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British oriented school textbooks with 
irish-oriented alternatives. 

Delegates agreed that the next steps 
in the campaign should be to win British 
unions which have no members in 
Ireland for withdrawal, to create a 
constructive atmosphere in the labour 
movement. 

I ATI ON NOW 
hatred and 
D. Greaves 

DO YOU KNOW 
THIS SONG? 

A Liverpool reader is most 
anxious to secure the 
words of O'Sullivan 
Beare's Hunting Song, 
which his grandfather 
used to have his choir 
sing at concerts. Can any 

j H ^ r h e i p ? • 
PImm reply to us at 246 Grays In* 
Road, lentai WCl. 

Enniskillen 

Donal Mcintosh, NALGO 
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ANONN IS ANALL 

THE (FAR) WESTS AWAKE 

PETER BERRESFORD ELLIS 

Celts v Greece & Rome 
Celts and the Classical World, H. 

/). Rankin, Croom Helm Ltd., 
319pp, £30.00. 

WE'VE had quite a few books in recent 
years dealing with the Celtic 
civilization. I've been guilty of 
contributing the odd tome myself. 
However, after Frank Delaney's 
contribution The Celts, to tie-in with 
his BBC television series of the same 
title, ( elticists have tended to become a 
little nervous of new offerings. 
D e l a n e y ' s e f f o r t , wi th h i s 
misconceptions and inaccuracies, has 
so dominated the scene that we will 
probably spend the next ten years 
trjing to recover from it, especially 
from the after effects of the television 
programmes. Delaney has successfully 
put the kibosh (the caip bais, to use the 
Irish original) on the popular 
presentation of Celtic culture and 
history for the next decade. 

This is basically to explain why I was 
somewhat nervous when I was given H. 
D. Rankin's book to review. Now I 
know Professor Rankin is a scholar, but 
he is a Professor of Classics at the 
University of Southampton — not a 
Celtic scholar. I should not have 
worried. The book is an absolute delight 
for those who are interested in ancient 
Celtic civilization. In fact, it is a long 
time since I have enjoyed a book in this 
field so thoroughly. 

A few years back, writing in the Irish 
Times, I was talking about the use of 
the term Irish and British literature. I 
had stated that both terms were non 
sequitor, for 'Irish literature' was used 
in the sense of Irish writing in English 
while writing in the Irish language had 
been dismissed as Gaelic literature. The 
term 'British literature' also made me 
blink. Again, it had been used to mean 
literature in English and not literature 
in any of the other languages of the 
British state (Welsh, Scottish, Gaelic, 
Cornish etc). 

In answering complaints by Irish 
writers (Seamus Heaney, for example) 
that they were being referred to as 
'British', I pointed out that there would 
be no question of their cultural ethos if 
they wrote in their national language. If 
this seemed a bit harsh, I ended by 
making the point that today we regard 
Vergil, Gallus, Cornelius Nepos, 
Tragus Pompeius and others as Latin 
writers because they wrote in Latin 
whereas they were Celts, But we cannot 
call them Celtic writers. 

Professor Rankin has devoted a fine 
chapter to 'Cisalpine Literary Talent', 
making a careful examination of the 
writers of Cisalpine Gaul which corpus 
of work had a tremendous influence on 
Latin literature. Just as Irish writing in 
English had an effect on English 
literature. 

Just as today, we do not percieve the 
Celts who wrote in the imperial 
language, Latin, as anything other than 

Latin writers, neither will our 
descendants, a thousand or two 
thousand years hence, (if humankind is 
lucky to survive that long) regard the 
Celts who write in the imperial 
language of England as anything other 
than English writers. 

There is, indeed, much food for 
thought in Professor Rankin's book. 
But Professor Rankin is not in the 
business of seeking to apply the lessons 
of history to the modern Celtic 
situation. His is a fine and scholarly 
tvork, seeking to present the Celtic 
peoples through the eyes of the 
surviving accounts in Greek and Latin 
texts, tempering those accounts with his 
own researches into the Celtic native 
traditions. The result is an essential 
volume for any one interested in the 
origins, history, culture and place of the 
Celtic civilization. 

He shows that the attitudes of the 
Greeks and Romans were complex 
and various, many attitudes were 
prejudiced, such as Julius Caesar's 
views, and often a mish-mash of 
misinterpretation. Other traditions 
wen. more accurate, such as the 
accounts written by Celts themselves in 
Latin. 

The Celts influenced the Classical 
World just as much as the Classical 
World influenced the Celts. Without 
the Celts, it is doubtful whether the 
Roman Legionary force as we know it 
would have come into existence, for it 
was formed by Marius as a direct 
reaction to Celtic conquests and 
Marius adopted many Celtic weapons 
such as the gladius. Most words 
to do with chariots, transport and 
roadways are of Celtic provenance. A 
considerable number of words to do 
with statecraft and diplomacy also 
come from Celtic. 

Sad, then, that this highly inventive 
and original civilization should first fall 
before the Roman Empire and then 
before the English and French Empires. 
Hie irony is that the Celtic peoples, 
nearly devastated by the victories of 
Rome, kept Roman traditions alive 
when Rome itself fell before the 
barbarian hordes. The Celts became the 
transmitters of the relics of Classical 
civilization in the modern world. 

b there a terrible irony here when we 
see that the most ardent transmitters of 
English and French culture, in the 
foanec territories of those empires, are 
Celts? I certainly had a feeling of irony 
a few years back, when the Parti 
Qtrffcecois were in power in Quebec, 
meeting the Minister of Culture — 
Louis O'Neill! 

Ike Celtic importance to history 
and, for the discerning, the lessons to be 
leant from that history, is the corner 
stoat of this readable and important 
study. Congratulations to Professor 
Rankin for meeting a long felt need in 
the field of CeHk studies. 

Peter Berresford Ellis. 

T H E R E are several spots on the 
North American continent where 
a Celtic language was spoken and 
some places where the languages 
are still spoken. Yet the most 
imp'-.jMve C d t a c h t area which 
exif ts today is Cape Breton Island, 
Nova Scotia, Canada , where 
Scottish Gaelic is still a living and 
vital part of everyday life. 

True, as elsewhere in the Celtic 
world, the language has been in 
decline. In the 1950s the official 
census showed 30,708 native 
speakers but ten years ago the 
number had dwindled to 7,533. 
Today, the number is even less. 
The realisation of this fact was 
what prompted the organisation 
of an International Conference on 
Gaelic Language and Cul ture in 
October hosted by the Cape 
B r e t o n U n i v e r s i t y C o l l e g e , 
Sydney, Nova Scotia, at which the, 
theme of the three-day meeting 
was Language and the Politics of 
Maintaining Culture in Modern 
Society. 

I was honoured to be invited to 
be one of the four main speakers, 
addressing the conference on 
'Language, Politics and Celtic 
S u r v i v a l ' . T h e o t h e r m a i n 
speakers were John Maclnnes, of 
the School of Scottish Studies, 
Edinburgh, on 'Gaelic Language 
and Cultural Polities'; D r F. 
MacLeod on 'Cultural Maint-
enance in Gaelic Scotland' and Dr 
Donald MacAulay on 'Publishing 
a n d G a e l i c C u l t u r e ' . T h e 
conference itself w^s at tended by 
language activists and leading 
Gaelic academics f rom Cape 
Breton, Scotland and Nor th 
America. 

Ireland was also represented in 
the person of Diarmuid O T u a m a 
of the famous Bunscoil Pobal 
Feirste. 

The conference turned ou t to be 
no introspective exercise in Celtic 
lamentation at the decline of the 
language but rather an exercise in 
showing the Cape Breton Gaels 
the positive developments, not 
only in their Gaelic homeland of 
Scotland, but in the wider Celtic 
world. On the final day of the 
conference a series of proposals 
was agreed upon which it was left 
to a special Ad Hoc Committee to 
pursue with the Nova Scotia 
Provincial Government (who first 
allowed Gaelic into the schools ' 
curriculum in 1941) and the 
Canadian, Federal Government 
now pursuing their multi-cultural 
programme. There is every reason 
for believing, because of Canada ' s 
progressive attitudes on multi-

cultural and language teaching, 
that the Cape Breton Gaels have a 
high c h a n c e of success in 
strengthening their Gaeltacht and 
r e c l a i m i n g those w h o have 
d i s c a r d e d the l a n g u a g e fo r 
economic reasons. 

The conference pointed out that 
the promot ion of Gaelic, as a 
living language in Cape Breton, is 
important not only for the culture 
and heritage of the island but as 
the means of restoring morale and 
self-confidence to the community. 

I m m e r s i o n c o u r s e s a n d 
teaching facilities in pre-school, 
elementary and adult age groups 
are asked for . The establishment 
of nursery schools groups with a 
full-time executive is to be made. 
An investigative committee to 
report on developments in the 
other Celtic communities, as well 
as considering developments in 
French Canada , will be set up. A 
Gae l i c D e v e l o p m e n t O r g a n -
isation is to be established with a 
f u l l - t i m e G a e l i c - s p e a k i n g 
executive staff. A Gaelic parent 
teachers association will be 
formed. The Gaelic College of St 
Ann's is asked to develop a 
programme of Gaelic-immersion 
summer schools. A Gaelic teacher 
training unit and curriculum 
development centre will be set up. 

The Nova Scotia Depar tment 
of Education is asked to continue 
its Gaelic Language Course on the 
Nova Scotia Curriculum for all 
grade levels. The Canadian 
Broadcasting Company is asked 
to establish a Gaelic Depar tment 
in Sydney with full time producers 
to provide an adequate radio and 
t e l e v i s i o n s e r v i c e f o r t h e 
Maritimes (minimum five hour s a 
week) and t o a l e s s e r e x t e n t f o r t h e 
whole of Canada . CBC broadcast 
regular Gaelic programmes in 
Cape Breton already. 

Signposts and notices on Cape 
Breton Island are requested to be 
bilingual and the Cape Breton 
Development Corporat ion are 
asked to investigate the link 
b e t w e e n t h e l a n g u a g e a n d 
entreprenneurial efforts so that 
community pride and enthusiasm 
can be harnessed to stimulate 
business enterprise and economic 
developments. 

Finally, a declaration of intent 
and of positive help is asked for 
from the municipal, provincial' 

and federal governments with 
access to public resources and 
financial backing. 

Cape Breton Island Gaeltacht is 
awake and fighting back. 

T ^ Island has a long history of 
trade unionism and socialist 
agitat ion. It is not just a rural 
i s l a n d . A r o u n d S y d n e y , i t s 
capital , are the vestiges of its coal 
mining past (only one mine 
operates today), its steel plant and 
other industries. Here, Gaelic 
became a language of industry 
and political agi tat ion. Here, the 
very first newspaper entirely in 
Gaelic was published in the 19th 
Century — Mac Talla (The Echo), 
and here, for over a century, was 
the centre of book publishing in 
Gaelic. 

Today, there has arisen a new 
r a d i c a l g e n e r a t i o n w h o see 
themselves as par t of the greater 
Celtic world, wishing to develop 
their links with the other Celtic 
countries... above all, realising the 
importance of maintaining th«ir 
cultural identity against the 
encroaching mass uniformity of 
Anglo-Americanism. 

From the moment of crossing 
the Canso Causeway, into the 
island, seeing the 'Ciad Mile 
Failte' sign in the Cape Breton 
dialect, hearing Gaelic spoken on 
public transport and in shop6, 
hearing the traditional music in 
the bars , hotels and village 
g a t h e r i n g s , I e x p e r i e n c e d a 
t remendous feeling of surprise 
and pleasure that , in this smatfl 
corner of the American continent, 
Gaelic was surviving. And not just 
surviving but was seen as an 
i n t e g r a l p a r t o f m o d e r n 
civilization and not just par t of an 
a r c h a i c t r a d i t i o n w h i c h , 
regrettably, too m a n y ycung 
people in the Celtic world glibfy 
dismiss it as, not understanding 
what it is they are throwing away. 

T h e o r g a n i s e r s o f t h e 
Interntional Conference saw it as 
the most important event in the 
200 year old history of the Gaelic 
settlement of Cape Breton Island, 
What was fascinating was the 
attendance by Cape Bretoners 
who did not only represent 
academic walks of life and 
schoolteachers, but who were 
business people, trade unionists, 
priests and ministers, fa rmers and 
a whole cross-section of the 
community. 

T h a t t h e y w e n t a w a y 
invigorated and determined to 
work together for the promotion 
of the language and culture of the 
island, there was no d o u b t . i 

I, certainly, was both honoured 
and excited to have witnessed, and 
participated in, history in the 
making. 

LETTER 
Sir, 
IN view of the publicity is- recent 

issues of the Democrat to OtMr«l 
Humbert and his landing in 1791, it 
may be of interest to see aphotomoh 
of the recently erected «non 
stands at the bead ot the 
Kilcummin Strand, in 1 

R J 
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FOOD DUMPED — 84 lbs A MINUTE 
AS THE OLD GO HUNGRY 

SO much is currently proceeding 
toward building the European 
Community into a supranational state 
with its own Internal Market, military 
and political institutions you would 
think the newspapers and broadcast 
media would be full of it. They are 
not. In fact, compared with the actual 
effects in every aspect of life this 
growing monolithic monster has, 
there is hardly a mention. I am 
reminded of one hand painted poster 
in the 1975 Referendum being a 
picture of an octopus type creature 
with its tentacles all over the British 
Isles. 

At the time it appeared to be 
overstating the position. It can now be 
ippreciated that the artist had more 
eresight than most of us. The 
ollowing paragraphs giye an idea as 
•o what is going on in this 
Community'. 

Fol lowing the s laughter at 
Hungerford, government plans to 
tighten up firearms legislation could 
be undermined by E u r o p e a n 
Community Directives. On a different 
level, steel plant closures are being 
drawn up by three wise men, not in 
Whitehall but Bnissels. This hatchet 
squad, appointed by the Commission, 
has to cut steel making capacity by 30 
million tonnes. 50,000 to 80,000 jobs 
will be lost if the cuts go ahead. 
Similar plans are being discussed and 
acted upon in regard to the coal 
industry. The intention is to increase 
coal imports from 'Third World' 
countries, which use child labour, to 
replace present home production. 
These examples illustrate how little 
sc rereign control the government and 
parliament in Britain has over our 
lives and the. economy. 

Earlier this year 2,260,209 Tonhes 
of cereal were officially stored in UK 
intervention stores as part of the much 
larger and i n c o m p r e h e n s i b l e 
Common Marke t cereal f ood 
mountain. Cereal stored in the UK 
works out to about 3301b (151kg) per 
family of four in Britain — depending 
on the size, a loaf of bread weighs 
from 1 to 2 lbs. 

According to official government 
data, 20,000 tonnes of not so easily 
stored cauliflowers were destroyed 
during the 1986/87 period in the UK 
— 841bs every minute. In the same 
period 1511bs of apples were 
destroyed every minute. The previous 
year throughout the Community 
1,060 lbs of apples were destroyed per 
minute. 

It would seem that all the sober talk 
about food mountains, and concern 
for famine in the 'Third World' has 
made little difference to reducing the 
production, storing, disposal or cost 
of these grotesque mountains. 70% of 
all EC expenditure goes on CAP and 
50% of all EC expenditure goes to 
food storage and disposal. The cost to 
the British tax-payer for storing 
'surplus' food has risen 400% in the 
past two years. The cost and 
contribution to the EC Budget 
continues unabated despite all the hue 
and cry of Mrs Thatcher in her pre-
election propaganda. 

Moves to consolidate the Internal 
Market con t inue apace. Tne 
European Commission has issued 
guidelines for the second and final 
phase in the process of lifting all 
restrictions on movement of capital 
within the EC ready for the 'free 
market' in 1992. Exchange controls 
are also to be scrapped. These are 
elements in the plan to remove all 
barriers to the 'free circulation of 
goods, services, money and people'. 
Evidence enough of yet one more 
mounting, pressure on Britain to join 
the European Monetary System 
(EMS) dominated by West Germany 
on the road to a European Union. 

Remember all the promises made 
about VAT on clothing and books? 
No! said Mrs Thatcher. Yes! say EC 
Regulations. If Britain protests, no 
doubt an EC Court of Justice will 
spell out and impose the regulation 
over the top of British courts, 
government and parliament. If you 

agree to be in an Internal Market, a 
true Common Market, you will have 
to accept common taxation, fiscal 
arrangements and all the laws that go 
with it. 

BY 
JOHN BOYD 

A good indication of the subject 
matter being discussed behind many 
doors in the corridors of EC 
institutions can be found by studying 
reports emanating from MEPs. The 
Spinelli committee in the European 

Assembly is still working hard behind 
the scenes on the Single European 
Act. A draft of this Act was adopted 
by the Assembly some years ago 
following a report by Spinelli. 
Currently, a report by John Hume 
MEP has briefly seen the light of day 
and proposes a new way for Ireland to 
be governed. Power is to be moved 
away from Dublin and to make the 
regions responsible for their own 
future, planning their own regions 
and applying directly to Brussels for 
their funding. British Tory MP Teddy 
Taylor has already forecast that if 
things go on as they are, Parliament at 
Westminster will be relegated to 

having little more power than a parish 
council. 

The message is quite clear. The 
longer these islands stay in the 
European Community the worse the 
mess is going to get and the harder it 
will be to extricate ourselves from the 
mess. The sooner we get out of the EC 
the sooner we can return to the road of 
rational development. 

("No to the Food Mountains" is 
available from Eddy Newman MEP 
for 50p from 274 Deansgate, 
Manchester M3 4HF. "The Murder of 
British Industry" by John Boyd is 
available for 90p from Four Provinces 
Bookshop). 

WILL THEY FREE THE INNOCENT? 
BRITISH justice went on trial when the 
appeal of the Birmingham Six opened 
at the Old Bailey last month. 

The best chance in 13 years to prove 
the men could not have bombed two 
Birmingham pubs and killed 21 people 
still faces massive odds: Lord Lane's 
swift decision not to order a retrial two 
days into the hearing proved that. 

He cannot have forgotten the words 
Lord Denning used when, as Master of 
the Rolls seven years ago, he threw out 
the men's application for a civil assault 
proceeding against the police. 

"If the six men win," Denning said, 
"it will mean that the police were guilty 
of peijury, that they were guilty of 
violence and threats, that the 
confessions were involmtary and were 
improperly admitted in evidence and 
that the convictions were erroneous. 

"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 farther. They 
should be struck out.'" 

Seven years later, 12 years after the 
original convictions, 13 years after the 
bombs exploded in the Mulberry Bush 
and The Tavern in the Town, Denning's 
"appalling vista" is opening up day by 
day behind the elaborate security 
thrown around the Old Bailey. 

Each day, the six are brought into 
court under armed escort. There are 
vanloads of police outside and officers 
patrol every street by the Central 
Criminal Court where the case was 
switched to from the High Court in the 
Strand for "security reasons." 

Nobody gets inside the Old Bailey if 
they don't have identification. Baggage 
is given airport-style x-rays. 

Reporters and observers have to give 
their date and place of birth, the first 
time this has been demanded In a court 
in Britain. 

Relatives of the men, some of whom 
couldn't get into the original trial 
because Lancaster Crown Court only 
made seven seats available to the. 
public, have to produce their driving 
licences and birth certificates to get 
into Court 12 where Lords Lane, 
O'Connor and Stephen Brown are 
sifting the evidence. 

The three appeal judges need to ask 
themselves: could what tfiey are hearing 
have altered substantially the jury's 
original verdict? The danger is that, as 
often at appeal, they might ask instead: 
would it? 

It was an ominous sign when the 
three took such a short time — just 
five minutes — to rule out an immediate 
retrial. 

Under the terms of their review, they 
only needed to be convinced that fresh 
evidence was indeed available to order a 
retrial, argued Michael Mansfield, in 
an attempt to ensure the review didn't 
turn into the very "quasi-trial" it has 
done since the application was turned 
down. 

William Bailey was the first to take 
the stand. He had been a 
supervisor at the Morecambe 
station where five of the six I 
first interrogated. 

"When I west to dean the cell," he 
told the court, "I saw all this blood. I 
hadn't seen anything like it in the five 
years I had cleaned the ceils." 

He also seemed to corroborate the 
men's claim that they were savagely 
beaten at Morecambe when he told the 
court that he had seen five men with 
blankets over their heads escorted from 
the station into five waiting police cars. 

"Two of them had to be helped out," 
he said. "Obviously with a blanket over 
your head you are unsure, but two of 
them appeared to be quite unsteady on 
their feet." 

Former Birmingham police officer 
Joyce Lynass was on duty at the 
Queen's Road station on the day after 
the bombs exploded, the day the six 
were brought in. 

Her first appearance in the witness 
box gave no sign of the dramatic 
revelations she was to make later. The 
men had been roughly treated, she said, 
and sworn at. She hadn't seen any of 
them being assaulted and although she 
had seen officers with guns, none «f 
them were near the cells. 

Former police officer Tom Clarke, 
who first came forward last October 
after journalist Chris Mullin published 
Error of Judgement arguing the 
innocence of the six, told the court the 
next day of the savagery which the 
defence argue beat the confessions out 
of Johnny Walker, Hugh Callaghan 
and Dick Mcllkenny. 

Over the two nights he was on duty at 
Queen's Road, he said, officers pointed 
guns through the cell doors at the men, 
deprived them of deep, ordered them to 
stand up and sit down to attention every 
15 minutes, intimidated them with 
police dogs — even let one into the cell 
— and called them 'Irish bastards." 

"They were all in an absolutely 
petrified state, terrified," he said. 
"They were physical wrecks." 

And when another former police 
officer Kenneth Garrington looked 
through a flap in the men's cell door on a 
visit to the station, he said that the men 
"all stood up rigidly to attention, like 
soldiers in a line. 

"No-one had told them to as far as I 
could hear," he added. 

When Joyce Lynass returned to the 
witness box on the day the appeal went 
into its second week, the day after 
Enniskillen, she gave a dramatically 
changed testimony. 

She had earlier not told the bearing.. 
that she bad seen three heavily-built 
policemen assaulting one of the six, 
kneeing him in the groin and uttering 
obscenities, she now revealed. 

She had been "too frightened" to tell 
this to the hearing when she first took 
the stand, she said. 

She said that after giving one of the 
defence solicitors a statement, she had 
received an anonymous telephone call 
at home warn!'* <ter: "Don't forget 
you've got chiL: L" 

"I was afraid to say what I had 
seen," she said. "I just had the idea 
people were not saying what they had 
really seen." 

The men have always maintained 
that it was Dr Freak Skuse's forensic 
test results in a grimy room in 
Morecambe polio! station which 

handled explosives admitted in the Old 
Bailey that he had been ordered to take 
early retirement "in the public 
interest" and on the grounds of his 
"limited efficiency". 

Dr Skuse even agreed that his 
findings in the Birmingham case might 
have been behind the move. 

Home Office laboratory director at 
Chorley George Walker wanted him to 
go for limited efficiency and 
Establishment Division Three wanted 
him to go in the public interest, be told 
Michael Mansfield after being pressed 
for several minutes. 

A wide range of international 
observers are attending the hearing. 
Michael O'Rourke, the Irish 
ambassador is officially representing 
the Dublin government. 

All of the major political parties have 
been represented with TDs from Fianna 
Fail, Fine Gael, the Labour Party and 
the PDs. A deputation from Dublin 
Corporation included Sean Haughey, 
son of Taoiseach Charles Haughey. 

Bishops Edward Daly of Derrv and 
Eamaonn Casey of Galway have 
represented the Irish Catholic Bishops. 

Congressman Ben Gillman, from the 
US Congressional foreign affairs 
committee has attended. Massach-
ussets State Senator Frank Doris has 
officially represented the Massach-
ussets Senate and House of 
Representatives. Bob Lancatto, co-
ordinator of the US Congressional Ad-
hoc committee on Ireland, has also been 
in court. 

British MPs of all parties have 
attended, including Chris Mullin, as 
have a delegation of Euro MPs led by 

EUROPEAN 
ARMY 

PLANS for a European Army to 
patrol the Common Market and 
enforce its laws are now being 
concocted in Brussels by the Spinelli 
Committee for European Union 
which has just met there. 

Ireland's Brendan Halligan, one of 
the Labour politicians who pushed 
that party towards its disastrous 
coalition with Fine Gael in the 1970s, 
is a member of this Committee, along 
with such notables as Ted Heath, 
Helmut Schmidt and Gar re t 
FitzGerald. 

They want to build on the Single 
European Act by setting up a 
European Army within NATO, with 
common weapons standards and a 
nuclear capacity. 

The Germans are full of enthusiasm 
for the idea, for it is the wav they could 
get their hands on nuclear bombs, 
as Germany is fo rb idden to 
go nuclear. But as the standard-bearer 
of "Europe" it could have a say in 
using the French and British nuclear 
weapons, held in trust by the Super-
government of the Common Market. 
There would be a financial pay-off for 
the French and British to compensate 
them for agreeing to share their 
nuclear bombs with the West 
Germans. 

But what are Irishmen doing in this 
gallery one wonders? Doubtless 
there is something for them in it, 
however disastrous it would be for 
their country. 

SUSTENTATION 
FUND 

OUR thanks to: 
C.C. £25, K. Doody £ I, G. Sheridan £5, 
J. Kavanagh £3.20, D. Tilley £3.20, R. 
Searchfield £1.10, M. Porter £2.20, C. 
Moloney £2, J. Harmon £12, M. 
Brennan £5, L. Daly £2, F. Rushe £5, 
Anon 85p, V. and M. Griffin £17.50, A. 
Redmond £4.50, C. McLiam £2.70, 
South London C.A. £15, supporters in 
Central London 40p, in South London 
£6.60. Total: £124.25. 

Fianna Fail's Niall Andrews and the 
SDLP's John Hume. 

As the Democrat goes to press, Lord 
Lane has yet to agree with Lord 
Gilford's contention on behalf of the 
men that the "twin pillars" of the 
forensic evidence and the four mutually 
contradictory "confessions" are 
"cracked and flawed and cannot sustain 
the burden of the convictions." 

MARTIN MORIARTY 

GREAT CHRISTMAS 
SOCIAL 

Connolly Association jointly with 

South London Troops Out Movement 

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 17th 

OLD WHITE HORSE, 
Brixton Road, London SW9 

— Admission £2 — 

ENTERTAINMENT BY WILD 'N' AISY - KEN KEABLE -
MARY WHITE - HAWKINS SCHOOL IRISH DANCERS 

an attempt to force them to 
Bat the man who said at the««igMl 

trial that he was 99 per cent certain that 
Paddy Hill and Billy Power had 

Christmas Draw wUI be made for £260 
in prizes 
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SOCIAL WORK 
IN BRENT NEW POLICIES NEEDED 

L I A M L A R A National School, 12 
miles from Cork City and four ' 
m i l e s f r o m C a r r i g t w o h ill ,• 
comprises two old pre-fabricated. 
buildings. They had to be closed, 
to rid them of rats. Every morning 
ninety children crowd into school 
which has been closed three times 
in the past two years because of rat 
i n f e s t a t i o n , a n d i l l n e s e s 
aggravated by delapidated class 
rooms. The hopes of the people of 
this area of getting a new school 
were dashed with the news that the 
Department of Education were 
unable to find any more money. 
The school has been closed for a 
week as a pest control company 
laid poison for rats. Can anyone 
blame parents for making the 
ultimate protest and withdrawing 
the pupils from this ramshackle 
building which the Department of 
Education insists on calling an 
educational establishment. 

Two years ago this school was 
in a disgraceful state. The 
conditions for teachers and pupils 
could only be described as 
"Dickensian". With no heating, 
the temperature was often below 
zero. The cost of a new school was 
put at £185,000 and the local 
p e o p l e w e r e e x p e c t e d t o 
contribute one ninth. The people 
having made their contribution 
which now amounts to £21,000 
are waiting for the Ministry to 
provide the rest. 

There is another tumbledown, 
rat infested school at Ballyheada, 
in Ballinhassic. Two years ago the 
parish of Ballinhassig purchased a 
two acre site at the rear of the old 
school for £ 19,000 as a site for the 
new building. The Department of 
Education approved the plan and 
acknowledged that the money had 
been allocated, but nothing has 
happened since. At this school the 
water from an outside tap is unfit 
for drinking, the toilets were open 
to the weather and the rats had 
gnawed their way through the 
doors of the old school building. 
They have the appalling position 
where the water must be carried in 
buckets so that staff could have 
tea and to enable the children to 
wash. A committment to remedy 
this was given by the political 
parties which in the end has not 
been fulfilled. 

Many of the school buildings 
da te back to the last century. In a 

school at Passage West, Co. Cork 
the rodents are as numerous as the 
pupils. The school at Ovens, eight 
miles from Cork City, rat 
infestation has forced a temporary 
closure of a 270 pupil National 
school while officials disinfect and 
put down poison. Pupils were 
given letters fo r their parents 
which explained the extent of the 
problem. Castlehaven National 
School is in a very poor state. The 
playground is in an unfit place for 
children. The chimneys have a 
tendency through age to smoke 
and the people who inspected it 
commented that the school and 
outside toilets were reminiscent of 
Bangladesh. 

A generation of pupils have 
come and gone since the first 
meeting was held to discuss the 
building of a new school. That was 
in 1968 and now almost twenty 
years later the old building still 
houses four teachers and 122 
pupils. Down through the years 
the schools had "various promises 
f rom various ministers," but 
nothing ever happened. Then, 
recently, it looked as if everything 
had been sorted out and a new 
school was within grasp. A site 
was bought and was given official 
a p p r o v a l , a n d £25,000 w a s 
contributed locally and lodged in 
the bank. Everything that could 
be done at local level was done, 
but the Government did not come 
up with the necessary funds . 
Given this rate of progress, one 
wonders will another generation 
have passed through the school 
before anything happens. 

The campaign for a new school 
at Batlinadee is to be brought 
before Education Minister, Mrs 
Mary O 'Rourke . Parents of the 
children a t tending the 104 pupil 
school expressed outrage at 
worsening c o n d i t i o n s t h e r e , 
highlighted by the discovery of 
poisoned rats. Half the children 
have developed rashes on their 
a rms, legs and bodies- The school 
is 119 years and old and is located 
on the grounds of the nearby 
cemetery. There are very many 
more schools in a similar conditon 
in all the rural areas. All the 
details would take a full page of 
the Democrat. Local represent-
atives of the Irish National 
Teachers Organisation briefed a 
national officer of the union on 
the situation 

"NEE" TO PLASTIC BULLETS 
SAY DUTCH WORKERS 

TWO members of the Belfast-based 
United Campaign Against Plastic 
Bullets arrived at Schiphol Airport, 
Amsterdam, on Sunday, 18th 
October, to begin a week-long tour of 
Holland. Hie delegation consisted of 
Mrs Eileen Kelly, mother of 12-year-
old Carol Ann Kelly, killed by a 
plastic bullet in May 1981, and Ms 
Paddy Kelly, a lawver working with 
the UCAPB. 

The Dutch tour, organised by the 
lerland Informatie Centrum, was 
part of a series to mainland European 
countries, including France, Italy, 
Sweden and Norway. The aim of the 
tour was to make Europeans aware of 
the nature of and physical damage 
caused by the use of plastic bullets to 
people in the north of Ireland, and to 
draw attention to the fact that a 
motion passed by the European 
Parliament in 1982 calling for a ban 
on the use of plasiic bullets in all 
member states of the EEC, has been 
ignored by the British Government. 

While in Holland the UCAPB 
delegation met with representatives of 

Dutch political parties at local and 
European level, as well as ecumenical, 
h u m a n - r i g h t s , and m e d i c a l 
organisations. A petition signed by 
more than 1,200 Dutch citizens was 
delivered to the British Embassy in 
The Hague, and the tour received 
considerable attention in the Dutch 
media. A spokesperson for the Ierland 
Informatie Centrum pointed out that 
"in one week the Dutch national and 
international media paid more 
attention td the continual use of 
plastic bullets in the north of Ireland 
than at any other time since the 
introduction of the weapon in 1973." 

The campaign in Holland has been 
encouraged and supported by many 
influential organisations including the 
Roman-Catholic Bishops Confer-
ence, under the chairmanship of 
Cardinal Simonis; Pax Christi, who 
requested the Dutch Minister of 
Foreign Affairs to contact his British 
colleague to express their concern 
about the use of plastic bullets; the 
Federation of Dutch Trade Unions, 
including the Dutch Police Unioni 

who represent almost 500,000 
workers in all sections of commerce 
and public service; and the Dutch 
National Women's Movement. 

An I1C spokesperson pointed out 
that the campaign does not end when 
the U C A P B delegation has returned 
to Belfast, "many more ideas and 
proposals have to be developed within 
the political parties before they are 
made public. We intend to take this 
issue back to Strasbourg." 

Comment ing on the tour Paddy 
Kelly said she was surprised at the 
lack of information about plastic 
bullets a m o n g Dutch people, and how 
shocked they were when they saw and 
heard about their use in Ireland. She 
said the UCAPB delegation was 
pleased with the support and the 
r e s p o n s e they had r ece ived , 
particularly with the initiative to raise 
the issue again at the European 
Parliament. 

MICK QUILLIGAN 
Amsterdam 

(24-10-8?) 

REPORT FROM 
ANTHONY COUGHLAN 
NATIONAL DEBT IS 

£25,000 MILLION. 
£3,000 PER PERSON 

demonstrated in the 1960s, when 
Labour actually moved ahead of 
Fine Gael support in Dublin and 
seemed to be on the way to 
displacing it as the second party in 
the State. 

* * * 

Economic problems dominate 
life in the South just now. The two 
main parties — Fianna Fail and 
Fine Gael — competed for votes 
with one another in a series of 
election auctions during the 1970s 

and early 1980s, cutting taxes and 
raising public spending, which has 
got the public finances into an awful 
mess. The national debt is £25,000 
million, equivalent to nearly £3,000 
per man, woman and child in the 
Twenty-Six Counties. Interest on it 
annually takes most of the personal 
income tax. 

To stop it growing further and to 
pay that interest the Fianna Fail 
Government elected last February 
is making drastic public spending 
cuts which hit some of the weakest 
and most vulnerable in the 

community. They are implementing 
policies which Fine Gael has 
advocated and the situation is so 
dire that Fine Gael votes for 
everything the Government does.. 
So there is a de facto coalition of 
Fianna Fail and Fine Gael in 
attacking the living standards of the 
general public. Small wonder there 
is such cynicism about politics and 
the revival of high levels of 
emigration among young people. 
Emigration is not at 1950s levels 
and the population is likely to 
continue growing, but some 70,000 
are estimated to have left over the 
past three years. 

It is unlikely that Taoiseach 
Haughey or his Party generally 
have any illusions about the 
Hillsborough Agreement. They 
know that it was primarily an 
attempt to get another 'Internal" 
solution to the Northern problem, 
with the Unionists and S D L P 
p o w e r - s h a r i n g and t h e r e b y 
isolating Sinn Fein and the IRA, 
They know too that an internal 
solution to the Northern problem, 
with another four years of Mrs 
Thatcher they are not going to 

(Continued on Page Five) 

IN B i e n t . >ince the I970's, there has 
b e e n .i siead> g rowth in the number of 
g i o u p s ol parents a n d carers w h o have 
b e e n c o n c e r n e d u i t h the unmet needs 

l h i l d t e n and a d u l t s wi th 'mental 
h a n d i c a p ' 

* • * 

I lie initiative to s tar t a n d support 
t h e s e g i o u p s has c o m e f r o m the Irish 
p a r e n t s The> sough t t o encourage 
a n d p u m d c v \a \s f o r Irish and other 
p e o p l e w u n a ' m e n t a l handicap' to be 
• i n c h e d in p l a \ . ac t iv i ty and 
c n | o \ a b l e pursu i t s . 

• * • 

I hese g r o u p s d e v e l o p e d in Brent in 
i e s p o u s e to a need l o r Ir ish parents to 
c o m e toge the r , to meet a n d to talk, 
a n d to share their expe r i ence , and to 
d e v e l o p ways ol p r o v i d i n g their 
c h i l d r e n with m o r e o p p o r t u n i t i e s for 
s o c i a l , r ec rea t iona l a n d cultural 
a c t n nies 

NOW that the Irish Labour Party 
is out of government, there are 
p o s s i b i l i t i e s o f p r o g r e s s i v e 
development on the political Left. 
Partnership with the Fine Gael 
Party has been ruinous for Labour, 
reducing it to 10 per cent of the vote 
in the general election last 
February. Labour's coalition with 
Fine Fail policy has periodically 
revived Fine Gael in government 
and enabled Fianna Fianna Fail to 
revive itself in opposition. This has 
preserved Fianna Fail — Fine Gael 
domination of the party political 
scene in the South and primarily 
responsible for the barrenness of its 
party politics. What could be 
achieved when Labour followed an 
independent course had been 

RATS IN SCHOOLS 
BY 

JIM SAVAGE 
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AN urgent appeal for more resources 
was made at the annual general meeting 
of the Kilbwrn-based Innisfree Housing 
Association, which was set up two years 
ago by concerned members of the Irish 
community in an attempt to deal with 
the desperate shortage of housing for 
single Irish people in north-west 
London. 

Its chairman. NALGO member Tim 
Hartnett told the well-attended meeting 
at Kilburn Square Youth and 
Community Centre that the housing 
association was established in May 
1985 because of the large number of 
Irish people in Brent and the serious 
shortage of housing for single people in 
the area. 

"Innisfree is particularly concerned 
with the older single homeless with a 
history of living in hostels, lodgings or 
sleeping rough", he said, "but we are 
especially concerned with the plight of 
young Irish emigrants whose housing 
difficulties present them with severe 
problems." 

"To date Innisfree has helped 
numerous Irish people with housing. 
But our ability to expand and our 
commitment to assist the thousands of 
Irish in housing need has not been fully 
implemented because of a serious lack 
of resources. Some funding authorities 
have not been as forthcoming as was 
anticipated from their initial responses 
in the past." 

TGWU member Padraic Kenna, the 
association's new secretary said: "We 
are calling for assistance from 
established housing associations, local 
authorities, the Irish government, the 
Housing Corporation and other 
agencies to help us to respond to the 

housing crisis of Irish people in 
London." 

Outgoing secretary Jim Smith, also a 
TGWU member, said that the needs of 
single homeless Irish people cannot be 
met by Innisfree without thi minimum 
support from the London Borough of 
Brent. He said that the Council had so 
forfaited to provide the finance for a 
full-time director for the association 
although this had been agreed by the 
Housing Committee in January last. 

"The extra resources which could be 
brought into Brent through the 
appointment of a director for the 
association would vastly outweigh the 
cost of this salary", he said, "and would 
mean at least the beginning of some 
action by Brent Council to fulfil its 
responsibilities towards housing the 
single Irish homeless in the borough." 

Guest speaker Councillor Michael 
Magloire, the chairman of Brent 
Council's housing committee, said that 
the Council was under great pressure 
with the amount of homelessness and 
the dwindling resources. In reply to 
criticisms about the failure to approve 
Innisfree's funding he said that he 
would bring the association's concerns 
to the attention of the housing 
committee. 

Brent's Mayor. Kilburn Councillor 
Len Williams also addressed the 
meeting and wished the association 
every success with its future plans to 
tackle homelessness. Other Brent 
Labour councillors in attendance were 
Richard Harrod (St Andrew's ward); 
Longford-born Colum Moloney (St 
Raphael's); Mohammed Rashid 
(Cricklewood); and Waterford-born 
John Ryan (Willesden Green). 

D O N A L 

K E N N E D Y 
ALREADY the largest Irish centre in 
Britain, and resolved to be the best, 
the Haringey Irish Cultural & 
Community Centre, in Pretoria Road, 
Tottenham, celebrated completion of 
its first phase of development with a 
week of diverse entertainment,, 
starting Friday, October 30th. A 
continuing programme of events has' 
been established for Friday, Saturday 
and Sunday nights in the main hall, 
which can accommodate 400 dancers 
in comfort. In addition the main bar is 
open for members and their guests-
every evening and on Saturday and 
Sunday mornings. On Sunday 
mornings its tasteful decor and 
beverages are sweetly complemented 
by traditional music from session 
musicians, whilst Sunday night, Ceili 
Night, has already become part of the 
Social Calendar. 

Currently Friday nights alternate' 
between big-name showbands from-
Ireland which have proved their, 
pulling power for the still lively 
middle-aged, and London-based Irish 
groups like "Poor Mouth" which 
draw the London-born in their teens 
and twenties. One Saturday night 
featured Davy Spillane, an ensemble 
whose traditional Irish fare is served 
with a soupcon of rhythms from the 
Congo and the Caribbean, followed 
occasionally by modern or Dixieland' 
jazz — through the medium of the-
Uileann' Pipes. 

The first Thursday afternoon Tea. 
Dance, aimed at the over 60s, drew an 
enthusiastic crowd of 130, and is set 
fair to becoming a fixture. 

The Haringey Irish Centre intends' 
providing more than beer, tea and 
stepping the light fantastic. When the 
three upper floors open next spring 
they wilt provide one floor for youth,' 
one for women, a creche, classrooms-
for Irish and other studies, arts and. 
crafts, and welfare, housing and 
employment advice. The entertain--
ment complex on the ground floor,, 
whilst providing a much-needed place 
for the Irish in the area to meet and' 
relax, is seen as a generator of revenue-
for the other work of the Centre. Ithas. 
a Well equipped kitchen and can be 

hired for functions like weddings and 
anniversaries. An estimated 10,000 
Irish born live in Haringey. They, 
their spouses and children are eligible 
for full membership. The Irish who 
don't live or work in the Borough may 
have Associate membership, as may 
their families. 

Mairin Higgins, the Centre's 
popular Chairman, says that the aim 
is to make the place, a Centre of 
excellence. The wealth of Irish and 
other talent in North London should 
achieve this. The well equipped stage 
could accommodate the most 
demanding theatre company, for 
example . A Birmingham-born 
teacher, of Mayo parent^, Mairin was 
educated at Queen's University, 
Belfast, and the Committee, drawn 
from Irish organisations in the 
Borough, unites the Irish-born and 
British-born Irish. The Committee is 
anxious that a large and committed 
membership involve themselves in the 
work and leisure of the Centre. 

"rtie Centre was allocated by 
Haringey Council which has arranged 
for the building's adaption (it used to 
be a comprehensive school) following 
a community campaign, starting in 
the 1960s and waged unceasingly since 
1979. 

Pretoria Road is just off White Hart 
Lane and can be reached via White 
Hart Lane British Rail Station, by W3 
bus from Alexandra Palace BR and 
Wood Green Tube Stations, or by 
Seven Sisters Tube Station and either 
259 or 279 buses. It also has a large car 
park. The Centre's telephone number 
is 01 885 3490. 

Haringey Council has also 
established an Irish Liaison Unit with 
officers allocated to Housing, Social 
Services, and Community Affairs and 
is committed to appointing an 
Education Officer. The Council also 
support s the Haringey Irish 
Community Care Centre Limited in 
Stroud Green Road by Finsbury 
Park, which also receives support 
from the Irish Government, which 
recognises the work it does for recent 
emigrants, amongst others. 

MAIRTIN 6 CADHAIN in his work as 
an active republican and creative writer 
in the Irish Language expressed all that 
is best in Irish republicanism. Shortly 
before his death in 1970 in an interview 
with Proinsias Mac Aonghusa he left on 
record his opinion about the use of 
physical force to bring about a 
withdrawal by the British from the Six 
Counties. While he had no objection to 
the killing of soldiers in the British 
Army he declared he was against such a 
strategy because it would lead, in the 
circumstances in that area, to the 
killing also of Irish-Protestants. It is 
perhaps too much to hope that the bomb 
explosion in Emiskillen that killed 
eleven Protestants would be the final 
confirmation of the truth of O 
Cadhain's mature judgment. 

The Provisionals' strategy of an 
armalite in one hand and a ballot paper 
in the other was from the start an 
erratic and precarious policy to 
operate. In the recent by-elections in 
West Belfast for two seats on the 
Belfast Corporation Sinn Fein won the 
seats by a large majority over its SDLP 
rivals. The majority of the ballot papers 
cast in favour of Sinn Fein were not an 
endorsement of the armalite hand of the 
Provisionals but were a recognition of 
the consistent work of Sinn Fein at the 
grass roots of the constituency for the 
welfare of the people. If this election 
had taken place after the tragic bomb 
explosion in Enniskillen it is almost 
certain the results would have been 
reversed. Gerry Adams sought to deal 
with this contradiction in his 
presidential address at the recent Sinn 
Fein Ard Fheis, when he declared that 
Sinn Fein could only make electoral 
advance by realising that "most people 
will not struggle, never mind vote, for 
abstract things. They will not fight for 

S. 0 DIOCHON 
on the Enniskillen 

bombing 
ideas. They will fight to win material 
benefits to improve the quality of their 
lives and guarantee the future for their 
children." 

Unfortunately the work and the 
results obtained from carrying out such 
a policy by Sinn Fein can be destroyed 
overnight by ill-conceived action by the 
more dominant armalite hand of the 
Provisionals. That is the Sinn Fein 
dilemma. But when the IRA issued its 
statement apologising for its 
"monumental error" in causing the 
Enniskillen explosion it spoke in its own 
elitist fashion about the "catastrophic 
consequences" and the damage done to 
their own part of the republican 
movement. The c a t a s t r o p h i c 
consequences arising from the killing of 
these Protestants also damaged that 
majority of Irish republicans who are 
not members of Sinn Fein or the IRA. 
More importantly their monumental 
error has damaged the Irish people. 

In the emotional atmosphere, 
created by the deaths of those decent 
Enniskillen citizens, the Irish people 
and particularly the Catholics, are now 
wallowing in an orgy of collective guilt. 
This collective guilt phenomenon had 
its origin in West Belfast where the 
British Government victimised whole 
Catholic areas by withdrawing 
community grants in housing, 
education and job creation schemes etc, 
because the people voted for Sinn Fein. 
Indeed Fr. Des Wilson quotes the 

prayer of one priest at Mass who 
intoned "let us pray for this province 
that is home for us all. May we have the 
honesty to admit the crimes of the 
Catholic community." 

In the aftermath of Enniskillen thi; 
pernicious doctrine of "collective guilt'' 
has now spread south of the border and 
is being promoted by the clergy and 
accepted by the majority of politicians. 
At the same time the leading politicians 
on both sides of the British border are 
using the tragedy to promote their own 
ends. At the Orange order meetings 
held to protest against the Anglo-Irish 
Agreement Molyneux and Paisle> 
claimed that the explosion strengthened 
their case to do away with the Pact 
John Hume and the SDLP asserted 
that it proved the only w ay forw ard was 
through the Hillsborough Agreement 
As this is being written it appears that 
Charles Haughey will also make use of 
the Enniskillen deaths. In another U-
turn he will submit to a further erosion 
of what sovereignty his State has left, 
after the Single European Act, by 
agreeing to the implementation of the 
Extradition Act. 

The reaction of the British 
Government, and for that matter it* 
Honourable opposition is in the classic 
mode of British rule in Ireland. The 
high moral tone of distaste of the 
barbarous Irish and the concealed 
delight that once again they have been 
let off the hook of their own 
responsibility as the occupying and 
governing force. There is not much 
chance of a sense of collective guilt 
developing in those quarters, especially 
when one remembers that they 
subsequently decorated the Parachute 
Regiment which shot dead thirteen 
innocent people in Derry in 1972 

Do you need DISCRIMINATION FAIRT DON GAEILGE 
to register? 

THERE is no requirement on Irish 
people living in Britain to register as 
British citizens under the terms of the 
new British Nationality Act in order 
to retain their present'/ights. 

The option 'to register as British 
citizens is open to all Irish citizens 
who have been living in Britain since 
before January 1973, but there is no 
obligation on such people to register. 
If Irish people resident in Britain 
decide to do so they foil still retain 
their Irish citizenship $nd their right 
to an Irish passport. They will in effect 
become dual citizens of Britain and 
Ireland in such cases. 

The deadline for registering as 
British citizens under this Act is 
December 31st of this year. The Act is 
another measure aimed at so-called 
coloured citizens from Britain's 
former Empire, now named the 
Commonwealth. But Irish people 
need do nothing to retain their present 
rights to vote, to travel freely between 
the two islands, to reside in Britain at 
will and to obtain social security 
there. 
.' . ' 1 j'V 

New policies 
needed 
- Continued from Page Four 

repudiate an agreement which is 
a signed international Treaty and 
abont which the Unionists through 
their stupidity seem very annoyed. 
The extradition question is largely 
symbolism. v„ 

Security co-operation between 
the two governments in relation to 
the Border has been close for years 
and it is doubtful if Ireland's 
ratifying the Convention on 
Extradition would make any real 
difference. There would be deep 
revulsion within the Irish public and 
the Fianna Fail Party, fiowever, if 
the Government were to agree to 
easy extradition oflrish citizens to 
the people responsible for framing 
the Birmingham Six and the 
GuMford Four. 

RELIGION still is a big influence on 
who gets jobs in the Six Counties and 
Protestants have a much higher 
standard of living than Catholics. So 
says the Standing Commission on 
Human Rights, an independent 
advisory body, which has just carried 
out a survey. 

Catholic unemployment in the 
North is two and a half times greater 
than Protestant unemployment and 
most employers did not believe that 
the past ten years of f^ir employment 
legislation had had much impact on 
their work practices of procedures. 

"Despite ten years of equality 
legislation, progress towards equality 
has been patchy, to say the least," says 
survey author David Smith. Most 
employers were willing to support 
r e f o r m s , howeve r , i nc lud ing 
m o n i t o r i n g of the re l ig ious 
background of employees to check 
that fair practices were being 
followed. 

The Standing Advisory Commis-
sion recommends some urgent 
reforms which parallel the MacBride 
principles now being advocated in the 
States. They recommend a statutory 
duty being placed on employers to 
provide equality and to monitor the 
religious affiliations of employees and 
applicants to facilitate this. They also 
recommend that public contracts 
should not be awarded to employers 
without their producing an equality of 
practice certificate. They also 
recommend targets and timetables for 
affirmative action programmes to 
redress inequalities in firms where 
there are found. 

I g U I G E Uladh blonn gn'iomh 
C o n r a d h na Gae i lge a eagru agus a 
st iuradh faoi Chomhal tas Uladh 
Bunlodh an C o m h a l t a s i mblair, 1926 
agus 6 shin i leith lean se gan stad ag 
iarraidh cuspoiri na hathbheochana a 
chur chun tosaigh. Bunus an ama i 
rith an seasca bliain da shaol ba e an 
C o m h a l t a s an t -aon eagraiocht a bb: 
g n i o m h a c h ar son na Gaei lge 
Reachtail se colaist'i samraidh agu> 
chuir morari scolaireachta'i ar fail d o 
na daltai. D ' fheadfa i gurb e t-eacht 
m o a t i ina abhar molta don 
C o m h a l t a s g u r e i r i g h le i s a n 
treimheachan mlosui l "An tUItach"a 
eisiunt g o rialta on chead la. 

Le blianta beaga anuas ta borradh 
suaitheansach le mothu i gcursai 
a thbheochan na teanga i gCuige 
Uladh. Fa lathair ta fas na reabloide 
chiuin seo ladair a dhothain g o 
bhfuiltear ag tafann ar Rialtas 
Shasana freastail cui reachtiiil a 
d h e a n a m h ar chearta gaeilgeoiri. An 
mlii s e o thart d'eisigh Comhal tas 
Uladh gormphr ionta ina dreachtai-
tear plean beacht s tuama a d'feadfa'i a 
pie le lucht an rialtais, maidir le rudai 
praicticula arb fheidir a chur i 
bhfe idhm gan an i o m a d stro. B'fiu d o 
g a c h g h a e i l g e o i r a g u s g a c h 
gluaiseacht tacu leis an C o m h a l t a s san 
obair s eo . 

FOUR PROVINCES BOOKSHOP 
244 - 246 Grays Inn Road, WC1 

GREAT ANNUALBOOK SALE 
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 calenders available. 

SATURDAY, 12th DECEMBER 
0PENING 11 a m 
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I R I S H S O N G S 

EDITED BY P A T R I C K BOND 

THE MEMORY OF 
THE DEAD 

W H O (tars to speak of Ninetv-
eight? 

Who blushes at the name 
When towards mock the patriot 's 

fate 
Who hangs his head for shame? 

He's all a knave, or half a slave 
Who slights his country thus 

But true men like you men, 
Will fill your glass with us. 

We drink the memory of the brave, 
The faithful and the few, 

Some lie far off beyond the wave. 
Some sleep of Ireland, too; 

All, all are gone, but still lives on 
The fame of those who died. 

And true men, like you, men, 
Remember them with pride. 

Some on the shores of distant lands 
Their weary hearts have laid. 

And by the stranger 's headless 
hands 

Their lonely graves were made; 
But though their day be far away; 

Beyond the Atlantic foam, 
In true men, like you, men. 

Their spirit's still at home. 

The dust of some is Irish earth, 
\mong their own they rest; 

And that same land that gave them 
birth 

Has caught them to her breast; 
\nd we will pray that from their 

clay, 
Full many a race may start 

Of true men, like you, men, 
To play as brave a part. 

They rose in dark and evil days 
To free their native land 

\nd kindled them a living blaze 
Thai nothing shall withstand; 

Mas, that might should conquer 
right, 

I hey fell and passed away 
Hut true men, like you, men, 

Are plenty here today. 

I hen here's their memory, let it be 
To us a guiding light 

I o cheer our fight for Liberty 
And teach us to unite! 

Though good and ill be Ireland's 
still 

Though sad as theirs your fate, 
\ et true men, be you, men, 

Like those of Ninety-eight. 
J . T. INGRAM 

THE CORK MEN 
& NEW YORK MEN 

O H , the gallant Cork men, . j 
Mixed with New York men, 

I'm sure their equals cannot be 
found; 

For persevering 
In deeds of daring, 

They set men staring the world 
around. 

No spies can match them, 
No sentries watch them, 

No specials catch them or mar 
their play, 

While the clever Cork men 
And cute New York men 

Work new surprises by night and 
day. 

Sedate and steady, 
Calm, quick and ready, 

They boldly enter, but make no 
din, 

Where'er such trifles 
As Snider rifles 

And bright six-shooters are stored 
within. 

The Queen's round towers 
Can't baulk their powers, 

Off go the weapons by sea and 
shore, 

To where the Cork men 
And smart New York men 

Are daily piling their precious 
store. 

John Bull, in wonder, 
With voice like thunder, 

Declares such plunder he must 
dislike; 

They next may roll in 
And sack Haulbowline 

Or, on a sudden, run off with 
Spike. 

His peace has vanished, 
His joys are banished, 

And gay or happy no more he'll be, 
Until those Cork men 
And wild New York men 

Are sunk together beneath the sea. 
Oh, bold New York men 

And daring Cork men, 
We own your pleasures should all 

grow dim, 
On thus discerning 
And plainly learning 

That your amusement gives pain to 
him. 

Yet, from the nation, 
This salutation 

Leaps forth, and echoes with 
thunderous sound -

'Here 's to all Cork men, 
Likewise New York men, 

Who stand for Ireland the world 
around!" 

This song, wri t ten in 1867, c o m m e m o r a t e s the exploits 
of Cap ta in William Mac key a n d his fellow Fenians, w h o 
m a d e two bold a n d successful raids for a rms o n a 
goverment for t a n d a g u n s m i t h ' s shop. Cap ta in Mackey 
finally blew himself u p tr>ing t o de tona te London Bridge. 

The gentle 
maiden 

T H E R E ' S one that is pure as an 
angel 

And fair as the flowers in May, 
They call her the Gentle Maiden 

Wherever she takes her way. 

Her eyes have the glance of sunlight 
As it brightens the blue sea wave 

But more than the deep-sea 
treasure 

The love of her t 'eart I crave. 

Though parted afar from my 
darling 

I dream of her everywhere; 
The sound of her voice is about me, 

The spell of her presence there. 

And whether my prayers be 
granted, 

Or whether she pass me by 
The face of that gentle maiden 

Will follow me till I die. 

THE GALWAY SHAWL 
AT Oranmore in the County Galway, 

One pleasant evening in the month of May, 
I spied a damsel, she was young and handsome -

Her beauty fairly took my breath away. 

C H O R U S . 
She wore no jewels, nor costly diamonds, 

No paint or powder, no none at all. 
But she wore a bonnet with the shamrock on it, 

And round her shoulder was a Galway shawl. 

We kept on walking, she kept on talking, 
'Til her father's cottage came into view. 

Say she: "Come in, sir. and meet my father, 
And play to please him 'The Foggy Dew'." 

She sat me down beside the hearthstone, 
I could see her father, he was six feet tall, 

And soon her mother had the kettle singing -
All I could think of was the Galway shawl. 

I played "The Blackbird" and "The Stack of Barley", 
"Rodney's Glory" and "The Foggy Dew", 

She sang each note like an Irish linnet, 
Whilst the tears stood in her eyes of blue. 

Twas early, early, all in the morning. 
When I hit the road for old Donegal, 

She said, "Goodbye, sir." she cried and kissed me, 
And my heart remained with that Galway shawl. 

MAIRIN DE BARRA 
A MHAIRIN DK BARRA, do mharaigh tu m'intinn, 
Do chuir tu beo i dtalamh me i ngan fhias dom mhuintir, 
Ar mo lui dhoni ar mo leaba is ort-sa bhim ag cuimhneamh 
Is ar m'eiri dhom ar maidin mar gur cheaig tu an croi dom. 

Do thugas is thujas is thugas om'chroi greann duit 
Ar Domhnach I'heile Mhuirer na gCoinneal sa teampall, 
Is do sliuilin ba ghlaise na uisce na ngeamhartha 
Is do bheilin ba bhinne na an druid nuair a labhrann. 

Do shil me tu a mhealladh ie briathra is le poga, 
Do shil me (u a mhealladh le leabhair is le moide, 
Is do shill me tu a mhealladh a r bhreacadh na h 'eornan, 
Aeh d'fhag tu dubhach dealbh a r theacht don bliain nua me. 

Is aoibhinn don talamh go siulann tu fein air, 
Is aoibhinn don talamh an uair a sheinneann tu vearsa, 
Is aoibhinn don leaba ina luionn tu fe eadach, 
Is aoibhinn don bhfear a bheobhaidh tu mar cheile. > 

THE OULD LAMMAS FAIR 
AT the Ould Lammas Fair in Ballycastle long ago, 
I met a little colleen, who set my heart aglow; 
She was smiling at her daddy buying lambs from Paddy Roe, 
At the Ould Lammas Fair in Ballycastle O! 
1 saw her home that night when the moon was shining bright, 
From the Ould Lammas Fair at Ballycastle O! 

C H O R U S : 

At the Ould Lammas Fair, boys, were you ever there, 
Were you ever at the fair in Ballycastle O! 
Did you treat your Mary Ann to dulse and yellow man, 
At the Ould Lammas Fair in Ballycastle O ! 

In Flanders fields, afar while resting from the war, 
We drank Bon-Sante to the Flemish lassies O ! 
But the scene that haunts my memory is kissing Mary Ann, 
Her pouting lips all sticky from eating yellow man. 
As we crossed the silver Morgay and strolled across the strand 
From the Ould Lammas Fair at Ballycastle O ! 

There's a neat little cabin on the slope of ould Knockload. 
It's lit by love and sunshine where the heather honey's made, 
By the bees ever humming, and our children's joyous call, 
Resounds across the valley when the shadows fall, 
I take my fiddle, and my Mary smiling there, 
Brings back a happy memory of the Ould Lammas Fair. 

THE POOL SONG 
YOU Lords upon high, who rule from the sky, 
Look down on our pubs and bars 
For the people within, both women and men 
Are neglecting their pints and their jars; 
The crack it is bad and the atmosphere sad, 
Every man has a face like a mule; 
For all he can do is to grab an ould cue 
And start playing that game called Pool. 

When 1 was a boy it was always my joy 
To go to the pub each night, 
We had arguments, scrapes - the odd killing perhaps 
And everyone thought it was right; 
We had badgers and dogs and men from the bogs 
And young fellows acting the fool -
Ah but now there's no crack, for every man-jack 
Has his arse in the air playing Pool. 

To the rural alehouse, after milking his cows 
Every customer made his way 
And it's there he would dwell and drink till he fell 
While the fiddles and pipes they did play 
While the jigs and the reels and the rattling of heels 
And the polkas and slides were the rule -
Ah but now there's no chance of a tune or a dance 
For everyone's playing at Pool. 

Now this Pool, you will find, 'tis a game that 's designed 
For a foolish illiterate lout 
You put in four bob; then you press an ould knob 
And a big shower of balls they come out; 
They're placed on the table and then, if you're able 
To stick them all into a hole, 
More money goes in - then you start off again 
Till you've spent every bob of your dole. 

In the Irish Free State , all the people are bate 
From watching and playing this game 
Their necks they have cricks and no doctor can fix 
And their shoulders and backs they are maimed. 
Their arses protrude in a manner most lewd, 
From being hoisted aloft in the air 
And their eyeballs are sore and dripping with gore 
And they act in a manner most quare. 

So, if you meet a young man and his face it is wan 
And his eyes have a vacant stare, 
If his jaw-bone is slack and his head is thrown back 
And he can't tell a cob from a mare, 
His nostrils dilated, his hands corrugated, 
His manners like those of a fool -
Then your shirt you can bet, that you have just met 
A man who's been playing at Pool. 

- CON O'DRISCOLL 
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EDITED DY GERARD CURRAN 
BUCK & TANS 

1987 STYLE 
Lee Dunne "Ringmaster", 

Wolfhound Press, Paperback, 
£2.95, 253 pages, 

THIS is an exciting book, rather in the 
style of John Buchan. There is a 
continual feeling of suspence. Will the 
hero achieve his goals before he is 
caught? With such a well thought out 
plot of daring and intrigue, it is a pity 
that the end is so contrived, almost as if 
Dunne couldn't think how to end it, but 
the readers must find that out for 
themselves! 

An expert safe cracker, sprung from 
Wormwood Scrubs for no apparent 
reason, by no one knows who. Who was 
responsible for the getaway and for 
what reason gives MI6 some problems, 
not only in their own department but as 
high up as the Prime Minister, who 
demands an explanation. The 
department already has problems since 
they are unable to catch those 
responsible for bombings in London, 
and there is the threat of more to come. 
Now Sunny Gunn is spirited out of the 
Scrubs and planted on the IRA, to teach 
their men how to make bombs which 
will not explode too soon. He is told 
that this is an attempt to get even with 
the Provos. He thinks he is working for 
MI6 but is he, and if not, who has paid 
the price for his escape? This is a 
problem for Valentine. 

How Sonny is infiltrated into the 
ranks of the Provos is one of the 
weakest points in the plot. It is all too 
easy. It is doubtful if they would believe 
that someone unknown would go to the 
trouble of poroviding them with t>n 
explosive expert. The Provos are not the 
simpletons which they seem to be here. 
Nor can one believe that a true Dubliner 
would be fooled by a faked accent! 

Things don't go right for Sonny and 
its not long before his big mistake is 
discovered. One statement made 
thoughtlessly costs him his life: he is 
taken out and shot in cold blood. His 
twin brother Steve receives a letter 
from Sonny claiming that he is being ill 
treated by the Provos and that they are 
planning to kill him. How the letter is 
supposed to have been smuggled out of 
what is described as "another prison" is 
another problem which Dunn leaves 
unsolved. 

This whole section and the leaving 
the letter behind the clock is clumsy and 
contrived. The same is true of the fact 
that Steve goes out on a dangerous and 
precisely timed operation taking a 
kitten along with him. Kittens just don't 
sleep when required nor return dog-like 

,'tves 
away the fact that the kitten would be 
somehow involved and one hopes that it 
will not be crueiy treated. 

Steve is an expert. He knows how to 
kill "cleanly" and his timing is precise. 
Not only is he a brilliant soldier, with 
every move planned ahead, he is also a 
countryman. He has been a trusted 
gamekeeper oa the estate of Lord 
Battktoa and he knows how to set np a 
warning system round his camp to akrt 
him to the slightest sound. H a k i m the 
countryside, the walks aad sleeping in 
the open air. When one considers that 
this is a story of murder aad violence it 
conies as something of a shock to the 
system to read the pastoral 
if Steve in lov He is 

TRIBUTE TO 
McGILL 

A VERY successful meet ing 
took place in Glasgow on the 21st of 
October. The Monaghan poet, 
Freddy A n d e r s o n , g a v e an 
enlightening talk on the writer and 
poet, Patrick McGill. 

McGill was born in 1889 in 
Glentees, Donegal. He was one of a 
large family who made the break and 
came to Scotland to work at the tattie-
howkin' and m the hydro electric 
schemes. This was a path many people 
had taken before him and many after. 

McGill's appeal as a writer owes 
much to the fact that he expressed the 
feelings of the people who took the 
same path as him or at least had the 
same, or similar experiences. He was 
a voice for the navvy who, unfort-
unately, usually had no form of 
cultural expression. 

There are controversial aspects of 
McGill's work. For example, he Jet it 
be known that he did not approve of 
excessively large families during times 
of poverty. He also commented on the 
amount of money given by the 
working class to the church. 

After Freddy's talk, some 
interesting points were raised in 
discussion i.e. the fact that the 
subjects of Irish freedom and 
nationality were not evident topics of 
McGill's work. The fact that he 
fought iii the 1914-18 war was another 
matter for discussion. 

The concensus of opinion, 
however, was that McGill had a 
unique talent and deserves a wider 
readership. Freddy's talk attracted 
some most welcome new faces who 
seemed keen and interested to know 
more about the Association and 
attend future meetings. 

Ellen Mitchell 

Dineen to Radio na Gealtachta 

completely at home with his own 
company — and his kitten — be does 
not need other humans. Lee Dome is an 
expert on descriptive writing, and one 
feels that he knows and loves the Irish 
countryside. He is sensitive in his 
description of characters. Though 
Sonny is rather a colourless character, 
Steve is vital and alive, right down to 
the black beard. 

The pastoral descriptions side 
by side with bloodshed is where 
Dunne is at his best; he brings 
it home to us now the conflict 
affects the whole country. One minute a 
man may be walking in the fields or 
drinking with a friend, the next comes, 
death and destruction. This is brought 
out very poignantly in Ringmaster. 

Here is a story of a man setting out 
alone to avenge the death of his brother 
— a story full of suspense, bloodshed 
and intrigue. Yet this is not the whole 
story, there is more to it. Valentine has 
the task of finding out who got Sonny 
out of Wormwood Scurbs and why, just 
at a time when a ceasefire is planned. If 
Valentine fails to find out who is The 
Ringmaster his head will undoubtedly 
roir. 

Ringmaster is very economically 
written, you can't miss a word and you 
certainly can't put it down. 

Valerie Nprris 

Modern Literature in Irish. 
P. Snodaigh, £1. Published 
by The Connolly Assoc-
iation. 

WITH the recent spate of books in 
Gaeilge it is timely that Padraig O 
Snodaigh has attempted to put 
modern Irish literature into both a 
historical and literary perspective. He 
charts the development of the modern 
novel and poetry in Irish from its 
almost negligible start with Conradh 
na Gaeilge and such worthies as O 
Duinin, Hyde and Pearse through the 
largely successful attempts to preserve 
folklore and early writings, to the 
present day. The difficulties and the 
problems of publishing early works by 
eg. Seathrun Ceitinn and Amhlaoidh 
O Suilleanbhain, and the activities of 
the Gaelic Union and the Oireachtas 
in fostering good writing in Irish and 
developing a preservation strategy 
that has been used as a model by many 
Other countries since. The work of 
Duinin, ranging from his magnificent 
Dictionary in 1904 to his role in 
founding the new literature is 
discussed and credit given. Also the 
role of other key people such as 
Pearse, an tAthair Peadar O 
Laoghaire, Padraic O Conaire, the O 
Grianna Clann and perhaps the best 
writer in Irish, Mairtin 0 Cadhain, is 
also discussed from the point of view 
of the development of a truly Irish 
literature. In addition the destructive 
battle of the dialects is outlined. This 

battle between the purists who were 
often converts to the Irish language 
cause, and those supporting the 
spoken word long dogged the 
development of the language and was 
perhaps best pilloried in the satire of 
Myles na gCopaleen in "An Beal 
Bocht". How irrelevant this battle 
seems with the advent of Raidio na 
Gaeltachta. 

Most of the "greats" of Irish 
literature are dealt with and their 
work discussed not just in an Irish 
context but with regard to world 
influences. In this category falls the 
works of Mairtin O Cadhain, in 
particular "Cre na Cille" and "An 
tSraith Ar Lar, the Blasket writers 
Peig Sayers, Tomas O Criomhthain 
and Muiris O Suilleabhain and the 
great poet Mairtin O Dreain from the 
Aran Islands. The works of that 
master writer from the Rosses, O 
Grianna are also aptly described. It is 
perhaps with sadness that O 
Snodaigh recounts that such 
luminaries as Liam O Flaithearta and 
Sean O Faolain did not write more 
often in Irish and that O Grianna and 
others spent so much time translating 
world literature into Irish. The more 
modern works of such authors as O 
Tuairisc (L'Attaque), Diarmaid O 
Suilleabhain and Padra ig Ua 
Mhaoileoin, with their taught Irish, is 
well covered but I was surprised that 
the work of such modern writers as 
Proinsias Mac an Bheatha, Padraig 
Standun, Maire Ni Ghuithin, 

Brendan O Buachalla and Padraic 
Breathnach got no mention. Perhaps 
these authors are too much in the 
populist vein. 

Overall he is optimistic ab»ut the 
future, as we all must be, but if the 
language is to survive it must be the 
everyday language heard in the Dail, 
in business and in particular in every 
school playground. We need new 
Gaeltachta in the cities, a national 
plan for the growth and development 
of the current Gaeltachta to 
encompass all Ireland and all childre -
taught Irish in Nursery schools. To 
this end we must not leave it to 
Government alone especially since 
Gaelgeori are not even represented on 
the committee for change in primary 
education. Now is not the time for 
faint hearts or pessimism if Irish is to 
survive nor can we continue to put up 
with the "purity" of the Celtic scholar 
if it means it inhibits speaking die 
language. Changes in the attitudes of 
some Irish speakers are also necessary 
g. Ta se's or Nil Gaeilge O Duchas 

agat!, if the learner is to develop a full 
grasp of the language. 

Perhaps the words of Mairtin O 
Dreain in the poem Mar Chaitheamar 
an Choinneal", are appropriate-
"Ach mar chuaigh an choinneal go 

dti seo, 
Teadh an t-orlach ina bhfuil 

romhainn amach" 
(As we have wasted the candle till 
now, let the last inch waste in the time 
to come). 

Stiofan O Oreain 

Savage anti-Emancipationist and anti-Catholic cartoon, depicting Wellington, Peel and the Lord 
Chancellor of England, Lord Lyndhurst, receiving absolution from a band of Catholic prelates 

(T.1689, p.389). 

Catholic Emancipation. Education 
Facsimiles 241-260. Price £1.50. 
Distributed by The Ulster 
Historical Foundation. 

THE Bill giving Catholics some of the 
same rights enjoyed by protestants 
and removing some of the graver 
disabilities of the Penal Laws was 
passed in 1829. In the early 19th 
century four fifths of the British Army 
had to remain in occupation of 
Ireland to keep down the rebellious 
inhabitants. To ease the situation the 
more astute members of the English 
ruling class decided to make some 
concessions to the Irish merchant and 
professional catholics so that in return 
these middle class catholics would 
help to keep the more revolutionary 

tits in check. 

These documents, letters, samples 
of handwriting, cartoons and 

portraits could be described as 
conservative in selection and editorial 
Comment. They are pre-9<xupied with 
the views, worries and comments of 
the upper class " C o l o n i a l " 
administrators. 

The real history of the Irish people 
has to do with the struggles of the 
poor tillers of the soil, the rural and 
town labourers, and the craftsmen 
and artisans. The letters are 
interesting however in showing the 
arrogance and complacency of those 
concerned. 

Those who believed in eman-
cipation debated how they could 
control the administration of the 
Catholic Church in Ireland by having 
the sower to favour and reject 
individuals when bishops were 
appointed. Obviously they did not 
want anyone to be in a position of 
power sod influence who would work 

against the English interest. The 
conservative viewpoint is also shown 
by the failure to fully explain the 
quarrell between Wolfe Tone and 
John Keogh. The editors do not see 
the importance of quoting Tone's 
remark, in reference to Keogh's 
character. "Merchants do not make 
good revolutionaries." 

Of interest in one of the letters is the 
speculation about the British 
govern** ent making payments to the 
Cath nc clergy. Also there is a hint 
tha' some of the conservative 
catholics were induced to support the 
Act of Union in return for the promise 
of Catholic Emancipation. 

The documents and the facilities oi 
the Worth Ireland office should be 
used to explain and popularise the 
story of the struggles of the Irish 
people, for political and economic 
emancipation. 

- . G.C. 
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Peter Mulligan's 
peepshow BRIAN'S 

EXTRADITION BILL HUMILIA-
T I O N — " I r i s h p o l i t i c i a n s , 
newspapers and churchmen now feel 
that to pass the Bill would be a 
humil ia t ion for I re land. The 
perceived innocence of those jailed for 
the Birmingham and Guildford IRA 
bombings — convicted by British jury 
trial, not by Diplock Court — has 
nevertheless p rov ided fu r the r 
ammunition for the anti-extradition 
lobby." DAILY TELEGRAPH. 

DIVIDE AND RULE — "More than a 
decade after religious discrimination 
was outlawed in Northern Ireland, 
Catholics are still more than twice as 
likely to be unemployed as 
Protestants. About 35 per cent of 
Catholic men are out of work, 
compared with 15 per cent of 
Protestant men. Catholics form only 
one- f i f th of the 1.5 million 
population, but there are nearly as 
many jobless Catholics as Protestants. 
In some Catholic streets nobody 
under 24 is working and some families 
have entered second generation 
unemployment". DAILY TELE-
GRAPH. 
NB. Less than 6 per cent of the 7,000 
workforce in Shorts Bros the missile 
factory are Catholics. Hie British 
Government has rejected the 
Mac Bride principles drawn up Nobel 
Peace Prize winner and former IRA 
Chief of Staff Sean MacBride which 
requires companies to adojjl" ft 
positive discrimination policy in 
favour of unrepresented minorities. 

THE RISK OF TERRORISM — Hie 
Sunday Times has disclosed that Sir 
K. Newman, former Metropolitan 
police commissioner and one time 
chief constable of the Royal Ulster 
Constabulary will join the board of 
the private company Control Risks 
who act as "advisors" to governments 
and multinational companies on the 
activities of terrorist groups. Sir 
Kenneth who retired on a yearly 
salary of £60,100 will sit with General 
Sir F. King, former commander ofthe 
British Army in Northern Ireland, Sir 
R. Mark, former Metropolitan bolice 
commissioner, an army of former 
high ranking pol ice of f icers , 
intelligence staff from MI5 and MI6, 
and retired SAS officers. SUNDAY 
TIMES. 

FEAR OF THE KNOWN (FOR 
LIFE!) — "King travels the province 
(sic) by helicopter or is chauffeut^d at 
speed in a Daimler with an armed 
officer in the front passenger seat.In 
front and behind are two 'trail' cars 
containing more armed officers. 
Every place he visits will be searched 
and guarded. Since Mr King, aged'54, 
was appointed Northern Ireland 
Secretary two years ago, i.e and bis 
famiiy have had to live with constant 
surveilance from a specially trained 
security team. Tliat involves travelling 
in an armour plated, bomb proof car 
and working in a steel plated offiee. 
The N.I. Secretary's movement! are 
never disclosed in advance and he can 
expect to be protected by Special 
Branch officers for as long as he is 
considered a target. That could be for 
life." Information release. \$BgL 
TIMES. 

SPEAK UP OR PAY UP — The coit 
of keeping 16,000 British troops in 
Northern Ireland cost the taxpayer 
£150 million last year. DAILY 
TELEGRAPH. 

Printed by Ripley Printers Ltd 
Nottingham Road, Ripley, Defbj 
and published by Connolly 
cations Ltd, 244 Grays Inn Road, 
London WC1. Telephone: 01-833-3022. 

POLITICIANS more than any other 
breed must have reason to regret their 
words very often. I always find it hard 
to understand how politicians manage 
to put their proverbially collective foot 
in their mouth so frequently; the 
ordinary poor Joe who when confronted 
with a reporter, be he (or she) of the 
traditional jotter and biro variety or 
one of those people who shove a kind of 
lollipop microphone under your nose, is 
apt to say something which he or she 
may regret, something so badly-put 
thai contrary interpretations may be 
placed on it. The unfamiliar is hard to 
deal with after all but politicians are not 
unfamiliar with the media in any shape 
or form - no more than a cable-layer is 
unfamiliar with a shovel - and it is less 
easy to understand how so many of 
them so frequently manage to say the 
wrong thing. Someone some few years 
back compiled a book of famous gaffes 
by politicians and I should imagine that 
there are a great many of them in every 
country who wish they hadn't said 
things which they said. 

Does Harold Wilson regret his brave 
words about the white-hot heat of the 
technological revolution, or Jack Lynch 
his brave words about not standing by?I 
suppose they must, but not half as much 
as Brian Lenihan over in Dublin should 
regret his recent incautious words on 
the theme of emigration. Brian, it will 
be remembered, said that he wasn't 
worried about emigration - concerned, 
yes, that much he conceded (very big of 
him!) but not worried. In fact he went 
on to say that emigration wasn't such a 
bad thing at all, at all, that he regarded 
the emigrants of today, unlike the ones 
who went off in the 195ffs, as a part ofa 
global community of Irish people -
whatever in the name of God that 
meanswho would go abroad, Jearri 
and perfect useful skills and abilities, 
and then come back in their own good 
time to enrich the country theyleftwith 
their new-found skills etc. 

Apart from ihe fact that one 
generation must necessarily differ more 
or less from another, 1 can't see how the 
thousands of youngsters fleeing the 
Republic today are so very different 
from those of us who had to get out 
twenty, thirty, forty or however many 
years ago. There are a number of not 
too important differences to be sure. 
They dress differently and they do not 
carry brown cardboard suitcases; many 
of them we are toldhre better educated 
than the youngsters who left in the 
Fifties (that was before the late Donagh 
&Malley's free secondary education 
came into being of course) but as a 
reader pointed out not long back in the 
letters page of the Irish Past a lot of 
them seem content with publications 
like the Sun for their reading matter. 
They are not as 'hung up' on history as 
the boys and girls coming over in the 
Fifties were and they share the common 
Anglo-American pop culture to a 
degree that the emigrants of thirty or 
forty years ago didn't. Television has 

. seen to that, being a more powerful 
medium for brainwashing than ever the 
old Hollywood films were (and Ireland 
had one of the biggest cinema-going 
populations, proportionately, in the 
world). They may notfeel as insecure as 
we did. nor see the need to huddle 
together in Irish dancehalls or pubs -
and then again a lot of them, I suspect 
may! - and to be sure they are a more 
urban people than the bulk of the Fifties 
emigration; but all these are surface 
differences not amounting to an awful 
lot in face of the stark unchanging 
reality. They are very, very like those 
whdtfentbefore theminsamuchasthey 
would rather stay at homefqr the most 

Cgfrt and are only.leaving because there 
arena prospects at all for them in the 
homeland. In fact the less educated 
among them are at a distinct 
disadvantage as compared with my 
generation of emigrant - when we came 

By Donall MacAmhlaigh 
over here in the immediate post war 
period there was as much work about as 
you could wish for. 

Irish people who had experienced 
emigration to other countries would tell 
you that Britain was a better country 
than America - yes, to be sure, you 
could make more money in the States 
(if you were lucky, or prepared to work 
your rear-end o f f ) but there was no 
provision therefor the poor as there was 
in Britain. A health service that was the 
envy of the world tipped the scales in 
Britain's favour in their view. Britain 
was comparatively 'easy' too - there 
was a wide variety of not too well paid 
jobs into which people not gifted with 
any great physical or mentalpowers (or 
not specially trained) could fit very 
well. Commentators tend to sneer from 
time to timeatjob prospects of this kind 
but the hard fact of the matter is that a> 
great many people fall into that 
category and are very glad of such 
employment. Any such jobs in Britain 
today are less well paid by far 
(proportionately) than then and in those 
areas where there is employment, good 
or bad available, it is extremely 
difficult to find affordable 
accomodation. (In the early Fifties for 
example, you could rent a bedsitter with 
a gas ring in parts of Londonfor as little 
as twenty five shillings a week, or say, 
one eighth of a poor week's wages; but 
today a labourer would be very lucky to 

find himself a bedsitter, IMiev^fora 
fourth of what he earns. 

Work was so plentiful in the Fifties in 
most areas that you could changeyour 
job pretty much as often as the notion 
took you (and it took a lot of us very 
often I) and in the construction industry 
at least there were hard-Won 
concessions that the youngsters of 
today don't seem to even have heard 
about. Working for the firm of Murphy 
(that was before it split in twoytnd 
became the poetically-named Greyktnd 
Green) in 1952as a not-very-promising 
novice I had a good week's wages ivith 
my insurance cards stamped, PA YE 
deductions taken care of, and holidays 
cards stamped too - most jobs you go on 
today offer none of these benefits, 
holiday pay is a laugh if you work for a 
subie and very often even when the tax 
is deducted at 29% you can't swear that 
it is going to the Inland Revenue at all 
on your behalf. What lam trying tosay 
is that things haven't necessarily 
improved on every front and I'd much 
rather be coming to Britain in search of 
work and accomodation when I did than 
to have to come today. i 

Yet thousands are coming here, some 
of them very well equipped, some of 
them no doubt Yuppie material* gut 
many more with little or ̂  fat 
preparation, many of them with little 
real prospects of employment, destined 
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to eke out a drab existance on social 
security with maybe the odd precarious 
few shifts in between and the very real 
chances of doing time; more of them 
seem destined to swell the ranks of the 
unfortunates who get into drugs and 
sexual promiscuity through sheer 
desperation. The Bishop of Cork the 
other day called on such ill-prepared 
youngsters to stay at home and God 
knows a lot of them would be just as 
well, if not better o f f , so doing. But 
Brian Lenihan isn't worried nor is John 
Kelly either, in fact John Kelly 
complimented Mr Lenihan on. his 
realism and honesty. Brian said that 
after all we couldn't aff - all 3 point-
something-million of us for God"s sake! 
- hope to live in Ireland and so we had 
betterface up to the facts. Defeatism is 
the word Td use for that kind of talk, 
not realism. And as for honesty we 

•could have done with some of that 
before now when the politicians who are 
now busy putting the screws on the 
poor, the ill and the aged, got us into the 
mess we are in. A more abject 
confession of failure would be hard to 
imagine, one of the most 
underpopulated countries in Europe 
and yet we are told by leading 
politicians that we can't all hope to stay 
at home. 1 should have thought that we 
could realistically aim at having more, 
not less, people, on the island of Ireland 
with a bit more planning, foresight and 
determination. Or is it true that a 
people gets the politicians its deserves? 

pmaU Mac Amhlaigh 

A NOTABLE gathering took place at 
the House of Commons on Monday, 
26th October to bid farewell to Joan 
Maynard, a formidable battler on 
behalf of Ireland and the Irish people 

^wn-inan jr years. Joan rctirwd-frotn 
Parliament at Ihe last election, and 
has also, alas, Men unlucky enough to 
lose her seat On the Labour Party 
executive. 

A number of MP's — including 
Tony Benn, Ian Mikardo, D e l i s 
Skinner, Chris Muflin and Jereihy 
Corbyn — were there, w i th 
representatives of pretty well eveky 
Irish organisation. RannCjunpb«$v« 
Patrick Bryne and Patrick Bond were 
present from the E x e c u t i v e 
Committee of the C o n n o l l y 
Association. i'- . 

Tony Benn, in a short . and 
humorous speech, reminded us of the 
different campaigns on behalf of so 
many causes, particularly the Irish 
prisoners, in which Joan "hati been 
engaged. When she first went to the 
Six Counties hoping to promote some 
democracy there, she was told by her 
hosts to hurry up, or she would see 
some " Ulster Stfle Democracy" being 
introduced in Britain. How right they 
were! 

Joan in reply insisted that it was 
'farewell but not goodbye,' as she 
would still be carrying on the 
campaign from her home in North 
Yorkshire, and would be tack to urge 
us on. 1 
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WHEN reviewing 'Conversations On 
A Homecoming" by Tom Murphy, 
JPjaymg for four Weeks at the Donmar 
Theatre, the Observer critic said it 
was about a Galwayman who did not 
know whyhe came home and when be 
decided there was nothing worth 
returning for, he went back to 
America the next day. There is,of 
course a lot more to it than that. 

Great or talented dramatists make 
us re-examine events both private and 
public. Expressions like "Theatre 
Magic", "A bitterly funny saloon bar 
play . . t e l l us little about the real 
meaning and purpose of this play. A 
lot of the praise make it a commercial 

-success which is a good thing for 
writer, actors and director. It is, 
however about people who never go 

. to the theatre. 
Why is it that many people who sat 

through an hour in a saloon bar with a 
group of foul mouthed men who were 
drinking too much and three women, 
two of whom were' too passive, 
wanted immediately to sit through the 
same theatrical experience apain? 
Why did play-goers start frantically 
looking for the text of Murphy's plays 
in London bookshops? The man from 
Tuam had set them thinking. 

' How did this off stage pub owner, 
D.J., manage to inspire people in the 
sixties? What was this socialist, 
nationalist, liberal ferment that was 
taking place in Galway at the time? 
Why did we not know about it? Was 
D.J. really a failure, a man of weak 
will or was he one of the many 
tiagedies of "common life." 

Why did the "returnedyank" find it 
so difficult to talk about his 
experiences in "show biz"? Even when 
drunk he remembered them with a 
sort of fascinated horror? Was that all 

£ he had to go back to? In one character 
there are two tragedies. The idea that 
brought him home has evaporated 
before his eyes. The second tragedy is 
that he decided to return to America 
before he could find out the rail truth 
.at home. 

A month after seeing the play 
. the play-goer is still pondering these 

problems. How did the Writer achieve 
this? Here is a major playwright — the 
the best talent s ince Brian 
Friel launched his: first play. 
Important thing; both artistic and 
political are happening in Galway 
these days. Next time you .down a pint 
or a wee glass, drink to the past and 
future writings of Tom Murphy. 

G . C U R RAN 
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