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After breakfast they all. rao\xed out to the oxarame

-yard and I got a chanea‘. to distribute the papeore 1:1 the
various cells. Whan,ﬁfxey came in fpi' dinner, there was an
uproar,., Onc of the 'r:lrsﬁ %o burot in on me was licEntee,
| “Dgv haws oscaped,” he said, N

"Didn't 1 toll you that hours ago?®

“But you wore only coéding.. Here it 45 in the pape_ra.“

I pointed out padly that thay wore wming to bex.ieve
the Eugueh ;papern while they could not beuave mne «

That night tho Governor stopped me on the bridge.

- "That was very sad news wo had this morning,” he said,
1 laoke@/aery_aatonished-.

1

%I mean, you boys have my oympathy. That a leader
ghould desers nis followers is torrible.”
*You're Bpeaixiﬁg of‘f‘g; Valora?" _
"Yea, I think it was mean of him %o e¢scape and desert
his men,*® | | ‘ | |
. "Yes," I said, grinning openly, “i1t's very gnd,”
‘ b know,“ ha gsaid, "none of you gent.leman would think of
doing that." )
"It's the last thing we'd think of;" 1 said and went
back to mak:lng oy rope., l |

Thie rope I had been making for many weeks, It was
the outcome of & survey .wo had made of the ;riém in the hope
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of happening on éome means of ascape, Gne' dw, when 4 hande
ball had gono over s wa].l into the ad.jolntng yard, Griffith
aurprinad ue all by the ease with which hea scaled the tene
foot wnll on which tho:.je was. apparently no foothold, IHo had

. amazingly strong musoular arms, which he attributed to his

early gymastic training and his regular daily svim. From.
the uppor windowe in our quarters, we could see¢ a corner .of
the outer exercise ground vhere the walls made an acute angle
and A.G; confesoed ho would have no troubia in scaling the
oixtoen foot wall at this angle. Outeide, at & distance of
ten or twelve feet from the wall, was & tall tele‘grap!.z polo,
conveniently fitted with metal steps for the repair men, -
Our plan wag that A.G, having got out of his eoll and out of
the building by meano which we wore to devise, would ecale .
the wall, make fast a rope to one of ths spikes en top and,
m_ea_se thei-a wag some obetaole like :a_in_aat outside, laaso
‘the telegraph pole to which he would crosa, hand over hand,
along the rope. Physically ho was qult‘e'capable of doing
this. Another longth of rope from the top of the wall to
the exercise rgound would enable any of the reut of us who
uould_ got gut, to follow, Without waiting for the other
deotails to be worked out, I decided to make the rope. I had
got up early one morning at Plerce McCann's urging, to have

an carly morning cold bath in another Wing of the prison.



i

@

532

_ picrce andioe MoBride went through this ritusl "every morning,

even when the snov waa on the ground, Concealsd under my
olothing, I had brought baok from the bathe ong, the heavy,
coa:_raé linan tnwéls, I found that cut into strips and

platted sixfold, it made en axcellent ropo: Thoreafter, I

went to tho baths thres or four mornings e'ach.w!eel;. bringing
‘back each f.l‘lmqﬁ" couple of towolgs, Ky rope was nearing the

prescribed f£ifty feot in length when the dreadful flu epidemic

struck the prison,

Ono ovening 1 wae talkma to ny frumdly warder and 1
found him very aapreaaed. The ‘f1u had reached the eity, he
sald . nd people wore dying like flies, . He feared he would
take 1t and that ho vould not survive. THe was o big, strong,
healthy follow and 1 tried to laugh him out of his fears .

He rofused to 'bal comforted and he wondered wha®t would happen
to his wife and five young children if he was taken away..
When he was locking up for the night i tried to rally hie
gpirite dut ho ghook hia head dolafun.y 39 he hade me good=

night, Hext day he did not turn up and we learned that ho
- had died at four o'clock that momning. As soon as he had

reached home he wae taken 1ll and he never rallied, The
ganc day we saw one of the lagn baing carried cut on a
streteher and that night Tom Hunter was down with the droend
digoage.,- He was taken off to the hospital and one by one
several of the lade followed, The air q‘f the prison stank
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with the odour oi‘ tha). plague. =By the doctor's oxder, we -
were allowed to oxereise iri o larger ground where we eéum'
‘play roundcre ﬁnﬂ wo waroe sorved with doses of a part-iculafly
potent tonic each evening just before lock up time, On -
the seconmd night of this porformance, J.K. O'Reilly, a genial,
elderly man who lovod %o hear the resounding eshoes of his
fine baritone voloe in the prison hall, indignantly pro%en@éd
 againet taking tho tonis, stating Anat the dostor hod ordered
him a glase of whickey instead, He had a slight etammer and
we never could make out vhother 4t wag genﬁlne or vhether he |
merely used it for offeot « and it could bo vory offeotive.

“Wh ewhere's my whiokey?" he avked indignantly.

The orderly eszplained that he had heard nothing about
the whiskay, Qhez‘éu%oh J.K; pmtoatad ﬂb‘ienuy. and wo all
backed him up., Tho warders were all grﬁupeﬂ around waiting
impatiently to look up, so that thay eb_m go off duty.

 '®Come on, boys," said one of them, “into your cells.”

AJG, sald 1t vas ont;agéoua %0 expect us to go nto om_'.
ca;.l,a Whien ons of our men hnd not got the m@dtoine the dootor
ordared, | | |

"¥h - whera's nw whiokey?® ropoated J.KX, |

"I don't know anything about 4t," said the dootor's
orderljyr. '

*1 now,” said J,.K. You @ - drank §t,*



't

_n

The erderly now becane indignant and there ensucd a
hoated argusent in the courge of which, the chief warder,

urgently suzmoned, came on the scene, He itried, in vain,

to got us to retire quietdy. |
Blt's no use arguing,” said J.K. YWhevherc's nzy
whiskay?® o | -

"3 know,_.no;hlng about 1t,° sa:‘id'the'ohief warder,

"I know," said I,

“Ha drank iﬁg" we oll sald;

The .chief warder ¢ B usually ,,m.im_-ammnar.ad man, gaﬁ' vory

-mad and bé;g_ge& us not to afmﬁai him %o use foreg. Adte, -

who woao ﬁharbn@lx 'enjoy'ing the scone, naid vary sternly
that the threat to use forace was outrageous and one that

“would have to be reported.. Ha oaid the dootor should be

brought on the scenes Finally, the chief warder said he
would send for the dootor and, while we wore waiting fer him,
we decided $5.beguile the timo with an.impromptu eondért,i-. to
which J.K. contributed with "In Gellar Cool.” After a
whilé, a warder came to say that the doctor was not at home
and, when prassed for information, he added that he had gone
to a dance which was somewhore ten miles off.

"It's dlsgraceful,” said A.G,, "that thie man should go
off winlng and dining and denoing while we are hore hovering
botween 1ife.and death.. W¥hy should he not be sent for?®
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"Tho Chief W;:der decided , very much against h:ls. will, to
geni for the Governor and the latter appeared waaring an overe
coat o¥or a dinner jacket. Ho wag very wrrzea and frighte |
ened but he tried to bluster, Heo admitted, hom_e:_r. that
hs knew tho dootor had onercd J.K. a glaes of whiskey, bub
there wore cortain formalitics t0 be gone through before he
could procure it., Ve pointed out that the prescription had
boon made out two days pmldueilar and thore was no exouse
for the delay. Tho Governor etarted a long. ex;i:.mauon. but
J«Ke pulled him up by starting the formuls all over again:

T - whére ‘s ny whiekey?" he askoed ,

"I'm trying to explain,® eeid the Governor.

*I know," satd J.K. -

flie drank 1%, we satd.-.

The . dee:mor took thio q‘utte 9eriaualy¢ I!a pointadly
asked 4.G, if he thought he had takon the mimk@'.

- *Well,® ealdd A.0, Judicially, “'e are vn.:l.!ng to oonaider .
any evidence to the contrary,® ‘

The Governor stormed and pointed out thaf it was now ten
o '¢clogk,twe hoursbgyond the logkeup time.

"That's another thing,” saia A0, "He shouad not be
lockaﬁ up at all while thic epidemic 1nsta. |

The Governor, fearing further daszands, auddenlar capitue
lated,

. 3‘.“-* °
"I'm going to do an unprecedanted thing,” he eaid, "I'll
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-snpply- a glage of vhiakey from the_. yrison astores ‘without ,

waiting f‘or - "

. The rest af vhat ho tmd to az:w wvas drameﬂ in a mr,y
haarty choeer, If the poor man had had amr eeme. he waum
hava gons of ¢ and brought baek a g:glass of w‘hiakw m:n‘.i that
wou}d have been the end of tha incidmnt. Inctead, hnwaver,
m went to his omn office am& brought out a full mwm of
wvhiskey from whioh he progeaded to meoasure out .T.K.-'a Jomrn.-.
The moment I saw the bnmle, 1 alippod over '!:o Bean Hc‘ﬁ‘.ntee.

“Sea.n.“ p aaked, quietly, "ﬁidn't someone send you a
botua of ‘whiskey for Christmas, which yeu am not get?“

"Jure,? he aaiﬂ.

“Wall taka a 1001: at the label on that batt:l.e,“ I said,

"Right enough,“ said saan. He atappea to the
Governor's wide and took tha hattle from m.m.

“Tiie is Dunville's whiakey. Balfaat."_ aam ne. *fnere
did you gat 11‘.?“ | ‘_

The Governor began to atamer. |

"This 1o my whiskey,® aam Bean, *it was sont to mo at
Chriotnas " | -

“I wag keeping it for yan tlll. you wera t0 be released ,“
oaid tho Governor, who wag ‘now behav!ng like a bad little
boy cauzht ataal:ng the Jm. We all ercmded around.

"Am‘.l how dare you give Sean Hdatntea's uhiakey to J .K.?"

"I%'s all right, boye,” paid Baan, zo and got your mugg.®
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So we got our mugs and made & grand night of it beoauoe,
feirtunataly. tho madbrity of the faellown wore teewmuex"s-.;

‘One moraing, wh'ﬂa the -ﬂti raged, when 6’111' mﬁnbers ‘had
been redu«eﬁ“ by one«half, A, @1d not turn up for breakfaat.
I went to hio cell and found him hau‘ awa;;a, Ono glance
showed me he had it. ' | .

*Iow are ‘you feeling?® R S

"Im all rs.ght.“ Yo said, startlng to aat upe |

_ "3tay whero you are,” I eaid, ~#112 bri_.ng you your .
breaxfast, | o

"No, I'm getting up,” he said, |

Hy eye caught the tonic bottle the orderly had left the ..
night before. It was empty.

"What happoned thia?® I ankad. _ |

"I drank it in the night,." " .

A1 n;:f 3 ¥ A

Yos,"

*You wore to take only thme tahlespoona 8 day." |

. "@ell; if a epoonful i.s good, a bottle aa better,® he
said, trying to grin. “Fhat's the otuff to give 'em," i

In spite of all I could eay he égét up and came down to
the table. ‘The laﬂe. apyuled at hig @.ast],y appearance,
triad to prevail on him to go baok %o bed, but he refuseﬁ .

and , whep thay persisted, he got orose and said ho was all
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right, It wae obvious that ho had a high fever, but he
came out on the exercige ground and even tried to play &
game of rounders. He gritted his teeth and put the thing

over him on hiu foets, In three days he wae his 014 noimmal

solf, When the fellows began to twit him with having wo:m .

‘an overcosd for the ﬁrat time, he neatly diverted ‘the

convereation, ﬂaying:
7 "I think Bob Brennan ahould te:u. na the s'hory ‘of the
man who never wore an overcomt.® . i .
And I, alwayu glad to be' called on for a ntary. complieﬁ.
1t wae a man from Belfaot Who never wors an wnrcuaﬁ.
the reason ‘boi_ng that ho could not afford one, A taotless

friend of hie, vhom we will bali Jﬁu‘,' happened to remark

~ ons day, in his 6lipped northern aceent:

"Ah notice, Tom, that you nevar wer an warooat;"-'

"Ho,"® eaid T&m. "Ah never w30, *

.Tim, vho wae rather elow in hie nental procesacs, kept
thinking of this reply on hia way.'ﬁome.' - He said to himeelf
ever and over "You naover wer® e "Bo. Ah never wag,"

Wa:u, well.“ ho sadd, “that's 8 olever one., Ho lmaew
what @ meant all right, but he pretended ‘o miaunﬁere'hw
mes 'You mever wor' - 'No, Ah never wsa-'-, Has ha, that'y
a good one." ’ B ‘ /

By the time he got home, he thougxf the joke so good
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that he deaided to t.rj it out on someome alsa, e he went
out withoui his overcoat _ne':;tt day, and though- it was rather
cold, no ono eaid anymmc; ‘to him aboﬁt i, V'Ke went
wnhout an overcoat the following dsy, although 1t wae
Tainlug. and still no one said anything to him, . S he
continued to go without an overcoat in the hail, minl._ sloet
and snow snd during etorms and thunder enf lightning, and
still no one said anythinz to him, A$ last, ¥hen oight
years had pasned, and when he had *‘b_eemﬁa quite accustomed
to going without an overceat, n friand said to bim one day:

| "Ah noticc, J-':lu‘:, that :}*ou nover wer an overcoat.®

. ®§p," replied Jim, "right cnouch, ah mover do."

Onc day abont. this tima. I got: a anlmr from Harxy
‘Boland @101; puzzleﬂ_ e, 115 waa a long latter, written on
a doudble aheéﬁ of ruled foolseap, ono pags and a half
govored with writing. Vhat I could not undersiamd was why
Rarry had written it, There was praoctically no news in 1%
and §t was quite unliko Harry to do cemothing that had no
moanings 1 read the lotter to Al., and Joo tmd thay woro

~equally puzzled. Suddenly the truth dawned on me, I

recalled having told Narry once of a oimpls method of writing
{n inviaidble ink, You 00K & new pen and Gipped it .inte
your mouth and wrote with the saliva; When 4% dried there
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vag no trace of handwriting, }_m.t if ynu‘ ap.tllag ink ovar
the papor, vhat you had writton appeared white in the black
backsround, I spilled a bottls of ink over the blank spuce
in the letter am there was iarry's mesaage !

*Wo. want %0 arrange Griffith's csanpe. | You are to
come out on parolo on account of your father's ilinewss so weo
ean £ix up plane,” | | _ ] , -. |

1 ohowed tho message to A.G. and 1% wasxdeoided I chould

- apply for parcla at ancé, - 1 had raceivea by the same post

a letter from uxy mathar tolling mo my father T8 very 111. :
as indeed he was. and encloaing a dootor's certiﬁeate. 1
loft the priaan next day, toking with me all uw possessions,
for 1 had an idea I mlght not be aoming back, The repa,
however, I gavo %o .Toe Hnﬂuinnaas pod heo act‘terwards brought
it out with him, . 7
0n my journcy home, 1 again hed a long time to spend
in Bimaingham, I found the name of Peter Moloney "% firm in

A

& directory and made my way to the placo, TFram the atroet
I walked otraight into a factory, where a 1ot of girls wers
working al benches, A young woman looked at me doubtfully
vhen I askod fax_'"rir. Moloney and sho went off to make

enqui;*ies. vhilo the girls amuscd thomoelves discusaing me

-openly aud very fra.ﬁmy, Ono of them thought I would bo

bettar for a hasrout, and this 1éd to further and more ribald

remarke, until a young Amazen with luminous, homely fuatures
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. to Waxford,®
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amd flaming »red hair. tookme under her ,protautton and told -
them to lay off, ‘ |

"Ho'e mine, anyway,® she aa:lc. -~ °1 gaw hlm first,
"fou needn't be afraid of them,* ohe added, *I won't dot
tham touch you.

The others warned ms mot to trust har, aaid that her
reputat ion was not spotlese amd that all she sought was oy
mornl dowmfall, only those wore mot the words they used,

I wae very glad,indced, to gt out.of the place vhen the
young women retumeﬂ and told me I ahould go to the managing
director's ofﬂce in another guarter of tho e.‘.‘by. I was
loaking for the office when I oaw Petor himgel? . in the streat,
1 nafled Mm. ~ Up to that momant, 1 had not raa;uaad that
after five months in ;:riacn. my one enzt of clothes was
anything but pr-aumt_qble. Peter was;, as usual, spiok and |
span, He ran over %0 mo; kis oyeec wide opan with surprise
and ple.aaure. _ _

“Have you naoaped?' he agkad,

"o, I'm out on parele.”

Kia faco foll, )

.MItm disappointod »" he eald, "I had &t all arrangéd
that if you had a_acaged'. I was to pﬁ*b ¥ou on a canal barge for
one ¢f tho Wolsh porta whare_y'ou couid ged a schooney santng

-
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1 told him %o keep the scheme under his hat, for we
might find use for it later, It turnod out Qifforaftly,
however, for on the following dgy, March 6th, 19019, Pilerce
HoCann dicd in ¢the prison haeep&"aai and, before my weelk's
parcle was up, a1l the other priscnafa i‘n‘tarnaﬁj in Englend

woro roeleasef and I nover returned.  Ths poor prison Govaernor

kopt writing to me for months asking for the return lmlf of

my rall and boat ticket, vhioh I had lost,
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CHAPTIR XXIV
With ong diagintiont the Senate of the U,D,
anaed ranoluti at Prenlddent Wilson to
sacure gz hearing for the Irieh repragsentativan at
o faor e ¥ilson sadly told the 1rish-
or tlan tzat tne itish vetoed the

“hearing of Ireland’a claim and taat n=2 could do
nothing about it, . ,

AB far-bacy as iéla, tho Britich authorities had
iooued a proclamation. to the offact that Sinn Foin vas a
éangeroua oraanisatian-and taat megtinga held under ito
auapicea‘ware i;iégai. ThshelegﬁiOna had shewn that neafly
seventy-five por cent of the boople supported this illégal
and dangerous organieation. Acting in dccordaﬁoa with the’
election manifesto, the Sinn Fein deputies refused to attend

the British'par;iamént anﬂ,thosa of them who ﬁcre'at liverty

"met in bubiin:énd,agt up Dail Bireann, the Government of tho

&

Irish Republio; : , .
Tho British Government of the day, foolishly as it now

" appears, not merely refused to'aceept the deciaion of the

Irish pcoople in accordeance with the piinciple of nationai_
self—determination, but actually decided to: bludaeon the
people into surrandering to Britain g will, The poliay of’

raids, arrests and supprosclon of pOpular meetings, in the -
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,exﬁenvau‘r‘to gmash Sinn Yoin, was cuntmued ool Mtausﬁfzad;

. In spite oi‘ ishe pronlma‘bian autlawing, the argau:taatien,
the dinn Poin neaﬂquartara at numhw 8ix, Harcourt Streat,

~ remained open, It was realised that tho Dublin 8&3&1@

authoritios doliberately refrained From elaaing the premises
in arder to enable ite apies to tracx ﬁovm all those who
frequented the pla.ce. .

De Valera who. sinee nis escaps from Lincoln jail, had |

been in hiding in Bngland, decided to return openly to Dublin,

" As BOOR a8 this vas announced ¢ & gPeat recoption waa planned

for him. “The Heyor aand Corporation a-rx'anged' to meot him

at Baggot Stroet Bridge and ﬁresent,hm with the Keys of the
City, prei&mmw to A %r.lum@hal pradasat;ﬂng: Apaxrt fron
hie already wide popularity, hia_dmmatse escape from an
English Jail had invested him with sdditional glamour and
Duhlin. alwaye renowned for ity Jubilan‘h dmonstmt:om s was
in a mood to exeel itoelf, '

Bot unexpectedly, howevor, Dublin Castle prooclaimed the
whole affair and formidable British armed foroes were S&M
to man the bridges and adjoining streats, It was believed
that B8inn Fein oould not rotreat from its decision and a olash
seemed inevitable. On the eve of tha recoption, however, a

spocial meoting of the Sinn Fein cxechbtive was convensd and

Collins turned up with a proposal that the rcoeption amd



548

demonstration be called off, There was an angry deobate, in
tho courss of which we had the odd speotasle of the so=o0alled
gunmen in favour of rotreat, vhile many of the modoratos
apparently wanted to make a edand, To tho surprise of everys
ane, Darrell Fssgié faced Hick and accused him of trying t¢
got tho Sinn Foin executive o father the deoieion of tha
volunteeors, wh‘icl'x' hé tormed qowardly.' He wanted to geo out .
and defy the British forces. Ho geemed to bo groadtly daring
but he knev wquite woll thers was no risk involved since we
could not go on withous the volunteers, ' The Executive
could, ‘of courss, do nathing but fail into :une but aome
mesbers made o great show of indignatmn.

After the meeting, mick and Harry Balahd oame to my
office and Midgk mduiged in aulphorauﬁ language about Figgiso.
Then he and Harry had 2 bout of their customary horaseplay =
Harry was standing with his back ts the fire ond Mick
shouldered him Jaaida.' Harry rotaliated and soon they wore
engaged in a vigorous rough and tumble, giving =videance of
the great resorves of eurpluz snergy both of them had, The
incident 1tself was an indication of Harry 's attachment to
Hich becmiae ho diﬂ ikod having his clothes tousled while,
.a'b that ti.me. Hick gave l1ittle attention to hia clothes.

Dav arrived quietly and, as usual, he was rather c¢rosgs

at the fuss we made ovor him. caﬁhal Brugha and he and I
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journeyed to his home in Oreystones in o motor car. A9 wo

- were pass mgg Haroourt Street 3tation, Dov wanted to got out

to travel by train, . He complained about the cxtravagance of
the car, ' But Brugha, in brusgue good }mmour, told him to
have HENEO ,

Dev turned to me and anked me who Xad written the
£lection Manifesto, 1 t0ld him I had and e&p@ainca that
thres people, ﬁ'mher O'I?lanagam. Harry Boland and wself,
been agksd by the Excoutive to oubmit sepamta &:aﬂs of a
manifesto and that mins had doan edopbed, \X.

"You made it eotrong,” zald Dev, "1 wouldn't ‘haie ‘Zone 80

far,." ' , i AN
"“Why not? YBecause of the voters?® A \\\\
Yeo, 1 wac afraid it might frightﬁza{\.themd‘"z
"¥ell, 4t worked out all rignt,® : \,\.\ "%
"Portunatoly.® IR

At Greyotones, Mre. Dev wap eloquont a_aut\‘-the kindness
everybody had shovn her during Dav'e absenca.\\ Hichael
collina » she said, kadbson particularly kinﬂ. \ JHe had called

avery wook, b

w3y quite In love with him," she aaih. " . \\

- K _ B .
Dev, with soms show of teumper, saidi \"mt*'ll Gos There

are enough people in love with Hiuhaal 00111&13 “‘\

I noticed that bvoth of_,t»hem used the naapk-? Hiohaal

P
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ingtead of the more familiar Micheal.

Hext dny I encountered Collins In Harcourt Stroet.

"Look here,® he sald, "who authorised you to publish
'De Valerats Case Against Convcription'e®

“Nobody."

"Dev says he gave no authority for it,”

"I said nobody d1d." .

You take a lot on yourself, don't you?®

iy not?*®

1 waa vexed about ﬁhie. not a0 much on account of Dav'im
presumncd resentment, but because ho had volced his reséntmen_t'
to Mick and not to me. I asked him about it a few daye
iater, _

"No,® oaid Dev, "I didn't egy 1 resented 4t., I was
only afraid that Tim Healy and the othor members of the
¥ansion House Conference mignt think badly of it,*

They 4idn't," I eald. "Thay weore rather glad of it.°

"Well, that'e all right,® '

Unly then did it occur to me that he would resent the
fact that I had lddged the _small royalties received from
the puh‘iacation to Urs, Dov's account and 1 heped he would
not find out about it. I supposce it was the only monay ho

or she ever received from his numerous writinge and spocches.

Barly in Mgy, the Amorican Delogation arrived in Dubdblin.
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it oonoisted of three wall Xnown American gentlemen, H.J .
Ryan of Ehnnﬂelphia; Governor Dunne of Illinois and ¥Yrank
P, Waleh of Kanea Tuﬂkﬂ hoon aolected at a great Irish
Rage Convantion in Philadelphia, to go to Parin to try and
secure a hearing for Ireland's case at tho Peage Conference.
The oaloulation was that Prosident ¥ilson would not dare to
flout Irish Amorican opinion and would force Lloyd Geo'réa to
admit the Irieh cpokesmen,  When they got $o Paris, however,
¥ilson otalled thom off saying that he would roquire o
couple of woeks to study tho matter and they decided to
ut:l:l.im thie time by seaing Irish oondiuans. for thomaslves
at £irst hand, | |

They had with them a secretary, a young man whose name I
have forgotten,and from him I gained my first eéexperience of‘
the Americans® voracicus appotite for documentation and
statistics. I was giving hin an'outline of the.methods of
the British Covernment as shown by the number of raids oa,
houéeﬂ. arrowts and shcetiags. there had been during the

previous year., Thease had all been carefully listed and

indexed by Frank Gallaghor: This was not enougli for our
American f‘riend, He wanted as muoch further details of each
individual easce as we-could give him and he wanted ten ooples
of each document, Moreover, he wanted ten copies of cvery -

roferance to the nelegatio};'a visit that appoared in all the
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Irish papoere. A

1 went downstaire to Griffith'e office and told him of
the situation, . '

*I don't have the staff to.do all this work,” I said,

"1 know,” he answored, "but because they want 1t, wo
mist get it done. Oot a few people iu for a weok or two.
¥e'll got the Hxecutivo to foot the bill,*

1 418 succeed to tho.extent.that I gave that young man -,
encugh material to keop him busy for the rest of hia life,
but he seem_zd' quite plonsed. "

The firet Sunday the Delezation were in ﬁ‘ubiin, we all
went to Mags $n the Pro-Cathedrals As we were coming ou?,
Dev puueqﬁe agide and asked me to ride in his éﬂrq He |
said that two of thedelegates, Governor Dunné and ¥r, Ryan
were to be with him. By way of explaining ﬂir--he wonted me,
Dev naidy | o

You now I'm no good %0 talk,"

S0 I dm the talking, pointing out the Post 0ffice,
Trinity College, the old Parliament House, and wd oni., Vhen.
wa omme out of Grafton Strect, 1 gave tham the history of
Btephen's Green: Au we wore passing the College of Burgeons,
one of them aokedme to $dentify the statue of the mon seatsd

dn the Gresen facing the College. I said, without thinking: .

*That's 0ld Stophen Grecn himgelfl®
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2r, Ryan and Dev both 1&@1& ﬁaﬁftiw' but Governor
Dunne showed his displeasure. I had not realised that
hev ing been educated in Dublin, he probably knew who the
figuro tmmortalised in marble Teally was. Afterwaxds Dev
asked me who .the a.tat\‘é did .veprosent. I said truly 1 4id
not know. 1 intended to find out but I haven's done s0 -
yote ‘ . |

After one iery‘ tumultuous and onthusiastic meeting in
the Uanaion House which had been addreesed by the Ameriocan
doleogates, most of the people had dispersed when 1 sav o
lady literally chasing Griffith around a sottoe:  He was -
trying to avoid her, but as unostentatiously as possidle.
The ledy wae a Miss Kelly, usually called iise Prouch Kelly
because she always spoke Engzlish with a m:_'-ohg Prensh mccent.
Vhonever any priconers woere released she was alwayes in N
evidence ‘wolcoming them and bentowirng hearty kiuses on one
and all., She caught up with Griffith finally and, throwing
her arms around him, she gavé nim a hearty smack. ; ;o

4 little while later, I joined Griffith in the Bailey.
He was chuokling oo much he could hardly speak, | |

"So you like the lady,” I saild. ]

"It wasn't that,” he replied, “but my wife vasm down at
the end of the hall enjoying the vhole performanca. Near her
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‘were two girls and one of thém eaid: "Look at what that onc
done. She kissed Arthur Griffith. : Whereupan the othor

roplied 1 "Good Lord, I“d ag 1mf kisg a grauite wall,"

ooocoa-oo-ooi-coo

Dev, Grifﬂth amd I were walking through the streets

‘after a Mansion House Conforence’ one da.v, vhen Dev oadd:

“0f course, if we only had somothing to work on s it
would be much oasier.® ' '
I waited and as (riffith said nothing, I asked:
"What do you mean by something to work on?"
"Well, for snotance, if the Irish Party had got Home
Rule." |
AGa. waa frowning heavily. ,
"Don't you think,® he said, "it would havé had strings to
it, otrings they could not break,*
fYes,” said Dev, "but that would not tie ue, We could
break them,*® | |
Griffith Was uncomfortable and Dov gsneed it, He eaid:
"Don't you agree that if we had the resources Home Rule
would have given us, we would have ground to conéolidate and
wprk on?? | B - | '
" "But,® sndd AG. "oantt you see that the English are too
clever for that. If the Party had got Jiome Rule there would

have beem nothing to work on, They would have withheld
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control over Cuotoms and Execise, pelioe'anﬁ army .”

*#ell, then 3t wouldn't have been Home Rula.

10f -course not., satd Griffith, coldly,

"Look,®* I said to Dev, “ycu're 1ooking preto tired,
You'll have to take a holida\v. _

o8 ," sald Oriffith, "Bob and I wore talking about that.®

“Rot at a&l,“'said Dev, beooning oross in his turn

"You'll have to take i5,° I gaid, “Jamos O'lara has
Just vought a grand place on the edgo of the sen in Connemara
and he'os going to bring you down there for a fow weeks, and
he can brma your family, too, if you like,”

Dev blazed oud: “That'e enousn.‘" ho gadd, "l'm not going
to have mw personal 1life interfored with this way.*

“Well. that's all right,” .said A8, “Bub ho's foolieh®
he sald to me afterwards. ‘"He's overdoing it, H§ nevay
relaxes abt all,,”

Dav 'a remarks about Homa Rule raoa.'l.led an earlior uhcerva-
-r.aon he ha.d made to me which ) thought n wiaa not to repem
to A.G. Ho had said:

' “Thore was one drawback in taking our representatien
~awgy from I’estminetg}a - Veptminoter gave us a platform we
do not now have from thoh we could presont our oase to the
oy vorla, S

In other words, Dev was not a 3inn Foiner at all in

Griffith's aengerof the term,
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But hefwaé;td gain‘a wider platform'tﬁan Westminster. Within

a fow -weeks he had had himsolf smuggled across the Atlantic

to the Unltéd Syated‘of America where'he usad to advantage

a forum far more-ﬁelling[%han that of Westminster to pre- welh !

sent the Irish case to the world.



Aftor their apparent defeat in 1016, thg

apubl ican where h neen_sub ect st,

"Good morning, Mr. Bremnan, lUay 1 interrupt you?"
I looked up from my desk to see a spare,worn, prematurexy
aged man with clear, kindly eyes, youthful and alert., He was

rather nervous and apologetic.
| "I have @ nota from Robert Barton for you,“ he said, "He
told me to see you, My name is Childers Erekine Childera.
I, of course, knew of him. "I had read hia “Riddle of
- the Sanda" and I was avare that he nad been connected witn the
Howth gun-runnlng and with the abortive Dominion Home Rule

a,

Conference, o ‘
"1 am delighted to meet you.“ 1 aaid, giving him a cnair.

*I hope you are going to write aomethiug.

1 chowed him an article in unat day'! 3 Daily Aaii. which
called for refutation, and told him I had the material to
‘denl with it. He eaid he had nad a talk beforc he left
Bngland with the editor of the:Daily:News and he thought he

could get some articles printed in that paper.
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] want to tell you straight away,* he eaid, °that after
a great geai of thought, I have decided that Sinn Fein 19 the
right policy for Irelz‘md. I have como over to give a hand
any way I oan halp, You may not believe it, but the English
peoplo do not ronlisc what 4o going on herg., For instange,
vhan 1 ocame aéhore th.ts morning..l noticed a ocurioun aoatrap;-
tion on that cverhead railway bridge facing Liberty Hall.
Thore was a soldier in khaki there., I aheuld not be gurprised
if there was a machine gun t.here.

I told him there was a neﬂt of oix macmne guna there
directly acrogs from Libcrty Hall, He eam that that was a .
dlreot attempt by the 111‘5&1? to overawe labour and asked why
we had not told the world about it, 1 told him of the
difficulty of getting anything publivhed, 'The Iriah papere
were at the mercy of tho consor and the Bnglish papers, in
the main, publiahed only vhat, suitad the Briuah authorities,

I promiged to get him a photo of the, ma.ch!ne gun nest, Whon
we had talked for some time, I asked hitq Af he had met
Griffith, | |

"I haven't,” ne snid, I would very much like to."
1 am aware that most of the writers on the poriod -wewew
the-nosi.rodtable-o=dhdEiams have sald that Griffith resented

{ T
the appearance of Childers on the Irish soene, that he hated

him from the astart because ho was an Engliclman, That is not
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true. 1 know because I mtr'ndt_med the two men.

| 1 went downstalrs and told Griffith that Childere had
arrived and repeated, imé.t‘né ‘had, said; that he had become
convinced that Sinn Fain was the right polioy for Ireland R
and that'he had conme over %0 live in Dublin and do whatever -
he could, ’ Grirﬁth asked if he meant thut he ‘vas throwing
in his lot with us and I waid that that was what I had
gathered, Griffith wap obviously pleased.

"He's a éood man to have,® he oaid. "o hae the ear
of a big section of the English poople.” .

I drought Childers down and introducod him, X remained
only a few mlnutes 83 1 had a pile of work on my desk. The
greeting betwgen them wase eordial..; Griffith was novexr |
demanstratlve and neither wae chudern. but it was quite plain
that Grtffith raalised the value of Childers and the la.tter
wan quite pleaeed at his reception, It was over an hour
later whon Chnder? oama back to me,

“How 418 you got on?® 1 asked,

“Pine," he said, _.

“He doosn't talk 'mno!‘l.“ 1 said.

"No, but 1 undez"stand'him porfectly., He told me you
had gsomo figures regarding raide on private houses."
| 1 gave him the figures and found, at this ecarly stage,
that he was very meticulous about any matorial that he used.
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Every statement had to be checked.and double~checked, verified
‘and Te-verificd, | Later, this trait of fgia was, at timeg,

' exasperating but ia"e- wag always S0 !pat:l.ant"and courtaous that
one could not got angry ‘;aith h.‘uia. -1 saw. a gbod deal of hinm
from tha.t time on and go did A.G., and ﬁhera waa naver the
alighteat trouble between the t.wo until nearly two yea.ra |
later, Ghildars took a housge. in Weutngton Road - and there,
and subgequently at h.’m ma:ldenoe in Bushy Park Road, he and
Mrg,., Childers entertained'French.\ BEnglish and American visitors
who weré 1ikely to influence cplr;iun in their rospective
countries. Every other day some of us were being

along to oxplain the situation to some foreign public
representative or internationally known publicist. Later on,
vhon I had to go on the run, Childers told me that if I was
gtuok for a atcp at any time, to go to his house. When the
place 1 was ataying in on the north side ot too hot, I atayed
in ch:u.dars' house at Busly Park off and on for a few weeks,
He was working at the Sime on gsome artiolas for The Bany

News and each ovening we ohéaked and res-checked facts and
figureo for these articless Occasionally, he relaxed and
then he became & most delightful companion. One night we
were discussing mystery otoriss and I mentioned "The- Wréhg
Box". He jumped up, with eyes dancing with delight, eryi.ﬁg:

YAre you a VWrong Boxer?®
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I looked my astonishment and he explained that aever'al
years « earlier “The Vrong Box" was so popular in London that
when one person met anothor he asked anthus!ast:cnﬁy: "Are
ymi a Wrong Boxer?®" He teok down the book and read ceveral

~ ¢hapters, .to our great amusemont.

Anothor night we got talking of Lady Gregory and he read

- aqvoral ¢f the Kiltartan stories., Whon he camse to the ﬁlaee
_Miiuh recounts the Connacht peasants' descriptions of Queon
Blizabeth*s supposed love affaire, he was very cmbarrassed for
the two boys, Erskino and Bobby had not yot retired, It did
not eecem to ogeur te hinm to alter t.he text anﬁ there was an
awkward fow m:lnutas. o : _

1 had been sleeping badly and he advised a hot bath before
retiring. 1 was getting out of the bath when' there was a
Imock and Childers said through thé bathroom door:.

"There's a 1orry :pu:u.ed up outaida. Do you thinik
they tre aftor you?®

"ore likely they're after you,® I roplied,

®I don't think 9o, Would you think of slippmg on some
clothos and gotting out through tho back?*

: *If thay're after ma;' 1 aaid'_. "1 'm aure they '11 have
the back coverecd,.* )

€3, At that moment there oame a thundering knock at the

-
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door.. o

“fhorets no time now#," 1 said,  "¥ou'd better apan'ths
door or thgy'll break it in,*®
| He was quite calm as hé want_down&taira.

K It's all right,Mary,” he saiﬂ t0 the mald who had come
up into the hall, “I'll open the door.”

‘The knocker moved into action again. Childers oponed.
the door, A

"What's the moaning of thig?® ho asked,

*fho are you?" enauired a loud, English voica,

"I'm ¥ajor Erskine Childers, who are you?®

#Can yau”talilpg where we will find Ho, 8 Victoria Road?®

“3'm aorr#.:l can't.? RS

“You mesn you won't."

“1 gaid I'm corry I can't, Would you mind giving me
your name and regihen§. ‘ 1 1nteﬁ¢‘mak1ng a complaint to the
Commanderein<Chicf about yoﬁr conduct,*®

The officer mumbled something and backed out and shortly
aftor the lorry drove away. We had great fun aftorwards as
Childers and I stuged the imaginary intorview with the
Gommander-inoChief; .

e wag o tireless workor, It was ofton aftar.midnight

when ho came down from his otudy looking whito and drawm from
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from long conoantréuon. and 'beart'ng the fare-away ook of the
intense mental worker, - When h§ came to his breakfast at

eight o'olook, he had alraedy put in an hour at hid desk, His
e.xtraolrdanary patience wae amm by his gontlensse with ¥ra,.
Osgood, his mother-:l.n-law. ahe'wa;a deﬁ‘otadltnhtm but, in

hey American downright vay , she couldd not g0 that by her
denunciation of the I.R.A. ‘she vas vounding hin to the qn:lck.

A woman of. extraordanaru.y strana cr&l:acter. mm

o o O ThR »-..-.‘.‘,g..,‘-‘--.v.wt'r" v R N ..- P TR

peace and love), She J‘::’sil.ked incessantly of Wilumn Pitt and
nis Wn faced by tho hostility of eavage Red

Indians, Each morning she brardished tho daily paper, which

nearly every daar now had news of bloody encountors between
tho I.R.Ae and the Royal Irish Conetabulaxy,
*1t'e murder,” ahe mulq cry, ®"foul horrible murder.

These policemen are boing murdered o '
. "But, Mothor,® chi.idora would protest, “these men are
members of an army of occupation, Tﬁe'y are armed, They
occupy fortified barracke., Thay aro paid agents of England,
holding Ireland in anb.jrectz-on.'

- "It's murder, 1 tail you,” she would reply and launch
~dnto a diatribe on:tha Camnandmanta. the aaoredness of humen
life and the power of lova to ' conquer all,

I kept out of theso arguments as much as I could, but



| Childere patiesntly xéplied— to them, going over the ground again
and again, ennr‘h’eonsl&i and politely, never so much as showing
the slightest temper. One dsy, following such a devato, 1
‘remonstrated with h.i.m. o ‘

"Wlw not let her hewe her say?" I aoked, "Wou gan 't alter
her v:l.ewa. ’

gnat? Oh, you,® he sald. “She’s a dear old soul and
there's a lot to be said for her point of v:lew.

“But 4%'s a waste of time to be argulng with her.®

"Yoa, yea. quite so.

But the next moming the argmnent would atart all over .
agadn, ‘.

On‘e night 1 arrived at Childers! houae a‘b o qum.'ter to -
ten, fifteen mtmn".ea before ourfew. Thae. maid who opmed the
door esomed very frightenad. 1 4 J.aarned that they had had a
vary tharough and dioagreeabla ram and they ware ogpocting
the rnidera to retum. Wo all ngraed i ahould not atw and
thqr wore anxious to aagsure themsolvae 1 had eame plaoe to ge
to and that I could reach it in time. I reassured them on
the point and I coyocled to & house in the Ruthgar area. I
had been told I would be welcome thore any timo. Ilwas
seven minutes to ten when 1 knockod-at the door. The face
of mine hoet whon the d‘gor was oponed, s}xc;wed me I was -not

H

wvalecome,
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*Im atuck,” I said, "I ohould bo out on the north svide
but the bridges are held and the poople I went to0 near here
have had a raid.”

e closed the door behind mo, but very doubtfully.
suddenly a théught etruck mo. |

"ou've someone staying alroady?” 1 said.

"o, but «* _

*Oh, that's all right,” 1 oaid, turning towards the
door, . |

“I'w terribly sorry,® He said, "but you lmov I must
think of ny job,.” |

"Fhat's a1l right,® I oatd.

"Havé you a place to go to?" he asked,

"Bure,” I said, "dozens of placea‘. ~ 1"11‘_ be alright,
Goodnight }® T

It was the firot and only time 1 had ouch an experience
in all tho years from 1917 to 1974, It was almost univore
sally true that no door was closed to us in those days. ’i‘he
man was timid, anyway, and he couldn't bo expected to
Jeopardizo his job e he had a big Government Jdb = hut theore
etically heo was a rebel, 1 zot my bicycle and wheeled it out
on the roaﬂm‘. Hy wateh showed me it was three minutém to
ten. For fesax ho migh‘& be looking, );E cotd gn oy maohine and

l’n.l..d ’\' i '-L'l,."

A
¢ycled to the hmﬂsmm and turned - A retit
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There I di;tm;mhtad. I was completely stuck. The places
I could think of to go to were too far away. The ourfew hour
would strike cny minute emd. I would be almest certain to run
inte a patrol, Thero was no ‘one about, but there ocame the
sound of o measured. tresd. fr‘mnthé afrection of Harold's Croas,
I got on my machine and cycled to Terenure Road, whore 1
‘dismounted again, The city was dead, Hot a soul was
etirring and I heard the Rathminos chimes $elling the hour.
Presently, from Rathga¥r Bqad'. thero camo: the gsound of running
faet, ."rhew belonged to a fbui:g msn and woman, Bhe was
panting aud murmuring in terror Vo

"We'll be causht! We'll be omughti®

They raced .p__asf:;me.u almost without a glance, and the
youngz man tried to‘quieﬁ.:her. Prosently 1 saw the blage of
hoadlighte on Highfield Road and heard the rodr of a motor.
I heard the girl crying. : ‘

“Jeous have mercy on ua, liéra thay arel®

Ter the firet time I remembered I had papers on me h oh
could got moe hanged ard vhich 1 could not destray. The
Jorry was roaring up Highfield Rood towarde us. 1 pushed
‘open the little gate of a lawn in froat of a house, The gate
was etiff and the hinges cieakeﬂ and the headlights were on
me. I put my bicyole on the grass and lay down behind the
1ittle hedge fronting the road. The lorry roared past and
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sorecched to a halt a hundred yards ahead,

"Halt therel Haltl®

1 hoard the girl's hysterical voice saying something
and I peopod out and saw tho pair halted in the glare of the
heﬁdlighzo, with the soldiers milling about. Théro was a
medlay of hoarae iéioan and a ribvald laugh as the two were
hoisted into the lorry, vhich presently roarced off inff) the
direotion of Terenure., I lay on the grads for aéma time
wondering whother i should spond the night 4n the open and,
suddenly, I remembored I.had a friend in the immediate nelgh-
bourhood., Ho was & Rugofan, named Martenoen, who worked in
Kapp and Patareen'a faotory and.he lived, he had told me,
over a bntoher 'y ahop at the orose gof nathgar.s' Several
monthe before, when & nad net him s BO.
mnde me promise thnt 1£ ever I was atuck, I would go to him.
' 1 was now not more than a couple of hundred yards from his
place, 1 got to my foet and quickly dropped to my knoes
sgain. A car was paseing, bearing no lights, the engino 00
ailent one oould hardly hear it purr, It was one of the
prowlers., Slowly it orawlsd dowa the road and turned into’
Orwoell Road, For all I knew, it had stopped round the
gorner which would be just opposite the butcher's shops 1
waited for five minutes and then, unable to bear the suepense

any longer, I got up and opencd the oreaking gato. I mounted
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the ‘bic&cle and free-wheoled down the footpaths I could see
no -sign of the prowler, Thore was the butcher's chop ail
right and the rooms overhead were lighted, dut there was . no
meany of entry. Tho éhop vas ciogsed with a roi_ler door in
wiich there was no wicket, no Lell amd no knooker, 1 looked
: wefywhere and wvas aboud to ina up in despair when 1 heard
another lorry coming from the city. JIntending to repeat my
previous manocuvre, I opened the gate of tho garden next to
the butcher's chop., Thoere was 4 conercte path leading to
a hall door. As there wae no hedge, or other shelter, 1
walked up this paﬁh u.nﬁ suddenly cawe to a doorwyy in the
side wall of the butchor's shop.. 1 'prleasa& the bell and
flattened myeelf in the doorway as the lorry roared past on
the roaddu‘bﬁdm - After a minute or so' domeone came to the
door, | |  ¢ J o

"Who'e there?” came a wihispor, |

*A friend ,® I vhispered bdack, "Ploace open tﬁe ‘door-. a@

The door was opened and thors was 'm;.r beardod Russian
friend., | .

PYom are HMr, HWartengen,® I .aaid. "y neme 13 %

“four name is Broennan,® e said in his guttural aécents.
"Come 4n,® - _

He grabbed me by the "ahoulder and pulled me in, Shoving
my bioyocle to one side, he cloged the doof.—. Thic dong, he
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appeared to think that all need for caution was at an end,
for he began %0 yell in a voice which 1 feared would wake the
neighbournood ¢

“Yaria! Marial Yohan! Yohan! 1Laok]! Came see vho
we have herel” :

A tall girl with a ruddy complexion and & mase of
beautiful, untidy brown hair, appoared at ths top of the
stairs, looking vory much frightened. Behind her, I saw a .
tough-looking, small, swarthy mai, Martensen introduced me
boietorously to Mr, and Hre. Yohan c:l.imant's. ' In hia
anthuaiéam,. ho made me Vige«President of the lrish Republie.
The girl smiled shyly as she took my hand, wnile Yohan's
broad face broke into a grin vhich disclosed a beautiful ect
of strong teeth, 1 was puzaled by the gird's appaaraﬁoe
for she seemed just a typioal Irich ocountry girl, and so
indeed she was. Climanis, who was a Latvian had arrived in
Ireland only a yoar before, Ha went t0 work in a fisheanis
ohip shop which wasn't doing well, The proprietor decided
tg move to another plnoe and he gold Yohan the stook and goode -
'will of the ehop for a‘ pound . Yohan," apparently, was a
better buvinecs man than his predecessor, He throve o well
in fbhe fieh-and-oh_ip shop that in a fow months he was able to
buy a :ﬁotor-bieyole and , on this, wo went ocarcering around

the country on Sundgys., On one of these excursions, he got
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'cauéht in a storm in a remote part of Tipperary and ﬁe got
ghelter for the night in a farmhouses The momant he caught
sight of the farmer's daughter, he fell in love and, theres
after, all his Sundays vere pent in Tipperafy %41l he brought
Haria back t6 Dublin as his bride, 'All this, Yohan and
linrtensen explained to mo loudly and denghtedly vhile the
blnah:lng_narta prepared a mesals The couplo were as happy a9
children and HMartensen, who was a widower, raaoioed volubly -
in their happiness. = Marii 'broughﬁ to the table a huge dish
of mixed grill for the four.of us. The Rusaian was very dig=
appointed at my poor appetito,

. “You Irish will nover beat tho Engiish,” he cried, "until
you can eat as muoh as thoy do, Eh, Yohan, you know, you
tell him," | | |

Yohan, whose English wﬁa very limited, launched into
voluble Latvian or Russisn, grinning brordly all the while.

"He says," chouted HMartensea, "you will beat the Englich
beogause your drinks are better., .Bravo Yohan! You shall
seel” and he produced a bottle of whiskey with the air of &
conjurer pulling a ra‘lsbit‘out of a'hat:'

They told me of thoir fight aga.’mat tho Czars and Yohan,
in tho most terrifiec jargen, dramat:laad eeanea of terror and
bloodshed he had witneocsed, I was dead tired dut 1 tried to
keep my ayes open as long as. I could,. At three o'clock,
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N marfansen roused me and apolegised in atentorian‘tonéu for
nise thoughtleaaﬁesa in koeping me up oo long. Even after 1
got to bed, 1 could hear them 9till reminiscing, Yet, when

1 got up at oceven o'clock, they wore already up and about

and I had to eat a hugé breakfast bafore thay would let me go.
1 was to come back azain any night, or bﬁory night, but I
have never eeen thom sinac,. . I heard later that Hartensen
went back to Russia and I never came across Yohan or his

pgood wife, -

1t was during the periﬁd of the truce that the bad
faeling batween A, and Childere developed. I had never
.saen any sign of it before that tﬁme and. when I did soo it,
it was entirely one-sided, Ghilders.paslincapable,of
. entortaining a bitter feoling towardo anyone working in
ireland's cause, however he might differ with him, ilAﬁ firat,
it wvas merely irritation on driffith'a part, not because he
considored Childers an Engliahman. or that he.doubted nis
1oya1ty, but because of Childers' meticulouanesu. An
1nstanoe ocourred in connection with the pddregs to the
elected repreaentattvea af the various countries throughout
'tﬁi.%i:igé 1 hadwdwﬁﬂde Vaéejﬁ's diﬁsa:fon. dravm u%hfhﬁjzhn
deeyrent thith was eigned by the President and translated :

into practically every European language, as well as Japanese,
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rep#caen%igi;gﬁhbfﬂtdgzgéégnna countries before Childers
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Ay

called my attcntion to4 what he considered to be a sarious
flaw in it, This wae the use of the word "police® in a fow
ingtances, 1notegd of "constabularymen®, Childere rightly

-polnted out that this would be wmisunderstood in countries

f
where police meant not an armed political semi-military force

Qut_a body of inoffensive and helpful traffic officers or law
anfofeement'aganta' he want on to protest that this mistake
had ruinaa the ihole oane 3tated 1n the address and demanded
that cablas should be uent out holding up its *
Thia wan going too far, and 1 said 80, Griffith came-on the
aoene and, having 1isﬁened to both of us, ha laughingly cald
it vae making 4 mountain ocut of a. molehill. There was more
annoyance than mirth 4n his laughter. When Childers turned
away, Griffith oaid to mo:

*Childeres would jeopardize the froedom of Ireland defonde
4ng tho pusdty of tho Kugiish languago.” e fil)

For A.Gﬁ'e aubaequenf'bitgor attacks on Childerse, there
:Lé. of eourde, no exouse, aven though we know the explanation,

A, had dedicated hin life to Ireland.: In the face of

heart-breaking difficulties and disappointments, he had built

up a groat national organisation. He ned oacrificed his

oy,

worldly prospects, the ease, and cven th¢e wealth, that mizght
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have been his. Hie was no gudden éonﬁeraion to the'cauae.

it had been his through many lean years and he never thought
of turning'hack_when the road grew so hard that it wad 'almost
torture to:purane it. Ho was the father of an'idea which had
materialised into a national creed, . 'And now, with victory
almost within his grasp, he was going to be robbed -of it by

a man whe had given the
greater part of his 1life to the service of England, whoée
manners and accent were English, who had even fought against
the liberty of a small natdon in the Boer War; who had been
@0 loyal to England that his services in ‘the Great War had
baen renﬁered in Englanﬂ's Intelligence Bervice. To those
of us who knew the two men, the clash was a frightful tragedy.
Griffith, uneelfish ‘ag he wasg, yas not mﬂi: g0 thazkfpildera.
nor was he more Wholehearted or unsyaring;inkyie~ae:vice. o
Neither of them outranked the other in lack of personal
ambition, in eiﬁcerity, devotion, or singlemindedness., WVa
could all of us easily underatand Griffith'a acceptance of
the treaty. Not all of ug who differed with Griffith, could
undergtand Childera' utter rejection of 'it, His attitude
puzzled many merely because it was so simple. He had sworn

-an oath of allegiance to the Republi¢ and he meant Suet that,
and nothing more. 1 sa¥ a good deal of him in the daye |

succeeding Criffithte bitter attank nn him and he nawaw hadq g
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hard woréd to say of his opponent and detractor, He was
.puzzled by the bitternea#_of the attack, but hs 4id not even
complain, Hie stoiciem was almost unearthly,  Onoe during-
the C4vil War, I opoke to him about Oriffith., We were
travelling through a pleaéant gountryselde in Cork in a military
lorry. 1 said it was surely tho irony of fate that A.0.,
who had always eat'his.faoe.againat physical force, should now
be waging war‘agﬁinet his own couht:ymen.

"You people,“ remarked childara. "have always undere
estimated the Britiah.

“What has that got to do with it?"-'

"griffith was deceived by Lloyd George.”

1 can seo that,"” I said, "but I »4ill can't undergtand
what bearing that has on the Civil War.*®

Childers wne very patient, |

“fhe British,” he said, "can sign and find a wmy to
ropudiate their signatures. They've done it over and over
 again, You need not go back to the Troaty of Limerick. You
have Malta‘'and Egypt, for instance., They can always find
high moral reasons for such repudiation. -They are oppore
tuniats, Griffith, however, having given his word would
gtick tq it wvhatever the consoguences, even though it meant
the disaster of a oivil war, They knew that,*

"Wantloa A hoavd PanTdnmn amatnat mdmal
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' ;No. not at all,ﬁ he soaid, ' “He was unfair, dbut I can
see hig point of yiew."
b | wiah'I could achieve your detachment,® 1 said,
*Do you really??“hé aﬂka&, wrinkling higs, forehead and
looking at me quizically. "I don't boliove you do.*
%o, I'm afraid I don't:'I conceded, "but I do wiah I
had your couragé.‘ ‘ .
~ %on, that's different," ho said, "anyono can gain that.
You just moke up your mind_to do 1t, It'p all a matter of
training.” ’ '

! ¢

 "You don't mean to say that a craven gén,heéome.a brave
man?“;' .- B

"I do., VYhen I was a youpg_fallow. I was torribly
afraid until I‘reaiiqeﬁ‘thaﬁ,iapdrt from its demoralising
effecta{ fear was unworthy of a man. I deoided to conguer
fear, That 19.6f course, what difforentiates man fiom-gll
other living creaturce - t@e will'to conquer nature. You o
‘have me preauhiﬁg;“ o

*Ho, go ahead,." .

80 1 said: the thing 1 am afraid to do, that 1 iillmdo:
and the . thinz I am afraid not to do, that I will not do}
Look here, Brennan, let us get back te Carlyle,®

We had boen discussing.Garlyle's “Prench Revolution®,

'“ﬂa.“ I said, "let us get on with this fear buaineqs."'
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wa1l right,“ he sald, 'get hold of aomeongizno 19 afraﬂ;
of the dark, or airald of high plaoeo. Get them to go and
meat the thing he feaic end ho will conquer it,"

“0r be annihilated?® ’

%0r be annihilated.”

¥hilo he could find exouses for Griffith, he had none
for Collins and this was all the more remarkable as he had
.boen very fbnd of Hiok,

“One can understanﬂ Griffith.“ he ssld. “but who can N
excuge Mick, - Grlfrith, after all, had saiﬂ he eould oonoider
a uorkins arrangement based on a dualumonarchv. but Hick
wnuld have nothing %o do with anything ahort of the Republic.
It's not Griffith who lot us down, but collins.

One night 1n Fermoy Hilitany Barraoks. 1 woke np and
haard someone coughing violently outaide in the sorridor,
11190ked across the room, orowded with sleepin@.risures. and
saw that Childers' bed was empty. 1 got up and went outside.
Childers was atnn@ing there in his pyjamas., 1 looked at
his bare feet on the gold flagetones. - |

"My God," I sﬁid. "you'll catch your death of cold."
‘Unable to speak, he motioned to me to close the door.,
I got him an overcoat and his shoes., When the spasm hﬁd
subsided gomewhat, he sald: ‘
"1 was afraid I might wako the baya.®

1 pérsuaﬂed'hiﬁ to go back to bed but twice during tbﬁ:



5673

night I hoard him return to the cold hall when the fit of
coughing seized him. In the morning,. he 1ooked 90 worn and
pale that 1 appealed to him to ase a doctor and take a reat.
Heo mereiy amiled somevhat impauantly and chook his head.
°I111 be all right,® he said., ’

1 even got Liam Imwh. who was then in command, to appeal
to him but it was all 4n vain, He had disocovered that we
could take over the wireless and oab}.e-stat'ions at ¥aterville
and anentta and he wias eaaer ‘So g‘et permisaion for the two‘
of us to go to Kerry. Latar 4h t};e day, howevar. it wae
deoided that 1 should go to Cork ctty to edit the "Cork
Examiner®, whioch our follows nad taken .over » and from there
1 was to write diapatpﬁga on the general situation which
Childers was to somd by cable to America.

L]

I nevor eavw Childers again.
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CHAPTER XXV

- . During the year 1919 Dail Bireann, the

Government of the Irisgh Republic, deapite bitter
. %nd bloody opposition, continued to funotion and
. o axte ita aow The clashes betwaen the
s Britich forces and the l1.R,A, gradually dggeloged
nto guerilla warfare n September a Br -]

prohibited Dail iireann ae a dangerous aspoc a ion.

" A colonidl goldier who wished to be assigned a task by
'Sinn Fein was one of the uenoré_'to Number Six in April 1919
and he was tne forefuhngr of several others, Iliicheal Hunan told
me that the man wae downstairs and that he wanted to ocee me. ‘
- "What abouﬁ?" .
“He wante to be given a task,”
"What sort of a task?“
"He'd like to go to London and shoot Lloyd deorge."_
[T ) Kicheal wae .grinning broadly. . | .
"You've heard of Lloyd Ceorge," Ho said, “the joker who'sl
~ trying to make England a land fit for neroes to live in.*
1 told him that Andrew Dillon had said that the same .
Lloyd George was trying to make Ireland a land fit for nobody
. but heroes. to 1ive in M _
"Well, this is your man," said Hicneal, "not only will he
- ki1l Lloyd Georgoe, but also the whole Britisn Cabinet if we
-1dke,."®

Ve were laughing about this when Madame larkievicz came
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in breathleas, as usual, She said she had given ghelter to
two other colonial soldiers and put them into civilian
clothea. They also wanted to be aeaigned a task, but their

predileotion was for Britiah Generals rathar than Cabinet

‘|Ministers. They would undertaka to dispose of any number of

A

them,

LN

No one took tﬁié'métte seriously except Madame, who .
Sowme Yo, |

continued to agitata the queationLPntil : Swv s
Cathal Brugha aaid we were to have nothing whatever to do
with these men; g0’ the colonials left.

Vieitors who were not so easy to get rid of were certain
members of Cagement 's Brigade. 8ir Roger had tried %o re-
cruit a Brigade frbm amongst the thousands of Irishmen in the
British Army who had been captured by the Germans., The
title Irieh Brigade remained although Sir Roger had managed
to recrdit less than enough to make up & full company. We
had all heard a great deal about the Brigade and had seen in
the Irish American papers phntographs of them arrayed 1nL?eally
beautiful uniforme the Germans had designed for them, VYhen 1
was in Germany later, I heard what a tough lot they had been.

Frau Grabisch was an Irish American lady married to a
German living in Berlin, When the Brigade was being formed
she undertook to look after their personal comforts, She told

me that dafter the revolution in Berlin she ogne day received
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from the Gdrma_.n Poreign 0ffice a frantic message summbning
her there :forthy:if.ﬁ.’_ She 'ﬁur'riad to the Foreiig_n Off.’f.ce a.nd
found, in an outer room, practically every member of the
ataff, including the Foreign Minister. In the Minister's

of fice v}ere two members 'of the Irish Brigade. They had
ordered everyone out of thé place at pis@ol point and they
were eating sandwiches and dr;inking begr’ which they had
compelle@membe’re of the staff to supply tm. They a%id
they were going to hold the place till their riéhta « what-

ever they were - were conceded. They refused to’'listen to

‘any arguments and even Frau Grabisch's blandishments were in

vain, ' | -

.- "Ah®, said 'st,he.m.'mis't'er sadly to Frau Grabisch, "those
Irish!  Think of the poor 'E,néi’iéiz with four millions of them
on the:lr handal"

The firet member of the Brigade b ¢ met was a handsome

and daghing young non-commigsion i offﬁﬁ r i,
ainfﬁ'?: ame - int 25 it am}ﬁ

uin,! e ocame i) o en ge ad
Quin.( vmammé;ﬁ; i M‘
known 'some of his _-peo_ple. He wanted _to get out of hisg - °

uniform as quickly as possible and join the Volunteers. 1

‘put h:lm in touch with Sean O 'Wuirthuile who toek him off and

gave him a civilian outfit. Thereafter he was constantly
%0 be seen with Sean and hi.s compan ions, One of them told

me they were a bit uneasy about him, not because they dis-

L H
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trusted him, but because he took no precautions whatever,

He had a way with the girls. - A few of the lads would go .
off to Bray or Du,n-‘iapghgglre on a Sunday afternoon and before
they were half an nour on the Esplanade, Quin had got off
with the best looking lgiri in tﬂe neighbdurhood. A fellow
like that might :I.nadvertent:ly give aomething away .

1 saw Quin from time to tinm. He was. always immaculate-
ly dressed and one woﬁld have said that with hie good’ looka.
his self assurance’ and genera.ga bonhomie. he %uld have got
anywhere. Ee.:l,iked to give me_the impreaa.i.on that he was in
on all of Mick Collins' secrets. L

M
Suddenly there was a change. Quin oa.me\in after several

1didn't know but tha.t O'Huirthuile should be able to-
him. . ) o .

"That's the trouble,®” he said. "I éani\_"t find O'Muirthuile
eithei‘. I can't find any of them., Do you \itx;?\w if there 1is
anything up?® ‘ L . ‘ / }‘\\

"I don't " I said,. "I expeot they are all l]\ying\low for
some reason or other." Which, of course, 1 d'.l#) notbelieve.

I reported this to Mick in the afternoon an? asked him
what was wrong with Q_,uj.n. He looked up from“ nis\desk and
said simply: : | ,' '

- "Go easy with him," .
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A feoy(:‘lays later Griffi'bh ca.me up and told me that Quin
had stopped him in Stephen's Green and asked him where he
could find Mick. A.G. was plainly puzzled and asked me what
I kmew of Quin. I told him that his father ané-Bisumole
had ¥v4h been in the R.I.C.. that. t.he;r had retired from the

TRy

e

folzc'/e and that, 80 far ag’ I knew, "there was nothing aga:lnat
t-h.emLEm‘bione.lly. ' . Core T

Tha.t night Benry O'Connor, a leader writer on the '
"Freemen® brought me ga.lley proofs of, a long 16tter which hed
been sent to the "Frean" for publica.tion. It was written
by Quin and it summarised his l.f.fe stqry and stated that when -
he had arrived in Dublin he had been approached by the ‘C‘astle
Authorities and introduced to Supe'r:lntandént Brien of the
G. Division who asked him to act ag & spy on the I.R.A. At
this timg, the Volunteers were being generally referred to
ae the I.R.A., or Army of the Republic, though they were not
officially declared to be such until de Valera returned from
Americe a year and a half later.

In his letter, Quin said he had indignantly spurned
Superintendent Brien's offer apdttl/enounqegi the Castle Authori-
ties. He also said he had beenuapecifj.cally agked to lead
Colling and O'Muirthuile into a police trap in College Green,

Henry O'Connor had stopped publication of the: letter.

He gave me the proofs and I sent them on %o Mick'. Avout a
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week later Quin's body was found in a f£ie1d outside Cork City.
He had been shot té death and a spy label was attached to
his §1oth1ng. Mick told ﬁe that the wretched man had actually
enrolled in the Castle Service and had undertaken to deliver
Hic];c and some others into the hands -of the G,-men, There
was a trap laid for nim. He was led to believe that Mick
had gone to Cork and he betook himself there to find him,
The f:lra'b Volunteer Quin approached said he would conduct him
to Miclk a.nd, actually, he conducted h:lm to a secret court-
. 'martial and his death. Miek told me that pay dockets, counter-
signed by Superintendent :Brie:j, were fo'un'd'in his. pockets.
‘¥hen Bob Barton escaped from Mountjoy Jail, in March 1919 ,'
all Ireland smiled because he had left behind him a polite
note for the Governor, thanking him for his courtesy and
hospitality and adding that eince he did not like the place,
he was leaving. I wish 1 c.oulq remember the worde of a street
ballad which was being sung shortly a_ftefward. All I
recollect is : SR ‘
*The next was Bob Barton
When he waa departin'
He wrote out a note hia politeness to show,"
All Ireland rdared laughiim a few days later when, in
broad daylight, no fewer .than twenty prisoners escaped dver
Ithe twolve fpot high wall of the same jail.
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It ha{@eenborne in on me that sdmathing big was afoot
that morning. Sean Nunan had asked if he might get off for
a couple of hours and, a3 little later, his brother Micheal, -
did likewise. Then Frank Kelly went off. I went downstairs
to find the'offibga almost deSertéd. Fitz, as everyone
called Miss Anna ﬁifisimons,'the chief stenographer, was walke
ing ‘about restlessly.

“14 must be momething very big,” she said, "when they are
all called out like that " ' ‘ '

She said she was going out‘to gsee what was up and went
off. A few hours later, I wet Fitz in Grafton Street and
she wag chuckling with delight.

"Pwenty prisoners got over the wall out of Mountjoy!
Can you beat phat!“ |

The news had spread quickly, ZEveryone we met was
smiling joyously and perfect strangers were shaking hande with
one another, It reminded me of Seumas 0O'Sullivan’s poem-

“And all the worid went gay, went gay
}Fg? one half houd in the street today." For kﬂ}huhu%f

I wish Fitz would write ner reminiscences, Amongst her
other aotivipiea. she had been'Secreta;§ to Geo;ge_ﬁoofe andl
shg worked in.Maupaeliand‘prerts when that firm was publishe
ing the work of most of the';riah writers of the ﬁeriod. Sﬁé

was at 8inn Fein Headquarters in the most lively period of
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. the movement:gnd,‘laggg, she was in tpe_Publicity Department
till long after the Civii War had ended, She is one of the
'wittiegt-cghvegsaﬁ;pnglﬁste‘l have known,

~.During the cifi;.Wgr she used to send me from time to
time, racy accounts of the difficulties she and her husband,
Frank Kelly,_wafelenaounter{ng from day to day. The two were,
at that time,lprint;qg the weekly Republican News on a platen .
press, working for the most pgrt 1n;stgblea, 6; garages, Once
the house where they werq-work;ng wasg enyered by & bailiff
who had come to take away ell the furniture., Fitz's hilarious
account of their endeavours to proceed with the printing of
the ;utlawed sheet_quqr the nese of .the bailiff, while the

landlady attempted to raise the necessary cash to pay fhe, /

bailiff's demapdé;mwéa.sométhipg I.shou13<have-been able *to:)wuﬂi/L
preserve.,  ; o - ;‘ _ ._

' Two or three Republican soldiera arrived at her hide-gut
one night late and asked her %o keep "this® for them till .
.morning, "This" was apparently a tin of petrol which they
ahoved in under her bed.‘ She slept soundly enough and ‘was
glad that ahe did not learn till morning that "thig® was o
land mine, _ ' . _

On one occasion when the place ghe and Frénk‘were atgyiné
at was raided 1n'ﬁhe middle of the night, they both escaped by

the back., Fitz crossed a field and coming on a mansion, sghe
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climbed 1n through a window, only to disoover it was 8
maternity hospztal. ; To the sstonished matron she gaid:
Plts pal&tica, not twins.
_ .‘ Superintendent Bmith of the G, Divieinn,who had been
“ particularly aattve against Binn Fein,was wmylaid and shot
on his way home and thereafter tha ,emen who had been rathar
censpicuously ‘hovering around Karcourt Btreet were not o9 '
much in. evidence. VWhen a oouple more of them had been ahot
down in the streets, John Clarke, the butter merchant, came in
and told me that fé@r.of;the G.-men had called to his house
the previous night and ezid they wanted to get cut of the
country because they were fed up with the work. They wanted
a aafe conduct from the 1.R.A. They were toc meet John again
that night. I rapoﬁted this to lHick and he decided to go to
Jomn Clarke's and see the men himaclf, I warned him 4t might
be a trap because one of the men wag the gsinister Wharton,
whom I have ﬁentioned previéﬁskv-

“ "I know abaut Wharton,* said Miock, grimly. and I1'l1] see
" that if it's a trap, it won't wnrk.

He arranged to see the men 1ndividua11y and three of them
hs induced to remain on in the force and to work for him, He
told Wharton he could do nothing for bhim, One of these three
‘men, whose name 1 think was Brennan, was later discovered -

bringing out documents for Mick and the Black and Tans gave



Voo . -
R e

583

him a cruel death.

*

The 1ncreasing tempo of the axecutiona, alarmn and ralds
convinced us that Number. 8ix was no longer a place where it
was safe to work, but before we left it fqr good and went
underground , - vhich waa towards the end of the year 1919 =
we had one raid that was ﬁamo:ablq. A big force of
constabulary men, headed b;; tﬂe’p.-n_:sh_. came suddenly one
morning and took away alllour filea, includ ing the irreplace-
-able indexed press clippings which Frank Gallagher and I had
80 carefully compiled. - -

Colling had a close ahéye on this occasion. He was
working in an office he had éet up in connection with the Dail
Loan, just acrogs the corridor from my office, When Joe
Clarke ran up to aay there was a raid on, we both ran Into
Hick's office to warn him. LA; g

¢

“God blast it," he aahﬂ and ran to a window which he
opened. I thought he was thiaking °fai~3£t§£ffﬁﬁ thirty or
forty feet to the baok yarmgandjl auggeated at the roof over
Joe Clarke's rooma at the top of the house would he safer.
Mick dashed up the Btairw Juat before the first of the G.smen
appeared on the landing,

The raiders took a long time on this occasion, It was
nearly an hour later when I waa atanding on the landing outaide

oy office that I eaw'Mick coming down the stairg. I . tried to



584

gignal to him that there Wgé a\G.#man on the landing-below.mg,
but he did not catch my signal. |
"That was a good one,ﬁ'ahouted Midk. :
The G.-man, hearing the voice, looked up at me and I
laughed, hoping &&would think 1t was my voice he had heard, -
"What do you mean?® asked the G,.,-man, “What was a good
one?" ' ‘ _
"Why," I said, "you damn near cleaned the whole place
out I* o 7' f,‘ o
"You'rs lﬁbkj;“ he said, "we are leaving you behind,.,"
"Phanks," I said. ' |
Hick was still poised on the stajirs. He had somehow _
got the impression that the raiders had-gbne andfhé wag ﬁuzzled.
The G.-man began to wﬁlk up the stairs, I turned as 1eisure1y
as I dared and made a face at Mick. He took the hint and
vanlshed. The G.-man followed me 1nto my room, looked
casually around and strolled out again, When the coaﬂt was

finally clear, Mick came down off the roof.
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The Eebple transferred their allegiance to

the institutions get up by Dail Eireann, which
continued to function underground, The British

outlawed Sinn Fein, the Volunteers, the Gacli
eagzue and Cumann. m Ban (the Women's auxili
of the Volunteers). . . . .

After this raid we ﬁu;ttéd Numﬁer_Six, ¥rs. Larry
Nugent generoual&'gave us the uaélof a whole floor of her big
house in Upper Mount Street and here we carried on the work
of the Eublioitf Department fbr nany montﬁa,'unmoleated,
_thnugh the Castle antharities who had become aware of the -
importance of the "Irish Bulletin® were searching all over
the town for the office whence it originated.

1 had issued tne first humber of the Bulletin on the
llth of November, 1919 and therearéer it never migsed.a singie
day's iaéue +4111 the time.the Treaty w#a ratified over two
years later, I wrote the first volumé of the Bulletin} the
other three ﬁeré wiitten by ?:ank Gallagher; but now and again
Erskine Childers substituted for him. The Bulletin was a
'mimeographed issue of two or.three sheets giving our fereion
of the conflict. 1% was delivered by haﬁd to all the Dublin
newspapers and all the foreign dorraaponﬂents in Dublin and
mailed to hundreds of addresses abroad. This publication wag

doing such damage to England's presentation of the Irish case
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| . @
that, in time, its attempted sﬁgp_resaion became one of the '
major objectives of the British Military Government.

The work of collecting material for the Bulletin, its
production and, over and above all, its distribution involved,
of course, many contacts and yet the Castle authorities never
succeeded in interrupting its issue for a single day',. Failing
in their attempts to s'top the Bul:_l.etin;, th‘e C.aatl’e issued a
fake "Irish Bulletin® in which they reproduced our format
down to the last detail but Frank Gallagher in the Bulletin
very neatly f.urned_ the tables by exposing tpe‘fraud and telling

_readers how to distinguish between the real Bulletin and the
false,

During our stay in Mount Street, Harry Boland turned up.
He had been in America helping Dev to float the Irish Loan.
He breezed into Mount Street and gave us all a lively account
of how he.ha'd‘ beven ﬁwice‘amuggled aeroéa'the Atlantic, He
had arrived only that morning and the first man to meet him
was Mick Collins. ' | . )

"And I'm aure,", said ?uz, "that the first thing he said
to you was oome and have a ball of malt."
' "fou said it babe," replied Harry. |

His main object in coming to the office ﬁas 1;.0 ge_t. me to
go to America. I asked him if it was an order because in

that case I would go. He said he had no orders. It was only
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that he thought the American organisation needed a man like
me., I turned down the proposal and Harry left,.

Word came down‘that Mrs, Nuéant'a house was no longer
safe, o I rented an.office in Molesworth Street and we moved
in there,. We wefe3oaﬁens}b1y an ﬁneurance agency. We did
not know until we were well installed that'ﬁhe_mr, Henry who
occupie¢ the off;ce beneath ué.waa notj_as(we-had thought, an
ordinary solicitor but the Crown Solicitor;: In other words,
he was someone who ﬁuat be in close touch with the Castle. a
We realised that we would have to be very circimspeot indeed,
but we realised, too, that thalbuilding, because of his
presence, would be leas suspect,

We were very circumaspect, We even, when Armistice Day -
arrived, observed the two minutes silence. - 1% was Fitz who
remembered it was Armistice Day and .told us all to keep silent
for two minutes after eleven o'clock, When the two minutes
were at an gnd; we were all somewhat hilarious until the door
opened and Mr. Henry himself walked in, He said he had heard
from the caretaker that we had a spare set of fire-irons and
he wondered if we would sell them to him, |

We were all a bit dazed because we' realised that Mr. Henry
had onxy'to look around him to see the nefarious work we wers
engaged in. But he did not look about him. His eyea were

on the brass fire-irons and I sold them to him for thirty-
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shillings. He went offh'very ‘pleased with his bargain, not
knowing that I would'fglad:_ly have given him the fire-irons for
nothing to get rid of him, |

Mick sent ma' a pl}ot'ogi'aﬁh' of a man who -was ‘suspected of
epying and who was s.uppoaed' to be a Wexford man, -I went out
to tell him that none of my people had b.eén -abie to ddentify
him, He was working at the time in whathad been an out=
. house in the grounds of St, Enda's on Oakley Road, Just as:
I got to the gat'e.."thare wae a “ato;; prese” being shouted and
Miock came out, coatlese and hatlese.

Get n coﬁy;" he said, - _

I got the paper gn’d ‘saw the big headl.inea' announcing the
attack on Loxrd French, the Governor General, We walked back
- to the office together., Even in those surroundings, Mick's
office was the last wérd'-'i,n‘ neatness and order. There was
app'arently little or no _attempt' to conceal anything. ‘As he
had no filing caees, his files were hanging on nails driven
into the walls, Moslof them had to do with the internsl Loan
and they wereé all dnly- labelled "Wicklow", "West Limerick",
etc,. - ' 7

Mick was ~socanning the_newapaper.

"He got away,” I said. ' ' '
"Basgy fd"r you to -say that. He had MOMM

DGHWMWeWe got a handful of lads with
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revolvers., REasy to te;k;?
"I wasn't reflecting en yeu or anyone,"
*And who the hell ie responsible?"

" That was juet 11ke htm., Though we had a Minister of
Defence.and a Chief of Staff, he eoneidered the Army and,
indeed, every other Department a8 & pereonal matter he should
attend to. It was thie trait -which firet brought him into
conflict with Brugha and efterwerde, with Stack. These were
both individualists too who took their duties very seriously,
though they were too slow for Mick's liking. So, when he
reached over to_do their_werk, they naturally got mad,

"All right,é 1 seig, "Lord French wee lucky .
"You're bloody well right, he was lucky. He won't be so

lucky th:“;eﬁ;e." _ (/1,,6 (izwbwi’bk“"’*ﬁ""l'

French was reputed to be fond of the ladies, ‘The plan was to

let one of our girls,; whose brother was in prison, go to French
and appeal to him to have her brother released. .She would
lead him to ask for an assignation and lure him to an available
.houee in Waterloo Roed, where our fellowe would be waiting for
him, Mick grinned. ‘ .

| "It might be worth trying,® he sald, "keep it under your

nat.’  IiesnasRe-teees b 402

i
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“The plan was never tried..

was . ,
I*m pretty sure that some of our people at headquariers would

have soruples 0;;'tf;'-_wé-r_Lfa.clt:q:r!s.’mg LM.

The mere job éf qa;rjing'onjbecaﬁé more and more difficult
ag ?he days passed, Like everyone else Qngagéd in the strugzle,
1 changed my sleeping quartera frequéntxy.' 1 stayed in my

own home at rare intervals, On one. such 6céaaion, Una and 1
“were talking'bvér the fire when suddenly at five minutes before
the curfew hour,'which, at ﬁhaﬁ'time, was ten o'clock, 1 got
the impression I should not stay.,

_ "I'm gorry I came,” I said, "I.'v'e'an idea they may come
tonight," | |

. "If you feel like that," she said, "you_ought to go. But
they haven't been here for months now," |

"I know, but still I have a presentiment.®

Looking at my watch; I said;

"I've only fivq minutes, I wish to God there wae some
place near,® . |

Una said: “What about Coghlana?" |

The Coghlans lived ohly two doors away, They had often
offered me shelter but they had séveral small children and I
hated to bring trouble on,thgm. Sfili -

“I1111 try them," I eaid.. ' |

The Coghlans, Sighlé and Seatimus, were glad to see me and
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- made me fecl at pome}' We talked t411 after eieven befdrg-we
went tb'bgﬂ. x,aypke from a sound aleep io find the room
fléodgd with light., There was an enormous cat’purring some =
whére; I rolled out of bed and crept to the window, The
light came from thq'ﬁegdlighta of a lorry and the purring
‘noise from the powerfﬁl Rolls Royce enéing of an armoured car,
The road from end td énd_waa lineﬂ with armed men. There
was a gecond lorry in frqn? of my house. This was the
dreaded raid, Men in uniferm moved to and fro in the head=-
lights and 1 heard ap:Engl;sh_vo;Qe ery: "How meny men have ’
you got there?® and the reply, "Two, air." Thias mmade matters
worse for the reply had come from the ‘direction of No. ii the
last house in the TOW. It seemed to indicate that two men
had heen taken from No. &43 whioh was the home of Dr., Tommy
Dillon, and that every hnuse 1n the street was heing searched -
in which case, of courae, mW turn was not far off, |
1 thought of gatting out -and - trying to egcapae, though I
knew it wae nretty hopeless because the rear wag sure to be
covered also. Aftqr a few minutes, it became clear to me
that all the aciivitieé were centred 6n my hoﬁse. i thought
of Una and dur thres 1ittle girls and bitterly realised I
could do nothing for them. Hours passed and it was obvious

they were making a very thorough search.

At length, when davm was beginning to break, they went away.
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1 maﬁe my way to the rear of the house and climbed over the
wall into the next garden. I saw Mrs, Kirkwood Hackett at
her windoﬁ and spoke to her.. She was an English woman, but
her sympathies weief%ifh ds,‘ Hei husband, an Iriahman who
had been in the British Army, was, on the other hand, dead

against us,

L

"Théﬁk‘cbd you're safe,” she said;."“How did you get
away ?" "‘i i_ . .

"I slipped out,” I sald, for at that time, no one told
anyone where they were staying. _ _

"I thought they had you,” she said, “I had the ladder up

to the roof all night expecting you to come in,"

We were talking in whispers as if the Tans were still
within earshot. .

“Thanks,” I said, "I must go and see how Una 1a."l

“She must be half dead, the poor thing.” |

When I got over the wall, I .saw Una standing at the
window, pale and silent. I had never seen her 80 near a breék.
She had bsen cfying, They had kept her downétairs all night
away from the children_anﬂ they had grilled her and our.eldeat
child, Emei, aged nine, for hours, on my activities and whefe-
abouts. Una had very narrowly missed having a bayonet run
through her at the foot of the basement stairs in the dark,
The rooms looked asrif a herd of wild cattle had been through
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them, The two younger children Maeve, aged three, and
Deirdre, one and a half ‘were hweterioal, which wae not to be
wondered at, 1t was of this raid that Erekine Childera
wrote: "This 4is not civilised war," % & -

A few days later, A.G. sent me to London to make’arrangepv
ments for getting out the Bulletin.there if it should happen
.that it was auppreseed.in Dublin.' He.had’already arranged
that in such a contiingency we could surreptitiously use the
private wire which the Freeman's .Journal had with ;ondon,‘ I

made the necéaeary arrangements with Art O0'Brien but asg it

 happened, there was never any need for them, because, as I

have said, the British did not succeed in stopping the igsue
of the Bulletin from Dublin,

1 was walking in Tottenham Court Roéd one day when 1 ran
into Frank Garnqy, who was over on E misaion for the.I.R.A.
Frank was a ‘amall, slight man from,ﬂ-o-neg.al +who had been in
the British Army. He had been gassed 1n France and had been .
invalided home. _ On his reco ery , he ha ﬁf%* the vOlunteere,

ar

As neither of us had anything part o that

to do that
evening, Frank and 1 went_to;a:music hall to see George Robey,
¥hile awaiting the dpbear&ﬂ@e of the comedian, we adjourned

to the. bar, After g while, there was a great deal of applause
ahd, thinking it was time for Robey's'entrance, I retﬁrnedﬂto |

my seat., It was not Robey but a sketch in which two men in

X Military Rule in ireland by Erskine Childers.

Press. The Talbot
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British uniform were reminiscing gﬁout the war. A caricature
of ag.Amqrican awaggered’on to the staée, apitting right and
left, One of the British soldiers said:

"fou know where that fellow comes from?"

"No, where?* saidlthg other,

“It's a place called America.,..., It was discovered by
Christopher Columbusg,"

: —_—

This provoked loud laughter, The American said:

"Did 1 hear youse guys discussin"the war? You know, we
won that war for you." - ‘

One of the British soldiers said to the other:

"This fellow must be very hard of hearing!"

"How éome?“rgske¢ the American.

i¥gll, ‘that war #as. going on for two years before you

+

heard of it." ,

How I believed the British would have lost the war but
for the intervention of America a%d that this sketch ghowed a
want of gratitude. 1 stood up and said so, The people on
the stage stopped and stared down at me. The audience in the
pit thought it was part of the show and laughed, but when thq}r
realised I was in earnest, Fhay began to yellg "Shut upl”
"8it down!® "Throw him out}® The noise was such that the

show stoppeds TFrank Carney joined me and yelled, "What's up?"
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"I'm objecting to this show,“ I said, "because -"
"All right," said Frank "I'm objecting to it too, and
he yeiled, "who's going to throw us out?” ]
' We were soon to kmow. Several ushers ocame %unping.and
they dragged us out and threw us into the'etreet.i We picked
ourselves uﬁ, tried fo brush the" dust from our clbthes and

went into a pub. After some tim'e, Prank said:
"What wis all that ebout?®

"They were aneering about the Amer:l.cana' cla tha.t they

_r_._-E-f— —_—

won the war, and I protested.”

Frank laid down his glass and looked at @me in astonieh-

ment., - |
|
|

Do you hea,r; to sgy that that's what we were thrown out

fore?® . | I’i
"Sure,” I said, \ ' E J

"Well, by God, " he aaid fyou are a mug « " l

"And what about yourself}® \ ;

"Never mind about me. I did not know what :I.t wag about.
IVe a good mind to go back and apologilae to thase |people for
interrupting their innocent pleasures.® l

"They would .only throw you out again.” ' l
L3 ¢ gsuppoee 30,5 he said, "people are very unrea'aon'fable."
Next day Frank told rn':e he was to meet John Chaiﬁre’,e, whom

he did not know, and he asked me to go with him.. I had, years

|
l
1
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‘t o
vefore, met Chartres several times in Griffith's office in i -
Dublin. He was in charge of the Index to the and&n Times
and he was a very valuable under cover agent for Sinn Fein.
We went along to a very select and conservative}olub in
the vicinity of the Houses of Parliament. Here, in'a oloake
room, chartrge opened a bag and showed us a very aer%icedble
looking machine gun. TFrank juet glanced at it and said:
"Yes, that wili do." | l
~ Chartres 1ooked-thelbgg and we adJourned to %he%lounge
for coffee, where Chartres, quietly amused, indicated several
important membe?s of the CAnservat;vq'Party. ?rﬁnk Eaid: N
“A bomb dropped in this place would dispose %f a goodly
number of Ireland's enemies.” | ‘ |
"Make sure and give me warning,® said Cnartres, "I spend
quite a lot of my time here,” .

!

to let me take it with me?% - l
|

"No," said Chartres. “They might take it off you.. You

"Fhat about that gun?" asked Frank. "Aren't ydﬁ going

were merely to vet it.” They're to go by the ordinary
channels.” _ ' : 'i

I went one morning to the office of our official
representative in London, Art O'Brien. There was a strange
man sitting at a table. Pintan Murphy, who was aténdﬂng with
his back to the.fire, said something which sounded }1ke': This

l
|
|
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is a friend -of Art's.” . - ' -

"He's. welcome," I said as I hung up my hat a%d‘qoat.
Fintan was looking at me with his eyebrows raised! |

°I said that thie was a friend from Scotland Yard," he’
said, ' - | . l -

fHe's wélcome.“ 1 repeated innocently, amili%g at the
man, "How are you?P _

"I'm pretty well,® he said, : i

It transpired that Art's house wags being raidéd and this
man had been aant'to keep ah aye on ﬁhe office. I Judged the
man was & native of Clare and said-so and he’ admitéed 1 was
right. He was 111.at ease and he obvious;y dia nok relish
thia particular job. After a while, 1 asked him w%aﬁ,time
Art was likely to be free to come to the office. ﬁp said he

- - |
had no idea and that 1t might bo a long time. I stood up

\

leisurely and said I condd not wait for him all day Fﬁd-th&t

I would éall,again.‘ I took up my hat and coat and,%to my
surprise, I fougd 1 was allowed to walk out. \ 1

On the way downstairs, howeﬁer, 1 remembered th%t I'had
seen a couple of men lounging in the street near theient;ance.
I did not.look at them but walked slowly into the'stQandi 1

stopped at a shop window and_eaw one of the men apparentxy

!
interested in another window. I repeated the operation and
'I

oaw, 1ndeed that 1 was being followed. I beoame anlinnooent
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countryman on his firet visit to the big city. I gawked at

[
.

the shop windows and stopped to stare at every unusual
spectacle. I-nearly got run over crossing the s%reets in
the wrong places, and I made many enquiries of pa;aera-by. 1
got to the Tube Station at Charlrng Cross and bought a ticket
to a deatination which necessitated two changes. ! Mnguardian
was.at my elbow, Instead of taking the elevator, 1 Walked
down the stairs and my shadow followed suilt, At khe.firat
stop, 1 got out and took a wrong turning and spentia iong time
getting to the right platform., 1 was beginning té enjoy the
experience. I noticed yhat'my‘éleuth did not get intb the
same queue with me to'board.the'train; . He took the qheue
above me or below me. At the éecon& chanéé I lined up in

the longest éuéue and thus it was that the deteetiv? sﬁepped
into the train before I did, ﬁhéreupon I stepped ba%k and the
door closed on him.. I had thé.aatisfaction of aee#ng the
look of bewilderﬁent on his face as the train aweptipaaﬁ and

\

I allowed that the ability of the Scotland Yard men Fae over-

rated.

I reported this incident to Dublin and said that the Job.
I had come to London for was 6arriedlg; far as it co%ld be at
that stage. So I was told to return. As the Holyhead«
D aoghaire route‘was considered very dangerous, I &eoi@ed to

take the Fishguard-Rosslare route, On the boat a Wexford
. l '

)
1
|
|
1
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gailor named Lacey recogniaed me and beckoned me\aside.

"You're walking right into 4t," he 'said, \
"How is that?® k

. ' |
"There's three detectives from Dublin at Ballygeary
(Rosslare Pier) and there's two policemen am$ of Wexford

Barracke with them,' They're watching out for aohebddy

. |
special: It might be you." | 1

1 said that even if it was not so, they would be certain

i
to recognise me and pick me up. “He took me beloﬁ and fitted

|
me out with a sailor's navy bdlue knitted jersey and a. sailor's

peaked cap and, when the boat docked, he brought me ashore

by the'freight gangway . I helped him push é truc% past the

detect@ves postéd at the passengers' gangway. . Ac£1n§ on his

. - I
advice, too, 1 refrained from travelling through W?xford and
journeyed to Dublin via Waterford. | |

x
I
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CHAPTER XXV1I1

augment the British forces in Ireland, embarked on a
¥ a of terrorism 4 dastruction desirned to brea

the solidarity of Sinn Fein,

I sought out Cathal Brugna and laid before him a plan.
which 1 thought wae brilliant. I had visited the House of
Commons with a friendly H.P., and ‘I had aeen how easy it
wauld be to capture the place if the authorities were taken
off guard, The barbed wire entanglemepta which were later
arected about the-entranoé,'ware not yet in evidence. I
suggested thatiiwp hundred men reoruited from the Volunteers
‘éhould be sent tqvpohdon injbatcheb of ten, each in charge of
" an officer and provided with arms, British uniforms and military
lorries, On a day ‘when there.waa a full drees debate in the-
House of Commons, sevéral aqnﬁde of thoae men woﬁld drive to
the Houses of Parliament elose the aoora, nold the exits and
‘make prisonere of all within. . At the same time, other equads
“were to take the principal.railway-terﬁiﬁi ‘Croydon airfield,
the wireless station in the Strand and the principal newapaper

| offices. A proclamation was to be issued purporting to be

signed by certain left-wingers ofrthe Labour Party proolaiminé
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the establishment of the British Républié, calling on the
workers thfoughnut B?itéin to'sgize yhelinduétriea. bestowiné
freedom on India, Egypt, Arabia, etc., and célling on the
friende of freédom.everywheré to raliy to the support of the
triumphant proletariat,  There ﬁaa ﬁ mad grandeur in the plan;
but I pointed out that the initial coup was fairly easy of
accomplishment. There was no guard whatefer on the Houses

of Parliament. At best, the scheme might have an initial
success which ﬁould cause infinite harm to our mighty neighbour
before matters could be brought under control. At worst, it
would provoke confuaion for a few daya and perhaps shake the
foundations of the Bupire and it would certainly bring the

- Irdish question to the attention of the world. Considering the
horribvle dragooning the Irieh people were undergoing at the
time, the cost wés comparatively gmall.

1 thought I would have had trouble in selling the echeme
to Brugha. He listened with hie customary patience and quiet
humour, .
I like that plan,® he gaid, "and I think it will work.
It just fits in with aomething else I have 1n mind ,* \

The plan was never tried, however. Brugha told me later
that more cautious coungelshad prevailed, The'acheme was too

ambitious for the time.

Maurice Bourgeois had come over from Paris oatensibly to
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collect material for the French War Museum e_md inc idenfa.l],y to
write a few articles for a French x‘wws'p'a.pe'r. In reality,
though we d4id not .kmow this till later, he was an a:gant for
the French Gc-wern'ment. and his m:l:asior; ‘wa.a' to obgerve the Irish
scene in the interests of France. Relations between the
British and the French were rather strained at this time.

Bourgeois had a considerable book ¥Xnowledge of Ireland,
He had written an able book on Synge, whose plays he had
translated into French. I was later to see him in the Opera
Comique on the occasion of the first production of an oﬁer_etta.
based on his translation of *Riders To The Sea". It was ,’
in the words.of a lady sitting near me, "magnifique mais
épouvantable“. ) . _ _

en he a.rr:lied Bourgeois was rather holstile to Sinn Fein.

The memory of 1916 still rankled. The Rising had been a gtab
in the back for the All:les. This attitude was soon to undergo
a change. 1 wag eupplying him with all the material I could
get for h:ls War Museum and I saw him constantly. He asked.me
if helcould cee thg Volunteers in action. I t0ld him 'ti'.haﬁr

would (be difficult and 'da'mgeroue , but he persisted, and I made

the necessary introduction. About a week later, hé was
returning from the Dublin hills when the oar he was rid:i.ng in
was stopped by the Tans. It was nnfortu.nate for Bourgeoia

that the car was being dr:lvan by Sean McBride and that Madame
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one of our stoutest champibﬂé. , _

Seumas cOghlan, whom I have previously mentioned, came to
me with a strange ato:y. He had encountered during a train
Journey, a man who, after a great deal of preliminary talk,
said he wgnted ?o get in touch with the leaders of 3inn Fein,
He had, he eaid.ltaken on a job for the British Secret Service
and he wanted to see the Simn Fein leaders to tell them all
about| it and double-crose his paymaste:s,‘ Seumas had told him
he could not put him in touch with the people mentioned but
that he would make enquiries and see what could be done,. The
man was to call at -his house at nine o'olook that night, |

Ja arranged that as soon as the man had arrived, I should
caduany drop' in and be introduced as Mr. Kerr, the ostensible
object! of my visit being to aeli & motor car. When I arrived,
1 started talking to'Sgumaq abod@ the motor car, but the
stranger butted in, asking seum;_a.a: .
| "Who is thie? 1Is he one of the boys?"

. Hé was a middle-aged man, qf'atocky build, respectably
dressedls He spoke in a low, hueky voice, his accent being
English. As he continued to enquire whether I was one of the
'boys, I asked him what he was talking about.

"About Sinn Fein he said, "Are you one of them?"

"I!ve better penae.‘ I oaid.

"Well, don't you knéw Collins, or Mulcahy? Couldn't you
. N
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tell me how %o get 'in touch with tham?'

s I continued to put him off, he continuad to plead.
He had aomething to say which the Sinn Fein leaders would be
glad to hear. He said his name was Hardy and, though he was
an Englishman, he was pﬁacticglxy one of the boys himself. He
had béen on a jbb with.them uﬁ in the North and he had been
captured and sent to Derry jail. When he got out, he underw
took a mission for a Captain Thompaon who; he said, was the
head of the British Secret Jervice in Ireland. The job he
got was to locate and trap Michael Collins. Ingtead, what
he really wanted to do was to trap the trapper, in other words,
" he wanted the Sinn Feiners to trap Captain Thompson ., |

I told him finally that he could easily get in touch with
Arthur Griffith, All he had to do was to go to the reporters!
room in the Freeman's Journal office and anybody there'wouhi
tell nim where to find Griffith, This was safe enough because
A.G, d refused to go on the run, He was still working

Bruns

openl y every day in his office in Andy Clerkin's premises in
% ick Street - (now Pearse Street).' |

Barly next morning 1 teld A.G. about Hardy . I said he
_ might Fxpect a call from him and that he could dodge it if he
liked but that I thought he should see him. A.G.'readily

agreed| to do so, ‘Hardy turned up in the aftefnoon and had a

long talk with A.G. in the course of which he told A.G. all
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that he had told me, and_much more.
idiyou not;ce his eyes?® A.G. asked me later.
ffes,” I said., "They are bad eyes.”
"That is what I thought," said A.G. "He said he was

in Derry jail in December 1918, I want you to go to the

- Library and find out whether he wags tried and what was his

offence,”

I lcoked up the file in the Libraryvand found that
in December, 1518 he had received a five years ééntence for
various frauds and that he ha&’é long criminal record. It
was obyious that he had been released from jail for his
present mission. When I gave the details to A.G, he was
in high good humour. )

"¥e'll play a trick on him," he said. *what about’
getting a group of journalists in here and letting him
talk to them in the belief he is addressing the Sifin Fein
leaderg?” | ,

I lagreed the plan was brilliant and set out to ;giﬁe
a ‘selected list of journalists to assemble in A.G.'s office
on the following morhipg. - The oufcome was a firet class

journallistic sensation. Following is the account which

appeared in the Irish Independent on September 17th, 1920;

606
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- PRESSMEN '8 UNIQUE  EXPERIENCE.
“Interview with an Alleged Spy.
: Amazing Story.
T Mr Griffith Springs a Surprise.
| What- Sinn Fein Knew, -

-----‘-----‘--

"The people who are playing your game are scoundrels, but you are

not as gre#t“acoundrela as thé people who employ you,"

This statement wags made yeaterday by Mr Arthur Griffith, T.D.,
i
- at/:ﬁhloae of a dramatic exposure of an Englishman .whose

i \=//k t
mission wag aaid to be to help Sinn TFein. The .exposure took
place before a party of French, American, English and Irish
Journalista.

The man, who was 1ntroduoed by Mr, Griffith, thought he was
addressing a secret meeting of Sinn Fein leaders, and, after

*ri  an elaborate etatement in which he disclosed his plans for
aiding Sinn Fein, Mr. Griffith produced what he described as
the man's record, wﬁich‘i@cluded two sentences of 7 years and

one of b years' penal servitude,

Acknowledging the record, the man urged that this was a reaéqn_why

he should "get even with the Government.® When he found hé
was addreseing a meeting of journalilsts and was ordered by Mr,
Griffith to leave the city that night, the man was quite

crestfallen, pressed for time, and, protesting that he had
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never given any.information against Sinn Fein, slunk

out of the room.

. DRAMATIC SCENE.

The Man's Statement.

At brief notice and without any hint as to the part they
were Lo be called upon to play 1h one of thg_most remarkable

episodes of the many amazing affaira that have recently n
happened in Irel@, the French, American, British, amd Irish

-Journalists assembled in the offices of "Young Ireland®
'yeaterdqy. | '

An "Irieh Independent" representative was asked yesterday
aftethon’to ¢all at a certain address on a most important
mission. Oon going_thererhe was met by a gentleman who asked
him to|be at Great Brunswick Street at 4.30 p.m. where he would
meet Mr, Arthur Griffith aﬁd Mr, Desmond Fifzgerald. The

object|of the'rqueat was not disclosed, but it was obvious that

a8 mysterioius, and, as it turned out, a sensational drama was

_ Bbout to be enacted. He was asked to make certain alterations

in hie clotbiﬁg and to an extent disguise himself,
THE MEBTING.

Onl entering a room at the address mentioned he found there

- seated about a table Mr, Griffith and a number of journaliste,

including Frghch, American and English, After some time, and
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‘when the curiosity of those present-was getting the upper

hand of their patience, Mr. Griffith explained the object of
the assemblage. A.gentleman, he stated, wvho had described

himself as a journalist, but who was in the Secret Service
of England had called on him some days previously, and |
profeLaing eympatny with the Sinn Fein'movement,.made certain
sugzestions and_offers'whlch were not_coneidered,
Eventually, after further visits, én agreement was
arrtde at by which;&pis Seoret Service agent undertook o
attend a eecret_mpetiﬁg of Sinn Foin leaders. "You gentlemen,"
Mr, G iffith'coi‘wluded, "are. the Sinn Fein leaders for the
occasion, and you will have an 0pportun1ty of hearing what he
has to say." To the two Irish Press representativea preaent
he delegated the wbrk of 1nterrogation. explaining that the
accents of their colleagues might arousge the suspiciona of
the agent.
THE A%ENT ARRIVES ,
After a further interval, the appointed time arrived,

and punctually, the mystery man waes ushered into .the room.

‘Displayiné traces of nervousness, he at once tock a seat at

"the table.i A well-set man of middle age, clean-ahaven, and

dressed in a neat blue serge suit, he immediately entered into
fluent converse, . Starting with the statement that he was an

Englishman, he said that he had been a JOurnaiiat and done
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work for the "Dally Chronicle", tDa;ly‘Mail“. and other

. journals. He had spent eleven years in Canada and America,

andjwae for a time city editor of a peper in Toronto. "1
dont't mind telling you," he went on, "that I an a bit of &
sport, and I was in Ireland attending race meetinge in 1918,*

He also said that ne got into touch with some Sinn

Feiners in Derry, and took part in a raid for arms at a place

a short distance from that city. They, were arrested, he

said, and he was charged, not with raiding for arms, but with
burglazy, and sentenced to five years' imprisonment. He
was pent to Maryboro' prison, and was in the next cell to a

Sinn Fein prieoner named Moran. A man named Fleming, who

gmashed up his cell, was also in the same ward, After
eerving nine monthe, he was released on a ticket«of=leave,

PRETENCE QF ENMITY.

During his 1ncarceration,he gaid, his favorite child
q1ed and he would never forgive the British Government for

his enforced absence from home at the time., That and other

things embittered him against the Government. He returned

t0 England and some time ago, when out of employment, a

friend recommended him to call on "Capt. ---" {(giving a name

and an address at Charing Cross Road, London)., He called
and learned that that gentleman was “the head of the Secret

Service®. “Capt. --- he said, asked him if he would do
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work!for the Government. He agid_he would apd asked what
was j‘;.t.s njatﬁ:_'cﬁa_. _'Tﬁe Ca'gta_in sé.:ld, "You know irela.ml pretty‘
wéllw don't you?" He replied that he did. Capt. -—--thén
said:that he wnnted him to go to Dublin to do secret service
work. ~ He asked him if he kneW'Hichael Collins and he replied
in the negative. 'Aa a mattar of fact," said the man, "I
didn't know that he was the‘minister of Finance until today ."
Cath ~== gaid that the Government would give £10,000 for the
captﬁre of Michael 00111ns-and that if he gave information
thatiwould lead to his apprehension a 1arge share of that
wouldl be his. Hise share, he added, wou],d run into four

i
figur‘es .

Fe got instrﬁoﬁ}dng_to g0 tq Dublin and was informed that
he wo?ld be allowed 30s. a day subgistence money, and would
receive bonuses for any information of value to the Government
that Le supplied. "It was arrgnged that Capt, --- would send
nim altelegram to meet him at Harcourt St., and that that

would ‘mean that he was to meet him at the pler at Kingstpwn.

E ' HIS “ROEE“ IN DUBLIN.

Hia work 1n<Dublin capt. —— told him was to be quite
1ndepéndgnt of the police and military in thaﬁ city. He said
that various important coﬁps had been made a mess of by these

depart?eqts, and he was not to have anything to do with them,

Capt. L?-.howevér, said that he would have the power to call
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thaé'it was dangéidus-tO-kéqp sugh 1nformation in his diary.

The Captain at anzinteriiew; he cohtinued, produced £45,
which he offered to him. He declined to accept it, saying
thatlhé could draw on his”owp account for the present. The
Captain eaid he wbuld lodge it to his credit in any bank he
mighﬁ mentiqh, but he agéln-refuaed. His first interview
in Léndon with the Captain, he eaid, was on August 21, and |
thax'ﬁs came.to Dublin on August 30, and had not yet drawn any
money, but a month's payment would soon fall due. A% this
atage\he placed a fountain pen case - alao apparently new .- on
the table. He also donned gold-rimmed gpectacles,
*VALUE OF IHFORMAT;ON. _

Resuming, he took paiﬁa to bmphgaiqe‘the value of the
information -he had'so-fér dimparted wopld‘be to Sinn Fein,
They could intercept thé 1ettefs.Ahe pointed out, going to
the addresses mentioned, and thereby become cognisant of the
- moves Tade againet them by having the invisible lines photoe-
graphed, He also took care to mention that in order to work
Buccesgfully for 81nn-Fe1nhhe could aupply gome fairly correct
information to thevEnglish agents.,

For'instance, he said, if he reported that HMichael Collins
was in Fipperany, information might be supplied from another

and more reliable source’ that he was in Dublin, and in that

way he would come under suspicion.
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AGENT AND THE "CAPTAINY. )
Qﬁestioned as 40 Cap%.l-;;'s appearance, he gaid he was
a young man of slight build, and usually went about in civilian
drsas. " He had bYeen to Galway 1aat week, he sald, but he was
at present in London, He was expecting him back in Dublin
in & few daye' time, and he would give 'thé tip' as to whan he
was coming, |

He was asked as to what remuneration he would reQﬁire
for his services in Sinn Fein interests, and he replied thd
he would leave that to the peoPZLe who engaged him.,

"SHAIJ\OWIHC TACTICS“

_Pntqrrogated a8 t0 who Capt. === was in touch with in
'Dublih, ﬁe'profeased ignorance. While ﬁrepaféd to leave the
questLon éa‘to'what would be done with Caﬁt. «-« t0 the
judgment of the “éinn Tein leaders®, he explained the'chances
of sécuring valuable information by allowing him at large
and adopting "éhadowing'tactics". |

He also explained how he himeelf could be useful in other
direct?one.

F#r ihstance, he said, there was a report that there was
" an arsenal in "Paul Power's" farm in Tramore.

' Iﬂ the military got word of that he could supply informa=

tion as\to when the visit was to take place, and men could be

ready to turn the tables on the soldiers when they arrived in

lorries)’
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|He also mentioned the namee of some prominent Carsonites
conc%rning whom he could aupply»§nformation. " He had supplied
particulars already, he said, to the British authorities, of
two Unilonist quarters in Derry where arme were stored. Capt.e==,
he sﬁid, took a note of this information, but subsequently
gsaid Ehat no action would be taken, as the parﬁiee were loyalists.
THE TICKET -OF ~LEAVE |

En the earlier stages of the interview the man mentioned
that when ﬁndertaking the secret service work his ticket-of-
leave was withdrawn, He had no.longer to report to the police
every (week, but, he said, if he was foﬁnd;oué‘in anything he
might have to go back to prison to finieh.hia sentence, |

Apked if he was prepared to take risks, he replied in the
affirm%ttve, and sm;i1ngly_rem§rked‘that he had read of a
gecret society that tested its members' sincerity by asking
them to shoot some person, iof courae,” he added, "I would
not like to have that test imposed."

At the conolusion of his interview he also mentioned that
he had |been requested to'aecure information about Bob Brennan,
He was Pold that he had aomgthing to éo with the 81ng Fein
o.friciail. paper, m&at it waes ve wim‘f:%f;:t he should be got,
v~ b e A i

Wh%n the man had concluded Mr. Griffith remarked that all

that he{had beén saying was very interesting, but he begged to .
. v i . - "

)
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inform him that the gentlemen he was conferring with were not

8inn Fein leaders, but Jourhalista,'gepresenting American,

French, BEnglish and Irish newspapers.

HIS CRIMINAL RECORD,
{ Mr, Griffith then asked him to listen to the reading of

 the!|following document, which was an extract taken from the

?Be%faat News<Letter® of Dec., 19185-

"A middle~-aged man of respectable appearance was put

forward for sentence, and in reply to his lordship said

l

his real name Wag ===,

‘ "His lordship sald the prisoner had-had,several other
nemed, -He had sent in a statement admitting that he had
been.engaged.for_aomg monthe past in a series of frauds,
including a number_of'casea 19 Waterford, Carlow, Lisburn,
P%rtstewartw Derry, Liverpool, Leeds, Cardiff, Plymouth,
P&rtsmouth, Wolverhampton, and anther place, involving
aqu amounting to £256., Did that statement disclose all
the fraude the prisoner had committed in the last few
mo?tha? eeessssssse

\ (Here followed a’stgtement.by prisoner in which he

\gaid he had been employed by the Minijstry of Munitions

l

and was dismissed on account of this record, that he

became desperate and would have committed murder if it
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had come his way. He concluded with an appeal for
mercy, offering to pay 20/- in the & to those he had

+

“defrauded,)

\ - "His lordship said he had the prisoner's record before
| him, Prisoner talked about getting an opportunity of
\repaying ﬂhe money, but as a matter of faot he began his
career,of,crime 32 yeara,pgo, In 1886 he got 6 weeka

for forgery at the Devon Aesizes; in 1890 he was imprisoned
for 6 weeKS‘fo? stea}iﬁg a bicycle and neglecting his
&amily, and 1ﬁ‘the,aamé year at Plyﬁouth he got 3 months
for lércen& and embezzlement. In isgﬁ_he got 12 months
gt'Winchester Assizes for stealing securities and forgery.p
In 1897 = apparentxy Juat 1mmediatexy he came out, he got

- 18 months at the London Assizes for fraud, He then got}

7. years at ?urrqy gssizea in }Baﬁ-fo; forge:y, and anotper

7| years 1q 1910 for forgipg a bill of exchange and for
stealing a cheque book. In face of this it was useless

t? accept'aﬁy promise from him., He would not be doing his
duty if he left the prisoner to go on'in that course,
defrauding people at will, and he, therefore, sentenced

hi? to 5 years penél servitude, which would cover all the
of{encea to which the prisoner had pleaded guilty."

MAN 'S COOLNESS . |

|
At the moment Mr. Griffith explained that those present
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were Journaliata there waa an 1nterruption by the entry of some
other repreeentativea or foreign newupapera. ‘and the man
agparently missed thg observation, for.whgn his record wga read
ne protested that that did mot affect the situation, Rather
it Laa a reason why he should ée; eveﬁ with a Government which
had| inflicted s;ch punishment on‘ﬁim. |

Mr, Griffiﬁh repeaéed the explanation'aa to the character
of the audience, and the man, who had listened intently to his
reoer teing read looked crest-fallen, and remarked "I didn't
xnow| that,” ' |

"I will now warn yﬁu,* said Mr. Griffith, "to leave Dublin
tonight n

krhe man, in a timid voioe. said it would be impossible
for him to go that night, and waa given until the morning to
take his departure._ Proteating that he had never given any
information against Sinn Fein, he took his hat and quitted the
room, leaving the Journélia§§ diecuesing the extraordinary
drama \in which they had unwitfingxy partiogpated.
AGENTS -PROVOCATEUR ..

T\kfrn:l.ng to them, Mr, Griffith eaid there were many of
this man's type employed in the country as agentssprovocateur.

They t:nt:l.ed to incite young mén to acts of violence, while

‘those that employed them isgued posters 1nv1t1ng information

ag to crimedbinstigated hy their agente.
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y Asked whether Sinn Fein had information that the man was

a Becret Service agent other than his own confession, Mr,

Griffith assured those present that they had.,

of course, I could not be presenﬁ at the interview Eut

. : e Bao - T - oA

1 was in an adjoining room and so mas._onre 'of Mick's men,/Tom
. . \

Cullen who, grinning broadly, adéreased me as Mr. Kerr,
l "I hope you're not going to shoot hiﬁ, Tom," 1 said.
i "No," said Tdﬁ, ﬂGriffith‘éai& there should b§ nofhing
of |the kind, I'ﬁ here to see that he gets on the b&at."

.
v '
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CHAPTER XXIX . .
I
% - In June 1920E the British-forces began to crack.,
.Severa units of the Royal Irigh Ponatabulary refused
{to_obey orders, Many magistrates surrendered their
Britioh Commissions, In India a battalion of the .
;mrﬁm
lconditions in ireland.

!

l : . - L .-

] On a Sunday morning Oriffith came to the place where
1 was staying and said that a- ‘certain Bishop, who was friendly,
was i% the Gresham Hotel for the maeting of the Hierarchy,

. whichlwas to be held next day 1n Haynooth. | He asked me to

draw Pp a statement which the Bishops might adopt giving an
overa%l pieture of the reign of terror. 1 epent all day over

it and in the evening, with AG., called to see Hig Lordship.

‘He regd the statement and satd it was too atrona and should be

water;d down.,  A.G. ﬁointed out that it contained nothing but

‘ faetsL eveny one of which could be subatahtiated. His Lordship

agree? but said that the Biahops knew very wall that we were
loeing the connt:y, that tne people were tired of the fight .

and that if they- got a chanoa, thay would turn us down in

favour of the Parliamentany Party.
I

Griffith was quite plainxy taken aback at such aentiments

|

|
i
|
!
!
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ng from one whom he considered a rock of s#rength. Ve
early and as coon as we gained the street, A.GC. said:
"What do you think of that?" ‘

“It's unbelievable," 1 answered.

"What can have happened to him?" he said. "1 can'tt

und ey atand["

wha.'t
wae

priv

It is noteworthy that, though he affected to diabelieve
Hia Lordship had said about the peaple's morale, A.G.
;mpreaaed by it, becguae_one of the arguments that he used
ately in defencé of'ihe'Treaty was that the people had

grown tired of the fight apd there was a danger they might turn

to %

died
all

he Parliamentary Party.

The morning we got the news that Terence MacSwiney had
in Brixton Jail after his seventy-four days fast, we were

relieved that his long agony was over, One of the Cork

prisoners, Michael Fitzgerald, had already died after a

seventy -two days hunger strike and while A,0. and I were still

talk
Patr
inC

ing of MacBwiney, word arrived that another Cork prisoner,
ick Murphy, had died, There were several other prisoners-

ork jail on the point of death and A.G., found ready

approval for his proposal that the strike should now be called

off,
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Paddy Moylett, an old friend of A.G.'s, had taken up his
residence temporarily in London, where he was holding informal

conversations with various influential journalists and people

in close touch with Lloyd George. h,G, insieted that he
should make it clear that he had no official status whatever '
and, of coﬁrse. Mbylétt was careful to do so. ' He made
coneiderable progress on a'plan for an armistice and amnesty
as & prelude to a conference to consider terms of settlament.
A0, in a letter ‘to qulett stated claarly that the
confarence ahould be unhampered by aq}preliminary conditions.
A.G! was really hopeful that a truce might be effected on terms
which we could accept. '

Meylett had come over and was atqying in an hotel at

Dun aoghaire. I brought him some material which he could use
in %he desperate attempts he was making to save the life of
Kevin Barry. It was in vain.

On the evening of the let of November, 1920, 1 entered.
a little shop at Rathgar to buy cigarettes. . The woman behind
the| counter was Grying.

"1 hope there's nothing the matter, ma'am," 1 said.

She pointed to the evening paper on the counter, On
theifront page was a picture of Keiin Barry in football togs
and, the news that he had been hanged that morning.

"A boy of eighteen,” she said, sobbing bitterly.
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1 was surprised, The woman did not krnow me, but I knew

that| she was a loyalist, as were all her ﬁéople.

"lt's very sad,® I said. . ) )
"S8ad is not the word for it," she said. "It's a crime.

When | people have to hang young boys like that, their cause is

logt,

is lo

1She gave me the cigarettes.

"That is what it has come to," she said. "Their cause
st., Their day is ower," _
I did not tell her that before hanging him; his captors

- had 1ortured Kevin Barry in the vain effort to make him divulge

1nfoiﬁation about his comrades. At this time, the torture of

prisoners hy the Crown' forces had become commonplace. Anyone

who 1

read [the American Edition of Brnie 0'Malley 's book "Army
Without Banners” (Houghton and Mifflin Co,, Boston.)

8 1ntoraoteﬂ in the detailo of euoh dread tortures should
9

It was very seldom- that I'ventured home to Belgrave Road

in those days, but occasionally I met ﬁna and the children

eleew?ere. We had arranged to go to a football match in

Croke

Park on November 2lst, not knowing, of -course, that this

day was to be known for a long time afterwards as Bloody:

Sunday. On our way to the tram, we met Dr. Kathleen Lynn,

who said that the town was in an uproar, that the military were

careering everywhere because mome twenty Britigh officers had
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'been| shot that morning.

From the tram we saw ample evidence of .the militany

activitiewn, Armoured cars and soldiers in lorries were'

: patrolling the stregts, holding up and gearching pedestrians
and cyclists. When we got to Nelsbn Pillar, however, we saw
that; there were huge crowds going to 'the foothall match and

we decided that the crowds might be t0o much for the -children, .
8o we went out to Mollymount instead. There was a cold wind
blowing on the Bull wéll and we set out to return rather
earlier than_usuai."'

We were on top of an open traﬁiruhning in from Fairview
wﬁen we saw vast numbers of ﬁeople runﬁing'frdm the direction of
Croke Park, some of them bleeding from nead and face, They
were|crowding the trams, _'An old friend, Paddy Devlin, a

Gaelic sports-writer,.whose pen-name was Celt, came up on top

of the tram. I asked him what had happened and he said that
the Tans had driven inﬁo the Park ﬁnd opened fire on the
football crowd. ' Some of the players were killed, he said,
and lot of the spectators. '

~ |at the Pillar Una left to take the children home and I
went |to the Freeman's Journal office to find out what had
happened. The reports that were coming in were dire indeed.
‘ The iring in the Park had been kept up for'ten minutes,

Hore |than a dozen people had been killed and hundreds were
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wounged, Many;ﬁdrg had beeﬁrtrampled in the stampede,
}Hanry 0'Connor, the chief leader writer of the Freeman’,

told\me that the total nﬁmber of British officers shot that

morning was fourteen and that seven others who were gought,

had eacaped. He sald that Dick McKee and Peadar Clancy, the

Comméndant and Vice-Commandant respectively of the Dublin

Brigade, as well as a man named Conor Clumne, a visitor from

County Clare, had been taken the night before and had been

murde%ed in Dublin Castle, ‘-

#hile Henry andfl were talking, word arrived that there
wag a& enormoua_fire raginglin some buildinga on 3ir John
Rogeréon'é-Quaf& and, indeed, from the windqwé'we could see
the flamea. Reports spread from mouth to mouth that the
Black Lnd Tans were- aetting fire to the city. These proved
to be incorrect. ‘ .

Next morning, I was waiting fOr‘Griffith when he came
intd his office. iHe was badly shai;enf The slaughter in
Croke Park he_thought was dreadful but, after all, that wase é
British crime, You could not expect better from the Britiah
but the\killing of the English officers!

"Look, AJG.," I sald, "they were not merely Znglish
officer%. They were special agents «a? 7 ‘

“Hoy " he said, “can we justify this, Thé killing of men

~on a Sunpay morning in their homes in the presence of their
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I pointed out that these men were not merely English
officers, They were a Special aquad recruited for the
purposes of‘apying and murdering. They had theamselves,
individual}y'and collectively, carried oﬁt-a number of murders
of our men, They had been recruited at the 1nstance‘of the
Chief of the Imperial Staff, Sir Henry Wilson, who, though an
Irisﬂman himself; was_bittebly an}i-lrieh; He made no secref
of hia belief that the way ﬁo meet pnd beat Sinn Fein was by
naked terroriesm. . . . )

%ilson realiged that Collins must have men inaide Dublin
CaatlL so, in order to }peu;e greater secxecy, this special
”squadjof’milita:y officers had arrived,withbut the knowledée
of'th% Castle. Thqy and their wives were located in)vari§us
houseé which were eégippg&nwith*télephonea and they passed asg
civilians. Each was served by a number of touts who, when
they 98w a suspect entering a house, or a qumber of men
'gathe%;ng for a'meeiing, immediately conveyed word to the
offic%r who, in turﬁ, phoned the Auxiliaries, so that in a
matter%of minutesFthe.suspécted house was raided. At the
oumaetl the activities of this special squad had Ccllina
o uomple%aly in the dark, until he managed to eecure a liat of
their names and addresses and then he struek 1ike 1ightn1ng.

I
Accarding to General crozier who was at the time commanding

e e
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officer of the Auxiliaries, Collina acted "in the nick of time_
in o%der to foreatall similar action by the British althorities."
|A.G. had recetved geveral death notices and one had
arrived that morning telling him he did not have twenty-four
hours to live, He refused, however, to ‘take any precautions
what%ver. He had an appointment at Mrs, Stopford Green's
housé in Stephen's Green, I persuasded him to let me go with
him. | | | | |
logow are you going to stop a bullet that's coming my
way”ﬁ he aeked., - | _ | ‘ ' |
i“Maybe," 1 said, "you could atop one coming my way."
%e congsented to make a alight detour. We walked down

|
Brunswick street (Pearae‘street } and by Merrion Street and

MerriLn Row to Stephen 3 Green, Two caged lorries of Tans
passe? us at a giddy pace and I saw several individualse
1oung;ng about who looked like would-be assaesins. I was
'.thank%ul.enough when we were aafely in Mrs. Green's,

Griffith was arrésted a few daye later and when we heard
" he wai in Mountjoy Jail with some of his own comrades, we all
breathed somewhat, easier. At any rate, what the Castle could

do to him now, would have to be done in the open.:

Riarmuid Hegarty 's pffice was located on the top floor

X “Irela?d For Bver" Brigadier General Crozier, (Jonathan
Cape. ,

|

|
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building in Middle Abbey Street. He was the Secretary

of the Dail Eireann Cabinét.and his office was also that of

Army

Organisation, the work of which was being carried out by

Diarmuid under the direction of Collina. I was on my way %o

Diarmuid's office when I saw emerg;ng from Abbey Street into

‘0'Connell Street, two lorry loads of Auxiliaries. They were

travelling slowly, which was unusual, and the auxiliaries,

lﬂ4krrtv{fﬂ 2£::;Qgg;r X
their - , eyed the passers-by balefully.

People hurried into doorways for shelter. The lorries crossged

the street and turned south, dieappearing into d'0Olier Street.

I climbed the stairs to Diarmuid's office., Madge

Clifford, (now HMrs. Dr. John Comer) wasg gitting at a typewriter.

She was a p&etty'gixl from Kerry whose dark eyes could be very

merry| and ga&; or could flash fire as the occasion demanded.

Just

now she was very pale and she stared at me.
"You," she gaid.

"Why notw"

;“My heart i3 pounding fit.to burst,” she gaid,

It seemed that the Auxiliaries had been all over the

-housel, The first Madge knew of it was when she looked up

and sam?n'officer in the doorwsy. ©She had begide her a file

of the very distinctive light blue official notepaper, boldly

headed "Dail Enreann"."<The sheet in the machine was

similarly headed.

{All alone?" said the officer.
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Jadge emiied her_gqyest gmile as she answered:
"ifore's the pity." | _
ith her right hand_ﬁhé quietly furﬁed over the top sheet
of the pile of notepaﬁe:fi;;ta the lgff, she guietly twisted
the roller of the machine till the heaﬁing on the sheet was
out of sight. J
"Are you always all-alone?“ _
"Oh, no, not at all. The boss ié out to lunch,”
' lThe officer hovered. over ner. All.around him were files
which would have been of immense ialue to his paymasters, but.
his eyes-were-only on Madge. |
"I?'s-a'ghamp to leave a pretty g;rl_iike you ali alone,"
he gaid, o _ |
"It's a cruel ;hame," said Madée;
"What are yoﬁ doing this evening?"
"Oh, .nothing much.”

"What about you and me getting together??®

At this point, a loud Englich voice gounded from the
otaire: o |
"Say, Charlie! Have you got anything there?"
Charlie started towards the .door.

"Not a thing," he said.

"Well, come down here!l™

"See you aga1n,“ eaid Charlie as he went out.
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i

"That was a magnif icent piece of_ac$;ng," I said to Madge. .

.f
"You have a grand nerve,"

“Oh Y ghe said "but my heart is still pounding. ‘Think

- of what would have happened if that dirty murderer had laid

a hana on me. Itd have torn his. eyes out and given the whole
show away." .

I met Dr. Tommy Dillon, Professor of Chemietry in Galway
University. Iie told me that on the night Father Griffin was
taken out and murdered by the Tans, they had come for him also,
He hag escaped.ﬁh;ough_a back w;ndow when thay were at the
door, As he was ﬁow a marked'gan, he had 'been advised to

leaVe,Galﬁgy City and so his wifé, Gefaldine. and he had come

to Dublin, They were looking for a safe place to stay; 1
invited him to stay with us in the house where we were then
living. | , . .

Aftér Bloody Sundéy,'wé had decided that Belgrave Road
was no 16nger safe, so Una left thé children in her mother's
place Coolnaboy in Wexford, and we rented rooms in a house
in Rathgar Avenue. Our landlady was ‘a true blue Unionist
and sye had no inkling of our activities. Had she known she
was h%rbouring Siﬁn Feinera! she would have died. To her
we we%e Mr. and ¥rs, ﬁilliam‘xearnqy; and 1 was an official
of th? Department of Agriculture.

The night Tommy and Mre, Dillon arrived, we got a fright.

|

i
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ThL four of us were playing cards at a table in the front
sitting—roomvwhen we heardithe roar of a lorry coming down the
street, As it waé%gf%er the curfew hour eisteplolosics we
iealiaed it must be a miliﬁary lorry. It stopped outside,

"I wonder could we have been followed?" asked Tommy.

"It's not unusual for them to stop When they see a light
in @& nouse,” I said. Just then, the headlights of the lorxy
were turned on the window.

Una waé a;tting_facing-the window, on which there was a
venetian blind, tné-slafs of which were onl& partially closed.
She |said: ‘ _

"Tﬁerg ie someone looking in through the blind."

"Go on playing," I said. "Don't érétend.you see anything.
Keep your eyes on tﬁe éards." y ‘

We did so. VWe continued to deal and play the cards,
though, of courae,-none of us knew what cards we were playing.
Thia‘scene lagsted for a full fifteen minutes before Una
annohnced that the eyes had disappeared from the window. Shortly
afterwards we beard_the lorry depart. Had any of us shown any
signs of panic, the raiders would have entered.,

’We éaw|plenty of signs of panic in those days. I was in
Dr. Farmeris house in Merrion Square looking out through the
window at the park. There was a man on the footpath on the
_oppqgite gide of the road, reading a newspaper as he strolled

|

along. Three lorry loads of Tans whizzed past and then there
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was al revolver shot, the_aignal for an attack on the lorries.

The bursting of one, two,_thfée hand grenages in rapid

gucce sion reverberated through the Square. Over on the
National Gallery side of the Square géveral people crowded
into ‘s doorway. The door opened behind them, they vanished
into the house and the door was closed. The man who nhad ‘been
reading the newspaper was standing peérified, his back to the
railings. Within a minute, Crossley cars loaded with Tans
from Beégara’ Bush barfﬁcke, came tearing at an incredible
apeed their guns barking 1ncesaant1y. ) The man, still
‘clutc ing hia _newspaper, atartéd. ruining firet one way and then
 another, He stopped uncertainly and then, turning his back -
to the roédway, he tried to force his body in through the
railiLga Which were only about aix 1nches apart. It was a
sickening apectacle. He fg;l dovn on the footpath and we
thought he had been ehﬁt.? Whgn we got to nim, however, we.
found that he had collapsed from fright.,, :
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! CHAPTER XXX

1 Pt AL .

‘ De Valera had’ get up in Amerioa an or nisatio.
with one million members to further the cause of the
;irish Hepubliec and had raised a loan of six million

| e _ D

Qeumond Fitzgerald Frank Gallagher and I were in Migs

Gavanﬂbnffy's house in stephen'a Green, diaoussing something'

in caﬁnection with the Bulletin, when Ernie O'Malley etalked

in wit? a trench coat on his arm, underneath which was a

parabeilum piatol. He had been fighting in nearly every

oountylin Ireland and the fame of his exploita had come baock

to Dublin., In his hantering way , he wag making light of his

aGVenturee, when Josephine Ahéarne (later Er;4&ames MacNeill)

ran in to eay tne_Tana were surrounding the area. They were
. e ,
i

already| in the lane at the rear of the house, We looked
| ,

throughlthe front windows and saw a ccrdohrfdrming diagonally
. across from Earlafort Terrace to the gate of Stephen's Graen.

"Time for me to be orf,' saild Ernie lightly. - He picked
up the an, threv hie coat careleaaxy over it and walked out,
Breaxhlegaxy, we watched as he walked-atraight-over to the -

|

corden, } It was obvious to us that he had his right hand on

the gun reaQy to shoot. - An officer spoke to him and he

I
i
i
1

i
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replied. They both laughed and Ernie pasaéd through the
cqrﬁoh,‘mounted_the steps to St, Vincent's Hospital, which he
entered, We heard later that.he had said to the officer,
much to the latter's amusement, that he waé carrying a machine’
gun., |

One by one the rest'of us slipped quietly out of the
hous .‘ I 'got my bicycle and quled towards Harcourt Stfaet.
noticing that all the gates into the park were held, There
vas a cordon forming at Rarcourt Street and Cuffe Street and
I turned down the weet side of the Green, York Street was
also [closed and, in the diatance; I could see that so ﬁas
Grafton Stree#. . - o f

1 dismounted, realising I was tfapped.' There was a
group| of éoldiérs moving towards me questioning'everyone. I
wag opposite a 1ittle cigaretfe shop I had ne;er been in. I
| wheelid my bicycle in there and said to the girl behind the
counter: .

*Is there a way out at the back?*

ﬁithout a pause, she said:

“Fes, come this way." ‘

il fol1lowed her through a little dark ro@m and through a
yard, ' ‘ '

1

"Get over that wall," ghe said quietly. "Cross the yard

and you can make your iqy into Mercer Street.*



635

I lost np-time'in foiloﬁiqg her 1netfuctions and soon
found myself in Whi@éfrigra Sireet, outside the cordop. Next
morning, 1 retrieved my bicycle. The girl told me that the
Tans| had entered the shop" just as she got back to the counter.
Thay asked fdr'the man who hqﬂ come in with the ﬁicycle, Bhe
said |no man had entered and asserted that the bicycle belonged
to her brother. ' They searched the premises and went off,

I thanked her and she lsughed and said it was all in the day's
work, ' | |

re. Stopford Greene sent me word that an old friend of
mine wag at heg.honae and wanted"to';eg me. I was surprieed
to fi‘a.that the 'old friend' was none othé?,?han Alderman
George Hadden, a member of the Wexford Corpofation. I would
have daid’ that he'was.a Unionist, though I had nq#er talked
politice with him, 'i'waa'enockeq to find that the poor man
' had bﬁcomé completely blind. - _ ‘ ,

He told me he had comg up from Wexford to eee me, think-
ing I had some influence with the Sinn Fein ;eédera. He was
very much diatressed'af tﬁe state of the country, at the
slaughter and deatfﬁction that was going on. .He thought the
methods that the British were-adopting to dueli the insurrec-
tion were.shameful. At the same time, he realised that
Bngland could not afford to have Ireland an independent

republic on her flank and he felt the British would never
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concede such a ptatus to us. He did, however, think that the
British could be 1nducéd to go much further than they had ever 7
gone before and that a settlement could be arrived at on the
basis of Dominion Home Rule. .;He knew, he said, certain

people in England and Ireland who had great influence with the
British Government.. These people were very anxious to get
such |encouragement from Sinn Fein as would warrant their using
this | influence toachieve a settlement., He gave me a document
embodying all this and .asked me to present it to the ‘leaders.

I said that 6f course x'wogid_do 80 but I pointed out
‘that a group headed by Sir Horace Pliunkett.had been working for
some fime on similar lines and that they had got nowhere.

"But I understand," he said,"that the difficulty lies in
the fact that you refuse any’ aettlement ghort of a republic.”

"That is quite true," 1 said., !

“But surely,” he said, "your people must realise that the
distance my friends and 1 have travelled from maintenance of
the Union to Dominion Home Rule is mue&,greater than youre
would pbe from the Republic to Pominion Home Rule?"

I} said I fully realised how far they had travelled, but
they would have to ‘come all the way to the Republic. There
would ?e no going back for us. The paor man was terribly

‘distressed.

"Qur country - remember it is my country too - will
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be utterly ruined,"the said. . o

I promised to give him an offic;ai_answér‘ig a day or
two, | 1 rqported the matter to Collins, who;wag-now acting

' President in the absence of de Valera and Griffith and I

returned to Alderman Hadden the next day to say that there

could be no negotiations on the basis of Dominion Home Rule.

'He returned to Wexford very disconsolate. .

A few days later, Mrs. Green sent word there was another

vigsitor to see me., This time it was a man who had been

secretary to Llofd Geqrge and who was still in the confiden#e

of the Prime Minister. In effect this is what he said:

"I do not ﬁapt you to think that the Prime Miniaﬁef sent
‘me here or that he ig privy to what I am doing. 1 am merely
one of the people 1n Great Britain Who is acuteLy conscious 7
of the frightful reputation we Britieh are getting because of
the depredations of thoge gcoundrels, the Black and Tans. If

they kiew why I am here, my life would not be worth a minute's

purchase, 80 I am entirely in yoﬁr hands., There is a
growing body in Englan& wanting.a gsettlement, Ve think it can
be achieved. The first step shnuld be, of course. an
armistice; the second, an amneaty for all prisonera, and the
third, |a conference to ccnside;.tne setting up of a Parliament
for all Ireland with adequate safeguards for the Unionists in
the north, What do you think—of that?*

Do you mind my aakiﬁg You why you are saying all this to
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me?"® 1 aaid.

i § told Mrs. Green that 1 had a plan and that I wanted to

try it out on various people. I am trying 1t out on you.

1 knew, of course, that Mrs, Green was in favour of some

such plan and I knew, too, that it waa aubstantially the same

as thit_which had been submitted to Griffith through Paddy -
Moylett. So I said: | |
fThere would be_ho cohd;tiohs imposed preliminary to thé
conferencel" | |
“Not at all." . _ .
For 1nstance,"q1 aéid“ “thehAll Ireland Parliament you
speak of might be the Parliament of the Iriah Republic?"

"Good heavens nol" he said, = "It would be a Dominion

Parliament.“'

~  0f course it was nc use and I told him so.

¥

At'Chriétmaa, Dev'arrifed back from Ameriéaa. on a
bitterly co;d night, Iioycled from Killesfer to see him at
Loughnavala,'a houée‘péhind‘hedgea fronting Merrion Strand.,
He was looking tired but he was full of plans., He listened

to my |account of the situation. I told him that, so far as.

I could Judge, the people were standing firm in spife of the

terror. - He asked what wouid be the effect if the British
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made an‘offer we could qot dccept; .:Would iﬁ shake the people?
got, I éa}d, un}eaa,there was a bréak at the top and there was
no s\igh of that, _ ‘ ‘

| Father 0'Flanagan, who was ViceqP{eeident of Sinn Fein,
had , | on hie'awn'initﬁgﬁigg. gent a telegram.to Lloyd George
eqying iﬁ effect: "You say.you want peace, So'do we., What
are your terme?" At about ihe‘eame time, a few representatives
of public bodies in Galway, had called for a truce, . This had
been’ iconstrued by Lloyd George as a sign ﬁhat Sinn Fein was
weakening. He'héa been contemplating a peace offer, but now
he changed his mind’ and decided that an intensification of the
reign| of terror would smash Sinn TFein, I told Dev thgt the
legson of this had not been lost' on the leaders and people
allike. |

Dev said the Dail had never'taken responsibility for the

"I.R.A. He was going to get them to do this and to take the

first available opportunity to:make it clear to all and sundry
that‘the Dail took full responsibility for the operations of the
Army .

He asked me whaﬁ I-thought of the suggestion that I should
g0 to America to help the campaign there, I said that if it
was an jorder, or 1f:;articularxy wanted me to go, of course, I

would do seo, but that if I was given- the. choice 1 preferred to

etay. | It was the second time I had refused such a trip, (1
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was to refuse a third offer and to accept a fourth )} He then

asked me if' 1 would be prepared to set up a Foreign Office

1n which I would be Under-Secretaxy for Foreign Affairs, my
work being to co-relgtq the qcﬁivities of our envoys abroad and
to keep them better info;med. 1 said I would gladly do this,
Dev deplored thé fact that our communications were not
better. He inatanced the case of the British officera killed
on Bloody Sunday morning. This had been repreaented in the
American papers as brgtal murgere of British officers in their

homes,| merely because thej ﬁefe British'Officers._ He had had

no knowledge of the facts and was compelled willy nilxy. to
let the reports go uncontradicted until it was too late, I
told him that I had got nold of an Iridh agent for an American

firm, who sent and received code messages every day in the

course of his bueiness. He was willing to let me use his codes

and addreaaee for our purposes.

been : ) s ' :
I notioced that Dev ﬁaa/?eaging an English translation of a

Greek clasaié. I,told ﬁim he should relax and read something

light, I happened to have in my pocket a copy of a detective

- story 1 haﬁhad publiahed and I gawe him this but, of course,

he never read it, During the whole time he had been in
America| he had aeen only one plqy, Marc Canelly'a‘“Green
Pastureg", Whenever aftarwards the theatre wag mentioned he

recalled this play with keen delight.
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. |

The solicitor who had previously eecured premises for me,
balked this time. 1 was not surprised for he was a very timid
man . Una negot}ate& fﬁéu:enting of a couple.qf rooms ﬁn No., 2

Harcourt Place (now 36: Fenian Street) near Westland Row,under

the name of Lewis. Ve put up a sign "Lewis and Lewis,
Insurance Agénta.“ ‘ . q' )

Kevin O'Higgins, who was assistant minister for local
Government had an office in Suffolk Street. 1 went there to
try and secure the services of Frank Kelly, who wasg good at
codesa and cyphers. O'Higgins told mé that he had been held
up by |the Tans that mofning.

"I told them,® he said, "that I had nothing more dangerous

on me |than a aafet§ razor and I took it out to show them,"

“That surely was a clever thing to do,"” 1 said,

Thy not ¢ " ’

GWaan't it a clear 1ndiqation that you weére on the run?"

"Good heavens!® he said, "I never thought of that.” |

. He agreed to part with Frank Kelly and, in addition, I

recruited‘Jamea Carty, who was later to write his excellent
histories; Mrs. Dr. Jim Ryan (Mairin Cregan) who had not yet
written "0ld Johﬁ"_aﬁd her ofﬁer famoug atoriea; James Bolger,
now in tﬁe Acéoun%ant'a'Segtion in Iveagh Houseg _George-
Homan, | afterwards Méqbg-dono of quégh Eoube, wag our spacial

courler.

b
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These couriers were of tremendous importance to the
organisation and they had-gre?t reajoneibilitiea,'though thqf
seemed hardly to’realise this. They were seemingly carefree

messenger boyé, flitting here and there an‘bicyoles. Theirs

' ﬁas the job of carrying despatches between the various undere

ground officee and the distribution cent:e ("The Dump”). They

had to make sure that they did not attract attention and were

" not followed. 'Each'pf them knew where the various Republican

Government departmepte weré located, in ca%e an ufgent measége
had to pass from one department to another. Generally such
direct delivery of communications between departments was dis-
couraged, the dump being used to ensure greater safety.

There was no instance of even an accidental leakage of
information on the part of any of the couriersa., - There wag
one amazing case of a courier who was v§nai in a minor WaY .

A lad I will call Johnnie, was the courier in the Publicilty

department, where the postage bill was very high. It was
noticed that the bill was oven higher than it should be and

then it was found that siampa were disappearing. Johnnie was
watehed and was caught selling blocks of staé&s. By the time
he was caﬁght,fhe had disposed of some fifteen pounds worth of
stamps| over several months., Now Johnmi® had oﬁly to walk
into any police atétion and collect ten thousané poﬁnda by |
giviné.away the office ﬁhere Collins worked. The idea had

never occurred to him and, indeed, he would have been cut in
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little pieces before he would have done anything of the kind,
The Foreign Affairs office in Harcourt Place had to be

left every evening bare of any evidence of seditious activities,

We'did not know any of the other tenants of the building, nor
di& we kmow anything of the caretaker, Una bought an 0ld
wa;d:obe and, at the top of this, Frank Kelly and I made a
sgc:et compartment into’which every night we fifted all our
files, There was ndthiqg.then to show that we were not.

rgnning a bona fide insurance agency. The desks were covered

- with insurance promotion pamphlets, which Una and I had

calle?ted here and there.

All went well until the caretaker, Mreg. Carey, became
sugpicious of us. She had noticed that while there wag a
great dqal of work going on in the office, there were no
customers, She reported us.

1 was leaving the office one evening, when I saw ﬁoe

Reilly leaning on a bicycle at the corner of Merrion Square,

He called me over,
"Whe is in that place you came out of?" he asked.

%1 don't know who else is in there," I said, "but my

office| is there."

"Is 4t you have the Insurance Agency?"

n "Yes,"
"Well, God biqet'you anyhow,. I 'came down here to tag you."

Joe laughed,
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"Wait till I tell the Big Fella this," he said, "They
said they followed you to a house in Rathgar Avenue - a

unionist house - and that your name was Kearney aud that you

‘worked in the Department of Agriculture."

"That's right, Joe," I said, "that is what I told my
landlady.” l |

"Holy bloody Cripes,"” said Joe, "wait till I tell this
to Mick.” "

It transpired that Mrs. Carey had reported us to the
local | company of tge-I.H.A. - The D.l1. of the company having

observed us for some time, reported ug to the Battalion and

"the report went along until.it finally reached Intelligence

Head quarters which, of course, was Mick Collins.

4
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HAPTER' XXX1

In Earchllégg. General Sir Hgbert Gough wrgte

.of conditiona.in. Ireland. o
-"Law _and .order have given nlaee to g bloody -
-|and brutal anare and brutal anarchy in which the armed agents of the
Crown violate eve;g ‘law -in aimlese and vindictive and
: insolent sav

, Hacardle, page 448.

[uaanwhile. in order to provide against the oontingenqy '

|
f
|
|

of t?e capture of the Harcourt Place office I had rented
‘another. . This wag at 19, Kildare Street, on the first floor.
1 wai disinolined "to start another insurance office and wae
caat;ng about for someé other line of businees, when Frank
Gallhgher told me that Jaok Morrow, the artist, had 1nvented
a worderful disinfeqtant, which he called Plyeaol“. . ge ‘had
put bhis on ‘the market but the venturs had failed. Jack -
| handp& over the wholé businees to me, iﬁoluding the stock in
tradF consisting of some hundreds of pottlea-ofﬁhe stuff;
So wb put up’'a brass plate ."Iresol, Ireland, Limited® on the
dooﬁ and stacked a lot of the bottlee around the room.

'Again we had trouble from an 1nquieitive 1and1ady,‘who
nevqr saw any customers coming in. Mairin Ryan placated her
.ny giving her a few bottles of Ireeol, explaining at the same
time that we only received. wholesale orders, tne goods being
diaﬂatched from the factory at the North Wall.

|
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Neither of the offices géf} ever<gggﬁgfg&7 though we had
many close shaves. I cycled down Merrion Street one morning
and saw that the whole section in which my office was located
wasg airrounded by the Tans. Without diamoﬁnting, I turned
into Clare Street, 1 saw J.J Valsh ¢ycling southwards on
the other side of the street. . Seeing me, he dismounted and
called out:

“Come here, I want to see you,.,"

] went across and asked himlwhat he waétede
"How are yoﬁ getting‘on?ﬁ.he asked, |

"Look, J.J.," I*said, "make an appointment for tonight
and 111 tell you how 1'm getting on. ,I'm nét going to.atop
here," ' ' |

He asked me why and} as he persiated I told him the
Tansg |were assembling in strengtn round the corner and moreover,
we were standing Just in front of the cigarette shop over
which willie Cosgrave had his Local Government office, Further-
more!, ag the Tans were busgy in the area, thqy were sure to have
thei touts hanging around.

"Where would they be?" asked JeJo, looking about'ﬁim.

"I don't know," I gaid, "That man over there, standing
under the lamp-post might be one for all I know,"

| "I'11l fing out whether he is or not,* said J 3. He left

his icycle standing by the kerb and approached the man under

the |lamp.
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a£ are you doing here?" he asked ,

_ ihe man started violently and straightened up. He cast
a startled glance at J.J. _

"0h, nothing, nothing," he said.

*And what,“_aeked Jolo, "do you mean by étanding here
doing nothing?® o ‘

"0, nothing at all, nothing at all,”

"Well," said J.J., pointing down Merrion Square, "you
walk down that street and don't look to the right or the left
of you," _ ‘

With alacrity the man started off. His hands rigidly
@t his sides and his head craned forward, he walked down
Herrion Square, Ffaqhis demeanour, it looked as if he was
going to walk to Dalkey before locking to, right or left.
7.3, returned to me and said with a grin:

"That's the‘way to find out whethgr they ars touts or
not.® | | | |

This was typical of J.J. I remembered that on an earlier
o ca;ion he had cycled up to kccles Street, where he was
siqying in Miss O0'Donnell's house., - He saw a couple of lorries
a%d a raiding party of Tans outside- the house. He dismounted
af the corner and asked a big policeman who was standing there,

what was up.

.

"They 're gedrchig. for someene," said the policeman.
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"Who would they pe searching for?" agsked J.J.
"I wouldn't'knc_:w!“ was 1.:1'10; repiy.
~ 1111 tell you," said J.J. "They are searching for
JeJ. Valsh of Cork and that's me."
hereupon he mounted his bicfcle and rode off. When he
"had his barber's shop in Horth Trederick Street, military |
raideLa in a lorry dashed up one day. Before they had time _
to enter, J.J. had taken his placé in the customer's chair,
drawn a towel around his neck and put on a heavy lather, He
. got away with it, In the early‘days he was staying in a
house in Rathmlnes, his host being a gentleman who could, by
no meane, be accused of being connected with Sinn Fein. Jedo
was sitting at the fire, in his shirt gleewes, when there came
a knock at the door, Restraini?g his host, J.J. went to the
- door and opeuedﬁﬁt. There were two D.M.P. men outside,
"We are looking for J.J. Walsh," said one of them.
"What for?"
"Never mind. Is he here?ﬁ
"He's in there sitting down at the fire," said J.J.
The two policeman walked_i@ and J.J. walked out, -
On a later occasion, J.J. was making a speech at a public
meeting when he noticed in the #rowd a notorious G,~man named

Bruton. . . ' !

!
"There's a man down there listening to me," said J.J.

"He is in the pay of the enemy of pur country. He is now
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making mental notes ‘of what I am saying g0 as %o raport it to
his pl master;. Well, here is something for him to make a
note jof, 1 advise him here and npw, before it is too late,
to hand over his gun to the rightful defenders of the liberty
of this-counyry - the I.R.A, And if he doesn't, I hope that
his paymasters will see to it thgt his widow is compensated.®

Bruton himself arreated J.JQ shortly after th;s and at
the gubsequent trial, Bruton repeated J.J.'s words advising
him [to hand over his gun to the 1.R.A. From the dock J.J.
asked: . . | 7 .

"We;l,,have you handed it over yet?®

JoJ o g0t a sentence of five yeare penal servitude.

After 1 parted with J.J. in Clare Street, I cycled
around the district to try and find out what the Tans were -
after. They seemed to hold the whole area which included
Wegtland Row, Brunswick Street (now Pearse Street) and
Denzille Lane {now Fenian Street). They visited several
houses and made a very thorough search of the Christian
Brothers! schoo;s in Cumberland Street. After nearly two -
hours §§qy went off, apparently empty handed.’ 'They had not
e tered.the house where my office was. I found George Homan
in sole possession. He had ar:ived before the encirclement

-and had watched the raiders from the windows. . The other

members of the staff, seeing the raiders, had veered off, as
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I had.] They all'tugned up shortly and work was resumed at the

Foreign Office.
A despatch from Harry Boland, our #nvey in washington,

. 8aid that an American journalist "who was really a British
agent? wag on'hie'way t6 Ireland and that we were to ba on our
guard againstlhim. 1 will call the jqurnalist Tom Jopes.

In due course, he arrived and got in touch with me. Perhaps

it ig just as well to 'set out here how it was that such people
coming ﬁo'Ireiand at this time could get ;n touch with people
who were go bgdly wanted,by the British authorities. It was
fairly simple. The'%lsitors, for the most part, stayed in

the helbourgg Hofel. As soon as they arrived they would

ask the boots, or the head -waiter, or the doorman, how could
they|get in touch with the Sinn Pein leaders. As it was
extremely dangerous to be in possession of such knowledge and as,

;moreLver, the management abhored Sinn Fein and everybody
cormected with it, the boots and everyone else professed
ignorance, But one 6f our agents amongst the hotel staff
‘pasged the word along that Tom Jones, say, was makinz such
enquiries and shortly afterwards Tom Jones would reqeive a visit
from an innocent 106king rerson like Una and be conducted to

one| or other of our rendezvous,

Quite apart from the fact that Harry had said he was a
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British agent, 1 did not like Tom Jones .at all. He was
entirely too oily. -He asked me a dozen questions bearing on
the 1likelihood of a settlement, to which I returned the stock

answers., He stressed the importance of the newspaper he

repreaented and said he was anxious to get interviews with .
de Valera and Colling, I told him I woﬁld gee what I could do.,

Dev had moved to a house in mount iterrion aAvenue,
Qlagkrock!_qthouse standing in its own grounds, approached by
a wide avenue. ¥hen 1 wag édmitted, I asaw Def crossing al
landing with a pipe in his mouth.

WDoq‘t ﬁell me you are slipping," I said to him when he
appearedf

"Hew?“

"You made a Vow yqu-wouldn't smoke again," ‘
:f”I ;asn't smoking. Now and again'I put an empty pipe
in my jmouth to pretend to myself I am smgking."
1 told him of my interview with TomJones,

'Do you know he's a spy?"

"got a spy in ﬁhe ordingry sense. 1 got the idea he may
be here to gtudy the ﬁsyéhology pf the leaders, He ia very
anxious to interview you."

'No, I don't want to see him,ﬁ

"He says he is 1nncontact with'Very important people in
Englaﬁd- people who can bring about a settlement.”

"A11 the more reason why I should not see him. Tell him
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my opinion i that the British should publicly offer to

negotrata a trba§§ with lreland as a sepafate 3tate, We can

meat on ﬁpis ground " .
Mick, on the other hand, ¢ald he would meet Tom Jones.
"If he's an ﬁngliéh agent, allthe better,” he said.
"We'll see what'a'in their minds."
ith Joe Hyland, our official driver, at the wheel, I
drove| to Miss Gavap Duffy's house in Stephen's tGreen and
picked up.Tom Jones, Joe drove through a bewildering
succession of streets and left us dqﬁnlat élhOuae in ®Bly Place,
at the top of which Dorﬁ_French had a flaﬁ. The place was
only a couple of hundred yards from the Shelbourne Hotel,
though we had d:;ven a couple of miles., 11’ brought Tom Jones
up to|the flat and returned to the hall to wait for Mick.
He came in a few minutes, wheeling his bicycle into the hall.
I noticed that his clothies were tighter fitting than usual.
‘ "You'rg gett;ng fat," I said. ‘ |

"I know I am. Is our man here?"

"He's upstairs.” |

"Come on up."”
I introduced the two men,
"l want to thank you, Mr. Collins," said Tom Jones, "for
giving me this interview, particularly as you must be a very

.

busy man."”
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""Itfa all in the dayfs work." _ B

"I've a lot of'éuestions‘l'd like to ask you."

"Pire avay . ~ But I want to tell you that you are not to
publish.the interview till we have seen the copy and given it
the 0.K." B o |
 |"Mhat's all right with me, ¥r. Collins. Do you know
what (I think? You ehould come to America. You'd make & big
'splash there." | ’ _ ’ .
"Don't you think I'm making a big apléah where ] am?®

"You most certainly are, Mr., 60111ns. Vhy, your. name

ie becoming a legend." -

Tom Jones continued in this strain, indulging in the
most unabashed flattery, and Mick laughed heartily.

Tpe interview lasted nearly an hoﬁr, at the end of which
Mick went of: on his biocycle, '

"My God vhat a mani® eaid Tom Jones. . “You'd think he
hadn't a oare in the ‘world, Is he élwaya like that?*® '

- "Always. Well, nearly alwayl.

Again taking a circuitous route, I brought Tom Jones
back to Stephen's G;een. _

The copy of the 1ntarview came next dgy and as there
were no mistakes in it, 1t was 0.K'd,

A couple of weeks later Tom Jonea turned up again; He

sent me a note saying he wanted to see M,0, again and he
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enclosed a poster which I was to show him._ The poster had

been isaued hy Tom Jones ‘newspaper. On it there were Tepro=-

~duced three photographa. The top one was that of Kemal Pasha

and the caption said that the latter had been fighting for a

long_time in the mountainé of Ankara, while geveral armies had

tried, in vain, to kill or capture him, "Our Tom Jones went
to Turkey and within a week he had secured an interview with
Kemal Pasha®, |

The eecond'photb was Lenin and tﬁere was a similar
caption. - |

The third was M.C. "A hundred thousand police and

ﬁaoldie:s havé been trying for two years to kill or capture the

elusive Michael Collins. Our Tom Jones went to Dublin and
within twenty-four hours he had interviewed Michael Collina.

, How all this wae, of course, perfectly justified if, as

1 do not doubt, Tom Jones had brought of f these scoops, but I

could not refrain from attaching a sheet of paper to the
posteé and writing- “T.J. certainly knowa how %o lay it on",

Hick was furioua when he turned up in Ely Place on the
folloWing day .

‘What the hell do you mean by that gibe about laying it
on?" he stormed,

"Wou can't take a joke, Mick,"

"I don't want any jokes of that kind. Is he here?"
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. |wes. He's above. He d1d not say outright, but he hints
he has been seeing Lloyd George. | Hp fﬁiﬁka_the time is ripe
for a get-togather. '

“Well come on up.

"No. He let me know he would 11ke "to see you alone.”
"What the hell = oh, all right."

"Will 1 wait to bring him ‘back?®

"No, I'11 see to that."

1 saw Mick next ddy &nd he was in high good humour.
"1 hadia‘graap laugh yesterday,” he said. "When the

interyiew was over;'l walked out of the flat with him, wheeling

my bicycle. We turned the corner and there was the Shelbourne.

You should have seen his face. I shook hands with him at

the door of the hotel, and roared laughing as I got up on my

=‘biqule and rode awqyg His eyes and mouth were open like a
figh.| You should have seen him,"

I'd 1ike to have seen that,” I said. "But vhat about
the fiat . We may want Qo use it again,”
'No. He won't be back. You'll know why when you see
the 1nterview. |
llBut what about Dora French?'

"If Tom Jones is the sort of agent I think he is, he

won't lgive the flat away., But I warned Dora French anyway,

Juet in case."

The interview, when it came, showed M.C. as uncompromising




656

as ever, .He sald that nothing short of an all Ireland

republic would satisfy our demands, but the minority in the
Norih would be giﬁen any necessary guaranteaé to ensure fair
play., - -,

The air was now thick'with”rumours of behind-the-scenes<

nagétigtions.  Mrs, Nugent, our former hostess in Upper Mount
8treet, had 1ntroducedl81r James 0'Connor to Father O0'Flanagan
and singly or together, both had paid several visits to London
exploring possible:avénues for a aettiement. Alfred'CQPe,
the Britiah.ﬂnder-Sechtany in Dubl{n Caatle.'was a party to
ﬁhese proceedings. Lord Derby had come to Dublin 1n,diaguiae
and interviewed de Valera, and there were numerous other

would -be peacemakers cominz and going.

Hany Englisch newqpaﬁers-and Journals were now violently
attaciing_the British;Government for its policy of "spreading
ruin.and death in Ireland" as the “Nation® put it. The
EMancheater‘Guardian, The Daily,Newe“,.“The Vootminater Gazette®
and even."The London Times" called loudly for & change in
policy, . Denunéiat#ons of thg Governmgnt,wexe being made by -
p:ominent figurea such as H.H. Aaéuith, Sir John Simon, Lord
Huéh and Lord Robert Cecil and the Archbishop of Canterbury .

: Notwithstanding all this, Liofd George not merely continued,
but’ intensified the reign of terror, saying he had murder by
the throat. . The curfew hour waé now eight o'clock and, as

the dayis lengthened, 1t wag a ‘weird sight to.see the'streets
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completely dewerted during the houre of broad daylight.
Nothing living was to be eeen eave the dreaded reiding parties
of Black and Tans and Auxilieriee. | o
Dev sent me a 1cné telegfam which'lnwae ﬂo send to Sean

T. O'Kelly, our Envoy in Parie. I cannot have been function-
; ing very brightly that morning, or 1. would have realised the
message was not for Sean T. I cycled 1nto town qnd handed

in the meeeage in the temporany G.P 0. 1n O'Connell Street.
’ The‘G. 0., after its destruction in 1916, had not yet been
rebuilt. ¥hen I got back to my office, 1 saw to my horror,

a slip of paper which hed‘become.detached from Dev's communicae

tion. 1t said I was to send the meeeege 1nﬂcbde'fe Sean T.
who wee to cable it to Americe._ I raced baek to the office in
O'Connell Street and found the clerk who had taken the message
from ne. 1 told him ; wanted to make an alteration in it.

He said I was too late as 1t had gone'down te the teleg:aph .
trenemieeion oifﬁce in Amiens Street. ’ I agked him if they
would let me have it back there, and he said they might if I
ceuld convince them that I wds the sender and if it had not
already gone. |

I| hurried down to Amiens Sfreet aﬁd saw, with dismay,
that there were two eoldiere, a policeman and a plain-clothes
man guar ding the doors of the telegraph office. I walked

past them, hoping I was looking nonchalant. I m&&e my reguest
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at a Qindow and uaafrgffeffgd to anothér window, where I was
told I was to& late as the message had gone to‘the‘Telggraph
room. | '.  o _ - |

“ngbe it hasn't gone through.jet,ﬁ I aaid;

'l can't do anything about 1t now," said the clerk, "“it

" has been en-tered,.“

?éeing my long face, he said:
"Why not sénq another message with the corrections.”
No," X éq{d.- "I'11 leave it.so," and walked out of. the

build;ng. 1 immediately turned back and went in again,

walking through the front office to the rear, hoping the clerk

1 hﬁd been talking to would not notice me. I ran up a stairs
and found myself at a door looking into the telegraph room.
There iwas & 1érge,numper of operato:a working machineas which

0iiéked merrily away. I saw that my.task was pretty hopeless,

'bﬁt I ﬁhrewfmw hat on a desk outside the door and walked into
the piace, - - o |

Ehe,machinpa.wére in roﬁa,. I walked bahinq the backs of
the oper#tOre;;ﬁy efes'on'the'littlé piles of'masségas they
were erking on. MW'mesgage was distinctive in shape, &
larger| than foolscap sizéd sheet., Everybody seemed -to be .
extremely busgy aﬁh I hqﬁed ao_éne'was taking ény notice of me
buf I feaied td look around'to.aee.if they wgre. Most of the

messagea'in7rront of the operators were ordihany'telegraph

forma.| At the sixth or seventh machine my heart gave a leap.
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The girl was working on a message gnd_béneath it was one that
qeemé@.likg mine., I lifted the top message and took out the
gheet. 'It‘ygs mine. The girl started and turned her head
to look at me. o ‘

"Excuse me," I sald, "this has to be altered.”

I saw her eyea_w;den with suspicion and alarm. I walked

away from her, feeligg her eyes boring into my back. As
leisurely as I could, I walked through the rows of machines,
e#pecting t0 hear the girl seream. 1 reached the door and
passed through. 1 d41d not wmant to retrieve my hat. I'ran
down the stairs bpt forced myself to walk through the front
office, Outside, I found that my bicycle, vhich I had placed
againét thefkerb, had fallen down. TUnder the cold eyes of
the police and soldiers I picked it up, mounted and rode away.
1 not?ced then that my breathing was painful. I had been
nolding my breath too long.. |

1 t0ld Dev what I had done. He shook his head as he
smiled at me. - | _ |
"] wouldn't have done it," he said, "I'd have iet the
damn thing go.”
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| . CHARTER XXXI

In the early summer of 1921, British Government
in Ireland had been brouiht almogt to a standstill.
Lloyd George had_ stated in the House . of Commong that
Wihe King's wrib no lonzer runs in Ireland“ In
June 19?1 he called for a truce. -

3 .
. . - .
. 14
- 3
. ; . .

1

1 had received a code message from our uﬁdercoier agent
in Geimany regarding a probosed iandiné of arms by a Zeppelin.
1 tho?ght the acheine was 1mpraoticable and I was surprised
- when ollins showed. some enthusiasm for 1t. ~ Dev had asked
me for the details and I met him in Madame 0'Rahilly's houee

in Helbert Park, a rendezvous we sometimes used at this tine.
Dev agked me if I had been held up and when I said not, he
'told me ne haa been stopped by a foot paﬁrol-but he had not
,.been %eérche&. Ve discuﬁsed the Zepielin'scﬁeme and Dev said
| he saw no reason why it could not. be worked if a suitable
landiqg place could be found, eufficientxy far from a British
| stronghold. The Curragh, which had been auggested, wag, of

coursé, out of ‘the question.

T ere were some o ther matters ve had ‘to discuea and before )

i
Childers had arrived.

we got through, Madame O'Rahilly came in to say that Mr,
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| "Oh, yes,; of 6our;e.' said Dev going oul with her.
Hearly ‘ten.mlinuté_s passed and I was wondering whether I should
go when Dev came in, _°fu1}|. of apologies,

_ b ¢ 'm_son:y, B:_nq.f' he qa_id. 1 didn't mean %o ieave you
like| that, anie on in ﬁez_'e." _

| We ‘went into a room across the hall, where Childers was
standing ata:;ing- out of a window. Anyone who did not lknow
him would have said he was moody. But I knew him, He was
deep in thought on some immediate 'p:oblem. .

“Come t.m,'i said Dev, "let us get at this."

Ve sat at a table and watched Dev with a compaas finish

a very neat draw:lng he had already begun. 'rhere were fiva:n
separate a.nd lindep.endent circles ,all contained within a very
large circle. Dev completed the design by drawing another
cirtl}te outside the large circle, but contacting it.

'_ “There ;}au have it," said Dev, "the large circle is the
Bfitish Commonwealth, having within 1t these five circles
which are.members of thebo:ﬁmonwealth. Outside the large
cir 1e but hav:lng external contact with it, is Ireland ,

'I‘hia wag the first I had heard of the echeme which came
to be known as :Doomnent_'Number Two or External Association,
Ireland was not to Pe a membei qtf the Commonwealth, bu;. was to
be externally associated with it, I realised at once why the

gcheme ha.d come ;nto being. There were some \d'f 6\:11' people,

o
R
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right| at the_tog, who believed that England would mever conéede
an Ig;ahrngpdplid ;<§qva?gqlu§gly‘1nQGp§ndgpt nation on her
flank. : Aqgliﬂ;ez{g were .°%bh9’."5.! the vast méjority;_'who-hem
that nqth;ﬁgfehorﬁ-qf an absbluﬁely_}hdepepdent Irish Republic
would'édtiéfy»ﬁhem-op would be,in accordance with fheiaspirg-

tionslof ‘all Irishfrapubiigané since the time of Wolfe Tone.

This plainly was -a painstaking, sincere and wéll:thought
but pian to’récqncile the two schools of thought, Personally,
at first glance, I did not like it,
gaﬁauuuaanhun@-but I could not vut admire .the rare political

" genius which had brought,it into being. = - .-

Rightly or wrongly, I got the impre sion that Childers, at
' £/ &sabcéﬁri o
this stage, Lyaa not enthusiastid about it.
_ Vhile we ‘were still talking, Collins came 1n. Deov .
explained :the design to him and Mick, who seemod to be thinking
of pomething else, said nothing .at all,
I| left and walked‘aome-dietance'befdre'I,boarded a tram. .

At Baggot Streoat Bridge, the tram was held up and the ‘passengers
were ordered out to bve searéhed by a mixed party of miiitary

and Black and Tans. I was on top of the tram and I was in a
panic.|  Apart from }he.coée-messages from Germany, I had
ééveral other incriminaﬁiné documents in my pockefa; There
was no |encape whata?ever and I wds.beginning to resign myself

to the |inevitable, when I felt a tap on my shoulder. Looking
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round I saw an American journalist, a man named Connolxy, whom
1 had met a few days before._

He eaid quietly: "Have you got anything on you?“

¥

I have. S
He pushed his way in beside me.
“Whgt have you got?“ ‘
*These," I said; puiling out the paﬁers.
"Let me have them." ‘
"What abouf'yqu?"
"Ilve anIAmerican pagsport.”
1 gave him the papera and he atuffed them in his pockets.
Ve went down and took our placea in a queue to be searched.
There were two lines of passengers being . eearched and queationed.

I looked at the head of the 11ne I was in and saw, to my

diamay, that the ! was the little officer who
héd had charge of‘me in ‘Arbour Hill a.couple of years earlier,
the ohe who thought evefything waa.eo joily. He was sure fb
recognise me. I_loékeﬁ about me. It was only three steps
to tle other line. i took the three-steps and got into the
other iine, aurpriéedlthat no one had taken‘any natice.l ¥y
queationer was a stupid Auxiliary officer, ﬁho was'half drunk,
I got thrqugh, | |

| I was back again on the top of the tram and my American

friend joined me. AN,
i
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“;t‘% a gqph Jﬁb,f he_éa;d,“fpay are not looking at you
now, because you are giving youraplfaaway.“: |

"I know," I .sald, | .

|  Phe tram q@aﬁtbd off at long last énd'my'friand gave me
back [the papers. S ' _ ' '

| 'A“I:feei ;1ké‘g martyr,* he said. "Tuet think of the

wonderful copy I am passing up.

It was only a few days later - it wdéithe 22nd June,1921 -
when Sean Har;ing;_nev'a special messenger, came into the
office, brea&hlesa,‘__ _ |

"They 've got Dev,® he said.

“Yoﬁ_méan he's been ﬁaken?f i

°Yes, they were all over the place before we knew it., I

have to tell thé others, You are to see Austin Stack abt once.”
He raced off and I cycled over to Mary Street to see

Stack), I wasfsurprised,to find that all Stack wanted was to

ensure that all deparfmenta carried on as usual. I thought

that this asgurance was unnecessary, but I did not say so. It

did not strike me, at the timg;_thgt what was unusual was that

I was|to see Stack and mot Collins. At the time A.G. had

been arrested, €6111is had become Acting-President and, of

course, he had relinquished this post when Dev returned from

Ameriga., Was it the: case that Dev had appointed Stack as
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ActimgéPreaident and not Collins?
The queation had hardxy formed 1tself in ny mind, when

‘1

to the amazement of everybody, himself included, Dev was

releaaed. He haﬂ beqn'told to remain in the ppuse in Blackrock
‘land there await a 1ettar. o ._ .

A day or two 1ater Dev reeeivad Lloyd George's invitation
to a|conference, and thereafter there followed a bewildering
succeasion of events: Dev's converaations with the Southern
Unionists, the truce, the prison releases, the protracted
corregpondence bgtween,Dev and Lloyd Geurge and the subsequent
negotiations which were to end in the 11}jfhted'Treaty.
Overnight almost, our offices were transferred to the
Mansion House, where'ﬁg greaﬁed‘friends we had long lost sight
of bacause the&,,tdo, haﬁ been working underground. There,

tco, we met friends newly out of jail, A.G,, Bob Barton, Eamon

Duggén, Micheal Stainea(_ The feeling of elation which had
aiept the country following the truce, permeoated the Mansion
Hoﬁselio no little extent, Dev found it necessary to issue

a proclamation warning againet umdue qonfidence‘andvcalling for
a continuance of the determination and fortitude which hadf
sustained the people in the atrhggle. But his words, for the
m&et part, fell on deaf ears. Few people believed Ehat the
fight| would be resumed. Thoée who remembered that England,

often| beaten in the field, had won Figtory at the Council table,

thought that Dev was a maten for any and all of thenm, And
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And his tenacity and faraightednesa during the correapondence,
in refueing to be trapped by Lloyd George into an abandons . I
ment;of the Repﬁblioan pos#tion prior to the conference,
streﬁgthened their belief in him,

On the ldth of September Dev was handed a meaaage.

He glanced at 1t, half roae from the table and sat down

~ again, ‘ |
"Damn, damn, damn!® he said, and. threw the message on

the table. A.G. picked it up, read it and handed it to

me. | It wae fromGairloch in Scotland, whither Joe Magrath
and ﬂarry Boland had gone to deliver a letter to Lloyd
Georée. The meeaage sent by Joe and Harry was to the affect
thatlparagraph twb of the lettar wag unacceptable to Lloyd
Georée who strongly urged that the meeting of the Dail
calle for that day should be poatponed.

"1 tola them," said Dev, "that’ they were not to disouss
the terms of that letter with him, di&n‘t I?"

"0f course you did * said A.G,

Outeide in the Round Room the Dail was assembling.
%What are you going to do?® asked A.G, |
-%I'm going_to do‘what I told them was the progiammé._—
| Getthe Dail to sanction ﬁhe Ietter'ang publish it. Don't -
you agree?® - . . . . o B

WOf course. It'é'thexoniy thing to do "

|
I
|
!
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Dev explained the position to the Dajl and unanimously
the lgtter was sanctioned and ordered to be published. Later,‘

Dev tLok meﬁaaiderand said he was worried. He had had no

.reply|to the protesting telegram he had sent to Joe and Harry.

TWelL,“ I said;)“ian'tit obvious that they are on their
way back?" |
e,
TTO have the Xetter altered.
‘ TThey'll have to be atopped,“ he said. "They mpst not

) be al}owed to bring baok that letter., How are wewté stop .
them?® - '

1 figured out from & map and a timetable that 1f they

™

had 1eft Gairlooh after telephoning, they would probably ‘
eatch the night boat at Holyhead. The night boat from Dun-’

laoghaire would dock at Hoxyhead an hour before they were due..

there. He asked me if I would go over on the chance of
1ntércept1ng them, I, of coursa, gaid 1 would. I had Just
time Jo catch the boat.

Dev drove me to Dunlaoghaire and. on the way, we.
disaue?ed the plenipotentigries whom the Dail, on hip recome
mendatfon} had appointed that day. They were A.G., Collins’
Barton% Bamon Duggan and Gavan Duffy. Dev thought &t was a
good team, Colline and Barton were a good counter balance .

to Griffith. .

|

o
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When 1 got on’ the boat I had the idea 1 might miag . my

men at Holy}_xead. . § ma.naged to. get hold of a -et,eward .who
knew ;roe Magrath and I enlieted_hie- ald, . He was -to watch
one g:angway while I took the other. As it happened, there -

was no need of theee preoaut.tone for the firet people to weuc.

down the pier were Joe and Harry. . ‘When 1 intercepted them,

their: eurpriee vae oomioal.

“What'e up?® they asked.

!Have you got the :I.etter?" — ‘,

L,,o, oL

"‘Hae I.loyd George got itev |

Well ,he has and he haen't, He saild he would take the
attitude he has not. received it t:u.l it's altered,.® |

-~ |"But M'e 1n hie poeeeeaion. ,

l"Yee.

-"An. r:lght. ’ You can o aboard.

p§ found a telephone ‘and called Dev and repo,rted. He

was greatly -relieved o s In their etateroom, Joe and Ha.rx;r

welre ]etaring .at each o%her. Harry turned to me.
I"ﬂhat'e the matter?® he aeked. ..
*You should not have sent that meaeaga_."
" They both began to. awear, . There was nothing ‘wrong
with Ebhe message they eent. |
"Wha.t happened?“ I asked .

%
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Harry, with his love of the dramatic, re-enacted tﬁe
acenei. | ] L
"We; arrived',atgGg;:lpcp,__ having driven sixty miles in
an open car, perished. 1 "aa._:ld-ito_Jée_. "If he asks me to
take ? drink, 1'11 bYe ha:ﬁ ﬁﬁtitpiiﬁ yo keep the promise I
made ?o myeself,.” Outside: the house there was a Dailly uail
man who asked. 19 or we were from Ireland., When I sald
'Yes', he eaid: 'He'u give you two. republics to=day. He'.'s
after catching a tenepound s,,almon.» Juet then Lloyd George
came around a corner. of .the house, a 1‘1vel;'r little man with
pink ohéek'e, 1ike a bdaby, cﬁ.ear blue eyes and venerable
flowing soft white ha:lr. He uteral...y ran to ua. ory ing
'Are you the boys from Ireland?" ‘'We said we were and he
-ghook| our lmnds warm-heartedly and . Ampuleively. "Wait till'
1 show you the salmon I.cgught,}che aaiq. . He ran off and |
returned holding'thé‘aalmon aloft. ‘ 'Ien't 4t grand?! he

cried, He handed the aalmon to someone atanding by and
ushered ue into a room... ‘Have. & drink," he..sa:l.d, 'I have
some - ood Ir,ish'rwhiske_y. : -L_Tb; we iarén_!t d:f:lnking. - 'Shempy !
' .No, no sherry eithgr-. -"iAﬂ you will, Bit down.and make
yourselves ‘at home. . You know I'm. always glad to meetlan

' Irishman, - 1 know where I am with-them, being a Celt

' n:wseli'.". - 1 can never feel the-éame-with these cold<hearted

Saxons,.! He talked for a while on the superiority of the
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| . Cel%io character over ﬁhat of. the Anglo-Saxon and then

turned to ue glaefulxy, like a boy expeoting & new. toy.
#iWell, I hope‘yog've got good news for me,!
“Jpe.gdfehdm.thgieiter'apd he bagaﬁ to read 1tal Hie
face gfeq.éerioua'ap he ran down the page. Still reading
" the letter, he sat.down frowning. - Then he collapsed.

| "My Godl' he groaned, . -'My God! He can't mean thie.'

He gJLanced at the 1etter ‘again and put his hand wearily to
hie head. ‘After all I said to him he does this to me, .

. You iuat-a:l.ter this letter, boys.' Joe explained that his
inetructions were not to interpret the contents of the 1etter.
LloyJ George oay for a while as if: dazed and we began to
pity him. 'A chance missed,' he said and he repeatedlthie
three| or four times, ‘A wondqrful chance missed,' He was
very pad, 'Hers we had a unique Opportuﬁity.' ¥ was at
the nead of a coalition government with the Tories in the
leash; I could havé given de Valera all the reqlitiéa he
wanted an. Ireland with ita own Gaelic system of education,
ite oin -army and police foroe, its own flag, its ovn anthenm,
theawﬁerewithal to work out ites own destiny as a free and.
1ndepﬁndent Gaelic nation, and this man spurns it all.;or'g
phrase., I asked ‘himnot to use that phrase - "a sovereign
nation"” - which means nothing at all if you do not have the
eaaent%ala. ‘ Be could have had everything but the name, and

|
he thrTws it avay. He throws me, too, on the scrap heap.

|



|

i , .- A
Te-dhy 1 was the Prime Hinieter of the etrengeet government
Britain has had for generatiene. Teqmorrow, when this
1etter aees the light of day, will no longer be Prime
Mini ter but merely a eeuntry eoliciter. He was paeing
up and down the fleor, epeaking more to himself than to ue,
the picture of a man 1n a deeperate fix.‘ 'What'e the i
'altegnattve?' he went on. -'I reeign and let 1ooee the dogs
of war in Ireland._‘ How 1et the Wileone, the Birkenheade .
and the Churchilis have their way. They boast they'll make
Irelend a deeert and who'a golng to etOp then? -Not
!de v 1era, not me: My pewer is at an end-

i"ALL the time we were getting more and more mieerable.
_ Lloyg George turned to ue. .

l'COuld you not appeal to him to alter this letter?®

iy would be no uee,' Joe eaid "The Dail ie meeting
todaﬁ to eanotion it. ) *

rLloyd George, whe had sat down, Jumped to hie feet
exeitfdly. 'That muet be etopped,' he oried, 'that mugt
be stopped at ell coete. You muet telephene to him., There
19 to% much at etake 1n thie to have it lost over any petti«
fogging. We can yet eave the day for Ireland and Britain
both.l We can do 1t but thet letter muet be altered. Look
1t tell you What 1'21 do. inl take the attitude I have

not read this 1etter, you. telephone to de Valera telling him
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to a‘.l.iter u..' Get baock there and tel]. nim the eituation.

He muet eee 1t. He must see. 1t!'

"We were doubtful and he eaid -
_ F‘You want to diecuee thie alnne.' 'Very well, I'il g0.
Ring ‘that bell when you want- me!' " He w'enLt off a.nd'left’ua"
and there we were with the deetiny nf a- nation in our hande
and we had only to ring the bell. for the Prime Minieter to |
gave 1t. We decided to telephone Dublin and report what hé
had eeid and we rang the bell. - When he came in he' wag all
smileg and encouragement._- ' '

"t3end .that meeaage,' he eaid tand believe me, boys,
we will save the day for Ireland, " L | ‘ y

50 that's how 1t happened " concluded Harny. "Ias Dev
ragin%?”.

"ell, he's knocked ebout " T eaid. '"He thought you
were b%inging back . the letter. ' |

”Fo damn fear,“ eaid Joe.-

In Blackrogk, Harry-and 1 ihvaded Dev's bedroom. He

wag aeTeep, but he woke up as we entered.

"The meeaage wae bungled n aaid Harry.

DLV glanoed at hie deJeoteﬁ countenance.

W%on't worry,“ he eaid kindly. L . .

"Do you know whet he ‘said," began Harry, and Dev stopped
him. | | i o
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| %I know,® he said, "he told you he was & Celt, he

|

wanted us to have our free Gdelio civilisation. He was
] VUL T, T
holding back the British bulldog from ddetroying us. He

sai& aii'tha't- to me. He eaid that if he accepted my terms
he would no loriger ﬁg :rr;me Minister, and I eaid if I .
aécepted less, ijoui@_n6~i;ﬁger bé'Pfésident of the Irieh
Republic.® P . -
f1If he dﬁdn;t'ﬁean what he.said ," said Harry, "he mgat_
be the greatest actor that ﬁgs'ever-bﬁfn."

| "o¢ couree h§;ia." éaid'pév; | ®After all, the man who
bpat Clemenceau and_Wilhoﬁ and Orlando 4s no joke., Alright

Harry. ‘There's no harm done. . Go'and get your breakfast,"

o

Note. - 1 showed thﬁ”proofa'of this pasasage to Joe

%Hagrath and his comment was - :

“I have a very clear recollection of what occurred, I
handed the letter to Lloyd George, he read as far as 'a
Sovereign Nation' and immediately became enraged and spoke to
us on the lines you have written. My answer wae that my ine
structione vwere very definite - they were 'do not attéempt any
interpretation of the document.®

"He suggested I take the letter back which I refused to
doj he then eaid he would treat the letter as not having been
received and left us to talk it over,

''We did so and rang the bell,. When Lloyd Georze came
in we|told him his suggestion would not meet the case as the
Dail was meeting next day when the document would be made
public. He immediately said there had been a definite
agreaement that no pudblication would take place unless and
until both parties-had agreed to publication. This I knew
to be (the case and suggested that I would convey by telea-
phone his objection to the publication - this was in accord-
ance with my instructions. Lloyd George again wont out,

1
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this |time to enquirse regarding telephone fac ilitiea. Vhen:
he returned he told us that the riearest was Inverness - 80
mileq away.: _He .also told.us he had despatched his personal
Prosg Repregentative to Inverness by fast car to hold open
the lines to Dublin until we reached Inverness.

|"He then, proceeded to- talk like a father to us and wound
up by, asking what arrangements we had made to .return to
Ireland as he was in doubt as to whether we would arrive
before hogtilities-resumed, . ;. - . .- o) :

.. "When we arrived after midnight at Inverness I got ~
through to the Mansion House, Dublin,., = I spoke with the late
Deomond Fitzgerald on a very bad line, .1 t0ld him I had >
delivlered the letter. I repeated four or five times Lloyd
George's objeotion to the publication. Desmond Fitzgerald
asked| me had I not t0ld him of the proposed Lail meeting.

I eaid I had and that it was then he, Lloyd George, raised ' .
the objection to the, publication. .

"1 don't know what mesvage wad conveyed to Mr, de '
Yalera as a result-of the telephone call, but I do know that .
neither Harry Boland nor 1 discussed the contents of the = .
document with Lloyd George. He spoke at us rather than to
ue an? we listened,.® - Co SR

N e
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' CHAPTER XXXII

! "On October 9th, Arthur Griffith headed five

Irish Plenipotentiaries who went to London with 8
view "to ascertaining how the association of Ireland

.iwith the community of nationa known as the British
Empire may be best reconclied with Irish national .

aspirationg, e _ ; '

?Griffiph was plainly worried by the task confronting
him aa head of the Pleniﬁotentiaries. Usually he was very

taeiturn but now he kapt pelting De Valera with queetiona.

' He w%s aware that the out-.and.outers, led by Mary lacSwiney,

wereiholding_forth every_dayLébOut what would happen 1f there
was 4ny comprom@se. “He was aware, too, that many shared his

viewithat the British would never concede the Republic pure

 and simple and he feared tne Tesult of a break.

\"Look here,” he said one day to Dév, "you said last

_nighﬁ we were to manoeuvre the Brit;ah into leaving over the

queséion of the crown till laat. 'Suﬁpoaing they refuse to
do thies" S R .
"Well,.you can put 1t to them that we ought first of all
discuss the things there will be no great diapute about ."

WBut auppoeing they insiest on conaidering the question
of th? Crown firet?®

rYou can bnly use your powers of persuasion. After all,

t
I

!
l
I
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tﬁey cannot want to have a break the first day."”

Griff;th pe:sis?ed and Dev stqod.up from phe table saying:
"Well, there you have the situation. You'll have to
make the‘beét'of_iﬁ.“ _ - o _

"Oh, wait now, Mr., President. That won't do."

"Why ?"

#It's not enough to say 'make the best of it',"

“I'm:not talking about a gsettlement,"” sald Dev, "I'm
talging about the method of handling the negotiations. You
see, tf wé get them to concede this and this and this and this,
and then come to a stumbling blogck, like the question of the
Crown, which they say is a formula, then we can put the
question before the world and point out that they want to renew
the war on us for a formula."

Griffith smiled wryly.
fltts all right if you can do it," he said.

Larry Ginnell had been sent on a mission to South America.

He sent me a cable from the Argentine saying that a Dail

-Eireann loan, if floated there, was certain.to succeed, He
agked permission to float the loan., I saw Hick about thie and
he tooL the telegram and said he would look after it. I
cabled |Larry saying thé matter‘was belng considered.. ' A csuple

of-wacks passed and Larﬁy sabled again urging a quick response.
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1 saw ﬂick again and he said-

"I tolad you I wag looking after it. "_ .
within a week there were three further cableg from Buenos

Ayres.; 1 aaid to A.G. that the man at least should get an

answer|, yes or no., ., . . o
_ *Certainly," said A.G., who wag Juat going into a Cabinet
meeting.. ."1'11 bring it ‘up and get a decision. e

over an hour later I was in tha front room of the Mansion

House with a group vhich included Migs Fitz, Harry Boland and

- Framk Tal;agher. Collins 1ooked into the room,

“Yhere are you?“ he said.
“I'm here.“ said Harry.

Mi k,sauwma.and barged over to me.

*What the hell " he said, do you mean by butting into my

' department? What do you know about I*inance?" .

ﬁaybe nothing much ” 1 said, as quietly as- I could, "but
I certainly know more about Finance than you do about manners,"
. Mick opened his mouth to say something but, apparently,

couldn't find_words. .He turned to Harry.

"Come on," he said and stalked out,
Harry came over to me.
~ "That's good," he said, "That's the right wayito take
him, He'll think over that now and it wtll.do.him;a;l the .

. good in|the world.*
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¥Mick was unusually nice to me next dqy.__

A few days befare the Plenipotentiaries were to zo to

London for, the opening of the Canerance AG, suggeatad I

sho
Bur
thi
Lot

uld. take advantage of the ogcasion and make a tour of
ope visiting our Envoys. I realised at once, that
-] euggeation was a8 much in the interest of my health as .

the service. + 1 had had what was tantamount to. a break-

daJn in the previous February and had bean forced to lay off

for

a couple of weeks. Though I returned to my deak I ‘had

bae

the

n in poor. shape all through the Spring and Summer. When
Truce came, dnstead of getting better, I got worse,

I was glad to avail of A.G.'s generous geature; Bamon

Duggan, who was our liason.officer. with the Castle, was

arr

wou

aﬁging for my passport. At the last moment, he told me I
14 have to pick 1t up 1n London. I was to call to a

number in Downing Street - I think it was No. 9 - and ask

for
Sec

bri

Kr., Alfred Cope. 1 knew that Cope, who was the Undere
retary at Dublin Castle, had played a very big part in

ngiﬂg about the Truce, but.no one was quite sure what side

he ! was on.

When I saw him in Downing Btreet, he was very pleasant..

- Helhoped I would have a very.good trip.. where.was 1 going

exﬂz.

ctly?

L]
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1"I'm not quite sure, It11 g0 to France, Spain and

zerland and, pasaibiy, Itgly.and Ge:many.'

i § had-fhought you might be in on the negotiations here -
§ this visit to Europe more important?® o '
“Well "1 said grinning at him, "since you want to know,
visit to Burope is very important, Ifm go#ng to arrange

when the fight starts again, we will be sure ve have

adequate supplies of armamenta."

the

doct

“Ydu will have your little joke," he said, and handed me

passport.
1 was walking back to my hotel when my eye caught a
or's-néme on a door. On an impulse, I sald to myself I

would hear what he had to say and walked in. The doctor, a

big

know,

baen

coul

at o

hearty man, aaked me what was wrong. and I said I diddn't
"But why did youhcome to me?"

"I saw your name outside and 1 walked in. I haven's
myéelf for many months.® '

He made a %e;y‘thorough exaﬁination éf me and said he _
d find nothing wrong. He looked at me for a long time.
Do you take a drink?“ he said.

"Now and again, Ve:y rarely. - Just a bottle of stout
dd.times.“ :

"Did you ever get drunk?"®
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"Never. 'At‘lee“xst not since I was a youngster when I
drank|a lot of rum thinking it was & temperanee beverage,."
"That'e 11'. ®* he aaid, you'reltqo_eober. _Gro and get
drunk’, just for once. o o ‘A

| .
"That's about the funniest medical advice I ever heard 9’

1

I SEMl.'.

"Isn't 1%," he eaid with a grin, as he pocketted his

fee which was ten and sixpenoe.

, crogsaed to Prance that night amfl next day rounded up a
few Irish friends in Paris, I told them_?;hat on the doctor 's
orders I had' something very special to do that night and that
wés to get drunk. They thought it was a grand idea and they
volunteered to help me, We had a wonderful dinner in a
restaurant on the Grand Boulevard and my friands prooeeded to
make me drunk We had aeveral sorts nf wines at the dinner
and aftarwa.rda a great assortment of 1:l.queura. I joyously
partook of all the drinks and I remained dead sober. 1 was "
glad of this because I had to help all my frienda home and put
the.m to bed.

jl'he next day, howevgr, I was & new mén-. The black cloud
whieh.ha.d hoveread 6ver me for many monthe was gone and as I“
walked out i_ntb the' sunshine, I felt like singing ou:b ioud,
Slean T.;O'Ke’lly, our Envoy, was maialled in the Grand

Hotel. He knew and was on familiar terms with many members

of the French Administration and though, of course, he was not
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officially recognised; he was in_touch with the various

ambaseadore of foreign qougtr;ea;"-OQe:oglthe men he saﬁ very
often was a Turkish agent to whom he 1gt:6¢ﬁded me. I have,
usfortunately, forgotten this gept}emahféhname. He told us
that the people of his part of Turkey, éiaihé& to be of Celtic
etook and, indeed, he looked like a Tipperary\farmer. This
was the man who, thanks to the oontacts Sean T. hadbeen able
to make for him, afterwards concluded the aeéfet agreement

wit the Erenoh Government,; .as a’ result_of,which France withe
drew from the Allied invasion of Turkey, ithing England '

holding the bag, an event which brought abdhtfyhé\downfall of )

~

R

Lloyd George. . o _n\\,

Y
¥rom Prance I went to Spain, . Here Haire??'ﬁrien was in
' o

charge. In sPite of the fact that there was nbt

p:ovision for a paid secretary on her staff,'she was dning

rojan work. She had en}isted the qupport:of an ent@n;%%gg}c
body of volunteer workers, mostly university gtudenté.ah §£QTTH\
-wag sending out every day the Spanish vegaion 6f,the:1fieh'\ '
rBuﬂlefin and she had already completed the trahalafidh of
Ireland's Address to the Blected repreaentativas of the various
countries. This was beitiz gent, not merely to the Spaniah
deputiea but alao to the elected repreaentst:vea of all the
Latin-Amerioan countries, Not only that, but almost every

day she visited the officew of El S0l and A.B.C., and the

other Spanish newspapers, keeping the edﬁtors in touch with
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day to day happeninge 4n Ireland.

4n Madrid, too, I had an opportunity of observing at first
hand the dﬁiqu;gm of the_grit;sh,lntalligqnoq Service. A
friend of mine introduced me to an IrisM-American, whom I shall
call Coogan. ' He was very affable and,ll_ghought, well informed
on the Irieh situation, At our first interview, he completely
took me in, though there was nothing gérious discusséd on that
occasion. A few days later, however, he invited me to dinner
with & lady friend of his and I noticed he was mixing the
drinks in a most amazihg ménner, while he talked oflsir Rogef
Casement from whom he had had many 1ettéra which he showed me.
He pr‘duced a hﬁqﬁy machine gun, whioh he assured me he could
supply to us in thousands at a reasonable figure. After
dinner, when we had left the lady home, he led the way to'a .
1ittle cafe, where he ordered more drinks.  He told me of
contacts he had had with friends of mine in London and Dublin
and then he'bggan #o wonder how we'mahasad to get our guns and

ammunition through the British blockade. Kow all my
suspicions wero awakened and I amuged myself by giving him
voluminous datail§ regarding the supplies of arme we received
and how they were delivered mainxy through the instrumentality
afkﬁiﬁgﬁin offioers whom I named anﬂ who, of courae, had no
existence., He 1eft me now and again unﬁer some pretext, but
really to make notes. I have often wnndered since what hig

empl?yera thought of the report he made,
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- A couple of days later -1 had been avbiding Coogan 4n

o meantime - I came out of my hotel bedroom one morning to

find on the landing a young man exquisitely dressed, reading

a printed notice on the wall, He turned to me and said in

an

English Eccent:

"Say, have you read these regulations?®

1 looked at him in surprise and-then,‘thinking he was

addressing someone else, I made to pass him, ..

"It's important,” he gaid, "these are police regulationé.“
Well, what has that to do with me?" |

"You are very obviously a stranger,® he said, "I thought

you were Bhglieh but now I can tell by your accent you are

Ir

iah. 1'd adviee you to register with the police, if you

have not already done so." ‘

By this-time, he was accompany ing me‘down the ataira.

"You see, if you stay more than ‘twenty-four hours you ara

supposed to register. The Bpameh policeleanube very naaty.

For inptance, I had an experience this morning. 1 got 1nto

a row with a fellow named Coogan - a countryman of yours - you
know him no doubt.* T . ' C

of

) | can't say. .1 do," 1 1ied.. _ ‘ .
He expressed aurprise and went on to talk disparagingly

moogan. " By thia-time, we were in the-street and ‘he was

offering to accompany me to the police station. I stopped
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abruptly, and said- o .
t tha.nk you .for trying to .assist. me, but I'm not

intereated. Goodbye "

He left me with a very i11 grace. During the rest of my
stay in Madrid, I was followed all the time, When I got back
to Ire'.and-, I‘fo_u_x;d my suspicions rege;.rgling “Googan" were
Justified, Sean T. to:lfd._me }ie had heard of his activitiee in
New York., He was surprised to hear he wals alive, because he

had been told that "Coogan" had heen shot as a spy 1:;; Amerioa.
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oggglict

w
with the wishes of the Irish nation, = Dail Eireann
! _ acce ) ' _a vote -

%venywhere 1 went on- the COntinent I had avidence that
we had broken through the paper wall with which Bngland had
snrrounded us, Eerywhererpeople recalled the story of "Le
'pauvr?_Lord nairé“. Tefenée'Hécéwiﬁ@i; and I was pressed for
partidulars'of Ireland's struggle for freedom. At Salamanoa-
' the students in the College of The Noble Irish were nunary
f&r news from the- homeland With Father Fitzgerald, the
Vice-Rector of the Colleae, I visited many historic places -

the door whenoe S£ Taeresna eﬁerged from making hef first.

confeaeion, the gate through wvhich Columbuse entered to kneel
and prqy before aetting out on his voyage of diecove:y._ In 7
the g;ounds of the rranciac;n MOnaste:y, we atood on a hillock
and gazed on the bheautiful city, ita spires, towers, minarets
and cupolae.all shining 1ike 0ld gold in the setting sun. If
the anbient city was no'longei the céntre of Eumpean learning,
-3t was%etill the 1ovelieat aight I had seen in Spain, except,

) perhapg. Toledsn, eitting aloft ambattled on 1ts mighty crag over

|
!
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the Guadalquiver._ . .

1; Barcelona. a watchmaker who repaired my wateh refused
to accept any payment when he 1earned 1 was from Ireland. In
GenevJ, Michael MacWhite introduced me to an Egyptian gentleman
who was full of plans to break the power of the English in
Egypt, one. of them being the 1ntroduction of Irishmen to lead
a J.'evol‘t‘...3 They were tq be camouflaged as students. The
talk was more or ;eee general. I d1d@ not 1ike the Egyptian,"

but I [told him I would have the plan considered in Dublin.

In Berliﬁ, I wag met by Miss Nancy Power who, with John
Chartres, was looking after our interests there. Chartres
nad been called to London to advise the Plenipotentiaries.
Vancy told me that John.T. Ryan wags anxious to see me without

delay. Thie wag the firet time I had heard the real name -of

our under-cover agent in Berlin. He had always been referred
to as Mr, Jetter, : Ryan waé a wéll known Irish-American, who
had h to fiy from New York to escape arrast for his anti-
British intriguea with the Germans.

He was an unprepoaseeaing man with a 1arge unsmiling
face aLd he was dressed in rumpled homeepuns. He asked me
how the Lpndon businese was going on. I told him all that
had happened up to.theltime I left and said 1 had had no inside
information since. I asked him if he knew anything about

Cdogan‘but he could'n&t remember‘anyihing about him, When,

however, I mentioned the Egyptian gentleman in Geneva, he



686...

oonaulted a notebook and aaid-

-QHe 8 daogerous, - What did you tell him?“

"Nothing at all,". I said. "I did not like him.®

B R 1 teil joo all about him tomorrow," he oaid and he

did. ‘He turned up with a complete dossier on the aotivitiao
of the REgyptian for two years. He was a very active British
agent, At the end of ‘the recital, I began to have more
reapeft for the German Secret Service,
Ryan was aoathing about the ‘manner in which ‘our people had
handled the purchase of arms in Germany and ohowod me a 1ist
of thausands of machine guns and rifles which were to be had

at vory low figures., He had a plan for shipping these on a
German boat with an Irish pilot through the port of Hamburg,
tho harbour master there being the famous Hans Spindler, ‘former-
lyio tain of the Aud, the German ship whioch had been sunk by
the British off the coast of Kerry in 1616, CaptainxSpindlér

illing to do anything to help and Ryan assured me that tho

‘German authorities would wink at the procoedings. ; took noteo
for 3 very full report. : h

"~ Ryan introduced mé to two gentlemen from India, for Whose
bonafides he Vouched,. The first was a very big and prosperous
gentleman, (¥r. A.) who told me he. belonged to the constitutional
wing'of the Indian Hationalioto. , He owned a lot of ohain stores

in India. He aosured me he wasg willing to fall in with any
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‘plan the aecond'lndian, vhoég_namg was Bomanji, and I agreed

to. He did no?skﬁqw what Mf. Bomanji had in mind and he did

not want to know. - The less he knew the better. He then
withdrew and Mr,. Bomanji came in, le was a sma;l, quick,
intelligent gentleman gpd he to0ld me at once that he belonged

to the militant_grbgp in India, His plan was twofold. Firstly,
the Indian Hoslem Leaggé and the All Indian Congress Party were,
for the firet time, holding thgir‘annual conventions in the

same town and on the same date. It had beén agreed between

the leaders that at a pre-arranged signal, a motion could be

_pﬁt forward simultaneously in beth conventions that the rival

gects | would join hands for the purpose of ending the British
oécupation.‘ They were then to meet jointly and set up a
Pfov;aional Government for India and, thereafter, carrj'on on 
Sinn Fein lines. OQur part was to send one or two advisers who
would|, behind the scenes, guide the movement. - It was
neceéaary that ﬁheae advieers should get to India as soon as
possible befo:elthe day set for the Conventions, - The other
plan (of Bomanji's was to prepare for a guerilla war againet

the British:' For thie;purpose, he needed arpumber of iIrish
guerilla leéderq, twenty or thirty to stgrt off with, They
w&uld ostensibly be employed in the chain étorea qwned bylur. A.,
but their real work would be to train companies of selected men

in the science of puerilla warfare.
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Ryan, who was preﬁent all the time, assured me that
German aid ﬁas;aiﬁilable'tq endp;e‘the-men from Ireland to get
to India without having to ut1113e=3r1tiah.routes. I agreed
te convey all thié'tO'ﬁhe proper qpar?ér.‘ It was arranged
that I was to 317é my anewer to Mr. A. before the 2lst of
Deéemlér.‘ 1 was then to meet him in the very ex¢lusive and
Tory Carlton Club in London.

on the following day ﬁheﬁ-l called to sée Ryan, he was in
a towering ;aée. In hie illgtittihg homegpun clothes, he was
sfriding up anh down the room, his usuallyflardy face ﬁnd bald
dome crimson with fury, There waa frofh on hig lips as he
kept hurling at me phrases such as "A God damn parcel of '
traitors" p-“A pack of wgék-kneed baekslidere“'? “Thay‘re
worse than the snakes Saint Patrick drove out of Ireland",
Finally} when I.manﬁged to ask ﬁim for an explanation, he .
tﬁrned on me so savagely that Ilthought he was going to strike
me .

"I sacrificed everything for you swine," he said, "and

now you've g0ld us all down the river.*®
ith great - difficul‘lyl managed to keep my temper and said
I didn't know what ha was talking ahout. He handed me a

telegram, of Which the following 13 a cOpy-
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Jetter ﬁaa_tﬁb name Ryan uﬁed 1nlcabling to Joe ﬁcGarrity
in Philadelfhia. The meaning of the telegram waa_thaﬁ'the
five plenipotentiaries in London,including Collins, weré
weakening and_that hef wag atanding_firm,

"This was gsent ovér thraee weeks ago," 1 said,

"Yes." ' B _ |
"fhy didn't you tell me about it yesterday, or the day
before?® | | |

"I wanted to gee whether you wuuld toll me what 19 going on
over there,” _

are did you get this 1nformation?"

"From tha people who know what they 're talking about = the

German Foreign 0ffice."

] think their information is wiong,“-l gaid., "1 don't



690.

believe one_ﬁprd 6? it,° _ |
" Next day, John Ghartrés_arr§yed from London. - 1 discussed

with him the contenta of Ryan's cable. . He said the report was

exaggorated bu@é ét ihh‘same pime! h9-wah'very gloomy over the
e#pectedoqﬁcome gf thejnegqtiations; |

| "The Bf;tiah,?.he said, "are more adroit than wo are. ..
They 've split up the plenipotentiaries. I was disgusted at the
cynxcalhand ribald_cohveraaiions I heard ﬁétwaén Churohill-and_
some of our people. Im afraié-ﬁe ére going to lose," '
. On the train from Basle to Berlin, I had met a Mr. Weiner

and his wife. He was a German who had spent several years in

Amerﬁca vhere he had an interest in a whole lot of trade jéurnals
He agd 1 had discussed a plan for setting up a world news agency
to combat the influence of Reuters. .I saw him a few times
after 1 arrived §n Beflin and oné night in the Hotel Eden' I had
hiﬁ‘and his wife, as well as Haan'quer‘and John Chartres, to
dinner. .Halfway through the dinner, Nancy said the newaboys

- were!calling a apegi#l edition and, at her reéugst. a walter
brought a . paper. _ |

On the front ﬁage was the announcement that a treaty had

been signed‘in London on the basis of Dominion Home Rule and

gxcluaion_of the Six Couﬁties. I set out for home that night.
@n Paris,I found Sean T. 0'Kelly, our Envoy there, and all the

office gtaff bewildered and furious at the turn of events. In
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1in I found the split. _Soee;ing_apo ojhioal gibes at the

diehards on the>one.hoﬁd, were met by :eady taunts of "traitors"

and

and

“treaoﬁeryﬁ.on the other., Dev had denounced the Treaty
all the newspapers were belabooring him. Almost the first

person 1 encountered when I went t0 the Mansion Houge, was

Griffith., He came over to me, smiling and cheerful,

"What do you think of 1t?" he asked..
uy fhink you've made on'awful'mistaké.“
| He fluohed. .

“Have you read the terma?"

1 71 have,”

!Do,yoo'ieal;so what we've got?"

"I do,% 1 said. "yoo‘got“a_g;oai deal, but you've aleo

got|British sovreignty and partition.”

Cla
Tyr

"It does not mean partition}“'he aaid stiffly.. *Under

use Twelve we'll get at leaet two of the six counties,

one andFermanagh and possibly other areas, such as South

Armagh and South.Down.

cas

tor

He aaid that Lloyd- George was convinced that this was the

e, The Boundary Commiesion wae to allocate such.

ritories in accordance with the wiahoe of the 1nhab1tonta.

He could not, of course, then foresee that the Boundary

COmmission, which was sebt up long after he was in his grave,

wasg

to 1nterprq§kclauae Twelve as meaning that the boun¢nmy

- o
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l
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Whieh eepefeted the Six'COuntiee frem the reat of Ireland was
te be rectified by transferring a townland here and there from
onel:r the other eide of the Border to the oypoeite eide.'
-Eor did he or. 1 know that thie eame Lloyd George had

: eent to 31r Edward Cereon a eecret letter eaying that "We
muet make it clear thet Uleter deee not whether .she wills it
‘or nnt merge 1n the reet of Ireland o

. _ I could see that A.G.'e heart wasg torn by the thought
'thet hie signature to the Treaty might be repudiated. 'He aekeda
me if I realised thet the alternative was war.
i 4 den't believe thet. _ .
"Would you eecept the alternative .of war?“

"I know it'e a frightful ehoice but at leaet we would all
be together."” o o .

. "Phe pereon‘who.telke 1iie that is a fool," said he.
*Well A G.;“'i said “I-doe't care what names you oall
me., |I'l1 never call yeu any." o

He emiled wryly and went out, but he . continued to treatb

me on |the old terme, though he wae very ‘sore at evenyone elge

who o;poeed the Treaty. _ During the heated Dail debatee over

the settlement, when the bitterneee of perty feeling wag in

'full tide, he came over to me oné day dﬁring an adjournment.
He wae eearching the Jumbled contente of his pockets.
Lo bringing a.man. gome Amerieen, to lunch," he said,

®and I|have no money."
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'I gave him a couple of pounds. _ It was aeveral montha

‘afterwards when he sent the monay back to B8 with a note of

épolngy for the dalay. ";‘ Many months later after the outbraak

of ti

1e Civil War my house was being raided by a party of Free

State aoldiera and they came upon thia note..‘ SBeing 1t thqy

' decn

ded they had come to the wrong houee anﬂ they promptxy left.

: After the Dail had approved of the Treaty, Dev haﬂ resigned

the Presidency and had been prOpoaed for re-election. fle wag

defeated by a vary narrow margin = 58 for 60 against - and

' Griffith was elected in his place.-

In his capac;ty'aa President Dav had - occupied a house in

Kenilworth Sqﬁare; He dscided to vacate this and he asked me

to tell Griffith, (they were now working in separate rooms in

the -

ansion House) that he wanted gomeone to call at the house

next (day to receive the key8.  A.G. pulled his moustaohe‘adgl

fidgetted with his tie.

"What‘dOSS‘hB want to0 ‘do a fhingliike that for?“ he:aaked.

"Pe1l him he can stay in that ‘house as long as he likes."

tell
A.G.

I went back to Dev, but he wasg adament. He aaked me to
Griffith that he would: definitely leave the house next day.

|was genuinely diatressed. He aaid he would aend no one

for the keys and asked me to make a personal appeal to Dev to

change his mind., ' I went vack to Dev and told him this andl

addeJ': "Why not talk to him yourself?"

“What's'the use?® éaid Dev,
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."!ou never’know," 1 said, "it might do some good."
| "Who's with ngme T
nmobody. '”. ' - _ .

"All righ£ tell him 1'11 come 1n to aee him." _
I went back to A.G.. and he was frankly pleased.}

“I'll go to him “ he said. He came back with me and the

meeting between the two was cordial. . I was about. to 1eave but
~both of thenm aaked me to stay. We sat around 8 tdble and for
naarly fifteen minutes the talk was on generalitiea. There
wae no mention of the house in Kenilworth Square. o .
"Look here, Griffith " said Dev, “the way 1 feel about all
thie|is that we are~going from bad to worse if we don't get
together . , ' | |
“That's certainly so." said Griffith. '

IR T ahouldn't be 1mposeible for us to find a formula to
eﬁable us to wutk togethar.

"1 agree. . | _ ‘ _ _

"itte a great opportunity." said Dev, "and what 1 feel
aéout it is that we have the game in our hands if we handle 1t
right . v 3

- “?rue.é _ B _
“Yo have the ball’at our feet,‘ao to speak," eald Dev;
fand ﬁGEEEP win fog }feland with the Whoie team playing as oﬁe;
He paused a momént. "Suppose we try to find a basis.”

"But we have it," said Griffith, "we have it in the Treaty."
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“You mean the basis 1s acceptance of the Treaty?"
“S‘.lre..‘.' : l. . B
Dev threw up his hands and the. conference was at an end.

4
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elzer;m____x.:.xx_z

and antiatreat ; The ro-treat,:
IVolunteers ocoupied Dublin Castie and the military
.barracks, vacated by the British. - The anti-treat
| THepubilcan] Volunteers ocegpied the F_g;_gggggg_ggg
Iother buildinge. _
’I was buay preparing for' the Irieh Raee Congress in Parie.

The dhte of thie had been fixed a long time before there’ was any
theugPt of negotiations with England. The idea had been to
~'mobiliee Irish help throughont the world in the etruggle for
independence ag well as to establish a world organieation for
the fostering of cnltural and econemic relatione with Ireland.
How i? had become. obvioue that diseenaion at home would
Jeopaqdiee the eeheme.- Ha&tere reaohed euch a stage that the

: deleg%tion appointed by the Dail te ettend the Congress was,

c divideF into twe graupe, one representing the pro-treaty party

- and the othner thne anti-treaty. 1 found that I even had ta

|

divideithe finaneee for the expenses ef the delegation, each_‘

eectieh insisting on havinp 1te own treasuror, One evening_

l

I wentldown to Weetland Rew Statien to seo Madame Markievicz
and eeme others ef the delegates off to Paris. . Outside the ﬂ
etatio? there was a huge erewﬂ and the Nolunteer police were
. busy kﬁeping the erowﬁe 1n order. I wondered if the crowd was

there to see the delegatee off, but when I had, with some

|

t
i
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difficulty, made my way to tha platform I learned from some of

our friends that the crowd had assembled to hurl final insults

at t e departing Black and Tana. Wnen the train pulled out, I

: accompanied half a dozen of my friends to the street. The

crowd gtill lingered and 1 noticed a boy running beside us, .
péering into the fades of some members-of pui party. Suddonly,
he turned and ran back to the crowd, crying: "Itte theml“ I
thought the ﬁoy had taken 5ne of the ladies in thergroup for'
the Countessland that we were in for a demonefrétioh, but, on
loﬁking-back, 1 gaw that the& were anything but sympathetic.
Then ] heard a cry: , _ - ' ,
FDown with the Black and Tans! Down with the bloody Tans!'
We were being taken for some of the people who attended to
give the Black apd Tans a friendly send-off, 1 saw there was
no time to be.loap and I shouted to my friends to hurry along. -
I faced the mob hoping to reason with them. None of the
volunteers wag in sight_and the angry crowd came rudhing on.,
A stone whizzed past my haad;- Turning, I saw my frienda
etanding bewildered at the corner of Merrion Btreet. . I ran |
towards them and perded them into a litt;e shop . I had barely
got the door closed when ﬁhe moﬁ charged. Amid cries of "Kill
the bastarﬁs“_fhe door was bombarded anﬁ the windows smashed.
The lady proprietor qf the shop was terrified for oui-safety.

She had| wanted to ¢ject us, until we convinced her we were
2.

e
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| anything but friends of-the Black and Tans. The slege

continued for some time, until a Volunteer Officer turned up.

' We explained the situation to him “but all his endeavoura to

“explain it to the mob were of no avail. Final;y, he managed to

secure a couple of cabs and an escort and . he contrived to get
us through the angry populace amid & fuailade of stonea.

It had been taken for granted that d ahould go to Paria

to manage the Cangress and 1 was disagreeably surpriaed when .
the new Mindster for Foreign Affairs, Gavan Duffy, began to put
forward reasons why 1 should stay at home. éh&mt&ﬁﬁh&&kt;nmnm

read in the Sunday Independent an announcement to the effect

that esmond Fitzgerald who was not a member of either delega;
tion, haibeen specially sent to Parigs on the 1nstructions of the
GOVerqment. This seemed to be clear proof that the,matter wasg
beingl:aken out of my hande and, furthermore, it appeared to me
that an attémpt was about’ to be made to gabotage any. plan to _
show a united front at the Congress. I called on Gavan Duffy
immediately. Hé hemmed and hawed . I wrote out my resigna- '

tion as Under-Secretany for Foreign Affairs straight awqy and
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handed it to him. I left for Paris that night,

| Any idea I had, however, of trying for a united front
vanished ‘the first daw. Already the Congress was a hot-bed of
intriigue, with_eagh side canvassing the delegates for support
of theig respectiye standq on'the Tgegsy. What might have
become a g?eat movement was being wr&cked on the rocks of )
pérty b;aa. ngghly a8 matters devei3ped, the_delegataa from
America, Britain, Chile and the Argentine were ianged on one
aide} while those from ?he British Dominions were on the other.

To my| surprise, Eoin MacNeill did more to poison the atmosphere

of distrust and suspicion into almost every phase pf_the dig-
cussions. - ] -

For instance, there was a resolution moved to the effect
that the object‘of the organisation was "to assist the people
of Ireland to attain to the full their national ideals,
political, éultural and economicad.” As originally drafted,
the words "to the full® were n&t included, MacNeill ineigted
tﬁat the insertion of these words constituted an attack on the

people who éupported the Treaty.

|

'\

\

The old Duke of Tetuan, whoae Irish title was The 0'Dennell,

since he was the lineal descendant of Hugh 0'Donnell, Prince

. -of Tyrconnell, who had left Ireland in 1601, had come from

Madrid to preside at the Congress. He wasg frankly puzzled at
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the whole proceedinge. o

. Ultimately the COngreaa decided to .establish a world.wide
organia;@ion of_thg Irieh race, %o be oal;gd Tine Ghaedheal,
the objects of which were to assist the péop1e qf Ireland to
achieve their national ideals, political.‘cultural and
economio, to secure for Ireland her rightful place amongst the
nations of.the world to foeter amongst the Irish everywhere &
knowledge of the ;Irish 1anguage,lhistory,‘literature and general .
culture and to promote the trade, industry and commerce of . .
Iéeland. Ey_appbintment as Secretary of the permanent
Organisatioﬂ caused a minor TOW,. MacNeilllt's party held that
this was a breach of the gon-political status of the organisa-
tion, a contention which was subsequently found baseless by a |
comm%ttee of enquiry sef up by the Dail., ' The damaga was done,
bowever. The Cabinet refused to give the grant that was
necessary to tide the organisation over the peried pending the
receipt of fundl from the far-flung units of the organisation.,
It is probable, however, that it could not have aurvived the ,
oiviE war, which was now looming cloger every day.

The 3epub119an army fqrmally @hrgw over the authority of
the Dail and Mulcahy was busy .recruiting a professional army te
enforce the will of the Free 3tate Government. The %epuhlioans
sgized the Four Courts and other buildinga and then aa£ down
and  waited to be attacked., They made nighﬁ hideous byucarfying

“w
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"on a futile sniping at thé Beggars' Bheh.Barraeke;-ﬂhieh wag

occupied by_theiEree State'A;my;f' Notwithstanding this, there
were f;eeﬁent7pex1eye betweeh the political leaders on the one
hand jand the military leaders on the other, all trying to find
a way by which ¢ivil strife might be avoided,

: One day Harry said to Dev - “Look here, &ou'Il have to
attack these fellowe;" They 'reé getting ready to attack you,"

To wtuch.nev repliad that civil war would hava t0 be avoided

at all coats. He had refused to associate nimself with the
I;ﬁ.ﬁg. in their new activities, but he later bitterly regretted
that he had not gone further and condemned Rory O'Connor's
aetiee_ih repudiating the authority of the Dail.. He and I
were] crossing Suffolk'st;eet one day when we enoouﬁﬁered'anar
quyner and Joe 0 'Connor, one in charge of the Dublin Brigade
and the other commandant of the ThirdTBattalion.- They told
Dev that at a meeting of the Headquarters Staff the previous

!

night, the question of making Dev commander-in-chief had been

f discussed. Dev ehook*his head and refused point blank, He

said he should be free to try and find a solution,
All this time Har:y was very. buey. - Owing to his

continued friendehip with 001lins and his undoubted loyalty to

'Dev he was.- particularly euiteﬁ t5 act as a’ go-between in the

negotiationa being carried on 1n the Mansion House in a desperate

effort to avoid eivil war.

E]

_One day Harry came into Dev'g office, looking very blank. ,

¢
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"It's ali ﬁp,“ﬁﬁe ééid._.
"How's that?" asked Dev. _
| "That epeech or yours has finished it. Griffith says
that/ until it is retraoted he will be no party to any further
. discuaaiona. e o
R ' I-Ia.rry was réi’erring to Dev's famous Thurles eﬁeech made
o the day before, 1n which he used the phraae "wading through -
o blood" - - |
W ‘Dev became very ind ignant and eaid Gr:l.ffith could not
r . paaaibly mi-understand what he had said. "He's only using
‘ thig as an excnsa to break off negotiations,“ he aaid.

"He'a not " gald Harry. "He says that the apeech was a
direct 1ncitement to assassination. He means 1t.

"Nonsense.“ said Dev., "I merely pointed out the
dangarous course they were pursuing. 1 onxy wanted to point
out that if the present course waa peraisted in, the young men
th wanted to achieve Ireland'a 1ndependence might have to
wade through the blood of the miniatera. |

| "That's exaotxy it," gaid Harry.

They argued for some time, but got'nowhefe. Dev Jnsisted
that he was warning of a danger that could and ahould be
| avoided ., Harry faoed him,

"You never wrote down thésé word, Dev;“ he gaid. "It
Jrat shows how careful you should be - and that goée for all of

us."
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. Pev, however, warmly 1nsisted that if he ‘were to make the

speech again he wnuld use eéxactly the same words.

A faw.dgye ;ater, the talks were resumed but they were .
broken off aga:l.u.‘ﬂ_ Harry came into wy office and threw his
revolver on the mantelpiece. I .o

"It ts going to be war," he. said, "aé&-lgm not goinz to
fire on Mick. So I.can't fire on any g{“uick'mmen.'!

He meant it at the time, but no, aooner were the HRepublican
' positions attacked than he joined up at once.

I well knew how unprepared .the Republicane were for the-
attaof. A few weeks before the bombardment began, Liam
Me;lo*s eent for mé and I went to the Four¥ Courts., . Liam

asked (me if I ﬁould take on the post of Diractor of Publicity.

i.said 1 would not, because there was no publicity I could do.
Thqy had thrown over all authority except that of the gun and
‘no publicity could alter that fact. Liam d414 not like my
anewer. .' |

TThe'Republic is being undermined,® he said., "#hat else
could | we have done?” . '
“Poseibly nothing,' I said. ”Your Job is to get the other
fellow to submit or submit yoyreelvea. The time for pudblicity
is paeaed " .
lWell,-we're going to act.®

"How?® o S ' ) '

O
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.WEy attacking the Britiah.-

?But they are going out " o

"We'll attack them before they 1eave.

I thought this policy was crazy, and I aaid 80 .

"It'a not ag’ erazy ag you.think. It's the only way we
can unite the arﬁy » N |

" Just then Ernie O'Malley came in,

“say, Liam,“,he said “what about digging some tunnels to
provide a getaway from this place. _ '

"I'- 1ook1ng into that " gaid Liam,

I left, thinking the situation was preotty hopeleas.

These were grey days for Ireland as the menace of Civil War

éyept closer and cloaer. Suddenly and unexpectedly, however,
dolliné and de Valera got together énd signed afPadt by vhich
it was agreed that'a national qoaiition panel of candidates
aﬁould!be'preéented to the electorate ﬁy 8inn Fein, the number
from each party repreeénting their then atrength in the Dail.

‘ When the Pact was unanimousdly adopted by tha Dail, the feeling
of| relief was profound becauae the shadow of Civil War had been
lifted, Thia feeling was ahort-lived however beoause the
British ao-called statesmen denounced the Pact. They oried out
tth 1ts 1mp1ementation would violate the Tresty and they a;ain
used the threat of_ 1mmed1ate and terrible war by whidh they had

o

" compelled the plenipotentiariee to gizgn the Treaty.
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A young man whom I-k@eW'very_ieli;.came'ihto my office
with a sensational report. - Hé had been present at a secret
meeting Qf an Independent gidnp_that morning. Darrell Figgia,
who was not a member of .the group, had attended and made a

epedch urging the group to put forward candidates in opposition
to the panel of candidates,at the election. This was treachery
b;oause Figgls, as a member of the ‘84nn Fein Executive, was
bound in hononr to uphold the Pact.

" | My visitor, whom I will oall Dan Mack, handed me & verbatim
repa;t-of the.meeting. He thought it should be got out right
awag. I took the report to Suffolk Street, de Valera's head-

qgaztera, and Dev called Austin Stack and Ereking Childers inte
conierence on the matter, They decided to issue the report in
a syacial edition of An Poblacht, and Childera went off to get
thi done, ) 1 returned to my oZfice in (G'Connell Street and
found my friend placidly awaiting me. He was guite elated at
the [thought of the scoop he had made, but when 1 told him of
the apeeial edition of the’ Poblacht he got 1nto a panioc.

"They '11 know," he said, "yt wag I took these notes. 1I'll
get |into a hell of a r&w.* '

“Why didn't you think of ‘that before?" 1 asked. "It was
your own idea the report should be published n. J

. -

"But youtre not giving me -time to cover up my tracks. I'll

be ruined.®:

“Can't you make up some story about losing the notes?®
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“Thqy wouldn't believe 1t "

“Can't you say you were held up hy the Repuhlicans and the

| "Too thin, Too thin altogether. That publication will

to be stopped.l

I told him that was impossible. Everydne'whn had been a

party to the decision would have to be conaulted and, by the

time

He p

we could get that done, the papers would be on the streets,

ced up and down in desperate apprehenaion, while 1 tried

to think of a way out. Suddenly he wheeled on me.

.“What time will the paper be out?* '

"In about an hour or so,"

“That would work out all right " he said. "I left my

place ‘two hours ago and no one hds seem me since, Have me

arres

can 1

5tedlé

"What?"

“Get the fellows from the Four Courta to arrest me.. I

Lthen- 88y they found the report in’ my pocket "

1 said 1t,m1ght not be easy to manage that, but I would

..do what I could, X went downetairs to Brennan and Walsh's

drapery .store, which occupied the ground floor of the building

and explained the position to Tom Walsh. Tom went off to the

Four

time

Courts at once to try and arrange for an escort. By the

{I got back, Dan Mack had worked himeelf into a real panic.
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ﬁas 1 sure they would-send an escort? - HMaybe they would arrive

%00 late and the paper would .be out in the streets. Why did

not Tom Walsh come back? . How would. they effect the.arrest?

The gituatibn hadrbéhome 80 comical that my secretary,

Maire 0'Brien, left the office hurriedly. . I found her in an.

outer room, almoet in hysterice.

[ ¢ ean't go in there again.“ she gaid,"I'l1l die 4f I do,"

At last Tom Walah returned. - He said that an escort

would be along right away.

WBut how are they going to take me?" dsked Mecks

"That's easy,"” ehid'Tcm, "as soon as the. lorry pulls up _

outside, you walk out and théy'll grab you."

But they won't hammer ﬁe, will they? Will they know I'm

a friend?®

"I don't know abou£7that " said Tom. . "I daw Rory Q'Connor

and [he aaid he's eending an escort but I dontt suppnee he's .

going to tell them you're a friend.

Pan

rya b
LEIRN

“Thqy'll beat me up. I'm sure they will., Couldn't you

do something about.it? Couldn't you go back anda," e

"Look here,"'said‘Tom. "1 don't know where you get these

notions about ‘beating up. Thqy won't lay a hand on you unless

you [get rough L

*There's another thing," aaidjnaek, Pif any one sees me

leaving hers they'll know it's a plant.®

"1 see," ea;d.Tom. -He could stand it no longer and_he_iefc‘
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“Lisﬁeq,“'said-ﬁaﬁk,'“auppdaing I was walking up the street

and the lorxyfovertook mq; it would look more like.&he thing

wouldn't ite®

'wind

I le
they

get

grea

in £
give
no s
I gza

and

TAll righi,"'l said, "You can walk up the atreet.”
"But how,will they knov it's me they want?"
"Tom or 1 will'point you out,” I said.

He was jumping up every now and again to peer out of the

OW . . -

"It's a wonder they don't come "

“on, they'll be here all right. ) .
."Liaten.“ he.aaid. "I1d.better put on some disguise before
ave here in case anyone who knowsg ﬁe 5069 me leave, If

did, they'd know it was a.puteup Job."

"What sort of a diéguise?“.

“1'11 leave my hat here., You go down to Tom Walsh dAnd
ne a cap." | ' e
"Wnat size. do yoh'wéa:?“ R
"Seven and a half and, look, ﬁ?iﬁg me a muffler, too, a
t big muffler,®

Down in the shop I found Tom ¥Wglsh and Maurice Bremnan
its of laughter. I.got them calmed down sufficiently to
me the cap and muffler, An hour later, there was still
ign of fhe lorry.- Mack had reached the groaning stage.

t him to agree to accompany Tom Walsh to the Four Courts

coaxed Tom into taking him, They set off and when they
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reached theiridestjnat1Qn,'Tom'gnnq@pced‘to the gentry that he

had a prisoner..  The sentgy'Bummoned“aﬁ_escort and opened the

gate

\  The soldiers formed up beside Tom.

"Walt,? said daek, "ha's not the ﬁr;aonqr. I'm the

prisgner,”

_lThey_complacenfxy took him into custody and marched him

off.|.

Tom stayed to.héve a chat with some of his friends in
| ; . A i

the Qarpieon. An hour later, he was leaving when he heard his

name |

called., He" saw E&I-/behind the vars,

"They won't bring me my tea," he said to Tom, "will you go

up to Rory and tell him to tell them =-=",

home

you

that

"Shut up,” shouted his guard.
"le he dangerous?" asked Tom. _
“He,has a hell of a lot to say,” said the guard.

"Make sure he doesn't egscape,” said Tom.

On the following day, I found %ﬁ'waitmg for me near my

"0h, you got out?" 1 saild. _

"I had a job of it," he gaid, "but I mangged it., Blarney,
know, blarneyl® _

I did not tell him I had made sure he would be released

morning. ﬂe.was all smiles again and assured me that the

trick had worke@. His story about his arrest had been believed.
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I§3_H£L2£ 3 ! ' ' 24th,
. 5, when the Republicans, hopelessly beaten, were
EFE=$=§'?" ~ N

ore % 0 cease fire.

On the morning of the 28%th June,‘a 1ittle after four

0'clock, Una and 1 were awakened by the noise of heawy explo- '

sions. We both‘said-- “Thqy have attacked the Four COurte

1 cycied into towm, The atreets were quiet till 1 reached the

‘quaye, where 1 found groups of people looking on at the

bombardment. Later 1n the morning, I went to Suffolk Street.

I
ag

Itc

Stack and Brugna were there already and De Valera arrived Just

1 entered,
“Is it true they are attacking the Four Courts?" he aaked.
"It 1s," said Brugha. | |
"I was atopped-on the wa& in by Free State trOOpe," aaid

Deb. “Thay recognised me but let me psea. Well, will we try

stop itev
~ "Stop 1t?" eaid Brusha. " StoP 1t? What do you mean by

stop itew

"No," said Stack but ratner nalf-neartedly, “it‘s too late

now,"
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"1 wag thinking of trying to get hold of the Lord Mayor,"
d Dev, WDon't g0 Cathal,“ he added, as Brugha started for
doore. o _ _ _

"I%'s no gaoif said, Cathél “fhéée fellowé have gone over
the British, We're going to fight back."
He went out but came back 1n a few minutes and told Dev
was joining up. _

"I'm going to 1aaue a short statahenﬁ Cathal,” said Dev,
Brugha went out. I never saw him again. |

I went to my offica in 0'Conne11 Street and tried to put

ngs in some ao:t of shape so that it could be carried on in

my
jotd

be

if

Bac

absence. Then 1 went home and told Una I was going %o

In Upe .
"It'a terrible,® she said, "but there's nothing else to
done.® She added she would go in %o Suffolk Btreet and see

ghe could give a hand. _
All day -the noise of the guns sounded like s death knell.

time I crossed the river,the curious crowd of sight-scers

was| bigger. At nightfall, I went to the headquarters of the

Third Battalion in York Street and was directed to @o to Jack

Bai
but
wan

he

} .
rd's houee in Meroer'a Street., The place was ill-lighted
I saw Joe 0'Connor, the commandant 1nside and told him 1

ted to join up. HNow Joe and I had long been friends and

?alled me Bob and I called him Joe,; but on this occasion, 1
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found I was'talkipg to the Commandant. He asked me, as if ‘I
were a complgta_atgange;; 1f I Xnew what werg'the objects of;

the [Volunteers ax;_d';.vfhén I assured him'l did, he solemnly
adm?nisterea_to,me thezfolﬁnteer oath, 1 was very self-conscious
bécause 1 vas awafe that thsre ﬁas someone s;tting in the corner |
who | I sensed was grinly amused, . -It waérDe;; ' When 1 sat down
beaide him, he 1aughed.

“He did the. same to me,"” he said,

Joe told me to report at York Stréet, where I was attached

to the Battalion Headquarters Staff,with gome vague dutiea

; spent mhe-njght receiving reports frog scoﬁtS'and t#ying‘tq

put [them in some sort of order.; In the morning 1 was sent with .
a special feport to .Oscay T@rﬁyﬁ&gh Headquartera;iﬁ Barry's

Hotel and there I found a lot of old comrades, some of whom I

had not seen since 1917. .

On Friday, the Four courta fell and the fighting was
traﬁsferred to O'connell Street where Oscar Traynor had set

up hise headguarters in the Hammam-notel. On Sunday morn;ng 1

got |a message that Dev wanted to see me and I was directed to a

house on thé Canal bank,at fhe end of Harcourt Terrace. The
house was garrisoned .and aandbagged. - 1 found Dev in an upstairs
aitting room., He had drawn up a peace propoaal,'which he
ahoweqhe. He wanted the Lord Mayor toicarry'this to the other

side, but first of all he had to get the consent of the
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Repuhlicaqg. My job was to find out'if_there was a route clear
to the Hammaﬁ Hotel and report how he could get there. I set
out lon my bicyocle and found, as I expected, that 0'Connell
Bridge was impossible owing to the cross-firing. A few idlers
Eheltering in D'0lier SBtreet, warned me that Burgh Quay was
dangéroua; 80 i-ﬁgde my way through empty streets to Butt Bridge,
which I crossed withouf difficulty. The intersection of
Gardiner Street and Talbot Street, hoﬁever; was a no man's land,
swept by }ncesaant fire. 1 traversed the lahe behind tﬁe

Abbey Theatre'#bmu&Wn@qubvwvt, which was quiet, but no sooner
d;d I appear in Marlborough Street than I had to duqk out of
sight. A couple of bullets élipped the wall over my head. By
a devious route, I regained 0'Connell Street, through Sackville
Place. Here I knew I was 1n.fu11 view of the Free State
trOOps'in‘Elvery's. I started wheeling my biecyele towards a
builder's barricade in front of Clery's. * I had only gone a

few yar&s whén someone took a shot at me and missed. He

cannot have been trylng very hard.because I was an easy mark,

but I covered the last few yards ia a hurry. There was a man
ai‘ttilng down inside the barricade. He started up ae I entered,
He was evidently badly scared. |

"Who areggbn?ﬂhéieiied,“Wpat are you doing here?"

;It'a all right," 1 sai&, "I just want to get up‘the street
a bitht |
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®I shouldn't be here at all,” he said. "I want to get
home and 1 can't get out of here.? )

From the end-of the barricade it was about thirty yarde
to Talhet Street - too far to make a dash for it.

| "hat are you going to do?" asked the man,

", going to try and get ‘;ﬁ Earlg Street.”

"They'll ehopt you,"

ﬁﬁqybé they won't if_I walk."

;You_don't know them," he said.

"Do you?" | | o |
aéh, no,”; don't," he said hastily, "no, I don't, Listen,"
ne!went on, "will-yéu take a message to my wife,."

"Why 2 »

1 ' Hqt going to get dﬁt of this. 1 feel that way,®

-~

—~

He|wae pulling nervously at his moustache. "She doesn't know

where I am. I shouldn't be here at all. I live out Cabra
way. Listen, I went to Navan yesterday to buy a few cattle.

I Lot drunk and soméone drove me into town. I woke up this
morning on the steps of the Theatre Royal. She won't know what
has happened to me.r-Sha'll think maybe 1've gone away on her
or something. God, I'G give a lot for a glass of malt. Will
you bring her a message for me?*®

"Sure I will.," )

"Listen, maybe I'd better go with you."

5As you 1llke."™
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"Irve beén bad to her. , I know I have. 1 wish to God I
could| tell her B°'l-' | )
"Never fear, you'll be able to tell her.,

"You think thqy won't fire on ua?' L ;

i"Maybe they won't if we walk. o ,‘:~ V.

"I'm afraid 1'11 run 1f they do " i “

{"Don't run., ' Just try and yake cover.“‘l

"Maybe ;fd beftef efay here,” |

ﬁmaybe it'ebuld be beet.?‘“ h

“No, go ahead," | :

He followed me. as I walked as oasually ag I could to Larlp

Stre?t corner. TOvmg surprise we were not fired on. ‘ Further

: progfees up O'COnnell Street was, however, impoeeible. There '

were| conetant bursts of fire exchanged aeroee th etreet. . ¢
turned down Earlf Street and my companion followed. Suﬁdenly,
a machine gun Opened fire and my companion etaxted to run, 1
ehouted at him ‘to take cover but my words were. drowned in ihe
eharp, loud swish of bullete on glass, I turnedkmy head te'
see a large plate glass window falling to- the etreet Just behinﬂ

N,
me. I eheltered in an all too shallow doorway. I eaw my

Y .
companion a dozen yards ahead etumble and fall to his kneee.

- He got up and turned round but suddenly dropped as. if felled by

an axe. Kie face was towarde me and 1 saw blood aeeping from

two bullet wounds in his fcrehead. : R K‘

t [
1\\

\
"A?d now,® i heard myeself saying audivly, “I won't be able
/! 1
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to teli nis wife because 1 dldn'tige# his name and address.®
After a while.'ih 1ittle.ruha, gheltering from door to door, I
got into Cathedral Llane. In.the yard at the rear of Hammam

Hotel there were aeveral young volunteers, but none of them

¥new me and 1 was ‘not admitted till ‘Barney Mellows chanced to

come down and brought me 1n. I found Osoar-Traynor looking,

| surpriaingly fresh and buoyant., Ee was astonished to hear I

had been fired on in Marlborough Street. He asked an officer
to make an 1nveatigation and the 1atter returned and assureﬂ |
us that Marlborough Street wae clear. ‘OBear-grinned.

"It muet have. been our fellows tried to get ydu." he said:
He turned to.thé'officer: "Make sure," he continued, "they
don't get Dev," : ‘ '

1 managed to get back without moleatation aﬁn I‘aketehed
he route fér De?{ He and Joe Begley cycléd off, -Bev—didral

githi £ mknu-églgarlﬁ&>w¢41.£wo&wk &,Nma&ﬂm- $Lhwbﬁ+ﬁ4Hme¢m
A few-daya%}aﬂer, Stack sent for me and told me Dev wanted
me. to join him at. Cloamel. 1 was to travel with Childwmra,

Kathleen 0 'Connell andeorothy nacérdla; As all the roads

around Dublin were by thie time held by the ‘Free State. troops,
we were to travel by train and chance getting’ through. Una
came with us aa-far as Whterford. ‘The Journey was uneventful

till we reached CIOnmore ' Co. Kilkenny, The train could
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proceed no further because_tha railway bridge ahead had been
blown up., Ve wgre_told.téfméke'ouraelvag as -comfortable as
we could in. the trhin_and we tried to sleep. In the morning,

the dozen_bedragg;ed trawellera.betodk_themaelveh'tora nearby

. farmhouse, wnere we breakfasted on tea andbacon and eggs. The .
'farmer1s wife apéiogtéed bécauee‘there was only one egg apiece.

A redghaired, Jovial fellow growled that the only priest in the
party had got two eggas. He solemnly told the farmer's wife

thaq éha had underm{ned~his faith.and that he was going to turn
Proéestant. The lady pounded him on the back and eaid he was
not [going to imﬁ%ril.hié immortal soul for the sake of an egg.
'"It%9 not for an-egg," ﬁe eaid, *it's the principle af the thing.'

No Tne mentioned the Civil War, Everyone was distrustful.

Kade pashepgerie. = with-his-niece—and-he,

\ ..i.adé, T 200 SUR BOYE .i-iul;ﬂg. We
hunted around and found a boy witﬁ a pony and trap.z Ve
offered him a pound to bring us to VWaterford, He demurred at
the figurg and we finally agreed on thirty shillings. The
six of_us-squeezed into the car. It was ﬁhat used to be called

& conversation car. The driver was very taciturn, but he knew
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hie way. - The.country we were passing through was a sort of

'no man's 1aﬁd between the oppo;ing forcee and the roads were

blocked, every few hundred yarde. ;HTQQ driver detoured through

fields, for miles it seemed, and ggjpeq-tge road every now and

again

. 1 sawa village off to the rignt.

"What place is that?" I asked. .

"That's Clonmore."

"We left Clonmore hours ago."

"That was the station. This is the town."

In an endeavoﬁr'to?be friendly, I told the oid story of the

man who asked'Why ﬁhé.ra;lwqy station at Ferns was a mile from -

the t
near
1 tri
about

he vo

Prote

'Con

the d
Repub

Hetro

own, and_thg reply was "Because they wanted to have it

the railway line.® Qur driver took no noticé of the joke,
ed to draw him'oﬁt abﬁut fﬁe:feeling.cf the local people
the civil war. He had nothing to say dut, after a while,

Juntecred this statemgnﬁ.aboqt Clonmore. _
"There'a-n6 pubiic house there, and no policeman and no
stants,®

Childers, who was a protestgnt, laughed heartily.

("It must be heaven on earth,” he said,

Qur. driver lapsed into grim'silence againn EKathleén
nell made the mistake af addressing Childers by name but

river still remained 1mpassive. As we were now in
lican territory we felt safe.. When we arrived outside the

pole Hotel in Waterford, I took the driver aside and said:
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"1 you.heard anything you shouldn't have heard, you
might forget 1t 0 _ ] o

He said nothing But'gianééd siénificant;y at Childers'
mackintoah which he was handing to me. i folio@ed the
direetion of his eyee and saw the label on the ins;de of the
coat “Brskine cmlders" | . o "
"So you knew all the time," I asked.

He was aevere. 3 _

"It was lying }ika that across my knees."”

"Wel-l,"’ I said, "for your own sake " |

"All right,” he eaid "y saw nothing and heard nothing.
I never saw you people in oy 1ife, nor neard of you."

We reported to Pax Whelan at the Military Barracks, where

said goodbye to Una as she was returning to wexford Pax

I‘
Taid he was to gat us to Clonmel with the utmost despatch. He
?rove ug at a furioua paoe through the beautiful country of the

ﬁomeragh mountainl. Ve pulled up on the barrack square of

'ﬁlonmel in a cloud of dust, An hour later, 1 was wondering

what all the hurry had been for because there was nothing for
Js to do. Liam Lynch wasg putting the finishing touches to a
}lagged map ahowing the territory held by the rival forcea.
The line of flggs extended fram‘Waterford to Limerick. The
territory south of the line was held by the Republicans, that

north and eagt of 1t wag in the handa of the Frae State forces,.




790

Dev |stuiied the map for a vhile and then brought Childers and

mygelf into.aﬁothgf-rodm..' He sgid~that this‘was-the right time

to make a peaée offer wﬁen‘wa atill held territory we could

‘hand over wixhout-fight;né;'and he suggested terms which he was

thinking of putting forward. Childers said rothing, but it

" was|quite clear from his expression that he thought little of

any |offer of peace right then. My view was that the Free State
forces wele ﬁinning;all élong the 1ine and they were not inclin-

ed to listen to anything but an offer to surrender, which was

‘now|out of the question.

We strolled  through thé barracks and Childers, the old

soldlier, wfithed at the apparent lack of discipline. A squad
of men in lorries arrived with quantities of goods commandeered
in the town. Amqhgst,theae'wére‘a number of cardboard boxes
labelled “shirts". The men had been told to comandeer shirts,
but| it. transpired that what they had brought was ladies shirt
blouses. 1 heard an officer tell one of the men to_return
them. He replied: _ | A _

°Aw helll Let them stay there. They (the shopkeepers)
arel all Free 3taters anyway."

Ve were told there were no gquarters for us in the

Barracke and we were to go to one of the hotela, so an escort

accompanied Kathleen 0'Connell, Childers and myself through

theiatreete. When we reached the hotel and found the door

clogped, the man in charge of the escort began to belabour the
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door with the butf'endrof nis rifls. Childers and I

remonstrated with him. He grew very angry and told us the-
people of the hotel were a lot of so and 30 Free Staters. Ve
tolg him if he did not deaist we would return to the Barracks
and report him. He 1ooksd ‘furious anough to0 turn hie waapon
on us but, fortunately, the door opened and a very frightened |
waiter admitted us, At first he could give ug nothing to eat
but‘ finally, he broughx na some tea and egegs. While we wore
eating, a man who was at another table approached me and
reminded me that 1 had met him at a Sinn Fein meeting in Dublin.
He was from Thurles, which was. held by . the Frea State troops,
anﬂ he was going back there next day. - All Thurlea. he said,
wag pro Free Statg..,,ne'waé quito evidéﬁt;y badly frightened
and , donsequently, 1 thought all the more of him when later
thét night he offéred to aid us when he thbught, and we
théught we wore éoing to be shot, |

I was in bed 6n1y é couple of hours when 1 was awakened

by |a thundering knocking which chook the house. It ceased and

I was about to go %o sleep aga;h when there was tha'aound of

heavy tramping 1ﬁ the corridor. There was knock on a door

and a rough voice cried, “Ié Childers there?" I heaxd

;ka?hleen 0'Connell replying that it was her room. There wag

A

| . .
a knock at another door.

"Is Childers there?"
dYeB.“



122

“YOu*re_fhe man‘wé'wént. ‘00mefout.“‘, _

"My Godl® I said to myself, "it's a murder gang,* and I
tunbled out of bgd,qbd 6ﬁangd_thq'doof. A man, unkempt and
" wild lqoking, plinged at me,- rifie in'hamd .

. re you Brennan?" ' '

ﬁweﬁ;' . | }

"Coﬁe'élohg w}th'ubAéuick;“ _ | |

Kathleen O ‘Connell in a dressing gown, énd Childers in his
pyjamas, came out. In all our qfes was the same questiion "Was
1t the|murdér gang?® . )

"fhat's up,” I. ackéd. Several people joined us and tho

man fromrThurlea-puéhed hig way in front. ‘
"What are you going to do with these men?" he asked.
“&otﬂ:ng. ﬁe've to get them ouﬁ_of*éﬁis. We're leaving
the town. The*lofrigs‘are wafting outside.‘ Hurry upl®
Hastily dreseing; we made our way downstaire, only to find
the dolr locked and no one in atténdance,, - We made our way:
throug? a broken window and over alspiked railing, The lorries
were crowded and uncomfortable and, as we whirled through the
early morning air, LL were all miserably‘cold. Hoss Twoney ,
who wag on.oﬁr lorry, sang Sean Q Duibhir a Gleanna and the
doleful refrain “You're worsted 1nlth93§::;§ scemed to £it in
| with the circumstances of ouf trip. Ve gathered that the hasty

evacua?ion was due to a report that the Free Btate troops in

l
Thurles were advancing to surround Clonmel during the night.
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We found out nekt Qay_thaf.ﬁhépevﬁga-ndiﬁfpﬁhﬂin the report.
The first thing Childers did when we reached our destination,

Permoy ,| was to 'write a let¥er to the proprietor of the Clommel
Hotel apolqgié}ng_for:ouf pa§£y d93ag§§;9 agd gnclosing a banke
note to; pay fer éuﬁ'bil;s,gnd the ﬁenq;pg of the broken window.

Liﬁm‘hynqh sgﬁﬁfiﬁed,ﬁe bytjhe.ﬁeaaure of his distress over

‘a etate%ent Mulcahy had.publiehéQ'ﬁa the effect that when he

(Lynch) was arrésted in Dublin, he had been roleased on condition

that he would not join_the‘?;rregu;ars“ and that he would use
his 1nf1uepce to stop the armed :eé;atanée in the south.

| "I gave no promise of'any k;nd,“A§aid Liam. "They wanted
me to, but I refused., How can they tell such lies?" _
~ He was a strange young man to be at the head of a rebel
army, especially a rebel army in Cork. He waﬁ'handsﬁme;'in,a

bdyish, innocent_way. 4H13'1arge_blug qyas'and open‘counteﬁanee

indicated his transparent honesty. His looks, bearing and
presence might_hava belongéd to a gingla-minded,devoted
priest, He had come to be the chief warrior iﬁ;fﬁe moet
turbulent aéotiqn.of the country through his fearlééénese and

daring end his ability to command respect. ' He had been a

draper's assistant before the fight started and, without any

training or experience, he had discovered 'in himsolf éanderful
military qualities, But his heart was not in this fight of

|
brother?. There had been something glorious and holy in the
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fight agginat_the pr;tid@'put now -._1.When some prisoners

were brought in, Liam ordered they should be served the same
food as we had, ge_ggfe_them thg freedom o: the barrack
pa;adé»g:qund,_ ‘39 refused to have thm queationed as‘@o'troOp
movements. He would be ashamed to think they would give m
thelir | chums BWRY s _ .

| lThey wouldn't do 1t anyway ." .
*All ve:y_magnigjcen@,“ sald Moss Twomey to me, "but itfe

not war. We're losing beqauée the fellows are not fighting.
We're|firing at their lege." | E |

Athjhe-mess table we heard the reason for the Ci;hmél
debaole. Liam Iynch had sent a compaqy of men, fully equipped
to take Thurles. Thay had.been ;;;g;géﬁga_ggélihagnsuaaen-

« The couriler who had brought

thia report also sald that the Free Statera were on their way
in strong forge to attaek Clonmel. So far was thia from being
the case that Lynch aent back a detachment to reoccupy the
town. o N i

bespatohea from Kerry reported there would be no difficdlty
in taking over the cable stations at Valentia and Waterville.
It 'was arranged that Childoers should louk after thie, while I
was %0 go to Cork to edit the "Cork Examiner“,-an opposition
paper which our fellow- hadtaken oveg,and also to prepare daily

despaTches which childera would put on the cables. In Cork
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there Yaa_no lack of publicity personnel, some—of my helpers

being Donal Corkery, Frank 0'Connor and Sean 0'Faolain, .

I'stayed in Mary MacSwiney's house and she was as full of

fight as ever, She roundly denounced me for suggesting that
" the Tree State_forqes could capture Cork. - There was no use in
p@inting_put to hgr that Waterford had- already fallen and. our .
right wing therebﬁ turned, that we had been unable to take the
' effensive anywhere and that the ides of holding the Iine with'
our prebent forces was hopeless, We ‘might have nhad a ch&nce.
at thia stage, if we abandoned the townsand embarked on such a
gue:illa war as we had car;ied on againet the British, That,
tQé, would have been difficult because the majority of the
people; were against us. " In Fermoy; Mallow, and othér townh;
the people looked at us suilénly. as if we had belonged to a
Nostile invading army. Dev had seen all this, as I had, and
that was one of the ‘reasons he was so desperately trying for
peace while he had still some bargaining power,

Cork City was deceptive. Here,_life;seemed to go on
as usuai, Justras if there was no. war., At Union Quay barracks,
howevef, there was. tremendoue activity and there seemed to be
no lack of gung and supplies. OQntday, when 1 was there, a big
strapping fellow arrived from Limerick, where a terrific fight

for the City had heen in progrees for days. He had been in
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the thick of it and he wgs_going_bapk next day. He had come
down %o, Cork to, play with his team for. the Cork County hurling
chgmp:l;onah:lp_i . Everybody, iinc;_u'q'ing_-‘the‘-men v?ho were filling
hand renades joined in a terrific argument as to which team -
waa.go;ng t0 ‘win the'matqh. - _ -
 Vith Peter UaoSwiney, I vitited Cobh and Seumas Fitzgerald
took us over the defences of the harbour. Apart from his
riflemen, he had a fevﬁachine guns here and there on the Barrys-
more estate, maihly on Fota Iéland. The positiones were based
on the idea that the Free State forces would land at Cobh, but
this was no4fau1t of Fitzgerald's, ~When the Free State forces
' did anrive some weeks iater, they landed at Passage across the
river land met with practically no resistance, -
¥itzgerald, for no reagon but to beguile the time, thought
that the 1oss_of_g night's sleep“wouid do me neo harﬁ and he .
asked me to acqompaﬁy'a squad of men who were zoing out on the .
tender to meet an American liner on whiéh he said guha were
expected. Ve mat the liner, but there were no guns. - On the

return' journey in the tender, we had about a dozen American

passengers. Most of them, when they learned of the disturbed
state AT the country, took the position ﬁhiloeophically enough,
but one lady was very irate. She denounced de Valera and his
confederates with_terfific zegt in beaﬁtifully pictuiasqua‘

Americ language.
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When 1 went 1nto the hotel dining room for my breakfaat,

there was only one solitary waiter there and no gueata. ‘He
was in a very bad humour and he grumbled as he arranged the
table. .. . | . . .

A nice state of affaire,“ he aaid, “the whole oountry '
thrown 1nto a yury aryl . Bridges down anﬁ roads blookedl \;&°
goddnm travellera. A nice bloody state of~affaira!“ |
“Are you talking to ma,“ ) { aaked aeverely.

"Oh no,‘ he said, “I'm talking to mwaelf.

The voeirerous lady who had been on the tender came 1n and

aat at a table ’ to the musio of peale from her golden banglea.

She immediately launched out.“ She was coming back after
twelve years to see her people 1n Limerick, though she wouldn't
have jcome back if she didn't have to. And what wag her
welcome? No buses or trains. The roads all blocked, the

bridgeu all bldwn up." She was talking to the waiter and, as
he de not reply, sha asked him point blank
"Don't you think thia ia a soandalous war?“

“God damn it," he aaid 'eure it'a better than no war

at all anyway. ‘ _

%ev summoned me to Carriok-on-suir and told me he wanted.
me to go back to Dublin and start a puhlicity department .
Accompany ing me was Dev'g eon.Vivien and a laiy with Whom the'
boy had been staying in Cork. A Pord car brought us from
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‘_carriekéen?Se;rzto K;;kegqg.agd,'theugh_the dietenee is only
thirty milee, the Journey océupied a whole day. - The route lay

_through a country which was daily the scene of encounters

betwein the rival forcee._ We paesed through the section held
by Dan Breen who, Jovial as ever. aecompanied us to the limits
of his territory. Thereafter we left the main highway and,
travelling through fields and byways made a wide detour so that
we entered the city from the north 1netead of the south. Darh-

ness was falling when the driver pulled up in front of a small

hotel,

“1111 drop you here,“ he eaid ﬁyou'll have to fend for

,youreelvea now, I'1l have to go back.,"

_ The lendlore_himeelf came outcand,ﬁelped us with our two
small bags. There were a number of Free State eoldiere
loungi about, but none of them seemed to take any notice of

ug.. Atd ~about midnight however. I was awakened by a loud

. knocking. -1 jumped out of bed, .pulled on my pants and rushed

downstairs, The 1andlore was in the hallQ
" ouie ;t?“ 1 asked.
’“‘t'e them,” he said. _ .
"Are they frienqe of yogre?“
~"I'm on no eide,ﬁ he eaid; .
_i led him back to the rear hall,

"Stay there,® 1 paid, "I'll open the door."
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) ¢ had not made -up my. mind as to what I -was going to do.
The knocking waa ahaking the houae as. I took the .6hain off the

~door. | There were eeveral soldiers outaide.:f

' “It takes you a hell of a long time to open up,“ said the

" officer,

_.
s .

X was.ih_beé'aqlegp.‘ I eald.’ “"Wnat's Fhe matter?®

. "We want to interview fh:eé-travgllgre_who came here
_ tonignt v - '

"You're -aking a}mistake,“ I said, "no one came here
tonight L

The officer glanced baok over his ahoulder.”

"You hear that, Jemmy,“ He gaid, A private gpoke up:
'l ‘was told three people came here.

“There3s some miatake,“.l said,_ you pan éearch the house
if you 11ke but I'd'rather you wouldn't beoause everyone is in
_ béd; Three psople stopped here 1ooking for roams, about nine.

o'clock, but I wouldn't take them., 1 said there WAs no room,

I don't like taking people with no 1uggagen
_“ﬁhey had no luggage,.
*Just one little bag.*
"Did you knqw'them? ¥hat were they 1ike?® |
" man, a woman and a bqy.y. I didn't know them,"

"Where did they go®

“"Down the street.( There was a car waiting for them. The *

i



(&

; n'ight 0"'r

730

woman; said something abont puahing on to Callan.

The officer looked doubtful and rubbed his chin.

'f?COne on in and hawe a drink L 1 ventured.'

$No_ no thanke,. Sorry_for diaturglng you,*®

?hey Ve@f off and I closed'the door, . The landlord emerged
from the rear hall. He was ahaking and so was I.

"Will they come back, do you think?“

I‘don'§ know,*® 1 said. *I'm going to have that drink .-
they refused.® |

We groped our way to the bar ‘and he poured a glass of
whiaky for me and one fbr himself. |

T don't know who you. are,” he said, "but here's to yoﬁ
anywayr ) |
We drank in the dark.. On the, way upstaira, I heard doors
being urtively closed. ' N |

"Boar stalka abroad,” I said to myself, "I'll be awake all

‘ 1 fell Tast asleep, howavér} as.agpn a8 I got into bed.

In the morning, through glorious sunshine and busy gtreets, we
made our way to the Railway Station. We got to Dublin without
further| alarms.
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That. evaning I saw Austen stack in his hideout in
Upper nt?unt ‘Street. He. ‘said I wag to organise a Publicity
Departmént of which 1 was to be the Director. "

f .
I agreed to do so and I went gngferground’.l."
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