demanded at 
the Ard Feis that holdings occupied for 
more than 80 years should become family 
property; abolition of death penalty and 
military tribunal; abolition of stamp duty 
on conveyancing; reduction of president's 
salary; and application of Dr. Dignan's 
Social Security programme. 

Green Witch-hunt in Belfast 
(From our Belfast Correspondent) 

" ] V r o B O D Y so f a r h a s 156611 PurKed from 
the Civil Service here In the "Red" 

witch hunt, but the "Green" witch hunt 
is taking quite a toll of victims. It will be 
recalled that Mr. Chuter Ede gave Mr. 
Warnock full powers through the permit 
system to deny non-Six County citizens 
the right to work in Northern Ireland. 
Those powers are being exercised with 
considerable liberality. The Stormont Min-
ister of Labour announced on June 17th 
that 341 persons had been denied permits 
to work since January 1st. 

These were made up as follows: Agri-
cultural workers 78, hotel workers, etc. 52, 
joiners, bricklayers, decorators, 55, shop-
assistants 28, transport, storage, etc. wor 
kers 16. engineers 14, clerical workers 14, 
stitchers 13, general labourers 17, and 
sundry 54. 

The Minister said there was "no hard 
and fast rules" governing the selection of 
his victims, but he "did try to pay atten-
tion to the surrounding factors In the 

case—families and that sort of thing—and 
cause as little hardship as we possibly 
can." 

Unionist farmers have been forced to 
par t with highly-valued farm labourers 
and amidst a shortage of skilled jvorkers in 
the building trade we find Joiners, brick-
layers, decorators, etc. among the cast out; 
safeguarding Toryism takes precedence 
over all other considerations. 

* * * 
The "settle it among yourselves" answer 

of Mr. Herbert Morrison to Mr. Jock Beat-
tie's question as to whether the British 
Government would move to call a North-
South Conference of the Irish Govern-
ments on Partition has got a warm wel-
come in the Belfast Tory Press. 

The "Newsletter" headed Morrison's an-
swer: "No move for Irish Unity—Mr. Att-
lee's policy stated." The same paper heads 
its leading editorial: "Nothing Doing!" 
and welcomes as appropriate "the forth-
right comment (of Mr. Morrison) that, in 

the Government's view, the matter was one 
to be settled by Irishmen themselves." 

The Ulster Tories are obviously con-
vinced that Mr. Morrison's prescription 
for settling things Irish is the best way 
of keeping them unsettled, keeping Ire-
land divided and keeping the Stormont 
Tories permanently in power. 

* * * 

The linen market reports strike a des-
pondent tone. Overseas demand appears 
to be slackening. The trade reports say 
"customer resistances against high prices 
would seem to be hardening both in the 
U.S.A. and Canada." The yardage of 
linen cloth exported to Canada this year 
is only one-third of that of the correspond-
ing period of last year and 1938. 

The doubling of the 33J purchase tax on 
home-sales curtails any big development 
tor Irish linen goods on the home market. 

The percentage of unemployment, how-
ever, Is low in the industry and in some 
sections there is a scarcity of labour. But 
the flax scutchers In the rural areas are 
out of work to the tune of 700, due to 
the elimination of flax-growing on a seri-
ous scale. 

•I 
i 
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WHAT 
about the 'Democrat9 
I ARRIVED at Westminster Cathedral 
* round 10 45. Soon afterwards a seller 

of other papers went into the cathedral 
hut and came out in a few minutes, fol-
lowed by the verger. The verger came to 
me and requested me to move, as only 
Catholic papers were allowed close to the 
church. I said: "I will not move." He 
retorted: "I will get the police to remove 
you." 

A short time later a policeman arrived 
and the paper seller, and a few others who 
were against me gathered round the 
policeman with complaints. The police-
man came to me and asked me to move 
in the interests of peace. I said: "Have 
you any authority to move me?'' He re-
plied: "If you do not I will report you." 
He went off saying he would send someone 
from the station to move me. 

By this time about 100 people had col-
lected. Some of the English women were 
very hostile. One said I ought to be de-
ported back to Ireland. She was a well-
dressed women with an Oxford accent. I 
asked her was she Irish, "I am English 
and proud of it." A number of people then 
walked out of the crowd and bought the 
paper, and said: "Don't worry." One 
young man said: "I admire your courage 
in standing up to pressure." 

A BOUT three-quarters of an hour later 
-t*- a policeman arrived and walked 
straight over to me. The verger and paper 
seller were quickly on the scene. The 
verger requested him to move me, and 
said tha t he had the authority to refuse to 
allow Protestant papers to be sold a t the 
cathedral. The constable said: "Whose 
authority?" "Church authority of course," 
he replied. The policeman pointed out 
tha t I was causing no obstruction and tha t 
the Church had no authority over the 
street, The verger said if he allowed the 
"Irish Democrat" to be sold here then the 
Fascist and the C.P. would think they 
could sell also. The constable walked off, 
saying: "I can't help you." 

Within a few minutes the policeman re-
turned and found I had moved. I ex-
plained it was to catch the people coming 
out of the f ront door. He said: "The 
people who attacked you have no idea of 
free speech." He was a Scot. In the mean-
time a number who had bought f rom me 
for years had taken copies of the paper . 

A N N A H E N D E R S O N 

| W E R 50 per cent. 
^ guided politically 

J ) EADING the "Irish Democrat," the 
* ^ May issue, a story was published 
under the heading "Socialist told Resign, 
or Family Suffers." Briefly describing the 
article, it illustrates the persecutions and 
the beatings-lip this young Catholic 
Socialist would meet in due course, 
plus reprisals his family would meet. On 
the very fact, Bernard Kennedy has seen 
through his God-given free will tha t 
Socialism is the key to real Christianity. 
Moreover he sees that there is no room for 
religious hatred of brotherhood. A man is 
mentally free, no matter whether we agree 
with him or not. 

of Irishmen are 
by our Catholic 

Church. They are often told the "Demo-
crat" is Communist and many believe it. 
Why? I asked on many occasions. The 
same old reply came back: "Our priest told 
us." Often I said to a few of my country-
men: "On what basis?" They could not 
use their own God-given brains and dig 
down on the matter, and find out where 
does this Communistic manner arise from. 
No, they do not go any fur ther . Appar-
ently the inactiveness of the mentality is 
apparent. They are satisfied to live under 
a capitalist system. 

A CATHOLIC country like Eire should 
treat Bernard Kennedy as a Christian, 

not a beast. He claimed to be a Catholic 
and a Socialist. What, I ask, is wrong in 
that? 

NOTICE a number of Irishmen pur-
chase certain weekly papers. We all 

know the immorality and sex-mania tha t 
is contained in some of their columns. As 
long as I have been going to church I 

never in my long experience have heard 
any weekly paper condemned as a filthy 
newspaper. The "Democrat," which is a 
clean-reading paper, and looks a f te r the 
Irishman's interests, release of the 
prisoners and other matters, is condemned 
on its good progress and clear-cut reason-
ing. The "Standard" is responsible for a 
lot of mud-slinging on the "Democrat." 
To balance the world situation on politics, 
I personally purchase the Catholic paper, 
"The Universe." I also buy an English 
Sunday paper. Then I decide the verdict, 
taking no persuasion from any side. 

W O L V E R H A M P T O N R E A D E R 

S E A N OG, Belfast, writes . . , 
I IKE many other members I do :. nfc 

the new membership clause <v 
Northern Ireland Labour Party and wish t< 
.see it withdrawn. The E.C. seem , thin' 
they can do what they like. One Cxistiti; 
ency Party has objected to the ru t ' and 
hope others will do likewise, and piv~< n 
the conference. 

It is time that those who wish j 
real Socialist line in the N.I.L.P. camp 
gether and opposed the reactionary- movi 
of the E.C. 

Try and give us more news of Uv> r,,... 
Wing movement in the North. I a.n . : .... 
ing 2/- p.o, for the fund. 

I 

the anti-partition league 
T WISH to take serious exception to a 
' statement in a Dublin morning news-

paper of to-day's date to the effect that the 
deputation which waited on An Taoiseach 
from the London Area Council of the Anti-
Partition of Ireland League of Great Britain 
"came away from the interview feeling very 
dissatisfied and with the belief that the 
present Government in Ireland would do 
nothing to assist the work of the movement 
in Britain." 

My friend, Mr. Frank Lee, who was one 
of the three members of the deputation and 
who has expressed himself in these terms is 
of course entitled to his opinions, but I wish 
to make it perfectly clear that he is not 
speaking for me. Apart from the fact that I 
understood that the proceedings were unoffi-
cial, informal and confidential, I think that 
I am betraying no secrets when I say that 
in all the circumstances, and given the diffi-
culties, the interview with An Taoiseach and 
his colleagues was far ffom unsatisfactory 
and helped to clear the air. We shall wel-
come on our platforms in England members 
of all parties represented in Dail Eireann 
and Stormont. Dr. MaeCartan has sug-
gested that these parties should form a con-

ee Tn 

t i n 

sultative committee proportion to their 

numerical strength in An Dail. \ \ i . 
Gael, Labour, Clann na Poblachta, Claim 
na Tainham, National Labour, the Independ-
ents, Mr. MeSparran and Fianna Fail rise 
to this statesmanlike suggestion? 

E O I N O ' M A H O N Y , K.M 

St. John Ervine, has been writing in the 
"Belfast Telegraph" that his stock are the 
true blue Irish and that the South is to 
blame for partition. The repulsion be-
tween popular religions, Catholicism and 
Protestantism is referred to by Mr. Mat-
thews in the "Times" as the proverbial 
cause of the split, but tha t difference 
exists in Switzerland without overcoming 
the at t ract ion of a common republic. Its 
absence h a s not stopped wars between 
Austria and Italy, Bavaria and Belgium. 
France and Spain, the American civil war, 
South American insurrections, the British-
Boer war, nor did it stop the invasion of 
Ireland by Strongbow, nor the centuries 
of murderous conflict between those with-
in and outside the Pale tha t followed it. 

Irish unity to-day cannot be set in a 

A PAGE OF LETTERS 
HOPE the Labour members will see | 
before the summer recess that the injus-

tice we have suffered (regarding the alleged 
unfair allocation of houses in Co. Down re-
ported in the "Irish Democrat" last month. 
—Ed.) will be fully investigated soon. I 
have heard of no move being made, and if 
they expect from 10 to 14 to be held at the 
next election they would need to show they 
are able to do something, 

J O H N M c A L I N D E N 

where Connolly stood 
T WOULD not trouble you with this letter 
J- if It were not that a Mr. Liam Con-

- cannon took the opportunity of attacking my 
book on James Connolly Ih your May issue 
and as some.of yonr readers may not be 
able to read the . book for themselves, owing 

, 1.I*-;«:. .! . ' • i, - i . i 

In this case there is one single solitary 
point at issue. Was Connolly a Catholic or 
a Materialist? From his writings I have no 
doubt that he Was a Catholic. Does Mr. 
Concatlnon deny this? 

Or. Fahy Who wrote this little book In 
to the British imfcrt hail, it might be as reply to My l i f e of Connolly, would like to 
well to clear the matter up at once. 

Mr. Concannon objects to my statement 
(on pare 131) that Connolly "took from 
Marxian theory as much as he wanted to 
help him explain Social struggles and the 
cootie of history." He misquotes this 
•Hrhtly by substituting " Socialist" for 
"Marxian," an important point because it 
was Connolly's divergence from Marx's view 
of religion that I was discussing in that 
section. 

In Connolly's controversy with Daniel De 
Leon In his pamphlet replying to Fr. Hans 
(Labour, Nationality and Religion) and, in 
fact, in all his activities, Connolly made it 
plain that he was a Catholic and claimed 
that he was fully justified in being a Catho-
lic and a Socialist. On the same page of 
my book I summarise Connolly's attitude as 
being that of "combining an acceptance of 
the Marxian view of economics and of his-
tory—as a record of social struggles—with 
the Catholic outlook which emphasised the 
value of the human soul." 

When I spoke of Connolly taking from 
Marxiam theory "as much as he wanted," 
I had in mind his divergence from Marx's 
view of religion and I stated, as exactly as 
language permits how he stood for the Marx-
lam tlew Of economics and history, I did not 

. invent these facts abbot Connolly: I simply 
recorded them. They are there for every-
body to see If they ca^e to study his writings. 
Does Mr. C cm cannon deny that this is true? 
if net, what is he blathering about? 

t note that in your editorial you take up 
the Connolly position and declare that you 
are not nioO-religions. I presume that Mr. 
Cotaeouinon ttfll now denounce you as "poten-
tial revisionists" Tor exercising yonr com 

be able to dismiss Connolly as a Materialist, 
for theh his Socialist ideas could be discred-
ited in Ireland. Is Liam Concannon going 
to take that Side too? If nbt, let him cease 
Shiping at those of us who are telling the 
plain truth about Connolly's life and beliefs. 

R. M . F O X 

L I A M C O N C A N N O N replies:— 
course Connolly was a Materialist— 

and a practical idealist without being an 
Idealist in the philosophical sense of the 
term. His writings furnish indisputable tes-
timony of this. Because of it Fr. Kane, Fr. 
Fahy and a hoard of detractors attacked him 
before and after his death. It must have 
surprised Mr. Fox to have the support of Fr. 
Fahy against the " Irish Democrat" corres-
(Continued on Page Eight, Column Two) 

rjPHE union of Ireland does not require 
that Lisburn be invited to share the 

poverty of the Claddagh any more than 
a union of the world would compel the 
western hemisphere to level itself to the 
poverty of Asia and Africa. 

Writers for and against partition in Ire-
land like recent correspondents in the 
"New York Times" tha t the alleged pros-
perity of Ulster would be jeopardised by 
ending the border, or on the other hand 
that the well-being of both productive a n d 
unproductive classes would be bettered 
by its removal. 

The pose of the "New York Times" is 
that in prosperous Ulster, wages, profits 
and rents go Into a common pocket which 
it misnames Ulster's. But that goal could 
be reached only in a n economically f ree 
society in which all would be eagerly in-
terested in reducing the amount of land, 
labour and capital used in producing a 
given quantity of wealth. It would de-
mand a co-operative policy which Ulster 
no more than Eire has attained. So-called 
free enterprise as well as so-called com-
munism is up against the economic law 
tha t an increase in any one of the three 
factors of production (land, labour, capi-
tal) automatically reduces the value of 
the first in relation to the other two. An 
increase of capital lowers interest but 
raises both rent and wages. An increase 
in population comparatively to land and 
capital lowers wages but raises rents. 

The "Times" Ulster correspondent is 
also off base in 6tating that Ulster does 
not want political union with Eire. Both 
sections want union but each on its own 
terms. A fairly representative Ulstc-rman 

frame either of national autarchy or of 
imperialism, material or spiritual. The way 
to it for both Mr. Ervine and Mr. Costello 
requires a new Bill of Rights, untram-
melled education and wider political hori-
zons. D A N I E L D. M O L O N Y 

362 St. Mark 's Place, 
Staten Island, NY, 

r p H E story of Bernard Kennedy in the 
May issue of "Irish Democrat," has 

aroused my indignation against such in-
justice. 

It is not so much the consequences he 
and his family suffered for holding Social-
ist convictions, but more so it is the prin-
ciple of denying the democratic right of 
free expression, without fear of victimisa-
tion, tha t s t ands out as a challenge to free 
people in Ireland. Surely anyone who has 
the courage to raise himself and his fellow-
men from the depths of degradation to 
which so many Irish families have sunk, 
should command the blessing of all decent 
people. There is more than one instance 
in history where Irishmen have proved 
their ability when opportunities are avail-
able to them. And it is by the failure to 
provide these opportunities tha t Irish poli-
ticians have failed their people. Those who 
prate so loudly about Christianity, I would 
remind tha t they, too, have failed in not 
realising the revolutionary demands of 
their own fai th . 

And finally, to the Cork Trades Council, 
Labour Par ty and all people who value 
their freedom, I would suy: "Yes, Bernard 
Kennedy has a case." 

F R E D W A L S H 
Toronto. 

there are, of course, some people who are 
• a w ; happy uptaM they are attaching people 
<m their own side; when they are not aeream-
iflC far "vMy." It is a. kind of "tie" they 

Usually H U the result 
twopenny pamphlets 

them. Sometimes It is 
eared by reading two more. 

bj^tejin-4}»eir 

and the power of the press 
T N the various daily and other newspapers 

in any country, you will get, as a general 
rule, the same news. In Eire, as in this 
country, the papers carry the latest world 
news, account of debates in the Dail, of pro-
ceedings in the law courts, of accidents, of 
tragedies, of sport and of any items consid-
ered to be of general public Interest. There 
may be differences in the presentation of 
matter, there are variations in details, but 
the broad picture given by each is the 
same. 

Why then a number of newspapers when 
one should suffice? The reason is that the 
news, though covering most of the space in 
the paper is really only a secondary consid-
eration. Each of these newspapers has a 
policy which it wishes to impress upon the 
mind of the public, and such policy is re-
vealed tn the tttttosrial and leading articles 
of the particular paper concerned. 

Take, for instance, "The Standard," whose 
Editorials and Commentary is In all cases 
violently opposed to Socialism in Ireland, 
and is always critical when the Irish workers 
:ry and organise to fight Capitalism, h e is 
branded ns a Communist or "fellow travel-
ler" by "The Standard " Then "The Stan-
dard" Is always on the look-out for the op-
portunity of attacking "The Irish Democrat" 
and Connolly Association, though I think 
that at times the "Democrat' leaves Itself 
very open to criticism. And now "The Stan-
dard" is purging the Sunday newspap 
the Co-operative Wholesale Soclcty, /• 
nolds News." just because Mr. A. V. ' 
ander gave his "personal opinion" 

In its issue of May 7th, "The Stl 
snld about Mr Platts Mills and hii 
at the "Release of the Prisoners" 
"His contrlbutlm consisted largely * 
t rr attack on the Greek prison 
snynne who Attended the nWetlri 

that is not true. Mr. Platts Mills just men-
tioned the Greek prison system as belnc 
worse than the British prison system be-
cause Mr. N. Kennedy condemned the Bri-
tish prison system as the worst in the world. 
I wonder where "The Standard" got its 
version of Mr. Platts MiHs' speech. 

I was nmazed to hear a speaker on the 
Connolly Association platform at Hyde Park 
on a recent Sunday say that he believed 
everything that the "Irish Press" said about 
the new government. Surely the "Irish 

is ho different from any other Party 
whos> main object Is to "push the 
line," as Is revealed by its Edltqpials 

eadlng artioles, and it docs not need 
ing by the Connolly Association in put-
over the Fianna Pail policy, which 
any benefit to the Irish working class. 
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SEQUEL 
rPHL i ^ u e ! to the Kennedy case has 
JL revealed the entire basis and purpose 
of the (ampaign of slander and denigration 
being waged in certain quarters against the 

Irish Democrat" and (in the words of a 
document distributed in Dublin) the "Labour 
Progressives." Once the intimidations and 
threats were lifted as a result of our timely 
exposure, the Socialist Youth Movement in 
Cork went from strength to strength. Then 
was announced to the most exploited 
section of the youth, the messenger boys, 
Hie awaid to them of favourable working 
conditions by the Labour Court. 

Now He can understand why it was shop-
keepers who waged the war so ruthlessly 
against Bernard Kennedy. Were they afraid 
of Communism (said to "destroy the family, 
(hough capitalism breaks Irish families by 
emigration to England every day) or was 
the reaJ bogey the possibility that the youth 
of Cork might carry their demand for decent 
wages and fair conditions? 

We notice a remarkable similarity in all 
the attacks which are made on us. They 
stick on us a label we do not carry, define 
that label as they please, and tlien pour 
out the denunciations. But is the truth not 
to be found, as in the Cork affair, in our 
consistent struggle over many years for the 
rights of the Irish workers in Britain? 

What crimes has the "Democrat" com-
mitted in the eyes of these people? The 
crime of urging (and achieving) Trade Union 
organisation among Irishmen in Britain. 
The crime of defending Eire's right to be 
neutral when it was highly unpopular to say 
one g(fod word for Ireland. The crime of 
demanding the payment of subsistence allow-
ances, of agitating for decent travelling con-
ditions, detent accommodation, and of refus-
ing to be tricked into reactionary schemes 
to set the English and Irish, or Protestant 
and Cathc-Iie workers at each other's throats. 

For these terrible crimes we are publicly 
denounced to-day. But the withers of the 
Irish welters are unwrung. They continue 
to buy and support the "Democrat" because 
it is the one incorruptible journal of the 
Irish C.-nimon People who have been forced 
to leave their own country. 

We beg to inform our detractors that we 
will continue to defend Peace and Democ-
racy, and to denounce falsehood, wrong and 
oppression wherever and whenever we see it, 
and we will ask permission from no man to 
do so. 

H U M B U G 
ONE cf the worst features of the British 

legal system is the hypocritical pretence 
that theie is no such thing as a political 
prisoner. Thus the Tolpuddle Martyrs were 
sent to transportation for "conspiracy," 
working-class speakers are charged with 
"obstruciion" or "insulting words and be-
haviour." The fraud Is operated against the 
I.R.A. prisoners- in Parkhurst who have 
been for the best part of ten years treated 
like coiEim.n criminals, while the utter one-
sidedness of the whole system was betrayed 
by the genteel "internment" of the Fascist 
Moslej. 

Of course even the common criminal is 
sentenced "for his own good." The cold 
calculated inhumanity for which British 
prisons, for all their "correctness," order and 
red tape, are unique in the world, is assumed 
to have a reformatory value when questions 
are asked in Parliament, but is revealed as 
an instrument of barbarous punishment 
whenever the ruling class is in a position to 
deal ruthlessly with its enemies. 

When the I.R.A. prisoners have served 
ten years as common criminals, and after 
every measure lias been taken to assore them 
that they are nothing better, the prospect 
of their release immediately transforms them 
into "politicals." They are asked to sign a 
guarantee tJi^t they will never return to Eng-
land. 1 hus a man may be forcibly fed one 
day at, an ordinary criminal, and asked to 
sign a political document the next day as 
a condition of his release. 

The absurdity of this proceeding is clear 
from the fact that the Home Secretary has 
all the necessary powers to prevent the 
released prisoner from re-entering this coun-
try, meitly by stopping him at Holyhead and 
sending him back. If on the other hand he 
was determined to get back at all costs, the 
scrap of paper would scarcely afford much 
protection. 

One prisoner has already refused to sign, 
and remains in jail for a whole year after 
lie might have been a free man. Whatever 
opinion one might hold of the expediency of 
taking up this stand, every Irishman and 
every Englishman who hates humbug and 
cant, will say "Stop this farce." Let the 
man out, deport him. He doesn't want to 
come back to Britain anyway. But If he 
change* his mind the British Government 
can alwayi keep him out. 

/ \NE of the few solid achievements of 
the Pianna Fail administration in its 

last eight years of office was the estab-
lishment of Irish Shipping Ltd., the state-
owned company which is the core of our 
gradually growing merchant marine. 

In the later Middle Ages we had developed 
a merchant marine, owned by traders in 
Dublin, Cork and other towns, and in some 
cases by the great lords like the Fitzgeralds 
of Desmond, which traded with ports on the 
Baltic, Bay of Biscay, Spain and Italy, as 
well as placcs nearer home. At that lime 

1 the country must have had a considerable 
maritime population. 

During the 16th century, the period of 
bitter struggles caused by the Tudor policy 
of conquest and colonisation, our shipping 
declined sharply. In the critical years 1588-
89 large numbers of Irish ships were sold to 
Spain. By the end of the century Waterford 
and Wexford were the only ports able to 
keep up their shipping, and they are said to 
have had between them more than half the 
ships owned in all Ireland. (Ships and sea-
men of both towns were to play an import-
ant part in the events of 1641-52, when the 
Kilkenny Confederates were at grips with 
English King and Parliament). But Ire-
land's foreign trade was largely gone: what 
was left was cross-channel and coastwise. 
r p H E 17th century brought a catastrophic 
-L decline. Cromwell's Navigation Act had 
not interfered with the right of Irish-owned 
ships to trade where they would, though of 
course the number of ships had sharply de-
creased owing to the wars. Charles II's 
Navigation Acts virtually banned our ships 
from any but coastwise and cross-channel 
trade, and a great emigration of Irish sea-
men set in, to the enrichment of the French, 
Spanish and, later, Russian maritime ser-
vices, all of which have Irish names a-plenty 
in the annals of their heroes. The restric-
tions on ocean-going shipping caused a 
falling-off also in the numbers of coastal 
ships, as Irish shipowners could not cope 
with the competition from the pampered 
shipowners of England, In three months of 
1683, for instance, of 21 ships which left 
the Port of Drogheda, three only were Irish. 
One of the last vessels of any importance to 
leave the port of Dublin for overseas was the 
famous "Ousel," the adventures of which are 
being told dramatically, if not altogether ac-
curately, in a serial broadcast at present 
coming from Radio Eireann on Sunday even-
ings. 

'f"pHE eighteenth century saw the destruc-
J - tion of our forests to supply timber for 
the navy of the British oppressor: 1,500 
oaks were required for a single line-of-battle 
ship of that date, and many will recall how 
"brave Kimpenfelt is gone" because his 
flagship the "Royal George" _ was rotten 
through, owing to the parsimony of the 
Lords of the Admiralty and the growing 
scarcity of Irish timber. But this was also 
the time when the first strong voice was 
raised In favour of the reconstruction of an 
Irish merchant navy, the development of our 
magnificent and ncglected natural harbours, 
and the protection' and increase of our 
forests; that of Jonathan Swift. 

Nothing, however, was done, and though 
in the 19th century some ships were built in 

" BOOST 
A STAB in the back has been given to 

Colonel Sam Houghton, M.P.'s 'Second 
Front" propaganda plan. Last month I gave 
the plan a pat on the back, but it was left to 
Sir Basil Brooke, of all people, to surprise. 

The plan, if you remember, was to send a 
team of "Uustermen" from Belfast, headed 
by the Prime Minister, to the United States 
to counter anti-partition sentiments in the 
great Republic. Action was to be the key-
note. A selected day was to be celebrated all 
over the world as "Ulster Day." The Pub-
licity Committee of the Ulster Unionist 
Council in Glengall-street—home of many a 
plot as well as plans—provided a head-
quarters. 

Then Sir Basil emerged as the nigger In 
the woodpile. Mr. Cahir Healy, South Ferm-
anagh M.P., discovered that things had been 
unexpectedly made easy for a grand open-
ing propaganda push in the States, and 
quizzed the Premier at Stormont about it. 

"Is it a fact," he asked, "that you re-
ceived a cablegram from the Arfierican 
League for Undivided Ireland inviting you 
to visit America and debate publicly the 
partition question with a League representa-
tive?" 

The cat was out of the bag. Sir Basil re-
luctantly admitted that it was so. "I did 

•not consider it merited any reply" he said, 
'shamefacedly. "The ouly people interested 
In partition in America are the sympathisers 
with the policy of Mr. Healy," he went on. 
"They have been filled with propaganda and 
the truth Is not in them. I am not going to 
waste my time talking to them as the whole 
of this lying propaganda is beneath con-
tempt." 

Cracked Mr. Healy: Is your case so bad 
that you won't contemplate going before the 
American public? 

Sir Basil did not reply, but Mr. J. W. 
Nixon, the Woodvale Independent, rubbed 
salt into the Premier's wounded feelings by 
demanding an assurance that no public 
money would be spent on sending a useless 
deputation across the Atlantic as the self-
appointed missionaries of the Six Counties. 

Ireland, and some Irishmen rose to eminence 
at sea in the British merchant-service—the 
famous 19th century monster, the " Great 
Eastern," was for a time commanded by an 
Irishman—when Griffith in 1904 wrote his 
well-known "Resurrection of Hungary," he 
had to state: "Ireland has, practically speak-
ing, no mercantile marine" and the creation 
of one became one of the main objectives of 
Sinn Fein and figured prominently in the 
programme of the First Dail in 1919. 
T T is no credit to the governments in 
J- power between 1922 and 1939 that no 
step was taken to implement this policy, so 
that during all those years we were paying 
millions of pounds annually of extra tribute 
by way of freights to foreign ship-owners, 
chiefly British, while the maritime popula-
tion continued to emigrate. But it is also a 
reflection upon the Labour movement that 
it made no concerted effort to get the nation 
provided with so vital a service, until in the 
autumn of 1939 a few articles in the Dublin 
Labour paper "Torch" and some pointed re-
marks by Mi-. Norton at Leinster House, 
proved once more that it is the working-class 
movement which in the end has the clearest 
ideas about the economic needs of a nation. 

The Fianna Fail Government, however, 
took no action till after most of Europe had 
been overrun by the Germans, and the cost 
of secondhand tonnage was enormous, new 
tonnage being, of course, unprocurable. In 
the first days of the war Irish-owned ships 
were even let change to British registry. A 
heterogeneous collection of vessels was got 
together in 1941, some of them over 50 years 
old, and including the notorious Estonian 
vessel claimed by the U.S.S.R. after the ac-
cession of Estonia to the Soviet Union. By 
this time, it is worth recalling, even land-
locked Switzerland had provided herself with 
a merchant navy—for the first time in her 
history—larger than ours. 

(In 1939 shipping registered in Ireland 
was 78,421 gross tons, actually mainly Brit-
ish. In 1945 the figure was 78,775 including 
the oldest sailing vessel in these islands, all 
Irish-owned). 

ONCE Irish Shipping Ltd. began opera-
tions, however, it proved its worth, and 

a large proportion of the essential products 
reaching Ireland in the last four war years 
was carried in its ships, some also in those of 
small private companies such as the Wex-
ford and Limerick shipping companies, and 
Palgrave, Murphy's. Irishmen serving in 
British ships came home and young Irish-
men with a taste for the sea began to look 
to our own merchant service for employ-
ment, instead of buying single tickets for 
Britain. 

There was relief in progressive circles 
when Mr. Lemass announced just over three 
years ago that Irish Shipping Ltd. would 
continue its operations after the war as a 
state-run concern. Never again would this 
country find itself dependent wholly upon 
foreign vessels for the necessities of exist-
ence, nor would the annual drain of mil-
lions of pounds' worth of freight charges 
continue unchecked. Hopes arose also of em-
ployment not only for men at sea, but on 
land as well, with the prospect of ship-
building being revival in Dublin and the 
likelihood of an extorsive ship-repairing In-
dustry becoming a permanent need. 

Then Mr. MacManaway, Derry Unionist 
member, made things Worse by asking: "How 
does It come that the people who are always 
resenting foreign interference in the affairs 

HIGHLIGHTS 
by 

Red Hugh 
of Ulster were perpetually running to 
America and trying to get them to interpret 
the case?" 

I refer him to Colonel Sam for the answer 
to that one. 

Karl, Abe—and St. John 
Ervine 

Talking about America, that eminent "his-
torian" Mr. St. John Ervine writing a series 
of articles in the "Belfast Telegraph," gives 
revelations about American history that 
would stun Americans if they read them, 
which God forbid. President Lincoln, ac-
cording to him, was a dyed in the wool Con-
servative. On the other hand, Hitler and 
Mussolini were Socialists. 

Concerning Karl Marx, who, whether 
you're "for or agin him," had a very con-
siderable influence on the thoughts and 
actions of mankind, our "historian" contri-
butes this profoundly thoughtful, scholarly 
observation: "Karl Marx, one of the meanest 
minded men that ever lived, was an Incorrig-
ible liar, a man without grace^or gratitude, 
and as scurvy a rascal as ever deflled the 
earth by his presence on It." 

Old Abe fought a bloody civil war to pre-
vent the partitioning of the United States, 
but that fact has no claim on the attention 
of Mr, Ervine, who plaintively draws this 

An important review of 
Irish Shipping History and 

Prospects by 

JOHN IRELAND 

SOME of these hopes have been fulfilled. 
Irish shipping has placed orders for 

seven new vessels, of excellent design and 
with first-rate accommodation for crews, 
totalling 44,100 tons deadweight, delivery of 
the first of which is expected very shortly. 
Moreover, the Wexford Steamship Co. has 
had some of the most up-to-date types of 
coastal cargo ships bjiilt for its services, and 
other private companies are contemplating 
additions to their fleets. 

On the other hand, while ship-repairing 
has become quite a flourishing industry in 
Dublin and Cork, the acute shortage of steel 
partly due to Marshall economies, is prevent-
ing the resumption of shipbuilding in Dublin 
and the annual report of Irish Shipping Ltd. 
issued on May 13th, shows that increased 
shipbuilding costs have temporarily halted 
the state-owned company's programme of ex-
pansion, thooe costs being also due, incident-
ally, in part to the Marshall-engineered steel 
shortage. 

XRISH shipping was somewhat late in the 
market for new tonnage as the European 

war drew to a close, so that none of the new 
vessels is being built in Belfast, and that is 
a source of regret to many on both sides of 
the border. It was, however, sound policy 
not to buy second-hand U.S. tonnage, in 
spite of many inducements, but to go in for 
ships of the most modern design, for our 
trade with South America, North America 
and the Baltic. Moreover, it is noteworthy 
that Irish Shipping, even after the transfer 
of its lucrative marine insurance business, 
continues to make a profit each year, 
pleasant proof of the soundness of a 
nationalised concern. 

WHAT OF THE FUTURE ? 
If capitalist crisis comes upon the world, 

as it fast seems to be doing, it is likely that 
Irish shipping interests will have a severe 
struggle against the competition of foreign 
shipping monopolies. There is, too, the 
warning example of the nationalised ship-
ping industry of Australia after the last war, 
which was deliberately smashed by a great 
international combine including Japanese as 
well as British interests. Whatever may be 
immediately ahead, it is clear that public 
interest in our shipping' services, and public 
realisation of their importance, will have to 
be stimulated still further. Moreover, the 
shipping industry will never run successfully 
without the co-operation of the workers con-
cerned. This co-operation, in spite of pro-
gressive statements by Mr. Lemass in the 
past—when he promised "conditions second 
to none" in our new ships—in spite of moves 
to set up a Maritime Board representative of 
all sides of the industry, and in spite of the 
introduction of a new Merchant Shipping 
Act to replace the obsolete British Act of 
1894, has not yet been fully secured, as the 
recent strike of seamen showed. 

FLOPS 
moral: "Had the Southern States been 
separated from the North after ti}e Civil 
War, there is nothing in history to refute 
the belief that they must have dwindled and 
drooped and died. Is there any adult-
minded man or woman In Ireland who 
thinks that the withdrawal of Eire from the 
British Commonwealth is good for Eire?" I 
sorrowfully submit that It's about time Mr. 
Ervine left history to historians and went 
back to writing of things he knows some-
thing about—kitchen comedies, for example. 
He could make his characters think and do 
whatever he likes—and get an even bigger 
laugh. 

Northern Whig News 
Without Bias 

Here is a recent headline from that demo-
cratic, progressive organ of Northern Ireland 
public opinion which speaks for itself: "152 
Red Killers Executed in Greece To-day." In 
the story that followed it solemnly quotes a 
Greek Fascist Government spokesman's re-
mark: "The terrorist methods of Com-
munists do not frighten the Government, 
which will not hesitate to pursue its work." 

Queue Up—Then Give U p 
The muddle in solving the housing difficul-

ties 4n the Six Counties gets muddier every 
day. At a meeting of the Belfast Council of 
Social Welfare, it was reported that after 
waiting for years for a house people in most 
need of one found they couldn't pay the high 
rents demanded and had to refuse the offer. 
They had given up all hope of finding ac-
commodation. 

One of the Six Counties' exports is boom-
ing—the export of workers to Britain. From 
July, 1945, to April, 1947, employment was 
found across the channel for 7,734 persons. 
It 's due to boom even more, according to 
shipbuilding executives, who forecast heavy 
unemployment figures for the Belfast Har-
land and Wolff plant owing to shortage of 
steel. A victory for the Marshall Plan. 

ULSTER -
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Trade Union Stops 
Threatened Evict ion 

I DUBLIN'S h o u s i n g p rob lem h a s 
been b rough t s h a r p l y to pub l i c 

net ice recent ly . W e a l t h y Eng l i sh 
P' 

o • 

pie, on the one hand , a re p a y i n g 
;r.lous sums for houses in the m o r e 
b i o n a b l e res ident ia l a reas w h e r e a s 
ik ing-c lass houses a r e s imply n o t 

inable . 
F i a n n a Fail 's r eco rd in housing w a s 

so bad tha t t h e r e \^ere even m o r e 
f a m i l i e s l iving in s ingle rooms in 
1937 t h a n in 1914, w h e n Conno l ly 
w r o t e on the s ame prob lem. D u r i n g 
the w a r bui lding w a s at a s tands t i l l . 
S ince t h e n w a r c inemas and houses 
for t he wea l thy h a v e been buil t . T h e 
resu l t is at p r e s e n t a w idesp read 
specula t ion in rea l es ta te . 

Other motions call for the control of pro-
fits: adequate protection of workers' 
health; the removal of the Means Test for 
blind, widows' and orphans' pensions, and 
the improvement of the Workmen's Com-
pensation Act. 

In view of the death of the 'Irish people,' 
the official organ of the Irish Labour 
Party, a few months ago, it is widely felt 
in the Labour Movement that a workers' 
paper is essential. This is reflected in two 
motions which call upon the T.U.C. to faci-
litate the foundation of a new weekly or-
gan. 

Devil Was Sick 
Since the defeat of Fianna Fail, it has 

been interesting to notice how zealous the 
"Irish Press" has become in the cause of 
the Labour Movement. The slightest in-
dustrial disagreement is headlined in its 

-from-
OUR DUBLIN CORRESPONDENT 

P A U L O 'H IGGINS 
A typical example of this was in the 

threatened eviction of a hundred men, 
women and children in Dolphin's Barn 
Street, Dublin. Many of the people had 
b e : , there for nearly 30 years. Their 
status, however, was only that of sub-
tenants and when the property changed 
hands recently, eviction notices were 
served, so that the houses could be used 
more profitably. Protest meetings were 
at once organised throughout the district. 
Coun. Doyle and Chris Ferguson, of the 
Workers' Union of Ireland, spoke in de-
fence of the rights of the tenants. Result 
—the announcement tha t the evictions 
would be postponed three months. 

T.U.C. in Cork • 
The T.U.C. this year will be held in 

Cork. Motions before the Conference 
shew the trade union movement is fully 
aware of the dangers in the present policy 
of the coalition government. One motion, 
from the Workers' Union of Ireland, de-
serves particular attention. It urges the 
setting up of a National Economic Coun-
cil "that will make a complete mineral, 
economic, industrial and agricultural sur-
vey of the country, with the view to de-
veloping new industries and increasing 
national production." Amongst other 
things, it urges the government not to 
leave industrial expansion to private en-
terprise alone. It warns of the dangers of 
the reduction of protective tariffs and of 
the uncontrolled investment of foreign 
capital in Irish industry. 

columns at present, whereas four months 
ago a dead silence was maintained on most 
of these issues. 

There is widespread concern in the La-
bour Movement with regard to the Anglo-
Irish trade talks. The result of these 
talks it is feared will be a flooding of the 
Irish market with English consumer 
goods. It is felt that this will inevitably 
lead to.still more unemployment in Ire-
land. v 

"This is a Fine Gael Government," one 
trade unionist said to me. He pointed out 
how, despite the carrying out of a policy 
inimical to the welfare of the working and 
rural classes, Labour leaders seem per-
fectly happy and have made no protest. 
As yet rank and file members of the La-
bour Party are very bewildered. The 
Ard Fheis of the Clann na Poblachta party 
late in May showed tha t there was uneasi-
ness amongst Mr. MacBride's followers. 

Faced by motions calling upon the 
Clann's representatives in the Government 
to fight for a Republican programme, Mr. 
MacBride refused to be bound by confer-
ence decisions regarding partition, and in-
stead promised to consider means how the 
problem could best be solved. Many Clann 
members feel tha t Mr. MacBride was 
merely hedging. 

There have been several strikes in Dub-
lin during the last few weeks. The one 
which effected the population most was 
of course the Bakers' strike, which has now 
been settled. The Master Bakers have con-
ceded to their employees the right to an 

increase in wages to balance the rise in 
cost of living. They have been able to do 
this without raising the price of b r e a d -
some indication of their profits! 

Bakers' Strike 
The Dublin bakery workers' strike is 

now over. The men have secured a wage 
concession of 11,'. per week. This repre-
sents an increase of 2'- over the Labour 
Court's wages order which the men had 
originally rejected. 

The primary grievance of the bakery 
workers has now been redressed. They are 
now receiving 50 per cent, over the 1939 
wage level, like the general body of work-
ers, whereas previously they had only 40 
per cent. But like the main body of work-
ers they are far from satisfied. With the 
rapidly rising cost of living and no effec-
tive price control, the present wage level 
is becoming totally inadequate. There-
fore a new bout of wage demands and 
strikes seems inevitable in the near fu-
ture. 

For the last fortnight Clery's, one of 
Dublin's biggest departmental stores, has 
been closed by a strike. Pickets on duty 
on O'Connell Street outside the shuttered 
building explained to me the causes of the 
strike. Two buyers were arbitrarily dis-
missed by the management. To secure 
their reinstatement the Union concerned 
was forced to call a strike. At the same 
time claims were put forward for im-
proved conditions of work. 

Clery's Out 
The morale of the strikers was good. All 

were cheerful and confident of the out-
come of the strike. Many rumours have 
been circulating in the Dublin press to 
the effect that Mr. Denis Guiney, the 
chief shareholder and managing director 
of Clerys (1941) Ltd. wished to sell out. 
Prospective purchasers, such as Mr. Arthur 
Rank, have been mentioned. Mr. Rank 
has, however, denied tha t he is in the 
market. Strikers regard these rumours as 
a manoeuvre to weaken their morale. Some 
of them feel that if the rumour is true, 
the workers Should themselves try to buy 
out Mr. Guiney. Considering th?.t this 
would cost a t least £250,000, it does not 
seem a highly feasible project. 

C.I.E. has been forced to improve pay 
conditions for some of its mechanics. The 
vehicle builders went on strike in opposi-
tion to the importation of British-built 
buses. The Company gave a promise that 
this would cease. In view of the large-
scale importation by Eire of vehicles from 
the U.S. under the Marshall Plan, this 
strike is very significant. 

A GIRL 
IN CORK 

JAM twentv-four and am working in 
Cork as a "General." I get the 

handsome wage of one pound per 
week. But to earn that I have to do 
every conceivable type of work which 
a large house entails. I get up every 
morning before seven and have to pro-
vide breakfast for a family of eight 
to begin with. This is never finished 
before ten. 

The house has four big living rooms, 
six bedrooms, two huge stairways, in 
addition to snare rooms which though 
seldom used have to be kept in apple-
pie order. Lunch is from one to half 
past two . . . I have to see to that 
also. But there is no rest when that 
is done. The house demands every 
minute, absorbs your whole energy, 
and you end the day tired and worn 
out between seven and eight in the 
evening, quite incapable of enjoying 
or using the couple of hours that 
might be called your own. 

AND the rewards for a whole week 
toiling are, four hours off duty 

once a week, and a half day on Sun-
day, plus one pound per week des-
cribed as wages. 

One pound a week! Why it wouldn't 
clothe anyone, unless she remained in-
doors, living the life of a hermit. 

I offer this cosy prospect to the 
consideration of my fellow-workers 
elsewhere, constantly turning over 
every penny and trying to find out 
where it would go, whether it would 
clothe you decently, and get the few 
small requirements you need but 
which cost so much to-day. 

Often I ask myself, are we always 
to be kept with our noses to grind-
stone, never getting any place or any-
thing out of life, spending each day 
gazing at the comfort and ease of 
those who have more than they know 
what to do with? I wonder what the 
mistress who calls gaily for the maid 
would do if she had to try to live a 
decent life on her maid's wages! 

r p H E pound I get every week! Today 
J - it still has "One Pound" written 
on it. But pause and think. Seven 
and sixpence of the money we had in 
1939 would buy every bit as much as 
that pound. Prices are rising every 
day. That pound may only be worth 
five shillings to-morrow. 

But nobody offers me the three 
pounds I should have now, and I do 
not expect to be offered the four I 
will need to-morrow. 

That is why I have come to the con-
clusion that under capitalism there is 
only a life of want and misery and 
that if you want the light of free-
dom, your one and only hope is 
Socialism, 

M. F. BOYCE. 

U N D E R T H A T T H A T C H 
A CERTAIN nobleman a few years ago 

said t ha t the people who occupied 
those "picturesque" thatched cottages 
should not be selfish and wish to have 
them slated and otherwise brought into 
line with modern standards, as that would 
spoil their "beauty." Had the noble gentle-
man lived In one of these "picturesque" 
thatched cottages, he would have better 
understood why the people who occupy 
them would, If they could afford it, let the 
"picturesqueness" go and plump for a 
slated, brick-built, damp-proofed house 
every time. Only those who have lived in 
the "picturesque" can appreciate the value 
of a decent house. 

LET us take a look under the "pictur-
esque" thatch. 

First, practically all rural houses for 
agricultural labourers attached to particu-
lar f a rms (the famous or infamous "tied 
cottage") are of the old stone-built t y p e -
some better In appearance than others, de-
pending on the prosperity, capacity and 
thoughtfulness of the farmer concerned— 
but whether good-looking or not, they all 
have no damp-course and consequently, ex-
cept for the short dry spells in the sum-
mer, they are all as damp as soaked blot-
ting-paper, being wet from the ea r th upon 
which they are directly built. It is a com 
man occurrence for one or two rooms of 
such "houses" to be permanently unoccu-
pied by the tenants owing to the excessive 
dampness of the walls and floors or the 
leakiness of the roof, while the other 
rooms are not a deal better. 

What this means in terms of ill-health. 
Including tuberculosis, is obvious. 

T)RACTICALLY all these "picturesque" 
cottages have no water supply, other 

than what is "in the bucket." Where there 
is a well or pump near, the people are for-
tunate. But it is not a novelty for 
labourers and their families to have to 
make do with the nearest roadside water-

By 

SAMUEL POLLOCK 

hole, open and exposed to all the disease-
bearing dirt likely to go into it: rats, cats, 
dogs, cows included. 

The accommodation of such "pictur-
esque" cottages is hopelessly inadequate. 
Built at a time when labour for land work 
was plentiful and downtrodden, there was 
little or no thought for the ordinary com-
mon decent requirements of a man and his 
family—privacy. What does the agricul-
tural "hand'' want with privacy? Sure, 
isn't 'bed and board' good enough for 
h im?" The cattle were better respected, 
for they each had a stall of their own, but 
the farm hand? If he didn't like what was 
offered him (at the princely wage of 8/-
per week in the 30's) could go to blazes— 
"better men than him were reared in less" 
Such was the mentality of the men with 
the upper hand. 

T MYSELF lived in a two-roomed cottage 
in which there was hardly room 

decently to stretch your legs, and yet, in 
the 30's, six of a family were reared in 
such a closed space (and with only one 
bed room, 14 feet by 12 !). 

As for light, such as electricity or gas, 
tha t is a thing unthinkable. The main 
means of lighting are the paraffin oil 

lamps. It 's a great step to possess a Tilley 
or an Aladdin lamp. Sanitation is a high-
falutin word to describe such primitive 
makeshifts as exist in the country. The 
best that exists is the chemical dry-closet, 
and the worst is an earth-hole with a 
rough shed or cover over it. There is none 
of "your refinement" there, such as you 
have in the towns. It is life in the raw, 
with a vengeance. 

T^HE labourers' cottages erected by the 
J - Rural and County Councils are 
palaces compared with the "tied cottages," 
but there is not enough of them by any 
standard. 

If there were sufficient labourers' cot-

tages to house all the agricultural workers, 
the "tied cottage" would be a thing of the 
past, but as it stands at the moment, 4,300 
labourers' cottages were built throughout 
the province since 1919, out of a total of 
160,000 houses (which includes farmers' 
own houses) at present in use; so it is 
clear that the labourers' cottages consti-
tute a very small proportion of available 
accommodation; approximately one in 
every 40 houses. The modest figure of 
57,000 labourers 'cottages has been set as 
the post-war plan for rural building in the 
province, and no doubt, even that ex-
tremely modest figure will have to be cut 
unless agitation keeps the Government to 
its promise. Yet even if the whole 57,000 
were built it would not nearly break the 
back of the housing problem in the rural 
areas of Northern Ireland. 

WHEN IN LONDON 
STOP AT THE 
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CIVIL LIBERTIES COUNCIL EX. 
SUPPORTS RELEASE 

|N a letter to the "Irish Democrat," the Secretary of the National Council 
for Civil Liberties announces the adherence of the Council to the 

campaign for the release of the I.R.A. prisoners in Parkhurst "on humani-
tarian grounds." 

PATRICK CLANCY 
(Secretary, Release Committee) 

Miss Allen writes. "I attended recently 
as an observer, a conference organised 
by yourselves . . . I reported your con-
ference to the Executive Committee of 
this Council and it was decided to sup-
port on humanitarian grounds the ap-
peal for their release. 

I should be glad if you would keep us 
informed of any changes in the situa-
tion." 

The National Council for Civil Liberties 

Derry Demands Houses 
A T a recent meeting of the North Derry 

Datiour Party, there was a discussion 
on the allocation of the Coleraine Borough 
Council houses, and general appreciation 
was expressed at Aid. Murphy's stand on 
this matter at the last meeting of the 
Council. 

The following resolutions were agreed 
upon for submission to the annual confer-
ence of the Northern Ireland Labour Party 
to be held in September: 

1. That this conference instructs the Ex-
ecutive Committee to organise a sustained 
campaign on the housing needs of the 
people to expose the negligence of the 
Unionist Party and its Government in pro-
viding adequate housing. 

2. Tha t this conference asks the Execu-
tive Committee to begin organisational 
preparations in order tha t the Unionist 
members representing Northern Ireland in 
the Imperial Parliament, who have con-
sistently opposed progressive social legis-
lation which was in the interests of the 
Northern Ireland workers, will be chal-
lenged by genuine representatives of the 
people. 

3. That this conference condemns the 
failure of the Northern Ireland Govern-
ment, to carry out an effective policy of 
development of new and old industries 
which will give employment and increase 
the production of essential goods, and we 
ask the Executive Committee and Parlia-
mentary representatives to press the Gov-
ernment on this matter. 

Organiser 
Mr. A. A. Johnston, appointed by the 

British Labour Party as full-time organiser 
in Northern Ireland, will take up his duties 
on June 1st, 1948. His main responsibility 
will be to organise the imperial constitu-
encies. 

The first presentation of a play by Sean 
O'Casey by an amateur dramatic company 
in Northern Ireland outside the city of Bel-
fast, was given at the beginning of June to 
packed houses in Ballycastle, Co. Antrim, 
by the McQuillan Players. The play chosen 
was the famous "Shadow of a Gunman." 

Fares 
The increased fare charges on road and 

rail transport in Northern Ireland have 
created a storm of indignation. The out-
rageous level of the present fares can be 
gathered from the following examples of 
the ra t rs of the Northern Ireland Trans-
port Board and those for comparable dis-
tances in England. From a point of six 
miles from Ballymoney, Co. Antrim to the 
town is now 1/1 single and 1/8 return, 
while a service run by the Midland Red 
over a similar distance to Leicester is 6d. 
single and 1/- return. 

Other instances are: Bangor - New-
townards (five miles), 1 8: Tilbury-Grays 
(same distance), lOd. return; Grays-
Southend-on-Sea (19 miles), 2 4 return; 
Leeds-Otley (11] miles), single 9d., return 
1/6. The same distance in Northern Ire-
land would be single 1, 9, return 2/7. 

CONNAUGHT'S 
Labour Senator 

WESTERN workers are delighted at the 
election of Mr. R. M. Burke to Seanad 

Eireann, writes PATRICK DURCAN, who 
was recently attacked by the "Roscommon 
Herald" for his support for the "Irish 
Democrat," 

"I am glad to say," Mr. Durcan adds, 
" that the attacks did me no harm in my 
organisation or anywhere else. More 
power to the 'Democrat'." 
Mr. R. M. Burke has been for the past 15 

years manager of a 250-acre farm at Tuam, 
run on co-operative lines. He has been a 
Labour member of Galway County Council 
since 1942, and a member of the administra-
tive Council of the Labour Party since 1933. 
From 1932 to 1936 he was Secretary and 
Treasurer to the Tuam Public Utility Society 
which was responsible for the building of 
over £50,000 worth of working-class houses. 

New Members 
Since the Election, Mr. Durcan writes, 

many new members have joined the Labour 
and Clann na Poblachta parties in the West. 
The Tubbercurry Labour Party has an am-
bitious programme of meetings to Interest 
them. The Connolly Commemoration meet-
ing with Mr. J. Power in the chair was well 
attended and the oration delivered by Mr. 
Patrick Durcan included an appeal to "all 
the rank and file workers of our dear County 
Sligo to close their ranks under the banner 
of the Labour Party founded by James Con-
nolly and Jim Larkin." 

Mr. Durcan concluded with a special ap-
peal to all forestry and farm workers to 
join their own Trade Union, the Federation 
of Rural Workers, "under the leadership of 
that outstanding friend of all workers, Mr. 
Sean Dunne, T.D., Parliamentary Secretary 
to the Minister for Defence in the people's 
Government of Eire." 

READ T H E . . . 

IRISH 
REVIEW 

Ireland's Socialist Monthly 
4/1 per year from 

11 S A N D F O R D R D , D U B L I N 
or from the 
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DEFICIT IN EIRE 
Mr. Sean McBride, Minister for External 

Affairs, stated that Eire runs a deficit of 
100 million dollars each year. The only 
par t of the British Isles which is solvent 
and pays for its imports is the six coun-
ties. 

Whether this will still be true when 
Marshall Aid (and the British Admiralty) 
have killed the shipyards is dubious. 

But it shows a United Ireland could be 
prosperous even under present conditions. 

C O N N O L L Y A S S O C I A T I O N 

JULY MEETINGS 
Hyde Park: Sundays, 4.30 p.m. 

KIEBURN—Fridays at 7.30 p.m. (Corner of 
Brondesbury Villas). 

HAMMERSMITH—Saturdays, 3rd, 17th and 
31st (King St., opp. Hop Pole). 

CAMDEN TOWN—Sundays. 4th, 18th, at 2 
p.m. (Opp. Co-op.. Camden High St.) 

QUEENSWAY BAYSWATER—Wednesdays, 
7th, 28th, 7.30 p.m. 

WILLESDEN CLOCK—Tuesday, 20th, 7.30. 
7.30 p.m. 

DAGENIIAM (Chequers)—Saturday, 24th, 
at 7.30 p.m. 

whose classic report on the lack of Demo-
cracy in the Six Counties aroused inter-
est in the subject for the first time in Eng-
land, is said to be considering making 
fu r ther investigations into the methods of 
Government employed in Northern Ire-
land. 

MEETINGS 
At Birmingham 200 Irishmen gathered 

in the sweltering heat to hear Sean Mc-
Keown, Coventry Shop Steward, and Des-
mond Greaves, Editor, "Irish Democrat," 
demand the immediate unconditional re-
lease of the Parkhurst Prisoners. 

The Green, White and Orange hung 
listlessly over the rostrum, as police offi-
cers in plain clothes stood by, and press 
photographers and reporters watclyd for 
"incidents." The meeting was unanimous 
but for one or two persistent interrupters 
who, in the words of the "Birmingham 
Gazette" both amused and irritated the 
crowd of listeners. 

Among those present was Mr. Ned Carle-
ton who recently proposed the anti-parti-
tion motion at the Co-operative Party Con-
ference, and a message of support and a 
donation of one guinea was received from 
Mr. Fred Longden, the popular pro-Irish 
Birmingham Labour M.P. 

At Dagenham a crowd of three-hundred 
listened to Mr. Bernard Murphy and Mr. 
Bob Doyle (organiser of West London 
Connolly Association). Over 70 copies of 
the "Irish Democrat" were avidly snapped 
up a t the meeting, and one listener re-
marked, "With your policy you will get 
thousands to follow' you. It is what we 
Irish want." 

"Journal from My Cell," by Roland de 
Pury (Latimer House, 6/-), is a war book 
with a difference—the prison diary of a 
French parish priest arrested by the Ges-
tapo—a reminder that the best priests of 
all religions sided with the people in the 
resistance movements. 

C 

BOLTS, NUTS 
and RIVETS 

jUEST, Keen and Nettlefolds Ltd. 
(Birmingham Engineers) are one 

of those "progressive" concerns with 
Department Production Committees, a 
General Works Council, and a Welfare 
Department which provides employees 
with all kinds of recreational facilities. 

"V^ET it still finds difficulty in retain-
ing its employees. In order to 

restore its labour force it has been 
compelled to resort to recruitment in 
Scotland—and Ireland. For the poor 
wages are no inducement to local 
workers. * 

f P H E Irishmen who accept employ-
ment are immediately invited to 

join the "Bolt, Nut, Screw, and Rivet 
Association." Many of them do so be-
lieving- this to be a bona fide Trade 
Union. In fact it Is a "Company 
Union" which has no connection with 
the Labour movement in this country-, 
and is not, nor can be, affiliated to the 
T.U.C. 

f P H I S body is not in a position to 
participate in negotiations with 

the employers, as is the Confederation 
of Shipbuilding and Engineering 
Unions who are now putting forward 
their claim for a 12/- advance to 
apply on a national basis. 

o COMPANY Unions have no strength 
or backing independent of the 

management. There is» no shop-
stewards' organisation able to put 
pressure behind the workers' demands, 
and real grievances cannot be venti-
lated at the right time. In the nature 
of things it can be no more than a 
funeral society. 

"VTOVES are afoot in Birmingham to 
-L'-i complete the organisation into 
their appropriate Trade Unions of all 
workers in the engineering industries. 
Irishmen should join the Amalga-
mated Engineering Union, the Trans-
port and General Workers' Union, and 
the other Unions affiliated to the 
T.U.C. These are the real Unions, in-
dependent of the interests of the em-
ployers. 

Muinntear Na Sean-Duthaiglu 
QAN duthaigh 'na rugadh me thar 

chaogad blian o shoin i naice le 
Faing i gCo. Luimnigh bhi i gcoitchinne 
dha phobal—an feirmeoir "laidir" agus an 
sclabhuidhe bocht lag. (Ta se de mhacan-
tacht sa Ghaedhilg an fior-thiodal do 
thabhairt a r an bhfear oibre, sclabhuidhe, 
i.e. "slave." Feuch Focloir an Athar Ui 
Dhuinnin: a serf or slave, a workman, an 
agricultural drudge). 

Bhi a lan talaimh ag an gcuid ba mho 
de na feirmeoiri, agus an chuid ba mho 
de'n ta lamh san fe chruib an bhullain, go 
raibh jse i ndon do geolbach dubalta do 
chur ar Shean Buidhe thall, agus na 
cnamha san am cheadna ag gobadh 
amach le teann ocrais tre ghialla seargtha 
an sclabhuide sa bhaile. Bhi an chura-
doireacht chun deiridh, ar eagla go mb' 
eigean pingin sa mbreis do chaitheamh ar 
thuarastal sclabhuidhe. 

Na feirmeoiri seo adeirim, ba scorn leo 
an sclabhuidhe; as meascan boithreain 
agus uisce dighe do deineadh e siud, dar 
leo—as pudar na ros gcumhra agus as 
uachtar bainne do fuinneadh a gculrp 
onoracha fein. Agus nl chulridis speis i 
gcursai int inne na 1 gcursai lelghinn. Bhi 
a n-ainbhfios chomh fairsing leathan 
doimhin torannach leis an bhfairrge. 
Taobh amuigh de na ba agus na caora 
agus na torthai agus an aimsir is beag 
adhbhar cainnte a bhiodh riamh na 
choidhche ar siubhal aca. 

Ni fhagann san nach raibh fo-dhuine 
ortha a bhi 'na slmr-fhear: go mor mor 
duine amhain ata ar aigne agam, dulne a 
fhagfadh e fein ar an ngann-chuid chun 
lamh conganta do thabhairt do sclab-
huidhe bocht. 

Maidlr le na sclabhaidhthe, nior MC 
fhiu, dar liom, mallacht t inncear«j 
gnath-fheirmeoir laidir 1 gcommorta 
an duine ba shuaraighe ortha—ce 
lamhacanaidhte mheathta cuid acat'j 
sior-sleachtadh do na bulc mhorti./ 
ortha sud, amh, do bhi mo chlnead! 

cineadh oibrighteoiri a bhi lionmhar fair-
sing ins an duthaigh sin. Ba neamh-
spleadhach ghear-chuiseach an cineadh 
iad—ce gur mise ata 'a luadhadh. Ortha 
do bhi m'oncail iomnhuin, "An Caiptin," 
duine a thug gradh do'n leigheann agus 
do'n leigheamh, an duine a mhuin buna-
dhas an chomhdhaonnachais dam nuair 
nach rabhas ach im' phaiste. Or tha do 
bhi 'na fhile, agus go raibt se ar a chumas 
danta fada ar nos "The Lady of the 
Lake" d'aithris o thus deire de ghlan-
mheabhair. Ortha do bhi, agus ata, a 
mhac san, Seamus de Bhal, go bhfuil 
seana-ghradha ar gcinidh do'n leigheann 
agus do'n leigheamh buailte go daingean 
isteach 'na aigne, agus go bhfuil feith 
an ghrinn nios preab-bhrioghmhaire ann 
na mar ata si i n-einne eile ar m'aithean-
tas. Ortha do bhi "An Racan," col culgir 
dam, a bhi ar an rinnceolr do b'eadtruime 
agus ar an gcomhdhaonnaldhe ba thruime 
eirim agus dioghrais ar fud mo shean-
duthaighe. 

M. d'ANDUN. 

SKILLED WORKERS 

WANTED 
Carpenters, 
Bricklayers, 
W e l d e r s , 
Electricians, 

Plasterers, 
Fitters, 

Turners, 
etc., etc. 

ly to— 

S H E M P L O Y E R S ' B U R E A U 

D A M E S T R E E T - D U B L I N 
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SHORT 

STORY T H E S C R E W 
I WAS sitting waiting. Another hour. 

'I i; • clock on the center had just struck 
livt. I was always impatient at this time 
of evening. Sixty more minutes, they'd 
dra;1 like hours no matter how I tried to 
huriy them. My mug and plate were 
washed. I couldn't concentrate any longer 
on the letter I was writing home—it was 
lying there on the table with the half 
reac book. 

I guessed Seamas a lew doors down 
from me must be the same. Sitting stal-
ing f t the wall, getting up, walking up 
and down, sitting down again, cajoling, 
plead.ng with stubborn time. That hour 
always seemed longer than the whole 
eighteen hours that I spent in the cell. 
I t wasn't that I wanted to see the others 
that much, indeed there were times when 
I likc-d the peace of the cell. It was the 
news, word from home, letters, news-
papers, rumours, lies, anything new to 
break the monotony. 

A', -six o'clock they'd let us out. Out, 
down across the yard to the shack. There 
was a fire and a radio, bringing heat, and 
light from the outside world. Mainly I 
think it was the letters from home and 
the local newspapers. For an hour be-
tween six and seven I'd come to life again, 
a few printed words, a scribbled line con-
taining something new, trivial, nostalgic, 
pathetic, and sometimes a message of 
sorrow but breathing freedom. Home life, 
a little breath of a breeze that had 
touched green fields, been rebuffed by wild 
mountains, bog-scent mixed with quay 
smells, an hour of life. 

I had a letter from home. There was 
information in it of recent releases from 
the camp over there. I was dying to break 
the news to the others. Some of the 
papers would be in tha t day too. They 
would be read over and over, passed from 
hand to hand until the print faded and 
from folding, tearing, fist-thumping and 
general abuse they just disintegrated of 
their own accord. 

r P H E hour dragged on until at last I 
J - heard the music of jangling keys, 
then the thud of boots along the landings, 
doois opening and shutting. I sat down 
quickly and pulled on my own boots, put 
on my jacket and started impatiently up 
and down six each way from door to win-
dow and back again. I stopped suddenly. 
The fellow in tile cell below was shouting, 
the clump of my boots was disturbing him. 
I was sorry for him, he wasn't going out 
at all. I moved off again only to stop in 
front of the door. He was hammering 
the ceiling and cursing me. "Don't walk 
your cell with your boots on it drives men 
mad"—an old lag's warning to the first 
timer. I just stood there waiting. Doors 
were opening above me now. I was won-
dering what warder we'd have in charge 
of us. It must be gone six I thought. I 
bet it's J s who's on, the lousy screw. 
He'll take his time deliberately, we'll miss 
the six o'clock news, and very likely be 
brought in early too. Screw. I for a long 
time failed to find the meaning of the 
appellation. A screw is something you 
use to fasten the lid of a coffin. Each to 
his steel bound coffin of a cell, I discovered 
in a poem. When the steel-backed door 
swung to behind you, you were dead. A 
number to be inspected through a tiny spy 
hole, beset as are all the dead by crawling 
things, worms and maggots, beetles and 
things unseen, decay, fear and darkness, 
despair and the gnawing centipedes of 
madness. 

TMPATIENTLY I buttoned my jacket, 
J - moving my feet without lifting them. 
I could hear the feet on my own landing 
now. Seamas's door was being opened. 
There were five cells between us, only one 

'of them to be unlocked, the "lifer" next 
door to me. He, I knew, was so used to 
it all that I'm sure he didn't care if he 
was let out or not. I heard the key crash 
into my own lock, the door opened. I 
heard the usual words, "Outside, shut cha' 
door," harshly, surlily. It was him, the 
strew, the lousy one. I didn't care. I was 
out now. The door shut. I stood with 
njy back to the spy-hole. "Good night" I 
said to the lifer at the same time scowl-
ing at the moving back of the warder 
proceeding on his round of resurrection. 
The lifer nodded apathetically. I grinned 
pest him at Seamas. "Any letters, no 
news?" He waved to me. 

WE heard the order then, "All down," 
and trooped in single file landing by 

landing, to the lower hall. Two ranks we 
formed, facing a row of occupied cells, in 
line with the iron gates. There were half 
a dozen warders around now, counting, 
cbeddQC, calling for silence and dressing 
the ranks. A Principal with his pen and 
nbte books to take the roll. In spite of 

the orders to be quiet, we were all whisper-
ing and talking low-voiced. One or two 
of the old lags even venturing a wise 
crac!'- to a friendly warder. "Wot again. 
You've wore me out counting me, a hun-
dred times a day for fourteen years! I'm 
like a blooming skeleton from yous," says 
the old murderer. His pal, Blondie, 
simpered. "Isn't he a lovely man." The 
warder grinned, passed on counting. 
Checked and counted, declared in good 
order, we were given the command, "Left 
turn," and out thro' the open gates we 
went, shuffling old lag and light stepping 
youngster, in a fools parade. All the way 
across the yard we went, watching eye 
and counting lips following us from each 
vantage point until at last we reached the 
Association Room. 

The Shack was a low square building 
of rough, hewn blocks of 'Moor' granite 
end on end, surmounted by a tin roof. In-
side were tables and forms, a stove in the 
centre and in the far comer a radio set 
on a small shelf. The news was on when 
we went in so for the first quarter of an 
hour we were still and quiet. As soon as 
the B.B.C. announcer switched from news 
to weather the noise broke out. The rattle 
of chessmen, forms being pulled about 
from group to group. Most of the old lags 
gathered near the radio set, some of them 
moved to a table to play dominoes. 

Our own crowd were making most noise 
now. Talking about letters, arguing the 
latest war news and looking for the latest 
newspapers. I think we all got our own 
favourite or local newspaper from home 
except Micksie. The papers didn't seem 
to worry him much. He only read the one 
in the week and he got that from Seamas. 
They were both from the same 
county in the South of Ireland and good 
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pals so Micksie always got Seamas's 
weekly before anyone else. No matter 
who looked for the paper or what im-
portant news would be in it the ritual 
would be performed. Micksie was handed 
the paper to Seamas. Micksie would re-
tire to a nook of his own and from top 
line to bottom, column by column, page 
by page, news items, local gossip, articles, 
ads, down to the rows of latest births, 
deaths and marriages he read every single 
word. When the hour was done the paper 
would be carefully folded and up it would 
go to Micksie's cell to be read and re-read 
as long as the flickering gaslight shed 
its sickly gleam through its little window 
into the cell. 

Every week it was the same. The day 
Seamas's paper was due Micksie would 
hurry over to him. "Did it come, Seamas 
of it maybe to see some particular item 
him, away he'd go to his corner content. 
If it was a day or so late Micksie would be 
disappointed and go away on his own 
sadly and quietly and come back the next 
night with the same question. When he 
got it he wasn't always allowed to read 
it in peace. Someone would want a loan 
of It maybe to see some particular item 
of news or sport result. He'd ask Micksie 
to give him a look at it, all he'd get would 
be a headshake, no. The lad would Jeer 
Micksie then, others Joining in. "How 
many pairs of twins this week, Micksie?" 
"Did Michael John Doolin marry that one 
yet?" "Has old Katie Ann kicked the 
bucket at all?" and so on until they found 
interest somewhere else. The disgruntled 
one who couldn't get the paper off Mick-
sie might protest to Seamas, "Why do you 
give him it first?" "We'd all have it read 
in the time it takes him to read a page of 
it." Scamas would usually laugh it off or 
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reply, "Ah sure you know he gets no let-
ters or news from home: let him have it." 
Seamas was gentle but adamant, he had 
a feeling for Micksie. 

This particular night Seamas did give 
the paper to someone else. I was sitting 
talking to two or three others and didn' t 
notice anything at first. I wasn't bother-
ing much with the talk either. I 'd given 
my bit of fresh news and it was fresh no 
longer. My mind was really on the 'screw.' 
I'd pass all the other blue uniforms by, 
wrapped in my own thoughts, oblivious, in-
different. This fellow annoyed me. I was 
allergic to him. To-night for some reason 
or another I hated the sight of his 
coarse arrogance. He grated on my nerves 
for a while until I got control again. 1 
looked round for some other object to 
focus on. My eye caught Micksie and 
Seamas. It stopped on them. Micksie's 
head was in his two hands, his elbows on 
his knees, a scowl on his face, staring a t 
his feet. Seamas was standing red faced 
in frontof him. Jus t then he shrugged 
and turned away, coming over to the 
table to the little group. "What's up?" I 
said. "The paper," he replied. "Didn't it 
arrive this week?" "It did, to be sure, but 
I gave it to Peadar; he wanted to see the 
football final reports and so I let him have 
it." 

He looked a little shamefaced. I looked 
over a t Peadar who had a crowd around 
him all talking and arguing the big match. 
Micksie was still sitting there, his head 
down. I noticed him look over at Peadar 's 
group two or three times as if he was 
making up his mind about asking Peadar 
for the paper. One of the group saw him 
also. He nudged the lad next to him whis-
pering. The lad looked over at Micksie. I t 
caught on then, nudges, whispers, 
chuckles. I guessed what would happen— 
they'd hang on to the paper now for devil-
ment. They began mimicking Micksie, 
pretending to read every line, distorting 
the phrases, punning, making jokes a t 
poor Micksie's now fairly obvious discom-
fort. 

They were like schoolboys. Little things 
can be made great jokes of in jail. They're 
like safety valves unleashing straining 
emotions, bringing out in the rush little 
traits of sadism even. Maybe they also 
were part of the unnatural place. Micksie 
was one of those quiet reticent types who 
explode suddenly and I began to have 
fears. 

The 'Screw' was standing near them 
now. He was annoyed. I could see tha t 
by his scowl and I thought he'd try to 
stop the noise. He couldn't have known 
what it was all about, very likely he 
thought they were jeering him. He as-
serted himself with a growling "Keep it 
down there now, the noise, d'ye hear me." 
They quietened a little but not for long. 
I thought, the hour is near up now and 
it will be all right* Micksie will get his 
paper and can read it in his cell later on. 
I looked at Micksie and saw that he was 
sitting back on his chair, calm now, molli-
fied I thought, by the same hopes as my-
self. 

Just then I heard the routine command. 
"Pack up, form up near the door." There 
was a general clatter, the radio was 
switched off and we began to move to-
wards the doorway. Peadar's crowd were 
reluctant to move. Last minute jokes were 
made, accompanied by roars of laughter. 
Watching Micksie I saw him get up off 
his seat and move over towards them. 

They eyed his approach, laughing, nudg-
ing one another. He said something to 
Peadar about the paper. Peadar folded H 
up, put it under his arm and turned to-
wards the door. He was pulled up short 

though. Micksie had him by the arm tug-
ging at the paper. Peadar caught the 
paper too and held on. A struggle com-
menced, the paper being pulled, screwed 
up and was beginning to tear. They were 
eyeing each other, each admonishing the 
other to leave go his hold. The pulling be-
came more violent until suddenly after a 
particularly vigorous tug by Micksie, Pea-
dar was swung around against a tab!.-
which collapsed, taking chessmen, boards 
and forms to the ground with a loud crash. 
The Shack became quiet. Suddenly the 
Screw let a bellow out of him. He rushed 
to see what was happening, saw the two 
still holding on to the paper. Micksic on 
his feet and Peadar amid the dehris. Hr 
stood. "Come on, break it up," he snarled. 
Another Screw came along, a decent 
enough chap, understanding. 

"Come on now, chaps. It 's time to go." 
he admonished. The paper suddenly tore, 
leaving a section to each of them. They 
both looked around then, startled as much 
by the quietness of the room as from the 
sudden part ing of their source of con-
tention. They looked at the warders and 
walked slowly to their places in the ranks. 
I moved up near Seamas wanting a word 
with him about it all. 

We got the order to proceed back to 
the halls. Going across the yards it was 
dark, they had their torches on us, taking 
extra care. We were all very quiet. I said 
to Seamas, low-voiced. "Why didn't you 
give Micksie the paper?" He didn't an-
swer. "You know what will happen now," 
I said. "They'll get the cells." He was 
silent for a while longer. Then suddenly 
he burst out : "I couldn't do anything else. 
I thought Peadar would have given it to 
him. Maybe they won't punish thnn. 
M—s a decent sort." I had doubts which 
were justified on our reaching the Hall 
and I saw the two lads being pulled out 
by J—s and stood near the door. They 
were far below. I touched Seamas an 1 
pointed to them. We went up the iron 
staircase silently. I stood by my door. 
Seamas stopped and said again emotion-
ally: "I couldn't help it." "I just couldn't 
give it to him out there." The Screw 
came along and Seamas went to his own 
doorway. T h e door was opened. I went in. 
It slammed after me. 

I saw Seamas the next night and as we 
went across the yards he was still saying 
he couldn't help it. We made him tell us 
when the news was over that night. "It's 
like this," he said. "You know, Micksic 
got no letters from home. He never wrote 
home. I don't think they even knew at 
home where he was. That's why he always 
wanted the old paper. He used to die for 
news about the town, anything at all, who 
was born, those just married and those 
who died. His father and mother were 
very old and he didn't want them to 
know that he was in jail. I t would worry 
them. He must have always feared them 
dying without him knowing it. That's why 
he always read the 'Deaths column; I 
didn't give him the paper because I saw 
the poor old fellow's obituary in it. You 
know the way they do it a t home 1 
wanted him to read it in his cell on his 
own. The dead and the dead together." 

We were quiet enough tha t night, and 
when the hour was over and the door 
fastened behind me I was thinking of the 
dead. Thinking of the coffins they bury 
the dead in. The coffins of the still dead 
and those of the quick dead. Polished, 
scented wood, softly padded, hard stone 
walls and grim bars, silver crosses, prayers 
and flowers, jangling keys and iron bolts 
became all mixed up in my mind together 
and danced the dance of the quick and the 
dead. 
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| YOU CAN STILL OBTAIN ;; 
I r i s h W r i t i n g , P o e t r y I r e l a n d 

>UT THEY CANNOT BE BOUGHT ON BOOKSTALLS. It is necessary ^ , l ) U T 
to take out a subscription. This can be done either by sending 6/6d. for 

four issues of Irish Writing, or 2/- per issue of Poetry Ireland to the "Irish 
Democrat" Office, 374 Grays Inn Rood, I/indon, W.C.I, or by sending your 
subscription to 15 Adelaide Street, Cork, mentioning the "Irish Democrat." 
1 1UR.RENT issue of Irish Writing contains contribution* by Frank O'Con 

' nor, Sean Jcnnctt, Pearsc Hutchinson, Michael McLaverty, and Kobcrt 
Greacen, among others. 
jUHORTLY to be published is a new sixpenny by the well-known Labour 
* ' publicist, R. M. Fo*, "Yearn of Freedom," being the story of Ireland from 
1921 to 1948. This is also obtainable through the "Irish Democrat," and 
orders (no more than two per person) ran be acccpted now. 
I T is sheer misfortune which, has robbed these periodicals of 5,000 circula-

r A tlon and Irish exiles who enjoyed them previously should give their 
support now there Is a ban on them. 
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Books in Brief 

AMERICAN 
ROUND-UP 

VERY Fourth of July "patriotic" 
' J American politicians pay lip-service 

to the great names of the American Revo-
lution, but their every deed is a betrayal cf 
th is proud revolutionary heritage. 

Were Jefferson, Franklin or Paine alive 
to-day, they would long since have been 
hauled before the "Un-American" Commit-
tee as "dangerous reds." 

Living before the rise of industrialism, 
Jefferson thought in terms of simple agrar-
ian democracy, but he realised economic and 
political freedom were inseparable, and al-
though a gentleman farmer, he cast his lot 
with the "producers," opposed all monopo-
listic tendencies and put "the pursuit of 
happiness" before the sanctity of private 
property. 

As he said, "I am not among those who 
fear the people. They, and not the rich, are 
our dependence for continued freedom." Ho 
had immense faith in the ordinary man, 
and as philosopher-inventor-staiesman-
cducator the whole of his many-sided 
genius was devoted to the service of peace-
ful progress. Dr. Berman's fascinating 
study shows he had no time for the theory 
of "art for art's sake." 

Scarcely less versatile than Jefferson, his 
contemporary Benjamin Rush also unified 
diverse interests in the cause of human 
betterment. 

Outstanding physician, radical democrat 
and anti-slavery pioneer, he fought all fdrms 
of prejudice and intolerance and in the 
quest for social justice was always on the 
side of the poor and weak. 

Many of his writings, now collected into 
a pleasant volume, are still full of interest 
and an excellent antidote to war-mongering 
"American Century" talk of world domina-
tion. As a text for the atom-maniacs, 
there is his dictum: "A recipe to destroy the 
insects that feed upon turnips will be more 
useful in America than all inventions for 
destroying the human species." 

* * * 
/ iNLY Henry Wallace and his growing 
^ ' body of supporters continue to-day the 
tradition of Roosevelt, Lincoln and Jeffer-
son. fighting for peace and progress in the 
interests of the common man against greedy 
profiteers and crazy brass-hats who prattle 

'""about the "menace of Communism" and 
plan a hideous Third World War that would 
mean the end of civilisation. 

Roosevelt consistently opposed Fascism 
and advocated co-operation with Russia, de-
fended the living standards and trade-union 
rights of the people, and fought racial dis-
crimination. Alden Hatch has written a 
pleasantly informal biography of Roosevelt, 
the man and statesman whose name is re-
vered the world over. 

* * * 
ri^HE American Revolution inspired enthu-
-L siasm among all European lovers of 

liberty and Casimir Pulaski symbolised the 
indivisible cause of freedom. Exiled because 
of his efforts to secure Polish national inde-
pendence, he went to America, where 
within two years he met his death in action 
against the British. 

To-day the American rulers have no time 
for the popular governments established in 
Poland and Eastern Europe. But fond as 
they are of lecturing others about "democ-
racy," their protestations would be more 
convincing if they tackled the shameful op-
pression and inequality suffered by 12 mil-
lion coloured citizens of the "land of the 
free." 

Their plight is vividly conveyed by Negro 
author Richard Wright, in his excellent 
"folk history," superbly illustrated with a 
hundred photographs giving a harrowing in-
sight into how the Negro works, suffers and 
struggles for a better life in Southern shacks 
and decaying city tenements. 

Wright's book dispels all the nonsense 
written about the "Idyllic" South and the 
"happy-go-lucky coloured nature" and gives 
an Inside picture of what the Negro is 
thinking and doing to-day. This book is 
essential reading for all who want to under-
stand the Negro question in America or 
want to know something of the reality be-
hind the facade of modern "democracy"— 
U.S. style. 

An interesting account of Catholic social 
work amongst Negroes in the poorer districts 
of New York and Chicago, is given by Cath-
erine dc Hueck. Although commendable— 
as she points out, Christ cannot be preached 
to empty stomachs — such efforts only 
scratch the surface of the Negro problem, 
which cannot be solved without far-reaching 
social changc affecting the whole fabric of 
the American "free enterprise" exploiting 
system. 
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J A U E N 
Genius 

JOYCE: 
Pedant, and Crank 

r JTHERE arc-
cr i t ic isms 

as m a n y publ i shed trated and ineffectual Jewish canvasser, 
of J a m e s Joyce as I l s specilic principle was to omit nothing, 

t he re a r e is lands in L o u g h Erne, a n d however trifling or consequential, however 
they r a n g e f r o m the super l a t ives of o b s ( : m ' e o r scabrous. 
p ra i se to the lowest r eaches of deni-
gra t ion . 

His work , as H a r r y Lev in says in 
his p r e f a c e to The Essential James 
Joyce (Cape, 12s. 6d.), ha s "wea th -
e red r e j e c t i o n by publ i shers , ob jec-
t ion by pr in te r s , suppress ion by 
censors , confiscation b y cus toms offi-
cials, bowdle r i s a t i on b y pira tes , over-
s ight b y p roof - readers , no t to m e n -
tion m i s u n d e r s t a n d i n g by readers . " 

Edmund Gosse, for example, wrote of 
the worthlessness and impudence of his 
writings, and "A.E." in his famous retort, 
did not know whether Joyce was a foun-
tain or a cistern. On the other hand, 
Hemingway, Virginia Woolf, Sean O'Casey 
and others have given him the sincerest 
form of flattery, which is imitation; and 
many consider that in thought and style 
Joyce's is the most significant work of the 
century. 

* * * 
James Augustine Aloysius Joyce was 

born in Dublin 66 years ago into a 
poverty-stricken, lower middle-class family; 
he died in 1941, a weary, resentful refugee 
from Hitler's Wehrmacht. Joyce's works 
are noted for their disconcerting .realism, 
blasphemies and crudities, yet his formal 
education and background were strictly 
orthodox. From the Jesuit College at 
Clongowes Wood, in Kildare, he went to 
the National University in Dublin, then as 
now much under Jesuit influence. His 
"Portrait of the Artist," partly autobio-
graphical but mainly a credo, is a brilliant 
study of an educational and mental de-
velopment under Church influence. It is, 
perhaps, the perfect pedagogical novel. 

"Ulysses" 

JOYCE became a world figure in litera-
ture with his "Ulysses," which was 

first published in 1922, af ter seven years 
of laborious effort. In this remarkable 
work Joyce set out to relate the complete 
physical and psychological history of two 
men during a single day in Dublin—June 
16th, 1904. The two men were Stephen 
Dedalus, the scholar-philosopher (Joyce 
himself), and Leopold Bloom, a frus-

In its telling Joyce made much use of a 
form known as the interior monologue, 
which Joyce suggested he had taken from 
the French writer Dujardin. Some people 
say they have seen traces of this method 
in Dickens and Tolstoi. According to Mrs. 
Colum, whose book of reminiscences was 
recently reviewed in these columns, Joyce 
actually adopted the interior monologue 
lor stream of consciousness) from the 
Jung psychoanalytic technique of word 
association. • In Zurich Joyce had as con-
temporaries there two other very robust 
thinkers in Lenin and Jung.) 

"Ulysses" is steeped in the seething, 
squalid, colourful and intellectual life of . _ — 
Edwardian Dublin. I t has many brilliant the glimpses they give of that frustiated, 

vulgar and petty city life from which the 
ling 

keen and his imagination fantastic. He 
had a sharp eye for significant detaii and 
the Irish characteristics of wit, fluency 
and passion in a marked degree. His 
weakness lay in his intellectual arrogance, 
his cynicism towards his native land (to 
him Ireland was "the old sow that eats 
her farrow") and a lamentable lack of 
humanism. Joyce's political views were 
obscure and their expression confined. But 
in "Dubliners" he went out of his way to 
sneer, wittily of course, at an Irish Social-
ist Party squabbling in a Dublin ganet. 

"Dubliners," a book of short stories, is a 
collection noticeably Chekovian in char-
acter. The book lacks the integration of 
"Ulysses" and attempts, to use its 
author's pretentious phrase, a series of 
chapters in the moral history of the com-
munity. The stories are remarkable for 

E. M. BOYLE 
writes the second in a series 
of articles analysing the 
work of important Irish 

writers. 

and famous passages and many that are 
just repellent and boring. Considered from 
tlie standpoint of literary form, "Ulysses" 
is, of course, a masterpiece. In content, 
however, it lacks some of the features one 
expects in the immortals, and its climax 
(the often quoted soliloquy of the coquette, 
Marion Bloom, with its startling technique 
and language) breathes nothing more than 
a lecherous love of life. Much has been 
made of the alleged pornography in the 
book, but in fact there is more filth in a 
single issue of some of the leading Sunday 
papers than there is in all of Joyce. Joyce's 
obsession about omitting nothing was the 
source of a lot of trouble, and is a good 
example of false objectivity and exagger-
ated realism. 

Weakness and Strength 

JOYCE'S strength lay in his amazing 
literary virtuosity, remarkable memory, 

and great learning. His mind was satur-
ated with Thomist philosophy, classical 
history and languages. (He was credited 
with no fewer t h a n 17, ancient and 
modern, i His sense of time was unusually 

most of enlightened mankind is strugs 
to escape. 

The Summing Up 
i r p o sum up, Joyce was a genius ham-
-L strung by pedantry, subjectivism and 

an arrogance bordering on megalomania. 
He was fa r too much concerned with the 
tortuous thought processes of himself and 
his characters, and not nearly enough with 
the broad tendencies and developments of 
the world about him. The main function 
of literature, said Tolstoi, is communica-
tion, and in his pedantry and egotism 
Joyce was guilty of tweaking his lines of 
communication by unintelligibility. In his 
finer pages he rose to Shakespearean 
heights, but he was without that insight 
into human nature, tha t humanism, tha t 
objective approach to the world about him 
which produces the really great writer. 

Sometimes in reading Joyce one is re-
minded of Hamlet's answer: Words, words, 
words. In "A Portrait of the Artist as a 
Young Man," for example .he says: "I go 
to encounter for the millionth time the 
reality of experience and to forge in the 
smithy of my soul the uncreated con-
science of my race." Rich language and 
pleasing imagery, but pretentious rubbish. 
Ireland's conscience has been created a 
long time now, albeit a t the moment it 
has a still small voice. 

But who doubts that it will soon grow 
clamant, and who could contend that the 
works of the word-intoxicated Dubliner 
have done anything to strengthen it? 

A.G.K.L. 

BOOKS REVIEWED 
Selected Writings of Benjamin Rush, edited 

by D. G. Runes. 31/6. 
Thomas Jefferson among the Arts, by 

Kleanor Herman, 23/-
Oastmlr Pulaski—Soldier of Liberty, by C. A. 

Manning, 19/6. 
Copies of the above titles arc available 

from the British Empire agents for the 
Philosophical Mbrarv New Ytork—John 

IN his 75th year, Lynn Doyle has added 
another to his numerous collections of 

sketches presenting Irish provincial life and 
character. Green Oranges (Duckworth, 
8s. 6d.) takes us over the familiar terrain 
and introduces once again the well-known 
type, Paddy Murphy, with his whimsy and 
the consistently maladroit Mr. Anthony. 

I must confess the Doyle genre is not my 
cup of tea: the style lacks flexibility and the 
plot where not exiguous is rather hackneyed. 
Perhaps Mr. Doyle's most substantial 
achievement lies in his ability to make 
Orange and Green laugh at and with each 
other. Those who have experienced the 
tension and attritions deriving from sectar-
ianism in Northern Ireland, will welcome 
even this minor contribution to their 
relaxation. 

E.M.B. 
• * • 

A FAMILY of commercial bougeoisie, 
enriched from exploiting D u b l i n 

laundry underpaid workers, precipitate 
themselves into the peace of an Irish village 
called Mandoran. With them they bring a 
veritable circus of decadence. The atmos-
phere is thick with ocdipus complexes, 
atonic music, cacaphony, protoplasm and 
perversion, which, as I immediately suspec-
ted, emanated originally from Oxford and 
Cambridge. 

Naturally the local Inhabitants arc not co-
operative. An cxtravert drama—supported 
by a schizophrenic chorus on Greek lines— 
is Introduced into the village. Instigated bv 
a local tinker, a rival performance starts 
in the gallery, its theme song being the 
"Charladies' Ball." This chaos resolves it-
self, however. The gallery collapses on the 

heads of the people underneath, incidentally 
removing an unnecessary old lady who was 
standing between the happiness of her son 
and his best-loved. 

There is nothing very serious about The 
Field of a Stranger by Olivia Robertson 
(Peter Davles, 9,6). I t is pure fun. It has 
not the sincerity of feeling and the social 
appeal of her first book, "St. Malchy's 
Court." Social problems and injustices are, 
I felt, discussed with a degree of cynicism 
which is a bit irritating. 

Nevertheless, for light amusement the 
book can be strongly recommended. The 
characters arc living and the illustrations 
by the authoress do not (as such illustra-
tions so easily can) limit the reader's 
Imaginative scope, but rather stimulate it. 
Moreover, the book ends happily—the 
trouble-makers are forced by popular 
opinion to remove their inhibitions and 
complexes from the village and return to 
Dublin. 

C. P A T O ' L O U G H L I N . 

Orowthor Ltd., Crowther House, Bognor 
Regis, Sussex, and the prices given include 
IKWtage. 
Cltisen of the World: Franklin D. Roose-

velt, by Alden Hatch, Skeffington, 21/-
Friondship House by Catherine de Hi 

FShced and Ward. 7/6 
Twelve Million Black Voices by Rl 

Wright with photographs by Edwin Roi 
kam Lindsnv Dnimmond, 15/-

N E W P E L I C A N 
"V OTABLE among recent additions to 

the Pelican serws is "The -Irish," by 
Sean O'Faolin, a remarkable attempt to 
give in 140 pages "a creattve history of the 
growth of a racial mind." providing not a 
political or even a social history of l ie-
land, but an estimate of Irish contribu-
tions to civilisation. 

It is a bold effort; readers may differ 
with some of the author's views, and such 
a study must necessarily be highly selec-
tive and compressed, but all will find it 
stimulating in the true sense of that over-
worked word. 

Forty-*1ght," an important and 
istorical novel about the "year 
tlons" will be reviewed next 
uthor is well-known progressive 

Lindasy and the book is pub-
Methuen at 10/6. 

T AST year's 
O'Casey's 

successful production of 
'•'Shadow of a Gunman" 

proved the amateurs-of the Irish Theatre 
Group possess ability as well as enthusi-
asm. 

This year, unable to secure a stage in 
ccntral London, they bravely went ahead 
in a Romford church hall with their second 
play, Paul Vincent Carroll's powerful drama 
"The Things that are Caesar's." The cast 
did their best to overcome unfavourable-ac-
oustics, and the acting was vigorous, wen 
if somewhat lacking in polish. 

If the Group can put on another produc-
tion in a better and more accessible hall 
where it can be assured of a larger and more 
responsive audience, there is every prospect 
of emulating their previous success and 
doing another useful service in bringing the 
work of the best modern Irish playwrights to 
working-class audiences in London. 

riDHE play was directed by Fred McGowan 
and the cast was as follows: 

Julia Hardy Maureen. MaiUaad 
Peter Hardy Liam MaeCabe 
Alice Kathleen R.van 
Phil Noonan Bernard Murphy 
Terry Noonan Michael Caimoliy 
EilLsii Hardy Stella Scully 
Father Duffy Frank O'Douoghuc 
Josephine Noonan . . Anna Henderson 
The stage manager was Llam MacC'abe, 

assisted by Nick McGrann. 

Lalor's Essays 
I N connection with P. J. Clancy's article 
* last month, analysing the teachings of 

James Fin tan Lalor, clearest thinker and 
most revolutionary fighter of Young Ire-
land, we should like to remind readers 
that a new edition of his writing, wltta;an 
excellent introduction by L. Fogarty, B.A., 
has recently been published by the "IWbot 
Press, Dublin, -at the very reasonable price 
of «:-. 
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CATHOLIC PRIEST 
In Czech Government 

PRAGUE, 16th June 

IN an exclusive interview with IRIS U R W I N, Central European correspondent of the 
"Irish Democrat," quiet, benign, but vigorous Father Plojhar declared "The freedom of the 

Church is in no way interfered with in modern Czechoslovakia, indeed freedom of religious life 
is actually guaranteed by the constitution, where freedom of conscience is specifically mentioned. 

" In actual fact," said Father Plojhar, "rel igious life is carried on 
perfectly freely without the slightest restriction being placed either on the 
faithful or on the clergy." 

S a y s I r i s U r w i n : " W h e n I a s k e d w h a t p o s i t i v e p a r t t h e C h u r c h w o u l d 
p l a y in t h e b u i l d i n g u p of t h e p e o p l e ' s D e m o c r a c y . F a t h e r P l o j h a r cou ld 
o n l y s p e a k f o r h i m s e l f a n d n o t o f f i c ia l ly f o r t h e C h u r c h , b u t he p o i n t e d o u t 
t h a t t h e c o n v o c a t i o n of B i s h o p s h a d a s s u r e d r e p r e s e n t a t i v e s of t h e G o v e r n -
m e n t t h a t t h e C h u r c h s e e k s to s e r v e t h e h i g h e s t i n t e r e s t s of t h e p e o p l e . 

Sta te school system. The question of vol-
untary religious education a t t he Univer-
sity and College stage is still under con-
sideration; the National F ron t Govern-
ment is ful ly aware of the contribution 
such education can make to na t ional life, 
and nowhere is there any desire to sup-
press it. 

I asked fa the r P lo jhar to tell the read-
ers of t he "Irish Democrat" about the 
elections. Wha t a t t i tude did the Church 
take up? Was any influence exerted on the 
fa i th fu l in the exercise of their vote? He 
replied t h a t as a non-political body above 
party ma t t e r s the Church (which devotes 
its a t ten t ion only to religious affairs) 
nei ther adopted any s tandpoint nor 
exerted any influence on the elections; 
not only t he fa i th fu l but the clergy too 
were lef t entirely f ree to vote as they 
wished. I t was clear, however, added the 
Minister, f rom the results of the elections, 
tha t by fa r the greater pa r t of the fa i th-
ful voted for the National Front list of 
candidates. 

My last question was ra ther a worldly 
one—whether the Church had not suffered 
as a resul t of the confiscation of Church 
lands under the agricultural reforms, 
Fa ther P lo jha r assured me tha t the 
Church h a d suffered no mater ial loss, for 
the State h a s assumed financial responsi-
bility for t he upkeep of the Church and 
the Fai th . 

UNITY THEATRE 
" L I O N S A F T E R S L U M B E R , ' 

current Unity Theatre Production, 
seems to have tweaked the tails, of 
some of the literary cubs. Like a vre^l-
trained chorus, they noise plaintively 
tha t in "Lions af ter Slumber" the 
situations lack originality. Let ms be 
quite emphatic in stating that ri> one 
more than yours truly would we" j.ne 
a thorough and sincere broadening of 
left-wing critical standards. Su:>pic-
ions arr aroused, however, when this 
broadening manifests itself mach 
more openly in criticism of plays deal-
ing with the problems of the lower 
middle-class than those which deal 
with real honest-to-god-come-out-frjfii-
behind-the-hair-on-your-chest prolet-
arians. 

FILM NOTES 
H A M L E T 
' T H I S for me was a most moving experi-
J - ence. I never really believed it pos-
sible to put Hamlet on the screen success-
fully but Laurence Olivier has achieved 
this in a really big way. I th ink he has 
made it intelligible and unders tandable 
to the widest audiences whilst maintain-
ing the h ighes t s tandards of Shakes-
pearean production. 

The cast is splendid. It would take up 
too much space to mention t hem all and 
it would be invidious to single out any. I t 
is a long t ime since I have been so en-
thralled at t he cinema. And by compari-
son how appall ing most of the recent Bri-
tish films appear ! This is a "must ' ' for 
every genuine film lover and if you are 
a lover of Shakespeare too wha t a t reat 
there is in store for you! 

"A DOUBLE LIFE" 
After seeing Shakespeare done proud in 

the cinema how pathetic it is to see scenes 
from "Othello" a t tempted by Hollywood. 
I found Ronald Colman's Moor and the 
Desdemona of Signe Hasso acutely em-
barrassing. They probably did too. Any-
how the effect of a two-year run in 
"Othello" t u rn s Ronald Colman into a 
homicidal maniac and he does an 'Othello' 
on a floozy of a waitress, beautiful ly played 
by Shelley Winters , killing her with a 
"kiss of dea th" whilst declaiming some of 
Shakespeare 's finest passages. Apa r t from 
Shakespeare some of the scenes are well 
done, part icular ly the shop-talk of the re-
porters a f t e r the murder but on the whole 
it is a poor film and a most unconvincing 
story. 

"DAYBREAK" 
Ann Todd, Eric Por tman, Maxwell Reed, 

This film h a s been roughly handled by the 
censor though it was apparent ly consid-
ered suitable as a stage play and for the 
radio. It has certainly been mangled by 
the censorship but nevertheless it is doubt-
fu l whether it would have been an out-
standing film under the best conditions. 

I t is about a m a n who keeps a barber-
shop in pa r tne r sh ip with ano the r (Eric 
Por tman and Bill Owen) and is lef t a 
string of barges. He is also secretly a pub-
lic hangman . He carries a doubt fu l char-
acter (Ann Todd) who while he is away 
on his periodic hanging trips, re luctant ly 
runs riot with a sailor (Maxwell Reed) 
and there is as you can imagine plenty of 
trouble. I t all sorts itself out most de-
pressingly. 

"I LOVE TROUBLE" 
Franchot Tone and lots and lots of 

trouble. They all look alike bo th blonde 
and brunet te and I could not with t h e best 
will in the world, make head or ta i l of the 
plot. I t ' s all very slickly done though 
and worth 1/9 for a spare evening. 

"THE CALENDAR" 
This is a film version of t he Edgar Wal-

lace play. Qui te an amusing film with 
good racing scenes and rare Engl ish char-
acters in the Wodehouse t radi t ion. Good 
light en te r t a inment . 

P a r t i t i o n is 
A N arrangement to drill two deep bores 

and to extend an existing shallow bore 
in the area east of Coalisland has been 
made between the Ministry for Commerce 
of Northern Ireland and a firm of English 
engineers. These borings will constitute 
the first stage in a geological exploration 
of the region between Coallsland and 
Lough Neagh, where it is thought there 
may be an extensive coalfield. 

The statement was recently made that a 
boring of 1,200 feet made between Coalis-
land and Dungannon had shown that the 
coal had thinned out at this point and was 
not a workable project. As a result it was 
decided to begin operations east of Coalis-
land. 

Coal Imports 
The benefit to Ireland which might 

accrue can be Judged from recently pub-
lished figures of coal imports into Eire. But 
partition would remain the chief obstacle 
to development. 

From January to April, 1948, 558,253 tons 
of coal went into the Twenty-SJx Counties 
from abroad, as against 137,484 tons in 
the corresponding period of last year. 
House coal imports Jumped from 1,132 tons 
to 179.345 tons. Gas coal import! trebled, 
thus mafctng possible a decrease in coke 
imports from 10,935 tons to 9,794 tons. An-
thracite'Imports rose four times; steam 
cool doubled. 

But prices stiffened against Eire. Aver-
afff price In January, 1947, was «i/e per 
ton. In 1MB it WW M/7. Anthracide which 
fetched 63/11 last year sold at 109/11 this 
ymr. Bmm ami rate from 59/3 to 89'8, 
while coin rocketed from 94/7 to 137/2. 

Jfc * 

I asked Fa the r P lo jhar how religious 
education was " safeguarded in t he new 
Educat ion Act; taken in the wide sense of 
religious and moral education, he replied, 
it r emains obligatory both in pr imary and 
in secondary schools even under the new 

THERE was a par t ia l victory for the 
Conservative grouping within the ant i-

part i t ion League, a t its conference held 
recently in Manchester , when Mr. H u g h 
Delargy, M.P. made f rom the chair an 
eloquent but unsuccessful appeal to Mr. 
Scott-Maunsell to withdraw his 'herusy-
hunt ' resolution depriving known Commu-
nists the i r membership of the League. 

Al though the press was excluded while 
this and other political resolutions were 
debated, it is understood t ha t Messrs. 
Eoin O'Mahony, K.M., J . Durnien (Lon-
don), Mr. Mannion (Wigan) and Mr. S. 
Lally (Manchester) followed the lead of 
the c h a i r m a n in opposing the resolution. 
Seconder of the resolution was Mr. F r a n k 
Lee, who urged I r i shmen to vote agains t 
Labour in the Epsom by-election. 

T h e Brixton resolution urging opposi-
tion to all Government candidates in fu -

t h e Obs tac l e 
Marshal l P lan 

Unfor tuna te ly under t he Marshall P lan 
Eire is no t to be a fuel producing country, 
but mus t secure her supplies f rom Britain. 
The F ine Gael Government in its recent 
"Economy" Budget reversed the previous 
Government ' s decision to under take a 
mineral resources survey. 

In the Brit ish House of Lords the Duke 
of Su the r l and was told by Government 
spokesmen t h a t Bri tain will support t he 
development of turf in the Scottish High-
lands. A Brit ish delegation recently 
visited Eire to study the Ir ish methods a t 
Bord na Mona bogs. I t is feared t h a t jus t 
a t t he t ime Bri tain talks of taking up turf 
production, Marshal l economics may re-
strict I r i sh developments. 

CONNOLLY —Continuec 
pondcnt who, in April, 1947, defended Con-
nolly's materialist views against Mr. Fox's 
"human spirit" theory, which Mr. Fox de-
clares (page 131) to be "much more impor-
tant" in Connolly's philosophy, than the ma-
terialist economic analysis which Connolly 
unashamedly accepted from Marxian theory. 

Incidentally, Mr. Fox repeats substantially 
the "human spirit" statemen' on pages 14 
and 248 applying it to Connolly s general 
views, excluding specific references on those 
pages to Connolly's view of religion and gra-
tuitously Insulting what Mr. Fox describes as 
"The little men of the Marxian textbooks" 
who "mumbling their favourite incantations, 
have not known what to make of Connolly." 
And Indeed they would not, had they only 

In F a t h e r Plojhar, a Catholic priest 
serving the interests of the people and 
enjoying the i r confidence, serving in a 
Socialist Government under a Commu-
nist P r ime Minister, we have a fine 
example of t he priesthood in modern life. 

ture by-elections was, however, defeated, 
but an executive resolution to oppose 
"Certain specified Government candidates ' ' 
was carried. I t is widely held t h a t Mr. 
Chuter Ede is likely to be opposed. The 
British Labour Par ty is to be asked to 
State clearly i ts a t t i tude to par t i t ion. 

Mr. Tom Roarlandson, Communist can-
didate in the Wigan by-election, told the 
"Irish Democrat," "I made it clear at the 
time of the election, and I make it clear 
now, that I am completely opposed to the 
partition of Ireland." 

Mr. Hugh Delargy remains National 
Chairman, and Mr. F. Short, of Birming-
ham, becomes National Secretary. Retiring 
Secretary Mr. Sean McGrath becomes a life 
member of the executive. 

Delegates were guests at a dinner pro-
vided by the Irish Press. 

CAPT. H. DELARGY 

from Page Two 

Mr. Fox's book and not Connolly's own writ-
ings from which to form an opinion. 

Connolly's attitude to the Church was 
plainly stated in his book, "Labour, Nation-
ality and Religion," from which Fr. Fahy 
and others have drawn the correct and hon-
est conclusion. Mr. Fox tries to face both 
ways and, his logic being as defective as 
his lnterpreatlon, would have us believe 
that any challenge to his deductions consti-
tute an assault upon religion, a blow against 
unity and, indirectly, support for the cam-
paign to discredit Connolly's socialist ideas 
in Ireland. This is indeed a most peculiar 
"tick," one liable to be contracted when hold-
ing with the bare while running with 
hounds. 

TO return to the play in question, m 
the situations are, of course, stock n 

i ones and the conflict and interplay of 
interests are immensely crudifted. At 
times one almost expects to see the 1 
ghost of dear old Simon Legrse istuik 
majestically across the boards. 

What is not over-crudified however, , 
is the conflict of individual chara :>;er ,, 
arid in "Lions after Slumber-' we have n, 
a play in which, more so than many I H| 
have seen recently, the characters 
cease to be merely paste-board prota-
gonists of social arguments and be-
come really and heartbrokenly alive. 
People with their petty little vices and 
faults, yet in the main, like m*st 
people, decent, who relentlessly are 
pushed by forces they neither under- 1 

stand nor control, until they become 
vicious and unscrupulous in pure self-
defence. 

I PARTICULARLY like the author's 
knack, a trifle self-consciou-s at 

times, of maintaining different levels 
of simultaneous conflict, the matching 1 

up and making dialogue of the uncon-
sidered little daily trifles which can be 
temporarily of"1 such transcendental 
importance. 

There is so much that some of our 
English worker-playwrights might 
learn from "Lions after Slumber" and 
more than a little that many of our 
west-end companies might learn from 
both the production and the group-
work of Unity, which in this current 
production merits high praise. 

TO roll back my sleeves a bit fur- ; 
ther, it is to me incomprehensive 

that critics, hailed as first rate, can 
so slightingly dismiss "L'Homme au 
Chapeau Rond," now showing at the 
Academy, Oxford Street. The film is 
based on the book by Doestoevsky and. 
of course, all Doestoevsky's works are 
"full of that soulful Russian Gloom." 
The film, we are told, is intolerably 
gloomy. Censorship forbids my using 
the appropriate comment for this nar-
row bourgeois little screed o? a creed. 
No one in their right senses, one hopes 
expects to howl with merriment at the 
portrayal of tragedy. What one does 
expect is that particular mixture of 
terror and pity which is inspired bv 
true tragedy and this I claim is ex-
perienced at "L'Homme au Chapeau 
Rond." When I mention that the in-
comparable Raimu plays the pathetic 
little man in the bowler hat, you will 
understand that the actinj calls for 
no praise from me. 

An interesting venture has been the 
securing of a season of Argentinian 
films by "La Continental," Totten-
ham Court Road. "Spanish Serenade" 
will please those of you who like the 
music of Albeniz. The film is compet-
ent but uninspiring, with the excep-
tion of a brief fragment of the inevit-
able guitana dancing In the inimitable 
Spanish idiom—but how she dances! 
Ole-chlca-a-a. 

A l e c D l g p g r e * 
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