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ST HELENS 

THE public meeting jointly 
sponsored by St Helens' Trades 
Council and Liverpool Connolly 
A s s o c i a t i o n was voted a 
considerable success. 

Chairman was Mr Terry 
Brought chairman of the St 
Helens' constituency Labour 
Party. 

The audience of about 25 
included important activists from 
the Trades Council, trades unions 
and Labour Party, including four 
local Labour councillors. 

Speakers were MrTony Ruane, 
District officer of NALGO, and 
N!t Desmond Greaves, Editor of 
the Irish Democrat. There was a 
lengthy and spirited discussion. 

UP LEGALISED 
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appeal last month. We've hit the 
twsef. ' • 

The jubilee fund has got its first 
thousand poinds. Purpose is to appoint 
m experienced full-time organiser to 
the Connolly Association, and try to 
give it a fully professional aspect. 

Of course we Want the voluntary 
workers to carry on. But the 
organisation is growing. Following on 
the establishment of flew branches in 
Nottingham and Glasgow, the latest is 
a new branch based on Somerset and 
Avon which is to tackle Tom King in his 
own constituency. 

Our thanks to: Anon £109, J. 
Duggan £100, S. Healy £100, P. Gaul 
£100, London Joint Sites £20, C.O'S-
£30, P. O'Byrne £25, Anon £23J65, J. 
Bird £4, H. Kelsey £5, K. Matthews £7, 
M. White £5, D. MacLaughlin £12, C. 
MacLiam £16, C.C. £200, M. Boyd 
£100, J. Boyd £100. Total £104745. 

Now, can we get the second thousand 
by the end of August? Here's the chance 
to get rid of your spare cadi! 

European Assembly Block 
INQUEST POSTPONED AGAIN 

THE inquest into the deaths of three republicans said to have been killed by SAS or other 
military units of the British army, which sv$re4o have been held on June 27th, have been 
postponed to an as yet un-named date in August. 

Th'e reason given verges on the frivolous. A song festival is to take 
place on the same day. ^ 

Did the coroner know of this when he fixed June 27th? One 
wonders. And will another excuse be found to put it off again? One 
wonders that also. 

It has been pointed out that the 
sole purpose of the inquest is to 
ascertain the cause of death. So as 
far as any official moves are 
concerned the killers get off scot-
free. 

There is to be noenquiry. When 
in face of police inactivity 
investigative journalists started to 
find witnesses in Gibraltar an 
obliging court slammed an order 
on the newspapers that interviews 
with witnesses must not be 
published. 

But not before a few strange 
thiggs had come out,, for example 
the-statement of Mrs Proetta that 
theyepublicans put their hands up 
as a sign of surrender before they 
were gunned down. Their killers 
had police protection, and the 

CONNOLLY PLAY FOR 
JAMES CONNOLLY'S play 
"Under which flag" lost for fifty 
years and recently revived in New 
York, is beingpt formed in London 
by the "Msh Performing Arts 
Society," Executive Director 
Doris Daly, at 8 pm on four 
consecutive week-ends in June as 
part of the Connolly Association 

The venues are Camden 
Workers! Social Club, Lyndhurst 
Hall, AtUone Street, Kentish 
Tom, (June 4th), The Davenant 
Centre, Whitechape! Road, El, 
4June 11), Greenwich (June 18), 
The Haringey Irish Centre, 
Pretoria Road, off White Hart 

Lane, Tottenham (June 24th, 
timy)-

The players include Noel 
Slattery, Sheamus Newham, Kay 
None, Paul Daly, Dhrmeid 0 
Crusidlaois and Susan Swanton. 

T$e vocalists are Mary 
Robertson, Michael O'Sullivan, 
Jim Murphy , Jim Hyland, Angela 
Hy!i(M. The dance group is 
choreographed by Susan Swanton. 
The show U designed and directed 
by Hfiris Daly, and produced by 
Patrick Bond. 

Tickets (£4) are obtainable at the 
door, or In advance from the Four 
Provinces Bookshop, 244/246 
Grays Inn Road, WC1. 

assassins stood oyer the prostrate 
bodies and putAped lead into 
them. 

Then came the attempts by 
British newspapers to discredit 
Mrs Proetta, fo^ which she is 
contemplating suing them for 
libel. • ' \ 

INFORMATION 
Some of the motives behind the 

whole thing wereIventilated at a 
press conference-given by the 
relatives in Dublifcon May 12. At 
it Mr Naill Farwjjll, brother of 
M a i r e a d F a r l l l l , a qu i e t 
restrained young man at present 
living in Galwfiy, disclosed 
information leaked to him by "a 
reliable source in die Irish state" 
that the~ killings had been 
au thor i sed by e f o u r - m a n 
subcommittee of the British 
Cabinet presided fcver by Mrs 

"solemnlj 

--•A •'< 

Thatcher, 
The relatives 

"after full delibei 
ref lect ion they 
accused" the BritiS 
of m u r d e r i n g 
republicans. 

The relatives havp arranged to 
have a Belfast -solicitor to 
represent them at th|e inquest,if it 
ever takes place, and in view of the 
limitations of what it can do, they 
requested the Taoiaeach to take 
the issue of the killings to the 
European. Court of Human 
Rights. 

Efforts to have the matter 
raised in the European Assembly 

by British Labour representative 
Michael Hundley were blocked by 
a series of procedural quibbles. 
His questions and those of the 
Danish representa t ive Else 
Hammerich, were "stonewalled" 
by West German Irmgard Adam-
Schwaetzer. 

Disquiet was expressed at the 
General Synod of the Church of 
Ireland. This looked like trying to 
combat terrorism with state 
terrorism was the argument. 

DEATH SQUADS 
There is increasing suspicion 

that Mrs Thatcher's government 
is taking Britain into an Argentine 
type of Fascism where people the 
S t a t e f i n d i n c o n v e n i e n t 
mysteriously disappear. 

The death of Dr Murrell in 
Salop has never been explained. 
She was an active opponent of 
nuclear power, and was believed 
to possess secret information. 

Thie current issue of CARN, 
organ of the Celtic League, has an 
analysis of the circumstances 
surrounding the death of Scottish 
Nationalist Willie McCrae, who 
was claimed to have committed 
suicide though the gun that killed 
him was found in a stream twenty 
yards away. Some corpse, that! 

It 's nothing to do with 
advocacy of violence to say that a 
country that harbours state 
assassin&tion squads is a safe 
place for nobody. The British 
Labour Party should demand an 

persist until it gets 
one. This government is getting 
away with murder. 

SUCCESSES 
T H E N o t t i n g h a m branch 
succeeded in reaching their £100 
target for the jubilee fund as a 
result of their sponsored cycle-ride 
from Nottingham to Northampton 
on the 30th April. Members of the 
Nottingham and Northampton 
branches met on the evening of the 
cycle-ride to congratulate the two 
cyclists, Brendan Feeney and 
Frank Jennings, and to enjoy a 
social evening at the newly opened 
Labour Club in Northampton. 

The Nottingham branch have 
presented each of the cyclists with a 
book J a recognition of their 
achievement, and all in Nottingham 
would like to thank the Mulligan 
family for their warm hospitality. 

Eight members of the branch, 
l i p t e g the two cyclists are 
pic tared at the foot of the Feargus 
O'Connor statue in die Arboretum. 
This statue, of Nottingham's first 
Labour MP, die great Irish 
Chartist leader, used to stand en 
the banks of the Trent. The old 
Nottingham branch used to hold an 
annoal commemoration and it is the 
intention to resume this practice. 
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THE "LION OF London Scene 
Rv DONAL MacCRAITH 

FREEDOM FLEADH CHEOIL Homeiessness crux 
T H E pho tograph on page one depicts 
the new Nott ingham branch in front 
of the s t a tue of Feargus O'Connor, in 
the c i t \ ' s Arboretum. A similar 
p h o t o g r a p h a p p e a r e d in the 
September 1955 Irish Democrat when 
the old branch had organised a 
c o m m e m o r a t i o n c e r e m o n y , a 
memorab le event for those involved in 
the b r a n c h at that time. 

Feargus O'Connor, popularly 
known as the "Lion of Freedom," was 
the onl> Chartist to enter Parliament, 
and he was e lected M P for 
Nottingham in 1847. Upon his 
election he received congratulations 
from both Marx and Engels. 

Although O'Connor's statue still 
s tands in a remote corner of the 
Arboretum (the 1950s branch had 
tried to get it moved to a more 
prominent site in the city, but the then 
Tory Chairwoman of the Museums 
C o m m i t t e e refused p e r m i s s i o n 
"because the statue 's nose was 
broken"), he is not forgotten by 
Nottingham people. In the Spring of 
1987, a local paper called "The 
Nottingham Extra" carried a couple 
of art icles about O'Connor drawing in 
detail upon reports from a radical 
N o t t i n g h a m newspaper of the 
Nineteenth Century called "The 
Nottingham Review". 

IN the summer of 1987, letters 
appeared in the evening paper about 
there having once been a pub called 
"The Feargus O ' C o n n o r , " in 
N o t t i n g h a m . There w a s some 
uncertainty about where and when the 
pub existed, and following some 
enquiries, I received a letter from a 
gentleman who had lived with his 
family at the pub as a small boy: it was 
situated, he said, at 18, Malt Hill Lane 
during the I920's, and it closed down 
in 1929 because the area was in 
appalling dilapidation. T h e pub then 
became a lodgings house, and the 
l o d g e r s were mainly Irishmen 
working on the buildings programmes 
of 1930-1936. At the present time 
there is no pub in Nottingham named 
after Feargus O'Connor. 

As for O'Connor himself, he came 
to Not t ingham on various occasions 
for mass processions and meetings (a 
c e n t r a l f e a t u r e o f C h a r t i s t 
campaigning) , and the description o f . 
O ' C o n n o r ' s f irst arr iva l and 
procession through Nottingham is a 
tribute to Nottingham's past history 
of radicalism. 

The day O'Connor arrived in 
Nottingham, following his electoral 
success, it was raining steadily, but 
thousands of hungry, poor people 
walked up to twenty miles from towns 
and villages on the outskirts of 
Nottingham to the city's main railway 
station to receive O'Connor. 

ACCORDING to reports, the 
musical talent of Nottingham was 
much in evidence with groups of 
singers and musicians travelling from 
village to village to rouse people by 
ballad and tune. From the railway 
station, the long banner-waving 
procession followed the "Lion of 
Freedom" to the Market Square 
where, when O'Connor took the 
platform to speak he had to wait some 
considerable time for the roar of 
cheering from the crowd to subside 
before he could be heard. 

As well as the yearly Feargus 
O'Connor commemoration, and the 
public lectures, the 1950's branch 
organised building sites meetings to 
try to get the Irish workers to join 
their trades unions, and sold 
Democrats and pamphlets. The 
branch folded in 1957 following some 
political differences with other locil 
movements, and Chris Maguire's 
move to London (a couple of 
potential hazards facing any branch). 
Mr Maguire says "one way or 
another, we got ourselves well known 
in and around Notts," 

JOSEPHINE LOGAN 

HUNDREDS of traditional music 
enthusiasts from all over north-
west London attended the annual 
London Regional Fleadh Cheoil 
( t r a d i t i o n a l I r i s h m u s i c 
competitions) last month (May IS) 
at Aylestone Community School in 
Aylestone Avenue, Brondesbury 
Park. 

The winners from the London 
competitions will proceed to the all-
Britain Fleadh, from which the 
eventual representat ives of 
traditional Irish music in Britain 
will be sent to the annual all-Ireland 
Fleadh Cheoil in Kilkenny over the 
August bank holiday. 

Each year the Fleadh attracts the 
most promising and talented 
traditional musicians in the London 
area, who bring along their fiddles, a 

flutes, whistles, pipes, accordions, 
banjos, and mandolins to play reels, 
jigs, hornpipes and slow airs before 
a panel of adjudicators. 

THE London Fleadh was 
organised by Comhaltas Ceoltoiri 
Eireann (CCE), the organisation of . 
traditional musicians formed in 
1951 which now has a world-wide 
membership of some 20,000 - a 
great union of musicians and 
singers determined to preserve the 
music and to pass it on to 
generations to come. 

The traditional music-maker in 
old Ireland made music for small 
numbers of neighbours and friends 
in their own place and was often 
unknown ten miles away. BuUince 
1951, when the first all-Ireland 
Fleadh Cheoil - now an annual 
weekend gathering of musicians 
from all over Ireland and afar -
took place, all that has changed. 

THE far-sighted founders of 
CCE, with a mighty sweep of their 
arms and hearts, drew hundreds of 
forgotten musicians and singers 
and dancers and listeners to the 
streets of various towns throughout 
Ireland to play together, talk 

together and live together for three 
days and three nights. 

Comhaltas, as it is known for 
short, has made a valuable and 
worthwhile contribution to Irish 
community l ife through its 
branches in London and elsewhere. 
Hundreds of second and third 
generation young Irish people have 
acquired a very real sense of 
Ireland through traditional music. 

The north London branch meets 
for its monthly session of music, 
song and 'craic' at the Irish Centre 
in Camden on the second Friday of 
every month under the chairman-
ship of Siobhan O'Donnell of Nant 
Road, Cricklewood, who is an all-
Ireland winner for flute and sean 
nos singing. 

IRISH welfare organisations 
working with homeless people in 
Camden have cautiously welcomed 
the recent report on the Council's 
homeless policy by the Association 
of London Authorities (ALA). 

The Homeless Monitoring 
Group, which represents a number 
of voluntary organisations, is 
seeking assurances that the 
recommendations of the interim 
report will be implemented 
immediately. 

The ALA's interim report 
advised Camden Council not to 
issue travel warrants to homeless 
Irish families unless they asked to 
be sent back to Ireland, pending 
legal advice. It states that the 
Counc i l c a n n o t f u l f i l i t s 

Culture of Ireland 
THE Kilburn-based London Irish 
Commission for Culture and 
Education played a significant 
part in the staging of A Sense of 

NO ROOM FOR THEM 
RECENT suggestions by Church 
leaders that young emigrants should 
be given four weeks' dole money 
before leaving Ireland have been 
attacked by the president of the 9,000-
strong Irish Telecommunications 
Official Union. 

Speaking at the union's annual 
conference in Sligo, Raymond 
O'Reilly said that he wanted work in 
Ireland for its young people rather 
than have them "sleeping in 
cardboard boxes. in London, or in 
New York, prey to every exploitation 
and danger." 

Referring to Irish politicians, 
Raymond O'Reilly said: "The smug 
and complacent John Kelly and 
Michael O'Kennedy have told us over 
the years that we must educate our 
children for emigration. The clown 
prince of Irish politics, Brian Lenihan, 
tells us that there is no room for them 
in Ireland." 

BUILDERS' SAFETY CAMPAIGN 
FOLLOWING the successful joint ar 
social evening organised by the 
Connolly Association and the 
London Joint Sites Committee, a 
donation of £50 was sent to the 
Seamen's strike fund. 

The Joint Sites and the Connolly 
Association are both sponsoring the 
Construction Safety Campaign 
which held a public meeting 
addressed by Mr Eric Heffer, MP in 
Whitechapel on Tuesday, May 
10th. Over a hundred were present. 

Mr Andy Higgins, treasurer of 
the campaign (donations to him at 
84 Tower Gardens, Tottenham) 
draws attention to the comparative 
boom conditions in the construction . 
industry in London, and the 
deterioration of working conditions 
connected with the prevalence of 
"the lump." The campaign intends 
to stage a fringe meeting at the 
forthcoming UCA TT conference in 
Blackpool. 

SECRETARY of the Campaign 
Mr Tony O'Brier, in an appeal for 
sponsorship states that building 
workers are being killed on the Job 
at the rate of oyer 150 a year. 
Recently a woman architect fell 
down a stairwell, and a young lad 
of 17 years qfegtfell when a wall 
collapsed. Botk died. 

The members of the campaign 

concerned at attempts to 
persuade UCATT to accept the 
"lump" system. 

There are warnings in Ireland 
too. Mr Kevin Duffy of the 
Bricklayers' Union has warned that 
the labour boom in London may not 
be everything it seems. He is 
advising people moving to London 
for work to join unions and to insist 
on paying insurance entitling them 
to benefits. 

"There is a steady flow ofpeople 
emigrating and the wages are 
reasonably good," he says, "but the 
working conditions are not as good 
as at home." 

MANCHESTER 
THE IBRG have announced a 
performance of Sonja Lyndon's 
play "Now and at the hour of 
death" for Thursday, June 16th, at 
the Green Room Theatre, 54/56 
Whitworth Street West, at 8 pm. 
Tickets are £2.30 and £3.30, and 
the Box Office is accessible on 061-
2364677. The play It a dramatic 
examination of the issues rated by 
the 1980 no wash protest by women 
Republican prisoners in Armagh 
jail. 

MICHAEL HERBERT 

Ireland 1988, the recent three-
week celebration of some of the 
best in contemporary Irish 
culture. 

The presentation of the festival, 
which was officially opened by the 
Irish Ambassador at the Riverside 
Studios in Hammersmith last 
Sunday, comes at a particularly 
sensitive point in Anglo-Irish 
relations. 

The festival offers to the British 
public an image of Irish culture 
and identity at a time when an 
understanding of Ireland often 
seems lacking, and it is designed in , 
part to counter that lack of 
understanding. 

At a time when the Irish in Britain 
often feel beleagured, the festival is an 
assertion of their cultural and 
national identity and a reassurance of 
its intrinsic worth. The festival 
embraces theatre, drama, poetry, 
debate, music in varying forms, film 
and literature. 

A Sense of Ireland began with a 
unique and spectacular outdoor event 
— an Irish currach race on the river 
Thames. IT : currach is the traditioal 
wood and tarred canvas fishing boat 
used on Ireland's western seaboard 
for centuries. Currach racing is the 
ancient sport of the men of the west. 

THE James Connolly exhibition 
continued to attract interest up to the 
time of its closure at the end of May. 
Efforts to bring it to London were not 
successful, though it is hoped that 
some enterprising borough council 
will be interested in re-assembling it. 

A lecture entitled "In search of 
Connolly" was delivered by Mr 
Desmond Greaves to a crowded 
audience in the museum's lecture-
room on April 30th. What with this 

' and the May Day walk, the Connolly 
Association branch disposed of its 
month's quota of "Democrats" in one 
week and had to send for more. 

Mr Gerard Curran and Mr 
Desmond Greaves attended Professor 
Edwards' talk on Shakespeare as seen 
by the Irish movement, in the history 
department of the University. 
Professor Edwards was formerly at 
Trinity College Dublin. The series of ' 
seminars is organised by Professor 
Buckland's Institute of Irish Studies. 

Professor Buckland is most famous 
as a historian of Unionism, but the 
"balance" of his programme is 
illustrated by the presence on his 
committee of a representative of the 
Catholic Archdiocese of Liverpool. 

homelessness duties when the 
Homeless Persons Unit (HPU) is 
closed. 

MSF trade union member Dave 
Murphy from the Kllwni-based 
Action Group for Irish Youth 
(AGIY) said that the Group 
doubted the a b i l i t y and 
commitment of Camden Council to 
follow the recommendations of the 
ALA report. 

He said that the report did not go far 
enough. It did not deal with what 
happens to a person who is returned to 
Ireland and AGIY is worried that the 
inquiries by Canden to local 
authorities in Ireland would continue. 

"We welcome the report on the level 
that it highlights the areas of 

' discrimination we and other Irish 
groups pointed out to the Council la oar 
submissions," he said. "But a tot of 
work needs to be done in actively 
implementing the recommendations." 

Mr Murphy pointed out that the 
whole question of intentional 
homelessness is not dealt with in the 
report. "Irish people coming to London 
have no intention of being homeless -
it's a result of emigration and there's an 
urgent need to go into a lot more 
detail." 

Kiiburn TGWU member Padraic 
Kenna of Brent Irish Advisory Service 
said that the report failed to examine 
whether Irish homeless people were 
being treated differently from other 
nationalities as there was no 
monitoring of ethnic groups by the 
HPU. 

AT a meeting in Bristol on April 27th. 
attended by the General Secretary, it 
was decided to establish a "Somerset 
and Avon" branch of the Connoiljr 
Association. Among those present were 
well-known jownaHst and Bristot-
Ir'shman Mr Michael Jempson, and Mr 
David Hanna from Bridgewater, 
Somerset. 

It was decided to hold a public 
meeting in Bridgewater on July 16th. 
The town is in the heart of Tom King's 
constituency and the electorate will be 
interested to learn of his mis-handling 
of the Irish question. 

After the meeting the members 
visited an exhibition illustrating Irish 
emigration, assembled by Mr Jempson, 
and a display in the municipal museum 

c LETTER—1 
WITH reference to Donali Mac 
Amhlaigh's article last month on 
Sally Belfrage's book "The crack, 
a Belfast year", I am glad to say 
this is now available in paperback 
at £3,95 and is on sale at the Four 
Provinces Bookshop. 

I notice that in the articles by 
both Donall Kennedy and Donal 
Mac Amhlaigh, the famous 
Belfast Road is sj>elt "Shankhill." 
Surely the correct spelling is 
Shan kill (from Sean cill). 

PATRICK BOND 
(That is what is known as a'literal' 

— Ed.) 
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REMNI9CENCES 
OF THE CA 

LAST month MAY HAYES 
told of making contact with 
the Connolly Association in 
Birmingham, after which she 
attended its conference 
London. 

At the social on the Saturday 
evening I had a chat with Pat 
Dooley who was editor of the 
paper at the time. He offered me a 
job as his secretary. He was then 
working during the week on the 
Manchester Guardian and would 
come to London at weekends to 
work on the Democrat. 

DURING the war years many a 
case of victimisation was exposed 
by the Irish Democrat. I have 
mentioned the girl who died in the 
Birmingham hostel. When Irish 
emigrants were hurt in accidents 
at work, their firms sometimes 
advised them to return home. In 
this way the insurance companies 
were relieved of their respon-
sibilities. The Irish Democrat 
fought this tooth and nail. It was 
responsible for bringing some 
such people back from Ireland 
and providing them with the best 
legal advice they could get to win 
their cases in English courts. We 
also ran a welfare service for the 
Irish in government hostels in the 
London area. I helped type the 
letters for the paper's advisory 
service. Jimmy Doyle, sports 
editor of the paper, organised 
boxing matches and others 
formed a drama group. We 
produced Lady Gregory's "The 
Workhouse Ward" and O'Casey's 
"Shadow of Gunman" in some of 
the hostels. I myself was on the 
General Committee of Hostel 
Managements and facilities were 
given us in the canteens and 
recreational rooms. 

The Irish Democra t was 
responsible in -the early years of 
the war for contacts with the 1939 
IRA prisoners. At that time this 
was by no means a popular 
exercise amongst the English. It 
needed courage to stick your neck 
out and do anything for these lads 
who spent the war years in 
Dartmoor and Parkhurst. When 
the war was over a widespread and 
popular movement came into 
being for their release. Eoin 'the 
POpe' O'Mahony did great work 
and the CA and Irish Democrat 
gave every assistance, providing 
platforms, speakers and publicity. 

There was criticism of the CA 
and the Irish Democrat by some 
Irish people during the War. They 
claimed that the paper was trying 
to persuade the Irish Government 
to end our policy of neutrality. 
The anti-Fascist stand taken by 
the paper was wrongly interpreted 
as being in favour of Ireland 
entering the War on England's 
side. In fact the paper never 
advocated Ireland's entering the 
war. But it continually pointed 
out that for the 300,000 Irish men 
and women serving in the British 
armed forces and the other 
300,000 producing war weapons 
in British industry, there was no 
neutrality. They were forced into 
this situation by the economic 
circumstances at home and by 
mass unemployment. 

THE paper also of course 
pointed out the great evils of Nazi 
Germany and Fascist Italy and 
the need for all to fight this 
supreme form of Imperialism. The 
Irish in Britain realised this 
themselves, that no matter how 
much they had suffered for 
centuries from British imper-
ialism, that of Hitler's Germany 
would be a thousand times worse. 
Irish lads became active in the 
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Anonn Is Anall 
Page Three 

By Peter Berresford Ellis 

WHAT WOULD REICS CARLO DO? 
IN 'The Irish Post* readers' 

letters column, a contributor 
recently asked, in an aside, what 
would Reics Carl6 have done in a 
particular situation. As any reader 
of popular Irish literature (I mean 
popular literature in the Irish 
language) knows, Reics Carl6 is 
Ireland's answer to Sexton Blake. 
The unexpected reference set me 
thinking about Reics and his 
creator, writer Cathal O Sandair. 

In this column (November, 
1987) I have already made the 
point that we cannot afford to 
ignore p o p u l a r l i t e r a t u r e , 
particularly its effect on creating 
and confirming our prejudices. 
What is more, we should not 
ignore Irish popular literature for 
without a popular literature in the 
Irish language, the goal Of 
restoring the language to its 
proper place in Irish life will 
remain a vain one. 

Certainly, Reics Carlo has been 
one of the most popular literary 
characters in Irish juvenile 
reading for four decades. The 
books are, indeed, the most 

- r »; • j ^ J . 
popular Irish language books ever 
written. Sad that outside of Irish 
speakers, very few Irish people 
would recognise Reics Carl6 in the 
same way that they would 
recognise the English Sexton 
Blake or the American Nick 
Carter. That is why I was 
particularly intrigued to see his 
name in a letter in 'The Irish Post'. 

- CATHAL O SANDAIR has 
published over 160 books in Irish. 
He is the most prolific Irish 
language author of this or any 
generation. He, almost single-
handedly, has turned Irish into a 
popular literacy form rather than 
a language for a literacy -elite. He 
his returned the language to be 
an expression of the people. 

In moSt countries Cathal O 
Sandair would be honoured by 
any government that claimed to 
be working for the restoration of 
the national language. He would, 
by now, have been given a literacy 
sinecure, a pension or some award 
and become a national figure. But 
Cathal 6 Sandair has been 
neglected and rather shabbily 

treated. At the height of his 
popularity he was almost forced 
to emigrate in order to earn a 
living. 

Cathal was actually born in 
England in 1922 of an English 
father and an Irish mother. His 
mother was from Dublin and it 
was in Dublin that Cathal 
received most of his education 
before joining the Irish Civil 
Service, working in Customs and 
Excise; He began writing when be 
was still young and was only 
twenty-years-old when his first 
thriller Na Marbh a d'Fhill (The 
Dead R e t u r n , 1942) was 
published. It featured his detective 
hero Reics Carlo who, as Cathal 
freely admits, was 'an attempt to 
create an Irish Sexton Blake.' 

There is a curiousity here. At 
this precise period in time, Brian 
O Nuallain, better known as 
Flann O'Brien and Myles na 
Gopaleen, claimed he was getting 
£50 a manuscript for writing 
Sexton Blake thrillers. The first 
Sexton Blake story by Hal 
Meredith had appeared in 1893 

M A R A T H O N A DAY 
ON 18th April the government 
held a conference at Lancaster 
House for 'businessmen' as part of 
a £15 million campaign to show 
the European Community will 
be 'Open for Business' in 1992. 
Mrs Thatcher pointed out that 
there would be direct access via 
the Channel Tunnel from 1993 to 
the Single European Market of 
320 million people, a market 
larger than the Japanese or USA 
'home' markets. Since mid-March 
Lord Young, Minister for Trade 
and Industry, has been holding 
working b r e a k f a s t s a r o u n d 
Britain in order to 'sell' the 
Internal Market. 

Both these ministers have been 
urging British business to "face 
this challenge." Businesses must 
s t a r t p r e p a r i n g n o w — 
"Competition will be stiff. We 
have got to be good. It will be like 
runninga marathon every day and 
we want the gold medals," said 
Mrs Thatcher. ' . 

by 
JOHN BOYD 

(Continued on Page Seven) 

Lord Young said the EC plan 
envisaged complete abolition ot 
internal frontier controls after 
1992, although Britain planned to 
retain some border posts to keep 
out rabies. The: question of 
whether Britain wodld join .the 
European Monetary System 
would by then be a "thing Of the 
past." Complete freedom of 
capital within the full single 
market would make Sterling's 
participation in EMS a fait 
accompli. 

NOW we know, or some of us 
know, especially if one happens to 
be a 'businessman' who has been 
treated to an expensive breakfast 
— we are officially assured — 
none of us will suffer from rabies. 
We will also have the right to 
travel from anywhere in Britain to 
the Berlin wall without a passport 
or the bother of boarding a boat to 
cross the Channel. We will all be 
very fit, a marathon a day to keep 
the rabies away. 

Have we not heard 
before? Jobs for the boys — a 
large market of 300 million — 
competition to put us on our toes 
— a challenge and opportunities 
not to be missed like we did in 
1973 . . . 

This is one of the prime reasons 
for undermining wages and 
conditions of the workforce. It is a 
major reason behind moves to 
attain single imfcm deals. The 
overall strategy is to try and 
obtain a workforce, which will not 
strike under any provocation, 
with low wages and long hours to 
produce artefacts at low cost in 
order to be 'competitive.' 

Perhaps Mrs Thatcher, Lord 
Young and the rest ofthe government 
could tell us exactly when the peoples 
of Britain agreed to participate in the 
Single European Market. Perhaps 
they could tell us when we all agreed 
to the crucial political decision taken 
in ratifying the Single European Act 
as part of the drive to building a 
European Union. 

The Single Market is only part of 
SEA. What powers will Whitehall or 
Westminster have when the Single 
Market is in place? Apart from 
prevent ing rabies , will the 
government prevent' factories and 
entire industries moving to the 
continent mainland? Capital has no 
home, except where most profit is 
made. For one and a half decades 
since joining the EEC industry has 
been concentrated in the so-called 
'Golden Triangle' which may or may 
not in the future include parts of Kent 
at the mouth of the Channel Tunnel. 

The answer is clear. Britain has 
already handed oveT control and 
sovereign rights on trade, steel 
making, shipbuilding, fishing in 
national waters, agriculture, and 
transport. Make no mistake, with the 
SEM in place, contiol over Such 
economic activity as t|ie nation-state 
retains, will also be handed over, and 
that is only a part of the story. 

What can be done? The next general 
election, which falls before 1992, is 
crucial in a constitutional sense in that 

ail this if a suitable parliament were elected it 
could repeal the European 
Communities Act (Rome Treaty) and 
the Single European Act. This is the 
same as withdrawing Britain from the 
EC. In 1989 direct elections to the so 
called European Parliament take 

place. These should be boycotted as a 
mark of complete antipathy to the 
EC. This can be used as a means of 
drawing attention to the fact that this 
'Parliament' has no powers and is a 
sham in regard ^o 'European' 
democracy. 

The Labour Party and TUC 
Congress next Autumn can be used to 
reaffirm policies opposing Britain's 
membership of the EC. The Labour 
leadership contest in the run up to 
these congresses can be used by 
supporting Tony Benn and Eric 
Heffer in their campaign to defend the 
policy of withdrawing Britain from 
the European tyraiiny. 

Euro-imperialist 
dream 

THE Big Power mania which is at the 
root of the love-affair of England's 
rulers with the Common Market was 
vividly illustrated recently by 
Margaret Thatcher. Here she is on the 
EEC's single market plan for 1992: 

"It will make this side of the 
Atlantic a power in the world equal to 
the size of any other power and, 
according to how "we use the 
opportunities, even greater. 1 believe 
that with the restructuring and 
renewal we have seen in Britain, we 
should be perhaps in the best position 
to lead Europe,at the beginning of the 
next century, to the tremendous 
position in world affairs for which she 
js worthy by her past. It is our task to 
make Europe worthy by our actions 
today and in the future." 

Her European sunburstery may 
have been stimulated by the fact that 
She was laying the foundation stone 
for the Canary Wharf development, 
Europe's biggest commercial office 
block scheme. 

Her words, echo closely the 
nostalgic imperialism of Harold 
Macmillan in an interview he gave in 
1979: 

"We argue about fish, about 
potatoes, about milk, on the 
periphery," lamented the ex-Prime 
Minister. "But what is Europe really 
for. Because the countries of Europe, 
none of them anything but second-
class powers by themselves, can, if 

(Continued on Page Six) 

since when some 200 Sexton Blake 
novels, written by many different 
writers, have appeared. 

Cathal's detective creation was 
an instant success. To date he has 
published over fifty Reics Carl j 
thrillers, all issued by Am Gum. 
Reics has also issued in comic 
strip form and has been serialised 
on several occasions on RTE. 

MANY children in Irish 
language schools since 1942 have 
confesses that while they 
should have been tackling the 
pious prose of works such as M6 
Sceal Fein (by An tAthair Peadar 
O Laoghaire) they were reading 
under the cover of the desk tops 
the more riveting adventures of 
Reics Carlo. 

Reics Carlo was not Cathal's 
only literacy creation. There was a 
Science Fiction series featuring 
'Captaen Speirling'; a western 
adventure series with 'Reamonn 
6 g ' and blood and thunder on the 
high seas with ' C a p t a e n 
Toimeach'. There were countless 
other titles. 

Cathal O Sandair created a 
popular literature for juveniles, 
providing them with the type of 
fare they wanted to devour and 
not the heavy pious tomes their 
elders thought they should read 
and which bored them out of their 
minds and added to their rejection 
of the Irish language. A certain 
well-known Irish author recently 
told me: 'If we had all been raised 
on the stories of Cathal O Sandair 
as children then the Irish language 
might be in a more secure position 
today.' 

In fact, it was Cathal O Sandair 
as children then the Irish language 
might be in a more secure position 

"today.' 

TO say that Cathal was prolific 
would be an understatement. As 
well as his amazing outflow of 
novels and short stores, there is 
his jouralism which has appeared 
in Inniu, Comhar, Feasta, on RTE, 
in the Evening Press, Irish Press. 
Evening Herald a n d Irish 
Independent. He also wrote the 
first Irish language cartoon serial 
to run in the Evening Herald- An 
tEiteallan Dofheicthe — The 
Invisible 'Plane. 

Cathal was instrumental in 
starting the first Irish language 
book club — An Club Leabhar 
Nua feireann. As well as his 
bilingualism in Irish and English 
he admits to 'a journalist's 
smattering' of French, German, 
Russian, Spanish, Scots Gaelic, 
Manx, Welsh, Breton and 
Cornish. He is particularly 
fascinated by the Celtic cultures. 

In 1954, with Reics Carlo books 
having sold a phenomenal 100,000 
(an amazing sales figure for Irish 
language books) Cathal decided 
to leave the Civil Service and 
attempt to earn his living as a full-
time writer. Earning a living as a 
writer is a precarious business in 
any language but to write solely in 
Irish and earn a living requires 
more than talent and courage. 
Within a short time Cathal was 
forced to seek a job to subsidise 
his writing. 

Cootinoed on page S col 1 



Page Four THE IRISH DEMOCRAT June 19t8 

Fanatical UIIIIUIIimiUIIUIIUIUIUIUIUHIIIIIIIIHIIUIIHH 

Eurocrat Sidelight on a provocation 
A PO WERFUL press campaign has 
been under wa y in Dublin to induce 
Charles Haughey to renominate 
EEC Commissioner Peter 
Sutherland to his job when the new 
Commission is appointed later this 
\ear. 

Sutherland is a fanatical 
Eurocrat who is in charge of so-
called EEC "competition policy", 
vt hich means pushing the scheme to 
get rid of all social controls on the 
movement of capital, goods or 
people throughout the Common 
Market over the next four years. 
V, ith an income of £70,000 or so per 
year Sutherland would naturally like 
another five years in the job. 

De Gaulle once called the EEC 
Commission "an Areopagus of 
technocrats without a country, 
responsible to no one." Sutherland 
is the technocrat par excellence. A 
hamster by profession, he is ia 
close friend of Garret FitzGerald 
and was plucked by him from the 
Bar Library a few years back and 
sent to Brussels. There he has spent 
much of his time attacking the idea 
of national independence and singing 
the praises of "competition" - the 
cnthem of the Transnational 
Companies whose interests 
ultimately are the lode-star of the 
super-bureaucrats of the EEC. 

"The maintenance of un-
trammeled national independence 
is inimical to future well-being and 
development," he told an audience 
of accountants in London some 
time back. It is certainly inimical to 
his own well-being, for the more 
power is taken away from national 
governments and given to the EEC 
boys, the more the likes of 
Sutherland become our de facto 
rulers. Needless to say he was never 
elected by anyone and is 
responsible for his policies to no 
elected body. 

Sutherland is an old hand at 
dropping into Dublin newspapers 
editors, which flatters them no end. 
He played an active part in the 
campaign to brainwash people into 
voting for the Single European Act 
in the referendum last year, in the 
process flouting the oath he took as 
EEC Commissioner to stay out of 
national politics. He was bitterly 
disappointed that less than one-
third of the Irish electorate voted 
for this measure. Editorials have 
appeared all over the place in recent 
months urging Haughey to 
reappoint Sutherland. The effect of 
such a step would be to give 
Sutherland another five years in 
which to push policies that will do 
ever more serious damage here. 

Nukes. FitzGerald and 
O'Malley, as well as Sutherland's 
claque in the media, are all set to 
shout Boo if their man is not 
reappointed. It will be interesting to 
see if Haughey resists the pressure. 
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attacked by the crowd of mourners, 
who believed they were the victims 
of another mad Loyalist incident 
a few days after the grenade attack 
in the cemetery at Milltown. 
Enquiries by Irish Army 
intelligence people of what 
bystanders saw led them to come to 
these conclusions about the 
communications equipment. 

IT makes the movements of the 
soldiers all the more astonishing, 
especially as one of them knew 
Belfast well and had been four 
years in the North. 

The Dublin weekly ANOIS 

IRISH ARMY sources now believe 
that the car with the soldiers which 
crashed into the Andersonstown 
funeral procession two months ago 
was equipped with the most 
sophisticated air-to-ground tele-
communications equipment. 

This enabled the soldiers in the 
car to receive photographs from the 
helicopters overhead and the 
helicopters receive photos from the 
soldiers. It also enabled instant 
communication between the car 
and the British Army and RUC. 

The motor-car was taken into 
British Army possession ten 
minutes or so after the soldiers were 

suggests that the soldiers in the car 
were up to some action which was 
being co-ordinated with the 
helicopters flying overhead. It may 
have gone awry, or it might be that 
die soldiers were deliberately left to 
their fate by the people in the 
helicopter. The whole incident had 
the apprearance of stage-
management. 

It was unfortunate for the 
soldiers that they were sent to such 
a fate, whether intended or 
otherwise. But nobody in Belfast 
believes they got involved with that 
funeral by accident. 

EMIGRATION 
THE outflow of both people 

and capit. 1 from Ireland has 
reached alarming proportions. 
Fine Gael European Assembly-
man Chris O'Malley told a 
European Democrat conference 
in Galway recently. 

Over the past five years 75,000 
people emigrated — nearly eight 
per cent of the actively employed 
workforce — including a high 
proportion of young people. A 
survey showed that forty percent 
of all engineering graduates left in 
1985. 

In the same period, said the 
MEP, the capital haemorrhage 
had grown from four per cent to 
eleven per cent of national output, 
consisting mainly ot protit 
repatriation by transnational 
companies and foreign debt 
service. This totalled more than 
the entire EEC Regional Fund, 
small dollops of which were 
•supposed to bring such benefits to 
Ireland. 

Referring to theories about the 
economic disadvantages of being 
on Europe's periphery and the 
pull of people and resources from 
the weaker to stronger regions in 
the EEC, he said that with Ireland 
this was not just theory but was 
already happening. 

AFTER such criticism of the EEC you 
would have expected that the European 
Assemblyman would have lined himself up 
with people like Raymond Crotty. But no, 
he said he was still all for an "integrated 
European market."This was needed, he 
said, to ensure that "Europe" could 
compete with the Americans and 
Japanese. It is unclear why Irish people 
should be worried about the Japanese and 
Americans, whom the IDA are spending 
fortunes on to attract to Ireland. Perhaps it 
is that Mr O'Malley must show his Euro-
credentials to keep his job. It is worth 
140,000 plus expenses after all. He was not 
even elected to it. having stepped into 
Richie Ryan's shoes when the latter went 
off to an £80.000 a year appointment on 
the EEC Court of Auditors. 

DERRYMAN Patrick Flood and 
his wife Liz — both recently 
married — are a couple who have 
become victims of scandalous 
RUC harrassment which, if it 
occurred to anyone in Britain, 
would cause fits in the media. 

U n d e r t h e E m e r g e n c y 
Provisions Act police in die Six 
Counties can arrest people for up 
to seven days for questioning. On 
three occasions in recent months 
the RUC arrested and detained 
Flood, just before the dates of his 
proposed wedding to Liz. 

Despite the a r r e s t s and 
interrogation — at Castlereagh 
Interrogation Centre — no 
charges were brought against 
Patrick Flood, but the police told 
him that they would continue to 
mess up h i s ^ i t d ^ i n g plans 
because he was a Sinn Fein 
member. The couple got married 
on April 23, just four days after 
Patrick was released f rom 

POLITICAL 
COMMENTARY 

I'VE said it for years. A prime objective 
of the Labour Movement should be the 
abolition of the "public schools." they 
are the training ground of the most 
vicious and corrupt ruling class in world 
history. Now Francis Wheen in the 
"Observer" newspaper, reviewing 
"Eton Voices," recorded interviews 
with forty old Etonians, suggests that 
the government should end their 
charitable status and "harry them out 
of existence." Good man, Wheen! 

IDENTITY cards are already being 
issued to school-leavers, and the 
propaganda for introducing them 
generally hots up, under the pretext 
that they will help publicans to 
identify under age drinkers. The real 
object is bringing in a European 
identity card containing an electronic 
record which will be read 
automatically in machines situated at 
frontiers, or if necessary other 
strategic points. 

THE EEC have decided that from 
1992 Britain and taeland most go on to 
Central Europeaf' time. The usual 
yapping Tory propaganda bemoans the 
fate of young people run down by motor 
vehicles on dark winter afternoons. 
They'll be able to go home in the light. 
What about the children in Donegal and 
the Hebrides who will have to go to 
school in the blackout and spend the 
first hour of their achooling in artificial 
light? 

couple 
by RUC 
Castlereagh. Before leaving an 
RUC man told him they would 
mess up his honeymoon. 

THE RUC carried out their 
threat on May 7, just as the Floods 
were about to set off on a two-
week honeymoon in Greece. The 
car they Were travelling in was 
flagged down at an RUC 
c h e c k p o i n t j u s t o u t s i d e 
Aldergrove Airport. Patrick 
Flood was again arrested under 
a "cat-and-mouse" seven-days 
order. It meant the couple lost the 
£700 they had already spent on 
their holiday. 

Liz Flood is quoted as saying: 
"This is over the top. We didn't 
think they would have the cheek 
to arrest Patrick at the airport. 
But they got our hopes built up to 
believe that they weren't going to 
arrest him as they'd threatened': 
Then at the very last minute they 
l i f t e d h i m , r u i n i n g o u r 
honeymoon just as the promised 
they would." 

People in England sometimes 
wonder why Irishmen plant 
bombs and fire bullets. Patrick 
Flood is a sensible man and we 
do not suggest for a moment that 
he would countenance such 
actions. But if you were treated in 
such vindictive fashion would vou 
not feel an impulse to lash out in 
savage indignation? There seem to 
be people in the RUC who want to 
goad nationalists into just such 
actions. Apart from anything else 
does it not keep some sections of 
the RUC in business. 

Benn hits out 
"BRITISH workers are being sold 
into virtual slavery to the 
Multinationals and the world 
bankers," Tony Benn told a 
meeting recently in Chesterfield. 

"Our country is now little more 
than an American colony, occupied 
by their troops disguised as NATO 
forces. The House of Commons, 
which we elect, will soon be 
completely controlled by the 
Common Market Commission in 
Brussels in the interests of 
capitalism; and all the gains made 
here over the last century will be 
swept away. 

"The key to our success is to 
regain our confidence in ourselves 
and not sit back and expect it will be 
done from the top," Benn said. The 
Tight against the Common Market 
is at the heart of the defence of 
democracy and living standards for 
the people of Britain. 

Bizarre 
economy 

"IRISH economic developments 
since the end of 1986 have been so 
unusual as to be almost bizarre." 

So says the normally sober review 
of the Iri: 4 economy published by the 
Economic and Social Research 
Institute — usually a stronghold of 
conservatism on such issues. 

In 1987 — surprise, surprise! — the 
Irish Republic achieved a growth rate 
of 4.7%, one of the highest in Europe. 
But there has been no growth in 
employment or ordinary pebple's 
living standards. What has grown has 
been output, exports and profits. 
Employment actually fell, by some 
25,000 jobs altogether. Foreign firms 
in Ireland exported their profits and 
Irish-owned firms like Smurfits and 
Cement Roadstone, have started to 
join them. Little wonder that they are 
acclaiming the "deregulation" being 
planned by the EEC for 1992, for that 
means total "free movement" of 
capital, so that it will be impossible for 
an Irish Government to do anything 
about it. 

It is against this background that 
the Government are planning further 
cuts in public spending to slow down 
the expansion of the National Debt, 
which grew by £ 1800 million last year. 

Little wonder that even the 
conservative economists of the ESRI 
warn: "For the first time in many 
years it is reasonable to consider the 
dangers of over deflation . . . Newcuts 
of the magnitude apparently under 
consideration would inevitably entail 
severe job losses, over and above 
those implied by the continuation into 
1989 of the measures already 
introduced in 1987 and 1988." 

LETTER | 
THIS letter comes to you by way 
of an appeal to your readership in 
support of aboriginal people of 
Canada, the Lubicon Cree in 
particular. 

Until 1980 this band of Cree 
'Indians were self-supporting, 
welfare and social problems were 
virtually unknown, since then, 
massive oil development has hit 
the land where the Lubicon live, 
hun t a n d t r a p . Revenues 
generated from this development 
are estimated to exceed one 
million dollars a day for the 
resource companies and the 
provincial government of Alberta, 
unfortunately, the Lubicon have 
not profited from any resource 
development that has sprung up 
around them, instead they are 
experiencing dependancy on 
social assistance, alcoholism, 
suicide and chronic unemploy-
ment. Today social and health 
p r o b l e m s have r e a c h e d a 
frightening level, nearly one-third 
of the Lubicon Cree have 
tuberculosis. 

In Calgary recently, Chief 
Bernard Ominayak announced 
that the decades of peaceful 
protest were coming to an end. He 
(Ominayak) said that the band 
were determined to stop drilling 
operations on Lubicon land and 
will take up arms if necessary. 
Without their own land base the 
future of this band is in question, a 
way of life is vanishing, and so are 
its people in the name of profit 
and political expediency. The 
brutal exploitation of the Lubicon 
Cree has endured half a century, 
enough is enough! 

Hopefully those of yon who read this brief 
outline of the situation at Little Buffalo 
Lake, Alberta, Canada will add their voices 
to the growing tide of support for Chief 
Bernard Ominayak and the Lubicon band. 
Letters of support should be- sent to.. 
Lubicon Support Committee, C/O P.O. 
Box 39(2, Region, Saskatchewan, Canada. 
S4P3R9. 

Support the last stand of the Lubicon 
Cree. 

Mike Quinn, Kevin Daniels. 
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CUT-BACKS 
IN CORK 

FOLLOWING the publication of 
the Cork Southern Health Board 
R e p o r t , t h e r e have been 
suggestions that a group of highly 
paid c o n s u l t a n t s may be 
"milking" the public hospital 
system. There is said tff be an 
"unacceptably high level" of 
private p rac t i ce in publ ic 
hospitals. 

Attention has been drawn to the 
so-called "common contract" 
under which consultants in the 
public health service use facilities 
for their private patients. 

One of the difficulties in the way 
of rectifying this position is the 
fear that the most able consultants 
may be forced out of the public 
health service into the private 
hospitals that are now being built. 
These charge exorbitant prices out 
of reach of ordinary people, thus 
creating a two-tier system of 
health care. 

One of the results of the 
draconian contraction of the 
health service is that people who 
may have been waiting over a year 
for an operation borrow money 
from banks or credit unions and 
find themselves burdened with 
debt. 

The measure of the contraction 
is illustrated by the large hospital 
blocks now lying idle at the North 
Infirmary, The eye, ear and throat 
hospital, the Victoria, St Mary's 
orthopaedic, and Cork Regional 
hospital. Three major residential 
units have been lost recently, St 
Finbarr's short term unit at the 
Good Shepherd Home in 
Sunday's Well, the Marymount 
Unit for disturbed adolescent 
Girls, and also a long term unit at 
Sunday's Well. 

Potentially most serious is the 
c o n t r a c t i o n in the b l o o d 
transfusion service. As a result of 
the reduction of government 
funding there is no assurance that 
adequate supplies q£ blood will be 
available. Even the process of 
collecting blood from public-
spirited donors is being curtailed. 

Cancer t reatment is also 
suffering. At the regional hospital 
reliance is placed on one ageing 
Cobalt machine. The standby 
became unserviceable a few years 
ago and has never been replaced. 

The position in the City is 
reproduced in the County. A 
geriatric home in Middltton is the 
latest casualty. After being 
progressively run down over 
months its closure involves the 
loss of forty beds. 

Another cut-back resulted in 
withholding the daily pint of milk 
supplied to deprived families, and 
the run-down of "meals on 
wheels" for elderly and sick. 

In an impassioned plea Dr 
Michael Murphy, Bishop of Cork 
and Ross, told Southern Health 
Management that patients must 
be treated as "human beings, not 
animals" whatever financial 
pressures are at work. 

—James Savage 

WEST LONDON 
A meeting of the West London 
Branch Connolly Association was 
held on April 21st. Video features 
showing different Irish language 
dialects were shown. There were also 
features showing different kinds of 
Irish music and singing. Sean 
O'Donnaillain, secretary of the 
London Gaelic League gave a 
commentary and a short account of 
the activities of the Gaelic League in 
London. An animated discussion 
followed. 

There were eight people at the, 
meeting. It was decided to ask Ealing 
Council to start Irish classes in the 
area. Irish political and language 
books, tapes and papers were on sale. 

— D.C. 

SUSTENTATION 
FUND 

THE figure of £200 doesn't look too 
bad, but it was swollen by one large 
donation. Without Jhat it might have 
looked a bit thin. Very soon now the 
holidays will be beginning and regular 
donors will be away. The Connolly 
Association and the Irish Democrat are 
doing a Job, and we know our readers 
will not fail us. After aU in political 
terms we have been proved right. 

Our thanks to: M. Whan 65p, M. 
Brennan£3,K. M.£5,T. O'FlynnflO, 
F. Rushe £7.27, Anon £1, K. Doody 
£1, M. Hornsby £3, T. Power £2, P. 
McLoughliri £4, B. Deere £2, C. 
Dunne £100, D. Burke £2, C. 
Moloney £4.50, J. Kavanagh £3.20, J. 
Harmon £2, J. B. Crowe £14, 
supporters in South London £21.62, 
in Central London £20.60. Total: 
£206.84. 

\ L a b o u r " T a 7 t 7 ' ' " T e a ^ r s ^ p c o n t e s t 1 
1 n o c k . H a t t e r s l e y — d r e a m t i c k e t 

BENN, HEFFER — AWAKE TICKET 
WHEN Mr Kinnock went to 
Brussels recently, he received his 
orders. He meekly kissed the 
proffered derrieres and came 
back ready to boost the Common 
Market. 

The new policies he and Mr 
Brian Gould - the man who lost 
the election - are now trying to 
foist on the movement are the 
logical consequence of the 
capitulation in Brussels, and 

have been described as the 
biggest sell-out of the century. 

If these plans are accepted by 
Congress, it will be sheer waste of 
time voting Labour, as at best there 
will be a smear of jam on the 
capitalist pill, at worst there will be 
virulent poison. 

The people of Britain and 
Ireland simply do not know 
what's coming to them. The SEA 

was hustled through Parliament 
by stealth and secrecy, hardly a 
line appearing in what we know 
to be a censored press. 

Every single step in the 
government-manipulated 
treachery should be fought as it 
is taken. Do not listen to those 
who say a vote for a candidate 
who doesn't top the polls is 
wasted. It is not. To hell with 
dream tickets! Wake up! 

Union demands withdrawal Drive On right plea 
ANOTHER Trade Union has 
come out in favour of a British 
withdrawal from Ireland. It is the 
ACTT, shortly to be merged with 
BETA. 

Its resolution, passed at its 
annual conference, runs" 

" T h i s annual con fe rence 
believes that Britain can play no 
progressive role in Ireland, and 
that the only way to bring peace 
to Ireland is to support the 
right of national self-determ-
ination for the Irish people and 
to campaign for the immediate 
withdrawal of British troops. 
This Annual Confe rence 
resolves to: 

1. Support the campaign for the 
immediate removal of British 
troops from Northern Ireland 
and the right to self-determ-
ination for Irish people. 
2. Liaise with organisations 
committee a) to the withdrawal 
of, troops, and b) self-determ-
ination for the Irish people. 

: 3. Call for the repeal of the 
Prevention of Terrorism Act. 
This resolution is the more 

important since it was passed by a 
union which has a substantial 
number of members in the six 
counties and indeed is the first 
with such to take this stand. 

While one can only welcome the 
intentions behind this resolution, 
there is a certain vagueness in its 
formulation and it does not set out 
precisely what the Bri t ish 
government should do. 

It reads as if the first thing was 
to withdraw British troops. But 
what about the Ulster Defence 
Reg iment? They c a n ' t be 
withdrawn, and if they remain 
what is it but "Ulsterisation."? 

It is surely not a gued that there 
should be no troops there at all, 
and the paramilitaries be left to 
fight it out. This was tried in 
Belgian Congo. 

Clearly, the first thing for the 
British Government to do is to 
declare their intention of leaving 
Ireland, and then consult the Irish 
government upon how they 
should leave. The Irish people are 
entitled to a say in this. It is not 
satisfactory to say to them, "Well, 
we've set your house on fire and 
we're clearing off now." 

The resolution talks of the 
"right" to self-determination for 
the Irish people. But what the 
Irish people want is not the 
recognition of a "right" but the 
reality. As De Valera used to say 
when people tried to palm on 
"self-determination" in placg of 
recognition of the Republic 
established in 1919, "the Irish 
people have self-determined 
already." 

The question is replacing the 
twenty six county Parliament by a 
thirty two county Parliament, and 
it is an outrage to common sense 
to think that this can be done 
without the co-operation of the 
Dublin Government. 

Now that more and more, 
British Trade Unions are taking a 
progressive stand on the Irish 
question if is important that 
resolutions should indicate clearly 
the steps the British government 
should take. And the first one is to 
say to the Dublin government, 
" ladies and gentlemen, we 

. recognise that we are holding 
territory which is rightly yours. 

• We are prepared to give it back, 
and we would like to hear from 
you how you want to take it. We 
will facilitate you in every way and 
are prepared to discuss a financial 
settlement." 

THERE is just time fot London 
readers to get to the exhibition 
entitled "Artists Against racism" 
which is on show at Brockley 
Library, Brockley Road, S.E.4. 

Its leaflets arrived too late for 
the May "Democrat*.' but it 
remains open until June 9th. 

Mr Paul Donnelly is exhibiting 
work directed against anti-Irish 
racism, and among the bther Irish 
names in the panel, are terry Flynn 

- and Martin Hughes. 

Open times are:Monday 9.30 till 
5pm, Tuesday till 8pm, Thursday 
till 8pm, Friday till 1pm and 
Saturday till Spm. Further details 
from 01-692, 4710. * 

FENNER BROCKWAY 
NEIL KINNOCK, Michael Foot and 
Joan Lester will be speaking at a 
memorial meeting at the Central Hall, 
Westminster, at 7pm on Thursday, 
June 16th. This is a revised date. 

Fenner Brockway, who died last 
month at the age of 99, was born in 
India and became an activfe socialist in 
the early years of the century. 

A pacifist during the first world war, 
he was imprisoned for refusing military 
service, and spent some time in Lincoln 
jail with members of Sinn Fein. He used 
to say it was the Irish who kept Mm sane 
with their gaiety and Hve spirit of 
defiance. 

He supported the Connolly 
Association over years. 

The organisation that he founded, 
Liberation, is preparing a brochure that 
will Contain ' highlights-of Ferner's 
life" and tributes which are arriving by 
every PL-

UNDER the Single European Act 
which comes into force in 1992, 
plans are being drawn up to 
compel Britain and Ireland to 
drive on the right. 

An all-party committee of 
Euro-MPs is drawing up a report 
on the drive right scheme. 

It will cost thousands of 

LETTER 
FOR the past several years a 
concerted attempt has been made 
by some people to play down the 
part played by James Connolly in 
the national struggle for 
independence. Others like Austin 
Morgan, who call themselves 
"socialists" claim that Connolly 
was mistaken in taking part in the 
1916 Rising in which, in the words 
of Padraic Pearse, "Connolly was 

' the guiding brain of our 
resistance." 

Lenin, who was not only the 
greatest socialist of his day hut the 
most successful, praised Connolly 
for his participation in the Rising in 
answer to the pseudo-socialists who 
said Connolly made a mistake. 

The mistake was made not by 
Connolly but, in the words of that 
other great revolutionary Peadar 
O'Donnell, by those in the Labour 
Movement following his death who 
failed to take up his mantle and 
maintain the place Connolly had 
secured for them in the vanguard of 
the national independence struggle. 

For make no mistake about it, 
until the Labour and Trade Union 
Movement get back on the high 
road of that struggle, they are only 
tinkering with the problem of 
socialism. Why is it that in spite of 
all the cutbacks and attacks on 
economic standards of the working 
people in this country, Fianna Fail 
can still command their allegiance? 
It is because the working people 
generally see Fianna Fail - out of 
all the parties in the Dail, including 
the Workers' Party - as the party 
which .stands nearest to a 
commitment to National Independ-
ence and against British rule in 
Ireland and its effects. 

The people who talk "socialism" 
now are, to my mind, putting the 
cart before the horse. If they 
continue to ignore the national 
struggle for full and real 
Independence, thiey do so at their 
peril and are helping to perpetuate 
the grip of the pseudo-Republicans 
on the hearts and minds of the Irish 
people. 

PETER O'CONNOR 
Waterford. 

millions of pounds, and traffic 
systems will have to be rebuilt or 
severely modified. Elderly drivers 
accustomed to left driving will be 
liable to accidents and many will 
have to give up driving. 

The Thatcher Government is 
behind the proposal which would 
mean big profits for the powerful 
road lobby and the city financiers. 

A TORY motion published in 
the nine official languages of the 
EEC, declares that "the change 
would be welcomed by the citizens 
of the member states and would 
remove the doubts of those who, 
mistakenly, harbour reservations 
about the United Kingdom's 
commitment to Europe." 

An express or tacit deal has 
been done by which the Tories 
sacrifice industry, employment, 
and amenity, provided they get 
one thing — London as the 
financial centre of the EEC. Every 
other activity requires transport 
and will be sucked into the golden 
triangle. < 

And don't forget, Mr Kinnock 
is pro-EEC now. 

JAMES GRALTON 
MEMORIAL 

A WEEK-END of lectures and 
seminars marked the third 
c o m m e m o r a t i o n of J a m e s 
Gralton in his native Carrick-on-
Shannon. 

Gralton was the republican 
socialist who returned home from 
the United States and commenced 
political activity in Co. Leitrim. 
He was deported to the USA by 
De Valera's government on the 
grounds that he was an American 
citizen. 

The commemoration is the 
brain child of independent 
Socialist Alderman Declan Bree 
of Sligo, and Mr Packy Gralton 
(brother) is chairman of the 
committee. 

This year on May 14th and 15th 
the subject was emigration, and 
lectures were given by Doris Daly, 
Desmond Greaves, Scan Cronin 
and Michael O'Higgins, TD. 

Many old friends were there, 
including Peter O'Connor, Packy 
Early, Robert Heatley, Joseph 
Deighan, Dorothy Deighan, 
Kevin McCorr ie , Anthony 
Coughlan, Muriel Sadleir, Cathal 
MacLiam,, Gerald O'Reilly of 
New York, and representatives of 
the revived and liberated Labour 
Youth now under the benign 
influence of Emmet Stagg, TD. 

On the Sunday afternoon the 
a s s e m b l y w a l k e d to the 
c o m m e m o r a t i v e p laque in 
Gralton's townland. 
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THE KERRY DANCE 
Words and music by J. L. Molloy 
O the days of the Kerry dancing, 
O the ring of the piper's tune! 
O for one of those hours of gladness 
Cone, alas! like our youth, too soon. 
When the boys began to gather in the glen of a summer ni„nt. 
And the Kerry piper's tuning made us long with wild delig it. 
C) to think of it, O to dream of it Alls my heart with tears. 

O the days of the Kerry dancing, 
O the ring of the piper's tune! 
O for one of those hours of gladness, 
Gone, alas! like our youth, too soon. 

Was there ever a sweeter colleen in the dance than Eily More? 
Or a prouder lad than Thady, as he boldly took the floor? 
"Lads and lasses to your places, up the middle and down again,' 
Ah! the merry hearted laughter ringing through the happy glen! 
O to think of it, O to dream of it fills my heart with tears. 

O the days of the Kerry dancing, 
O the ring of the piper's tune! 
O for one of those hours of gladness, 
Gone, alas! like our youth, too soon. 

Time goes on, and the happy years are dead 
And one by one the merry hearts are fled; 
Silent now is the wild and lonely glen 
Where the bright glad laugh will echo ne'er again. 
Only dreaming of days gone by in my heart I hear 
Loving voices of old companions stealing out of the past once more 
And the sound of the dear old music, 
Soft and sweet as in days of yore. 
When the boys began to gather in the glen of a summer night, 
And the Kerry piper's tuning made us long with wild delight. 
0 to think of it, O to dream of it nils my heart with tears. 

O the days of the Kerry dancing, 
O the ring of the piper's tune! 
O for one of those hours of gladness. 
Gone, alas! like our youth, too soon. 

DOWN BY THE 
TANYARD SIDE 

1 AM a ramblin' hay-ro, and by love I am betrayed, 
Near to the town of Baltinglass, there dwells a lovely maid, 
She's fairer than hypathia abright, and she's free from earthly pride 
She's a darlin' maid her dwellin' place is down by the lanyard side 
Her lovely hair in ringlets rare lies on her snow-white neck, 
And the tender glances of her.eyes would save a ship from wreck. 
Her two red lips so smiling and her teeth so pearly white, 
Would make a man become her slave down by the Tanyard side. 
1 courteously saluted her and I viewed her o'er and o'er, 
And I said: 'Are you Aurora bright descending here below?' 
'Oh, no, kind sir, I'm a maiden poor,' she modestly replied, 
'And I daily labour for my bread down by the Tanyard side.' 
So for twelve long years I courted her till at length we did agree 
For to acquaint her parents and married we would be. 
But 'twas then her cruel father to me proved most unkind 
Which makes me sail across the sea and leave my love behind. 
Farewell, my aged parents, to you 1 bid adieu. 
Fm crossing the main ocean all for the sake of you. 
But whenever I return 1 will make her my bride, 
And I'll roll her in my arms again down by the Tanyard side. 

THE STORY WITHOUT END 
BEFORE my time my kindred were as felons in their land, 

Because they claimed the liberty that freemen understand. 
Ere I was born in Dublin town men's hearts were still aflame; 

They spoke of Allen and O'Brien, and whispered Larkin's name. 
When I slept on my mother's breast, a little babe, and frail, 

Young Duffy's hearse went slowly by: He died in Milbank Jail. 
When I could read, I spelt and knew the lives of patriot men; 

When I could write, my pencil traced - "A Nation Once Again." 
1 learnt of (hose who often knew the baton and the cell, 

Who asked for right by peaceful means - O'Connell to Parnell. 
And once when thro' the cheering streets some "felon" homeward came 

I lit, amongst the gayer lights, my candle's tiny flame. 
When I was but a tiny child I ran by Kickham's side; 

I heard his bitter story told in reverence and pride. 
And when with years be passed away when life was young and fair, 

I stood upon time's crowded path, and met O'Leary there. 
I saw with pity and amaze a craven party go, 

Obedient to a Scotsman's word, for Parnell's overthrow. 
Before Kilmainham's bloodstained walls I stood all cold and still; 

I lived through all the awful night that shadowed Pentonville. 
If thus o'er one life's blotted page some neutral soul should bond, 

He'll read to-day - as yesterday - the story without end. 

IRISH 
SONGS 

Edited by 
PATRICK BOND 

THE DANCING 
IN GLENRONE 

BY the turf fire brightly gleaming 
I am sitting idly dreaming 
For it's pleasant to recall again 
The joys that long have flown; 
And I find upon reflection 
That my fondest recollection 
Is the fiddler's lilting music 
And the dancing in Glenrone. 
Every jig and reel, 1 mind them. 
In my memory I can find them. 
Bringing back the scenes of childhood 
And the joys that long have flown; 
Though I'm growing old and weary 
Still my heart is never dreary 
When 1 dream the dream that brings 

me back 
The dancing in Glenrone, 
Sure the colleens were the sweetest 
And their dancing was the neatest 
Ah. >ou uouldn't find their equal 
In the valleys of Tyrone, 
While the lads were gay but steady 
You could always find them ready 
With a failte to the stranger 
To the dancing in Glenrone. 
And while sitting here I ponder 
Till my heart is filled with wonder 
Why we ever leave that pleasure 
For a worl^ so cold and lone; 
Oh, I wish 1 was returning 
To begin again life's moming 
But dreamland only brings me back 
The dancing in Glenrone. 
Now outside the snow is falling, 
Ever more and more recalling 
To my memory the long ago 
And scenes my boyhood knew, 
And my kindest thoughts are going 
Where the breeze is ever blowing 
For to drop each snowflake gently 
On a hillside in Glenrone. 
And though time for me's advancing 
Don't 1 know that there's still dancing 
In some cottage by the glenside 
Where my thoughts tonifijit have flown 
And that joy may aye betide them 
Ami the light ot Heaven guide them 
For Ireland will be Irish 
While there's dancing in Glenrone. 

TA INA LA 
Chua' me isteach i dteach areir 

Is d'iarr me cairde ar bhean an 
leanna 

Is i duirt si liom Diabhal deoir 
Buail chun bothair is gabh 'n 

abhaile'. 
Curtt: 

Nil ina 14, nil ina la, 
Nil ina 16, na ina mhaidin. 
Nil ina 16, a mhile gra 
Solas ard ata ar an ngealach. 

Chuireas mo lamh isteach i mo 
ph6ca 

Is d'iarr m£ briseadh leathchoroin 
uirthi, 

Is 6 duirt si liom 'buail chun boird 
Is bi ag 61 ansco go maidin'. 

l a mo stocai i dtigh an 6il 
T£ mo bhr6ga i dtigh an leanna 

Ta na ta ag du! (bar teorr.inn 
Is n'.l bean 6'j a rschadh a 

fcasadh. 

GENERAL MUNROE 
General Henry Munroe led the Co Down insurgents, who w«w 
victorious at Saintfield, but were defeated at Ballinahinch on 13th June. 

' 1798. He was betrayed and hanged in front ofhisownhomein Lisburn, 
Co Antrim on 16th June. 

MY name is George Campbell at the age of eighteen 
I joined the United Men to strive for the green, 
And many a battle J did undergo 
With that hero commander, brave General Munroe. 

Have you heard of the Battle of Ballinahinch 
Where the people oppressed rose up in defence? 
When Munroe left the mountains his men took the field, 
And they fought for twelve hours and never did yield. 

Munroe being tired and in want of a sleep, 
Gave a woman ten guineas his secret to keep. 
But when she got the money the devil tempted her so 
That she sent for the soldiers and surrendered Munroe. 

The army they came and surrounded the place, 
And they took him to Lisburn and lodged him in jail. 
And his father and mother in passing that way 
Heard the very last words that their dear son did say! 

"Oh, I die for my country as I fought for her cause, 
And I don't fear your soldiers nor yet heed their laws. 
And let every true man who hates Ireland's foe 
Fight bravely for freedom like Henry Munroe." 

And 'twas early one morning when the sun was still Ion 
They murdered our hero brave General Munroe, 
And high o'er the Courthouse stuck his head on a spear, 
For to make the United men tremble and fear. 

Then up came Munroe's sister, she was all dressed in green, 
With a sword by her side that was well-sharped and keen. 
Giving three hearty cheers, away she did go 
Saying, "I'll have revenge for my brother Munroe." 

All ye good men who listen, just think of the fate 
Of the brave men who died in the year Ninety Eight. 
For poor old Ireland would be free long ago 
If her sons were all rebels like Henry Munroe. 

TREIDHE 
Tri foluis mhora ata ann: 

Coirceog gan mhil 
Cailis gan ihion 
Agus Eireannach gan ghaeilge 

EURO-IMPERIALIST 
DREAM 

(Continued from Page Three) 
they get together, be a power in the 
world, an economic power, a power in 
foreign policy, a power in defence 
equal toeither of the superpowers. We 
are in the position o f the Greek city 
states: They fought o n e another and 
they fell victim to Alexander the Great 
and then to the Romans. Europe 
united could still, by not haggling 
about the size of lorries, but by having 
a single foreign policy, a single 
defence policy and a single economic 
policy, be equal to the great 
superpowers." 

T H E S E grandiose schemes have of 
course nothing to d o with the real 
interests of ordinary people. Another 
superpower, supposing ' the EEC 
could become such, w o u l d multiply 
the possibilities of flashpoints and 
tension with the existing superpowers, 
America and Russia. There is no 

reason to think three superpowers 
would make the world more stable 
than two. It would make easier the 
economic exploitation o f the Third 
World, especially Africa, by unfair 
trade and capital investment flows. 

British Eurocrats like Thatcher tell 
us that nationalism is out o f date, but 
they simultaneously talk of Britain 
"leading" Europe. Leading, God save 
the mark! 

Western Europe was unified before, 
we should remember. It was united 
under the Roman Empire, under 
Charlemagne's so-called Holy Roman 
Empire, under Napoleon and under 
Hitler. In each case the experience was 
a nightmare for ordinary people, as 
the EEC is increasingly coming to be. 
European history is the record of such 
imperialistic attempts and of the 
resistance of ordinary people to them. 

DEMOGRAMS 
Who does President Reagan 

think he is? He is the guest of the 
Russian Government, but spent a 
day lecturing them on "human 
rights." What would be say if 
Gorbeachev landed in Washington 
and gave a talk on Nicaragua or the 
American Indians? If Gorbachev 
came to London he could say a 
couple of words about SAS murder 
gangs. 

Apropos murder gangs it is bein; 
sugges ted that Gibral ta 
authorities are mounting : 
c a m p a i g n of s y s t e m a t i c 
intimidation of witnesses of th 
recent atrocity, but some are stil 
holding out, hence the inquest ha< 
to be postponed. 

South Armagh is increasing!; 
taking on the appearance o 
occupied territory. Huge sixty foot 
high pillboxes dot the landscape, 
and helicopters swoop inter-
minably, frightening farm animals 
and stopping lessons 5n schools. 

Last copy for the July Irish 
Democrat should reach the editor 
not later than June 17th to be sure 
of inclusion. 
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FROM "OUTSIDER" TO WILD IRISH GIRL 
WORLD STATESMAN 

Earn on De Valera. Owen 
Dudley Edwards. GPC Books. 
Cardiff. 155 pp. £12.95 (hb)-
Reviewed by Donal Kennedy. 

SOME years ago by chance, I heard on the 
radio what I thought were the meaaderings 
of a madman, who with certitude 
explained a l the political acts and 
-missions of Woodrow Wilton by that 
•talesman's childhood fear of hit father 
and l o w for his mother. Or the other way 
round. On learning that I had been hearing 
a reading of an essay by Freud, I resolved 
never to atop in "Psycho-History" or 
"fcycho-Kography" if I could help it. 

Although, like most of his tribe, Owen 
Dudley Edwards is a boaa-flde historian, 
he has chosen to fertilise this study with 
"hydro-Biography". He excuses himself 
by saying that only thus could he find a 
sa t i s fac tory exp lanat ion f o r the 
phenomenon of Dev. 

He suggest that Oev's six decades in 
public life spring from Dev's search for a 
Mother-substitute and that he was 
launched oa them by a Father-substitute, 
and that ia the process he became a 
Presiding Priest-figure (Father) of his 
people — those who lived in die Twenty-
Six Counties, with the wayward exception 
of Dublin. 

CERTAINLY in private life De Valeni 
was not too weM served by his parents. His 
mother, daughter of an agricultural 
labourer in Brurce, Co Limerick, went to 
New York, worked as a maid, and married 
a Spaniard, who when Dev was aged two, 
left wiCMMd sum. to die himself a year later. 
His mother went back to work and got her 
brother to lake Dev back across the 
Atlantic to her widowed mother. She 
remarried, this time toan Englishman,but 
did not want Dev back. When his 
grandmother died and he was thirteen he 
tried togefhis mother to take him back, to 
no avail. I b a s Dev was bom and brought 
up at the bottom of Ac social scale, 

' - -••• —«— t.Wnnc nT the 
Deprived ui urc 
poor — toying parents and siblings, and 
left with a foreign sounding name in a 
bucolic backwater. Even in more 
cosmopolitan Dublin, when he "blighted 
the Ufc"«f & m a n De Blaghd,hy winning 
the hand of their Irish teacher, Siniad Ni 
FhlaiuMfain, it prompted the remark that 
the was going out "with some class of a 
mulat to c a l l e d D e m e r a r a " . F o r 
generations aonistomtd to regarding Dev 
as as much a part of the Jbuh landscape as 
die Mountains of Moume, and equally 
ancient, it's interesting to be reminded that 
Dev was dismissed as an outsider by the . 
Republican (IRB) Gaelic Leaguer, De 
Blaghd. Considering Dudley Edwards' 
sub-theme, that Partition was only the 
formalisation of a pre-existing cultural 
reality, it must be recalled that De Blaghd, 
was a Belfast Protestant. 

Dudley Edwards convincingly shows 
that it was Thomas MacDonagh who 
brought Dev into the Easter Rising. Dev. 
by then 33, was a cautious and orderly man 
Who would not lightly be a party to 
disobedience to MacNeill, his Chief of 
Staff, who was kept in the dark by its 
planners. MaeDonagh, for his part, was 
tempermentaHy unsuiied to secretiveness, 
and was only co-opted to its planning 1 

committee a week before the event. (My 
o w n g r a n d f a t h e r , M a c D o n a g b ' s 
Godfather, had some years before fold 
him. that with his views. Mac Dona gh 
would be hanged or shot). 

MacDoaagh's literary and con-
versational brilliance, cosmopolitanism 
and conviviality certainly charmed De 
Valern. and others. But Dudley Edwards 
would haw it, that not only did he attract 

^ • And. CS860tlBllj[ £)l*OVlDdAl 
man, but oaiy two years Dev's laoior, w u 
adopted by tfceietterfor the lather he newr 
knew. Whatever the truth of it, it seems 
that Dev. under hit influence, forsook his 
wife and four young children for an 
enterprise he knew to be doomed. 

THE die was cast, he would, 
thenceforth, try to bold the physical force 
men i s check, whilst invoking their 
martyrs, in what, for Aim, were tasks to be 
achieved duouah moral suasion. 

Dudley wauls aiaiis much of the b e t 
that on USA t o w to gtt 

support for the Republic during 1919-20,. 
Dev took the opportunity to visit his, 
mother there ona number of occasion. He" 
had realised the dream of every American-* 
bom b o y — b y becoming President, albeit 
of a distant and unrecognised Republic. It 
knocks Dick Whittington hollow, and' 
Dudley Edwards may be forgiven for 
making a pantomime of it. but his account 
of Dev's political performance in 
America helps us understand why Dev 
ranks high among statesmen. 

He was internationalist from the start, 
h i s p r o v i n c i a l u p b r i n g i n g not 
withstanding, and, while the Irish had no 
reason to be grateful to President Wilson 
for his treatment of their case. Dev 
consistently supported Wilson's principles 
of national self-determination, and a 
League of Nations where the weak would be', 
protected from the strong. With Clan na 
Gael seeking to scupper both the 
Democrats (Wilson's Party) and the 
League of Nations in their American 
campaign, Dev had to build upcross-party 
support despite them. 

Reviewed 

Donal Kennedy 
The debacle of the Civil War found Dev 

execrated by the Treatyites and 
overshadowed by the soldiers on his own 
Republican side. By this time he had, if we 
believe Dudley Edwards, found a new 
Mother-figure, Ireland, and her rejection 
of him was a rerun of his traumatic 
infancy. It was no picnic, either, for Irish 
people with happier beginnings. Where 
others would see his subsequent career (is 
one of national reconstruction Dudley 
Edwards would see it as a psychological 
yearning to regain and retain acceptance. 

LIKE most Irish people, particularly of 
his generation, Dev was a' practising 
Catholic. He serwd Mass as a child, at the 
side of Father Eugene Sheehy, whose 
robust activities on behalf of the Land 
League had set him at odds with his 
Bishop. Dev won a Scholarship to 
Black rock College, run by the Holy Ghost 
Fathers, and taught at Rockwell, near 
Cashel in Tipperary, another Holy Ghost 
Fathers school, whilst continuing with his 
studies in Mathematics. He considered his 
time at Rockwell the happiest of his life, 
where he also participated in athletics and 
games, particularly Rugby- He thus 
learned that being at odds with the Bishops 
over politics did not make one a bad 

Catholic, and he was sufficiently confident 
of his own Catholicism later, to draft a 
Constitution which noted the fact of 
Catholicism's place in the lives of the 
majority of the people, but kicked the 
Bishops, so far as the institutions of the 
State were concerned, into touch. Mr 
Dudley Edwards is very perceptive on this, 
and is a useful corrective to some of the ill-
i n f o r m e d pundits on the Irish 
Constitution. 

Dudley Edwards would have it that Dev 
was newr sincere on the reunification of 
Ireland, but used Partition as a lever to get 
what he wanted for the Twenty-Six 
Counties, and that the Irish Language was 
an object of devotion rather than for 

• everyday business. I find these ideas 
difficult to accept, though there is room 
for argument on various acts and 
omissions. De Valera's Cabinet style, 
giving free rein to disparate ministers, 
picked more for their loyalty than their 
abilities, and the consequences of letting 
the Civil Service dictate the pace, (usually 
making time), is well described. 

FOR any misgivings I'w recorded there 
are dozens of things in this book to 
commend it to the reader, including a witty 
prose style. During his lifetime I thought 
Dev a remote and somewhat dry character. 
He emerges from these pages as a subtle 
politician but even more as a warm man. 
He had a wry happy marriage for 65 years, 
and I remember, as a pupil in Rockwell in 
the late 1950s, an old Chemistry teacher, 
whom we used to persuade to recall the 
time he captained a Rugby team where Dev 
had played a trojan part. He was one of the 
many men whose friendship with Dev 
spanned the years from his provincial 
obscurity to world renown. 

Dudley Edwards ends his book quoting 
from Dev's reply to Churchill's jibes at 
Ireland after the 2nd World War. "Mr 
Churchill makes it clear that, in certain 
circumstances, he would haw violated our 
neutrality". 

"This, if accepted, Wbuld mean that 
Britain's necessity became a moral code". 

"Other great powers beliew in this same 
code — in their own regard — and haw 
behawd in accordance with it. That is 
precisely why we haw the disastrous 
succession of wars — World War No 1 and 
World War No 2 - shall it be World War 
No 3?" 

Robert Bolt in his play "A Man For All 
Seasons" puts similar words on the Rule of 
Law into the mouth of the Sainted 
Chancellor of England, Sir Thomas 
More." Whatever about Dev's claim on 
canonisation, he showed Churchill, in his 
hour of triumph, to be a moral pigmy. 

BRONTERRE O'BRIEN SUNDAY 
THIS annual event will take 
place at 12 noon on Sunday, 
July 3rd in Abney Park 
Cemetery, Church Street, 
Stoke Newington, London, 
N.16 (Entrance: Church Street 
Fire Station). 

Councillor Andrew Pudde-

Continued from Page Three 

British trade unions and a great 
spirit of comradeship existed 
between the Irish worker and his 
British counterpart. With such 
good feelings we bad great hopes 
For a united Ireland in 1945 when 
the landslide victory in the general 
election of that year brought 
Labour to power with an 
overwhelming majority for the 
first time. But Clement Atlee and 
the Labour Government soon 
forgot the contribution made by 
the Irish in the war and their 
influence (m the Labour and 
Trade Union movement which 
helped them to power. 

Later the Irish Democrat 
supported the anti-Partition 
movement which developed in 

Lady Morgan. The Life and 
Times of Sydney Owenson. 
By Mary Campbell. Price 
£6.95. pp 250. Published 
by Pandora. 

THE best way to appreciate the theme 
of this book is to start with a number 
of quotations. They reveal in what 
way Sydney Owenson was different 
from previous and later writers. 

"Her national tales analysed the 
conflicts in Irish society then, which 
led eventually to the troubles of all the 
ensuing years and her advocacy of 
justice and tolerance might still be 
heeded with some better results." 

"Lady Morgan was the first 
Irish writer of the 19th century 
to express the passion and 
commitment of the Anglo-
Irish who espoused the national 
ist cause. She found themes 
that were deeply relevant 
to the Irish . . . " 

"Throughout her life she 
took a 'dangerously' radical 
line in both religion and 
politics. She was an avowed 
liberal and anti-clerical in 
outlook." 

"Issues of national and 
cul tura l iden t i ty are the 
substance of her novels". 
Her works made Irish national 

consciousness known to masses of 
English people who avidly read her 
novels. Through her characters she 
made understandable to her readers 
the misery, poverty and injustice 
arising from British rule. Her pictures 

household of Lord Abercorn in a 
dependent position which was little 
better than that of a governess Like 
many Irish people she was amazed at 
the arrogance of members of the 
English upper classes. These are her 
comments: "I hear of nothing hut 
politics and the manner in which 
things are considered give me a most 
thorough contempt for "the rulers of 
the earth". I am certain that the 
country, its welfare or prosperity 
never for a moment take a part in their 
speculation; it is all a little miserable 
system of self interest, paltry 
distinctions of private pique, and 
personal ambition." It could easily be 
a description of the senior members of 
the Tory Government today. 

WITH her views derived from 
Thomas Paine's Rights of Man, Mary 
Wolstoncraft's Rights of Women, and 
Irish Nationalism, Sydney Owenson 
had to be a fierce fighter to survive in 
the jungle of English publishers and 
literary reviews which was dominated 
by the Tory establishment. Her 
greatest battles were with the 
renegade Irishman, Croker, a High 
Tory in politics. 

From the time he first attacked her in 
the Freeman's Journal, to the time he 
edited The Quarterly, Croker was her 
most vindictive enemy. After he tatf 
attacked her book called "Italy" she 
dubbed him "the boss of Billingsgate" 
and cited the blood stained pages of 
Blackwood's referring toa recent duel 
in which the editor of the rival journal 
lost his life. She also took on the editor 
of the Edinburgh Review — 'this lord 
of literary misrule, this ignoramus, the 

phatt, leader of Hackney 
Borough Council, will give the 
oration. The Mayor, Merlin 
Lewis will lay a wreath, as will 
Mr Chris MagOire, Secretary of 
the Bronterre O'Brien Com-
memoration Committee. In the 
chair will.be Mr Gery Lawless, 
Labour Group Chairman. 

1948. Unfortunately its influence 
made little impact on the Anti-
Partition League, mainly because 
of the 'respectable' and middle-
class leadership of that movement 
who had no contact with the real 
friends of Ireland in Britain, on 
the left of the Labour Party and in 
the British working class. 

I learned a lot from my 
experience in the Connolly 
Association and by reading the 
Irish Democrat. And while aTot of 
water has flowed under bridges 
since those days, it is still true that 
Irish immigrants to Britain can 
gain immense political experience 
and tradition by playing a part in 
the Association and thereby help 
themselves while they are in 
Britain, as wen as the cause of 
tyeir own country. 

of Irish life were free of the stage and 
comic element which occurs in the 
works of Lover, and Carleton. 

THESE works were written when it 
was illegal to put die same message in 
political form. After the Union Irish 
spirits were at their lowest ebb and 
their enemies were gloating over Irish 
setbacks — the suppression of the 
1798 Rebellion, the Act of Union and 
the defeat of the Emmett Rising. 
Syndey Owenson *s works were 
published soon after the Act of Union, 
which she deplored. Hereare the dates 
St Clair, or First Love, Dublin 1803; 
Twelve Original Hibernian Melodies, 
1805; The Wild Irish Girl, 3 Vols, 
1806; The First Attempt, 1807; 
Patriotic Sketches of Ireland 1807, 
and so on up to the time of her death 
in 1859. 

A comparison is made with Yeats, 
but for Yeats to have had the lena'̂ v and 
courage of Sydney Owenson, he 
would have had to have written a 
poem as nationalist as A Terrible 
Beauty is Born in 1922, after the 
Partition of Ireland and the 
temporary defeat of republicanism in 
the Civil War. 

Earty In her writing career when she 
had written about three works, 
Sydney Owenson found herself in the 

pseudo reviewer, the Captain 
O'Blunder!* .. _ <« 

EVEN if you are misguided like 
"The Mikado" and want to .put all 
lady novelists on "a little list" you 
would be still missing a very good 
'read' if you bypassed Mary 
Campbell's book. It contains a truly 
epic account of the major events from 
1776 to 1859. With great skill the 
writer recreates the atmosphere of the 
time. Wolfe Tone, Hamilton Rowan, 
Thomas Moore, Lord Byron, Daniel 
O'Connell, Shelley, his wife Harriet, 
Lord Castlereagh all come alive in the 
pages. With this single work Ms 
Campell has established herself as a 
social historian. There is also evidence -
that she has considerable dramatic 
skill. 

There are thirty-one illustrations 
which comprise scenic views, 
buildings and portraits of the men and 
women we meet in the text. 

This is a book worth reading, not 
just once, but many times. Hopefully, 
Pandora or some other enterprising 
publisher will consider making 
available those works of Sydney 
Owenson which are, at present, oat of 
print. f 

G. Curraa. 
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NALGO CRUX 
ON 28 March 1988 the Sun 

Newspaper published an exclusive 
a r t i c l e s u g g e s t i n g t h a t the 
Hammersmith branch of N A L G O 
had sent a letter to Sinn Fein 
expressing sympathy to the families of 
the three IRA members killed in 
Gibraltar and expressing support for 
the aims of the IRA. 

The Genera] Secretary, Mr John J. 
Daly, sent out a circular dissociating 
the union from this action, and this 
position was endorsed by the 
Executive Council at its meeting on 
May 5th. 

Union policy was defined as 
bringing about a "just and lasting 
solution to the problem in Ireland..in 
a united i n d e p e n d e n t Ire land 
established by peaceful means." 

There is no doubt that the 
Hammersmith branch, if this is indeed 
what they did, were gravely mistaken. 
That the families if the SAS victims 
were ent i t l ed to s y m p a t h y is 
undoubted. That the IRA are not 
short of courage is also true. That the 
IRA aim of a united independent 
Ireland is a worthy one is also widely 
held by responsible people. 

Bui N A L G O had specifically ruled 
out the means the IRA had selected 
for the purpose of achieving their aim. 

AT its last conference N A L G O 
made trade union history by following 
the NUR and coming out for a united 
independent Ireland. To try to extend 
this to "supporting the aims of the 
IRA" was to ask for misunder-
standing and put at risk the years of 
work conducted by friends of Ireland 
within the union. 

There is desperate confusion on the 
left regarding this question. First, an 
English union makes policy for 
England in terms of the situation in 
England. The need for a British 
withdrawal and the handling over of 
the six counties to where they belong 
would still be there even if the IRA did 
not exist. And the object of a umted 
independent Ireland is shared by tltfe 
S D I . P , the Irish S o v e r e i g n t y 
movement and thousands of non-
political Irish people. To select the 
IRA for sole mention implies to most 
ordinary people's minds endorsement 
of its methods. 

Second, the "armed struggle" as it 
is sometimes called, is totally 
inapplicable in Britain. One imagines 
the IRA does not hope to drive the 
British army out by superior fire 
power. It is trying to make itself such 
an unholy nuisance that British will 
decide to pull out. That is to say it 
wishes the British government to 
undertake a political action. English 
people can urge that political action 
without reference to the wishes of 
anybody in Ireland. I t i snoth ingtodo 
with anybody in England what 
methods Irish pdople employ to 
secure their national independence. 
Their wisdom or unwisdom must be 
judged by their fellow-countrymen. 

THIRD, the Irish people are 
entitled to their country without 
having to fight for it. There is no 
particular virture in. f ight ing . 
Sometimes an English leftist calls for 
support for the "armed struggle" and 
feels himself a fine fellow. But he 
effects nothing. His support does not 
bring the IRA a single gun, nor would 
his condemnation cost it a bullet. The 
IRA has to be treated as one the 
results of British policy in Ireland. If 
you occupy somebody else's country 
some of its inhabitants are liable to 
cut up rough, and that is a fact of life. 
The English left shouldn't be cheering 
on something the Irish probably feel 
sorry they have to do. They should be 
organising maximum pressure on the 
British government to set in motion 
the process of withdrawal. 

Printed by Ripley Printers Ltd (TU), 
Nottingham Road, Ripley, Derbys, 
and published by Connolly Publi-
cations Ltd, 244 Grays Inn Road, 
London WCl. Telephone: 01-833-3022. 

TALK 
People talk a lot about the 

trauma of emigration, and 
alienation. I suppose if you came to 
industrial Britain from the heart o) 
rural lrelaand thirty or forty years 
ago, before the age of television, 
you might experience something 
like that. But I was town-bred, 
partly at least, and 1 was familiar 
with the outside world if only 
through the cinema - and 1 read a 
lot always too. So that I didn't 
think or feel I was coming to 
anywhere terribly foreign or 
strange when I came to England. 

I was lonely to be sure, heartsick 
with longing for home many's the 
time, but there was nothing like 
trauma or alienation as there might 
have been if I'd come straight from 
the heart of Connemara where the 
people had a pure Irish/Gaelic 
culture undiluted by any of the 
influences of the English-speaking 
world. In my case there was an odd 
sense of having been here before, 
what the French, I believe, calldeja 
vu ... We worked awkward split 
shifts in the hospital, you might be 
free from nine in the morning till 
half twelve in the afternoon and 
then work on till eight o'clock in the 
evening or you might be off from 
one to five - I used to walk a lot in 
my spare time, I'd ramble off out 
the road past the little shopping 
area and the White Hills pub, the 
rows of semi-detached houses, and 
it used to seem to me that I had been 
here before. 

I suppose if you're exposed 
to the influence of another 
country from the time you learn to 
read, if the. bulk of your leading 
material comes from such a country 
as well as a lot of the films you see, 
then naturally enough you will be 
familiar with it, you will even feel a 
certain affinity with it... cultural 
domination is what some people 
call it, the influence that England, 
the English language and its 
literature has had on the Irish audit 
all began a very long time ago. 
Where the tongue is English the 
heart must be English too, old 

By 
DONALL MacAMHLAIGH 

Henry theEight said when he set 
out to anglicise the Irish... You 
could argite with that contention I 
suppose but there is a lot in it, too -
how English would the English 
themselves be if some other country 
had imposed its language on them? 

At any fate I didn't feel I had 
come to any place very strange 
to me, or foreign, though there were 
a lot of things about the English 
that rather threw me - the 

forthright way so many of them had 
of asking you something that an 
Irishman would beat round the bush 
to find out; it's a kind of honesty I 
suppose, that we don't have, not in 
the same way at least. The English 
sense of humour was another thing 
that left me cold... I mean I read P. 
G. Wodehouse and the likes, I 
could laugh my head off at Jeeves 
and Bertie Wooster and later on I 
could enjoy the humour of Evelyn 
Waugh; but a lot of the everyday 
English humour I heard around me 
didn't amuse; me at all. I mean, a 
funny dirty ,story is a funny dirty 
story in any language but a lot of 
what I'd call lavatory humour - the 
jokes that comedians tell on radio 
or television -I couldn't findfunny 
at all. What Tm trying to say is that 
for all my familiarity with England 
and the English through reading 
and the cinema, for all that their 
language was my language and my 
language was theirs I often felt 
that there was a great gulf between 
us. This was more apparent, I think, 
in the pub than anywhere else; the 
English, it seemed to me, were 
people of measured merriment - to 
borrow a turn of phrase from 
Sinclair Lewis. The English pub 
seemed to me a particularly dull 
environment and the fondness for 
pub games - darts, skittles, 
dominoes and the rest - irritated 
me. The drink seemed to be only a 
secondary consideration, you 

rarely, it seemed to me, heard 
anyone say appreciatively, as they 
might do over a pint of Guinness in 
Dublin. 'Janey but that's a great 
bloomin' pint!' I think English 
society has changed a lot over the 
years, it has become a lot more 
violent... When I came over here 
first the Irish were a bye-word for 
fighting and brawling - a cause of 
serious scandal to the native 
population we were often told by 
the priests - but in truth it was 
pretty harmless violence compared 
with much of what you have today -
two ageing Paddies, it might be, 
swapping wild punches outside the 
boozer at closing time; or a couple 
of younger chaps at the Irish dance 
throwing their jackets off to fight... 

It gave tife local folk plenty to 
talk about and there was plenty of 
talk, but of course what's rare is 
wonderful as they say in Irish, and 
by and large there wasn't much 
brawling or violence of that nature 
among the native population then, 
not in this part of the Midlands 
anyway and not as far as I observed 
in other areas either. The English 
by and large struck me when I came 
here to work first as a very gentle 
people - well, you could differ from 
them in an argument, you could 
even throw history at them *and 
remind them of all they did wrong in 
Ireland and you weren't in danger 
of getting a belt in the gob as they 
say! Td rather argue the togijgitfi 
an Englishman any day than with 
other nationalities I could mention, 
including some of my own. Just the 
same as there is a degree of violence 
among the young men of today here 
in England that would have amazed 
their fathers and grandfathers 
thirty or forty years ago. They are 
far less temperate, too, in the 
matter of drink, the youngsters 
guzzle pints of lager as weU as any 
of the oldtime navvies guzzled beer. 

The old Irish stereotpye of the 

boozy, brawling Paddy began to 
fade away I think at the time when 
emigration - from Ireland had 
slowed to a trickle - in the early 

. 1970"s when in fact there was a 
reversal and more people returned 
to take up work in the Republic 
than left there, well, you got the 
impression of the Irish here in 
Britain - certainly in this part of the 
Midlands - as an ageing 
population, they weren't then being 
replaced by youngsters over from 
Ireland because there was near full 
employment there. I remember 
talking to English brickies in 
Limerick in 1979 and being told by 
them that they were getting more 
per thousand bricks there in 
Limerick than in the new city of 
Milton Keynes.... the stereotype of 
the Irishman -in Britain underwent a 
certain change and this was more 
and more reflected in the Irish Joke 
and the kind of patter television 
comedians came out • with, the 
Irishman was more arid more being 
depicted as a down at heel, ageing 
buffoon - a version of the many 
unfortunates; dlco^Mics":j>r 
derelicts you may see injSny major 
town in Britain, the kindj?f people 
who couldn't adapt very well to 
Thatcher's Britain ... A -lot of us 
objected to the old stereotype, the 
big rough labourer, boozy and 
quarrelsome but like all the Irish 
had traditionally filled the role of 
unskilled labour in Britain and by 
the very nature of things the 
unskilled labourer will be a rough 
and ready person; what the English 
saw in the 1950s Was an inffok of 

disproportionately high role in 
construction work - if you saw a 
brawny chap waist-deep in a hole on 
the side of the road it was a fair bet 
he was Irish and if the same fetfow 
cut loose at the weekend in the 
boozer then ft wasn't an altogether 
unreasonable assumption for the 
native to make that Paddy was an 
intemperate, rough diamond... that 
such a character might only 
represent a minority of Irish was 
neither here nor there. 

REICS CARLO 
— Continued 

BUT would anyone in Ireland offer this 
amazingly gifted writer a job? Surely the 
Irish Government would offer a stipend to 

fceep the country's most prolific and 
popular author in the national language 
subsidised in order to continue his work? 
Not even an attempt to rejoin the Civil 
Service proved successful. 

In desperation, Cathal 6 Sandair 
announced that he would have to emigrate 
to Canada.-His announcement has led to 
the erroneous entry in A Bi graphical 
Dictionary of Irish Writers (P ady and 
Cleeve) which states that he went to 
Canada but returned later. In fact, Cathal 
was finally offered a iob with the Civil 
Service and remained there until his 
retirement, aged 65 years, in 1987. 
. But imagine any other small country in 
the world which would almost allow its 
most prolific writer in its national language 
to emigrate because he could not earn a 
living within the country! 

It is sad that none of Cathal 0 S^ndair's 
books have been translated into other 
languages, not even in Ireland's sister 
Celtic tongues. Certainly there has been 
recent scope for potential translations for 

' Rfeics Carl6 has had many recent 
adventures among the other Celtic 
peoples: Riics Carld ar Oilean Mhanann 
(Reics Carlo on the Isle of Man); Riics 
Cartd in Albaiii (Reics Carl6 in Scotland); 
Riles Carld i dTir an Dragain Dheirg (Riics 
Carl6 in the Land of the Red Dragon) and 
Riics Carld ar Lorg an Ri Artur (Riics 

' Carl6 in the Steps of Kins Arthur). 
'Sometimes,' Cathal O S&ndair once 

told me, 'I imagine that if I had 
independent means I might spend a lot of 
time travelling between various Celtic 
regions.' He is particularly interested in 

what is happening among the Celtic 
peoples and supports the Celtic League. 

HE lives in Dublin, a modest, retiring 
man who has not gone out of his way to 
court publicity (perhaps that is a fault for a 
popular author in this day and age?) nor 
has he taken advantage of the tremendous 
popularity of his literary creations to 
promote himself as an individual. With 
unpretentious self-effacement, he is often 
amazed at the influence his books, 
particularly the Reics CarI6 adventures, 
have had on Irish-speaking people during 
the last four decades. 

Once again, I emphasise that it is a sad 
comment that, he had not received any 
higher literary acclaim in his own land. 
There is a particularly snobbish element, 
not confined to Irfcland, that because a 
person writes 'popular fiction' it is Jiot 
worthy of serious literary comment. 
What was Shakespeare doing but writing 
'popular fiction'? In Irish one in expected 
to turn out esoteric elitism and not 
something for the enjoyment of the 
majority 6f the people, 

I recall the criticises levelled at my 
illustrious fellow columnist, Donall Mac 
Amhlaigh, when his now classic book 
Diatann Deorai was published. 

He Wu accused of using 'rather 
c o l o u r l e s s language' which was 
unfavourably compared with the literary 
richness of Miirtin" 6 Cadhain. Mac 
Amhlaigh was writing in the everyday 
language of the people and not in a bygone 
l i t em? style. At least Coghan 6 
Tuairisc put his finger on matters when he 
recognised this 'fact and wrote: 'Mac 
Amhlaigh, I see now, is one of the real 
revolutionaries!' 

It is not the first time the critics have 

cavilled at writers changing from the 
archaic language of literary ilitism to the 
language of everyday life. In happened in 
Ireland in the 17th Century when 
complaints were made that Bedell's Irish 
translation of the Bible (1685) lacked 'the 
purity of literacy Irish' and was therefore a 
bad translation because it was written in 
the caint na ndaoine — the language of the 
people. That work actually marked the 
change from bardic literature to modern 
literature. Mac Amhlaigh's work marked a 
similar change and so does the work of 6 
Sinclair. 

IF a language is to be revived as a means 
of popular expression then it needs to be a 
vibrant, living literary expression, 
reflective or the thoughts and concepts 
of the people, not of a minority literary 
61ite. A language, if it is to be revived, needs 
a popular literature. It needs a literature of 
entertainment, of laughter, as well as the 
more weighty and worthy tomes. Above 
all, it needs a children's literature which 

.will attract and abtpito them rather than 
regal and bore them and make them 
implacable enemies of their own language. 

To create such a popular literature is 
what Cathal 6 Sindair has been trying to 
do. During the last four decades, those 
readers who have been fortunate to find his 
books have discovered that Irifh literature 
can be something to enjpy and have fun 
with. 

It is my hope that ohe day, may it be' 
sooner rather that later, there will be some 
recognition for Cathal 6 SAndair, for his 
work in this field. As I have said, to most 
other countries he would have been 
awarded a pension, a literacy sinecure of 
some sort. There would have beep some 
literary award instituted, underthe name 
for contributions by a Writer to popular or 
children's literature "such as the Kate 
Greenway Award in England. But it seems 
that the Irish Government can still exhibit 
an apparent stptse of shame about the Irish 
language, especially when anything is 
done which may seek to turn it back into a 
popular vehicle, back into the language of 
the people, the caint na ndaoine. 

Cathal, gura fada faoi bhlath ihu gan 
easpa ar go shUintet 

i i ii 
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