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UNIONIST M.P.'s PLOT 
TO KEEP 

BIGOTRY 
E.T.U. BRANCH 
ON JAILINGS 

1 M 0 T T I N G H A M SOUTH electri-
cians, meeting 53 strong, passed 

the following resolution on 
21st:— 

"This quar ter ly meet ing wel-
comes t h e police commission to 
investigate police procedure, etc., 
and believes t h a t the police should 
be curbed in their act ions in rela-
tion to t h e working-class move-
ment. W e are concerned t h a t the 
commission will not have powers 
to inves t iga te the repressions and 
arrest a n d impr isonment wi thout 
trial which is happening in North-
ern I r e l and . We call upon the 
Government to take the necessary 
steps to end the repressive police 
measures in Northern I re land." 

Britain to pay 
£81000,000 
to Stormont 

HPHE 1960 Budget allocates £81 
million to be paid out of the 

British Exchequer, to help the 
Northern Ireland Government im-
prison men without charge or trial 
and ride roughshod over every ves-
tige of democracy for those who 
dare to stand for a united Ireland. 
BriM_n v Members of Parliament 
CAN raise objection to this if they 
wish. Write and tell them so. 

TRICOLOUR FLIES IN 
BELFAST 

[ D E F Y I N G the ever-watchful R.U.C. and B-men, 150 men and 
women carried the tricolour through Mi l l town Cemetery, 

Falls Road, Belfast. 
They were commemora t ing the 

But they don't want to do jail for it 
ORANGE FILIBUSTER AT WESTMINSTER 

THE political kinship between "Ulster" Tories and British fascists is clearly 
revealed in new disclosures about a recent disgraceful performance in the 

British House of Commons. 
It is now tacitly admitted in it a punishable crime for any per-

son to abuse or insult any other 
person on account of his race and 
religion. 

semi-official circles in Belfast 
that certain Six-County Union-
ist M.P.s were behind the fili-
buster which delayed the read-
ing of a Bill to make racial and 
religious discrimination an 
offence. 

The Bill, introduced by Sir Les-
lie Plummer, MP. , would m a k e 

late in March, t he re were at the 
same time two other Private Mem-
bers' Bills, also due for a second 
reading. 

men who died for I r e l and in 
Easter Week, 1916. 

In t h e present s ta te of Brit ish 
public opinion the au thor i t ies did 
not da re to desecrate the ceme-
tery by interfer ing with them. 
But two senior police officers and 
two dozen detectives accompanied 
them. 

Among those who marched were 
men who had just been released 
from Crumlin Road Jail. This 
shows how the young Republicans 
of Ireland are not intimidated even 
by three years of confinement 
without charge or trial. Their re-
publican faith is undimmed. 

O R A T I O N 
An ora t ion was delivered by Mr. 

I.eo M a r t i n , s taunch leader of the 
prisoners ' welfare movement , and 
one of t h e outs tanding na t ional i s t s 
of Bel fas t . This time he made the 
welcome innovation of saying a 
few words in English as well a.s 
Irish, " fo r the benefit of those 
who, t h r o u g h circumstances, have 
not been able to learn t h e native 
language." 

This fact is an indication that 
the national movement is begin-
ning to draw into its ranks fresh 
forces who may not have served 
the long apprenticeship of some 
of the more established leaders. 

While t h e Belfast m a r c h e r s "got 
away" wi th flying the tricolour, 
I Ins was not so everywhere. Two 
young women who carr ied the 
Irish f lag a t the head of a pro-
cession in Swatragh, Co. Derry. 
were a r res ted and t aken to jail 
by t h e R.U.C. A football match 
was compulsorlly abandoned . 

PLAN TO END PARTITION 
C P E A K I N G at the Connolly Association " F r e e the 
J Prisoners" demonstration in Trafalgar Square, Lon-
don, Mr . Desmond Greaves, Editor of the "Irish Demo-
crat," welcomed Mr . Sean MacBride's conversion to the 
need for a Government in Britain which would declare 
it had no interest in maintaining the border, expounded 
at the A.P.L. meeting the previous Sunday. 

" I wi l l tell Mr . MacBride how to do it," he said. 
"There is only one way—that is by convincing the Bri-
tish Labour movement that in fact it H A S no interest in 
maintaining the border." That was what the Connolly 
Association had been trying to do for years. He hoped 
Mr . MacBride would now support them. 

It was designed at first to meet 
the t h r e a t of fascist-provoked 
race riots in Britain, but Sir Les-
lie s tated later he would vigor-
ously oppose any a t t e m p t to ex-
clude Nor thern Ireland f r o m the 
scope of the measure, as he was 
aware of its importance in rela-
tion to anti-Catholic bigotry. 

D I S G R A C I N G 

No Tory politician had the 
courage openly to oppose the mea-
sure, for fear of disgracing him-
self as a fascist sympathiser , for 
the Bill contained no th ing to 
which any decent person could 
object. 

The Six-County Tories, how-
ever, were particularly alarmed, 
since, if the Bill became law, 
some Stormont M.P.s themselves 
might become liable to prosecution 
for speeches inciting religious 
hatred. 

When the Bill came up in the 
Commons for its second reading, 

Despite the fact t h a t the two 
other Bills were merely of a tech-
nical nature and of very minor 
importance, the Tories organised 
a filibuster, speaking fo r hours on 
these two Bills to prevent t h e 
reading of Sir Leslie's Bill. 

(Continued on Page Seven) 

BELFAST T.U. 
LEADER SENDS 
GOOD WISHES 

SECRETARY of the Belfast and 
District Trades Council, Miss 

Elizabeth Sinclair, sent the follow-
ing message of support to ths 
Connolly Association demonstra-
tion in Trafalgar Square, London, 
on Sunday, April 24th:— 

"I wish your meeting every 
success and do hope that you 
will arouse the British people to 
their responsibilities towards our 
country." 

LICK-SPITTLES RETURN EMPTY-HANDED 
FI F T Y dupes of the so-called 

Northern Ireland Labour 
Party went to lobby British Labour 
M.P.s to support a Unionist motion 
and went hom« empty-handed. 

But they left behind t hem 
enough confusion to last years. 

"This was discovered when Con-
nolly Association members lobbied 
Members of Parliament on April 
5th, pointing out that the issue of 
the Belfast prisoners could be 
raised on the Budget. 

But the Unionists and Northern 
Ireland Labour Party leadership 
had stacked the cards well. 

M O T I O N 
Two Northern Unionists 

down a motion 
put 

(1) Deploring raids across the bor-
der; 

(2) Deploring unemployment. 
For Labour to vote against the 

motion meant either supporting 
the l.R.A. or supporting unemploy-
ment. 

If they had put down an amend-
ment on the subject of civil liber-
ties in the Six Counties they could 
have turned the tables and made a 
contribution to ending unemploy-
ment in the Six Counties. This can 
only be done by uniting with the 
Twenty-Six Counties, and anybody 
who states the contrary is a hum-
bug and a fraud. 

C O N T E M P T 

Mr. Butler showed his contempt 
for the Northern Ireland Unionists 

by announcing that while he was 
prepared to allow unemployment to 
be discussed ( IN SPITE OF T H E 
FACT T H A T IT WAS A TRANS-
FERRED POWER), it must not be 
thought the matter was the re-
sponsibility of the British Govern-
ment. 

In other words, while he refuses 
to discus3 civil liberty BECAUSE 
IT IS A RESERVED POWER, he 
will allow this debate because he 
knows his opponents represent 
nothing serious. 

This was the first tim« a deputa-
tion from Belfast was led by the 
right wing. Previous lobbies have 
been led by the militant left. Mr. 
Butler had nothing to fear and, 
after saying "Your soil is our soil, 

your border is our border," hs 
walked out of the House and left 
them to talk. 

But Members' flesh was made to 
creep by the lobbying Imperial-
Labourites. The unfortunate un-
employed were shamelessly ex-
ploited in an attempt to pervert 
British Labour Into supporting tha 
Brookeborough police state. -

The next day a booklet published 
by the British Government on the 
need to send industries to "dis-
tressed areas" appeared in thou-
sands of copies and did not even 
mention unemployment in North-
ern Ireland. 

The lickspittles went away as 
empty as they came. Will the* 
nover Iearn7 
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HE WANTS TO THROW UP THE SPONCE 

UNCENSORED 
T H E "Irish Democrat" is the newspaper 

A l'oi the thinking Irishman. It doesn't 
tell you what to think. You are expected 
to think for yoursell. 

But to enable you to tliink for yoursell 
with FACTS that cover all sides, the "Irish 
Democrat" .specialises in giving you the 
inlormation you don't get from papers 
which are dependent on advertisers. There 
a r e n o a d v e r t i s e m e n t s in t h e " Ir ish Demo-
crat". We say whatever we like. We are 
dependent on nobody. 

The "Irish Democrat" is the paper tha t 
others are jealous of. In "genteel" circles, 
in Government departments, clubs and 
embassies, they sneer at it—but they take 
good care to read it. Because it wouldn't 
do to miss the dynamic flow of ideas which 
appears each month in its columns. 

New. fresh, vital ideas are always being 
b r o a c h e d in t h e " I r ish Democrat". W e 
have been first again and again. This is 
the newspaper which led the way with 
the exposure of the economic domination 
ot all Ireland by Britain's monopoly-
bankers. It is we who told "socialists" to 
drop their abstract philosophising over 
"for or against, private enterprise" and get 
busy working for national unity, nat ional 
independence, in which the stranglers of 
Irish enterprise (the British banks and 
investment houses > would have to give 
way. and the small man's private enter-
prise would flourish because backed up and 
.supported on an even firmer base of Irish 
State enterprise. 

We were the first to expose the true rea-
son for the British occupation ol North-
East Ireland, the robbery ol the common 
people of that territory, and the creation 
ol an economic pat tern where the Twenty-
Six Counties (deprived of industry> was 
made dependent on Britain. More and 
more people are now realising that this is 
true. The "new-thinkers" who are giving 
out the talk that "Ireland is finished" may 
be more vocal and receive more publicity 
lrom the paid Press. The most far-sighted 
are already saying "The 'Irish Democrat' 
was right" even though they may not be 
sufficiently handsome to acknowledge who 
it was taught them. 

For ourselves we willingly acknowledge 
all others. We are uncensored. We are 
unenvious. Everybody who contributes 
anything, however small, to the freedom 
of Ireland and the prosperity of her people 
receives his meed of recognition from us. 

Absolutely and splendidly alone (for the 
present, but not lor always1, we have urged 
that not only Irish people but English as 
well stand to gain from the unity and 
independence of Ireland. The British are 
taxed to keep Northern Ireland (so-calledi 
m existence. The scandal ol Sir Leslie 
Plummet's racial discrimination Bill shows 
how chains to bind the British people are 
being forged in North-East Ireland. An 
alliance between the Irish National Move-
ment and the British working-class move-
ment Is necessary in the interest of the 
people of both countries. 

The "Irish Democrat" and Connolly Asso-
ciation are working tirelessly to bring this 
about, against a wall of silence, imposed 
by the millionaire Press, and the most in-
grained prejudice of all the prejudices 
which afflict the British people hatred of 
Ireland. 

No wonder the influence ol the "Irish 
Democrat" is mounting. It shows the way 
forward. Its circulation has gone up by 
3 000 since last December, despite the fact, 
that the newspaper wholesalers boycott it 
completely and we have to organise our 
own sales distribution. But we would 
rather every single copy was hawked on 
the streets bv Irishmen, than we would 
abate one jot or tittle of our militant Irish 
policy. 

We suffer from lack of space. Twice this 
year we have had to publish 12-page issues 
But wr have not the staff to keep it up 
every month. The Executive Council of 
the Connolly Association, whose quarterly 
meeting bakfl* place in the city of Leicester 
on May 21st, will have before it the pro-
posal to raise J2500 to guarantee the wages 
of an organiser for a year. If they decide 
to do it, we Will be ashing our readers to 
bark us up We are going to build the 
movement that will free Ireland and end 
unemployment and emigration. Let there 
be no doubt. We know what is wanted, 
and we Itnow how it is to be done. It 
only requires tha t the Irish in Britain 
should play their part . And, sis John Kells 
Ingram wrote— 

". . . true men. like you men, 
Are plenty here today." 

^ j R. S K A N L E M A S S ' S in t roduc t ion 
to t h e "F inanc ia l T i m e s " 48-pagc-

! supp l emen t on the e c o n o m i c posi t ion 
of the R e p u b l i c of I r e l a n d sounds a 

! curious no te . 
I! is like a cracked bell, arresting but 

1 ominous. 
For lie explains the plan for economic 

expansion which has as its object doubling 
the rate ot increase in the national in-
come. 

Nobody can quarrel with this. But then 
comes the rub. "The programme is based 
on the orinciple that, as in the past, the 
private sector will be the principal source 
of new productive projects." 

But in case the small farmer, the coun-
try shopkeeper, the worker or the clerk 
thinks this means him. it is made clear 
that not all but only a part ol the "private 
sector" is going to benefit. What part is 
to be decided t>v Ireland's competitive 
position." tha t is, bv the banks or, more 
shortly, by Britain. 

There is to be a welcome fisheries deve-
lopment, The hotel-keepers are to be 
assisted with generous tax allowances. 
The stock-farmers on their big ranches 
are to be helped to carry more cattle. But 
there is nothing for the small man. 
TNDEED. the emphasis is to be on pro-
* duction for export; on penetrating the 

British and Six-County markets rather 
than increasing the home market. 

"The State capital programme as a 
whole will be diverted as far as possible 
from social and infra-structural needs." 
so as to "make provision that adequate 
capital will be available for private en-
terprise." 

British and other Joreign investors are 
assured that there will be "taxation and 
other incentives, including favourable loan 
and grant facilities." 

The idea is that British firms should set 
up in Ireland, not to make th ings Ireland 
wants, but to use Irish labour in their 
competitive money-making activity, Irish 
economy is to be even more subordinate 
to Britain. 

The whole article has a s t range air of 
anachronism. For when Mr. Lemass came 
over to London, believing no doubt in 
Britain's protestations of friendship for 
Ireland (despite the border, and the 
threats of sanctions by Mr. Butler>. he 
proposed an economic union between the 
two countries. 
r p H E British reply showed the old worn-

out lion had not lost its appetite. 
"What?" asked the British Government. 
"Agree to an economic union? We've no 
need to agree. We're going to gobble you 
anyway." 

So Mr. Lemass went back empty-handed. 
He couldn't even give away the Irish mar-
ket. let alone get a decent price for it. 
And there is little doubt tha t this supple-
ment in the "Financial Times" was pre-
pared long before his visit, in the expec-
tation that Britain, battered between the 
"Six" and the "Seven". would be glad of 
friendship f rom some source. Not while 
lions have whiskers. 

The article is published but the premises 
it was expectantly founded on have passed 
away. Mr. Lemass gave away the lunda-
mental weakness: "Britain is our main 
market." While that is true. Ireland is in 
a weak position. 

Why is she in that weak | -» i t ion? It 
is because of partition. The industries of 
Northern Ireland earn dollars which go 
into Britain's pocket. Northern Ireland is 
not so dependent on the British market. 
Therefore, say the imperialists, we will 
keep this for ourselves. Ireland shall not 
have it. 

Though most of the articles show a real 
desire to .-,ee Ireland developed, they are 
spoiled by this cringing atti tude to Britain. 
T h e aim is to "at tract investment." The 
tact that all the writers are Irish shows 
clearly that the supplement was inspired 
bv the Dublin Government as part ot its 
t rade negotiations. 
'VTEXT to Mr. Lemass's introduction 

comes the only political article in the 
48 pages, It is an appalling piece of work 
by Mr. Brian Inglis, now editor of the 
London "Spectator". It is anti-national, 
sycophantic and cynical beyond belief. 

When Ireland was partitioned, Britain 
undertook to subsidise the Six Counties, 
but penalise the Twenty-Six. She hoped 
tha t a few years of economic stress would 
bring the "South" to its knees, and that 
she would soon be begging her way back 
into the United Kingdom. The splendid 
national faith of the Irish people, centred 
in the Republican movement of the 
'twenties and 'thirties, averted that cala-
mity. The vision of the Republic, a 32-
rounty Ireland where, in Pearse's words, 
" the people will be lord and master", was 
stronger than all the threats and bland-
dishments of Empire. 

Mr. Brian Inglis showed how cunningly 
reaction set about discrediting that ideal. 

(Continued on Page Seven) 

TERROR CANNOT 
STOP THEM 

by 
PAT DEVINE 

S E V E N T Y dead ( m u r d e r e d ! ) and 
200 w o u n d e d at S h a r p e v i l l e , S o u t h 

Afr ica in a b ru ta l m a s s a c r e by t h e 
South A f r i c a n police, w a s the n e w s 
that f lashed all over t h e w o r l d the d a y 
a f t e r I h a d w a r n e d , in last m o n t h ' s 
"Democra t " , tha t " t h e s a b r e - r a t t l e r s 
led by Dr. V e r w o e r d a n d Sir Roy 
Welensky a r e all out fo r repress ion ." 

Today, as I write, I read that 400 Alri-
rans have been arrested in and around 
Johannesburg and that the police, organ-
ised as per Hitler's storm-troopers, are 
making a desperate attempt to beat, the 
African leaders' call for a one week's "bov-
cott of work". And the whole world pro-
tests. 

Even Tom Myboya of Kenya has de-
clared, m face ol the new resurgent Afri-
can movement, that all Africans should 
unit all Government posts until Jomo 
Kenvatta has been released, 

"I prooo.se." he said, "that unless he is 
released within three months the African 
Ministers in the Kenya Government 
should resign, because their co-operation 
would be meaningless, 

' We must show the British Govern-
ment tha t we want Kenyatta back, and 
that we want him now. 

"For the past years we have relied on 
petition, appeals and co-operation, to win 
Kenvatta 's release. These methods do 
not seem to make any impression 

In the circumstances I propose to 
take lur ther positive action. That is. 
non-co-operation with the Government 
and civil disobedience until Kenyatt.a is 
released" 
Regarding the next election in Kenya, 

he said: "If the electorate returned mem-
bers pledged to immediate independence, 
then independence should be declared at 
once, and a committee appointed merely 
to arrange the transfer ol power." He be-
lieved this could be done by 1901. 

And Dr. Banda. recently released from 
detention in Nyasaland. has said that the 
major factor tha t enabled European powers 
to hold Africans in subjugation was the 
African willingness to submit. 

"The Africans have now lost that will-
ingness to put their necks to the colonial 
yoke of the European powers." 

The great continent ol Africa, after de-
cades of travail, is at last on the eve of 
national independence lor all its separate 
nations. AND NOTHING CAN STOP IT1 

It is significant that as this important 
world advance is being made, and con-
ceded m one way or another by the world's 
Press, the United States News & World 
Report should write: 

"The dsfence of Bri tain depends in-
creasingly on its allies, especially the 
U.S. In world politics Br i ta in 's role has 
shrunk a s fast as its Empire has. 

"Once London held the balance of 
power in Europe. Paris and Bonn now 
hold it. What is left for Britain, it 
appears, is a role as an outsider in 
Europe, and in world affairs the r6le of 
junior par tner to the United States." 

B R I T A I N MUST DECIDE 
This is the crucial point of no return 

for Britain. Which road to take? That 
of acceptance of the obvious, that the 
colonial empires have, or are about to !>e. 
ended. And in these circumstances firmly 
aligning herself and all her technical and 
governmental know-how and financial 
power, with the new rising colonial coun-
tries now moving into lull national inde-
pendence. 

Whilst such a decision would not wipe 
out the bloody repressive record ol imperi-
alist Britain, it would go far towards 
aligning the British i>eople with world 
progress. 

Such an approach could make the forth-
coming Commonwealth Conference in 
May a great new turning point in history. 

II could turn the righteous wrath ol 
the representatives of Malaya. Ghana, In-
dia. Pakistan and Ceylon at the indignities 
of the colour bar. apartheid and economic 
oppression, into a united channel of pro-
test and determination to end all kinds 
of racial oppression lor all time. 

The United States of Aiyerica has al-
ready. as the earlier quntSvii"1 shows 
relegated Britain to a m^ior role in 

the world with the United States and 
the Soviet Union in the dominant 
groups, and West Germany and France 
with the hegemony ol Europe. A Europe 
which they would try to lead into the orbit 
of the U.S. against the national liberation 
and socialist movements and countries the 
world over. 

Coming at a time when the U.S. South 
Korean puppet, Syngman Rhee's police, 
have just shot and killed about 200 stud-
ents who were peacefully protesting 
against electoral malpractices, this US. 
move should be obvious and rejected. 

A Britain heading a Commonwealth 
w inch had firmly rejected the vicious fascist 
policy of Dr. Verwoerd and Sir Roy Welen-
sky and associated herself to the policy 
of colonial lreedom could Ixvome a deci-
sive factor in the world. 

No longer would she have to rely on 
the whim of Wall Street, or, let it be said, 
ol the handful of great monopolists in 
Britain itself. 

The great heroic struggles in Africa 
show that that continent would be lirnilv 
on the side ot a progressive Britain. 

The incredible Aldermaston march a' 
Easter, uniting as it did all sections ol the 
community. Catholic. Protestant, Method-
ist, Episcopalian and Quaker, Liberal. 
Communist and Labour. shows that the 
people ol Britain are against war and for 
peaceful relations with other countries and 
systems 

OR 
By accepting the Verwoerd Welenskv 

policy ;n Africa, even with the hypocriti-
cal Prime Minister Macmillan's Pontius 
Pilate washing of hands, and the United 
States -policy of "her British stooge", 
Britain can sink to the position of being 
a rather forlorn bastion ot all that is 
vicious and bad in 20th-cenUirv imperial-
ism. 

The Tolpuddle Martyrs, the Chartists, 
the Roundheads toppling a monarch, to-
gether with feudalism, from his pinnacle 
surely would decrv such a stand. 

Irishmen in Britain and Ireland and 
elsewhere should firmly tie their flag to 
t lie post of African independence, learn 
from the struggles there, tha t Ireland can 
still win her full unity and national inde-
pendence. and renew the struggle for Irish 
unity ol all the anti-Stormont forces. 
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JAMESCONNOLLY 
IN EASTER WEEK 

i. 

| T w a s a f t e r f o u r o'clock w h e n N o n o 
a r r ived h o m e . S h e w a s usua l ly 

h o m e s h o r t l y a f t e r o n e o'clock on 
S a t u r d a y a f t e r n o o n , but t o d a y she had 
been co l l ec t ing c i g a r e t t e s a n d tobacco 
to send to D u b l i n . T h e y w e r e for t h e 
young m e n w h o had b e e n w o r k i n g in 
E n g l a n d a n d Scot land , a n d u n d e r t h e 
Mi l i t a ry S e r v i c e Act w e r e l iable for 
service in t h e Br i t i sh A r m y , bu t w h o 
had p r e f e r r e d se rv ice in I r e l a n d ' s 
A r m y , and w e r e eke ing ou t the i r s len-
de r r e s o u r c e s by c a m p i n g in t h e 
Dubl in m o u n t a i n s w h i l e w a i t i n g t h e 
Call . 

"I've been waiting since a little al ter 
twelve for you." Barney Mellowes 
greeted her when she came in. 

"If I'd only known " she began, 
laughing, but Barney interrupted her. 

"There's a job on, Nora; that 's why 
I'm here. I've a letter for you from 
your fa ther . Here." 
Nono opened it and read:— 

• Dear Nora, 
The bearer will tell you what we 

want you to do. I have every confi-
dence in your ability. 

"Your lather. 
James Connolly." 

"What is tin- job?" she asked. 
"Liam is to lie deported to Eng-

land tonight, and we are to bring him 
back. He got the word slipped out from 
Mountjoy and promised to try to send 
a message telling his destination and 
the time of his removal." 

"I thought his sentence was up today." 
"Yes: it is. That 's why it is thought 

lie will be deported tonight. Word had 
not come out when I left, but they sent 
me on here to have you ready and 
waiting. As soon as they get word they 
will send a messenger to us." 

"How are we to do it? I suppose 
\ou've got all the plans and instruc-
tions?" 

Yes." said Barney, taking several 
sheets of paper from his pocket, "but 
your fa ther said these were not plans or 
instructions—they were only sending 
tlie.se to help you. The only instruction 
we have is to bring Liam back. He is 
m charge cf the West—and Liam Mel-
lowes must not stay in England. That 's 
what your fa ther said. The idea is tha t 
we go to visit Liam wherever he is, and 
I'm to change clothes with him and 
remain in his olace. Liam is to walk 
out with you as the visitor. Then it 's 
up to you. You are to go hell-for-leather 
back to Ireland." 

It's a bit of a job." said Nono. 
"What's in those papers?' ' 

"Look. This one is in your father 's 
writing. He said we are not to go direct 
to where Liam is—we're to go backwards 
and forwards, and he wrote out the 
names of the towns at which he thought 
it would be best to break our journey. 
Tliev know Liam is to be sent to the 
south of England that 's all they knew 
when they were making out this list. 
This," he took up another sheet, "is 
Eamon Ceannt 's, of al ternate breaks." 

"I see." said Nono. comparing the two. 
Your fa ther said I was to impress on 

you that you were net bound to follow 
cither of them—they were only sent to 
help." 

And what are all those names lor?" 
asked Nono, pointing to the other sheet. 

"Sean McDermott wrote that out. 
Those are the addresses of safe houses 
scattered over England and Scotland. 
You can get help and shelter in any of 
them in case you need it." Barney 
laughed. " if our fa ther said he thought 
you would be safer if you didn't bother 
any of the safe houses, but concentrated 
on the quickest way of getting out of 
England." 

"Barney! Won't It be great if we pull 
it off!" 

TV/I ISS MOLONEY brought disappointing 
news. No word had been received as 

to whether Liam Mellowes was to be de-

ported that night, nor where he was to 
be taken. 

"But you and Barney have to start on 
your journey tonight." she said to Nono. 
"You are to go to Birmingham and keep 
m touch with the sale address there. 
Someone will be sent there with the 
definite information." 

l i A R N E Y and Nono s tar ted off that 
' ' night. They crossed to Glasgow. A 

Zeppelin raid compelled them to stay in 
Edinburgh overnight. Tuesday they ar-

" Always something happens to break 
up the home after five years." 

"Have sense, woman dear. Don't be 
thinking such dismal things." cried 
Nono. but something clutched her heart. 

"Here's the car." cried Roddy, bursting 
m. 

"Hats and coats. Quick. Where's 
>ours, mama? That 's right. Got your 
bag? Out of the way, youngsters." Nono 
bustled about. "Yes. that ' s the last 
trunk. Hurry. Into the car with yoff 
all." Mama must not have a minute to 
think. "Will I fit ui, or will I have to 
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rived in Birmingham. No message or 
messenger awaited her. No word Wednes-
day or Thursday. Friday and Saturday, 
no word. Nono was anxious and worried. 
A whole week gone. Sunday the word ar-
rived ! Liam would arrive at Leek that 
morning. 

Worry' and anxiety was gone. A car was 
hired and a few hours saw them in Leek. 
In less than ten minutes a f te r she had 
entered the house Nono was outside and 
Liam Mellowes was with her. Next day 
they were in Glasgow. There Liam was 
disguised as a priest. At seven o'clock the 
next morning Nono sighed in relief as she 
closed the door of her home on Liam. She 
sought the aid of Denis MeCullough to get 
Liam to Dublin. Two fr iends of his were 
motoring to Dublin that n ight and Liam 
could travel with them. 

When Nono bade Liam "God-speed" and 
walked back to the house, she was happy 
in the consciousness that her job was suc-
cessful. 

* * * 

\ IAMA looked up f rom her letter. 
• ' "Daddv sends you a message, Nono,'' 

she said. " "Tell Nono I am proud of her,' 
he writes." 

II. 

( t OOD FRIDAY. Had there ever been 
^ * such a Good Friday before? Every 
bit of clothing in the house was packed in 
trunks, everything except the kits belong-
ing to Agna and Nono which were stacked 
on the tables. The youngsters bustling 
in and out constantly asking the time; 
scrappy meals eaten at odd comers in the 
kitchen; the range roaring from the let-
ters and pajiers which must be destroyed 
bet ore the house was left. Nono looked up 
from her task of diligently feeding the 
flames and saw Mama in the door, looking 
around sadly and wistfully. Their glances 
caught and held for a long moment, then 
mama's lips tightened and she shook her 
head, 

"Stop thinking, mama." warned Nono. 
"You mustn ' t look sad when you are 
only going on your holidays." 

"Holidays!" said mama. Her voice 
broke and she came into the kitchen and 
sat on one of the trunks. Nono sat be-
side her and put an arm around her 
shoulders. 

"I know, darling: I know." whispered 
Nono, "but anyone watching the house 
must see you setting off gay and happy. 
The cab will be here soon, and we must 
all be a giddy crowd going to the station. 
Then in a few hours daddy will meet 
you." 

"And afterwards, Nono?" 
"Afterwards ? Who knows ?" She 

manfully strangled a sigh, and smiled 
at mama. 

"I wish you and Agna were roming to 
Dublin. I 'd like us all to be in one place. 
You'll be so far away f rom me." 

"Don't worry about us. Agna and I 
will be all right. I hope the children 
will not be a lot of worry to you." She 
shook mama and tr iumphantly managed 
to grin. 

"Five years, Nono." 
"Five years? What do you mean, 

mama?" 

T 

take a t ram? Good. Great Northern 
Station." 

They were off. 

III. 
" rINHERE!" said Agna late that night. 

-L "Does tha t satisfy you?" 
"Yes." Nono followed her example 

and slumped into a chair. "Everything 
is squared up. Nobody would guess any-
thing if they came in. Are you tired, 
Agna?" 

"Tired !" Agna indulged m a mon-
strous yawn. "Aren't you?" 

"I think the nicest thing in the world 
would be a long night's sleep. Between 
held dressings, packing, and burning, 
and dear knows what else, how much 
sleep did we get this week?" 

"It wouldn't have been so bad it we 
didn't have to go to work every day, and 
work like the devil, pretending we 
wanted a good week's pay for the holi-
days. To work hard all day, carry on, 
and laugh with the other girls as if 
nothing was going to happen, and then 
come home and work harder—ow-w." A 
yawn prevented further speech. 

"Come on." said Nono. stretching her 
arms. "It's half three now and we must 
be up at seven. You lock the back door 
and I'll see to the front. We might as 
well sleep together—no sense tossing 
two beds." 

IV. 
-IE Ambulance Corps met at the 
station. Personal kit was in haver-

sacks, but the dressing and other supplies 
were in suit-cases. The station was 
thronged with holiday-makers and soldiers 
on furlough. There were three queues, and 
Nono directed the girls to take places in 
each of them. They met aga in inside the 
barrier. 

"Look," said Nono, pointing to the 
long line of carriages. "Did you ever see 
such an assortment? I wonder where 
the railway company keeps them. You 
see them at holiday time, then they are 
spirited away, never to be seen again 
till another holiday comes along." 

"Let's go lurther up the platform and 
get into one ol those old ones," sug-
gested one of the girls. 
Tliev hurried up the platform and got 

into one of the oldest carriages—it was so 
old that only the backs of the seats 
divided the two carriages. They began to 
stow away their bundles, haversacks and 
suit-cases, and were startled when a wild 
whoop resounded through the carriage. 
Kathleen Murphy angrily hauled m the 
offender. "What do you mean?" she de-
manded. "You know we don't want to 
attract attention to ourselves." 

"I saw the Young Ireland Pipers com-
ing along the platform, and thought it 
would be grand -" But the pipers were 
already piling into the next carriage, 
and further explanations were lost in 
greetings. 

"You certainly are the most warlike 
pipers," laughed Ndno. "Qround-itoets 
on yorr back, haversacks and bmndoheore 
crossing each other," 'bayonets at 
hips, your pipes under jro«r arm." 
smile faded away as sfc 
white and brftnge ribbons streaming 
from the pipes. 

JAMES CONNOLLY 

One young lad with shining eyes 
leaned over the seat, and shaking her 
by the shoulder whispered : "My God! 
Isn't it great? We worked and worked 
without hope, and now " 
Nono smiled bark at him; pipes were 

tuning up, and as the train began to move 
out of the station, burst forth into:— 

"Soldiers are we. whose lives are 
pledged to Ireland." 

V. 
ri^HE organiser for Tyrone met them at 

the station. 'We've got rooms for 
you at the hotel," he told Nono, "and 
af ter you have had some supper we'll 
take you over to the Drill Hall." 

"I'm sure we won't be able to eat 
much." said Nono; "we're all too excited. 
Will you wait for us or will you come 
back?" 

"I've arranged for some of the boys 
to carry your bags and take you to the 
hotel. I've got to see about the Belfast 
lads who came on the same train. I'll 
see you at the Hall." 
To stow their bags and eat took no time. 

They hurried out to the waiting boys. As 
they neared the Hall a man came running 
out. 

"Where's those First Aiders?" he cried. 
"Here we are." laughed Nono. "Surely 

you haven't a job for us already?" 
"We have," he answered, as he hurried 

her along. "Tim Maguire has shot him-
self?" 

"How?" 
"Cleaning his revolver . . the fool !" 

Nono hurried up to a young man who 
was holding his hand out, looking sur-
prisedly at the blood. She examined it—it 
w as only a flesh wound. As she dressed it, 
Nono was conscious oi a silent hall, and 
felt she was the cynosure of all the eyes 
there. 

"There;' ' she said as she finished. A 
big sigh went up. 

"That's all right." said a huge, dark 
man. "You're coming with us." 

"How do you know?" laughed Nono. 
"Be God, you are," he said, with em-

phasis. "You know your business, and 
we'll be safe with you to look a f t e r us. 
Isn' t that right, boys?" 

There was a chorus of agreement. 
"Listen," said Nono, keeping her face 

straight. "I sent a rifle and revolver in 
the lorries along with the rest of the 
stuff'. How do you know I don' t want 
to make wounds before I dress th«m¥" 

"Come with us," roared the huge man, 
smiting her on the shoulder", "and you 
can do both." 

Nono joined in the laughter. 
"When do you mobilize?" she asked. 

"Tomorrow morning. T h e Belfast 
Division is coming in with us, so "we're 
waiting for them to arrive." 

"Some of the Belfast men came on th« 
train with us. The Young Ireland Pipers 
came, too." 

"That's doing it im fine style." roared 
the huge man, and Nono edged away in 
fear of another resounding wfcack. 

start our manoeuvres aft twelve," 
said a young man. H* winked 

"Is Miee Connolly ber»«' oajjed a n>an 
f rom the door. 

l am," answered Sim*, "Do you 

>«ConnoJIy. 
^ _ _ 

Nono followed him out. 
(Continued on rwxt 
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C nimaiHtant 

l ie to tell 

t e m i i j i f i : Wl'.a" 
Norm. 

' T h e C o m m a n d a n t in charge of t h e 
North. I a m to tell you tha t he lias re-
ceived a demobilization order." 

" W h a t ? " cried Nono. "Is there to be 
no fighting?" 

"None up here, the C o m m a n d a n t 
said.'' 

"None up here? Does t h a t mean the re 
will be fighting elsewhere?" 

"The C o m m a n d a n t t h inks there'll be 
fighting in Dublin." 

"I can ' t unders tand." said Nono, be-
wildered "Fight ing in Dublin and none 
here." She turned to the local organiser 
who was s t and ing by, his lace s t ra ined 
and anxious. "Do \ou vouch lor th i s 
man? Is he f rom the Commandan t in 
charge of t h i s area?" 

He nodded silently. 
"Someth ing has gone wrong," whis-

pered Nono. "My God! Something ' s 
wrong! W h a t will I do?" 

"The C o m m a n d a n t suggested that you 
go back to Belfast ," said the messenger. 

"Go back to Belfast when they a re 
going to fight m Dublin? Wha t does he 
think I a m ? " she cried angrily. 

He said he left the ma t t e r in your 
hands. You could go back to Belfast or 
on 10 Dublin." 

"Something 's wrong," said Nono, 
fiercely. 

"I'm going to Dublin." She tu rned 
back to t h e hall. "Agna, Kathleen , 
Eillish girls, come here. I want you. 
Come back to the hotel." 

"Is a n y t h i n g wrong. Miss Connolly?" 
asked one of the Volunteers, not icing 
her s t ra ined face. 

"Something is very wrong," replied 
Nono. " I ' m going to Dublin." 

"For God ' s sake, Miss Connolly," 
pleaded t h e organiser, as he accom-
panied her back to the hotel . "Don ' t 
go to Dubl in ." 

"Don't go to Dublin!" re turned Nono, 
swiftly. "Do you want, me to go back 
to Be l fa s t ?" 

"No-no. Something is wrong, all 
right. S t ay here. I t will be put right. T h e 
men here a r e depending on you. We've 
no other Ambulance Corps." 

"I can ' t , " said Nono. 'I can ' t . Don ' t 
you see I can ' t ? Your C o m m a n d a n t ha s 
ordered me away from here . As I won' t 
go back to Belfast I mus t go to Dublin." 

"I see, all r ight. But I wish to God 
you'd s tay." 

"When is the next t r a i n to Dublin?" 
"Midnight ." 
"Will you wait outside till I tell the 

girls and give them the i r choice? If 
they decide to go back to Belfast I 'd 
like you to a r r ange it for them." 

"I'll wai t . " 
"What is it, Nono?" asked Agna when 

they were in their room. 
"Come closer, girls. I 've had word 

from the C o m m a n d a n t t h a t there is go-
ing to be no fighting herp in the North . 
He says he th inks there will be fighting 
in Dublin. We can got back to Bel fas t 
or on to Dublin. Which will you do?" 
Agna looked at Nono a n d waited lor t h e 

girls to decide. 
"He t h i n k s there will be fighting in 

Dublin?" asked Kath leen . 
"Tha t was his message." 
"I'm going to Dublin. 
"So am I." "I 'm going too." All de-

cided on Dublin. 
Nono smiled. "If daddy were here he 'd 

say, 'good girls'." 
They g a t h e r e d up the i r bags and le f t 

t h e hotel. 
"We are all going to Dubl in ," Nono told 

t h e organiser . He nodded his acceptance 
of the decision, and went with t hem to 
.the t ra in . 

LI AM MKLLOWS 

While wai t ing lor the Dubl in t rain the 
second cont ingen t arrived f rom Belfast . 
They m a r c h e d out so gaily and cheerfully 
that Nono knew they had no t received h e r 
news. As they marched p a s t she walked, 
beside some she knew very well, and told 
them of t h e message she had received, 
and t h a t she was going to Dublin. S h e 
could do no more, as the Dubl in train was 
ready to pul l out. 

VI. 
I T was a l i t t le af ter five when Nono a n d 
' the gir ls reached Dubl in . 

"Hur ry . " she cried as they came out 
of the s ta t ion . "Liberty Hall is only a 
minute or so away." 

"But why Liberty Hall , Nono," asked 
Eillish. 

"Daddy is there day a n d night . Ever 
since t h e at tempted r a id the Hall h a s 
been garr isoned." 
As they came near t h e Hall, Nono saw 

an a rmed guard keeping watch th rough 
a window. She ran up t h e steps a n d 
knocked a t the door. I t was opened to 
her, but t h e sentry ba r red her ent rance 
with a rifle. 

"I 'm Nora Connolly, the Com-
m a n d a n t ' s daughter ." She saw t h e 
sentry did not know he r . "These gir ls 
are ambu lance workers f r o m the North . 
I mus t see my fa ther immediately." 

"You m u s t wait till I get you recog-
nised." h e said, and closed the door. 
When it was opened a g a i n the officer of 
the g u a r d was there. " I t ' s all r ight ," h e 
said to t h e sentry a n d Nono and t h e 
girls passed in. 

"Is is very important t h a t you see t h e 
C o m m a n d a n t ? " asked t h e officer. "He 
didn' t ge t to bed till a f t e r three." 

"It 's very important ." Nono answered. 
"So i m p o r t a n t tha t we've been travell ing 
all n i g h t to get here. T h e others can 
wait s o m e w h e r e - I m u s t see him." 
They walked up the s ta i r . He passed 

her t h r o u g h the guard at t h e beginning of 
the corr idor and made a s ignal to the one 
s tanding a t the pnd. 

"The guard down t h e r e is outside the 
C o m m a n d a n t ' s door." 

" T h a n k you." Nono went along t 1 

the door and knocked. 
"Who is there?" called daddy. 
"Me." cried Nrfno. 
" W h a t are you doing here? I t hough t 

you were in the North ." 
"Can I come in. d a d d y ? Let me come 

in . I ' m afra id someth ing is wrong." 
Daddy opened the door and went back 

to his Army cot. Nono knelt down be-
side it. 

" W h a t ' s wrong, d a d d y ? " she whis-
pered. "What ' s gone wrong? I went to 
Tyrone with the first lot, and about t en 
o'clock I got a message to say there was 
to be no fighting. Daddy, wha t ' s 
wrong?" 

Daddv turned his head away, but n o t 
before Nono saw two big tears run down 
his cheeks . 

" D a d d y " she exclaimed, l ngh t ened . 
She hid his lace on her shoulder. " W h a t 
does it mean? Are we not going to 
f ight?" 

"Not fight, N c n o " said daddy m a 
s t rangled voice. If we don't fight now, 
all we have left to hope and pray for is 
that a n ea r thquake will come and swal-
low I re land up—and our shame." 

"Then why was I told there would be 
no fighting in the N o r t h ? " 

"Who told you?" 
"A messenger c a m e from the Com-

m a n d a n t to say t h a t he had received a 
demobilisation ordei a n d I could choose 
between re turning to Belfast and going 
to Dublin. I couldn' t unders tand it. I 
had jus t dressed a wound and the local 
crowd were d e m a n d i n g tha t 1 should 
stay wi th them. T h e y said they'd feel 
safer. I was joking wi th them when t h e 
messenger called me out. I was awful ly 
upset, especially when he said t h a t t h e r e 
would be no fighting there, but t h e 
C o m m a n d a n t t h o u g h t t h a t the fight 
would go on in Dublin . I asked the local 
organiser to vouch for the messenger, 
and he did. T h e n I decided to come 
on to Dublin. T h e girls and I h u r r i e d 
down to t h e s t i t i on . Before we got on 
our t r a in the second contingent ar r ived 
f rom Belfas t and were marching out of 
the s ta t ion ." 

"The second cont ingent , Nono?" 
"Yes, daddy, F i f ty or more had come 

on t h e same t ra in wi th us. and t h e r e 
seemed a bigger crowd on the m i d n i g h t 
t ra in ." 

"But, Nono, we h a d a message t h a t 
fifty men could not be got to leave Bel-
fas t ." 

" W h a t ! " cried Nono. "Who could have 
made such a mis take? There was well 
over a hundred ." 

"Are you sure you a re not mis taken , 
Nono?" 

"Daddy, if it is impor tan t , don't t ake 
my word for it. I have some girls down 
below. Call them in a n d ask them." 

" I t is impor tant . Ask the guard to 
have t h e girls sen t up ." 
Nono gave the g u a r d the message. 

"Daddy, what is t h e trouble?" 
"McNeill. T h e a r m s we expected 

won't arrive. And McNeill won't t ake 
the responsibility of allowing the p lans 
to go th rough wi thou t them." 

"Daddy, was the demobilisation order 
f rom h im?" 

"I th ink so, Nono. All the a r g u m e n t s 
and ta lks won't move him. He r ema ins 
s teadfas t ly obst inate ." 

"Daddy, do you remember you wrote 
to me when 1 was in New York and saicj 
he was a danger ; t h a t the need for a 
neu t ra l f igurehead was gone: and t h a t 
he m u s t be replaced by a revolutionary? 
You've always said he shouldn't be a t 
the head of the Volunteers." 

"Yes, Nono," said daddy with a sigh.. 
"But I couldn't — " 
The girls came in. 

"Daddy wants you to tell him " be-
gan Nono. 

"Tell me." said daddy to the girl near -
est him, "exactly w h a t happened since 
you lef t Belfast, a n d what you h a v e 
seen." 
Eillish Corr 's : t o ry was the s ame as 

Nono's 
"Is t h a t r ight?" daddy asked the next 

girl. 
"Yes, Mr. Connolly." 
"Has any th ing been left out? Have 

you any th ing to a d d ? Would you all tell 
the same story?" 
Every girl was questioned. Daddy was 

silent for a while, a n d then turned to 
Nono. 

"Call in the guard." 
Nono did so. 

"Send the officer of t h e guard to nm 
immediately ," said daddy. The guard 
sa lu ted and went out. 

"I am going to send each of you to see 
someone," said daddy to the girls. "You 
will tell him exactly wha t you have told 
me, and answer any question he may 
ask. And then you will say to him t h a t 
I ask h im to come he re immediately. 
Do you unde r s t and?" 

T h e officer of the gua rd entered. 
"I want six men to escort these girls 

to d i f fe ren t addresses a n d to bring t hem 
back." 

"Yes, sir," He went closer to the cot 
and the re was a shor t whispered con-
versat ion. Then he sa lu ted and left the 
room. 

" T h e men are ready, sir," he an-
nounced when he came back. 

"Go with them, girls," said daddy. 
* * * 

r v T O N O did n o t have f a r to go. She was; 
escorted to a house near Parnell 

Square. T h e Citizen Army man knocked 
and, when it was answered, announced: 
"Messenger f rom C o m m a n d a n t Connolly." 

Af te r some discussion Nono was con-
ducted to a room where Sean McDermott 
was lying in bed. Like daddy, he was 
very pale and tired-looking. 

"Sean," said Nono, "daddy sent me 
to tell you. I've jus t arrived from 
Tyrone — " Wi thou t saying a word 
Sean listened unti l she had finished, 
t h e n he asked: "Do t h e others know 
this, Nono?" 

"Yes, Sean. Daddy sent a girl to each 
to come to Liberty Hall as soon as pos-
of t h e m to tell their s tory and ask them 
sible." 

"I am very glad," h e said. "Tell your 
l a t h e r I'll be a t Liberty Hall as soon as 
I can." 

* * * 
"VI r H E N Nono re tu rned to Liberty Hall 

" * she found daddy up and in uniform. 
As he crossed the room he sang:— 

"We've got ano the r saviour now, 
T h a t saviour is t h e sword." 

"Oh, daddy!" she cried. "S tand still 
and let me look at you. T h i s is t he first 
t ime I 've seen you in un i form." 

" W h a t is your r e p o r t ? " he asked, but 
he stood still and smiled a t her. 

"I saw Sean McDermot t , and he said 
he was glad I came, and would be here 
as soon as he could. But . daddy, daddy," 
she burs t for th, "d idn ' t I tell you you 
would look well in un i fo rm." She patted 
his broad shoulders a n d stood back to 
feast her eyes on his soldierly figure, his 
erect, black head, his grey eyes twink-
ling a t her, and an amused smile show-
ing benea th his mous tache . 

"Where is your sword?" she de-
manded . "Oh. I see. Let me put it on." 

"You should be doing t h a t for some 
young chap," said daddy, "not for an old-
ster like me." 

"How about b r e a k f a s t ? " asked Nono, 
briskly. 

"See about it, Nono, will you?" asked 
daddy. 
One by one the girls c ame and reported; 

always the same repor t—"He said he 
would come at once." 

Nono made breakfas t . Daddy and the 
girls and a young officer f rom Limerick 
were ea t ing theirs when Tom Clarke came 
in. Before his was ready Sean McDermott 
entered. They were a t the table when 
Joseph P lunke t t arr ived, his th roa t 
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,.'d in bandages. T h o m a s McDonagh 
,>d in with a smile a n d a jest. Michael 
!i and daddy were s tanding at the 

;,.,\v ta lking when Padra ic Pearse 
(••<!. All were in u n i f o r m save T o m 

( and Sean McDermot t . 

Look, Mr. Connolly," said Eillish, 
kling out the "Sunday Independent" , 

wha t it says on the f ron t page, 
manoeuvres today ' . " 

What is t h a t ? " exclaimed daddy. 
I.et me see." There , in a prominent 

j. Mtion. was:— 
O W I N G TO T H E CRITICAL 

SITUATION ALL VOLUNTEER 
PARADES AND MANCEUVRES 
ARE CANCELLED. 

By order, 
Eoin MacNeill." 

W h a t does this m e a n ? " asked daddy. 
He tu rned to Pearse . "Did you know 
any th ing about i t ? " 

I know no th ing whatsoever abou t 
:! answered Pearse , taking the pape r 
and looking a t t h e order . 

Ihere was some low-toned conversat ion 
;t:.d then they tu rned to leave the room. 

• Nono," said daddy, "tell Agna to t ake 
he girls to Madame ' s house. They can 

get s<9me sleep there . I would like you to 
: tmain in or nea r t h e Hall in case I 
:;eed you. Can you do i t?" 

Oh, I can m a n a g e , " said Nono. "If 
•: ic worst comes to t h e worst I can nod 
.:. some corner." 

Good girl," said daddy and he fol-
lowed the o thers to t h e Council Room. 

Nono saw the girls off, and t h o u g h t 
she would r e tu rn to daddy's room to 
V'-st, but when she reached the corridor 
her way was barred . 

Orders, Miss," sa id the sentry. "No-
one allowed to pass ." 

Orders is orders ." Nono smiled and 
turned away. 
But the air of exc i t emen t and bust le 
on drove all t h o u g h t of sleep or res t 

hom her mind. W o m e n and girls of the 
Citizen Army Ambulance Corps were 
i l ining in; Citizen Army men were ar r iv-
ing with all their equ ipmen t . In one room 
men and girls were filling the last of the 
bombs. 

H i e crowd of t h e world is outside," 
N >110 hea rd one m a n say. She went out 
and stood on the s teps . The square out-
Mde was filled with people, their eyes fixed 
on the Hall. 

I'hree women came up the steps—one 
v.us in grea t distress. 

I m u s t see Mr. Connolly," she de-
manded. T h e sen t ry barred her way 
with a rifle. 

"No-one can see t h e Commandan t , " he 
aid. 

I must see h im," she insisted. "I 
must see him. I m u s t know what ha s 
"•en done to Bulnier Hobson." 

No-one can see h i m now." said the 
• ntr.v, his rifle across the entrance. 

One of the th ree women recognised 
Nono, who was wa tch ing interestedly. 
' ! )o you know, Nono, what has hap-
; • tied to Bulmer Hobson?" she asked. 

"No," answered Nono. "I don't. W h a t 
. t he t rouble?" o 

Bulmer has been arrested by the 
Volunteers. We w a n t to know where 
iie is." 

"I don ' t know a n y t h i n g about it. I 
only arr ived this morn ing ." 

T h e anxious girl tu rned back to the 
. entry, and was d e m a n d i n g admi t t ance . 

"It's no use. Miss," he assured her 
quietly. "No m a t t e r wha t you want to 
see h im about, you can ' t see the Com-
mandant . No-one can see him." 

Come away," urged her companion. 
I' no use." 

1 hey went away, a n d Nono wondered 
'•'hat it was all about . Two F i a n n a 
•'Hirers came up to her . 

Wha t ' s up, Nono?" asked Earn on 
Martin. 

I don ' t know." she replied. "I t h ink 
McNeill's order h a s upset things." 

"Is it all off?" asked Garry Houl ihan. 
"I don't th ink so," said Nono. "There ' s 

a Council meet ing on. Daddv asked me 
o s tay here till it was fiver." 

"We'll wait with you," said E a m o n . 
' lie th ree stood on the steps, but t he re 
was no f u r t h e r conversat ion. 

* * * 
\ NUMBER of Cit izen Army men came 

out f rom the side street, pull ing a 
a^on. I t was piled h igh and covered 
ith a ta rpaul in . O t h e r s came out t he 

f r o n t d o o r and stood m formation. Women 
and girls went over to them, shak ing 
their hands , kissing them, and giving 
them parcels and boxes ci cigarettes. 

"Wha t does t ha t mean?" asked 
Eamon. 

"Don't know." Nono shook her head. 
" I t looks like business," commented 

Garry . 

"The Commandan t wants you, Miss." 
said a Citizen Army man . 

"Daddy," asked Nono when she saw 
him, "is everything all r ight?" 

"All r ight ," he answered quietly. T h e n 
he smiled. "You are relieved f rom duty. 
Get off and' get some sleep. Report h e r e 
with t h e girls at e ight o'clock tomorrow 
morning." 
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"Must I go away aga in?" 
"Yes, Nono." Nono sighed. 
" W h a t are the Citizen Army men out-

side going to do?" she asked. 
"They are only going on a m a r c h to 

draw a t ten t ion away f rom the Hall ." 
"I see. Bye-bye, daddy. Eight o'clock 

in the morn ing?" 
"E igh t o'clock." 
Nono rejoined Eamon and Garry . 
"Everything is all r ight ," she said. 
"You're sure?" 
"Daddy said so." 
"Good." 

VII. 

• y O U are to take a message back to 
J t h e North," said daddy when Nono 

reported next morning. "Pearse will sign 
it. so you must wait till he comes." 

T h o m a s MacDonagh came in while he 
was speaking. 

"So you are off to the North. You ' re 
a brave lot. aren ' t you?" MacDonagh 
laughed as he pretended to jeer a n d 
t a u n t them. "Look at you! A fine s t rap-
ping bunch of girls. Here we a r e on 
the brink of revolution, and all you are 
th ink ing of is how to get out of the 
city before we begin." 

"Nono," daddy called from the door. 
"Come here. I want you." 

"Yes, daddy." She followed h i m into 
ano the r room. 

"Nono." Unlike Thomas MacDonagh , 
he was very grave and serious. "We be-
gin a t twelve o'clock today. You will be 
safe enough till then. But a f t e r w a r d s -
I do not know. . . . Troops may be 
let loose over the country. . . . You may 
need to protect yourself. Take th is ," he 
gave her a small nickel-plated revolver, 
"and this." a box of cartridges. "Take 
care of Agna and the girls." Nono took 
them. She looked dumbly at daddy. 

" P u t them away, Nono." She did so. 
"Here ' s some money in case you should 

need it." Nono's t h roa t was t ight . 
"When you get to the North we will be 
fighting See t ha t the re is no delay in 
delivering your message. It will be no 
secret then. Tell every Volunteer you 
meet. Tell them that a dispatch has 
a l ready gone to the leaders, a n d tell 
t hem to be ready for orders. Nono"— 
the calm, level tone was gone—"God 
protect you and take care of you." Nono 
clung to him, wordless. "Be proud, 
Nono." he whispered. "You helped save 
the day." He held her from him, his 
two h a n d s on her shoulders. 

"Good-bye. daddy."' She smiled, head 
en i t . 

"Good girl." He stepped back and 
sa':uted her. 

* * * 

Pearse joined them as they were en ter ing 
daddy's room. "The message." said daddy. 
Pearse a n d he went down the corridor. In 
a few minu te s daddy came back, carrying 
a large poster. He spread it out. 

"Come here, girls," h e said. "I w a n t 
you t o read this carefully. I t is t h e 
Proclamat ion of the Republic. Read it, 
and remember as m u c h as you can. T h e n 
you can tell the men in the North t h a t 
you have seen it, a n d read it. I t would 
be too dangerous to allow you to car ry 
a copy of it with you." 

Nono a n d the girls ga thered round a n d 
read:— 

POBLACHT NA 
h'EIREANN 

T h e Provisional Government 
of the 

Republic ot Ireland 
T O T H E PEOPLE OF I R E L A N D 

"Irishmen and I r i shwomen: In the 
n a m e ol God and t h e dead generat ions 
f r o m which she receives her old t radi-
tion of nationhood, Ireland, through 
us. summons her chi ldren to the flag 
a n d str ikes for her f reedom . , ." 
I t w a s signed by T h o m a s Clarke, Sean 

MacDiarmada , Thomas MacDonagh, P. H. 
Pearse, Eamon Ceannt , James Connolly, 
Joseph Plunkett . 

While daddy was rolling up the Procla-
mat ion Pearse entered and gave Nono the 
message. "May God bless you and all t he 
brave men ot t he North," he said, 
solemnly and earnestly. 

Nono and the girls lelt lor the journey 
to t h e North. 

VIII . 

DISAPPOINTMENT awaited Nono in 
Tyrone. McNeill's demobilization 

order h a d '.ieen obeyed. Tlie Belfast con-
t i n g e n t had returned to tha t city; t he 
count ry divisions had not mobilized. 

"Agna ," said Nono, "you take Pearse ' s 
d i s p a t c h to Dr. MacCar tan . Eillish, you 
go to Belfast and see Denis McCullough. 
Tell h im tha t the men rose in Dublin a t 
twelve o'clock. Tell h im tha t Dr. McCar-
t a n h a s received a d ispatch from Pearse, 
a n d ask him to mobilize the men a n d 
b r ing them back. I'll get in touch with 
the local organiser here and get h im to 
send word to the o the r officers. We'll 
ca r ry the messages." 
T o r n with anxiety, Nono waited in the 

town fo r answers f r o m her messengers. 
Daddy and Pearse, t h e Volunteers and the 
Citizen Army were fighting in Dublin. 
P e r h a p s they were killed. Nothing was 
being done up here; but the local organiser 
had mobilized his men and was wait ing 
for orders . 

E i g h t o'clock—a messenger came f rom 
Bel fas t . The Belfast men were not com-
ing, h e said, and advised Nono and the 
girls to return there. Nono refused, hop-
ing t h e country would rise. The next day 
was spen t in waiting. A man came run-
ning to them the next day. "Pack up, in 
the n a m e of God." h e cried. "The word 
has come." At last! T h e n the order was 
rescinded. A lalse a la rm. 

Nono could s tand the despair and in-
act ion no longer. "You'd better r e tu rn 
to Bel fas t , " she told the girls who had 
r ema ined with her. "Ml go on to Dr. Mac-
C a r t a n ' s and find out what has happened, 
and why no order ha s been sent out." * * * 

Nono found Dr. MacCartan a t his 
mo the r ' s farmhouse. 

"You shouldn't have come here," cried 
his sister , when Nono began to speak. 

" W h v not?" demanded Nono in sur-
prise. 

•Didn't you meet the soldiers leaving 
h e r e ? " 

I met lots of soldiers. Were, they 
coming lrom here?" Nono asked Dr. 
MacCar tan . 

•They came t o - r a i d this a f t e rnoon . 
T h e y only lelt a l i t t le while ago." 

- D i d they find any th ing?" 
• I hey found three thousand rounds of 

ammuni t ion ." 
• W h e r e ? " 
" In the turf s tack." 

In the turf s tack. My God ' Why 
d i d n ' t you leave it on the table for 
t h e m ? " said Nono bitterly. 

" I know how you feel," began Dr. Mac-
C a r t a n . 

Leave all t ha t . " in terrupted Nono. 
W h a t are you going to do? T h e men 

have been fighting in Dublin since Mon-
day af ternoon. Now it is Thursday a n d 
you have done n o t h i n g . Think of the 
m e n and women in Dublin- -who a re 
p e r h a p s dying th is minute . Th ink of 
them. Think of t h e m fighting s ince 
Monday, and you h a v e done n o t h i n g . 
Noth ing at all. I t ' s a shame. A s h a m e . 
T h e North is d i sg raced?" 

" W h a t could I h a v e done?" he asked. 
" T h e men were all dispersed when I re-
ceived the last d i spa tch . It 's a d i f f e ren t 
t h i n g to mobilize met, in the coun t ry 
t h a n in the city. T h e r e are a few here , 
a couple of miles off there a re m o r e ; 
they a re all sca t te red over the coun t ry . 
W h a t could we do?" 

" W h a t could you do? Why were you 
in such a terrible h u r r y to obey McNeill 's 
o rder? Why were t h e men rushed h o m e 
on Sunday n igh t? I was told t h a t you 
were in such a h u r r y to get the B e l f a s t 
men away tha t you rushed them a t t h e 
double to Cookstown on Sunday n i g h t . 
W h y was there such a hurry to demobi-
lize the men when the Easter hol idays 
lasted till Tuesday? Why couldn' t you 
wai t?" Nono broke off, choking wi th 
r a g e and tears. 

"Say what you like, Miss Connolly. 
W h a t can I s av?" And he spread out 
his hands helplessly. 

"I t ' s a disgrace. Why weren't t h e m e n 
given the same chance as I was? W h y 
didn ' t you let t h e m choose between go-
ing to Dublin and sit t ing here wi th 
folded hands? Why, the North can 
never hold up its head again! T h e m e n 
in Dublin prepar ing to lay down the i r 
lives, while the men ol the North were 
being chased home by their officers! Oh, 
my God! It 's a w f u l ! " 

"Miss Connolly." said the doctor, 
"don ' t you believe t h a t I feel it a s m u c h 
as you do? Th ink wha t it means to me 
t h a t the men of Dublin are being killed 
while we are doing nothing." 

"And why are you doing noth ing? You 
can do nothing now. Why didn ' t you 
issue another order when the d i spa tch 
came from Pearse?" 

"We were wai t ing " 
"Wait ing! And now you've waited too 

long. You've given the enemy t ime to 
cu t you off and prevent you f rom doing 
anyth ing . All you and the N o r t h m e n 
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can do now is to sit t ight and pray t h a t 
t h e Dublin men will free your coun t ry 
for you. A manly par t for t h e N o r t h 
to play!" 

Nono broke down, and anger dissolved 
in tears. 

"Where's Agna?" she asked, w h e n s h e 
h a d won control. 

" In Clogher." 
"Can I get there tonight? I a m going 

to Dublin and m u s t bring her w i th me." 
"You couldn't g e t there ton igh t . I t ' s 

over the mountains . Stay here t o n i g h t 
and set out in t h e morning. D o n ' t be 
too hard on the Nor th . We ac t ed a s 
we thought best, a n d perhaps we a re 
sorry for it now. I t ' s McNeill 's order 
t h a t must be b lamed." 

* * * 

I T was early nex t morning when Nono 
J - s tar ted out. She had had n o rest . 
Anxiety had kept he r f rom sleeping, a n d 
t h e farmhouse had aga in been ra ided dur-
ing the night. She was nei ther l i gh t of 
h e a r t nor of foot when she s t a r t ed on her 
walk over the moun ta in s to Clogher . 
Miles never seemed so long, a n d s h e h a d 
all bu t despaired of reaching it w h e n Agna 
c a m e cycling along. Wi th her was Teas i e 
Wal sh , and they took the 6uttcase f r o m 

(Continued on Next Page) 
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The Glory and Heartbreak of Easter Week 
...lies to Baliy-yawlc. station. 

Mr- Walsh was .-ymj'athy an.! .-a:..:-
she directed 1'easie to fj:)I:^ N'umi 

v. a bedroom when -he could bailie in 
cool water and rest. Nono lay d->ftii and 
le.-ted. hut could not sleep. Agna peeped 
j:i. "Come in." called Nono. 

"Nono. what are we going to do.' ' was 
Agna's first question. 

1 am going to Dublin and you are go-
ing with me." 

"I had made up my mind to try to 
get there tomorrow, but I am glad you 
came. Now we can go together." 

"Couldn't we start tonight?" 
"There's no train. Did you hear tha t 

there was fighting in Ardee?" 
"No, I didn't hear that . II it is true, 

we should go there. The men are trying 
to get to Dublin, I suppose. If we can 
catch up with them we will be safer 
and more sure of getting to Dublin. 
Agna. see if we could get there tonight." 

"There is no train tonight. The next 
train leaves at five to six in the morn-
ing. It would take us to Dundalk." 

"Well." sighed Nono, "we'll have to 
wait for that ." 

IX. 
"AACHEN Nono and Agna arrived at Dun-

** dalk the station was full ol military 
and police. They were dismayed, but not 
surprised to learn that the line was in 
the hands of the military. No civilians 
could travel. 

"We'll have to walk. Agna. Scout 
round and find which is the road leading 
to Dublin." 

Agna returned. "I've found it. We'll 
have to pass a barricade; and Nono. the 
signpost says fifty miles to Dublin." 

"We can't help tha t ," said Nono 
wearily. "Let's start " 
They walked all that day but. just lie-

fore dark, they had to pass through a bar-
ricade with soldiers camped beside it. 

"Agna!" Nono was worried. "If there 
are many ol these barricades we are 
bound to meet one in the middle of the 
night. We couldn't give an.v reasonable 
excuse for walking all night. We don't 
even know the names of the towns or 
villages, so we can't say where we are 
going. There might even be patrols on 
the road. What will we do?" 

Agna stopped in her stride, looked at 
Nono. then waved her hand to the 
hedges, and said airily: 

"Pick out a nice field and spend the 
night there." 

"Yes," agreed Nono ruefully. "That ' s 
about all we can do. We'll walk on as 
far as we can before it gets really dark." 
A heavy stillness covered the countryside 

as Nono and Agna hunted for the most 
sheltered spot in a field and settled down in 
the lee of a clump of furze bushes. They 
did not sleep, but shivered the whole night 
through. Dawn found them sitting up, 
waiting for it to grow light enough to 
start. Then they marched stolidly and 
silently till they came to Drogheda. 

"Wouldn't it be lovely," said Agna 
wistfully, as she saw t h e station, "if we 
could get a train from here?" 

"Let's not take it for granted that we 
can't. Go and inquire." 

"No. Only military travelling. Come 
on." 

Dublin, eighteen miles. ' Agna," cried 
Nono in desperation, "I must get my 
boots and stockings off. if only for a 
minute. My feet are burning." Through 
the hedge she saw a ploughed field. 
"Come on," she insisted, and scrambled 
through the hedge. Feverishly she tore 
off her boots and stockings and thrust 
her feet into the brown, moist earth. 

"Boom—boom!" She started erect at 
the sound of the dull booming in the 
distance. Agna was looking at her with 
widened eyes. 

"What is it?" she whispered. 
"It 's in Dublin, Agna." 
"There might lie l ighting in the Irish 

Sea." 
"No-no. It's in Dublin." They sat 

listening, dread clutching them. 
"Dublin. Nono? And we are --?" 
"Nearly eighteen miles from Dublin. 

We must hurry, hurry, hurry. We can ' t 
wait. Hurry." 
They swung through villages, discretion 

forgotten, passed barricades. Nono's mind 
was frantic. One thought filled it—to get 
to Dublin. After a few hours Nono began 
to go larjie. Desperately she decided upon 
asking a passing car for a lift. A big car 
passed, slowed up, offered them a l ift . 
Nono told Uie owner that they were going 
to Clontarf to bring back., their mother 
who had been there for Easter. How 
swiftly the milestones passed! They saw 

• •liiir! ; j : i .1, .i.u ;: i>. u bar-
nick.-. a u i v '> '.: t 1 '.at I lie rebel- had 
raptured it and . u'. al. u>leuraphic and 
telepnonir ronimunica: i"n and marched 
away wn hoi a losing a man. Tue owner 
of ihe car was British 

"I turn off here." he -aid. and -tapped 
the car. 

"Thank you very much." said Nono. 
"Glad to help anyone." he replied, and 

Nono wondered what he would say li he 
knew he had helped the daughters of 
James Connolly. 

E A M O N CEANNT 
x. 

IT'S all over, Agna," said Nono, as 
they came into Dublin. "How quiet 

it looks. Just like any Sunday evening." 
Kathleen and Margaret Ryan were 

standing at the door when Nono and 
Agna came to the house. 

"Where have you come from?" asked 
Kathleen in amazement. 

"From Tyrone. We got a train part 
of the way and walked the rest. But 
what's the news? Kow are things?" 

"How are things!" Kathleen stared 
in amazement. "Haven't you heard?" 

"Nothing." 
"The boys are beaten. They've all 

surrendered. They are all prisoners. 
Dublin's been burning since Thursday." 

"All surrendered? Are you sure?" 
"I know. The College of Surgeons was 

the last." 
Nono sat still, too stunned to think or 

move. Then she raised her head and 
managed to ask: — 

"My lather?" 
"He is wounded and a prisoner in 

Dublin Castle. They don't think he will 
live. Maybe they will all be killed." 
Kathleen's voice rose. 

Nono was dumb. Then she thought of 
mama. 

"Can I get across the city?" she asked. 
"No." answered Kathleen. "We are not 

allowed to go out of our own district. 
Martial law has been declared and no-
one is allowed on 'lie streets after 
seven " 

"I want to get to mama." explained 
Nono. "She will be in a dreadful state." 

"Where is she?" 
"In Madame's cottage at Three Rock." 
"There are no trains or trams run-

ning." 
"We could walk."' 
"Well, it is no use thinking of it now," 

declared Kathleen. "You can't go now, 
and that 's all there is to it. What the 
pair ol you want is something to eat, 
and bed. We'll see what we can do in 
the morning." 
Nono agreed lifelessly. -She was un-

happy, disheartened, dispirited. Daddy 
wounded prisoner—expected to die. What 
if she never saw him again! If mama 
never saw him again! All night long she 
lay choking and sobbing al the pain-
swollen thoughts circling m her mind. 

XI. 

IN the morning Agna and Nono set 
out to reach mama. Their progress 

from the North to the South side of the 
city was difficult. Refused permission to 
pass one barricade, they went on to the 
next, trying one barricade af te r another, 
until at last they were allowed to pass. 

Nono felt as il she were choking as she 
walked along O'Connell Street. It was 
just like the photographs of the war zone. 
Some buildings were in ruins, some 
crumbling bit by bit, one ruin was sway-
ing The horrible smell of burning filled 
the air. In one narrow side street she saw 
a number of dead horses. 

The General Post Office (Headquarters 
of the Irish Republic Army) was still 
standing. Jus t the walls. It was abso-
lutely gutted. The foundations remain, 
thought Nono, with a sad exultation. It is 

ui,. .: , ; Ireland. A'.l ai tiiid ae.-
de.-lruct l' 11 and wa-ie But il s tands erect 
and wi.ll i' I'n; a all;, mg plai e f->r Urn •• 
who come all ei. 

On the itathnune.- Road Nono pointed 
to a "Dail\ Sketch " poster. It had a pic-
ture of daddy and the inscription "Jame-
Connolly, the Dead Rebel Leader." 
"Thank God." she cried, "mania is out 
of the city. She won't see that." And 
she increased the pace. 

* * * 

\
S she hurried up the path to the cot-
tage she heard the sound of sobbing 

and the frightened crying of Fiona. Mama 
was sitting near the door, in her hands 
a copy of the Daily Sketch'. She was moan-
ing for daddy. Nono pushed open the door. 
Mama looked up in amaze and ran to-
wards her crying: 

"My girl, niy girl, I thought I had 
lost you. too." 

"You haven't lost any of us yet, 
mama," Nono consoled her. " T h a t paper 
is wrong. Daddy is only a prisoner. He 
is wounded. Agna is coming along the 
path. Soon we will all be together 
again." 

"But they will shoot him, Nono," 
whispered mama. 

"Nonsense," said Nono cheerfully, 
"they don't shoot prisoners of war." 

Agna came in and mama seemed a 
bit calmer. "I had given up hope of 
ever seeing any of you again." She put 
her arms around Nono and Agna. "Now 
I have you two and I know your father 
is not dead. But they will not let him 
live long." she cried. "They lear him. 
They know they can neither bribe nor 
humble him. He'll always fight them." 
She broke down. Nono and Agna tried 
to comfort her. "Nono, I've lost Roddy 
too. I don't know'what has happened 
to him. He went with daddy on Mon-
day . . . fa ther and son . . . Nono, that 
was the last I saw of him.' 

"Don't worry any more, mama 
darling." Nono entreated. "He's prob-
ably m jail with the rest ol the boys. 
You know they were all imprisoned when 
they surrendered. He'll be all right." 
she said soothingly. "He's in good com-
pany, isn't he?" 

"I can't stay here any longer, Nono. 
1 must get into Dublin." 

"Of course you won't stay here any 
longer, mama. We'll go in to Dublin 
and find somewhere to stay so that 
you'll be near daddy." 

"Wili we ever see him again. Nono?" 
"Mama, mama," wailed Nono piteously. 

"Of course we will see him again." 

Go raibh maith 

agaibh 

PLENTY of you commented favourably 
on our last month's 12-page issue, with 

its centre page picture spread exposing 
the hypocrisy of the "Daily Mirror". But 
don't forget the bill for the blocks to make 
the pictures was £26, never mind all the 
other extras. So we do ask for your finan-
cial help to meet this—if you want good 
politics you have to pay for them, you 
know. 

We are fighting for a 32-County Irish 
Republic. How about a contribution from 
each county? In th£ 'ist below we have 
men from Dublin, Longlord, Donegal, Kil-
kenny, among others. What about it, you 
Corkmen. Kerrymen, Gaiwaymen, Derry-
men? Who'll uphold the honour of his 
county? Be sure you tell us which it is 
when sending your donation! 

Our sincere thanks to: P, O'Sullivan £5, 
H. McGovern 4,-, J. P. McGill £2, Padding-
ton & Kilburn Readers 3 -, Manchester 
Readers 4 6, B.O. £5, Dr. Mannion £2 2s„ 
E. Milne £1, Anon. 2/-, J. & W. Ure £1, 
Hammersmith Readers 3 -, S. Paddington 
Friends 5 - , F.H.O. 10 - , Paddington 
readers 2 -, Margaret Connolly 10/-, Cam-
den Town Reader 1/-, B. Wilkinson £1, 
P. O'Sullivan £5, R. Brennan £1 1s. 6d., 
Mr. Wright 2 6, Paddington Readers 3 -, 
S. London readers 2 -, T. Walshe 8/-, Kil-
burn Reader 1 -, Birmingham Readers 21-, 
Dagenham and Stepney Readers 4/1; total 
£26 10s. 7d. 

GLASGOW READERS 
r P H E "Irish p e r m w a t " is n o w ava i l ab l e 

at the following newsagents:— 
Greens, 74.\ New City Road, C.4; 
Thompsons, 175 Saltmarket, C.l; 
Clyde Books, Anderston Cross. 

PRESS BOYCOTT 
i 

U T H Y did the British Press boycott all 
news ot the Irish demons!rati n in 

I ra fa lgar Square on April 24th? 
For there was more than a boycott, [t 

was a black-out. complete, total and un-
leneved. 

NOT ONE newspaper reported tha t 
leading figures :n the London Labour 
movement had spoken to a large audience 
ant; a resolution demanding the release of 
the Belfast internees had been passed 
unanimously. The procession was larger 
than that organised by the A.P.I.L. the 
previous week, despite a cold day with 
threatening clouds. As an expression of 
the mass demand of the Irish and many 
British workers for the ending of the 
scandal of Crumlin Road it was more im-
pressive even than the great demonstra-
tion of June 22nd last year. 

Yet they boycotted it. Mr. Jack Rusca 
might not have declared his fa i th as a 
British trade unionist. Mr. Ian Page and 
the Movement for Colonial Freedom might 
not exist. Tom Leonard, the Donegal man 
who proposed the resolution against Stor-
mont tyranny passed by last year's N.U.R. 
conference, might never have opened his 
mouth—to say nothing of Joe Deighati 
and Patrick Clancy. 

Is this because Ireland >s not "news"? 
Its horses are "news" all right. I ts "stage-
Ir ishmen" are "news" all right. Mr. Nash 
came all the way from New Zealand, and 
it was "news" when he said the Irish were 
unpredictable. Even its occasional 
"drunks" are "news". It is only the Irish 
struggle against British imperialism tha t 
is not "news". That is the thing the 
British Press doesn't want to hear about, 
lor lear the British people might learn 
the t ruth. 

How is the censorship operated? M >st 
probably in this case by the news agencies. 
Then if they pass on the news the editors 
of newspapers themselves step in. 

And the motive m this case? Very 
simple. The day af ter the demonstration 
against hi;, jailing and tyranny. Lord 
Brookeborough came to Britain for a 
hand-out. The British Press would be t w 
cute to publish an account of 134 trade 
unionists in jail without charge or trial, 
the very day lory Brookeborough relied 
on getting lie. h British investment lor 
the lurther robbery of the people resident 
m North-Eastern Ireland, under the pre-
text ot giving them work. 

The conclusion? That every Irishman 
m Eii tain shoukl resolve to double the 
circulation of the "Irish Democrat", the 
only place where this information is avail-
able. And meanwhile the issue should be 
ventilated m every trade union branch. 

RESOLUTION 
THIS meeting of residents of 

London expresses its indigna-
tion at the continued denial of ele-
mentary democratic liberties to the 
people of Northern Ireland which 
takes place with the knowledge, 
consent and ultimate responsibility 
of the British Government in West-
minster. 

"We send our greetings to all 
those now suffering under Stor-
mont's tyrannical regime and pledge 
pledge ourselves now to conduct a 
vigorous campaign for the repeal of 
the Special Powers Act, and in 
particular for (1) the immediate un-
conditional release of the 134 men 
interned in Crumlin Road jai l with-
out charge or trial; (2) the imme-
diate recognition by the Northern 
Ireland Government of the trade 
union movement of which these men 
are members."—Proposed by Mr. R. 
H. Heatley (Belfast), seconded by 
Bert Edwards (London), Trafalgar 
Square, 24th April, 1960. 

L E T T E R 
7th April, 1960. 

jP iEAR S IR ,—My attention has been 
* * drawn to your March issue In which 
you quoto on Page Two a cutt ing tent in 
by one of your readers in Middleton con-
cerning the attitude of the various politi-
cal partiei to a united Ireland. I would 
like to point out that while section (a) 
under the heading "Liberal" is accurate, 
section (b) is not in fact official Liberal 
policy and has not been endorsed by either 
the Party's Council or the Asaembly—the 
two policy-forming bodies ol the Party. 

Yours sincerely, 
PHYLLIS PRESTON. 

Press OWioef, 
Liberal Party, 

London. 
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BELFAST BAKERS GO BACK 
A SHILLING WHEN THEY COULD HAVE GOT TEN 

IRISH AT 
ALDERMASTON 

^ F T E R a c o u r a g e o u s s t r i k e s t r u c k -
of nea r ly l o u r weeks, S ix -Coun ty 

Imki ry w o r k e r s w e r e t r i cked back l,. 
w o r k on t h e e v e ol v ic tory by their 
w e a k - k n e e d un ion leaders . 

The bakers struck to enforce a c!a::r. 
lor a wage increase of £1 a week a tv r 
the master bakers had refused to „E-r 
anything more than H -. 

I t '.'.as the most popular strike Beltust 
has known for years, with public opinion 
solidly in support of the bakery workers, 
despite the inconvenience caused bv the 
bread shortage, and with the whole-
hearted support ot the breadservers and 
labourers of the A.T.G.W.U. 

A splendid feature of the struggle was 
the result of a postal ballot which was 
organised by the union leaders in the 
hope that it would result in a return to 
work, after several mass meetings of 
bakers had overwhelmingly voted for a 
continuance of the strike. 

OUR BELFAST CORRESPONDENT 

' T H E immediate result of the ballot. 
taken in the third week of the stop-

pa was that several bakery firms in 
'lie city decided at once to pay the £1 
increase, and work was resumed m those 
hnns the next day. 

The bis bakeries, however, controlled 
by the British flour monopoly of Ranks, 
held out, stubbornly refusing any fur ther 
increase on the 8, - off er. But with the f 
approach of Easter, and with the pros-' 
Meets of losing the exceptional profits 
made during that season, the employers 
were actually weakening and could have 
been beaten if the union leaders had not 
suddenly capitulated for no reason. 

T H E union leaders, succeeding in get-
ting the employers to raise their 

offer by one shilling to 9 - as a face saver, 
immediately called the men back to work, 
without putting the offer to any meeting 
of their members. 

working, t here was r.'j opportunity to 
organise a resistance ,, r to repudiate the 
decision ot the union 

Now the baker- must await the findings 
of a committee uf inquiry into their wages 
set up by the Government. 

Such is the logic of a trade union move-
ment lied to the imperialist outlook of 
the Northern Ireland "Labour" Part v. 

T H E Irish flag flew at the Aldermas-
demonstration ot the Nuclear I): 

ornament Campaign, when 100.000 trie 
to get into Trafalgar Square. London. 

But there was no comparable 
n College Green. Dublin. 

meeti:. 

Thev capitulated like this despite the 
The ballot, despite its nature of making fact tha t the day before a mass meeting 

every vcte an individual decision influ-
enced by home conditions and the 
opinions of wives, was in favour of con-
tinuing the strike. 

SHOP-STEWARD 
CONVENOR 

BELFAST JAIL 
T O M 

8 J All 
H E E N A N IS IN BELFAST 

PL. T H R E E YEARS OF IT. 
W H A T ' S HE T H E R E FOR ? 

He has never been told. He was 
put in without charge. He has 
been kept there without trial . 
His jp.'Iors, who have wantonly and ir-

responsibly seized no less than 167 men. 
134 of whom are still in jail, give the 
public nc explanation, but let it be hinted 
and suggested tha t he is a "menace to 
the state."' 

Great • :ay is made of men crossing the 
border and causing terrible trouble in 
the occupied Six Counties. 

B u t Heenan would not need to cross 
the border . He is Belfast born. He is Bel-
fast b?ed. 

He is r quiet-mannered man of pas-
sionate r nvictions, and deep sincerity, 
well-lead, studious, and an expert on the 
geolor.y (i Ireland. 

BUT, he was shop-stewards' convenor 
of t h e Short and Hariand factory at 

Newtcm/nards, Co. Down unti l he was 
jailed. And he was well-known for his 
willingness to stand up to the manage-
ment. One young apprentice told the 
" I r ish Demoorat" of how Heenan stood 
between him and a bullying foreman. 
Hecr.cn is a fitter by trade, and was a 
member cf the Duncairn branch of the 
Amalgamated Engineering Union. 

C uJd that have anything to do with 
them j;>: ng him? In Northern Ireland 

is th- drill, i Talk about S. Africa! >. 
A m.in stands up to the boss. The 

s r :,:. s up the police and says "Such-
one is shooting his mouth off. He 
:unds \ke a member of the I Ft.A." The 
lice a:e empowered to arrest anybody, 

;:I anytime, without the warrant of a 
u a r i s i i a t e or any formality whatsn-
i vi r. And they do. "Such-a-one" >..< sir-
!'••;< d i n the employer's say-so it he i> 
:< Ci.th'.iic (generally speaking, but not 
; i ! ' „ r , \ ihe Republicans are Catholics' 
ii.'id :.< .s locked ii]) lor questioning. 

Wl'.m he doesn't turn up to work, his 
j ;b i-, hiled. and even if the police lei 
t "ii <.ir he is then unemployed. Whit's 
;i-lt ft r him? Emigration. There are 
hundreds of men in Britain today, lau-
o'oidiju. quid citizens, who have been 
diiven out of Ireland this way. 

I TIE Northern Ireland Government is 
' afraid, desperately afraid, of British 

> i.nion. The trade unions are the 
d' lence of working class rights 
;e Ki4 men In jail are trade union-
a man lexeept for two who are not 

in Belfast of Transpor t Union workers 
employed in the bakeries unanimously-
expressed their wholehearted support to 
bring the strike to a successful conclu-
sion. 

When the bakery workers discovered 
that they had been called back to work 
for a shilling, there were angry scenes in 
all the bakeries, and the general reac-
tion was that they had been betrayed 
by their leaders. But. with the nature of 
the industry, such as the diversified shift-

L E T T E R 

t i l l s 

i>'. 

To the Editor, "The Irish Democrat": 

11th April. 1960. 
I N your summary of the English parties' 
* attitudes to Ir ish affairs. I find the 

picture ot my own party rather hard to 
recognise. What I have myself always said 
on the subject, believing it to accord with 
Liberal opinion in general, is what the 
Taoiseach said in his statement issued on 
the 31st March: 

"When I spoke on partition at Oxford 
University last year, I expressed the hope 
tha t some British government would say 
We would like to see it ended by agree-

men t amongst the Irish. There is no 
Brit ish interest in preventing or desiring 
to discourage you from seeking agree-
ment ' ." 
T h a t is precisely what a Liberal British 

government would say. Indeed, it would 
go fur ther ; it would not only refrain from 
impeding any agreement but would offer 
any help within its power towards bringing 
about such an agreement. 

ENID L A K E M A N 
(Liberal candidate for 

Aldershot, 1959). 
37 Culverden Avenue, 

Tun bridge Wells, 
Kent. 

TO OUR 
REPUBLICAN 

FRIENDS 
TPHE movement for the release of 

the untried prisoners held by the 
Northern Ireland Governtnent Is 
making big headway in Britain. 

This is because the Connolly As-
sociation, through its working-class 
outlook, has been able to enlist the 
class solidarity of the British work-
ers to demand the release of their 
brothers in c ruml in Read. 

How much more effective would a 
united campaign be? 

We suggest that all Republican 
organisations in Britain should 
unite in a demand for the imme-
diate release of A.E.U. shop-steward 
Tom Heenan. To free Heenan wfll 
help forward the release of his com-
rades. UNITY IS S T R E N G T H ! 

Many ot the Irish marchers were 
Trinity College students in England fur 
the holidays. 

While all will welcome the presence of 
an Irish voice in the British demonstra-
tion. many will regret the anglo-centnc 
outlook of progressive movements in Ire-
land. 

There is a curious notion abroad in 
Dublin t ha t in order to be progressive you 
"nave to abandon your nationality. So it 
was in London rather than in Dublin tha t 
the Irish C.N.D. chose to demonstrate. Yet 
in Dublin the Government supports their 
demands. 

There is something wrong here. Many 
Irish progressive accuse the Republican 
movement of voluntary isolationism. But 
what is more isolationist than going right 
out of your own country to demonstrate 
your views, and leaving nobody to speak 
to your own people? I t is as absurd as 
the at tempts made a few years ago to 
build up a socialistic youth movement in 
Ireland by gallivanting round Europe. It 
doesn't work. 

Let's hope the next report will be from 
Dublin. 

ANTI-NATIONAL BLUEPRINT 
continued from Page Two 

Mr. Ernest Blythe s tar ted the campaign 
of" "get rid of the border by accepting it." 
Then Mr. MacBride (Mr. Inglis calls him 
"cosmopolitan" i aimed to "take the gun 
out of politics" by the rteclaration of the 
Republic on April 24th, 1948. The Repub-
lic w a s declared b u t n o t achieved. I t d id 
not exist. But people were fooled into 
thinking it did. 

"What the Republic did." says Mr. 
Inglis, shamelessly frank, "was to pull 
the plug out of politics. People woke up 
to find it made no difference to them; 
and naturally they began to wonder 
whether any ol the old ideals were really 
worth being perennially bored lor." 

r p H E greatest fear of the salon-intellec-
tual is being "bored". It would be just 

too bad for a man like Mr. Inglis! 

them if they care for pound notes!) he 
declares that— 

"It appears almost certain that she 
will have to resume closer economic re-
lations with Britain." 
Since he wrote that Britain has said 

she's not interested. Why is Britain hold-
ing out on Ireland? Because those who 
think like Mr. Inglis are prepared to get 
off their knees and go on their belly. 

"The British Government," he says, 
"might well demand more political conces-
sions as the price of agreeing to put Irish 
farmers on the same basis as those in 
Northern Ireland; and it is interesting to 
find that even this prospect is viewed 
without consternation." 

Up the ranchers! Up the cattle-dealers! 
Up the exporters and shipping companies! 

Instead of a vigorous campaign to win 

/ / N O IRISH" HERE 
r J 1 H E fo l lowing a d v e r t i s e m e n t ai> 

p e a r s in the A p r i l 1st issue of the 
" M i d d l e s e x I n d e p e n d e n t " 

"RELIABLE man required as night 
porter for Saturday and Sunday nights 
only. Ladies' West End Club. Some 
reception work, cleaning and stoking. 
Applicant must have good references. 
No coloured or Ir ish need apply. Write 
Box 8333, Kensington Post, Exhibition 
Road, S.W.7." 
It would surely be a terrible tiling if the 

poor dears were to think that Irish or 
coloured hands had deliled the white por-
celain of their pot.s-de-chambre! 

No wonder in his first paragraph he de- back Its occupied Six Counties, and a de-
mand for a fair price for Irish cattle are 
worth it, we have a shameless anti-
national blueprint, a blueprint for selling 
a whole nation Into political captivity in 
order to line the pockets of a small sec-
tion—the descendants of those who took 
over the land of the men and women 
evicted in the famine. 
IRELAND cannot stay out of the 20th 
' century, says the sage. Well, what is 

the 20th century? Bombs, shooting down 
delenceless Africans, incredible wars, 
mounting hatreds and intensifying Oppres-
sion. the elimination by ruthless suppres-
sion of every patriotic sentiment? The 
Irish people have already indicated by 
their neutrality their desire to keep out 
ol that. 

The:? is. however, another aspect of the 

elares in effect that the residents of the 
Six Counties are not Irish. A new inven-
tion now appears. They are "Northern 
Irishmen." The desire for independence 
and unity he calls an "obsession". 

Then he demolishes one of the old "bor-
ing" ideals after another . The southerner 
now thinks ot a Belfast man as not being 
a fellow-countryman. This may be true 
in the salons and booze-houses of Dublin. 
The fact that it was once the seat of a 
vice-regal court has lt.s consequences today 
in the presence of an anti-national intelli-
gentsia, and an anti-national gutter ; pul-
iation. 

But these sections, though they net ; he 
publicity, are not Dublin. Auart lrom any-
thing else, what were .voting Dublinmen 
doing crossing the border on raids if they 
didn't regard the north as part of Ireland? 20th century to which Mr. Inglis is blind. 

namely, the upsurge of the common people 
throughout the world to demand their 
democratic rights, which include, must in-
clude, and will eventually everywhere 
include, their right to run their own coun-
tries as they wish. 

Dangerous as they are now, capitulators, 
faint-hearts and imperialist apologists 
can never have their way. Ireland unfree 
will never be at peace. 

Why were they instructed not to touch a 
hair of a fellow-Irishman's head? It is not 
to advocatc raids to say clearly that they 
showed that Ihe heart of Dublin is still 
sound. Not all Dubhnmen work on the 
"Irish Times", or "The Spectator". 

FTER lie has sneered al the campaign 
lor Ihe restoration of the frish lan-

guage. and thanked Clod that Mr. Lemass 
and his colleagues "care little for it" (ask 

A 

THE PLOT TO KEEP BICOTRY from 

i"i 

and 
ist -

E\'TV Irish (o: English' democrat shoukl 
raiM the matter in lus T.U branch. 

And here's an idea. Why not send Tom 
Hcenan good wishes care of the Governor, 
Crumtm Road Jail, Belfast. 

Oc it for May Day—the traditional day 
ot working class solidarity the world over. 

II was later discovered that the Six-
County Tory Press suppressed the fact 
I hat the M.I' for East Belfast. Mr. Mr-
Master. spoke for 50 minutes on the Com-
panies Act 194K i Amendment > Bill Dur-
ing the debate, Mr G Ei. Micluson 'Lab . 
Ket ter ing ' suggested that Mr McMaster 
was speaking, not for this Bill, but in 
order to delay the next. Sir Leslie Hum-
mer's. 

Usually when an Ulster Tory makes a 
speech at West minst e'r. it nets lengthy 
coverage in the local newspapers 

The Northern Ireland Council for Civil 
Liberties, it is learned, reoently wrote to 
Sir Leslie, expressing their support for 
his Bill, and opposing any effort to ex-
clude Northern Ireland; 

It is understood tha t Sir Leslie replied, 
stating thai Ihe Tories had organised a 
filibuster against it He said that Mr. Mr-
Master spoke for three-quarters of an 
hour on n preceding Bill, adding, 
"Whether his s p w h was a filibuster I am 
unable to sav, but it. certainly contributed 
to I he delay " 

In view of the contents of the Bill, 
which appeal strongly to all people of 
democratic outlook who hate race and 
religious hatred In all its forms, the 
Ulster Tories were restrained from their 
enrller intention to oppose its applica-
tion to the Six Counties. 

By these umtorhand methods, however, 
they are imping to kil l t h * BIN quietly 
behind a screen of Parliamentary pro-
cedure. I t is up te the Labour movement 
and politically active Irishmen to watch 
their behaviour when the BHI comes up 
again on the 17th of this month. 



THE IRISH DEMOCRAT 
FOR IRISH WORKERS AND PATRIOTS WITH THE COURAGE TO THINK 

EASTER 1916 HONOURED 
ALL OVER BRITAIN 

BUT WHY DON'T WE ALL UNITE? 
"• •HE immortal memory of those who 
• struck for Ireland in 1916 was 

honoured throughout Britain over the 
Easter weekend. 

But unfortunately instead of all com-
bining in one mighty demonstration in 
each centre, the Irish in Britain too fre-
quently had rival meetings in competition. 

Why don't we unite? Do we have to be 
divided over things we all agree about? 

In LONDON, Mr. Sean Redmond and 
Mr. Cal O'Herlihv spoke to an assembly 
of about 800 in Hyde Park, while 200 
people followed the Anti-Partition League 
to a meeting in Trafalgar Square, where 
they were joined by a somewhat larger 
crowd. 

In MANCHESTER too. there were two 
(though not three) meetings—one at Mos-
ton cemetery attended by about 200. and 
the Connolly Association meeting with 
about the same number in Piatt Fields. 
Why have two? Are we losing our rea-
son? Needless to say exactly the same 
was said at both of them. Mr. Robert 
Heatley said at Piatt Fields that as a 
Belfast Prolestant he was proud to stand 
on a Republican platform, and Joe Deigh-
an said he was proud to be there with 
him. There was great applause and agree-
ment. Now let us ask, when is it going to 
be carried into practice? 

/ ^THER places were more fortunate. The 
Birmingham meeting was left to 

Sinn Fein. The Coventry meeting under 
Connolly Association auspices was ad-
dressed by Patrick Powell and Patrick 
O'Sullivan. The Bristol meeting < the first 
ever in Bristol) under Connolly Associa-
tion auspices also, was chaired by Des-
mond Logan, and Danny Ryan and Des-
mond Greaves spoke. There were also 
meetings of the Connolly Association in 
Liverpool. Birkenhead and Nott ingham 
The amount of activity by the various 
Ir ish organisations amounted to an im-
pressive total. 

Again the question arises, what do we 
do it for? If our object is to influence Bri-
tish public opinion, then the sooner we 
get together and impress them by our 

unity, the better. The lesson of unity is 
the hardest to learn, but it is the most 
important to learn, and we must refuse 
to accept the pessimistic conclusion that 
disunity is inevitable. 

SCOTLAND was as well served by the 
number of Easter events as was England, 
though the impression of disunity seems 
not to have been so busy in the nor thern 
country. Perhaps this is because cultural 
rather than political events took first 
place. The largest was that organised 
by Peggy O'Neill (T.C.R.C.), compered 
by Noel Andrews, with Patrick Griffen 
singing patriotic ballads. There were 
three fine sopranos, Maisie Dooley. Eileen 
McCafferty. and lastly Aine Ni Ghallchob-
hair pictured below. 

THANKS 
The Standing Committee of the Con-

nolly Association expresses its thanks to 
the "Irish Freedom League" for cancelling 
its Hyde Park meeting in favour of the 
Association's Trafa lgar Square parade. 
NOTE: Sinn Fein announce a concert for 

Sunday. May 8th, at 2.30 p.m. at the 
Mahatma Ghandi Hall, Fitzroy 
Square. N.W.I 

HOW MUCH 
RADIO-ACTIVITY 

IN IRELAND! 
r p H E following resolution was passed 

unanimously at the annual members' 
meeting of the Irish Campaign for Nuclear 
Disarmament in Dublin on Wednesday, 
April 6th, 1960: -

"The Irish Campaign for Nuclear Dis-
armament wishes to call attention to--
(1) The recent report of the British 

Medical Research Council, in which 
a 60 per cent increase in the radio-
strontium content of children's bones 
has been observed between the years 
1958 and 1959, and a threefold in-
crease for certain areas in Wales 
where rainfal l is high. An increase 
five times in some areas over the last 
18 months was recorded. Seven units 
were found In some children's bones, 
10 units being the danger limit. 

(2) The fact that increases in atmos-
pheric radioactivity resulting from 
the French bomb tests in the Sahara 
have been observed by recording 
station in Europe, e.g., in Belgium 
the increase was for a time to as 
much as 25 times the normal in the 
rainfall. Furthermore, considerable 
increase was recorded 3,000 miles 
away from the testing ground, in the 
Atlantic ocean area. 

To enable the people of Ireland to see 
for themselves the effects of nuclear 
weapon tests, and to help to create a 
.strong and informed public opinion 
against their continuation, the Irish 

Miss Aine Ni Ghallchobhair (Donegal) with Mr. Patrick Griflen (Dublin) 
with two of the young national dancers from the O'Ncil School in 

Glasgow. 

Campaign for Nuclear Disarmament 
calls upon the Government— 

(1) To initiate a service for monitoring 
continuously samples of milk and 
bones from different parts of the 
country, making use of the personnel 
and equipment already In existence 
in universities and government insti-
tutions, and have its findings pub-
lished regularly; 

(2) To cause to be published wi th the 
monthly meteorological reports the 
findings of the stations which at 
present monitor atmospheric radio-
activity." 

Northampton 
CITY SQUARE 

SUNDAY, 22 M A Y 
7 p.m. 

PATRICK O ' S U L L I V A N 
ROBERT ROSSITER 
CAL O 'HERL IHY 
GERARD CURRAN 

Connolly 
Commemoration 

H Y D E PARK, LONDON 

15 MAY, 1960 
(Sunday , 3.30 p.m.) 

DESMOND GREAVES 

CAL O ' H E R L I H Y 

Spring Campaign 
HYDE PARK MEETINGS 

Speaker's list, May : 

M O N D A Y , 16th— 
Tony Coughlan. 
Colm Power 

T U E S D A Y , n t h -
Pat O'Sullivan 
Pat O'Shea 

W E D N E S D A Y , 18th— 
Patrick Clancy 
Chris Sullivan 

FR IDAY, 20th— 
Desmond Greaves 
Sean Redmond 

S U N D A Y , 22nd— 
Robert Heatley 
Desmond Logan 

M O N D A Y , 23rd— 
Gerrard Curran 
Toni Curran 

T U E S D A Y , 24th— 
Cal O'Herlihy 
Robert Rossiter 

W E D N E S D A Y , 25th— 
Tom Redmond 
Aine Redmond 

F R I D A Y , 27th— 
Eamonn MacLaughlin 

Manchester 
PLATT F IELDS 

3 p.m. 

EACH S U N D A Y 

Leicester 
MARKET PLACE 
SUNDAY, 22 MAY 

7 p.m. 

JOSEPH D E I G H A N 
DANIEL K I L C O M M I N S 
PATRICK P O W E L L 
EAMONN M A C L A U G H L I N 

Nottingham 
CITY SQUARE 

SUNDAY, 22 M A Y 
7.30 p.m. 

DESMOND GREAVES 
TONY C O U G H L A N 
A N D Y T I E R N E Y 


