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hi§ peace-loving father and mother! The grim irony of
calling that a “Republican Army’*- which- should rather
have heen called an armed kindergarten, They counld not
put a vote.in those children’s hands, hut they could and
did put rifles in their hands. And 'ng man alive can quite
realise the horror of such a Meloch-sacrifice, suell & deseera-
tion of the soul of youth, as the mother-heart of Ireland
reaiised 1t.
. Later Developments

. Of other misused words 1 will cite but cne wmore. 1
have spoken of the war party not the Republican party,
hecause there was no Republican party while I was
i Ireland, nor atter, Such a  party there lad
“recently  been: a  parly  of  which the names and
ideals will thrill Treland to her latest day. a party which
indeed stood for all that, makes w« true republic a high
and holy thing. But all that was now left of that party
was too busy translating the -gist and emrncst of 2 Re-
public inte living reality to trouble about the name of it.

But nothing codld well have heen further from a
republic than the Government contemplated hy the seceders,
even as far lhack as January, when-I heard one leuder
driven te the private confession that if the people recorded

a choice unpleasing ‘to the “soul’” of an anti-English-

oligarchy, ‘the people would be forced to think again. The
war party did not Juggle with the word in the sense that
- they had no Republic. to deliver: that Treland might
choose "famine and sword at this time, but weild not he
granted separation. They went on-saying “Republic”
when they meaunt “olignrchy” hwreaucracy, or frank des-
potism. The awfnl conditions of spresding revoli in lntter
April and on to tho Battle of the Four Courts, were the
earnest of the kind of “liberation” a sueccessful war with
the British Empire would have hronght Irelapd.  When
Rory O’Connor, bluntly and unrebuked, issued the mawi-
festo of an “‘armed dictatorship” all Treland shuddered
from the Boyne to the Bandou. but. the elebd of vain.
twisted words lifted and the mask fell from. the - fuce of
armed tyranny. o
C“Yet,” 1b may be said, “Ireland had a0 right. to choose
1uin and dealli if she wished.”” But she did not wish it.
It was not alone that Dublin from ihe highest .ta the
lowest declared openly, eagerly for peace. and re-buiiding
in those davs. It was when 1 went througlh Southern
Treland in March that I learned the full strensth of the
peace party. ' Down the east coast to Wexford, along
through Waterford, Dungannon, and the park-like country
of the South; back again from the West of Kerrv to
Dublin, T mingled with the people on the way. '

ngle ] ¢ Al was
peaceful then, kind, beautiful, as if one had gone throneh

@ garden. But the people were shy and cautions: thev
were even then afraid of hidden forces. Yet when a
friendly word unlocked their ready confidence. there \was
© but one story—their hatred of hlond-shed and force, their
love of home and country, and their passionate  desire
to embrace Ireland’s new freedom and make her strong,
safe, ‘happy, and honored among nations. It 9
voree that was heard, from men and 1
high education, from practical, civier
from ex LR.A. men who had shed their Dlood for a true
;'epu.bhc_-, from hardy men and women of the soil, strong
in_ their patient  folk-wisdom, from wothers, thinkers,
priests, Believe me, T do but teli you what T saw and
- heard; and a great and proud expericuce it was 1o see
the heart of a long and deeply wronged people thus onen

to the sun of 2 vew hope and a fasting good-will,  Mark
ma well; th howing to

ere wds not one trace of servility,
ge, or the subservience of a heaten, people.

Wil one
women of eulture and
minded men of affairs,

material advanta

Everywhete there was seen the dignitv of a youug State

making an hopot‘nl)le peace, not for a nroment deveived
by the contention that in so doing thev bound themselves
or their children to any forinula that would hinder the
ultimate destiny of Ireland, That lovable citv, that [nir
,Q‘a.rdeu_—land. each was drenched in blood later. hut never
E{::ail; 18 was the will of their people; it was forced lipon

The War Party

. And yet T have said it is possible to admire and lament
the lexders of the war pariy, “Tt wag the puzzle of Taris
-~ that deepened in Dublin. Ne bulanced ‘mikd could” dauht
tho sincerity of them, the asvetic strictuess of thejr lives,
the lofty devotion to an alstraction far which they eladlv
threw: away fortune, ambition, life itself. Their love for
: Ireland was great, thouigh their hatred of Enelind was
 greater. and whe that Lknews what some of them had
-s\uffere_d da_re Jadge them for that? Biit how to reconcile
';(lilueﬁhis _:.'ltll- E}het T.imkeu fiqith. tile under-workings, the

' aitings that have erided aving : e
Meeding, and leadertess this (!n,\flf} enving freland shamed,
Will you think it a faolish

thing, the answer. fo
on the spot by 4 H angwer, found

twentieth-century seeker affer truth ?
-“fa are not ail souls of o single a'g_ro. oog :il}f;;c tflaﬂlwe‘-
with one commion rule of life and condnet .One did. nat
talk long with anv of these neople Without conling np
‘agalisg 2an impeneirable wall, I was ok lack of learnine -
1t was not Jack-of love. i+ was not lsek of honon. - But
it was #he utter impossibility of touchine them witly any
Jmodern application of “learning. leve: and’ honor, When
history is written with that wider, deener. understanding

-that s even now coming to the wor hi - wi
" be told ahaut de ¥ & to the world, thiz trath will

JIreland a land of sorrow to-dav,

“out to destray.

alers and his fellow wardeaders. They .

were people of the Middle. Ages, never people of the
twentieth century at all. - There were heroes, scholars,
and saints in the Middle Ages. But they were of their
time, things that horrify us did not horrify them; the
safeguards we have reared round life were unknown to
them; the sacredness of life, as we, at Jeest in theory,
regard it was little to them; our slowly evolved charters,
statutes, and constitutions would have been nothing to
them., Read of life in the Middle Ages, the raids, the
insurrections, the eivil wars, the repressions, the fights
about words and abstractions, the daring, the contempt of
death, the pushing about of the common people as pawns
on some feudal chess-board, Read of all this, and vou
have the kev to the lawlessness, the contempt of human
rights, the light dealing in bleod and death that has made
| 1 1t is not that these
untimeli-born souls are not among ourselves in the newer
countries; but we, in happier elrcumstances, have tied
ikeir. hands by those very safegmards the war party sct

The Statecraft of Ireland’s Leaders

Tt was a strange experience to realise that one was
speaking to peopls four hundred vears hehind- our time,
and, quite unconseiously, resolved 16 hring back a sixteenth
century State among the nations, such a State as Poland
now is, with her freedom on paper. aml her subsiance at-
the merey of the-war-mongering Powers about her. Tt
was o beautiful experience to watch vet ﬂUOt]lP]‘.F}L’:l‘ at
work: the twenty-first century men who were tailing to
shape Treland’s new nationhood.  Not to-day and not to.
mervow will the world onderstand what Arthur Griffith,
Michael Collins, and the noble men who shared their vision
and their burden were shaping in Those days, a new State,
and wmore than that, a wvew Stuteeraft that would have
heen Onav.it vet be'!y the admiration of all nations. Read
the Congtitution ihat ey framed, a Constitution from
whith coming generations wil draw the =anctions, the
safepnards,  the . opportunities pertainivg to a  twenty-
first century State.  And #hough thev were never free
one heur from perils, ennspiracies, provecations from onter
North and inner South. what diul thev not aceomnlish®

Your cuemies would bid vou wall with Dbeads bept. as

helomging to 4 tactious people, uniit for freedsm. Ne!
walk prondly with heads ereet 1n honor of that newest
and proudest of Commonwealths that the lLeirs of Michaol
Colling and Arthur Grifitths, will yet found. not again to
ha shaken. These wen worked dav in. dav ocut, hard
official drudeery of which every sten was 2 preeedent.
overy experiment a0 lean fu the dark. Thex composed
Lahor differénces in o dav where the entrusted ministers
of older States failed after mounths, Thev. living them-
felves on the salaries of common clerks so handled the
husiness of a half-bepgared country as to hand over an
honest surplus on the dav of reckoning, Thev had to
relieve distress, to allav jealousies, to guard the people,
to hold the balaies calmly, iustly. evenly acainst encreach-
ments and hack-dealings, vet never to let the flag. of their
country he lowered, or let the natnral resentment of honest
men lesg them one inch of ground to their enemies. Last
triumnh of all, when the very gronnd was dissolving in
rehellion and anarvehy under their feet. they secured the
seemingly  impossible opportnnity for JTreland to justify
hetself a2t the polle—an answer that none can twist or
turn anainst her, Did they make mistakes® Perhaps; thev
were hut humak, vet demisrods cpild nol have steered a
clearer. straighter eourse on ithe terrible” wuv they were
docined to travel,

And vow their greatest two lie dead. JAving withant
Fear. and without reproach as they had lived—for Tre-
fand. In:-vain? Ti eannot e, The fair promise of six
months ago must return, for God is just.

~ Our Duty to kreland
Vhat ¢an we do here io strengthen Ireland’s hands?

" One thing we can and must do, never to cease standing

shonlder to shonlder. one in aim, one in spirit, willing
nothine and asking. nothing that Yreland, in her fuller
knowledge does not will and ask for herself. It ix ouwr

“watchword: f“Charity and union: unton and charite!”

Overseas. ther fought for -something each bhelieved rirht.
T'nion there could not be in the davs T saw, but a wonder-
ful. an emazing charity there was, a charity Britain could
never understind—a charity  that showed itself later in
that handshake of vietors and vangunished -when the Four
Clourts surrendeved—a charity..last. that rose to sublimity
in“the dving wards of Michael Collins. . It

In union. in charity onlv can the children of Treland, :
wharever. they he, zive the lie to. centuries of slander. Tn
vnion and in charitv. with the faction born of a mournfui
history hehind uns. and freedom hefore ns. we shall at Inst
raglisn the beantiful motto that de Valera found for the
Famil= of the Gael. PO

“Fve hes not.seen. nor the mind of man conceived,
the grestness of the destiny God has in His mind for.

Treland."

 THE'MOST OBSTINATE '

" Clorn !ﬁns'h quickly ‘yield to BAXTER’S RUBY CORN
.CURE..

Onece this remedy is applied there is no eseape
for, the. corn—it must give in. Price, 1/- (post free) from
BAXTER'S PHARMACY, Theatre Buildings—TIMART.
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~ James McKenn

a’ ‘wish to_nolify the readers..of, the Tablet that { dava.
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