
SUSTENTATION 
FUND 

A m e m b e r s h i p su rvey j u s t 
undertaken shows that more 
people are joining the Connolly 
Association. There is nothing 
spectacular but there is a slow but 
steady rise in membership. 

The three largest branches are 
S o u t h w e s t , S o u t h - e a s t a n d 
Central London . But provincial 
branches are creeping up. And 
new ones are being started. 

The really thinking section of 
the Irish in Britain, plus advanced 
members of the British Labour 
movement are realising that the 
Connolly Association's giving 
precedence to national unity and 
independence is the only way 
forward. 

But to mainta in this growth we 
must have money, and the fund is 
not great shakes this month. We 
need £300 a month. Send your 
best contr ibut ions to Mrs Stella 
Bond, 244/246, Grays Inn Road, 
London, W . C . I . 

Our thanks to: U. McEoin£3.40, 
D. O'Connor £5, S. Clarke £1.10, 
P. J. £2, B. McMahon £5, J. 
Kavanagh £3.20, M. Whan 90p, M. 
Btennan £5, P. T. Mullin £4, M. 
Merrigan £3.40, A. McNally 
£1.40, A. Walsh SOp, South London 
C.A. £15, P. Byrne £4, A. Jenkins 
£1 , B. Farrington £ 1 1 , P. 
O'Donohoe £1.65, J. Green £1.20, 
C. O'Brolchain £11, M. White 
£1.40, P. White £1.10, H. Kelsey 
£2.65, G. Logan £4, T. G. Smith 
£5, J. Duggan £5, A. Higgins£8, K. 
Doody £1, supporters in Erdington 
£2.30, in Aston £1.21, in South 
London £2.70, in Central London 
30p. Total: £114.41. 

FLOOD ALERT i 
AFTER the hurricane devastated 
south-east England, torrential rain 
in Northwest Ireland put the towns 
of Omagh and Strabane under up to 
eight feet of water. What happened 
to the weather forecasters, shrieked 
the yellow press. Well, we'll tell 
you. Mrs Hiatcher sacked 2,000 of 
them to save government funds, and 
did away with the weather ships on 
the Atlantic that they relied on for 
their information. 

MEN Page 7 - BOOK REVIEWS 
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FIGHT FOR 

Birmingham six appeal 
THE appeal of the so-called "Birmingham Six" opening on November 
2nd, is one of the most important cases In the history of English law. 

Travelling in the United States, where he has been addressing crowded 
meetings, author Chris Mullen, MP, has been declaring openly that the 
British establishment know perfectly well that these men are Innocent, but 
are terrified of the implications of letting them out. 

The implications of an take a trip to Chile and be 
acquittal have been done with it? 
spelled out quite clearly .. [ , .. 
by a British Judge. T h l T h e n i s . h e 

' ,, «e supposed test for nltro-
* hoTprf S'n th« glycerine? How do we frame-up based on the r * .. 

flimsiest evidence k n o w t h e e * P l o 8 , o n w a s flimsiest evidence. caused by n i t rogly -
BATTERED 

Who battered hell out of 
these men? Police and 
prison staff admit they 
were battered. But who 
battered them, police or 
warders or both? 

A policeman has come 
forward to tell what he 
saw. If his evidence is 
accepted what are we to 
say about the mounting 
toll of death and Injury In 
police custody. Why not 

c e r i n e ? There are 
plenty of other things that 
will make a bang. 

NITROGLYCERINE 
It looks as if the 

scientists tested for nitro 
groups but failed to test 
for glycerine. Nitro-
compounds are used In 
all manner of coatings 
and cosmetics, and are 
even produced In the 
a tmosphere d u r i n g 
thunderstorms. 

• 

V* 

344 • 344 t M l f INN KOAH WC1 

GREAT ANNUAL BOOKSALE 
An opportunity to acquire nearly new and sometimes scarce Irish 
titles at rock-bottom prices. A chance of real bargains for all. Plus 
new stock specially reduced. Choose Christmas presents from 
our superb collection. Beautiful Ireland calendars available. 

" IRISH 
to be 

The December 
DEMOCRAT" It 
EDITED by QlflARO 

LAST COPY BY 
I S t h . 

It is therefore no 
wonder that the trial is 
attracting international 
attention. So many 
people are going to lose 
face if the appeal 
succeeds. The court will 
be filled by the most 
distinguished observers 
from all over the world. 

So many people have 
so strong an interest in 
upholding the original 
verdict that it is clear that 
there will be no walk-over 
for the appellants. 

Meanwhile everybody 
must respect the express 
wishes of the prisoners 
that the presentation of 
their case shall be as they 

' and their legal advisers 
wish it, and that there 
shall be no kind of 
demonstration outside 
the court. 

Legal history is about to 
be made. Maybe political 
history too. 

For further information see 
Page Three. 

LENIHAN ON 
EMIGRATION 
MR BRIAN Lenihan has been at 
the centre of controversy as a 
r e s u l t o f r e m a r k s a b o u t 
emigration. 

He has been accused of 
complacency and his "we can' t all 
live on this small i s land" has 
aroused sharp criticism. 

In order to avoid going into 
deeper debt to the international 
bankers to which successive 
g o v e r n m e n t s have so ld the 
c o u n t r y , F i a n n a F a i l i s 
undertaking massive cuts in social 
and educational services. 

Trinity College Dublin has been 
ordered to get rid of 2,000 jobs. 
The health service is being 
murdered and it is being said that 
the only way is to "pr ivat ise" it. 
That means treatment if you can 
pay for it. 

A few years ago, when the sell-
out was in full swing, all was 
enthusiasm. Now all is gloom. 
Irish people are an embarrass-
ment to an Irish government. 

The economy has been handed 
over to international f inance. The 
people are now to go with it. 

Young Irish people are being 
encouraged to "develop a work 
ethic in a country like Germany or 
the U.S." Mr Lenihan regards 
them "as part of a global 
generation of Irish people. We 
s h o u l d n ' t b e d e f e a t i s t o r 
pessimistic about it. We should be 
proud of i t . " 

So let's go global. Let's scatter 
round the world, and leave Mr 
Lenihan and his mates in firm 
possession of the goodies at home. 

It is obvious that as Mr 
O 'Diochon remarked in these 
columns a few months ago, 
Fianna Fail 's claim to be a 
national par ty is becoming sadly 
tarnished. The capitalist class, as 
James Connolly warned, can no 
longer remain the custodians o f . 
the national being. 

YUPPIES LIE DOWN 
WASTE no sympathy on the 
Yuppies whose gambling dens went 
haywire at the end of October. 
These fellows are so afraid of losing 
money that they programme competers to sell their shares 
automatically if they fall below a 
certain value. We don't think 
computers have been shown to be 
very clever. But isn't it a scandal 
that hard-working people who 
make the food these guys eat, the 
clothes they wear, the booses they 
live in aad the champagne they driek, should find their livelihoods 
dependent on gamblers? To say 
netMag of the crooks. Acceptable face of capitalism? It's time the 
whole thing was swept away. 

mgj&jl 
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ANONN IS ANALL by PETER BERRESFORD ELLIS 

SHAMROCK IN THE SKY 
D I D you k n o w t h a t t h e I R A 
h a d a 'F ly ing Ci rcus ' in W o r l d 
W a r One ' 0 

Pic ture the skies o v e r the 
t r enches in F r a n c h , 1917. A 
Roya l F ly ing C o r p s a i r c r a f t is 
on p a t r o l . T w o o t h e r m a c h i n e s 
f ly t o w a r d s it. The p i l o t t h i n k s 
he sees R F C r o u n d a l m a r k i n g s 
o n t h e m a n d greets t h e m wi th a 
w a v e . Yet one of the m a c h i n e s 
s h o o t s h i m d o w n ! 

What is the meaning of this 
d a s t a r d l y a t t a c k ? A r e the 
G e r m a n s f l y i n g m a c h i n e s 
disguised with British markings? 

'This is monstrous! ' exclaims 
the British CO when he learns the 
news. 'Our markings... surely the 
Huns are not going to play that 
kind of dirt? ' 

The answer is discovered when 
an intrepid RFC hero shoots 
down one of the 'enemy aircraft ' . 
The roundals are there all right 
but the colours are not red, white 
and blue... the outer circle is 
green, the next whiteand the inner 
point is orange! 

The IRA have their own 
squadron flying with the Imperial 
German Air Force ... well, in 
fiction that is. 

This is the basis of a story called 
'The Man Called McGinnice ' 
written by the famous and prolific 
mystery writer Edgar Wallace 
(1875-1932) — known for his 
'Four Just Men' stories, the 'Sand-
ers of the River' books and 'King 
Kong'. It was a story which was 
p u b l i s h e d in Everybody's 
Magazine in 1918. 

AS a keen student of popular 
literature, particularly its effect on 
creating and confirming our 
prejudices, I was most intrigued to 
come across this story which was 
published within eighteen months 

of the 1916 Rising and a similar 
period before the start of the War 
of Independence. 

While Edgar Wallace paints his 
Irish republicans with a typical 
jaundiced English eye, the idea 
behind the story is intriguing, 
ascribing to them a belligerent 'air 
force' with republican iden-
tification markings. Their leader, 
McGinnice, is described as an 
unwholesome character who 
delights in shooting up his 
compatriots , the Irish Fusiliers 
(sic) while, at the same time 
dropping leaflets to them urging 
them to 'rise up and destroy the 
Saxon'. Some lack of logic here, I 
t h i n k . H e a l s o h a s n o 
compunction in stabbing people 
in the back with table knives! Yet 
it is also fascinating that he , a t this 
historical moment, is preaching 
that the Irish should engage in a 
guerilla warfare,against England. 

The image of the Irish 
Republican in popular English 
literature is such a fertile field for 
study that I have wondered why 
no one has bothered with the idea, 
even for some doctoral thesis. It 
would be a fascinating exercise 
because it would tell us a great 
deal abou t English atti tudes. 
When I say 'English li terature' , I 
must, of course, point out that I 
exclude works written by the Irish 
in English. It is English atti tudes 
to Irish Republicans that hold the 
interest. 

F R O M my general reading, the 
Irish Republicans are presented in 
popular English literature in 
many different ways, mostly, of 
c o u r s e , as d y e d - i n - t h e - w o o l 
villains; f rom Edgar Wallace's 
1918 image of rabid, unprincipled, 
traitors — to more sympathetic 
characters such as Liam Devlin 
who appears in Jack Higgins 'The 
Eagle H a s L a n d e d ' (1975) . 
Interestingly, Devlin the IRA man 

is, like his 1918 compatr iots , still 
helping out the Germans but his 
image is not that of a traitor. 

Such a study would have to go 
back to the early days of the 
' p o p u l a r n o v e l ' w i t h t h e 
emergence of tales of '98, 
romances of Robert Emmet and 
so forth. Take the subject which 
has recently involved a great deal 
of my time — the Fenian invasion 
of Canada in 1866. The first 
popular novel to deal with the 
subject was published as early as 
1868! This was 'Ridgeway: an 
historical romance of the Fenian 
i n v a s i o n ' w r i t t e n by J a m e s 
McCarroll. He, sadly, would have 
to be excluded f r o m our study 
because of his antecedents. 

HOWEVER, in 1905, another 
popular novel appeared 'A Maid 
of Ontario — a story of Buffalo, 
Toronto and the Fenian Raids of 
1866' by James Leroy. 

Yet another novel on the same 
subject was published in 1921 as 
'Cloudy Weather — A Romance 
of Fenian Days ' by Elizabeth A. 
Henry. Finally, even while I was in 
the process of finishing my own 
book 'The Rising of the Moon' , I 
was perturbed when Robert E. 
Wall published 'The Brother-
h o o d ' (1985) as volume 7 in his 
paperback novel series 'The 
Canadians ' , a regurgitation of 
high spots in Canadian history 
told in popular novel form with 
simple 'goodies' and 'baddies ' . 

It is interesting, coming back to 
modern times, tha t publishers 
aren ' t happy in taking on board 
thrillers set against the current 
conflict in the nor th . Since 1969 
there have, of course, been several 
that have been published but very 
few havtf sficceedetl in achieving 
'break even' sales. The majority of 
them take a pro-British line, of 
course. The usual underlying 
theme is that the British Army are 

valiantly trying to keep the peace 
between two sets of religious 
fanatics. The hero is then allowed 
to play his pa r t against this 
ludicrous background such as the 
hero of 'The Patr iots ' by G. W. 
Target (1973). But this is hardly a 
convincing scenario. Publishers, 
therefore, turn to more black and 
white themes fo r their popular 
thrillers. 

IN my delving into popular 
literature, I have also been 
surprised at the lack of serious 
at tention given to it by the Left as 
a subject for s tudy. With some 
notable exceptions, it seems to be 
considered an area which is 
beyond consideration. At the 

.same time, the Left expresses 
concern with the effects of Right-
wing propaganda on society. 
Some have tried to get to grips 
with it, especially popular juvenile 
fiction. Bob Dixon, for example, 
in 'Catching Them Young'(1977) 
made an examinat ion but, so 
intent was he on proving all 
juvenile literature to be of a 
j ingoist , racist, sexist nature, that 
he proceeded to toss out the baby 
with the bathwater . 

The point is, tha t we cannot 
a f fo rd to ignore popu la r literature 
(still a force to reckoned with in 
spite of the insidious ' take over' of 
ou r prejudice-forming processes 
by television) a n d , today, with all 
the Irish study projects being done 
in this country, I hope someone 
a long the line will take up the idea. 
We could learn a lot f rom the way 
the Irish Republican is presented 
in popular English literature. 

Incidentally, o n the same 
subject , someone will probably 
get a round to doing work on ' the 
wit a n d wisdom of toilet graffi t i wi-
the British Museum*. I saw this 
o n e recent ly : d e f i n i t i o n of 
obscenity in l i terature — Jeffery 
Archer! 

INTERNATIONALISATION OF CAPITAL 
By 

JOHN BOYD 
IN the 1930's the British company 
IC'I, with interests in several Latin 
American countries, found it 
convenient to set up firms on a joint 
ownership basis with the US 
chemical giant Du Pont, calling it 
DUperial of Argentina and Brazil. 
Today, 25% of Volkswagen's 
employees, producing 25% of their 
worldwide sales, are to be found in 
Latin America, and similar figures 
apply to BAT. These are examples 
of how capital has become 
internationalised. Other examples 
show that local capital is combined 
with capital from one or more 

foreign sources. This belies the 
general impression given, that 
transnational corporations are 
highly disreputable monsters only 
emanating from the USA, whereas 
in fact, western Europe, as well as 
Japan, lodge similar predators. 

One of the functions of 
transnational corporations and 
banks is investment in countries 
A/here profit can be maximised. 
Capital has no home, or rather its 
home is where the biggest profit is 
made. In developing countries 
investment is mainly in extractive 
and labour intensive industries, 
because labour is cheap and readily 
available, rather than in capital 
intensive production. For instance 
the sight of rows of women 
assembling electronic equipment in 

western Europe has been 
transferred to the far east to make 
profits for Japanese transnational. 
Apart from the Third World, 
Australia and Ireland are countries 
with foreign investment, which 
outweighs local capital. Even 
Britain, the richest nation state in 
the world next to the USA, has 

foreign investment within its 
borders. 

UNLESS the government of the 
nation state enacts laws controlling 
the activities of these trans-
nationals, it is they, rather than the 
government who control the 
economy of these countries. In the 
Third World this takes the form of 
importing goods and exporting raw 
materials, or at best, exporting 
parts for assembly, rather than 
finished goods which could pay for 
the imports. The profit is creamed 
off by the parent company and raw 
materials are purchased for as low 
a price as possible. In the recent 
past the UN Commission on Trade 
and Development has cited profits 
of 700% being made by 
transnationalsfrom purchasing and 
selling raw materials. 

THE process of international-
ising capital Is far more ominous 
than simply making huge profits. It 
is a means of transferring resources 
and raw materials from developing 
countries to the developed world. 

These are the resources used to pay 
for nuclear arms and the colossal 
military machine as part of the 
military-industrial-agricultural 
complex. This is the process which 
is damaging the very planet itself: 
levelling rain forests, generating 
pollution which punches holes in the 
ionosphere, and poisons seas. 

Millions of people are kept below 
starvation levels to the point where 
15% of all deaths in developing 
countries are due to hunger. Of 
these, up to 18million whodieevery 
year are children under five. 
Compare this with the insistence of 
the World Bank and IMF that 
Sudan, a famine area', grows 
cotton and imports expensive US 
wheat, rather than grow its own 

food, because international capital 
demands at least a 10% return on 
loans and the US wants money for 
its war machine. 

THE process is used in different 
ways here in Britain and Ireland, 
and can be found in statements by 
employers and government 
ministers who repeatedly call for 
workers to cut their wage demands 
and surrender conditions to enable 
the nation to become 'competitive'. 
This is code for - cut your demands 
or we will transfer your work to 
Third World countries where we 
can make bigger profits out of 
cheap labour forces. Parasitic 

'services' as opposed to abandoned 
productive industries, are part of 
the process of internationalising 
capital - the Big Bang in the City of 
London is the noise of the machine 
behind the process. 

In order to remove all hindrances 
to concentrating internationalised 
capital and maximising profits for 
tran ̂ nationals, nation states in 
Western Europe are being 
disassembled in the drive to 
consolidate a supranational state. 
The intention in creating the 
(Western) European Union, 
currently known as the European 
Community, is to establish its own 
Single Internal Market by 1992, 
with a common monetary system 
based on the European Monetary 
System already in place. In order to 
confuse and mislead the unwary a 
veneer of democracy exists in the 
form of the so called European 
Parliament, in practice an 
assembly with hardly any powers. 
The real aim is to take away from 
national parliaments any sovereign 
powers which could curtail 
objectives of capital. 

TWO examples suffice to show 
(Continued on page 3, col 4) 

Say no to 
backsliding 
over the EEC 

A Dublin correspondent writes: 
When will the British trade unions 
and Labour Party wake up to the 
menace of the Common Market, 
not only to their prospects of 
socialism but to their immediate 
interests?" 

He quotes the Manches te r 
Guardian's warning that under the 
Single European Act British public 
sector or local authority concerns may 
no longer be allowed to encourage 
regional development or equal 
opportunities objectives. This, he 
says, could involve "some nasty 
s h o c k s f o r Br i t i sh t e l e c o m -
munications suppliers who have been 
greatly helped by the "buy British" 
policies now to become illegal. 

The EEC has just appointed "three 
wise men" to decide which steel plants 
should be closed down. They are a 
Frenchman, a German and an 
Italian. We can guess where the 
closures will be. 

WELL, we share our corresp-
ondent's wonderment. Following 
Labour's defeat, arising from Mr 
Bryan Gould's disastrous campaign, 
revisionism is in the air. It has raised 
its head in some unexpected places, 
among self-proclaimed "socialists" in 
C h e s t e r f i e l d a n d e l s e w h e r e . 
Withdrawal from the EEC is said to 
be "not a priority." 

They don't seem to realise what the 
EEC is. It consists of states that have 
signed the Treaty of Rome. That 
treaty binds them to competitive 
capitalism. There can be no socialist 
measures without either defying that 
treaty or denouncing it altogether. 

If the treaty is defied, then the 
European Court is there for the 
commission to haul up the errant 
government. So that needs to be 
defied as well. While there is a 
nationally controlled army there can be 
no military sanctions. But there coukl be 
economic sanctions. 

PERHAPS those who advise 
obeying the treaty of Rome are afraid 
of the consequences of refusing t odo 
so. 

In that case let them say so, and 
cease to call themselves socialists. 
There can be no socialism while the 
treaty of Rome is in force, or where it is 
in force. Don't fool about. Admit the 
self-evident fact. 

If their real aim is to get themselves 
into office, and for this purpose they 
are looking round for policies that the 
monopoly-owned press will not 
denounce, perhaps it would not do to 
proclaim themselves cowards. Better 
claim greed. But greed and cowardice 
combined can be a mighty destructive 
force. 

One reads of proposals to "create a 
European socialist consciousness." 
That would seem to be much the same 
thing as drawing the perquisites apd 
emoluments of Brussels and 
Strasbourgh, and talking about 
socialism while drawing them. 

REMEMBER that no institution of 
the EEC can act otherwise than in 
accordance with the Treaty of Rom^ 
and the Single European Act. There is 
no escape down the read of 
compliance. 

The socialist has no more effect 
than Mr Kinnock's Labour Pfcrty while Mrs Thatcher has a h«ge 
majority. But it is still possible for a national parliament to defy the treaty 
if it has the courage to face the consequences. It should also be remembered for those most committed of socialists who call themselves Marxists, that£fe road to socialism through national independence and sovereignty is Ifae recognised Marxist principle. On February Ist , 1893, Maui ' s collaborator Freidrich Engels wrote: Without re-establishing the mity and independence of each natttn, it is impossible to create the international unity of 0e proletariat, nor the peaceful and intedigent collaboration ef these nations towards common aims." 

To abandon that principle ifcto abandon socialism. FEICREANACH 
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BRITISH JUSTICE ON TRIAL 
BIRMINGHAM By 

T H E a p p e a l h e a r i n g f o r the 
B i r m i n g h a m Six announced 
n i n e m o n t h s a g o o p e n s in 
London this week . 

It 's the best opportuni ty there's 
been for 13 years to establish the 
men ' s innocence, as journalist 
Chris Mullin told a well attended 
conference in Camden ' s Irish 
Centre in late September. 

But as their solicitor Gareth 
Pierce said, "While the whole 
world, including the great and the 
good , knows these men are 
innocent ," 13 years on there was 
still "every incentive for the court 
not to order a retrial." 

There are indeed formidable 
odds stacked against the men, as 
Paul May, chairman of the 
L o n d o n C a m p a i g n G r o u p , 
pointed out. 

Many prominent reputations 
are at stake, senior members of the 
judiciary, police and civil service. 
Only maximum public attention 
may force the three Appeal Court 
judges seriously to think about 
q u a s h i n g the c o n v i c t i o n or 
ordering a retrial. 

Tha t was why an all-party 
delegation of TDs was meeting 
H o m e Secretary Douglas Hurd 
last month to ensure the court 
made adequate provision for 

MARTIN MORIARTY 
public access to the hearing. Only 
seven seats were made available at 
the original trial, denying even 
close relatives access. This time 
round, observers from the world 
over will be watching to see that 
justice is done. 

Merlyn Rees, Northern Ireland 
Secretary when the men were 
jailed and later Home Secretary, 
has agreed to act as an observer in 
court . 

Film and TV technicians' union 
leader Alan Sapper will be joining 
official representatives of the 
miners' NUM and the Transport 
and General Workers Union. 
Fianna Fail Senator Paschal 
M o o n e y a n n o u n c e d at the 
c o n f e r e n c e t h a t D u b l i n 
Corporat ion had voted to send 
observers, and Sean Haughey, son 
of the Taoiseach, will be part of 
the delegation. 

Senator Mooney professed 
himself genuinely puzzled at 
Haughey senior's silence since 
election on the case, and could 
only conclude that government 
a n d A n g l o - I r i s h a f f a i r s in 
particular are these days carried 
out at civil servant and not 
ministerial level. 

Chris Mullin, whose book 
Error of Judgement has been 
published in paperback by Dublin 
company Poolbeg — no British 
publisher would touch it — 
warned that the authorities were 
preparing to fight every inch of the 
way. 

And that meant they were even 
going to make a stab at defending 
D r Frank Sk use's now discredited 
forensic evidence, he said. 

GUILDFORD 
J o h n n y P o w e r ' s d a u g h t e r 

Breda, only eight years old when 
her father was arrested, told the 
conference that the men had just 
been moved to Wormwood 
Scrubs. 

The move had brought them 
together for the first time in 13 
years, she said, important for the 
men since some of them do not 
even know each other. 

They have issued a joint appeal 
f rom prison tha t there should be 
no demonstration outside the 
court for the hearing, as it could 
only adversely affect the outcome. 

T H E day Paul Hill's aunt 

Teresa Smalley put the finishing 
touches to the plans for her 
nephew's wedding in Wormwood 
Scrubs prison, she was telephoned 
to be told he had been moved to 
Long Lartin prison in Leicester. 

It was the latest incident in a 13-
year history of harassment both 
p j t ty and brutal which she told the 
Central London branch of the 
C o n n o l l y A s s o c i a t i o n l a s t 
month. 

Police and prison warders told 
her nephew he would never see the 
light of day again. 

His sentence — life, and a 
directive that he be released only 
as an act of mercy on account of 
great age or infirmity — like those 
handed out to the others jailed for 
the 1974 Guildford and Woolwich 
pub bombings, was savage, longer 
by far than those meted out to the 
Bi/mingham Six, the Balcombe 
Street unit or Patrick Magee. 

During the Hull prison riots 11 
years ago, Paul Hill found Paddy 
Armstrong's file. On the cover 
was written: "This man is believed 
to be innocent ." 

E v e r y t h i n g p o i n t e d t o 
journalist and MP Chris Mullin's 
contention that it was slowly 
dawing on the British establish-
ment that the Birmingham Six 
were not guilty, but they knew 
from day one that the Guildford 
Four were innocent. 

Teresa Smalley urged everyone 
to write to MPs and ask when the 
Avon and Somerset police inquiry 
would finish its report on the case. 

"The Provisional IRA," Patrick 
Bishop and Eamonn Ma I lie. 

• Heinemann. pp 374. £12.95. 
T H I S is an important book , which 
no s tudent of the past twenty years 
of Irish history can a f ford to be 
without . The authors are two 
y o u n g j o u r n a l i s t s , t he one 
English, the other f rom Belfast, 
one judges from the form of his 
name Catholic. 

They set out to tell the story of 
the "Provisionals" with the aid of 
published materials supplemented 
by c o p i o u s i n t e rv i ews with 
participants in their struggle. 
They understand that "As long as 
I r e l a n d is d i v i d e d , v io len t 
r e p u b l i c a n i s m wi l l b e a n 
ineradicable t radi t ion." 

It is however a journalis ts ' not a 
scholar 's book. The early part is 
full of historical errors. Students 
of general Irish history should 
stick to the standard sources. For 
example the authors have Wolfe 
Tone born in Bodenstown instead 
of Dublin, the first Dail electing 
Collins in succession to De 
Valera, and Anthony Coughlan a 
meiriber of the IRA which he 
never was. 

There are many points a , 
historian would have'quest ioned 
that the journalists take on trust. 
Much of the detail of the early 
days of the Civil Rights movement 
is one-sided. But the writers have 
a t tempted to give a fair account, 
professionally handled, of the 
Verbal information that came 
their way. It was not their fault 
that some of the most vital 
witnesses were no longer with us. 

THEIR general thesis on the 
origin Of the provisionals seems to 
be that Cathal G o u l d i n g , 
prompted by Roy Johnston, tried 
to revive Wolfe Tone's conception 
of an Irish nation in which 
Protestants and Catholics were 

united by their common interests 
in p o l i t i c a l a n d e c o n o m i c 
democracy. They regard this 
conception as flawed. When a 
final a t tempt to put it into practice 
f o u n d e r e d m u c h a s t h e 
R e p u b l i c a n C o n g r e s s h a d 
foundered in the thirties, history 
brought into being the provisional 
IRA. If it had been possible for the 
Tone tactic to work there would 
have been no Provisionals. They 
offer some sound psychology in 
support of their views. 

But it does not follow, however, 
that a tactic that failed twice must 
necessarily fail always. Many were 
the direct insurrections that failed. 
Yet people always tried again. 

T h e a u t ' h o r s m a k e t h e 
justifiable point that it was not 
NICRA but the mass movement 
which grew out of it that produced 
the immediate effects, and they 
reinforce my own belief that the 
refusal of "People 's Democracy" 
to give Terence O'Neill the 
breathing space to begin the 
process of reform, was based on 
deliberate provocation. I have 
never been able to bring myself to 
speak to any member of "People's 
D e m o c r a c y " w h o h a s n o t 

repented of tha t and other 
stupendous tactical errors. The 
Irish people are entitled to their 
country without having to fight 
for it. 

IT is not possible in a short 
review to touch on all the points of 
detail the authors assemble. The 
implications of Fianna Fail in the 
foundat ion of a movement they 
have since expended so much 
effor t in trying to suppress is of 
interest, particularly the evidence 
of John Kelly who was so shabbily 
treated afterwards. Then there is 
the bizarre episode of the 
"ceasefire," possibly tolerated 
because the British government 
fo r a time had too much on its 
hands . The account of the killing 
of Lord Mountbat ten does not 
suppor t Mr Enoch Powell's view 
tha t the CIA might have had a 
h a n d in it. 

Their conclusion? The troubles 
are likely to go on for the 
foreseeable future. The republican 
tradit ion will remain as long as 
there is a British occupation. The 
last seventeen years have only 
planted it deeper. It is a fair 
conclusion. 

C.D.G. 

WARNING 
IN less than two years' time the bi-centenary of the French revolution will be upon us. This was an event of world significance that triggered off effort's for national independence from Ireland to the Balkans, and In the new world. If the "left" seizes the opportunity and starts to prepare now, the reactionaries who are trying to restore the "ancien regime" In tiie form of the 
E E C , will face the greatest embarrassment since they started their tricks. If the "left" fails in this, they will see the memory of the greatest liberating event before 1917, turned into a glorification of international capitalism. That is what the Humbert humbug signifies. 

JOHN BOYD 
From Page Two. 
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what could be done if Britain were 
in a position to use sovereign 
powers available to the government 
of a nation state. The Caterpillar 
plant could be left intact for the 
workforce to make tractors if the 
government told the transnational 
where to get o f f . The Shetlands 
would not have to import four day 
old milk, or cull their own herds, if 
the government was not over-ruled 
by Common Market laws. 

In order to reverse this pattern of 
losing powers and halt the 
deteriorating conditions of the 
peoples in Britain, we need two 
things. To expose and force out the 
present traitorgovernment who act 
on behalf of capital. To replace it 
with a government that has policies 
and passes laws which would enable 
the rational development of Britain 
as an independent nation state. 
That means taking Britain outside 
NATO and withdrawing from the 
European Community. Theleachng 
of our economy through export of 
capital and our subservience to 
Internationa Used capital or 
transnational could then be 
brought to an end. "• 

BUILDERS' 
CHARTER 

LIVERPOOL section of the 
Building Workers' Charter 
movement held its AGM at the 
TGWU building on Thursday 
October 15th. 

The charter calls for £5 an hour 
and 35 hour week, nationalisation 
of the construction industry, 
registration and de-casualising of 
the trade, the ending of "lump" 
lab our, 100% trade union 
organisation on all sites, the ending 
of blacklisting of active trade 
unionists, and increased holidays 
and other amenities. 

The Charter movement 
publishes a monthly paper which is 
obtainable from Jack Kay, 37, 
Heathfield Road, Liverpool, and 
there are active groups also in 
Manchester, Carlisle, Deeside, and 
of course the London Joint Sites, 
whose members meet at the 
Railway Tavern, York Way, N.W.I 
every second Thursday. Building 
workers should get in touch with 
Andy Higgins at 801-5858. The 
previous secretary, Sean Kettle is 
working in the south midlands. 

PLUTONIUM SEA 
FRESH information continues to 
appear on the subject of the radio-
active pollution of the Irish Sea. 
Dr Angus Mackenzie of the 
Scottish Universities Research 

- and Reactor Centre in East 
Kilbride, has stated in the leading 
Scientific Journal "Nature" that 
samples of sediment in the 
north eastern area of the sea 
contained large quantities of 
plutonium, one of the most deadly 
poisons known to man. He says 
that discharges from Wind-
scale/Sellafield are being washed 
up on the beaches. 

Meanwhile evidence accum-
ulates of the cancers, especially 
among children, who are fou r 
times more likely to catch 
Leukaemia in the vicinity of 
nuc lea r i n s t a l l a t i o n s . These 
i n s t a l l a t i ons a re C a p e n h u r s t 
( C h e s h i r e ) , A l d e r m a s t o n 
(Berkshire), Harwell (Oxon), 
Springfield and Amersham. 

A C C O R D I N G to O x f o r d 
cancer specialist Sir Richard Doll, 
c h i l d r e n l i v i n g n e a r t h e s e 
installations face similar hazards 
to those at Windscale/Sellafield. 
He was surprised that there 
should be so much effect when the 
emissions of radio-activity were 
claimed to be so low, but admitted 
the possibility that British Nuclear 
Fuels were misleading the public. 

Now an additional menace 
appears. There is a project to 
tunnel under the Irish Sea, and 
stack enormous quantities of 
nuclear waste. If there was an 
earthquake and the sea got into 
this tunnel, the result would be a 
disaster of horrendous prop-
ortions. What is particularly 
disgraceful is that the British 
Labour Party has apparently 
endorsed this proposal . A piece of 
rare irresponsibility. One would 
think it elementary to call in 
ASTMS and have the plan 
examined by t rade unionists who 
are scientists. 

Finally it has now been 
admitted that no t a single nuclear 
generator has made a penny 
profit . Coal generat ion is cheaper. 
The only reason for nuclear 
generators is to make material fo r 
bombs. 
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IRISH LEFT MAY HAVE NEW OPPORTUNITY NOW THE BISHOP 
THE PLAN Labour Party Conference SPEAKS OUT 
THAT IS 
NO PLAN 

THE trade unions have always 
found it easier to get on with Fianna 
Fail g o v e r n m e n t s t han with 
C oalitions. And Fianna Fail has 
always sought good relations with 
the unions. 

This should be remembered when 
considering the latest National 
Plan, the Gove rnmen t -un ion -
employer agreement which is 
widely seen as a political triumph 
for the Haughey Government. 

In essence it is a pay agreement 
which will give worke r s in 
employment pay increases that 
should p r e v e n t t h e i r l iv ing 
standards dropping over the next 
three years. In return the unions 
agree to avoid strikes and wage-
disputes, especially unpopular 
disruptions in State services. 

THERE are targets for job 
creation and other benefits but people 
have little faith in their being met. 
Figures plucked from the air do not 
make a plan for job-creation, 
especially at a time when the Single 
European Act and the E E C are 
divesting the Government further 
of its powers to make a significant 
impact on investment and jobs. 

One important point agreed is 
that social welfare benefits should 
not disimprove in real terms over 
the next three years. This is more 
than was likely to happen under the 
Labour-Fine Gael Coalition, where 
real cutbacks in social welfare — 
on which 700,000 people are wholly 
dependent — were being planned. 

LABOUR leader Dick Spring 
was critical of the unions for doing 
a deal with the Government — as if 
Labour's five-year-long deal with 
Fine Gael, from which the unions 
were quite shut out, had been a 
mere dream and never a reality. 
One would have thought that in 
opposition the Labour leaders 
would try and mend their fences 
with the unions. Failure to do so 
shows the obtuseness of some of its 
key people. 

Giving pay increases to public 
s e r v a n t s , m a i n t a i n i n g soc ia l 
welfare and aiming at the same 
time to cut down on the national 
debt, means that cuts in services for 
the general public will continue. 
That is the nasty implication of the 
National Plan. Alternatively, there 
might be resumption of the 
borrowing course and the £25,090 
million owed might be allowed to 
get higher and higher. 

That is quite on the cards, so that 
while the Nat iona l Plan is 
politically quite a 'stroke' for the 
Fianna Fail Government, it offers 
no real solution to the underlying 
economic problems. 

THE Irish Labour Party took a left-
turn at its long-postponed 
conference in Cork in October. 
This was the 'annual' conference 
held two and a half years since the 
previous one. 

The left-wing and the trade 
unions wanted a new way of 
electing the party leader, with party 
members or annual conference 
involved, not just Labour TD's. The 
party leadership issue, is really 
about the right-wing predominance 
in the party and its long-term 
commitment to coalition with Fine 
Gael The last leader the TDs 
supported was Michael O'Leary, 
who tied Labour to Garret 
Fitzgerald and then went off to join 
Fine Gael himself. The next one was 
Dick Spring who stuck to Fine Gael 
in the recent coalition for five 
years, while Labour's vote sank to 
6% of the electorate. The party 
members do not want a repeat 
performance. One guarantee could... 
be a more democratic way of 
electing the party leader. Hence the 
proposal that he be elected by the 
party conference and should have to 
submit himself for re-election every 
three years. 

DICK SPRING and his 
colleagues did not want any change, 
but in face of inevitable defeat they 
agreed that change there would be. 
A commission is to be set up to 
report to next year's conference. 
The motion to decide the mode of 
electing the leader straight away -
by annual conference vote every 
three years - was lost by only 40 
votes, showing the strength of 

feeling on the issue. 
So there will be a fair amount of 

fighting between left and right over 
this Commission in the coming 
year. One would have thought a 
clever leadership would have sought 
to respond to rank-and-file opinion 
in the circumstances the Labour 
Party i w finds itself, but Dick 
Spring and his fellows were 
dragged reluctantly along rather 
than responding enthusiastically to 
the new demands. 

And this strengthens suspicions 
that they will still hanker after 
another deal with Fine Gael and the 
PDs in order to put Fianna Fail out 
of office. The old anti-Fianna Fail 
obsession has been the ruin of the 
modern Irish Labour Party. For 

while it pretends righteous 
indignation at the capitalist ways of 
the party nf DeValera, Lemass, 
Lynch and Haughey, it is really 
only a cover for doing a deal with 
Fine Gael, who are far more 
conservative, more narrowly based 
in support and more anti-national 
than Fionna Fail. 

THERE is a chance of this old 
pattern changing in the next few 
years. It is a time of opportunity on 
the Irish Left. Will the lesson be 
learned this time that it is only by 
being 'sound' on the national 
question - better than Fianna Fail 
in fact - that Labour has any hope 
of eating into Fianna Fail's working 
class support and building itself up 
as a real alternative to Fianna Fail 
for the mass of the Irish people? 

Mervyn Taylor T.D., an 
opponent of coalition, has replaced 
Michael D. Higgins as chairman of 
the Labour Party, defeatingformer 
Coalition Minister Ruairi Quinn, 
and left-wing TD Emmet Stagg was 
elected Vice-chairman. These 
results are further evidence of the 
advance of the party's left-wing. 

THE POOR ARE CHEAPER DEAD 
THE North Cork infirmary is now 
closed. It was the only hospital on 
the north side. It served a 
predominantly working class 
population with high unemploy-
ment. The majority of its patients 
were medical card holders. The 

feeling in the area has been 
described as "fury". 

People are asking "what will go 
next?" The most important hospital 
outside Dublin is the Cork 
Regional. Dr Cillian Twomey, 
chairman of a group of 65 
consultants at the Regional points 
out that this is a semi-national 
•hospital and provides specialist 
surgical service for the whole of 
Munster, the West and the South. 
It has the only facilities outside 
Dublin for major surgery on heart, 
lung, brain and kidney diseases. 
And morale among its staff is low, 
because the future even here is 
uncertain. 

Dr Twomey says it has become 
"an easy target for cuts, a soft 
option in local political terms." 
Because of cut-backs it is 
"increasingly able to provide an 
emergency service only., as the level 
of work is being deliberately run 
down as a result ofdictatesfrom the 
department in Dublin." 

WAITING lists for hip 
operations and cataract are 
steadily lengthening. There is 
serious shortage of personnel and 

facilities in the eye-care division. 
The orthopaedic unit has been 
badly hit, with a two year waiting 
period for implants. Up to 20% of 
the nurses are employed on a 
temporary basis. These are another 
easy target for cuts. Dr Twomey 
warns that if the nurses are taken 
out so are the wards and other 
services. 

The most contemptible piece of 
government cheese-paring is the 
circular sent to what are left of the 
geriatric units telling them to cut 
the heating till the end of October. 
And the number of relief staff in the 
geriatric units is to be cut by 50%. 

It would seem clear enough that 
what we are seeing is the 
dismantlement of the health 
service. The poor, the under-
privileged, the old, the unemployed 
can be left to die off 

But if the health service goes, 
what will happen to the likes of Mr 
Haughey should he have the 
misfortune to fall ill? 

SOMETHING that points to an 
answer to that question lies in 
developments in College Road, 
Brookfield. Through a fog of 
official secrecy emerges the fact 
that a multi-million new private 
hospital is to be built not two miles 
from the two that are being run 

From 
JIM SAVAGE 

down. This is the largest ever 
investment in the hospital private 
sector, and it is British-financed. 
The private investment group is 
given as Lyndhurst Ltd., and two 
Cork men, one an accountant, are 
concerned with it. But it is an open 
secret that the main backers are 
BUPA, the British private hospital 
trust that runs the private 
Blackrock clinic in Dublin. 

The aim is to serve a catchment 
of 750,000 people in Cork, Kerry, 
Limerick, Waterford, Tipperary 
and Clare. There will be an 
operating theatre with a full range 
of surgical services, a pathology 
laboratory service, a modern 
radiology department. 

The calculation of the 
government seems to be that as 
wards are closed down in the public 
sector, consultants will transfer to 
the private hospitals, where they 
will be able to invest and make 
money two ways instead of one. For 
the likes of Mr Haughey all will be 
well, and the poor will put up with 
.the beggarly tenth rate service 
staffed by the less capable and/or 
more dedicated personnel. 
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D R EAMON CASEY, Bishop ot 
Galway, has spoken out against 
extradition of Irish people t o 
Britain and the working of the 
Prevention of Terrorism Act. 

" I t is quite clear that if a 
tradition of justice has not been 
e s t ab l i shed in a p a r t i c u l a r 
country, no Irish citizen should be 
extradited to that count ry" , he 
said. 

Until the question of alleged 
injustices in the cases of the 
Birmingham Six, the Guildford 
F o u r and the Maguire families 
were sorted out, there could be no 
question of extradition to Britain. 

The Bishop chairs the Irish 
C o m m i s s i o n f o r P r i s o n e r s 
Overseas (ICPO), which is an 
o f f s h o o t of t h e B i s h o p ' s 
Commission for Emigrants. The 
I C P O is calling for a fundamenta l 
revision of the Prevention of 
Terrorism Act, which has hurt so 
many innpeent people. 

Since 1974 some 6,300 Irish 
people had been detained under 
the Act. Less than 3 per cent of 
these were charged and a smaller 
percentage again have been 
convicted. In all some 500,000 
Irish people have been stopped 
and questioned under the terms of 
this measure. 

There are currently some 1,055 
Irish prisoners in British jails, 47 
of them in high-security Category 
A prisons. 

THE LEAK 

LEAKED 
T H E R E has been such fuss about 
t h e d a n g e r s of S e l l a f i e l d -
Windscale lately that the British 
nuclear people are quite relieved it 
has diverted at tent ion f rom a 
much more embarrassing site, 
Trawsfynydd Power Station in the 
Snowdon area. 

According to our Dublin 
con tempora ry Phoenix, two 
months before the Chernobyl 
disaster, Trawsfynydd had a 
serious mishap a b o u t which 
details are only now coming out . 

On February 21st 1986 a 
pressure valve in the cooling 
system of one of the reactors shot 
open and 12 tons of radioactive 
carbon-dioxide gas were released 
into the atmosphere before a 
worker could get it shut again. 
This occurred only 100 milesfrom 
Dublin and 50 miles f rom 
Liverpool. 

The carbon dioxide gas is used 
to keep the reactor cooled. There 
are only 136 tons of coolant in the 
system, so the loss due to the 
accident represented ten per cent. 
If for some reason the worker who 
climbed on the roof of the reactor 
had failed to get the valve closed, 
then the loss of coolant would 
have meant the nuclear plant 
going out of control , just as 
happened at Chernobyl. These 
details have been kept f rom the 
public until now. 

This North Wales power station 
was built to last 20 years, but is 
now 22 years old, part ly because 
Britain's nuclear authori t ies don ' t 
know what to d o with old 
reactors. 

m 
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MORE HUMBERT HUMBUG NO END TO DRIFT 
T H E "Irish Democrat" has in its 
September and October issues, 
already dealt with the cynical 
a t tempt , by John Cooney, the 
London Times' correspondent on 
Irish affairs with the connivance 
of the Department of Foreign 
A f f a i r s , D u b l i n , t o d i s to r t 
Ireland's European traditions of 
nat ionhood and Republicanism 
dat ing f rom the Grea t French 
Revolution of 1789. There was, of 
course a "reconcil iat ion", as the 
Guildford Four and Birmingham 
Six continue to languish in British 
prisons. Why is it that we Irish 
a l w a y s h a v e t o d o t h e 
reconciliating expecting nothing 
fo r our efforts but 'a kick in the 
arse ' . 'Ruling by fooling' , wrote 
Connolly, 'is a great British art 
with great Irish fools to practise 
on ' . No better man then than the 
British ambassador to assist Mr 
John Cooney, in distorting the 
national ethos, by trying to 
e s t a b l i s h " a n a p o s t o l i c 
succession" between the 1789 
Revolution which sought "to let 
the nations go a b r e a s t " and the 
twentieth century "pr ison house 
of the nations " k n o w n as the 
E.E.C. with its recent buttressing 
by the Single European Act. 

•THE writer with Gra t t an Healy 
went to Ballina to distribute the 
I.S.M. leaflet where we were 
a s s i s t e d by s u c h v e t e r a n 
Republicans as Cathal Quinn of 
Killala whose roots go back to 
Humberts landing there in 1798. 
Despite the Irish Democrat 's 
excellent reporting there was still 
one incident, namely in the 
opening ceremony, worthy of 
record. This was Mr Sean 
McBride's S.C. speech when he 
spoke of Ireland's traditional ties 
of friendship with France giving 
an account of Wolfe Tone s and 
Napper Tandy's role in the 
o r g a n i s a t i o n of t h e French 
expeditionary forces to Ireland. 
He very soon made it clear, 
however, that he was not going to 
be used as the c a n d y floss for 
Cooney 's putrid pudding. 

H E a t t a c k e d , e f f e c t i v e l y , 
extradition arrangements between 
Ireland, the U.K. and elswherefor-" 
p o l i t i c a l p r i s o n e r s c i t i n g 
Napoleon 's condemnat ion of the 
city of Hamburg on the 30th 
December 1799. This was because 
o f . the city's decision to extradite 
in to British custody Napper 
Tandy and three United Irishmen 
companions who took refuge 
there after the failure of the '98 
Rising. 

" Your fellow citizens will blame 
you forever for this" wrote 
Napoleon "The unfortunates 
whom you have handed over 
wilt die illustrious but their 
blood will do more harm to 
their persecuters than any 
army could have done." 
M R McBride referred to the 

appearance of the Irish tricolour 
side by side with that of France at 
meetings held all over the country 
in March to celebrate the 
February 1848 Revolution and to 
the paper "Irland Libre" founded 
a t the end of the century in Paris 
by his mother and M. Barry 
O'Delaney. 

"Before concluding", said Mr 
Mc Bride, " I should like to advert 
briefly to our relationship with 
Europe. I fear that with the 
development of the EEC, Europe 
is becoming a purely materialistic 
alliance of multinational big 
business to the detr iment of its 
spiritual and cultural traditions. 

It may be said that peace based 
upon justice, the elimination of 

BY 
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war and the protection of human 
rights were the main political 
o b j e c t i v e s of t h e E u r o p e a n 
movement that was built in the 
immediate post war period. 
Coupled with this objective was a 
very strong determinat ion that 
E u r o p e shou ld d e v e l o p its 
spiritual, moral and cultural 
values and thatevery effor t should 
be made to protect and develop 
t h e p lura l i ty a n d d i f f e r e n t 
nationalities and ethnicities which 
compose Europe. Thus , when the 
Statute of the Council of Europe 
was drafted its preamble stated its 
objective as follows: 

"Convinced that the pursuit 
of peace based upon justice, 
international co-operation is 
vital for the preservation of 
human society and civilisation; 

Re-affirming their devotion 
to the spiritual and moral 
values which are the common 
heritage of their people and the 
true source of individual 
f reedom, political liberty and 
the rule of law, principles which 
fo rm the basis of all human 
democracy." 
The first Article of Statute of 

the Council of Europe specifically 
provided that: 

"Matters relating to national 
defence do not fall within the 
scope of the Council of 
Europe." 

It was not considered by the 
E u r o p e a n m o v e m e n t t h a t 
military alliances should form 
the basis of any movement for 
the integration of Europe. On 
the contrary we were all agreed 
that the Council of Europe 
which was intended to be the 
main institution fo r European 
integration should give priority 
to the promotion of justice 
based on spiritual and moral 
values. It was the Council 'of 
Europe that was intended as 
the major European institution 
while the OEEC was intended 
to be the economic organ of co-
operation and co-ordination. 
Now it seems to me that we are 
suffering f rom a surplus of 
bureaucratic institutions which 
have strayed very far away 
f rom the ideals enshrined in the 
Statute of the Council of 
Europe. As is inevitable in the 
creation of a multiplicity of 
i n s t i t u t i o n s , t h e y a re all 
indulging in a good deal of 
empire building. We now have 
in what is called Western 
Europe six organisations which 
are in part overlapping. These 
are the Council of Europe, the 
O E E C , Benelux, NATO, the 
E E C a n d t h e . W e s t e r n 
European Union. Are all of 
t h e s e r e a l l y n e c e s s a r y . 
Their membership is different 
a n d the e m p i r e bu i ld ing 
tendency will ultimately be 
divisive.. 

In addition I am troubled by 
the fact that nothing is being 
done to co-ordinate all these 
institutions in Western Europe 
with another multiplicity of 
i n t e r g o v e r n m e n t a l o r g a n -
isations in Eastern Europe. The 
Europe envisaged ultimately 
was always to be the Europe 
r u n n i n g f r o m t h e U r a l 
mountains to the Atlantic. 

The Council of Europe was 
always intended to be the 
dominant European institution 
and the one charged with the 

LAST February James Moly-
neux, leader of the Official 
Unionist Party and Ian Paisley, 
leader of the Democratic Party, 
set up a small c o m m i t t e e 
peculiarly called the Unionist 
Task Force. It comprised Frank 
Millar, general secretary of the 
O.U.P., Harold McCusker M.P. 
and Peter Robinson M.P., deputy 
leader of the D.U.P. They were 
asked to consult with the widest 
possible range of interest groups 
w i t h i n t h e p r o - U n i o n i s t 
community under two objectives. 
"First to secure support for the 
continuing campaign against the 
Anglo-Irish Agreement" and 
s econd " t o ascer ta in w h a t 
consensus, if any, exists about 
alternatives to the Agreement". 
After four months ' work they 
reported back their findings and 
recommendations to the two 
Unionist leaders in a document 
entitled " A n End to Drif t" . For 
whatever reason, the full version 
of the report was kept secret by the 
Unionist leadership and only an 
abridged account was published 
in early July. 

The publication was received 
warmly by the London and 
Dublin governments. They saw it 
as further evidence that the 
Unionists were abandoning their 
" N o t an inch" and "Ulster says 
n o " stance and were seeking some 
form of progress, if not within the 
Hillsborough Agreement, then 
perhaps alongside it. Yet an 
examination offche proposals and 
conclusions set out in "An End to 
D r i f t " shows there ̂  is nothing 
essentially different or new in 
them that was not already 
contained in the Official Unionists 
previous documents , such as "The 
Way F o r w a r d " and "Uls te r—the 
Future Assured" . It is interesting 
to note that the U.D. A. document 
"Commgnsense" went much 
fur ther in its concessions to 
power-sharing in a devolved 
government than did the Task 
Force proposals. 

WITH hindsight it is now a fair 
proposition t o say that the " A n 
End to D r i f t " report was a 
product of the internal feuding 
within the Unionist leadership. 
The very title of the document 
expresses the frustration in the 
Unionist ranks as they seek to 
grapple with the new conditions 
that the change of British tactics 
towards Ireland, as a whole, have 

promotion of greater European 
co-operation and integration. 
This seems to have been 
forgotten. N A T O and the E E C 
tend to dominate Western 
Europe. Yet, the Council of 
Europe represents 21 States in 
Europe including some very 
i m p o r t a n t o n e s such a s 
Sweden, Austria and Switzer-
land. I think a stage has been 
reached when there should be 
an overall reappraisal of the 
very strange and complicated 
subdivisions of Europe. I 
venture to think that many of 
our politicians understand the 
w o r k i n g s o f a l l t h e s e 
organisations and the full 
implications of the recently 
adopted Single European Act. 

In the meantime, let us 
Vigorously protect ourselves 
f rom war a n d from the nuclear 
demon. 

S. O DIOCHON 
on the Unionist 

dilemma 

laid upon them. In the hot-house 
parochial politics within the six 
counties the Unionists do not pay 
attention to the global interests 
which inform the policies and 
actions of the British government. 
When that government, to serve 
its own wider interests, courted 
the Dublin government and 
agreed the Hillsborough Pact it 
thereby cast aside the Unionists as 
its main p rop for interference in 
Irish affairs. 

The failure of the Unionists to 
stop this process with their 
"Ulster Says N o " campaign 
caused fur ther splits among them. 
As usually happens in such 
c i r c u m s t a n c e s the y o u n g e r 
aspiring politicians began to 
accuse the leadership for the 
failures and disarray of the 
Unionist cause. What better way 
was there fo r Molyneux and 
Paisley to counter this criticism 
and incipient revolt than to set 
three of their most powerful critics 
the task of saying how they could 
do better? In the result their 
cha l l engers h a d no mi rac le 
solutions to offer . The two canny 
Unionist leaders, unlike the 
British and Irish governments, did 
not enthuse a b o u t the report when 
they received it. They merely 
thanked the au thors for their 
efforts before sticking it in the 
p i g e o n - h o l e , w h e r e it h a s 
remained fo r the past four 
months. 

M O L Y N E U X and Paisley are 
still in control of their respective 

Teilifis 
Bradach 

TA se comh fior anois is bhi se an 
chead ariamh gur beatha teanga i a 
labhairt. Ach sa doigh ina bhfuil na 
meain chumarsaide ag feabhsu 
agus ag leathnu ar fuaid an 
domhain faoi lathairgo hdirithe an 
gleas teilifise, ni aibheil a ra go 
bhfaighfidh mionteanga ar bith bas 
mura bhfuil si da cothu fein tri usaid 
buan leanunach sna cumarsaidi. I 
dtaca leis an Ghaelige de, td an 
rialtas agus lucht stiurtha R. T.E. 
ag deanamh neamairt uafasaigh 
san dualgas atd orthu an Ghaeilpe a 
cur chun tosaigh. Ni sholath-raionn 
R.T.E. de chldir theilifise ach ar 
feadh ceithre huaire in aghaidh na 
seachtaine. Deir siadnach bhfuil an 
t-airgead acu le breis ama a chur 
leis an meid suarach sin. 

Ba mhaith an beart mar sin nuair 
a bhailigh gaeilgeoiri igConamara 
cuig mhile punt lenar cheannaigh 
siad an trealamh riachtanach chun 
"Teilifis na Gaeltachta " a chur ar 
siuil. Is cuma nach raibh ach raon 
beag thart timpeall ag an stdisiun 
bradach seo nuair a craofrhscao-
ileadh an chead chlar le linn na 
miosa seo thart. Ba dushlan 
tabhachtach e don rialtas nuair a 
chui'mhnitear gurb as briseadh an 
dfi agus as bunadh stdisiun 
bradach an radio an chead uair a 
thainig Radio na Gaeltachta go 
hoifigiuil. 

parties. They have drif ted into 
some vague type of negotiat ions 
with Tom King and the Northern 
Ireland Office which are described 
as "talks about talks" to see if 
there is any way they can by-pass 
the Anglo-Irish Agreement. The 
three members of the Task Force 
have drifted or been drifted out of 
their previous niches of power 
Frank Millar, the chief architect 
of "An End To Drift" , outwitted 
by his seniors and disillusioned 
with the stagnancy of Unionist 
politics, has taken himself off to a 
lucrative job in London Weekend 
Television. Peter Robinson has 
resigned as deputy-leader of the 
D.U.P. and is no longer the heir 
apparent to the Reverend Ian 
Paisley. He has said he said he 
intends to remain a member of the 
D.U.P. The continuing presence 
of this ambitious and forceful 
politician within that par ty will 
now be a thorn in the Paisley flesh 
It will fuel the tensions and 
frictions that have bedevilled this 
thoroughly reactionary grouping of 
Unionism and which came to the 
s u r f a c e d u r i n g t h e r e c e n t 
Westminster election. 

The third member of the Task 
Force, Harold McCusker, has 
reacted to the rejection of the 
document by a sulky withdrawal 
from the limelight for the 
moment. This usually agressive 
and high-profile M.P. raised no 
objection publicly when the 
Unionist leadership ignored the 
report. 

M E A N T I M E the c o n s t i t -
u t iona l n a t i o n a l i s t s in the 
S.D.L.P. took the same line as the 
British government in relation to 
the Task Force report, in that it 
indicated the Unionists were 
hesitantly feeling their way 
forward to some form of devolved 
assembly. There is a smug 
satisfaction in the atti tude of the 
S.D.L.P. to the dilemma of the 
e n t r a p p e d U n i o n i s t s . T h i s 
attitude obscures their own 
contradictory position within the 
workings of the Anglo-Irish 
Agreement. More and more they 
are being ensnared into a s i tuat ion 
where they are seen to be allied 
with, and supportive of, British 
government policies towards 
Ireland. They have completely 
abandoned any attempt to put 
forward the basic principle that 
the British have NO RIGHT to be 
occupying Irish roil. For example, 
Peter Barry, ex-minister in the 
Fitzgerald government, "p ro t -
ec tor" of the nationalists in the 
North and recruiting sergeant for 
the R.U.C. recently visited West 
Belfast. While his S.D.L.P. hosts 
were showing him around and 
telling him what they doing fo r the 
people, only some streets away in 
the same area the British a rmy and 
the R.U.C. were engaged in 
raiding the homes of the people! 

When Thatcher and Fitzgerald 
signed-the Anglo-Irish Agreement 
they both declared that its main 
aim was to counteract the rising 
support for Sinn Fein. As we look 
back on the developments that 
have taken place in the two years 
since that pact was made, it is on 
the cards that the Anglo-Irisli 
Agreement may prove to be a 
greater menace to the future of the 
Social Democratic Labour Party 
than to Sinn Fein. 
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THE SMASHING OF THE VAN 
ATTEND, you gallant Irishmen, and listen for a while: 
Ml ->ing to you the praises of the sons of Erin's Isle. 
It 's of those gallant heroes who voluntarily ran 
To release two Irish Eenians from an English prison van. 

C H O R U S : 
Hurrah, my lads, for freedom, let all join heart and hand! 
May the Lord have mercy on the boys that helped to smash the van! 

On the eighteenth of September, it was a dreadful year, 
\ \ hen sorrow and excitement ran all through Lancashire. 
At a gathering of the Irish boys they volunteered each man, 
To release those Irish prisoners from out of the prison van. 
Keilv and Deasey were their names; I suppose you know them well 
Remanded for a week they were, in Belle Vue Gaol to dwell. 
When taking of the prisoners back, their trial for to stand, 
To make a safe deliverance they conveyed them in a van. 
William Deasey was a man of good and noted fame 

_ Likewise Michael Larkin, we'll ne'er forget his name 
With young Allen and O'Brien they took a part so grand 
In that glorious liberation and the smashing of the van. 
With courage bold those heroes went, and soon the van did stop; 
They cleared the guards, f rom back and front, and then smashed in the top; 
But when blowing open of the lock they chanced to kill a man, 
So three must die on the scaffold high for smashing of the van. 
One cold November morning in Eighteen Sixty-seven, 
These martyrs to their country's cause a sacrifice were given 
"God save Ireland!" was their cry, all through the crowd it ran . 
The Lord have mercy on the boys who helped to smash the van! 
So now, kind friends, I will conclude: I think it would be right. 
That all true-hearted Irishmen together should unite; 
Together should unite, my friends, and do the best we can 
To keep the memory ever green of the boys that smashed the van. 

THE OLD CLADDAGH RING 
THE old Claddagh Ring, sure it was my grandmother's, 
She wore it a lifetime and gave it to me; 
All through the long years, she wore it so proudly, 
It was made where the Claddagh rolls down to the sea. 
What tales it could tell of trials and hardships, 
And of grand happy days when the whole world could sing -
Go away with your sorrow, it will bring love tomorrow, 
Everyone loves it, the Old Claddagh Ring. 
With the crown and the crest to remind me of honour, 
And clasping the heart that God's blessing would bring, 
The circle of gold always kept us contented, 
Twas true love entwined in the Old Claddagh Ring. 
As she knelt at her prayers and thought of her dear ones, 
Her soft, gentle smile would charm a king: 
And on her worn hand as she told me the story, 
You could see the bright glint of the Old Claddagh Ring. 

v It was her gift to me and it made me so happy. 
With this on my finger my heart it would sing; 
No king on his throne could be half so happy, 
As l am when I am wearing my Old Claddagh Ring. 
When the angels above call me up to heaven 
In the heart of the Claddagh their voices will sing, 
Saying, "Away with your sorrow, you'll be with us tomorrow -
Be sure and bring with you the Old Claddagh Ring." 

MY LAGAN LOVE 
WHERE Lagan streams sings lullaby, there blows a lily fair; 
The twilight's gleam is in her eye, the night is on her hair, 
And like a lovesick leananshee she has my heart in thrall -
No life I own nor liberty, for Love is lord of all. 
And often when the beetle's horn has lulled the eve to sleep 
1 creep up to her shieling lone and through t h e dooreen peep -
There on the cradle-singing stone she stirs the bogwood fire 
And hums in sweet, sad undertone, the song of heart ' s desire. 

i B o o e c o Q o o o e o e o a B B B Q P B B B B H B o e B i 

I GLASGOW BRANCH 

! COMMEMORATIVE CEILI 
1 for Margaret Byrne 
| WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 18th 
* 9 pm till Late 
A • MANY EXCELLENT MUSICIANS AND SINGERS • 

T I C K E T S £2 <i £1 
SWDS CLUB, 44 Carlton Place, G5 
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I R I S H 
SONGS 
THE DAY 

(Air: Fainne geal an Lae) 
O GOD rest you Robert Emmet, 

And God rest you, noble Tone; 
God rest you, Pat r ick Sarsfield, 

In your grave f a r , far away; 
God rest you all who strove to 

speed 
The dawning of the Day. 

C H O R U S : 
Freedom's bright and blessed day! 
Ireland free from Saxon sway! 
Lif t your hearts and pray, God 

speed us 
To the dawning of the Day! 
Not in vain you poured your life-

blood, 
Gallant hearts of Ninety-Eight! 

Not in vain you stood undaunted 
'Neath the scourge of English hate; 
Men of Wexford, men of Antrim, 

Men whose names shall ne'er 
decay, 

But shall shine like s ta r s to lead us 
T o the dawning of the Day! 

Foreign foe and nat ive traitor, 
Both have failed to quench the 

name, 
That has guided I re land 's armies 

Through the years of pride and 
shame; 

And 'twill flash t o deathless 
glowing 

Making .bright the upward way 
When our men will march to 

freedom 
At the dawning of the Day! 

O ' e r the f i ^ d L y o u r blood has 
hallowed, 

O ye hosts of Irish dead! 
Men of Ireland you shall tread, 

When the foeman reels before 
them, 

In the thunder of the f ray , 
They shall your name in triumph 

At the dawning of the Day. 

THE JUG OF 
PUNCH 

'TWAS very ef ' " in the month of 
June 

As I was sitting in my room, 
A bird sang from an ivy bunch, 
And the song he sang was "A Jug 

of Punch." 
C H O R U S : 

Tooralooraloo, tooralooraloo 
And the song he sang was 
"A Jug of Punch." 

What more diversion can a man 
desire, 

Than to be seated by a snug coal-
f ire, 

Upon his knee a pretty wench, aye, 
And on the table a Jug of Punch. 
If I were sick and very bad , 
And was not able to go or stand 
1 would not think it all amiss 
To pledge my shoes for a Jug of 

Punch. 
The doctor fails, with all his art , 
To cure an impression on the heart; 
But if life was gone - aye, within 

an inch. 
What would bring it back like a Jug 

of Punch? 
Now you jovial topers, as you pass 

by, 
If you are thirsty stop in and try, 
And with your sweethearts never 

flinch 
To dip your bills in a Jug of Punch. 

THE THREE FLOWERS 
AS I was walking down a lane when night was drawing nigh 
I met a cail'n with three flowers and she more young than I, 
" S t Patrick, bless you dear," said I, " I pray you to me tell 
The place that you did find these flowers - I seem to know them wel l ." 
She took and kissed the first flower once and sweetly said to me, 
"This flower I found on the Wicklow Hills, dew-wet and pure and f ree . 
Its name is Michael Dwyer, the strongest flower of all, 
And I'll keep it fresh within my breast, though all the world should fa l l . " 
She took and kissed the next flower twice and sweetly said to me, 
"This flower I culled on the old Cave Hill, outside Belfast City, 
The name I call it is Wolfe Tone, the bravest flower of all; 
And I'll keep it fresh within my breast, though all the world should fa l l . " 
She took and kissed the third flower thrice, and softly said to me, 
"This flower I found in Thomas Street, in Dublin Town," said she. 
" I t ' s name is Robert Emmet, the youngest flower of all; 
And I'll keep it fresh within my breast, though all the world should f a l l . " 
"Then Emmett, Dwyer and Tone I'll keep, for I do love them all, 
And I'll keep them fresh within my breast, though all the world 

should fal l ." 

EAMON AN CHNOIC 
"CE h-e sin amuigh go bhfuil faobhar ar a ghuth 
Ag reabadh mo dhorais dhunta?" 
"Mise Eamonn an chnoic ata baite fuar fliuch 
O shiorshiul sliebhte is gleannta!" 
"A lae dhil is a chuid cad a dheanfainnse duit 
Muna gcuirfinn ort beann dem ghuna 
Is go bhfuil pudar go tiubh da shiorsheideadh leat . 
Is go mbeimis araon muchta." 
" I s fada mise amuigh fe shneachta is fe shioc 
Is gan danacht agam ar einne, 
Mo sheisreach gan scur, mo bhranar gan chur 
Is gan iad agam ar aon chor! 
Nil caraid agam, is danaid liom san, 
Do ghtachfadh me moch na deanach, 
Is go gcaithfidh me dul thar farraige soir 
Os ann nach bhfuil mo ghaolta." 
"Beir sceala uaim soir go h-ainnir chiuin an tsuilt 
Gur chailleadar a nid na h-eanlaith, 
Gur areir do thit an sneachta ar na cnoic 
Amach ar fud na h-Eirearai! 
Da maireadh liom rith go seachtain o inniu 
Racainnse ar mire a dflieachaint, 
Is go mb'fliearr liom anois a bheith baite sa mhuir 
Na a radh go mbeithea reidh lion! 
"A chul alainn deas na bhfainni gcas, 
Is brea agus is glas do shuile! 
Go bhfuil mo chroi da shlad mar do shniomfai gad 
Le bliain mhor fhada agtnuth leat. 
Da bhfaighinnse le ceart cead imeachta leat, 
Is eadtrom is is deas do shiulfainn, 
Go reifinn gach sci i r t ag ealo lem shearc 
Fe choillte ag spealadh an dhruchta." 
"A chumann is a shearc, raghaimidne seal 
Fe choillite na measa gcumhra 
M a r bhfaighimid an breac is an Ion ar a nead 
An fia agus an poc ag buithreadh; 
Na h-einini binne ar gheighini ag seinm 
Is an chuaichin ar bharr an iuir ghlais 
Go brach brach ni thiocfaid an bas in ar ngoire 
I lar na coille cumhra. 

MY LITTLE SON 
COME, my little son, and I will tell you what we'll do, 
Undress yourself and get into bed and a tale I'll tell to you. 
It's all about your Daddy, he's a man you'll seldom see, 
For he's had to roam far away from home, away from you and me. 
Remember laddie, he's still your Dad, though he's working far away 
In the cold and heat, all hours of the week on England's motorway. 
Now when you fall and hurt yourself and get a feeling bad, 
It isn't any good to go running for your Dad. 
For the only time since you were born he's had to spend with you 
He was out of a Job, and he hadn't a bob - he was signing on ihe 'broo.' Remember laddie, he's still your Dad, though he's working far away 
In the cold and heat, all hours of the week, on England's motorway. 
Sure you'd like your Daddy here; yes sure it would be fine 
To have him working nearer home and to see him all the time, 
But beggers can't be choosers and we have to bear our load 
For we need the money your Daddy earns working on the road. ~ 
Remember laddie, he's still your Dad, and he'll soon be home to stay 
For a week or two, with me and you, when he's built the motorway. 

- EWAN MacCOI 
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SAUCY MAN IN SORCY WOOD 

EDITED DY GERARD CURRAN 
"LOW INTENSITY" KITSON 

Is maturity in sight? Warfare As A Whole. Frank 
Kitson. Faker A Faber. £8.95. 
186 pp h/b. Reviewed by Donal Kennedy. 

G E N E R A L Sir Frank Kitson 
served in the British Army f rom 
1945 to '85 and fought for 
colonialism in Kenya, Malaya, 
O m a n , Cyprus and Ireland, 
ending his career as Commander 
in Chief U.K. Land Forces. He 
also commanded an a rmoured 
division in West Germany. His 
b o o k "Low Intensity Oper-
a t ions" , setting out his theories on 
h o w to combat insurgency, and 
pre-empt political campaigns 
d e e m e d t h r e a t e n i n g b y t h e 
E s t a b l i s h m e n t , h a d s o m e 
notoriety a few years b a c k . " In 
this book he takes a global vie w of 
t h e i n t e r e s t s o f B r i t i s h ' 
government and suggests ways in 
which British military capabilities 
m a y best be adapted to serve 
them. 

He regards a Warsaw Pact 
invasion of Western Europe as 
extremely unlikely and doub t s 
t ha t it would ever offer any 
advantage to the Pact. 

NATO's forces there would 
h o p e t o hold their own fo r abouL 
ten days of "convent iona l" 
warfare whilst more forces would 
c o m e in f rom the US a n d 
diplomacy would seek to end the 
confl ict . Kitson believes tha t il 
nuclear weapons now stockpiled 
were to be destroyed, the race to 
bui ld them again would star t once 
hostilities broke ou t , and tha t the 
nuclear disarming of their present 
holders would not deter other 
powers , with more adventurist 
governments, f rom building and 
using, them. He believes tha t the 
U K could contribute as effectively 
t o N A T O by moving her forces , 
n o w expensively equipped with 
t a n k s , f r o m G e r m a n y t o 
D e n m a r k , where the terrain lends 
itself to defence by relatively 
c h e a p infantry, and that the tank , 
the centrepiece of conventional 
war-planning, may be rendered 
obsolete by improved, and cheap , 
ant i - tank missiles. 

F o r the layman, Kitson reads 
like a chess-tutor. Everything is 
calculated in cold b lood, even the 
use of "bat t lef ie ld" nuclear 
weapons . One is supposed t o 
believe that the Generals are 
desiccated calculating machines , 
a n d they will fight according to 
mutual ly agreed rules. Unfor -
tunate ly both the outbreak a n d 
conduc t of war generally tend to 
upse t such nice calculations a n d 
a nuclear war promises an end t o 
the academic sport of their 
examinat ion. 

Kitson believes that savings made on the European continent could be used to augment what be sees as insufficiently prepared defences in the UK and for the establishment of mobile forces, backed by naval and aircraft, to go anywhere on earth where thev could help anyone serving British interests. He also sees role* for 
small counter-insurgency units to 

help fr iendly, and pro-insurgency 
uni t s t o h i n d e r u n f r i e n d l y 
governments. 

K i t s o n t h e p r o f e s s i o n a l 
demands s o m e respect, though as 
a person I d o u b t his own mo the r 
could warm to him. He says " i t is a 
mistake to go on record with a 
blanket condemnation of all ac ts 
of terrorism, since sooner o r la ter 
groups with whom the coun t ry 
sympathizes a n d may even wish to 
support will be involved in 
committing them." It's a pi ty, 
though, he couldn ' t say that H M 
Forces m a y themselves be 
involved in them. He might then 
make a fo r tune , — like Peter 
Wright, a n d defy the Official 
Secrets Act! 

Donal Kennedy. 

The Man Who Lived In Sorcy 
Wood. Brendan McNamee. 
Raven Arts Press (Dublin) 
62 pp. £2.95 p/b. 

WHEN Telefis Eireann first 
beamed its pictures into Ireland's 
West, Dublin Opinion carried a 
cartoon of a toothless, grey-
whiskered, caubeened Seanachai, 
clay pipe in hand and leaning on a 
stick in the kitchen. He started his 
story in t ime-honoured fashion — 
"Bhi Fear ann F a d o " but 
followed despairingly with " A h 
ye're not lishtenin' "as the 
Younger Generation glued its eyes 
on The Box. 

T h e r e ' s a j o k e t h e r e , 
unintended, for Dublin Opinion 
itself was soon to bite the dust , 
and Brendan McNamee was still a 
s h o r t - t r o u s e r e d g o s s o o n in 
Donegal. This , his first book , is a 
fine example of the storyteller's 
art , traditional in form, but set 
firmly in Ireland's present, where 
forces profane and sacred battle to 
determine her future (or her place 
in the Hereafter). 

Caught between these forces is 
The Man Who Lived in Sorcy 
Wood. He has forsaken a good 
job and house and sleeps under a 
Sycamore, but is left to his own 
harmless devices until Hanrahan , 
a local businessman, and the 
Parish Priest each sets his heart on 
buying the wood. Hanrahan 

wants to build the world 's largest 
holiday camp. The Priest wants to 
build an airport, for a child has 
seen the Blessed Virgin there, a 
privilege that demands a tourist 
bonanza before any G r a c e can 
flow f rom it. 

The widow who owns the wood 
is reluctant to sell while The Man 
lives there, and he himself cannot 
be bribed to leave it. The story 
unfolds in narrative tha t a child 
can enjoy but abounds with wry 
h u m o u r a n d i r o n y w h i c h 
commends it to the discerning 
adult . Take the account of the 
Priest's sermon — "Wi thou t 
mentioning any names — f o r he 
had no need to — he m a d e it clear 
to the whole community exactly 
who was responsible f o r holding 
up the Lord's work. But being an 
astute political th inker and 
knowing well the workings of his 
congregation's collective mind he 
neglected to stress this aspect of 
the affair , telling them instead of 
the vast material benef i ts that 
would accrue from the presence of 
an e s t a b l i s h e d i n t e r n a t i o n a l 
airport on their own d o o r s t e p . " 

The community splits between 
Hanrahan and the Priest, and the 
Man Who Lives in Sorcy Wood is 
seen sometimes as a rebel, 
sometimes as a sage, t h o u g h the 
best elforts of a journalist to elicit 
a philosophy f rom h im are 

Skellig: Island Outpost of Europe 
by Des Lavelle. Pub. 'O'Brien. 
Price £7.95. 

DES Lavelle laments the fact that the 
proportion of those visiting Skellig 
Michael who are Irish is strangely low. 
Why, I wonder? The two Skelligs are 
world famous and deservedly so. As a 

'place for monks to live it vies with 
the pillars of Meteora in Greece for 
inaccessibility — for harshness of life 
it must have greatly exceeded it. The 
Greeks have a proverb: "if you want 
the most beautiful pic-nic place, look 
for a monastery": after a visit Shaw 
described the Skelligs as "magic that 
takes you out, far out of this time and 
this world". The monks are shadowy 
figures, we know next to nothing of 
their lives except that they must have 
endured a l m o s t unimaginable 
hardships, though the Skelligs may be 
bleaker now than they were then, as 
centuries of erosion have swept the 
rock ever barer. All that is left to us is 
remarkable archaeological remains, a 
few beehive huts, parts of their chapel 
precariously perched by the. peak of 
Skellig Michael and looking out at a 
scene of unearthly beauty. Sadly 
erosion caused by rabbits has 
seriously threatened this matchless 
historic site. Des Lavelle's book, 
originally written in 1976 was partly a 
plea to his generation to guard their 
heritage. His plea has not gone 
unanswered. Last year extensive 
restoration was carried out by the 
Office of Public Works and th^ island 
is to be taken into public ownership. 

If the monks of yesteryear are 
shadowy figures, a fantastic richness 
of bird life is very much with us. Des 
Lavelle gives us tables to show the 
vicissitudes of bird populations and 
beautiful photographs which enable 
us to enjoy their unfamiliar beauty. 
He also enters the world of 
underwater photography . The 
teeming life that surrounds this 
inclement rock is extraordinary. 

Lastly the author is the son, 
grandson and great grandson of the 
Skellig lighthouse keeper. He cannot 
help his pride in the fortitude and 
dedication of this service shining 
through. 

It il a beautiful book, full of love 
and pride and a desire to share his 
treasure with the world. The 
photographs are wonderful. He 
almost made me feel that I could 
overcome my vertigo enough to make 
this pilgrimage. PO'F 

Dr William Drennan 
'The United Irishmen." Published by Public Record Office of Northern 

Ireland. Education Facsimiles. 61-80. Price £2.00. 
These facsimile papers are known in the schools as Jackdaws because they consist of a collection of fragments. This collection consists of a number of letters by members of the United Irishmen like William Drennan who was a secretary and later President of one of the Clubs, by members of the governing class like Lord Gosford, Governor of County Armagh, Thomas Pelham, Dublin Castle, also letters of some military gentlemen and a number of government informers. There is also a specimen of the paper H e Union Star, wfefcta was only printed oa one side so that it could be pasted np on walls. The editor, a man called Cox, was alleged to be la favour of a ssasinating the more odious members of the Government. One General who Invited such attentions had transported thoannds without charge or trial. 
Mr Cox's paper printed lists of spies aid informers with Ml descriptions of their occupations, addresses, their activities and how they could be 

There is one particular error which needs mentioning. The compiler says the famous Test, a form of vow to be taken by new members of the United Irishmen, which had been proposed by William Drennan was opposed by Wolfe Tone. The compiler suggest that Tone opposed the Test because he himself had not thought of the idea of the Test before Drennan. 
In fact, Tone and Russell opposed the Test on the grounds that it was "too rhetorical, indefinite and argumen-tative." The matter was referred to in Tone's diary as follows: 
"TV club was scarcely formed before I lost all pretentions to anything like influence in their measures, a circumstance which at first mortified me not a little, ted I retained more weight in their councils, I might have prevented, as on tome occasions I labour unsuccessfully to prevent their naming into indiscretions, which gave their enemies but great advantages over 

itcooiswl. IhePape Papers also contain a number of 

polities or the tine. There are also 
specimens of people's hnndwritin* for 

lltt papers contain much of interest aad (hod! encourage readers to make a 
tZF&XICBflSft: m a r t * * for their political wisdom 

frustrated. McNamee gives the"* 
interview verbatim, and it 's the 
funniest since the encounter with 
St Augustine under Dublin Bay in 
F l a n n O ' B r i e n ' s " D a l k e y 
Archive". 

To tell any more of the story 
would spoil it. The book is 
beautifully produced and should 
be welcomed as a Christmas 
present by anyone who enjoys a 
good story. But do yourself a 
favour and buy at least one copy 
for yourself. My own feeling is 
that this is the first of many 
editions of the work and I hope 
that Mr McNamee will continue 
to write. I think he need have no 
fear of The Box, for this storyteller 
is far f rom toothless, nor does he 
need a stick to lean on. 

Donal Kennedy 

BLUE RINCE ~ 
The Iron Iuidies: Why do Women Vote Tory? by Beatrix Campbell. Pub. Virago Press 314 pp. Price £4.95. 
NO-ONE who is interested in 
women's full emancipation, and that 
should be all of us, can afford to be 
without this book. It is excellent. 

Beatrix Campbell wins no easy 
points by jeering at the hanging, 
flogging set, rather she makes a 
sustained effort to understand the 
woman who votes Conservative and 
the woman who makes a profession of 
Conservative politics. Not even that 
living tank, Mrs Thatcher, makes her 
lose her cool. 

She begins with a fascinating 
history of the Primrose League — 
Disraeli's instrument for turning the ' 
Tories into an efficient modern party. 
God help us it turns out to have been 
initiated and organised by Tory 
ladies, and a sprightly lot they were 
Upper class ladies like Winston 
Churchill's mother were overjoyed to 
have an excuse to go stumping around 
the country doing something other 
than socializing under the veil of 
supporting their husbands. It led them 
into illogical positions; some, like the 
Dutchess of Athol, who had been 
consistently against women's suffrage 
stood for parliament. The reasoning 
behind this was that their s o c i a ^ 
position gave them all the power they 
wanted, women's suffrage would 
diminish that power by giving some to 
the women of all classes. 

Beatrix Campbell follows this 
history chronologically up to our own 
day, though most space is given to the 
post World War II period. She is 
scrupulously honest in honouring the 
odd Tory woman who has fought for a 
better deal for women both within her 
Party and within the country. 
Likewise she has not been slow to 
expose the stodgy male chauvinism of 
the Labour Party which has so often 
sacrificed principle to an immediate 
need, as anyone committed to Irish 
self-determination well knows. 

Beatrix Campbell deals with such 
issues as the EEC and equal 
oppor tun i t i e s legislat ion, with 
Greenham Common, with the 
recurrent Tory women mavericks: the 
Housewives League just after the war, 
Mrs Whitehouse and Mrs Gillick 
in more recent years. She writes with 
dignity of the ways in which Tory 
women activists are exploited by their 
own party machine. I 

This book carries a particularly, 
welcome bit of news — it is no longer! 
t rue t h a t women a r e more 
conservative than men. Apart f ronts 
the fact that women are more 
enlightened than men on several 
crucial issues like nuclear warheads in 
Britain, in 1966 more women voted 
Labour than Conservative. This, is 
spite of the fact that there are more old 
women than old men in the 
population, and the tendancy is. to 
move to the right with age. n , 

The book abounds in case histories 
and there is an index which helps the j 
reader to extract information when 1 
needed. A series and worthy additioc \ ] to.feminist thought. ' • to feminist thought. B.O'F 
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Peter Mulligans GOING TO WORK ON A PRATIE 
Peepshow 

THE BIRMINGHAM SIX — "If 
the six men win it will mean that the 
police were guilty of perjury, 
violence and threats, that the 
confessions were involuntary and 
were improperly admitted in 
evidence: and that the convictions 
were e r roneous . The H o m e 
Secretary would have either to 
recommend they be pardoned or 
remit the case to the Court of 
Appeal. This is such an appalling 
vista that every sensible person in 
the land would say: 'It cannot be 
right that these actions should go 
any further. '" Lord Denning 
refusing the men permission to sue 
the police for assault in-1981. 
STATE ASSAULT — "Strip-
searching entails cruel, inhuman 
«r degrading treatment when it is 
carried out with the deliberate 
i n t e n t i o n of h u m i l i a t i n g or 
degrading prisoners." — Amnesty 
International. 
G O L D E N PEERAGE — Three 
f o r m e r N o r t h e r n I r e l a n d 
S e c r e t a r i e s , J a m e s P r i o r , 
Humphrey Atkins and Roy Mason, 
have now been given life Peerages. 
T H E FACTS — The 13.7 million 
people who voted Tory have decided 
She fate of nearly 60 million. 
FIRST FOR THE IRISH — "We 
were invited here by Sinn Fein to 
see at first hand what the British 
are doing to working class people in 
West Belfast. We already have a lot 
®f experiences in common as it is 
clear the Government is using 
Northern Ireland as a testing 
ground for policies it will use 
against black people in Britain." 
Mr Steve Jomoa member of the 
Black Section of the Labour Party 
speaking in Belfast. — Daily 
Telegraph. 
M O L O T O V BEANS — "A 
powerful new type of grenade being 
used by the IRA is causing 
mounting anxiety among Northern 
(Ireland security chiefs. Bean cans, 
packed with Czech explosives 
called Semtex and fitted with a 
wooden handle, can be thrown or 
dropped on their targets with 
devastating accuracy." — Daily 
Telegraph. 
S U I C I D E STATE — The number 
<of male suicides in Scotland has 
risen by 40 percent in 10 years. The 
rate has increased most among men 
<of working age, 25 to 64. Scientists 
f r o m Dundee H o s p i t a l s ay 
unemployment may be a factor. — 
British Medical Journal. 

WHAT is the nutritional value 
of the humble spud? Traditionally it 
was regarded I believe, as being 
very nutritious indeed - even within 
living memory men and women 
whose staple diet it was found the 
energy for long hours of arduous 
work; and in earlier times, the 
peasant Irish who subsisted almost 
entirely on the spud were noted for 
their working capability. In his 
massive work THE MAKING OF 
THE WORKING CLASS E. P. 
Thompson says: 

"These (immigrant) Irish 
were neither stupid nor 
barbarians. Mayhew often 
remarked upon their generosity, 
iheir power of speech and 
quickness of apprehension. 
They adhered to a different 

value-system to that of the English 
artisan; and in shucking English 
p/oprieties one feels that they often 
enjoyed themselves and acted up 
the part. Often, a Bolton attorney 
recalled, they played the fool in the 
dock, bringing forward a tribe of 
countrymen as 'character 
witnesses' showing an acute 
knowledge of legal procedure in 
the prevarications, and making 
magistrates dizzy with their 
blarney. 

Fish, I was always told, was the 
food most conducive to brain-power 
but even in Britain the Irish rural 
emigrants of a hundred and f i f t y or 
less years ago existed largely on the 
potato: 

"Their habitations were 
wretched hovels, several of a 
family sleep together upon straw 
or on the bare ground... their food 
commonly consists of dry 
potatoes and with these... they 
are obliged to stint themselves to 
one spare meal a day... They 
sometimes get a herring, or a 
little milk, but they never get 
meat except at Christmas, 
Easier and Shrovetide." (From 
one of the many Commissions 

for enquiring into the condition 
of the poorer classes in Ireland 
1836). 
But E. P. Thompson tells us in his 

book - going on contemporary 
sources, of course - that many of 
the immigrant Irish in Britain fared 
little better, food-wise. This ability 
to perform great feats of hard 

By 

DONALL MacAMHLAIGH 
labour on an inadequate diet (if a 
near-total diet of the spud was 
inadequate!) is something which I 
have often wondered at. But then 
other sources tell us that the hard 
working farm labourers of East 
Angha in the 1920's lived on a very 
meagre diet of, largely, bread, 
margarine and tea - the boiled beef 
and < arrots of the music hall song 
were not enjoyed too often by too 
many of the English populace, 
either! If one can believe what one 
reads, the Irish of even three or four 
hundred years ago - the 'mere' Irish 
that is who still clung to the old 
Gaelic way of life, if not more 
anglicised towndwellers - lived on 
one meal a day which was eaten in 
the evening and according to 
ancient legend this too was the 
practice of Fionn and his Fianna. 
Seosamh MacGrianna in his great 
book Mo Bhealach Fein comments 
on the fact that the Irish were 
inadequately nourished (in his day, 
no more than f i f t y years ago) and 
while this may well be true of many 
categories in both town and country 
- indeed I witnessed pretty severe 
poverty myself in Ireland - many 
countryfolk with no claim to being 
financially well off enjoyed a good 
menu. 

A thing that struck me in the 
early 1950's was that while we were 
emigrating to Britain (as today, 
alas!) in Our thousands a great 
many of us*regarded the average 
English wurkiagman's intake of 
food as being definitely inadequate. 
Those were in the days of rationing 
to be sure and there are many 
changes since then: today far too 
many Britons eat too much rather 
than too little with the consequent 
increase in obesity and heart 
trouble. 

But in the postwar years your 
average Irishman was always 
hungry here in Britain and on the 
lookout for ways of supplementing 
his diet. Butchers would tell you 
that they valued their Irish 
customers for, even while rationing 
endured (and meat rationing only 
ended officially in 1954) Irish 
labouring men were willing to pay 

well for off-ration meat. Any man 
at all who ever gave a spell with 
Murphy or any other such 
contractor will know of the Irish 
labouring man's addiction to steak 
- Brendan Ward's books and others 
covering that particular sphere of 
life attest to this. Your rough 
and ready Irish muckshifter of 
twenty or thirty years ago was 
something of a food snob in his own 
way, despising things like fish and 
chips, spam, cheese, beans and 
many other items that lam sure are 
very nutritious in themselves. 
Whether a big intake of meat is 
necessary for those engaged in 
heavy manual toil or not is 
something one could argue about, 
but certainly as far as hardihood 
and stamina are concerned people 
like the Vietnamese, for example, 
could run rings round the 
cholestrol-consciousness Amer-
ican. 

E. P. Thompson has other 
interesting observations to make on 
the character of the early 19th 
century Irish workforce in Britain: 

"But the influence of Irish 
immigration was more ambivalent 
and interesting than this." (He had 
been discussing the availability of 
cheap Irish labour in the preceding 
paragraph.) "Paradoxically, it was 
the very success of the pressures 
effecting changes in the character 
structure of the English working 

rhythms, and for which the English 
artisan or weaver was unsuitedboth 
by reason of his weakened physique 
and his Puritan temperament." 

If this was so then the hundreds 
of thousands of 1 nglish navvies who 
dug the canais and built the 
railways of the Industrial 
Revolution were far removed from 
the Puritan temperament and the 
condition of a weakened physique! 
these were noted for their meat 
ea ting and beer drinking and for the 
boisterousness of their relaxation -
by comparison with the worst (or 
the best!) of them according to 
some sources many of the Irish 
muckshifting fraternity were 
models of sobriety and good 
behaviour! One English commen-
tator of the early 19th century even 
ventured the belief that the Irish 
were far too inadequately 
nourished to be fit for the strenuous 
work which building railways and 
digging canals entailed and that 
they were more suited to the softer 
vocation of soldiering! I am not 
sure whether this opinion was the 
product of bias or a genuinely-held 
belief but while the Irish did indeed 
man the armies and the navy of 
Britain - to the extent of some 60% 
of the membership if my reading of 
James Connolly is correctly 
recalled - it is also true that they 
were disproportionately highly 
represented in the navvying game 
and indeed anywhere that 
backbreaking toil was to be done. 
Thompson tells us that the Irish 
who had been noted for lordly 
indolence at home - or pauperly 
indolence, more accurately, 

man which called forth the need for** because there was no point in 
supplementary labour force improving a tiny strip of a holding 

unmoulded by the industrial work 
discipline. This discipline, as we 
have seen, required steady 
methodical application, inner 
motivations of sobriety, 
forethought, and punctilious 
observation of contracts; in short, 
the controlled paying out of 
energies in skilled or semi-skilled 
employments. By contrast the 
heavy manual occupations at the 
base of the industrial society 
required a spendthrift expense of 
sheer physical energy - and 
alteration of intensive labour and 
boisterous application which 
belongs to pre-industrial labour 

when the rackrenting landlord 
would put up your rent in 
consequence - were similarly noted 
for tremendous feats of labour in 
Britain: "... willingness, alacrity 
and perseverance in the severest, 
the most irksome and most 
disagreeable kinds of coarse 
labour, such for instance as the 
attending of masons, bricklayers 
and plasterers, excavating earth for 
harbours, docks, canals and roads, 
carrying heavy goods and 
unloading vessels." 

The poor old pratie must have 
had something in it! 

SPY-CATCHER From a 
Dublin 
correspondent 

S P Y C A T C H E R , the b o o k 
Maggie Thatcher has spent 
millions trying to ban, was put on 
sale in Dublin last month and the 
shops were cleaned out within a 
couple of days. At Dublin Airport 
300 copies went in one day, mostly 
to people taking planes for Britain 
and business types were loading 
up with three or four copies at a 
time to pass around among their 
f r iends in Britain. 

There is not much about 
Ireland in Spycatcher, apart f rom 
the fact that Wright, the MI5 top-
scientist who wrote the book, was 
sent over to take a look at how the 
fight against the Provisionals was 
going in the early 1970s. It 
reminded him of Cyprus, he tells 
P a n t e d by Ripley Printers Lid (TU), 

N o t t i n g h a m Road. Ripley, Derbysi 
a n d published by Connol ly Publi-
ca t ions Ltd, 244 Grays Inn Road , 
L o n d o n WC1 Telephone: 01-833-3022 

us, where British policy was in a 
mess as well and where a plan he 
was pushing to b u m p off General 
Grivas was aborted by political 
considerations at the last moment. 

In Ireland he suggested that 
local phone-calls be monitored by 
using special equipment in the 
Dublin Embassy, but as it was 
coming up to Sunningdale that 
was considered too potentially 
embarrassing. Seemingly G C H Q 
now can do that kind of thing 
while sitting in the south of 
England. Another wheeze he 
thought of was passing off 
explosive de tonators on the 
Provos, but that was turned down 
as being too dangerous to life! So 
he left Ireland rather disap-
pointed. 

T H E real impression the book 
makes is of a sick State in a sick 
society, where the obsessions of 
M I 5 m i r r o r t h o s e of t h e 

Establishment as a whole and 
where bungling and gangsterism 
become the order of the day in the 
fight against anything regarded as 
'left-wing' or progressive. 

Throughout there is continual 
kowtowing to the Americans. 
They are the boss and must be 
pleased at all costs. It is the theme 
tune of Britain 'slongdecline. And 
the stupidities it led to! Thus the 
British, wanted to join the 
Common Market in 1961 and De 
Gaulle was known to be against it 
because he feared they would be a 
Trojan-horse for the US inside the 
EEC. So what the British did at 
the time was to bug the French 
Embassy and find out all about 
the French nuclear weapon 
programme De Gaulle had 
embarked on and pass it on to the 
Americans to keep them happy 
and make them more distrustful 
of the French! 

Wright was one of the men who 
interrogated Blunt — the Keeper 
of the Queen's Pictures who 
agreed to help the Russians at 
Cambridge in the 1930s and who 
later worked himself in MI5, 
along with Philby, Burgess and 
MacLean. There is much in the 
book abou t the solidarity of the 
British Establishment behind 
Blunt, bu t no sense of the political 
context of the time. In the 1930s 
the leading lights of Britain, f rom 
Chamberlain downwards, were 
doing their best to build up Hitler 
to at tack the Russians. Then when 
Hitler turned on them Stalin 
became Britain's ally and the 
efforts of Blunt and Co. were seen 
by themselves as in line with the 
common war-effort against the 
Nazis. 

W R I G H T sees everything in 
Cold W a r terms. It is all spookery, 
no politics. But he has got his own 
back f o r the shabby way he was 
treated a b o u t his pension. Wright 
entered MIS on a gent leman's 
agreement basis that his pension 
would take into account some 

years he had already spent in 
public scientific work. When the 
time came the agreement was no t 
kept. 

Mrs Thatcher has now m a d e 
him a millionaire — and made her 
Government a laughing-stock f o r 
the crazy carry-on in foreign 
courts. Not to mind the d a m a g e 
done to the hapless Sir Rober t 
A r m s t r o n g — the C a b i n e t 
Secretary who practised i ' an 
e c o n o m y of t r u t h ' in t h e 
Australian witness-box. He was a 
key m a n in m a k i n g t h e 
Hillsborough Agreement. 

But if you read Spycatcher you 
will see why they are so anxious t o 
keep it banned and prevent the 
ordinary people of Britain f r o m 
reading it. It makes them look 
such a crowd of gangsters. Yet the 
book has the ring of complete 
authenticity throughout . 

Next t ime you are in Ireland 
you know what present t o b r ing 
back f o r y o u r friends. It will Kelp 
their political education quite a 
bit. 


