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GET THEM 

MEMBERS 
SPECIAL MEETING 

THURSDAY, 13 NOVEMBER - 8 pm 
CONNOLLY ASSOCIATION 

MARCHMONT ST. COMMUNITY CENTRE. WC1 

IN THIS ISSUE — EXCLUSIVE 
PEADAR ODONNELL'S TESTAMENT 

OUT BY XMAS! 
THEY SHOULDN'T BE INSIDE 

STEP UP THE CAMPAIGN 
THE Connolly Association urges all Irish people and friends of Ireland, and all those interested 
in justice and good government, whatever their origin, to step up to the utmost the campaign to 
secure the release of the Birmingham six and the Guildford four. 
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NUCLEAR 
CUL-DE-SAC 
AN EDITORIAL in the New 
Scientist raises atomic energy 
policy issues vital to discussions 
now proceeding in the Trade 
UffiOn movement. Nuclear 
technology, it is suggested, has 
been led into a disastrous cul-de-
sac as a result of attempts to 
extract generated heat by means 
of highly reactive steam instead of 
an inert gas such as helium. A 
Chernobyl type accident could 
happen again anytime and at any 
place since maintenance work can 
involve the uncoupling of 
automatic safety devices. 

The gas-cooled reactor was, of 
course, first developed in Britain 
but scrapped in favour of 
American designs. In forthcoming 
re-thinking of nuclear energy 
policy the possibility emerges that 
all existing water-cooled plants 
may have to be phased oflt or 
scrapped. Britain is among the 
countries best equipped to make 
the change. The problem of 
disposal of waste is however not 
affected. 

After the painstaking researches of Chris Mullin and the far from 
Republican Robert Kee, there can be no doubt to any unprejudiced person 
that these people are innocent and should be released. 

A most appalling miscarriage of 
justice has taken place. 

In the Birtni^gham case over 
ten years has gone by, and as you 
read this, more minutes stolen 
from these prisoners' lives are 
ticking away relentlessly, while 
the government "considers" 
whether to look into the matter 
again. 

They may go on "considering" 
a long time, unless there is a public 
outcry. Just recall the cynical 
words of Lord Denning when he 
refused to allow an appeal. 

"If the six men win, it will 
mean that the police were 
guilty of perjury, that they 
were guilty of violence and 
threats, that the confessions 
were involuntary and were 
improperly admitted in evi-
dence and that the convic-
tions were erroneous... 
"That would mean the Home 
Secretary would either have 
to recommend they be par-
doned or he would have to 
remit the case to-the Court 
of Appeal. This is such an 

appalling vista that every sen-
sible person in the land would 
say: it cannot be right these 
actions should gt> any 
further." 

So the appalling vista had to be 
faced by the innocent victims of 
one of the most horrendous 
miscarriages of justice to have 
disgraced this century of horrors. 

British justice stands indicted 
before the world. Let it bow to the 
higher court of fact, and let these 
people go. 

What is required is a lightning 
campaign to have them released 
before Christmas, but a campaign 
that can be continued if necessary 
till they are released. 

That campaign should not 
concern itself with Lord 
Denning's appalling vista. It is a 
private matter for the prisoners 
whether they claim compensation 
or take other action. It is a public 
matter, and one of the grayest 
importance, that innocent people 

convicted in the midst of a wave of 
factitious hysteria, are rotting in 
jail when they are now known to 
be innocent. 

The Association is issuing a 
petition which we hope all Irish 
people and friends of Ireland will 
sign. Trade Unionists and civil 
rights bodies, as well as ethnic 
minorities, should give their 
support. For it could be you! The 
British police are getting all but 
ungovernable, and nobody is safe. 

When the unfortunate victims 
of the judicial process are free the 
question will arise of how to 
prevent any repetition of what has 
taken place. 

Pour in letters, resolutions to 
whatever authority seems most 
convenient to you, and when the 
month of December comes, lobby 
your MP when the announcement 
is made. The suggested date is 
Wednesday, December 3rd. 

Copies of the petition are 
available at the Four Provinces 
Bookshop, 244/246 Gray's Inn 
Road; call or write to the 
Connolly Association at that 
address. 
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COMMEMORATION IN ACHILL 
were present. Bob Doyle and Joe 
Monks, now living in London, Peter 
O'Connor of Waterford and Michael 
O'Riordan. 

Mr Owen Fatten, who was present 
with other members of the family, said 
that the poverty of Achill in the 1920s 
and 1930s gave his brother a natural 
sympathy with the Spanish people. 
There were 14 in the family and 
Tommy Patten left Achill in 1932 to 
work as a labourer in Guinness's 
brewery in London. 

At the ceremony in Dooagh, Achill, 
Larry O'Dowd from Ballymote, Co 
Sligo, played the Internationale on the 
Irish warpipes and Alderman Declan 

chairman of Sigs County 
. raid the famour words of 
by Dolores Ibarruri, to the 

laternafcoml Brigade at the end of the 
war: "You ait history, yob are 
legend." 

"YOU'D better watch those Fascist 
bullets," his brother said to Achill 
Island man Tommy Patten, when he 
left to fight in the International 
Brigade in Spain half a century ago. 

To which Patten replied: "The 
bullet that will get me won't get a 
Spanish worker." 

A Fascist bullet did get Tommy 
Patten and today he lies in an 
unmarked grave in what was once a 
Spanish battlefield. But he is well-
remembered in Achill where last 
month 400 people turned out at the 
monument to commemorate him and 
his other comrades who gave their 
Uvea in defence of the Spanish 
Republic fighting against Franoo. 

There was a parade led by 
Tricolours and the purple, yellow and 
red flag of the Spamsh RepuWtc.Four 
members of the 

REORGANISATION I 
N MANCHESTER-! 

STEPS are in progress towards 
the re-organisation of the 
Manchester branch of the 
Connolly Association, which has 
been in secretaryless somnolence 
for too long. 

The matter was discussed 
following a meeting of the 
Northwest Labour History 
Society in Manchester Town Hall, 
at which Editor of the Irish 
Democrat, Mr Desmond Greaves, 
gave a lecture on the great Dublin 
lock-out of 1913 with Professor 
Taplin, historian of the NUDL, in 
the ch$ir. 

Among those present were Mr 
Eddie Frow whose "Working 
class Library" now housts 
historian T. A. Jackson's famous 
collection, Mr Wilf Charles editor 
of the pensioners' quarterly "Grey 
Power", Mr Michael Herbert of 
Moss Side, and Mr George Davies 
of Blackburn. 

It is anticipated that a meeting 
supported and financed by the 
Liverpool branch will take place 
in mid-November, and those 
interested should telephone Mr 
Michael Mortimer at 051-928-
2453. 

CLOSE IT! 
THE failure of the Irish Government 
to demand the closure of Sellafidd-
Windscale has been criticised by 
SDLP Chief-Whip Eddie McGrady, 
who has consistently drawn attention 
to the menace of this nuclear-time 
bomb 60 miles across the sea from 
Dublin. 

He said Irish Government 
spokesmen were complacent in their 
attitude to Sellaiivid. "The entire 
Sellafield operation and the reactor 
plant at Calder Hall are old and 
decrepit by modern international 
safety standards," he said. "The 
Sellafield management is also 
incompetent as the series of leaks, rs and accidental discharges 

trates. They have opted for a 
series of public relations campaigns 
and other plans which do no more 
than paper over the cracks. 

"The facts are that elsewhere in the 
world nuclear plants are being closed 
as , their administators cannot 
guarantee suitable safety standards. 
Chernobyl focussed the minds of 
millions on the dangers we face with 
nuclear generation and waste 
disposal. For many the only rational 
thing we can do is to stop tryingto tan 
the awesome power of the atom untd 
it can be proved that that is no risk 
involved. At the moment nuclear 
operations are not safe. Sellafield it 
not saft and the only way we can 
guarantee our safety is to demand the 
closure of Sellafield." 
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TWENTY-FIVE POUNDS! OF PUNK! 
ONCE UPON A TIME (yes, this is the 
beginning of a fairy tale), there dwelt in 
Germany this cute hoor of a philosopher 
called Fichte who, along with some of his 
chums, invented nationalism 

Until then, nationalism "as we know it" 
had hardly been heard of The notion that 
nations should have national independence 
was a "new concept. " 

But our philosopher chums who thought 
up the idea had stumbled on to a good thing 
You see, their invention suited "the interests 
of the emerging industrial bourgeoisie" who 
decided to buy it and promote it as their 
ideology 

So, bedammit, didn't the idea catch on 
until, by a process of diffusion, it "spread to 
the rest of Europe" (or " spread spatially" as 
D G. Pringle would put it), and every 
copycat everywhere was taking it up. 

The reason it spread was that it "satisfied 
psychological needs." And soon u became 
"a pervasive world ideology." 

Eventually it reached Ireland. These 
"romantic nationalist ideas" of the 
Germans were adopted by the Young 
Irelanders around 1848. And that was when 
Irish nationalism was invented. Before that, 
there was no such thing as "nationalism as 
we now know it," or as Mr Pringle perceives 
we ought to know it. 

The new ideology found "a fertile 
breeding ground" in the post-famine period, 
when ' bitter experience of the famine and 
eviction" were "distorted by nationalist 
ideology from being a grievance against 
landlords . . . to a hatred of Britain." 

Worse was to come. In Italy, for instance, 
nationalism took a form known as 
"irredentism," and, would you believe it, 
didn't that spread "spatially" as well - to 
frighten the Protestants of Ulster who, to 
this very day, still "feel persistently 
threatened by the irredentist aspirations of 
the Northern Ireland minority." 

explaining away the sectarian conflict - so 
long inseparably associated with British rule 
in Ireland - the entire work can only be 
described as a capricious aetiological fable 
utterly detached from reality. 

British rule is not even counted as a factor 
- not even as a contributory one 

The theory about the "invention" of 
nationalism is just one he latches on to in 
order to construct a framework for his own 
hollow hobby horse, and is one of the main 
fantasies he depends upon to paint it in 
plausible colours with which to deceive 
readers in distant countries unfamiliar with 
the Irish scene. 

And it should be stated right here that, as a 
'' theory'', it is, indeed, a current donnish fad, 
popular with the mean and mercenary sort. 

It may sport a superficial, quasi-marxist 
skin in that it links the emergence of modern 
nation-states with the rise to political power 
of the capitalist classes, but any connection 
with a marxist view of nationality stops right 
there. 

While it recognises the contribution of the 
emerging bourgeoisie to the creation of 
na tional ideologies and myths (many of them 
fanciful, as anyone who has read Connolly 
knows), the theory is conveniently oblivious 
of the popular and democratic content of all 
movements for national liberation. 

For make no mistake about it, it is a 
theory which comes from the same stygian 
academic circles which have lately been 
pushing another new 'discovery' - namely, 
that the French revolution was not really 
such a good thing. 

The French revolution, you see, 
"invented" democracy - and the terrible 
democracy of the mob is still a fearful thing 
even to bourgeois academics liberated from 
the notions of bourgeois nationalism. 

The second of: three articles 
embodying the review of One 
Island, Two Nations?, by D. G. 
Pringle, Research Studies Press, 
Price £25. 

By JACK BENNETT 

What a lot of trouble we would have been 
spared if only those German philosophers 
hadn't bothered inventing nationalism. 
Think of all those people still running around 
today bedevilled by this nationalist ideology 
and causing no end of distraction to decent 
people who don't want to know about it. 

NOW, that is not a crude mockery, but is, 
rather, a fair outline of notions peddled by D. 
G. Pringle in his book "One Ireland, Two 
Nations?". AW the quotes are his. 

His main purpose is to make out that 
religious sectarianism is really a conflict of 
"nationalist ideologies" between Catholics 
and Protestants. So his book turns out to be, 
in effect, another revamped version of the 
old "just as badon both sides" sort of thing. 

It is also such an eclectic quagmire of 
contradictory theories that, far from 

Now. it is prefectly true to say that it's a 
long time since the ideals of national 
sovereignty coincided with major capitalist 
interests. Even if it was a bourgeois 
"invention," nationalism is now only a 
nuisance and a hindrance to the trans-
national monopoly capitalism of today. 

And since that is now predominantly 
powerful, it commands the most money to 
pay for the invention of suitable new 
ideologies, and how better to abolish 
nationalism than byinxenting a theory that 
nationalism is an old-fashioned-bourgeois 
delusion? 

There are always people well placed in 
universities to exploit i the market- in new 
theories, and people well enough paid to 
produce the required ideological bumphi 

CERTAINLY it all fits Pringle's purpose 
admirably. For, aswe'U see. it is far from 
Pringle's intention• to uphold outdated 
nonsense such as the rights of the sovereign 
people. 

With a superior .posturing, he knocks his 
aunt sallies and mocks "the idea that the 
whole of humanity is naturally divided into a 
number of nations," and the idea that 
"nations are the eternal divisions of 
mankind." 

He proceeds to proclaim: The national 
question is "historically obsolete." It "no 
longer has any real material basis." It is, 
moreover, "increasingly irrelevant." 

So what to do about it? How to go about 
abolishing the "national question" without 
the trouble of abolishing national problems? 
The answer is necessarily so much guff. 

Time, says Pringle, for "a totally different 
non-nationalistic perspective" - one "to 
transcend the limitations imposed by 
nationalistic interpretations", and "to go 
beyond nationalistic interpretations viewed 
from within a narrow nationalistic 
framework." 

Now, any time you come across hifalutin 
and lofty phraseology of that sort, youhave 
to beware and watch out for the trick. What 
does it all mean? Wait for ir. 

Pringle says: "This requires one to 
question all nationalistic assumptions, 
including thai of the right of nations to self-
determination. " 

See now what the rascal is up to? But let 
him be more specific. 

In Ireland it means "it might be better to 
ignore the national question" and "to work 
towards social reforms within the existing 
constitutional framework." 

Moreover, it would reqtfite.'the Republic 
to drop its claim to the territory of Northern 
Ireland as enshrined tn A rticles 2 and 3 of the 
Constitution" - for, after alt, says Pringle, 
"the United Kingdom makes no claim-to the 
territory of the Republic of Jrebnd"III 

That is just one of the familiar and 
monstrous distortions faveunedby present-
day Unionist and Paiskyite propaganda Far 
from making so-called "irredentist claims" 
on Irish territory, the Constitution of the 
Republic simply upholds the democratic 
right of all the people of Ireland to self-
determination. 

The Westminster parliament, on the 
contrary, not only makt»<a claim to Irish 
territory, but actually occupies it, in 
defiance of the, principles of self-
determination, at enormous. financial 
expense and with immense military force. 

not be interpreted as a moral vindication of 
the Unionist position." 

Now, there's a decent man - if you would 
believe him. But let's see. 

Throughout his book, when referring to 
any aspect of Irish nationalism, he treats 
every objective and ideal of nationalism as a 
delusion, or as something merely 
' 'perceived," and the followers of nationalist 
movements as dupes or dreamers. 

"Material grievances were blamed on 
foreign overlords." The "impoverished 
followers" of Irish nationalism were "led to 
believe that their position would be improved 
by independence." They were merely "led 
to believe that national independence would 
in some way solve the problems of social 
inequality." 

Rural poverty and industrial decline were 
merely "attributed" to domination by 
Britain. The famine was only "blamed" on 
Britain, etc, etc. 

On the other hand, the role of that 
greatest Anti-Democracy movement in Irish 
history - the Orange-Unionist ultra-right -
is portrayed as reflecting the actual and real 
material needs of the Protestant workers. 
Quote: 

"Whereas Irish nationalists looked back 
to a mythical Gaelic golden age of pastoral 
tranquillity which could only be restored 
through national liberation, unionists looked 
to a future of progress and prosperity based 
upon industrial urbanisation." 

Further: " The Belfast proletariat also had 
a very clear idea of the implications of home 
rule for themselves . . ." The Protestant 
workers reacted to "this threat to their 
security and economic well-being" - that is, 
"the common threat posed to the material 
well-being of both the bourgeoisie and the 
proletariat by the Irish nationalist 
movement." 

How come that prominent liberal 
bourgeois figures, including tome even in the 
shipbuilding industry, favoured home rule? 

How come that the home rule they settled 
for under Stormont was neither more nor 
less than the home rule the unionists opposed 
in Gladstone's Bill? 

The simple answer is that the fight against 
home- rule had nothing to do with the 
"nationality" of Protestants. It was a 
struggle by imperialist Britain to maintain 
political control over Ireland. "No Heme 
Rule for Ireland" was the slogan and 
Irishmen opposed to Home Rule wer* 
described as "patriotic Irishmen." 

Home rule under Stormont was accepted 
because it ensured the continuance of British 
political control. That's what the real story 
is all about - the denial of democratic self-
government to the Irish people by British 
imperialism. That does not enter into 
Pringle's view of things at aU. 

THE SECOND fallacy consists 000* 
almost racialist obsession with imaginnty 
"ethnic" characteristics and "ethnic 
differences." And it bears the stamp af0d 
those nationalistic conceptions .and myth* 
which Pringletprofesses to scorn. 

Again let Pringle speak - and condemn 
himself. For a start, he says, the Protestants 
are just "different." Then, "nunt 
Protestants are ethnically different fromthe 
rest of the people in Ireland" Protestants 
are "ethnically and culturally different from 
Irish Catholics." 

Therefore, "it is important not to under-
estimate the determination of the Ulster 
nation to defend itself. .. " etc, etc. 

If Pringle is a man of mighty scorn for 
nationalist mythology, he has. nevertheless, 
a clearly marked preference for one set of 
myths above another. And if Unionism 
constitutes a separate nationality untoitself, 
Pringle certainly draws heavily arid 
uncritically on classical Unionist 
"nationalist" mythology. 

And since all those hackneyed 
"economic" excuses for Unionism are 
demonstrably spurious, it is also clear that 
the only nationality that Pringle is interested 
in knocking is Irish nationality. 
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But, as we've seen, Pringle is not 
enthusiastic about the idea of self-
determination. and his entire "theoretical" 
approach discounts the democratic question. 

When stripped of decorative verbiage, 
Pringle's two-nations fantasies, tike all the 
other two-nations stiff which he draws 
heamly upon, boll down in the end to nothing 
short of a devious though not very cunning 
alibi for right-wing Unionism and 
imperialism, and a shabby excuse for the 
disgrace of sectarianism. 

He talks in- Us book of "progressive 
forces" - but places himself firmly in the 
camp of Westminster's "progressive" Tory 
dictator at Stormont, Tom King, who last 
month reiterated that hoary old call for the 
abolition of Articles 2 and 3. 

mmmm 
NATURALLY enough, Pringle would-

deny.this. He isatgroat pains to proclaim kt» 
detachmenti He looks on "both 
nationalities" equally. NisobjM, he says, is 
"nottoaegm tbmmm sidete tight end the 
other wrmg^mu-noiargtung "infemur 
of One side or the ether." m book "should 

THE BURDEN of the entire two-nations 
argument rests on two main fallacies and on 
a lot of plain damn lies. Pringle appears to 
subscribe to them all. 

The first fallacy is a tedious and laboured 
endeavour to "prove" their case by an 
imaginary economic determinism• under 
which, magically or somehow, northern 
Protestant workers stood to benefit by the 
British connection while Catholics did not. 

Let Pringh put it: "Capitalist 
development followed quite a different 
course in most of Ulster ..." "Ulster 
developed in a totally different manner from 
the rest <4 Ireland ..." and its "regional 
economy diverged so markedly" that 
material conditions "varied to such an 
extent that they were reflected by the growth 
of two quite distinct national identities." 

Now, that is simply not true, even taking 
into account the growth of the Belfast area. 
Iris a conception so riddled with holes that 
there is not enough space here to list them 
alt It is an asseveration that raises mare 
questions than it answers. 

If objective material interests were the 
determining factor, why did the Catholics 
net rush to join this beneficient nationality? 
Hew come that in Deny of the shirt makers, 
where working doss in WHS wemimhedi 
identical, Orange-lMlonlst sectarianism 
alto became another "nation?" 

How come that the Orangemen of Cavan 
and Donegal indtuuutUMidaiioadtf^uuck, 
aosief "natmtudli'UlmtUy mithfMf** 
m—tr*rt whose Interests were so remote 

theirs? 

Ethnically, he says, they are "more 
similar to the English." Again, they are 
"more similar in every respect to people in 
Britain than they are to Irish Catholics " 

Now, Pringle is not a man from Mars. And 
as far as we know, he is not Just outafca 
monastery. So for the benefit of Ms readers 
in far-off countries it must be said that these 
statements above are plain damn nonsense. 

No scientific sociological study couH-or 
would, allow them the slightest credenee. 
Any person with intimate knowledge; of the 
northern Irish people can-only view them 
with astonishment, 

Those few statements, indeed constitute a 
to tat reversal of the actual picture - the 
picture described by Dr Anthony Buckley of 
the Ulster Folk Museum recently to the 
British Association and quoted in last 
month's Democrat. 

But more significant than their mere 
absurdity is the fact that these statements 
are certainly not the talk of someone 
liberated • from notions af- bourgeois 
nationality. They are very typical of'the 
mystic, unscientific jubhish certain types of 
bourgeois nationalists indulge inn 

TO CROWN it all\ consider this: "The 
partition of Ireland was a logical outcomeof 
the emergence of two distinct and mutuaBy 
antagonistic national identities in the 19th 
and early 20th centuries." 

Welt there you have It. To suggest, evenn 
that there is SUCH A THING as naturalj 
inbred, mutually antagonistic nationalities 
anywhere is pure nationalistic nonsense. 

Socialists have certainly recognised for a, 
long time that nationalistic antagonisms 
arise from causes other than innate instincts* 
and are usually artificially promoted by\ 
bourgeois interests or to serve imperialistic, 
calculations. 

Pringle is clearly not liberated from 
nationalistic myths at all Perhaps he alsot 
thinks that imperialism Is Just am 
"invention." too, which only exists in lAri 
mind He certainly doesn't seem to know* 
anything.about U. 

There exist, however, plenty of more* 
obvious and more sensible explanations fort 
the rise In Ireland of the phenomenon eft 

ft?" ^JTnm^i 
well asm some ef the fierther thaterdons eft 
fact pmstisedinM»b*ok hyD. G. Mu&i 

A Special Correspondent 

D u b l i n , O c t o b e r 1 5 t h 

posit ion they are now in. The 
Unionists will not come to such a 
conference table as long as the 
British underpin their veto. So we 
are back to a British declara t ion of 
in ten t to end the Union a n d how 
to get that. Only that would be the 
massive political defea t Ulster 
Unionists require. Hil lsborough 
Article 1, referring to no change 
be ing made in the const i tut ional 
s ta tus of the Nor th without 
consent , can be read to mean 
consent to the means of Irish 
unificat ion, not unif icat ion as an 
end itself. It is qui te compat ible 
with Britain telling the unionists 
tha t they intend to dissolve the 
un ion . 

U N T I L Britain a d o p t s this 
p o l i c y a n d g i v e s s u c h a 
declarat ion of in tent , Dublin 
would be well advised to avoid 
helping it mainta in the Union in 
the ways Hil lsborough obviously 
envisages. This is not to say that 
Dubl in should not champion 
Nor thern nat ionalis t interests 
t h r o u g h t h e A n g l o - I r i s h 
Conference o r any o the r channel. 
But Dublin should recognise that 
meeting Nor thern nationalist 
g r i e v a n c e s is f u n d a m e n t a l l y 
Britain's problem — not Dublin 's 
— as long as Britain insists on 
claiming responsibility. 

D u b l i n s h o u l d t h e r e f o r e 
a b a n d o n t h e i l l u s i o n s of 

'F i tzQerald and Barry tha t they 
have any real responsibil i ty for the 
Nor thern nationalists when they 
have no power. D u b l i n has no 
interest in helping the S D L P to 
down Sinn Fein however much 
the British would like it. It shoulc 
confine itself to voicing the 
d e m a n d of all Irish nationalists 
fo r a united Ireland. 

On security Dubl in should stop 
spending hundreds of millions in 
maintaining Bri tain 's Border. It 
can find good political reasons for 
r e a l l o c a t i n g t h a t p u b l i c 
expenditure for o ther m o r e useful 
purposes. And if the I R A causes 
Britain problems, tha t is t oo bad. 
It is the inevitable consequence of 
insisting on main ta in ing parti t ion 
against the democra t ic wishes of 
the Irish major i ty . 

S U C H a policy wou ld almost 
certainly be massively popular 
with the Republic 's e lectorate . It 
would avoid foolish a n d counter-
productive involvement in the 
toils of the Anglo-Ir ish "process" , 
which leads absolutely nowhere 
f r o m the Irish na t iona l point of 
view. It would cut d o w n on 
wasteful public spending . Some of 
the money diverted f rom-Borde r 
security could'be usedttd! finance 

<an international caajpugn of 
•education and^persuasiottdirceted 
uat B r i t a i n ' s Mf t s tocsnee . o n 
i«phoiidmgthc umoimtvwito. 

iSotfar as I the*six>*ourtttesare 
woHMmedy itwotHdbtftcwewt to 
B e Vsktera's , policy <0fi Masterly 

> inactivity — which Wfts <f)uite 
compatible with intense-.activity 
inumatioddlly on Ifcrttitian — 
pointing out the merits rifatoming 
to'that conference'taWe. 

<Above dlltiMs atabtoyvwhich 

ments, rose from 7.3% to 20.1% 
The old tale that there are spin offs 

from military research has proved not 
to hold water. Official Secrets Acts 
and tight security prevent the civil 
s e c t o r b e n e f i t i n g f r o m a n y 
technological advances developed in 
the military sector. Much military 
work 'has no civil-or peaceful use 
anyway.-Neither have -military sales 
increased Britain's income.,Britain's 
share of arms sales on the- world 

m a r k e t ftllrfrom 7.4% in' 1963 to 4.3% 
in )»83 . 

Overall then the effect of military 
expenditure does Britain no good in 
terms of employment, the economy, 
or (future of its manufacturing 
industries. Britain's role is a political 
and military one. There appears to be 
a division of labour where Britain in 
practice is the military workshop of 
weste'rmEnrape, a military base-for 
the USA wan machine, the provider of 
armed, forces to keep Northern 
Ireland and West Germany safe for 
NATO and the USA. All that with no 
benefits to its population and no 
future for its workforce and the 
country even used as the dumping 
ground of nuclear waste from western 
Europe. 

This is the growing military side of 
the EEC and another reason for 
withdrawing from the Common' 
Market which can show next to 'f lo 
advantages for the people in these 
islands. 

TABLE 1 Civil R&D 
•s % of GDP Military R&D 

as % of GDP 

Uk 0.68 0.68 1.6 1.6 
USA 0.72 '"lit 2.0 
France 0.5 0.38 1.4 1.6 
West Germany ....= 0.13 0.11 2.2 2.5 
Japan... »0.01 >0.01 2.3 2.5 

Britain second only to the USA. technology thanany other country in 
Simultaneously civil research and the world. This absorbs a large 

development spending has declined part of the highly skilled labour 
putting Britain behind Uhe USA, <force which does not then con-
France, West Germany and Japan, t r i b u t e to the m a n u f a c t u r i n g 
The result for Britain is one of sector. Por instanee the firm GEC, 
increasing dependence of rapidly whose directorsare chaired by former 
shrinking manufacturing industries cabinet minister J . Prior, has 32% of 
on sales of armaments. In a decade the its military production employees-as 
a m o u n t o f d e p e n d e n c e of qualified scientists and engineers'4 ' 
manufacturing on military sales has whilst only two per cent'are similarly 
doubled from 6.3% to 123%asshown qualified on the consumer products 
in table 2. side. ^ 

<£m) Manufacturing Engineering Military % % 
g d p gdp g«lp MHry/Mnflg MJtry/Eng 

22,800 ' 8,300 1,440 4.3 17.3 
" ! ! " ! ! \ 4 W » 0 HI,200 3,900 *.l 

vWWW* « * " M W l i 3 AWhen 
the ^British finally change their 
miittfc, the wiy ik ppen'tfor all 
legitimately interested ,parties • to 
work out the <terms of a 
constructive British disengage-
ment and the constitution of the 
new lretond which must follow. 

••VVMT e c w q 

Nowmber 1986 IRISH DEMQCHAT P ^ T h ™ . 



Page Four IRISH DEMOCRAT November 1986 

REJECT WHO'LL WRITE THE HISTORY? West Cork 
distress U.S. 

POLICY' 
- B I S H O P 

DR EAMON CASEY, Bishop of 
Galway, has called on the Irish 
Government to dissociate itself 
from US Government policy on 
Nicaragua, and has criticized 
the recent decision of the( 
US Senate to agree to givingj 
100 million dollars to the Contra 
rebels to help them overthrow the 
Nicaraguan Government. 

Speaking on behalf of Trocaire, 
the Catholic agency for world 
development, the Bishop and the 
a g e n c y ' s d i r e c t o r , B r i a n 
McKeown, said that the Senate 
go-ahead for more funds for the 
Contras "blatantly disregarded 
the principle of non-intervention 
in the affairs of another nation." 

Referring to the refusal of the 
Reagan A d m i n i s t r a t i o n to 
recognise a rul ing by the 
International Court of Justice 
that its support for the anti-
Sandinista rebels constituted 
illegal intervention in the affairs of 
another nation, they said: "Those 
who have a genuine admiration 
for the American commitment to 
the rule of law and democracy 
could not but feel shocked and 
betrayed that the most powerful) 
democratic government in the 
wor ld should so b la tan t ly | 
violate international law and 
ignore the ruling of the World 
Court." 

The Irish Goverment should 
reject US policy, they said, and 
support instead the search for a 
negotiated settlement in Central 
America. 

WHEN Kaiser Bill's boys were 
trampling on Little Belgium, goes 
the story, a German statesman, 
asked what History would say to 
them, replied — "we'll write the 
history." 

Perhaps the story is an invention 
of a servant of the Kaiser's cousin. 
The one in London, whose guns 
were to shell Dublin and whose 
goons were to burn Cork. But I 
like it, for it didn't occur to the 
s t a t e sman , (or the s t o r y ' s 
inventor), that if Kaiser Bill won 
his war, scrawlers and crawlers 
from the plundered countries 
would save German historians the 
trouble, by doing the job for them. 

Anyhow the Kaiser didn't win. 
His commanders surrendered 
their armies, guns and fleet in 
November, 1918 in a clearing in 
the Forest of Compiegne, north of 
Paris. I was there a few months 
back. It's a good place to muse on 
the processes by which history is 
written. And re-written. 

In the centre of the clearing is a 
huge stone tablet, engraved in 
French. It commemorates the 
capitulation of the criminal 
German Empire to the peoples it 
had sought to enslave, and the 
return to the French motherland 
of the two green fields, Alsace and 
Lor r a ine , which had been 
snatched by the Boche in 1870. 
(My translation is only partly 
literal, but it doesn't misrepresent 
the spirit of the inscription.) 

THERE'S also a small mus-
eum, with hundreds of photo-
graphs of the 1914/18 conflict a 
few machine-guns and small arms 
from the period, and, in pride of 
place, a gleaming Pullman 
railway-car. 

The Pullman, its desks and 
chairs, are arranged exactly as in 
November 1918, but with cards to 

By 
DONAL 

KENNEDY 
show where the victors and the 
vanquished sat. In a glass ash-tray 
is the butt of the cigar smoked by 
the All ied G e n e r a l i s s i m o , 
France's Marshall Foch, before he 
admitted the German com-
manders to his presence. They had 
been left cooling their heels for 
some hours before being asked the 
superfluous question of the 
purpose of their visit. The Boche 
had his nose rubbed in the merde. 
Not only was there the suffering of 
the past four years to avenge. 
There was also 1870, when the 
Germans had the gall to proclaim 
their Empire in the Palace of 
Versailles, the show-piece of 
France's "Sun-King", Louis XIV, 
and of a succession of scarcely 
more modest French rulers. 

Primary-school-children come 
to Compiegne by the coach-load, 
shepherded by their teachers, to 
relish the great deliverance of that 
day in 1918. But there was a sequel 
in Compiegne that might easily be 
missed by the casual visitor or the 
young school-child. The inscribed 
tablet is not a monolith, though it 
once was. It's a mosaic. 

THE tablet was blown to pieces 
in May 1940, and was not 
reassembled for some years. The 
Pullman and Marshall Foch's 
cigar butt have been reconstructed 
by a process not to be used again, 
until, after the Last Trump, our 
bones and ashes rise again in glory 
as promised in the Scriptures. You 
see they perished in an air-raid, in 
Germany, where Hitler had them 
removed as a prize. First he had 
taken the Pullman from its 

museum in Paris, back to that 
same clearing in Compiegne. That 
time it was the turn of the French to 
have their noses rubbed in the 
scheisse, as their dignataries were 
left to cool their heels. Then 
Marshall Petain surrendered 
France to H i t l e r ' s mercy 
Germany occupied the coasts and 
all strategic cities, including Paris. 
A co l l abo ra t i on i s t French 
government, led by Petain, 
administer^' ine rest of France, 
and some of her colonies, from 
Vichy. 

The story of Vichy France is not 
edifying and, it seems, in the 
interest of civic virtue, today's 
young citizens learn half-truths, 
and little white lies. In 1942 the 
struggle for the soul of France, in 
the person of a cynical and 
worldly police chief, was reflected 
in the H o l l y w o o d c lass ic 
"Casablanca". The film is re-
shown every other month on one 
TV channel or another, probably 
by popular demand. For me it 
improves with each viewing. 

The last frame of "Casablanca" 
has the police chief pouring 
himself some mineral water. He 
drops the empy bottle in a 
wastebasket, and, spying the 
"Vichy" label, gives it a damn 
good kick, as he forsakes the 
collaborator's role for one with 
the Free French. 

There's a bit of a struggle for 
Ireland's soul now in progress. 
London's Irish Club plays host to 
Ruth Dudley Edwards' "Con-
fessions of 'a Revisionist" . 
Apparently there's no contrition 
there, nor plea for absolution. In 
Dublin, Patrick Cooney, Minister 
for Education, sends a directive to 
teachers that they must tell their 
pupils that the IRA is the root 
cause of all violence in Ireland. 

Commemorating on a picket 
P E O P L E are still talking about the 
immensely successful commemorat ion in 
Troy , NY, when a s tatue of James 
Connol ly was unveiled in the first town he 
worked in when he emigrated to America 
in 1903. 

There was only one ovation — 
spontaneous and prolonged applause 
when reference was made to Mr Gerald 
O'Reilly, who has kept Connolly's 
teachings alive in the USA for many long, 
years. In the picture he is f lanked by Chris 
K i r w a n ( D u b l i n , r e p r e s e n t i n g the 
I T G W U ) and Joe Jamison of the Irish 
American Labour Coali t ion. 

The main speaker was Irish Times 
correspondent Sean Cronin who told the 
story of Connolly's work in the United 
States. He was joined by founder of the 

IALC, Bill Treacy, Jim Devine, Chairman 
of the commemorat ion . Mayor of Troy, 
Rober t Conway, John Lawe, President of 
the Transport Workers ' Union, Jack 
Irwin, President of the New York State 
A O H , Ed Cleary, President of the New 
York State AFL-CIO, and Senator Chris 
Kirwin who had flown out specially for the 
occasion. 

G R E E T I N G S were received from 
T e d d y G l e e s o n , P r e s i d e n t of the 
I n t e r n a t i o n a l L o n g s h o r e m e n ' s 
Association, the Connol ly Association 
(London) , Irish Labour History Society 
(Dubl in) and New York State Governor 
Mar io Cuomo who proclaimed August 
17th, 1986, James Connolly Day in New 
York State. 

The main event took place on that day 
— with the thermometer at 95 in the shade. 

About a thousand people gathered for a 
parade and the unveiling of the monument 
in Riverfront Park, overlooking the 
Hudson River. The monumen t stands 
abou t seven feet high, the bust of James 
C o n n o l l y s u r m o u n t i n g a n e d i f i c e 
constructed of local marb le . The brohze 
bust was designed by Tralee sculptor Paula 
O'Sullivan and cast at the Dublin Art 
Foundry. 

The Irish consulate in New York was 
represented by Kerryman J i m Farrell, and 
Aer Lingus helped to t ransport the 
sculpture across the Atlant ic . 

Ed Cleary, head of the A F L - C I O in the 
state, pointed out that Labour was under 
at tack in the USA. He knew tha t wherever 
Connolly went there were picket lines. 
There was a strike at that very time in Troy 

at the telephone company, and he 
suggested that a realistic way to 
commemora te Connolly would be for the 
people present to join the picket line there 
and then. Many hundreds did so, and a few 
days later the strike ended on terms 
favourable to the union. 

SUSTENTATION 
FUND 

OOH. AH! Below the hundred 
pounds this month! Of course it's 
just after the holidays and finances 
haven't recovered. On the other 
hand it'll soon be Christmaŝ  and 
after that there are the sales, then 
there's Patrick's Day, and Easter.. 
there's always something to take 
away your hard-earned cash. 

But squeezed in before the big 
bang is the little month of 
November, so let that be the time 
when the cheque books are handled 
with itchy fingers and the donations 
roll in to help to keep the movement 
moving. 

Our thanks to: F.H.O. £10, J. 
J . M c L o u g h l i n £ 1 0 D 
McLoughlin £10, G. Ward £2 
South London CA £15, D. Daley 
£5, M. Burkin£1.85, J. Kavanagh 
£3.20, T. Power £3, J. Roche £2, 
M. Byrne £ 1, M. Brennan £5, D. & 
B. Taunton 50p, B. J. Murphy £4, 
P. Walsh £1, supporters in South 
London £10.80, in Central 
London £3.12. Total: £87.47 

THE Irish people and the farmers 
especially were lured into the 
Common Market with promises of 
luscious profits. But the bankers 
who are the beneficiaries of the 
EEC were ready for them. 

The farmers were encouraged to 
borrow money and over-stock. 
Then the 5% interest rate was 
doubled, and the banks imposed a 
2% handling charge that they have 
refused to waive. 

West Cork farmers rely entirely 
on grazing, and that is aB very well 
in normal winters. The early 
months of 1986 were among the 
worst of the century, and farmers 
have been faced with up to 20% 
mortality in their flocks which they 
are not equipped to hand fted. 

So they are coming into Cork 
City for advice. An increasing 
proportion of the Cork Citizen V 
Advice Bureau's 8,000 a year 
enquiries is coming from rural 
areas. 

Emigration from West Cork has 
reached the highest levels since the 
thirties and the county is being 
denuded of young people. 

— from — 
JIM SAVAGE 

THE abolition of the Land 
Commission has meant that there is 
no means by which young Irish 
people can acquire land or add to 
their acreage to make their farms 
more viable. 

As a result of membership of the 
EEC with its strict rules that only 
money counts, West Cork 'js 
swarming with Germans, Dutch 
and Swedes, whose luxuriously 
appointed holiday homes stretch 
along the coastline. Over half the 
land has been sold to these wealthy 
foreigners whose purchasing power 
has pushed up the price of land and 
made things even more difficult for 

, the natives. 
All the most scenic and beautiful 

places are gradually being bought 
by foreigners, and when they have 
bought the coastal land they deny 
access to beaches and coves that 
Irish people have used for 
thousands of years. 
TAKE for example Cape Clear, 
that lovely island off the West Cork 
Coast. Today its population is 162. 
In 1831 the population was 1,057. 
In the fishing trade there were 

forty boats as late as the year 1920. 
But today only one fisherman 
operates full time in winter, though 
this rises to three in summer. And 
the fishing grounds are as rich as 
ever. 

Emigration continues and in the 
Gaeltacht island, Irish will soon be 
a thing of the past. 

Many people believe that the 
government should set up a new 
land authority which could restrict 
the sale of small plots to people with 
competence in farming. This would 
be possible even under EEC rules, 
and the fact that H has not been 
done speaks volumes for the 
patriotism of the governing 
coalition of bankers'lickspittles. 

IRISH DEMOCRAT 

DEMOGRAMS 

the reason why the working class 
vote Fianna Fail. 

If the Irish Labour Party had 
any sense of class realities it woula 
be thinking of a possible coalition 
with Fianna Fail, that is when its 
tattered credibility is restored. 
And this may be the way some of 
the young people within it may be 
thinking. 

If Ireland rejects the Single 
European Act it will one of 
the finest contributions to world 
peace that could be made. 

IT would also assist the 
democratic forces in Britain to 
preserve independence in this 
country. There has been what 
amounts to a veil of secrecy over 
the discussions in Westminster, a 
virtual press black-out. 

The Act purports to legalise 
" t h e p r a c t i c e s g r a d u a l l y 
established among the member 
states." What are they? It doesn't 
say! One of the agreements listed 
is that to hold "Gymnich Type 
meetings" at ministerial level. 
These meetings would have no 
f o r m a l agenda , would be 
confidential, and the press would 
only be informed of decisions 
when all ten participants agreed. 

A n o t h e r m y s t e r i o u s item 
comprises a host of measures to be 
completed by 1992 under the 
h e a d i n g of " c o n t r o l of 
individuals" which provide the 
Commission with all the apparatus 
of a police state. Who says this? 
Lady Caroline Neill in the Daily 
Telegraph on October 7th. We 
.wonder if Irish republicans 
number among the individuals it 
is aimed to "control." 

THE retired law lord Edmund 
Davies has said it was high time 
the public were alerted to the 
tremendous importance of this 
bill, whose modest size bore no 

relation to the "awesome impact" 
it would have on the adminis-
tration of this country and its 
sovereignty. 

It is no exaggeration to say that 
the British Labour Party could 
safely refrain from having any 
programme at all. All the 
"commanding heights" are to be 
h a n d e d to the u n e l e c t e d 
commission governing in secret. 

It is fortunate that in Ireland the 
issue of neutrality has led to more 
public awareness of what is 
happening, and the Trade Union 
movement is urging the Dail not 
ito ratify. The white collar union 
(ASTMS has made it clear that 
neutrality is threatened as NATO 
policy would " c o l o u r " all 
common decisions. 

A FEW years ago a noble lord 
wrote in the London Times that 
the supreme task of conservation 
in Europe was to "liquidate the 
legacy of the French revolution 
This was the great event from 
which every democatic movement 
arose, the first assertion in Europe 
that power came from the people, 
not from property and privilege. It 
was from the France of 1789 that 
the ideas of democracy and 
national independence spread 
through the world, not least to 
Ireland. 

The bi-centenary of 1789 falls in 
two years tifne. The reactionaries 
are hustling to get their dirty work 
completed before the peoples 
realise what they are losing. The 
French government is going to 
have quite a problem emas-
culating the celebration of the 
mos t momen tous event in 
European history. 

If the supporters of democracy 
have any sense, they will start now 
getting ready for that com-
memoration. For make sure that 
there will be well-paid professors 
sitting in universities preparing 
learned tomes proving that 1789 
meant nothing and that the best 
future for Europe is the new 
financial feudalism that the 
politicians are building up. 

MANY of your readers who 
have read T. A. Jackson's 
history, "Ireland, her own" may 
be interested to know that the 
author's valuable collection of 
some seven hundred volumes on 
Irish history and literature, are 
now housed and available to the 
public in the reading room of the 
Manchester Working Class 
Library. The creators of the 
Library, Edmund and Ruth 
Frow, are having the books 
catalogued and, where 
necessary, re-bound, and are 
calling them the T. A. Jackson 
memorial collection. The 
address is 111 Kings Road, Old 
Trafford, Manchester, M16 
9NU. 

VIVIEN MORTON 
Suffolk. 
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BOYS FROM CO MAYO 
FAR away from the land of the shamrock and heather, 

In search of a living as exiles we roam, 
And whenever we chance to assemble together, 

We think of the land where we once bad a home. 
But those homes are destroyed and our soils cultivated. 

The hand of the tyrant brought plunder and woe, 
The fires are now dead and our homes desolated, 

In our once happy homes in the County Mayo 
CHORUS: 

Then boys pull together in all sorts of weather, 
Don't show the white feather wherever you go; 

Act each as a brother and help one another, 
Like true-hearted sons of the County Mayo. 

Lonj; years have now passed since with hearts full of sorrow, 
The land of the shamrock we left far behind; 

But ah, we would like to be going back tomorrow 
To the friends of our youth whom we still bear in mind. 

The days of our childhood, it's now we regret them, 
They cling to our visions wherever we go; 

And the friends of our youth we will never forget them, 
Who, too, are exiled from the County Mayo. 

Bellavary, Killala, from Swinford to Balla, 
Ballyhaunis and Westport and old Castlebar, 

IrKiltimagh and Claremorris, Belmullet and Erris, 
The whole of whose great men are famed near and far. 

Kilmaine, Ballinrobe, Ballina and Bohola, 
Toormakeady and Mayo a few miles below, 

Newport and Cong, and old Strade and Manulla, 
All can come true in the County Mayo. 

THE GARTAN MOTHER'S 
LULLABY 

SLEEP, O babe, for the red bee hums 
The silent twilights fall. 
Aobheall from the Grey Rock comes 
To wrap the world in thrall. 
i\ leanbhan o, my child, my joy, 
My love and heart's desire; 
The crickets sing you lullahy. 
Beside the dying fire. 

Dusk is drawn, and the Green Man's thorn 
Is wreathed in rings of joy; 
Siobhra sails his boat till morn 
Upon the starry bog. 
A leanbhan o, the paly moon, 
Hath brimm'd her cups in dew 
And weeps to hear the sad sleep tune 
I sing, O love to you. 

Sleep, O babe, for the red bee hums, 
The silent twilight's fall. 
Aoibheall from the Grey Rock come« 
To wrap the world in thrall. 
A leanbhan o, my child, my joy, 
My love and heart's desire, 
The crickets sing you lullaby, 

-Beside the dying fire. 
JOSEPH CAMPBELL 

Ar Eirinn Ni 
n-Eosainrt Ce h-I 

Aver is me tearnamh um' neoin, 
Ar an dtaobh thall den teora 'na mbim, 

R R / 

Do thearnaig an speir-bhean am' chomair 
D'fag taomanach breoitelag sinn. 
Do gheilleas da mein is da clo, 
Da teal tanai beo mhilis binn. 
Do leimeas fe dhein dul 'na comhair, 
Is ar Eirinn nin-eosainn ce h-i. 

Da ngeilleadh an speir-bhean dom ghlor, 
Siad raidhte mo bheol a bheadh fior; 
Go deimhin duit go ndeanfainn a gno 
Do leirchur i gcoir is i gcrich. 

Do leighfinn go leir stair dom' stor, 
'Sba mheinn tiom i thogaint dom chroi. 

- 'S Do bhearfainn an chraobh dhi ina doid, 
Is ar Eirinn nin-eosainn ce h-i 

r r ' 

Ta speir-bhruinneal mhaordha dheas og, 
Ar an iaobh thall de'n teora 'na mbim. 
Ta/eile gus daonnacht is meoin 
Is deise ro mhor ins an mhnaoi, 
Ta folt lei a' tuitim go feoir, 
Go cocanach omarach bui. 
Ta lasadh 'na leacain mar ros, 
is ar Eirinn n-Eosainn ce hi. 

IRISH 

SONGS 

. Edited by 
PATRICK BOND 

DRUMLISTER 
(Must be recited 

in an Ulster 
accent) 

I'M livin' in Drumlister, 
An' I'm gettin' very oul'. 

I have to wear an Indian bag 
To save me from the coul'. 

The deil a man in this townlan' 
Wos claner raired nor me, 

But I'm livin' in Drumlister 
In clabber to the knee. 

Me da lived up in Carmin, 
An' kep' a sarvint boy; 

His second wife wos very sharp, 
He birried her with joy: 

Now she wos thin, her name was 
Flyitn 

She come from Cuilentra, 
An' if me shirt's a clatty shirt 

The man to blame's me da. 

Consamin, weemin, sure it wos 
A constant word of his, 

"Keep far away from them that's 
thin 

Their temper's aisy riz." 
Well I knowed two I thought wud do 

But still I had me fears, 
So I kiflled back an' forrit 

Between the two, for years. 

Wee Margit had no fortune 
But two rosy cheeks wud plaze; 

The farm of Lan' was Bridget's, 
But she tuk the pock disayse: 

An' Margit she wos very wee, 
An' Bridget she was stout, 

But her face wos like a gaol dure 
With the bowlts pulled out. 

I'll tell no lie on Margit, 
She thought the worl' of me; 

I'll tell the thruth, me heart wud lep 
The sight of her to see. 

But I was show, ye surely know, 
The raison of it now, 

If I left her home from Carmin 
Me da wud rise a row. 

So I swithered back an' forrit 
Till Margit got a man; 

A fella come from Mullaslin 
An' left me just the wan. 

I mind the day she went away, 
I had wan strucken hour, 

An' cursed the wasp from Cullertra 
That made me da so sour. 

But cryln' cures no trouble, 
To Bridget I went back, 

An' faced her for it that night week 
Beside her own thurf-stack. 

I axed her there, an' spoke her fair, 
The handy wife she'd make me, 

I talked about the Lsh' that joined 
BegOb, she wudn't take me! 

So I'm livin' iff'Drwnlister, 
An T gettin' wry oul' 

I creep toGarmin wanst a month 
To try an' make me sowl: 

The deil a man in this townlan' 
Wos claner rairednor me, 

An' I'm dyin' in DrunUster 
In clabber to the knee. 

November 1M6 

WHITE, ORANGE AND GREEN 
IN the Galteemore Mountain so far, far away, 
I will tell you the story that happened one day, 
To a fair Irish colleen, her age was sixteen, 
And 'twas proudly she carried White, Orange artd Green. 
A bold English policeman by chance passed that way, 
Saying: "Who is the maiden with the banner so gay?" 
With a laugh and a sneer he jumped off his machine 
Determined to capture the flag of Sinn Eein. 

"Will you give me that banner," the bold bobby cried, 
"Will you give me that banner and do what is right? 
Give me that banner and do not be mean, 
Eor I must have that emblem, the flag of Sinn Fein." 

* 

"You'll not get the banner," the young maiden cried, 
"Till your blood and my blood its colours have dyed, 
I have here a rifle and that's nothing mean, 
And it proudly I'll die for the flag of Sinn Fein." 
The poor peeler's face turned as white as the snow, 
And he mounted his cycle and started to go, 
Saying: "What is the use, when a maid of sixteen, 
Would die for her colours, White, Orange and Green." 

That very same day in sweet Tipperary town, 
That gallant young girl from the Galtees came down, 
Her poor heart was torn with anguish and pain, 
For that very same day Mickeen died for Sinn Fein. 

Ye young men and maidens of Erin's green shore, 
Raise a cheer for the maid from'the proud Galteemore, 
And keep on fighting the cause of Sinn Fein, 
Till we make dear old Ireland a Republic again. 

MARY FROM DUNGLOE 
O THEN fare thee well sweet Donegal, the Rosses and Gweedore, 
I'm crossing t the main oceap where .the foaming billows roar, 4 

It breaks my heart from you to part, where I spent many happy days 
Farewell to kind relations, for I'm bound for Americay. 
Oh, my love is tall and handsome and her age is scarce eighteen, 
She far excels all other fair maids when she trips o'er the green: 
Her lovely neck and shoulders are fairer than the snow-

* Till the day I die I'll ne'er deny my Mary from Dungloe. 

If I was at home in sweet Dungloe a letter I would write, 
Kind thoughts would fill my bosom for Mary me delight; 
'Tis in her father's garden the fairest violets grow, 
And 'twas there I came to court the maid, my Mary from Dungloe. 

Ah then, Mary, you're my heart's delight, my pride and only care, 
It was your cruel father would not let me stray there, 
But absence makes the heart grow fond and when I'm o'er the main 
May the Lord protect my darling girl till I return again. 

And I wish I was in sweet Dungloe and seated on the grass, 
And by my side a bottle of wine and on my knee a lass. 
I'd call for liquour of the best and I'd pay before I'd go, 
And I'd roll my Mary in my jrms in the town of sweet Dungloe. 

Bring Me A Shawl From Galway 
BRING me a shawl from Galway, 

a purple shawl from Galway; 
'T would only show the love I know, 

for Christie in a small way. 
May day, my day, it will be ages 

till Friday; 
All Aranmore and Inishmaan will 

tar their curraghs and come 
along, 

With the sea breeze helping our 
summer song 

and the blue skies shining on my 
day. 

Bring me a sha\H from Galway; 
Bring creamy lace from Galway, 
Where moonlight beams o'er 

crystal streams 
thro' every day and all day. 

May day, my day, sailing the 
waters on Friday. 

All Aranmore and Inishmaan will 
tar their curraghs and come 

along 

With the sea breeze helping our 
summer song 

and the blue skies beaming on 
my day. 

Bring me a silken snow white 
neckerchief like the moon-
light 

And creamy lace like dazzling 
foam upon the rocks in 
sunlight. 

All you could bring from Galway, 
Bright ocean pearls from Galway 
Could not compare with the love I 

bear , . , • . 
\ < for Qjristie ever apd alway. 
Galway, Galway, bring Christie 

Ryan from Galway, 
I want him here in Inishere 
For every day and all day. 

Ah sure no one knows but widow 
Rose, 

The longing 1 have for my day. 

place against a sobering 
battered wives. 
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bora of y««n» of, passional* 
involvement. 
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POLITICAL 
RESHUFFLE 

An Alien Ideology. (Revised 
edition). By Deny Kellagher. 
Justice Books. Price £2. 
pp 25. 

IN the pamphlet called "The 
Coalition" Derry KeUtgfer deattwttk 
the decliae*of the KM: Laboar Party 
over the yean. lathe above pampMet 
hit* turns hit searcfafag*cnrtiiiy on-the 
Wbrk^R pwtjM1' Mfl^KS tfaMr 
deteriorate* sincev thtvdays^of* the 
GMT Rights ramdw* Northern 

Hugh MacDiarmid: 'The Terrible 
' Crystal'. By Alan Bold. Routledge 

andKegan Paul. £4.95. 

OF the twentieth century poets, Hugh 
MacDiarmid ranks among the most 
deep-thinking.. For that reason, he 
remains among the least known. 
Access to his works has been 
restricted for various reasons: his non 
acceptance by the more reactionary 
members of. Scottish sneMkerary 
circles; a desire on the part of the 
'establishment' to keep his ideas away 
from those who might be infhieneed 
by a revolutionary; wont of all—by a 
failure on the part of the British left' 
to recognise the unique contribution 
which his ideas could make towards 
socialism in Britain. 

'Hugh MacDiarmki' was the 
pseudonym, created by Christopher 
Murray Grieve, son o f a . Langholm 
postman; in 1922, when at therage of 
thirty, he decided that the time had 
come to' give the'Scottish literary 

Haling;, dropped than aatfeftoj 
wpestkw in its -tradHwaaivfocm the 
Warkew* Purtyhasgfre* the! pipftif. 
the. status o£f'the second, natioo, 
f<flt6wing the heresies of Conor Cruise 
O'Brien. They think the. only way 
forward is to invite in foreign 
n—Will Hit- —nWifaaimVilfann̂ Jiifc ̂ wfll'ir 
OWBpinieS wflicn wm iMaf^iUlllS out 
at* small labour force and lake oot the 
money to spend ekewhtaut 

Ksjlagher sees:. hepe* in the 
"reahNfiUng* oft the -psJMcal cards" 
hat, been improved, by tb* loss of 

Progressive Democrats.. Voters have 
btcome disencbaotedwith both Fine 
Gftel and the Workers' Party. The 
Labour Party may yet revive ontside 
the Coalition. "Tlftrefea pressing and 
imperative need- for a new common 
political tiakiative embracing «B:*tlMr 
relevant parties andgronpa (including? 
indispensably, the Irish Sovereignty 
Movement) to halt and reverse'the 
present tide of betrayal on tbe nntional 
question with particular reference to 
the issues of sovereignty and 
neutrality." 

IiMhe last part oft be pamphlet there 
is a reprint of "ABen Ideology" l«t 
Edition.- This is thetextof the leetore 
given by Derry KeUagker, than 
President of Sinn Fein, 1971 This was 
given at a Conference.oignaisedby Hie 
Iijsh Humanist Association and Irish 
members of tb« TeUhard Centre for the 
Future of Man. « 

TheJecture contains a criticism of 
the social philosophy of Teilhard de 
Chardin, when compared, with 
Connolly and Marx. Teilhard's 
inability to understand the imperialist 
nature of the First World War is 
commented on. 

In the appendix there is an 
interesting analysis of Teilhard's 
philosophy, taken from the Russian 
PhiletopbieaUwcyflop»dia. 

"On the basie-of ̂ achievements of 
contemporary science Teilhard 
attempted to. create an. eatire 
"Weltanschaung'J ie a scientific 
phenomenology, in which the antithesis 
between science and religion would be 
abolished?1 His chief methodical 
principle to the contempt of Evolution." 

THIS short pamphlet deals with 
the. unemployment struggles of 
the 1930s and the Belfast 1932 
outdoor relief strike in particular. 
The account of the, events is 
illustrated-- with prints and 
contemporary poems, songs and 
excerpts from- speeches of the 
leaders of the struggles; It is, the 
pamphlet says,, an example, of 
bringing working class and labour 
history to today's working class. 

. 
The author sets the scene for the 

strike by describing the poverty in 
Belfast. For example, tuber-
culosis was responsible for. one 
half of all the deaths of those 
between 15 and 2 5 . y e w of age 
and 25 perrcentrof children' less 
than aorypar old died in the 
workhouse. Yet one of. the Boor 
Law Guardians claimed: "there 
was« no poverty under the 
blankets!", 

In these conditions 2,000 of 
Belfast outdoor relief workers 
(compelled to do relief work in 

poor relief) struck in October 
1932 for better payments. 

After a ferocious three week 
struggle dispersion of meetings by 
armoured carsa newscaleofrelief 
was,introduced. 

The.. Pamphlet is useful: in 
providing^: gpde, to key dates, 
event* t andr personalities though 
the author seems to oyerr 
emphasise the ooint that the u 
from the Falls and Shanklinct 
never be permanent in 
the discrimination endeaufcifeihA 
northern 

statelet. Nevertheless, 
(**« pawpWOt is a- useful 

spect-oHfW 
• - • ' 

•wiPBSt T.WJ 
- '-fui >,;:, f'C • :v: i 

Differences: 
forgotten 

'Days of October'. The Story 
of the 1932 Outdoor Relief 
S)rik'e \d'hd Unemployed 
Struggles, by Denis Smyth. £1. 

j 

world a cultural shock. Politically, C. 
M. Grieve had a chequered life. A 
founder member of the National 
Party of Scotland in. 1928. he was 
expelled five years later for being too 
socialist, whereupon he joined the 
Communist Party of Great; Britain, 
only to be thrown out for 'nationalist 
deviation.' These episodes speak 
volumes for the narrowness of both 
parties in the 1930's. He subsequently 
rejoined the Scottish National Party, 
lefr it again and in 1956 linked up 
again with the CPGB at-a time when 
many, more versed in dogma but with 
less intellect than he, were leaving it. 

BY 
BRIAN WIU0N80N 

My acquaintance with the man 
spanned a period, of four weeks in 
1904 when he was the Communist 
Party candidate in the Kinross and 
West Perthshire constituency. TheCP 
had decided to contest'against: the 
prime-minister. Sir Alec Douglas-
Home, in. an attempt to get equal 
broadcasting time with the 
Conservative Ptirty leader. I'voiced 
my doubts to John Goilan early on, 
bWihe saidthe PBrty was confident of 
winning its case. Needless, to say, it 
didn't. 

However, it, gave.Chris, Grieve.a 
chance to vent his spleen on the one 
man who epitomised, all'that he held 
to be wrong with Scotland. At 
meeting; after meeting -be 'lambasted 
Douglas-Home, never-twnsppeeha the 
same. It was left to JohnnyiCampbeil, 
up from London for the occasion, to 
endeavour to propagate the polity of 
the CPGB, something I- am sure 
would have been beyond the capacity 
of the candidate.- It was good fun and 
made no impression onrjthe prime 
minister, who did not have to canvass 
seriously in* the most feudal of 
Scottish constituencies. 

Afterthalekctioal could s ^ a ail 
honesty that Iknew.Chris Gfieve.BUt 
I did not know 'HtJgtrMacDiarmid* I 
bought a > volume o f some "of1* his 
poems, reafa themv with: varying 
degrees of undecetaadiosjuidttutwas 
that for a timfcJYeass later, I obtained 

Towards a* 
better 

'Necessary Treasons' by Maeve 
Kelly. Methuen 249pp. Price £195. 

"NECESSARY TREASONS" canto 
read as anavel.or as an investigation 
of the female condition. It works vecy 
well on both levels. 

We see a. young Irishwoman 
through a courtship with a staid 
middle-aged doctor in Limerick. She 
works her way deeper into the politics 
of feminism while he edges his way 
into the: more lucrative ways of 
established polities. On the way we 
meet the groom's elderly maiden 
sisters who rail against the present, 
blissfully, forgetful of the horrors of 
the. past, and a few gallant spirits who, 
meet the disappointments of their 
lives with generosity and courage and 

backdaopi 
At firstthedialogue often struck me. 

ai^improbnbkbutthat soon eeased to 
naatterrit hasttsown mnei credibility, 

»eaU 
Happily the young heroine does not 

rwary ihaai nnniitibit suitor-toMlM-

a biography of him and set about re-
reading my little book. Much of his 
early work was written in what he 
called 'synthetic Scots', a true but 
unfortunate description which 
allowed his political opponents an 
opening to ridicule this usurper of the 
'Guid Scots' tongue.' To understand 
it fully, one needs to have a broad 
knowledge of all the local Scots' 
dialects. 

Alan Bold knew both Chris Grieve 
and Hugh MacDiarmid very well. In 
this book he uses his knowledge to 
good effect. I can say in all honesty 
that it is one of the best books I have 
read on any subject. In explaining the 
background to MacDiarmid's poetry, 
not a sentence is wasted. Having read 
it, I can say now that I know Hugh 
MacDiarmid. I read again his epic 'A 
Drunk Man Looks at a Thistle' and 
this time it 'clicked.' 

If you have any of MacDiarmid's 
poetry in your library and want to 
make the most of it* tben this book-is 
the key. Even if you do not have any, 
this is still the book for you. Alan Bold 
illustrates his thesis with relevant 
extracts from McDiarmid's works in 
such a way that the. reader not only 
gains a picture of the life of the 
subject; but an-invaluable insight into 
the whole range of his writings. 

Now that the more sen ouspcopkin 
the British Labour, and.progressive 
movements are re-examining their 
Marxism in the light of the increase in 
national consciousness within both 
Scotland and Wales, MacDiarmid 
ought to come into his own. Adding 
this book to the political shell in your 
bookcase would increase its value out 
of all proportion to the fiver you are 
asked to fork out for it* 

BRIAN WILKINSON 

SHOWER 

KEmr Text by Des Lavelle. 
Piitmes by Richards1 Houghton. 
34-y colour plates, three maps. 
20 black, and white photo-
graphs. 72pp. £6.95. 

ON the back cover of This book 
Richard Haughton, the book's 
photographer, is described as: 
"one:of Ireland's most talented 
landscape photographers"; the 
modesty is as undeserved as it is 
untypical of thfchook* If tberetisa 
better landscape* photographeriwe 
ought to .know about him* The 
photography is bewi*chtBg< Why 
tsr it that* Ireland's: miraculous 
natural heauty is conveyed so 
much bettor by. the-
than by painters. The 
seems better able to con-
vey the insubstantial quality 
bestowed on our landscape by,its 
moisture laden air; to snow the 

tie undulations of our hills, 
i can paint the limpid ipurity 

of * West of Ireland sunset orthc 
playful co-existence of shower and 
sun, in photographs it can.bc 
conveyed to a truly remarkable, 
degree? It is worth buying, the 
book, for the photographs.alone. 

Des Lavelle's letterpress begips 
with., a distinctly state Irish 
courting* of the tourist. 
Fortunately a real. love of' his 
ĉ ^̂ xĵ ty-ft̂ ŝ ĉts itŝ ^̂ f ĵ ĵiĉ ĵ̂ j scitl&s 
down, soon enough, tojgtveua*a, 
wide, range ofc local hiMocyy 
folklore and natural history ;in aa. 
admirably simple form. A gpiuL 
book to read before a trip to 
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TOO MUCH 
JARGON 

Building Democracy in Ireland' 
J. Prager. Cambridge University 
Press. Price £25. 

IN this book Prager analyses events in 
the-firstdeeade of the Free State. His 
objective is-to explain how Ireland 
achieved political and social stability 
and' established representative 
democratic institutions after the civil 
war. 

The book's thesis is: that unlike 
other newly emerginfrjiation* m the 
twentieth century, Iraaadiis. one of 
the few to transform political and 
cultural divisions into support for 
democratic government. This 
transformation is examined by 
discussion of several events in the 
1922-32 period including the 
provisional government, the army 
mutiny' of 1924, the Boundary 
Commission's affirmation of 
partition and the state's response to* 
the assassination of Kevin O'Higgins 
in July 1927. 

These events are examined witnina 
framework of cultural norms and 
values reflecting the divisions in Irish 
society. Prager classifies these as tfafc 
Irish-Enlightment and Irish* 
Romantic tradi t ions , each 
representing divergent historical 
perspectives. 

Within this framework he 
concludes that the Cummann na 
Gaedheal government's primary 
concern was for the "preservation and 
effective functioning" of the political 
institutions over the attempts to 
reunify the country. This is-a long 
route to this truism. His second 
conclusion is more interesting, 
namely that Sinn Fein's 192&dccisiaa 
not to enter the Dail (and De Valera's 
subsequent split) led to the 
incorporation of the Romantic-Gaelic 
tradition within those institutions, 
established by the Treaty in 192f. 
Effectively the institutions spawned^ 
by the Treaty would accommodate 

.elements of those forces who had 
oppfitpbd partition. 

The book is full of sociological 
jargon and is written in such; an 
uninviting style-that, the content is 
difficult to grasp. Making so little 
effort to be accessible means that the 
book will be confined to tbe,reading-
lists of politics courses, and then only 
a few pjues as recommended reading 
at any one time. v 

TIM,WALSH 

From six 
to: sixty. 

'' Th-e Smartest Man tit 
Ireland" by. Mollie Hunter. 
Published by Magnet. 95 pp» 
Priee£i.50. 

IThas been said that if a book is 
not worth reading when you are 
sixty, itis not worth treading when 
you are six. This book shows the 
aptness of this saying, it is a very 
good book for seven to 13-year-
olds, and highly enjoyable from -13 
to the grave. Patrick Kentigern 
Keenan, the said Smartest Mania 
Ireland, is intent on catching a 
fairy and getting, his gold. The 
fairies of coursedo not just hand it 
over, there i* a great tussle of 
cunning and devilment between. ^ 
them: In each episode the 
Smartest Man in Ireland is foiled 
in his ultimate aim- but gains 
something — however I'm not 
going to spoil your fun telling yon 
the story. As in a detective novel 

ih next«vent, the 
toing^lassfcjirtttfr 



Page Eight IRISH DEMOCRAT November 1986 

Peter Mulligan's 
peep show Progress backwards in 

building trade 
1,750 IRISH POLITICAL PRISON-
ERS — Chris Ryder of the 'Sunday 
Times' says that there are 100 IRA 
prisoners in Britain, 1,500 in Northern 
Ireland and 150in the Republic. We of 
course know that this figure includes 
the innocent and the guilty. 

•"THE AMBITION —It is the long term 
ambition of this Government to make 
the British people a nation of 
shareowners; to create popular 
capitalism, in which more and more 
men and women have a direct 
personal stake in British business and 
i n d u s t r y . " N o r m a n T e b b i t t , 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

THE RICH — Several directors of 
British Airways which is due to be 
privatised next June, have voted 
themselves a salary increase. Lord 
King of Wartnaby, the Chairman, 
received a 67 per cent rise, from 
£30,820 to £51,914, Colin Marshell, 
Chief Executive went from £78,720 to 
£96,852. — 'The Times'. 

THE REALITY — Scotland Yard has 
reported a 14 per cent rise in 
muggings, nine per cent rise in sexual 
offences and seven per cent violence 
against the person, during the first six 
months of this year. Sir K. Newman 
who learnt his trade in Northern 
Ireland says he wants 3,800 more 
officers. The cost of the metropolitan 
police has increased f iom £351 flSffion 
in 1979 to over £900 million this year. 
Policing England and Wales cost £2.8 
billion last year — Home Office 
report. 

THE REALITY 2 — Britain has now 
beaten Turkey to become top of the 
European league for the number of its 

"jjfcople confined to prison each year. 
During 1984 Britain jailed 344 people 
per 100,000 population compared 
with 313 in Turkey who previously 
held the record. Next comes Germany 
with 170 per 100,000 population and 
France with 162 then Portugal with 
110. 

DID YOU KNOW THAT the official 
figure for unemployment in June was 
3,229,000. On the method of counting 
used before November 1982, tWe 
n u m b e r would be 3,752,000. 
Company profits in the first quarter of 
1986 were up 16 per cent on a year 
ago. Between 1981 and 1986 they rose 
by 120 per cent. British and 
C o m m o n w e a l t h S h i p p i n g gave 
£74,000 to the Conservative Party in 
1985. Taylor Woodrow gave £35,000. 
— Labour research department. 

THE TORY (SUICIDE) STATE. — 
The latest Government statistics show 
that there is a suicide every two hours. 
The current attempted rate now 
stands at over 200,000 a year. During 
1985 in England and Wales 4,988 
suicides were recorded. Suicides in 
Wales outnumber deaths on the 

r«oads. The Samaritans say*' these 
figures are conservative as their calls 
for help are up by 23 per cent since 
1982. 70 per cent of the calls art from 
males under the age of — 
Samaritans report. 
11 
MINISTER OF STATE, Northern 
Ireland — OUT — Dr Rhodes 
Boyson. IN — Nicholas Scott with a 
salary of £29,400, plus e x p e q f p ^ -

;;i1 . yC;1 ' 
"tinted by Ripley Printer* 

Nottingham Road, Ripley, 
and published by Connollj 
cations Ltd, 244 Gray* 
London WC1. Telephone: 01-1 

ANYONE at all familiar with the 
building and civil engineering scene 
here in Britain cannot fail to notice 
how much the whole thing has 
become casualised and fragmented 
over the past few years. Not many 
big constructions any longer, it 
seems, bother to maintain a full 
workforce of their own finding it 
suits them better to farm out the 
work to subcontractors or/and to 
have much of their work done by 
casual labourers supplied at so 
much per man per hour by tha: fairly 
new entrepreneurial species of 
whom Brendan Ward was so 
scathing in his book Builders, 
Chancers and Crack. - the labour 
supplier. I began work in the 
building industry myself on the 
ninth of September, 1952; I 
remember the date very well 
because apart from the fact that 1 
have it down in my diary there was a 
thick white frost that day, the piles 
of steel bars scattered over the site 
were crusted with frost, a thing I 
haven't seen so early in the Autumn 
since. 

The hourly rate then (the firm 
was Ruddock and Meehan) was two 
shillings and ninepence plus a 
tuppeny spot-bonus an hour that 
gave you three and a penny. Work 
was very plentiful then or I might 
not have got a start at all and indeed 
although the work may not have 
been particularly rigorous - we 
shovelled sand and gravel into the 
mixer from 7.30 in the morning 
until 5.30 with the usual breaks -1 
was as stiff as the proverbial board 
the following morning. Only the 

fear of disgracing myself before the 
other chaps who took it all so 

effortlessly in their stride kept me 
at it with blistered hands and aching 
back until one day, almost 
unknown to myself, I broke into a 
bit of song as I worked and the 
worst was well over then. Working 
a six day week, four o'clock finish 
on Saturday I calculated that rd 
have some £70 saved out of my £13 
a week by Christmas - seventy 
quid, an unheard of sum, I had 
never had twenty quid in life up to 
then, let alone seventyI 

It didn't quite work out like that, 
alas. In the first place I hadn't 
counted on bad weather, broken 
time and all that; when it rained in 
those days, to the best of my 
recollection you could be held on 
site until two o'clock and get paid a 
half day's money and if that seems 
bad in the light of subsequent 
improvements it must be 
remembered that the improvements 
were wrung out of employers by the 
union and that nowadays on all 
those jobs that are not unionised or 
where casual labour predominates 
you either go home if the weather is 
too bad and get nothing at all, or 
else you work in the rain. 
BUILDING and civil engineering 
work has regressed badly in recent 
years. On a big unionised job in 
Milton Keynes new city centre 
twelve years ago we enjoyed 

fd&litieslike showers, an excellent 
efanteen, and the benefit of union 
back-up in case they tried to 
dismiss you without sufficient 
cause. The bonus scheme as bonus 
schemes invariably are, was a mite 
erratic to be sure - the lads in the 
concrete gang got more for less 
effort in my opinion, than some 
other sections, but all in all it was 

' okay, a good place to work. The 
firm was that of John Laing and 
though building folklore often 
takes a poor view of that giant 
concern (I worked for Laing, but 
not for long!) I had no complaints. 

But even then in the early 
seventies the fragmentation of the 
industry was well under way, 
'lumping' (that old fashioned word) 
was well entrenched particularly in 
the London area and the labour 
suppliers - the lads whose role is 
simply to find men and pay them 
whatever they can get away with out 
of what the main contractor pays 
them - were having a field day. 
Contractors increasingly found it 
less irksome it seems, and definitely 
less expensive, to employ the 
casuals or to let out work and 
though there was a lot of talk in 
Westminster of doing away with the 
Lump and even though some 
employers appeared to be having 
second thoughts about the 
advisability of disbanding good and 
proved workteams to rely on the 
casuals that could be let go at a 
moment, not enough was done to 
come to grips with the problem. 

Tax evasion to be sure was 
reduced and it was no longer so easy 
to get a tax exemption certificate 
but under Maggie's reign robust 
enterprise, whjch crtfdh? equally 
called gangsterism vims fostered 
and approved, and so far as lean 
see, it is well nigh impossible to get 
a job on the books today, that is for 
the benefit of the uninitiated, to 
become employed directly by the 
main firm with your PAYE and 
National Insurance contributions 
deducted at source and your 
holiday scheme stamps (at£11.25a 

THE 
THERE are some fascinating 
v e r b a l c o n v o l u t i o n s f r o m 
Unionists as they hanker for a 
return to a British underwriting of 
their old Stormont ascendancy, 
w h i c h t h e H i l l s b o r o u g h 
Agieement underlined was no 
longer on. 

"There is a growing sense of 
anti-Englishness among the 
loyalist community in Northern 
Ireland", says Official Unionist 
Harold McCusker . . . I want to 
remain within the United 
Kingdom on terms which are 
mutually acceptable, not those 
which are acceptable to Margaret 
Thatcher and the Tory Party . . . 
The British Parliament has no 
mandate for tyranny . . . It is an 
English Parliament for an English 
people . . . ff the Anglo-Irish 
Agreement is still being pushed 
down our throats at the next 
election, then independence for 
the North would have to be an 
o p t i o n f o r m y e l e c t i o n 
manifesto." 

Democratic Unionist Peter 
Robinson echoes McCusker. Ail 
independent 'Ulster' was a viable 

i 

serve Unionism better if a full 
union witfi the UK was not on 
offer and die only alternative was 
integration with the Irish 
Republic." 

Words lose their meaning when 
a unionist like Robinson say that 
independence — breaking the 
union — would serve unionism 
better. What he really means is 
that it would serve the cause of 
Protestant-Orange dominance 
better. 

Sinn Fan's Danny Morrison 
spoke the truth when he 
commented that the remarks of 
McCusker and Robinson are 
further evidence that there is 
"nothing truly British about 
either the Loyalists or the Six-
County state. Loyalists had to all 
intents and p u r p o s e s an 
independent six counties for over 
50 years. It was a sectarian state 
where nationalists were treated as 
second-class citizens. Nationalists 
would mis t the imposition of A 
Free Presbyterian state with 

AT THEI 
Rhodes Boyson, on the closure of 
Gallaher's cigarette factory in 
Belfast, with the loss of 700 jobs. 

"Emigrants are Northern 
Ireland's historical export," he 
said and he aims to persuade the 
A m e r i c a n a n d C a n a d i a n 
Governments to accept more 
emigrants from the North as one 
way of alleviating unemployment 
there, which is increasing at a rate 
of 20,000 a year. 

The American money being 
given under the Hillsborough 
Agreement was not enough he 
said. There should be American 
government-sponsored support 
for emigration as well. 

A good way, that, of cherishing 
the "Britishness" of the Unionists. 
Pack them off to America! A 
comment too though which 
illustrates the ever more obvious 
mora l d e c a y o f Br i ta in ' s 

Eaing classes. For after all are 
sot fundamentally running 
in <ra behalf of the 

Americana? 

week) put on for you. I have had two 
such jobs in the past couple of 
years, one of them quite worthwhile 
with an average of £3.50 an hour 
inclusive of shared production 
bonus, a decent canteen, sick 
scheme, holiday pay, overtime if 
you wished and all in a congenial 
atmosphere. But I and the others 
directly employed with an average 
take home pay of£115 after tax and 
insurance for the five days, 45 hours 
with three breaks a day, were a 
small minority - most of the men 
were supplied casually by the 
entrepreneurs and they came out 
with a lot less than us and were 
liable to be told to finish at any time 
of the week. UCATT had seen to it 
that we didn't fare badly, at least by 
the lowered expectancy of today, 
but with a membership of 20% Or 
less that was about the extent of ike 
union's ability - to demand the end 
of the casual labour racket would 
have been useless in the 
circumstances. 

ON THA T score I may be pardoned 
the indulgence of a little true story: 
a dozen years ago, on a big civil 
engineering job staffed largely by) 
supplied men, the labour supplier 
was told that he would have to*, 
reduce the number of the men he-
brought on the site each day: there, 
was need to sack anyonejuetyetbut,, 
when (as happened all the timetie% 
one of the men dropped out he war. 
not to be replaced, a farm ofnatural :• 
wastage we have all seen aid t of in 
industry ever since I This of course1 

did not suit the labour supplier atatt' 
(he was, like so many of the breed;-
one of ours!) and he had no intention ef 
complying with the directive if he 
could avoid it. So when a Turkish' 
Cypriot, who worked for hint' 

jacked up in order to devote his 
energies to the catering business 
owned by some relatives, the labour', 
supplier quietly brought m a locdt 
man whom Til call John Smith -hti 
was English anyway, that's the 
point. But Smith would have to 
adopt the alias of Ahmet, which wai 
the Turkish Cypriot's name in 
order to get by, and this wax 
impressed on him strongly by tig 
Connachtman who was supplying 
him. .:, i,, 

"Now remember, fella - your, 
name is Ahmet while you'ro 
working here. A-h-m-e-tl Don't 

And the dacent Sasanach nlled 
his eyes in outrage to 
"Aw God a-mighty," he 
in his GeonBe lilt, " 
a name to give at Englishman?* 
Thirty years ago building and 

civil engineering workers tended ti 
look down their noses at f actory 
employees who in general f 
less money than they; the posit 
On so far as there at 
leftl), has altered greatly in 
iMmalandUtosautefyi 
that so many 

alternative if the HUlsborouJjh 
Agieement remained, he said. 
*fAn independent state would 


