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1. Background,

I belong to an old Irish family that originally lived

' in Co. Antrim. Though not one of the kingly families, it

seéms tq have held a considerable area of land in the North

Co. Antrim up to the end of the XV11 century. The name

was then written "0'Shiel” or "O'Shiell". The first of

the 0'Shiels, Shiels or Shields family of Co. Tyrone of whom

we have knowledge lived in the reign of James 11. He

resided at a place called Cranfield in the vicinity of Shane's

Castle in the Co. Antfim, where he is said to have

possessed considerable landed property and appears to have

been a relative of Captain Charles 0'Shiell, one of the

Restorees under Charles 11 in that county. In the wars

between William and James he and his four sons espoused

the cause of King Jamesz and fought in the Battle of the Boyne

where the father and one son were killed. Daniel, the

youngest, found their bodies the night after the battle and

buried them. He then rejoined the Irish army end fought at

Aughrim, Athlone and the Siege of Limerick. Arter the

i
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surrender of Limerick, the three surviving brothers separated,

never to meet again.

The two eldest went with thousands of the Irish
soldiers to Spain who, as the "Wild Geese" expatriated
themselves to their country's sare harm, A descendant of
one of these exiles, I understand, rose to a high'grade as an
officer and became Captain-General of the then Sﬁan;sh

colony of Cuba,

The youngest boy, Daniel, who was only 16 years of age,
was left behind purposely to claim the family lands, aé,
at the time,.the issue in the conflict was still being
fought out on the continen}, and there was great hope in
Ireland that King James would return soon at the head of a
victorious army and réstore his supporters to their
rightful'prﬁperties. Daniel, accordingly, returned to the
neighbourhood'of his o0ld home in the North of Ireland.
With much difficulty, and after undergoing many hardships,
he made his way as far as the Co. Tyrone and took up his abode
temporarily in the mountains of Tyrone, the only place of
saféty at that time for Catholic "rebels", where he

associated with several of his ex-comrades in the Jacobite

army; now "Raparees" and "on their keeping" waiting like



himself, hopefully, for bet.ter times. From time to time
he paid stolen visits to his old homestead in Co. Anitrim
on the other side of Lough Neaéh,which had been confiscated
and granted 10 a follower of Kihg William 111. There is a
romantic story connected with these visité. It apéears
that in one of these journeys he was fortunate in saving the

lives of two young girls who were boating in Lough Neagh.

"The boat. having capsised in a sudden storm, the ladies

were thrown into the water. Young 0'Shiel, seeing their
danger, hastened to their rescue and, being a strong swimmer,

succeeded in rescuing them from their perilous position,

These ladies fturned out to be the daughters of an
Englishman, a Williamite offiéer.named_Captain Morris, then
iﬁ charge of a garrisoned fortress called Mountjoy Castle,
situated near the lake. ‘The captain gnd his daughters were,
naturally, grateful to 0'Shiel for his timely succour andg,
despite the fact that he-was more or less "on his keeping"
they treated him with great hospitality and a friendly
intercourse sprang up between the young Jacobite and the
Williamite governor's daughters‘which.resulted in 0'Shiel

making one of them his wife, - After the marriage he

resided with his wife on part of the lands of Altmore given



to him seemingly under Some arrangement at the time,
The Shields have been on the Altmore lands ever since,

some 260 years.

A sister of his wife married Hugh Stewart whose father,
Captain Andrew Stewart, accompanied Lord Ochiltree from
Scotland and sett;ed, under the Plantations, at Gortigal,
Co. Tyrone, in the year 1620.,. These Stewarts were then a
very powerfulhlanded familyf They were the direct
ancestors of Sir John Stewart, Bgrt., of’ Athenree, Co. Tyrone,
who was M.P. for the county and, at the time of the Union,
was the Attorney-General who actually drafted that
diséstrous measure, For these sérvices he was, like
others of that ilk, handsomely rewarded by substantial
money grants, and by the bestowal of a baronetcy on him

in 1803,

In the Plantation of Ulster Sir Toby Caulfield had
assigned to him the Castlecaulfield Estate, on condition
tﬁat he bulilt a fortress on the Altmore Wountains to
- protect the planters and those allotted the éonfiscated
estates of the jacobites.from disinherited Irish
gentlemen, or "Rapparees"; who had organised and entrenched

themselves in those mountains.
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British soldiers for years occuplied the fortress
erected by Sir Toby Caulfield, .and were withdrawn in the
year 176 to take part in the Battle of Culloden Moor

where the Pretender and his forceé were Tinally worsted.,

The Shiels were staunch Catholics through the Mor#is's,
but their connection with the Stewarts did much to assuage
for them the asperities of the period of the penal laws.,
When the British troops evacuated Altmore barracks,
0'Shiel took a lease of it.from the Stewarts who were then
the landlords, which lease was renewed from time to time
gy their kinsmen, and when most of the Penal Laws had been
repealed and Catholics permitted to take long-term leases,
Charles Shields (the grandfather of General Shields) took
a lease of the big townland of Altmore in perpetuity,

which lease was, in time, converted into a fee farm grant,

in pursuance of the Renewsble Leasehold Conversion Act, 1849,

Finally, by the action of the Landed Estates Court, the
Shields obtained the interest of the grantor azs well

and thereby became full proprietors of Altmore,

During '98 period there was little disturbance in the
Co. Tyrone, despite the fact that there were many

revolutionary "United Men" there, mainly Presbyterians.



The Catholics were, as they are to-day, the most numerous
community there, decisively outnumbering all the Protestant
sects taken together, but, unlike to-day, they then possessed
little of this world's goods. The infamous Penal Laws,
then-in full force, saw to it, as they were deliberately
designed to do, that the Catholies did not gain in power

or wealth and above all, on the land. It is, therefore,
far from surprising that'in a planted.county like Tyrone,
there was then no Catholic owner of land whatsoever

énd few, if any others, holding the comparatively
privileged tenure of the Shiels. The wide moorland and
moﬁntainy district of Altmore was, as it is to-day, a
Catholic stronghold. in that part of it where the Shiels
lived there were few Protestant families.‘ There was one
Protestant familj there called Hamilton. .The Hamilton men.
were sworn '"United men" and they pressed the Shiels to join
them in-the Society, but Wifhout avail. The Shiels didg nét
trust them and, in fact, few, ir any, Catholics in the

district were United Irishmen.

On the eve of the Rising of '98 there were, according
to Government information, no less than ﬁu,OOO United Men

in Co. Tyrone said to be fairly well armed. Nevertheless,

there was virtually no outbreek of any kind there; the



county remained tranguil throughout the rising.

Coming to a somewhat later period, I might mention in
passing that my grand-uncle was General James Shieldsf the
American soldier, statesman and lawyer, who was born in
Altmoré House in the year 1810. As a young man he
emigrated to the ﬁ.S.A. where he -had a'legal, a military
Iand a political career., In the lattér capacity he had
the distinction of representing as Sénator in Washington,
at different times, three different States, viz: Illinois,
Minnesota, and Missouri. But his career, or $areers, bélong
to American and not to Irish history. It was he who
K"Americanised" the Gaelic ﬁame 0'Shiel, or Shiel, to Shields;

in his time, 0's and Mac's were not popular in the U.S. Al

The General's brother, Patrick ~ ny grandfather - lived
all his life at Altmore House where he garried on farming.
He was also the proprietor of a bank which he had founded
in 1850, and which was very prosperous whilst he wag in
control of its affairs, Uﬁfortunaﬁely, his son, Michael,
vho suﬁceeded him, had not his business capacity. He
lent money out right, left and centre, to any neighbour

who approached him on little or no security, for, if his

head was not hard, his heart was certainly soft, with the



L1 .

inevitable result that the crash came in the year 1899 to
the tune of £122,000. The Court of Appeal found that the
main cause of the disaster was the offer to the depositors

of too high a rate of interest.

11,____Omsgh in the 80's and 90's.

My Tather was one of eight. He studied for the law
in Dublin and was duly admitted solicitor in the year 1380.
He was hpprenticed to the late James Reardon, a Corkmen, who

eventually was appointed by a Liberal Government Crown

.Solicitor for the Co. Tyrone, The following year - 1881 =

my father set up in practice at No. 3 John St., Omagh, the
County Town of the Co. Tyrone. From the beginnihg my
Tather enjoyed a. good general 1aﬁ practice,. A serious fly
in the amber, though, was the crash of the Shields Bank,

-~

On my father fell the bufden, and, to some extent, the
unpleasantness, of windinga;p the bank's affairs. It took
him about ten years doing this; and it ﬁas largely through
his efforts, and his steadfast attention to sound business
principles, that the ﬁank finally paid all its creditors
about 14s, 64. in the pound. My father, when he started

bractice, took a keen interest in politics and was, from the

beginning, a supporter of the Liberals and the Home Rule
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Party,then firmly united under the strong hand of Parnell.

‘In the General Election of the previous year, Gladstone

had been swept into power by a veritable landslide
éompletely swamping Beaconsfield and his Torigs, and,
resulting in the Liberal Part§ obtaining an over-riding
predominance in Pariiament. The Irish Home Rulers were

his allies against the ﬂatgd Beacqnsfield and they also had
every‘reason for rejoicing, seeing that they had gained no
iess than 14 seats from Conservaties and Liberals, which
gave them a total votiné power of 61 in the House of
Commons. The Co. Tyrone then comprised one grgat twin-
menibered constitugncy. Uﬁ to that time no Nationalist,

or indeed, ;iberél, ventubed to go forward for Parliamentary
honours in the county, the limited electorate, based on a
high valuation qualification, made it gquite futile for them
to contend against the powerful Tory influences as those

of such families as the Abercorns and the Ranfurleys; and,
accordingly, elections there resolved themselves into
contests between d?ssidenf Conservatives, However, in that
general elebtion,.for the first time, a non-Conservative
went up in the person of Mr. Edward Litton, Q.C., a Liberal,
against the powerful Abercorn interest, In lieu of an

avowed Home Ruler - for Liberals, at the time, were not



M)

10.

committed tq.Home Rule - he was backed by the Nationalists
of the county. My father took an activé part in the
election and acfed as a legal sub-agent under the direction
of the candidate's agent, the aforesaid Mr. James Riordan,

solicitor.

MacCartney, one of the Conservative candidates,
wes returned at the head of the poll with a total of 3,808
votes, followed by Litton with 3,500, At the béttom
of the poll came Lord C.. Hamilton, of ?he powerful
Abercorn family, with 3,452, It was a near squeak,
only 48 votes, for Litton; but, nevertheless, his victo;y
came as a huge surprise to everyone, as no one thought a

Liberal had a ghost of a chance on the then extremely

limited register,

Later, my father got elected to the Omagh Town
éommissioneré (asAthey then were) as a Nationalist.
He resigned that position on his being appointed solicitor
to the Urban Council (on its formation), a post he held

till his death in 1947.

Bit by bit the Nationalist organisation spread

and grew throughout the county and, in this expansion

my father playgd'an active part, for the central area of the
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county, ultimately being appointed election agent for the
Nationalist Party in the gonstituency of’ Mid-Tyrone.

And here it should be noted that the term "Nationalist" came
1h, for the first time in Ireland, during the Parnell era.
As a denomination of a party or movement, it was unheard of

in Ireland prior to that time.

The functions attaching to the dffice of Election

Agent involved not only conducting parliamentary elections
on behalf of the Nationaliét candidate, a responsiblg
business demanding a sound mastery of election law and its
many snags, but also the duty of attending at the énnual
sessions before the Revising Barrister for the revision of
the Voters' Lists, This was an onerous but highly
.important task, for, on its success depended, nqt S50 much
the maintenance of a nationalist M.P. for the constituency,
for Mid-Tyrone was a safe Nationalist seat, but the ,size
of his majority over his protagonist should there be a
contest. And, in a way, é;en more important, on its

success certainly depended the control of the Town of Omagh,

and seats on the County Council and Rural bistrict Councils

within that area.

A name entered on the Voters' List could not get

through, and be placed on the Regisier, if there was an
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objection lodged against it. That objection came on for
hearing before the "Revising Barrister"} as he was called,

at the Revision Sessions, which were held each year for

the purpose, as the name indicates, of reviging the

Voters' Lists for the parliamentary, as well as the local
government francpise. Both big parties, Nationalists and
Unioniéts, were represented by their agents and lawyers,

and.- either opposed or supported any objection lodged. Those
objections were fought out at those sessioné very toughly
indeed as, in that politicélly and religiously divided
county, mpph depended on.them; gﬁd both divisions of the.$
public took an enormous interest in them and crowded the
Courts whilst they were proceeding. In those cinemaless days,
Courts of all descriptions provided a SPecies of public

entertainment.

I was born in the town of Omagh in the year Parnell
died; so, of course, all my knowledge of Parnell and his
timeslis based on hearsay and on the literature‘of the
period. Up to the time of the Divorce Court debacle,
Parnell was all powerful in Nationalist circles in the
county; his word was law t?en, as it was law everywhere
else in Ireland.. After that great calamity his immense

power and prestige over the Tyrone Natlonalists collapsed
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overnight, and he fell like the idol with feet.of clay.
That there was no divisiop worthwhile in the county
between Parnellites and anti-Parnellites, as there was in
so many of the southern counties after the split, is
hard}y to be'qudered at sgeing that Tyrone is probably the
most equally divided county in Ireland in §eligious outlook,l
55% of the population being Catholic and presumably
Nationalist, and 45% Protestant of one sect or another,
and presumably Unionist. Living in the midst pf a strong
and well~organised non-Catholic community, the Tyrone
Catholics were constantly on the qui vive and more
consciohsly aware of their faith and of all reactions to it,
than were their Southern fellow-countrymen, who lived in
an overwhelmingly Cathﬁlic atmosphere. Almost the most
heinous thing imaginable to the Northern Nationalist minad
is to split the Catholic vote and let in the orange
Protestapt - a form of treachery, in that mind, that
amounted almost to perversion. This consciousness, this
ever-awareness of their religion, even in the mosf trivial
matter of everyday life, was.still further emphasised by
the strong tinge of Jansenism that permeated‘it, and to

which hardly any other sin in the calendar of sins could be

more horrific than that one of the flesh which brought
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Parnell into the divorce court.‘ Hence it was that there
was practically no split in the solidly orthodox and}ultra
montain Nationalist forces of Tyrqne, a fact that was
evidenced in a strikingly conclusive ﬁay in the general
election of 1892, An Electoral Reform Act passed in 1885,
whilst substantially enlarging the franchise, altered and
remodelled maﬁy of the electoral divisions, The Co.,
Tyrone, from being one large double-membered constituency,
was divided into four single-mgMbered constituencles, vigz:
North-, South-, East-, and Mid-Tyrone. of these.r
congtituencies, Bast- and Mid~Tyrone returned Nationalisp
members, and North- and South-Tyrone usﬁally Unionist
members, although the former was often caﬁtured by 8
Liberal with Nationalist suﬁport. At that general election,
three candidates stood for the constituency of Mid-Tyrqne;
viz: Matthew James Kenny, B.L., the late Circuit Court
Judge for Cork, as tﬁe official Anti-Parnellite
Nationalist candidate for whom my father acted as glection
agent, Dr. Edward C. Thompson, an Omagh doctor, as the
official Unionist candidate, and the late Count Plunkett
as a Parnellite. The result was that Xenny was returned

at the head of the poll with 3,667 votes, Thompson came
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next with 2,698, and Plunkett last with a trivial 123.
Though the Parnell split that raged so vioiently.in the
sogthern counties during the last decade of the Nineteentih
Century hardly touched-the north, the bitter depressing
effect of the disaster was, nonetheless, keenly felt there
all £he same, All over the country the reactions of £he
gplit were felt and ate into the vitals of organised
nationalism, like a deadly fungus, killing hope and

poisoning enthusiasn.

In my ;hildhood, Nationalist'polifics in the town of
Omagh were in the doldrums, Large numbers, disgusﬁed at
the way the Nationélist éause had been handled by their
leaders, and bitterly disheartened by the general debacle,
had given up hope of seeing that devoutly to be wished for
event -~ A Parliament sitting in "th' auld House in_College
Green", and political Nationalism in the North was
reduced to falling back on a more consciously Catholié
basis, and opposing Unionists at the pafliaﬁentary and
local elections, more as opponents of their religion than
as opponents of their national objective, Yés, politics
in Tyrone in those days were in the doldrums; and, ngt

only Nationalist but Unionist politics, too. Lacking the
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pressure on it of the triumphal advance that characterised
Nationalism in the decade preceding the split to stimalate

its opposition, Unionism, too, became static and Orangeism

tended to deteriorate and to disintegrate.

In a letter to William O'Brien, M.P., about this time,

the famous Archbishop of Cashel, Dr. Croke, wrote:

I take very little or no interest in Irish affairs.
The country has disgusted me. The warmth that; in
&Qars vast, used to animate me and gladden my heart,

~ has disappééred. I wish I cduld get back to New
Zealand. There is nothing to cheer me in Church
or State",

And those depressing views were the views of at least 90%

of the Nationalists of that time.

However, in the last decade of the Nineteenth
Century, a number of events occurred that were to
contribute SUbstgntially-to the radical change in the pattern
of political life, not only in the North, but throughout the
country. In the first place, William O'Brien founded in

Westport, in January, 1898, a new Nationalist organisation

which he called the "United Irish League", in honour of the
United Irishmen of 1798 whose centenary year it was -

dedicated to the promotion of "a union of power, friendship
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and affection between Iriéhmen of every religious
persuasion®. William founded many oréanisations and every
one of fhem were flowing over Wi£h the "milk of human
kXindness" aé to their pufposes. Despite the hostility of
Reamondites and Healyites alike, and of his then nearest
allies, the Dillonites, O'Brien's U.I.L. spread with
lightning rapidity throughout the pountry and, in a.short
time, it established itself'as the unchallenged national

organisation of the country, for the people were heartsick

and tired of the split and hungry for a national directive.

Presently, the force of pdblic-opinion, organised and i
working through the League, cbmpelled the warring national
leaders to come together. This reunion tooklplace on
18t February, 1900, when John Rgdmond, the leader of the
Parnéllite faction; was elected Chairman of the reunited
Irish Party, an office that’he held till his death in 1918,
Thus, the great split, after nine years of fratricidal

strife, was healed, and the chasm created by the Parnell

earthquake, bridged, at least superficially.,

About the same time as the U.I.L. began to spread
throughout the country, another organigation shot up and,

in time, grew into a veritable power in the land, and a
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secret power at that. This was the "Ancient Order of
Hibernians" with a most digarming motto, viz: "Friendship,
Unity and True Christian Charity"; i?s supporters claimed
for it that it was founded by none other than the
redoubtable Rory Oge O'More himself in the reign of Queen
Elizabeth; that, at the close of the Eighteenth Century,
it sprang up afresh in the form of combinations bearing
such names as Ribbonmen, Molly Maguires, for the protection
of Catholicity and the I;ish tenantry,_and that it evolved
therefrom into its modern ‘structure, Be that as it may,
its modern form was cléarly roughly'modelled on its Orénge
rival and its great expansion in the first decade of the new
venture was undoubtedly due to the strong personality and
vigorous leédership of a young man, Mr, Joseph Devlin,

the Nationalist M.P. for West Belfast. Not only was the
Order political; it was also, like the Orange Institution,
sectarian and secret, Not only had its members to be Home
Rulers'of the strictly orthodox ﬁraﬁd of constitutional
nationalism, sponsored by the U.I.L., but they had also to

be Catholicsﬁ

These two organisations, the U.I.L. and the A, 0.H.,

established themselves firmly and in strength in the province
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of Ulster. Indeed, the secret A.O.H. became, in course

of time, stronger, more numerous and certainly more
influential in Ulster than in any of the other provinces-
outside Dublin city. This was due, of course,llargely to
the existence of the rival secret society, the '"Loyal
Orange Insitutionf, and to the fact that its "National
President', Mr. J;e Devlin, was himself an Ulsterman living
in Belfast. Mr. Devlin, as well as being Head of the A.O.H.
in Ireland and Great Britain, was also General Secretary

of the U,I.L. and thus was able to supervise and co-ordinate
the personnel and the sctivities of the two bodies.

Mr. Devliﬁ did not fail to take every advantage of his
unigue position so that very shortly this young, talented
and comparatively unknovn man rose to a prominence and
power in the nation's affairs that challenged that of the

established leaders, a circumstance that led, in due course,

to much bickering and division among the said leaders.

111, Early XX Century Omagh.,

In the Co, Tyrone, the A.0.H. spread and flourished
exceedingly, becoming eventually a powerful force in the
comminity of close on 5,000 pledged menmbers, all the more

powerful because of its secretive, pledge-bound character.
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One of the first results of the uprise'of this
organisation was, very naturally, to éalvanise into activity
again the rival Orange institution whic@ had been on the
decline since the Parnell split. I mus? also refer here,
in passing, to two other "rin de siecle" organisations that
were destined to leave a profound mark on the country, but.
which, at that time, counted for little in the North of
Ireland at any rate. These were the."Gaelic League',
founded by Douglas Hyde in 1893, and ?éinn Féin" founded by
Arthur Griffith, aq@ which, as‘an organised movement, came

into being in 1905.

From 1894 to 1905 a Conservative Government was
firmly in the saddle, and the Union;sts and Orangemen with
their Liberal-Unionist alliés, had little to fear as regards
Home Rule. The Conservatives did not wholly confine
themselves to coercive legislation in regard to Ireland,
They passed some sound measures that wén the country's
approval, such as their series of Land Acts, and their

Local Government Act of 1898 which abolished the feudal

powers of -the Grand Juries and established county and
district councils, the rfirst elections to which in 1899,

resulting, save in Ulster, in a veritable nationalist
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1éndslide. In the Co. Tyrone, though the Cathélic
Nationalists substantially outnumbéred their Protestant
Unionist opponents, they did not, at that time, succeed in
capturing the County Council, but they went very close
indeed to doing so - almost 1o one vote, However, they
captured, and held firmly the Omagh Rural District Council
until the _gerrymandering of ité electoral areas by the
Belfast Government.— The Township of Omagh then had a
population of about 4,500, of whom about 2,600 were Cathoiﬁcs
and Nationalists and about 1,900 Protestants and mainly
Unioniets, though there were a few Liberals and even Home
Rulers among the Presbyterians., This substgntial Nationalist
ma jority did not mean that the tpwnéhip was always in the
hands of the Nationalists. -Indeed, in the first elections
after the bestowal of full urban powers on the town, the
Unionists got control. This was accounted for by reason
of the limited franchise, with high property gualifications,
which greatly helpéd the Unionists, seeing that they held

a very much larger share of rateable property within the
urban boundaries than the Nationalists. Later, when the
Nationalists got conirol, an event that was the cause of

much rejoicing in Catholic circles, the new "City Fathers"
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set about devising a plan designed to secure the hegemony
of their party for the future in the town's affairs. that
their nuﬁbers within the town boundary unqueétionably
entitled them to.' And«thié plan they'lost no time in _
putting into effect, ignoring the indignant outery from
the Unionist platform and press. The plan was the capture
of the doubtful south Ward for the Nationalist Cause.

The town, for urban electoral purposes, was divided into
thre¢ wards, The division of towns into electoral wards
was a fuﬁctiog reserved to the Local Governmenit Board
which had its headquarters in Dublin, and was then under
governmental control; and, at the time that that division
took place in Omagh the Unionists were in power, and,ﬁof
course, saw to it that the wards were so contrived as to
favour the interests of their party. To make an effective
division of that character, to "jerrymander" the town,

in other words, is e simple eno;gh matter in tﬁe north
where the two opposing religioné, certainly in the lower
middle-class and labouring strata, live 1arge1y'in'separéte
areas. It is quite a common thing there; nay, quite the
usual thing, to pass from g wholly Catholic collection

of streets and lanes into a wholly Protestant one, even
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in the smallest town in the Northern "mixed" district.
So, the.Local Government Board inspéctors, assigned to this
work with regard to the town of Omagh, divided it up into
three wards, each ward returning seven urban councillors,
meking a total of 21 in all, By all the principles of
fair play, two of fhese wards should have been preddminantly'
‘Netionalist in complexion; but that was not what happened.
The L.C.B. inspectors went as far and effectively as they
could on behelf of their employers, the Unionist Government,
and, as a result, one ward, the North, was wholly
Unionist; another, the West, whoily nationelist; whilst
.the third, the South, was the doubtful ward, the ward that
decided what party was to rule the town, sometimes
returning four Unionists and three Nationalists, and

sometimes just the reverse.

In or@er.to secure the South Ward for their party,
fhe Nationalists, having got control of the urban district,
- engaged ﬁery extensively in the erection of artisans'
dwellings within the confines of that ward, This they weré
empowered to do by a recent widening of their financial
powers, and by the provision of grants for such purposes

by the Government, Presently, whole streets and terraces
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of working-class houses sprang up with mushroom-like
suddenness around the Fair Green and on Gallows Hill and
Meetinghouse Hill, and, as soon as each house was completed,
it was, at once, occupied by a Nationalist family brought

thither from one or other of the other two wards.

By that method, by the aid of these new voters in
the South Ward, the "Swallow Voters', as they were
derisively called by the Unionists, the Nationalists
secured a permanent control of the township for many years,
Which, of course, their substantial majority in the town
entitled them to; indeed, daﬁn to quite recent times, when
a new and more sweeping jerrymander of the wards by the
Northern Government took place, which has asssured Unionist

control for the immediate future, at all events.

Thus it was in this divided community, and in
that flat atmosphere of the "doldrums" in politics that T

grew up, as a child ‘and a boy, in Omagh.

Politics, national politics, for the reasons stated,
were perceiveﬁ by me in but a vague and cloudy way. But,
fromlan extremely early age, I did realise that my little
world was sharply divided into two great disparate

sections of humanity, to one or other of which each one
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was born into, and belonged as irrevocably as he

telonged to his particular sex, Thesge "Great Divides"
were the Catholics and the Protestants, which latter I was,
in due course, to learn were again sub-divided into
Church of Irelanders, Presbyterians, Methodists, Baptists,
Dippers, Gospel Hall people, and various other kinds of
Dissenters. And, whilst Catholics never became
Protestants, or Protestants Catholics, or so seldom in
both cases as to be practically never, and, of course,
rarely intermarried, the same rigprous frontier did not
obtain between the various sub;divisions of

Protestantism who changed their seéts and intermgsrried
fairly freely into other sects, generally in the church

or chapel of the bride.

Save for the more uppish elements in the Church
of Ireland community, the mpuireensg, the large farmers
and the professions - who maintained a certain definite
social aloofness to all outside their own charmed circles,
whatever their faith - there were .little or no
impediments against their social gnd human contacts

amongst the various levels and branches of Protestantism,

With regard to Catholics and Protestants, however, things
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were different; and, though there were no impediments on
wholly business.contacts amongset them - were it otherﬁise,
it would indeed have been bad for the numerous progperous
Protestant merchants who controlled the major and by far the
most profitable share of the town's business - social contacts
between Fhem, whilst far from unknovn, or even rare, were
certainly not universal. A kind of invo;pntary or
unconscious "apartheid" existéd between these two great
religious divisions, sanctioned by the custom of
circﬁmstances an@ accepted as inevitable, so fhat it

seemed quite the law of nature for people who went to a
Protestant Church to live a life more or less apart from
their Catholic neighboﬁrs.- And,lwhilst undoubtedly this
"aparthéid" originated from and had its roots in the
Protestant Ascendancy, established after the Williamite
Wars, a large section of the Catholic population adhered to
it as firmly as the most bigoyted Orangeman. The fact that
the members of these two great conflicting religions held
opposité political beliefs as well and different and
conflicting traditions and loyalties, seemed to the average
Northérner also quite in order, and according to the
natural law. I understand that in recent years there has

been some change in this respect in the North and that,
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to some little extent, the frozen walls of the politico-

religious apartheid have been thawed.

But, in my early days, the position was as I have
described it. While that was the general position there,
I myself had, as I grew up, plenty of Protestant playmates
and friends. This was due to the fact that I belonged to a
professional family, and professional families in the small
Northern towns, never very extensive, were much more wont to
mix freely with each other, desvpite their different religious

and political outlooks.

Going to Church on Sundays wag universally
practised by ali religious groups. . Indeed there was a
strong leven of Scottish Sabbatarianism in the scocial
atmosphere, Every shop in the 1little town was shuttered
and blinds piouély drawn in the windows of the dwellinghouses.
People of all strata dressed in their "Sunday bests'.

Horse traffic, save for going to services, was conspicuous
by its absence in therstreets. The truly godly - and the
nunmber of these was considerable - stayed indoors all day,
even in sultry summer weather; and, if there wasasy music
or singing at all it was hymns; anything else would be a

desecration that was '"liable to cause scandal" - an swful
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possibility. Shooting and fishing were frowned upon,
albeit there were not a few daring "infidels" who braved the
gommunal, or rather half-communal discouragement and engaged
in these sports on that day of days. Football, golf, cricket-
or games of any kind on the Sabbath were unheard of, and
country lads and lassies had nothing else open to them but
to sit on the roadside ditches, the former with their

pipes in their mouths (cigarettes were then unknown to

the countryman) and spend the day engaging in the ;sual sort
of banter when young people of the opposite sexes came
together, At that time, especially in the Catholic areas,
there was very little open "company keeping". Catholic
Jeansenism and Presbyterian Calvinism, in most thingg such

uncompromiqing opponents, were close and fast a;lies where

"company keeping" was concerned.

As I have said, church-going on Sunday was
universally practised by all denominations. Sunday'was
acéepted almost "de rigeur" as a church-going day.

The Catholics, of course, topped the bill in this respect,
but a much emaller percentage of Protestants stayed away from
Church than is ggnerally the case elsewhere, The Church

with far and away the largest following was the Catholic
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Church. At that time, and until the early years of this
century when the present great Church of the Sacred Heart was
completed, the Catholic Church, or “Chapel", as it ﬁas
generally referred to, was situate in Brook St., the

poorest and slummiest guarter of the town. It was really
& "Chapel" and not in any way a "Church', an unpretentious
dreary erection devoid of spire or tower. The fact that it
was situated in the poorest and lowliest area was a memory
of the Penal times when Catholicism was Jjust tolerated;

and its places of worship had to be inconspicuous and
unostentétious. And certainly the old Catholic chapel

in Omagh fully complied with those stipulations.

Its then P.P. was a very formidable and redoubtable
man - the Very Rev. Patrick Monsignor MacNamee, P.P., V.f.
He was of the old school, a rigid disciplinarian and
moralist, devoted to the maintenance of the 6th and 9th
Commandments, He was feared more than loved by his
parishioners, bul respected by all, His great work during
his reign was the erection of the huge Church of the Sacred
Heart, In this connection he had three simple ambitions.
Firstly, he wanted the largest church ;n the county;

secondly, he wanted it to have the tallest spire in the county;

and thirdly, he wanted to say the first Mass in the new church.
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Ellihis wishes were éranted to him save the last; he never
lived to see it completed, So keen was he %o secure his
Tirst two ambitions that he is said to have sent engineers
round the count& to get the dimensions and measurements of
all the other churches, The result was that he erepted a
éreat vseudo-Gothic edifice with double spires and seating
accommodation for 2,000, with dominates the Omagh scene,
one of the spires shooting up 215 feet into the sky, and
thus stunting its nearby Protestant rival, whose spire

drops some 85 feet behind it.

To the Catholic Church went, efery Sunday and
Holyday, the largest section of the urban area, rich and
poor, but mainly the latter, Here also went Catholie
soldiers from the local military depo£ of the Royal
Innisgkilling Fusiliers, led, generally, by their Protestant
officers who sat back during the Mass in a '"not-belonging"
but not disrespectful attitude, taking a detached interest
in the mysterious ceremony. We youngsters used to hurry
out.after Mass to see the soldierg forming up°- for two-thirds
of the'Tommies'were Catholics - and marching off with their
band playing rousing, martial music down Castle St. and

Abbey St. to their barracks beside the big county gaol in

Gortmore.



The Church of Ireland people went in style on
Sundays to St. Columba's, their parish chgrch, the men in
frock coats and top coats, and the women in the nearest
things they had to the prevailing fashions - all bearing,
large, conspicuous prayer-books. Those who lived near,
or reasonably negr the church strolled thither in a serious
and leisurely way, armed with their great books of devotion,
Though the Cﬁurch of Ireland had then been close on 30 years
disestablished, it was still enveloped in a kind of twilight
and afterglow of its oid pfestige and power, soO much so0,
that when Presbyterians, Methodists and other dissenters got
on well in life,. it was no unusual thing for them to
transfer themselves and their families from the Preshyterian
"Meetinghouse" to the Episcopal Church, thereby hoping to
immerse themselves in some of the aurd that still lingered
after-fhe Disestablishment ;nd thus acguire the stamp of

indelible réspectabilify.

The other churches were less spectacular in their
worship parades, though the Pregbyterians, whether they
went to "Omagh First!" or "Omagh Second" - there were two
churches in the town for those of that-faith - always £ook

care to arm themselves with what appeared to me to be

outsize bibles. In general, the top hat and the frockcoat
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was as conspicuous by its absence at the Non-conformist

Church parades as it was at the Catholic,

The socialogical pattern of Omagh and its
environments were rather unusual for a planted area, To
begin with, there was no noble or other great landed
potentate, either resident or belonging there. The nearest
was the.Duke of Abercorn who dwelt beyond Newtownstewart at
Baronscourt, some 14 miles awgy to the north, and, in those
days of horse transport, was little more than a name in

the Omagh district.

The land upon which, and for a wide:area around it,
the town stood appears to have belonged to 'a number of non-
resident landlords whose very names were unknown to most
of the populace, and, at the time I am referring to, had -
been mostly bought out. The absence of such a recognised
head gave local society a rather loose, but rather
democratic pattern.  But, if local society was without a
recognised head, it was not without its "pretenders" to
such a position, These "pretenders'" were individuals

between the "squireen" and "half-sir" category who occupied

what amounted to large country residences of a villa type

on the outskirts of the town, each egquipped with an avenue



and a gate-lodge, and each having a certain amount of farm-land
attached, in most cases sufficient to maintain its owner in
easy, but hy no means opulent, circumstances. They were
really substantial, good-class farmers possessing, in

addition to a little private means, anything from 60 ito 150,
or in some few cases, Pperhaps 200 acres Which,'unlike

genuine agriculturalists, they never worked themselves

but through stewards, ;and—managers énd hired men, Mgnpower
was very cheap in those days and each of those minor magnates
could get the work of tillage and stock-raising doné for ;
them quite effectively and at very little cost with half a
dozen men or so; and, I imagine, the produce from those
farms of theirs furnished them with much the greater part

of their livelihood. They 4id no farm, or indeed, othér
work themselves, but lived "gentlemen's lives". None of

them were, in any sense, wealthy and I have more than s
suspicion that some of them had probably a precarious enough
income, though they kept a brave face to the world as became
self—constituted "pukka sahibs"; went round in their carriages
with their coachmen in livery and duly cockaded top hats,
paying social calls on each other, and thus managed to pass
the days of their 1iveé in a kind of genteel idleness.

They were not, in any sense, landlords, for none of them had
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any tenants, or derived any income from rents. Most of
them were connected by blood or marriage.with the minor
grades of the Protestant landlord class or Protestant cleréy,
and quite a few of them were agents for small estates
scattered over the Co. Tyrone and neighbouring counties;
and that could be said to have been the extent of their
"landed interesta". However, such as they were, they
represented the_nearest thing, particularly in their own
eyes, to an "aristocratical landed" element in our midst,
for, as I have said, there was no resident magnate with
sufficient'wealth, power, tradition or. personality to hesd
our local society. There was'then no acknowledged head
of our community, which, for those days, was rather
democraticall& organised; nevertheless, those 'men of
leisure were, to a limited extent and in a rather good-
humoured and not too serious way, accepted at something less
than their own valuation. Though, as I remember it, their
influence was small and far indeed from the immense

| ]
influence and prestige that the landed class wielded at that
tiﬁe in the south andrwest. Indeed, when.there was any
very great occasion in the town reguiring a social Chairman

of accepted eminence, the lacuna was generally filled by

importing the Duke {or Duchess) of Abercorn who lived 14 miles
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who lived at Enniskillen, 25 miles to the west.

Numbers of those militia "tycoons" used to visit my
father's house occasionally. He was a sportsman and fond
of shooting and his visitors followed the same sport.

As a youngster, sitting unobtrusively in the drawing—rogm,
I was even then amaéed at the small range of their
conversation. It was mainly on field sports and country
life, hunting and horses and about the various local
characters, respectable or otherwise, who engaged -in the said
sports. Religion and politics were, of course, taboo;

but references to the admirable qualities and the health

of thé Queen were permitted - she being deemed to be above
politics - and would occur in the course of the evening
over the punch and eigars., How often had I to sit and
listen to that dull conversation and its dull stories, most
of which,-unlike cameos from the classics, certainly did

not bear repetition.

Their sons were idle young men, certainly not
excessively educated; without professions or jobs of any sort,
or, for that matter, any particular aim in life; indeed,

to earn their livelihood or to equin themsélves professionally



to do so was, seemingly, an offence against the canons of
their caste. They passed the days in such varied but
limited occupationg as shooting, fishing or hunting in
seagon, love-making - not always of a harmless character -
going to tennis parties and to whatever private dances were
given amongst their group, or by the officers in the Depot.
There was, however, one of the heroic gualities that could
not be denied them; they certainly had courage and proved
it by Jjoining up at once on the outbreak of World War 1,
and getting .themselves practically wiped out before its

first two years were completed.

Nearly all these people held commissions of the

Peace; some of them were even Grand Jurors, and they all
possessed military titles - "Colonel', "Major", "Captain,
in the local militis battalion attached to the Ro&al .
Inniskilling Fusiliers, who had their regimental Depot at
Omagh. Every spring they were called up to the said Depot,
with the militia men from the area, for their annual 27 days'
training, under regular army officers, detailed for that
purpose, This annual period of training was their gala

time when, as militia officers, they were very much in

evidence during the day, strutting through the little town
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in a most consequential manner, resplendent iﬁ brilliant
scarlet tunics and extremely tight-fitting dark trousers, with
great swords - sometimes too large for their owners -
dangling at their sides, and with immense busbies on thedir
heads. "Some of them even sported mounts. 0ld Colonel B.,
for example, He was a tall, portentious-looking man, with
the guthentic Wellingtonian nose, a splendid moustache
pomaded into pointed terminals, and magnificent grey,
mutfon—chop whiskers that flowed out from his cheeks.

The Colonel, garbed in all his waflike glory, used to

come into town on these occasions, from his residence a

few miles out, mounted on an ancient dapple-grey that was
guaranteed to throw nobody. On his way to the barracks

in the‘@ortmore suburb, he would alight at the White Hart
'Hotel in the High St. to refresh himself after his trying
ride and to stimulate himself in preparation for his
gtrenuous military exercises. When he was ready to leave
the hotel smoke~-room, he would hail the head-waiter in a
stentorian bass that resounded through the premises: "James,

tell Henderson (the ostler) to brihg out my cha-a-arger!"

Those military officers were, of course, all true-blue

Unilonists, but very few of them engaged in active polities,



and none of them that I knew was a member of the Orange
Institution - a body that they despised as "declassd! and
beneath them, and regarded, at best, as an unpleasant
necegsity.

The militiamen, apart ffom their officers, were
mainly Catholiecs and Natiohalist, but they were recruited
mainly from the towns and villages of the county. Few of
the.farming or country stock Jjoined them, for theredcoat
had an unenviable reputation and waé absolutely taboo
to the farmer's daughter, or any girl who valued her
reputation. And not alone the Catholics, but alsc the

Presbyterians, had this dislike to the Redcoat, socially,

at all events, perhaps a memory of '98

The week in May that the militia were paid off and
disbanded was a wild one in the town, Respectable people
cleared offf the streets earlylin_the evening and left them
tg a drunken mob of militia men, and the town's underworld
of both sexes, who broke windows and kept up a raucous
din of shouting, singing, brawling and quarreling for the
better part of the night, Custom, seemingly, gave those
disbanded warriors a licence to do much.as they likgd

for that particular weelk,



A small but influential stratum in our society was
the professional element. This small stratum comprised
the solicitors, of whom there were 13, L of whom Cathglics,
and the doctors of whom there were three, one Catholic,

a feﬁ engineers such as the Co. Surveyor, the Town
Surveyor. We can also include in the group the bankers
who, though miserably remunerated,”enjpyed (as by way

of compensation) considerabl? soclal prestige. And
this, again, was graded according to what the Bank was -
the Bank of Ireland and the Provincial Bank leading in
status, and the others following, Also attached to

this group wgre the police officers, the County and
District Inspectors of the R.I.C. and the regular
officers from the barracks - never more than half-a-dozen
of these; for only about a battalion of the R, I.¥, were

sfationed at a time in the town,

Composed as it was of men who were, as their
callings démanded, of considerable education, and
specialised at that, who depended largely on the
exercising of thelr minds for their livelihood, this
professional stratum represented the mogt of whatever

there was in the place of learning and knowledge, and,
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indeed, of a love and appreciation of the more aesthetic
things in 1life, Hience, it wes that the leaders, or
inaugufatore, of cultural activities - musical, natural
history, archaelogical, and dramatic societies, &c. -
were almost always supé;ied from its ranks. And,
though composed of Catholics and Protestants - the latter
substantially predominating - they intermixed eocially

amongst themselves to a far wider and freer extent than

the other strata,

Nevertheless, at our various social and friendly
gatherings, two subjects were, by tacit consent,
generally taboo, viz: religion and politics, that is,
of course, should the company be mixed or composed of
Catholic and Protestant, which, on this level, it
nearly always was; and it was indeed strange and curiously
unnaturai for the outsider - though gquite natural to the
Ulsterman - to observe at, say, a dinner party, where the
company was 'mixed" how such a vital and interesting topic
to all present as a General Blection, which might happen
to be actually raging, could be so completely ignored in

conversation during the entire evening,
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A great occasion, especially amongst the solicitor
element in the sﬁratum, was the biennial visit to the
County fown.of Omagh of the High Court Judges. In March
for the Spring, and in July for the Summer Assize, two
High Cburt.Judges would visit the town, bringing with
them a flock of K.C.s and junior barristers. Great state
and ceremony attended these visits of‘the Assize Judges
" from the time ﬁpey arrived at the station and were
received by the High Sheriff éf vhe county, arrayed in
top hat and frock coat, with his white wand of .office;
the sub-sheriff, the military and police officers
and escorted through the ranks of séarlet tuniced soldiers,
and black tuniced police to their carriage and pair,
and driven off to the private residence that was appointed
for their lodgings during their stay in the town.
Administéring, as they were, the Queen's Justice, thgy
could not be permitted to run tpe risk of contaminating
their impartiality by sojourning in an hotel, BEvery
morning thelr carriage was ceremoniously met_at the hig
Courthouse crowning the High St. hill, by the tall-hatted
and befrocked sheriff, and "Her Hajesty's going Judggs
of Assize" emerging therefrom, arrayed.in their wigs,

ermine and robes, red for the criminal, and black for the
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civil judge, were escorted by him into the building to
their respective Courts. -During the fortnight that the
Assizes generally lasted, the town took.on a soberly
festive air, the stréets were brightened by the military
in their red pcarlet tunics, and a cosmopolitan air given
to them:by barristers and sélicitors in the de rigeur top
hats and frock coats. Thereléas a bar mess in the
Grand Jury rooms of the Courthouse for the barristers who

lunched and dined there; and, every evening, dinners

were given for them in the various solicitors' houses.

I well remember how the pungent smell of cigar smoke,
pleasing but rare to us youngsters, for my father was a
L]
non-smoker, permeated our house for days after those

festivities,

It was the Victorian era; this group was, of
course, quite idiotically snobbish, especially its
womenfolk, disdaining to know, or to have any social
intercourse with wﬁat it termed “tradespeople"", though
there were, at that time, at least half a dozen of the
latter, big merchants in the town, who could have bought
| out half of the professionals without feeling it.

And, as this is designed to be a veracious chronicle of
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those days, 1 cannot pass over the narrow isolationism and
exclusivism of this particular stratum. It certainly
did think great cheese of itself and, correspondingly
small cheese of the other elements that made up the

commmity.

The hallmark of respectability and social
acceptability was to be a member of the Tyrone County
Tennis Club, This club, for no earthly reason that I
could ever see,was exceedingly exclusive, and the
atmosphere very Protestant. In fact, at that time we
were the oniy Catholic menbers, albeit there were several
Catholic families that would have done credit to it and
were certainly as good as most in it and better than a
lot. Perhaps they never applied to get in; we did,
and succeeded, or, rather, my mother did, who was a
particularly strongminded woman with an enlarged
supepiority complex, and could not, for the life of.her,
see why Catholics should not claim and ﬁold their rights
with the others in all the town's activities and
institutions, and she herself was a prominent person in
the Musical Society and other mixed bodies. True, I

have never heard of any Catholic being black beaned for it,
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but then, I never heard of any Gafholics other than
ourselves applying for admission, On the other hand,
I have often known of Protestants being refused admission
and '"beaned" because the Protestant "kettles" in the

Club considered the Protestant "pots" pas commé il faut.

Talking of tennis brings me to speak of other
pastimes. There was then a flourishing hunting club,
the Seskinore Harriers. This, unlike the Tennis Club,
was very democratic, or rather Catholic in the best
secular sense of that word, weicoming'high and low,
long and short - all, in fact, who had a horse and liked
a run with the harriers. It even included a priest -
an unheard of thing in the north, the C.C., of Fintona,
Father Hackett, now, or until very recently, P.P. of
Dunboyne, Co. Monaghan, There were no clergymen of
any other church, My two éisters and nmy younger
brother were members of this club. I was not, as I
had no particular taste for horses. The Master of
the Seskinore Harriers was Lewis Scott, the owner of the
big "Excelsior" Corn MHills in the town. He was a
wealthy man and could maintain the hounds. Popular with
all classes, he was open-handed and generous and quite

deveoid of "side" or anything like a Talse sense of
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importance, When he died, or resigned, after many
years as M.H., he was succeeded by Col. John Knox

MeClintock, owner of a small estate at Seskinore, about

6 miles from Omagh, one of the o0ld militia chiefs.

In 1910, a Golf Club was started on land rented
for that purpose on the Dublin Road. Captain
Auchinleck of Creevenagh, the landlord of the 1ana, was
made the first President, and my father was elec?ed
first captain. The Club had-not been long in exigtence
when a great controversy arose amongst its members that
shook it to its foundation. The controversy was on
the awful question -~ should there, or should there nof be
"Sunday Golf'", Though there was no particular social
exclusiﬁism about the Club, the fact was that Catholics
formed then not more than a fourth of its menbers.

It must be remembered that golf, at that time, was very:
far from being so popular and universal as it is to-day.
Of the Protestants, the Presbyterians predominated.

The set up was - all Catholics pro Sunday golf, all
Presbyterians against, with the Church of Ireland
people divided, a minority of them siding with the

Catholics. The only exception tc this was that nearly
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all the bankers - whatever their religion - save those

in the Northern Danks - there were five Baﬁks in the town -
were in favour of Sunday golf. The controversy was,

at length, fully thrashed out at a general meeting of all
menbers in the Clubhouse, my father being in the

chair as Captain, when Sunday Golf was eventually

defeated by a three tc one majority. At the end of the
proceedings, and before the meeting broke up, a very
god—fearing Presbyterian_— MacAdam, the chemist - got up and
besought my father to pledge all the members to secrecy,

not even to breathe it outside that such an '
"abomination as "Sunday Golf" was actually seriously
discussed. My Ffather replied that he was sure all

members would use their discretion; and there the

matter rested until, in quite recent years, the Club

has succumbed to modern "paynimism" and resorted to

that abomination of desolation "Sabbath Golr".

The game that was played by and appealed to the
proletariat - Protestant and Catholic - was Association
Football. Tﬁe big mateh of the year was between a Co.
Tyrone team and a Co. Fermanagh team, There were

absolutely no G, A.A. games of any kind, and no rugby at
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2ll. In the summertime the military played a little
cricket, but it was_not serious and never caught omn.
Indeed, when I contrast those days with the present time,
one striking change is the great improvement in
occupations and amusements for the people. In those
early days of mine there were only tennis in the summer
for the self-constituted ”elite" who succeeded in getting
elected to the County Tennis Club, and, in the winter,
abgolutely nothing for the vast majority of the community,
.high or low, cutside a bit of shooting or hunting for
those that way inclined, The consequence was that the
men resorted to the pubs where drink was cheap and
plenﬁiful and which offered an outlet to mankind's
gregarious nature, Drinking, open and secret, was
almost universal among men, and heavy drinking at that.
As for the women, young and old, they stayed at home

ags they could not go round unescorted, drank tea,

knitted and sewed and gossiped.

Having given some account of the town's wou1d4bg ~
"appish" strata, I must lieve say a word or two gbout
the other and larger elements that used the town and
contributed so largely to its prospgrity énd the working

of its organisms. For a large northern town, Cmagh
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is unigue in having little or no industries. In the days
of my youth, the Corn Mill of W, & C. Scott, Ltd., in the
Lisnamallard area was the only thing that could be called
an industry. At that time it employed aboﬁt 50 hands, about
the same number as it does to-day. Indeed, industriaily,_
Omagh ig not a lot better to-day, for, with a population
a third larger than then, it possesses a Nestle's Milk
FPactory employing L4OO men and wémen and a Shirt and Collar
Factory employing 300 girls. In my days there was no
industrial proletariat at all. There were artisans and
lgbourers, saddlers, farriers and employees of the coach
and cart builders as well as considerable numbers employed
in the backney car business. Also the numerous shops,
willy-nilly, had to maintain a number of drivers, stableboys
and yardmen to service their delivery vans, a necessity in
those days of horse transport, particularly seeing that the
town catered for a wide agricultural area whence it derived
its prosperity. And, as I have mentioned shops, I should
point out that though the Catholics were nearly 3/5ths of
the population, the merchants and shopkeepers were at least
2 to 1 Protestant. Cathollics were more numerous in the

smaller by-streets such as Bridge St., John St., Castle St.,
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Abbey St., and, of course, they had almost a monopoly of the
pubs. There was one Protestant publican, a good.Oréngeman,
but the Orangemen, a notorious thirsty species, basely
deserted him on their festival outings as he had the name of

gelling bad drink,

As I have said, the town depended on little or nothing
in the way of industries or fagtories; Apart from Scott's
Mills, there was a Creamery on the Kevlin Road, four printing
presses, two of which were ownéd by the proprietors of the
two rival weekly newspapers, the Unionist "Tyrone Constitution"
and the Nationalist "Ulster Herald", and a small shirt
factory in Irishtown employinglzo or 30 girls. Through all
thege varied commerciél activities, but not through
industries or factories, the town contrived to support a
fair-sized proletariat. On the whole, and for those days,
they were not badly housed or clothed, particularly those
who were lucky enocugh to be instelled in the new artisan
houses in the South Ward. Nevertheless, there must have
been a considérable amount of unemployment, for I never
saw the Courthouse railings wan£ing their line of men,
leaning against them, or the pubs with é similar group
supporting their walls, as they smoked away the "ly-long day";

"loafers" the respectable people called thenu
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The town had its slums too and its share of wretched
Victorian poverty. Brook St., where the original Cétholic
chapel was situated and which, at its farthest and most
respectable end, contained the Parochial House and Pfesbytery
and the large Loreto Convent and girls' school standing
iﬁ thelr own grounds, of course, was a vile squalid lane
reeking with foul smells and inhabited largely by slatterns
and down and outs and good for naughts, all mainly in rags.
Respectabie people would not venture down that i1l-1lit street
aﬁ night because of the drunken orgies of its disofderly
inhabitants. Only the priests, and, to a lesser extent,
the police, could venture there at.night with.safety.

It was mainly, but not whdlly, Catholic, I regret to say.

The. other gregt class that used the town, the
greatest and most important of all the elements that
pontributed to its existence and prosperity, was the farming
class. . There were, of course, a considerable number of
"strong" farmers, farming 60, 70 and some few actually over
100 acrgg with.goo& houses and outoffices, but the vast
majority éf farmers were smallholders, verﬁ many of_whom thege
days would be deem8d to be uneconbmic. As I have said,
there was little or no landlordism in the area, all, or most

of the holdings in a wide surrounding district, having been
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bought out under.ﬁhe Ashbourne Acts. In the market area

of Omagh that I am now treating of, say a radius of 8 to 10
miles around the town (nothing wider could be cévered within
horse power days) I shoul@ say fhe average farm did not
exceed 307acres and many were nuch below that level.

These small farmers, the life-blood of the town énd district,
were an energetic_and extremely hard-working community,
Cliving entirely gnd very frugally on the produce of their
little farms énd supporting thereon large families, who gave
their work for their sustenance, but received no regular wages
in return therefor. The houses of these little peasant
proprietors were generally poor thatched affairs with a
kitchen and two other rqoms, all with clay ground floors.
There were also farm labourers for whom the Government,

at this time, supplied grants to the Rural District Council
for building rural labourers' cottages. In some parts of

the area these lebourers' cottages were quite numerous, and
in many cases the new government built ones were better,

more comfortable and more. weather-proof than the ancient

farmhouses of their employers.

On a market, or fair day, the town was taken

possession of by these little farmers whither they travelled



on their springless carts{ brightly painted in brick red
and blue, .at -the rate of not more than 4 miles an hour,
The best transactions in markets and fairs were always
executed early in the morning, so thesellittle mnen would
often have to rise at 4 a.m. or earlieg, swallow a modest
breakfast of porridge and hot black tea, yoke their horse-
end make for the town - no very thrilling tﬁing on a
fiercely cold, or raw wet morning in the Northern wintenr, .
The small farmer was very poorly and shabbily attired as =

rule in rough thick serge, or tweed coat, waistcoat and

corduroy trousers with seldom a collor round his neck.

For heasdgear, a bowler hat or hard half-topper; with-
younger men a cap. One tﬁing, whether pld or young,
Catholic or Protestant, he hardly ever possessed ap overcosat,
I have often seen these people jogging alopg home, miles
away maybe, in tge dusk of a winter's evening wet to the
gskin in the heévy coﬁstant dovmpours pf the Northern winter,
sometimes so bad that they would be, cold and sll as it wés,
steaming from body heat and damp as they sat in their plank
across the cart and urged on their slow steeds, How thgy
were not all killed out early in life with rheumatic fever
just beats me. They must have had the constitutions of

crocodiles. In actual fact, they did die off at a
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comparatively early age. At W0, they were old men and
looked it; and their women at that age often looked worhout
hags. The dress of their women was complementary to

their own; generally a shawl over the head and shoulderé.
Some of the older women sported black bonnets glittering
with begds and black beady shoulder capes_and, of course,

an umbrella,

My father's house was a villa residence standing in
about two acres a short mile fronm tﬁe ﬁown on the
Creevanagh foad. " On fair and market days it was the
delight of us youngsters to go down the avenue to the gate
and watch the long, long unbroken proéession of carts
wendiﬁg thelr way homewards. Practically all the farmers
would‘be hopelessly drunk on the feed of raw whiskey they
had ﬁaken without any food - for no one catered for them
and they never thought of eating ﬂabroad".. The o014
horses could always be depended on to jog them over the
long miles to their homes without any reins control, for
most of them were incapable of manipulgting reins, or
anything else, indeed. We young wretches used to play at
discovering their reiigious and their political views by

the simple process of shouting at each cart, as it passed
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our gate, "To hell with ghe King! or "To hell with the Popel™.
This always drew a response, either praising us, or
anathematizing us. In this way we often set a wordy battle
going between the occupants of following carts, to our

enormous delight, yourng scallywags that we were!

Before passing away from the prolcﬁarian end of
10051 society, I must refer to the two big religio-political
and sécret organisations that bound toéether the rank and
file of the Protestant and Catholic manhood, kept them

divided from each other and ever-mindful of fheir differences.,

These were; the "Loyal Qrange Insfitution" and the

"Ancient Order of Hibernians'. The first was by far the

older organisation, having been in existence  almost
continuously since 1795, It consisted (and consists) of a
network of lodges, headed by "Worshipful Masters', through

the towns and rural areas of the province, Every county had,-
and has, its "County Grand Lodgé", with its Grand Master,
wnich is the governing executive of the Oorder in the county,
wit£ a provincial Grand Lodge in Belfast; and a Grand Lodge

of Ireland, then located in Parnell Square (then Rutland
Sguare), Dublin. The supreme ruling cabinet of this unigque

bddy wasg the Imperial Grand Lodge located in Belfast. The
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Orange Order was monied, and monied to an extent that no
corresponding Catholic bhody was. Hence it was able to
cover the rural, as well. as the urban areas, tﬁroughout the
province, with sound, well-built halls, These halls were
particularly valuable to the Protestant community in
isolated country districts, supplying them with invaluable
contact centres for their political and religious meetings
and social gatherings such as dances, spirees. The Orange
Hall, in a northern country district, was the hub of
Protestant life, not only keeping thap section of the
p§pulace together and giving it an integrated unity, but
co—ordinating it and kegping it, in all the essentials,
apart and separate from the Catholic section. It maintained
an "apartheid" condition of affairs, albeit by no means so
drastic an apartheid as that which obtains to-day in

South Africa, or in the southern part of the United States.

The Qrder's.ranks were open to members of the
different Protestant 'churches and, I should say, the great.
majority of the local Protestant manhood were members.

For, apart from its politicgl and religious significance,
the Order was a very strong s&cialldraw. Applicants were

inducted by a kind of colourful masonic ritual, and sworn
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to preserve the secrets of the Order and to carry out its
decrees. It was recruited tand still is) mainly from the
small farmers and lsbourers in the rural districts and from
artisans and workers in the towns and urban areas., The
Protestant bourgeoisie and upper classes, as a rule,
s£eered clear of 1it. Indeed, though they shared fully its
Unionist.views?‘they regarded it with a kind of slight
disdain and distastg, and more as an uncomfortable -
neéessity than anything else. Two branches of the Order,

the "Royal Black Preceptory" and the "Purple Orangemen"

composed of better-placed individuals, constituted its
link with freemasonry. The rank and file of Orangry are

not freemasons, nor are the majority of Presbyterians,

The 12th July, the anniversary of the Battle of the
Boyne, and the 12th August, the anniverséry of the shutting
of the Gates of Derry, were (and are) the two big annual
festivals of Orangeism, when the "Brethern" turned out in
force and in full gala garb, end held great demonstrations

in the Ulster towns.

Strangers are generally extremely surprised af
their first sight of an Orange demonstration. The lodges

parade, one after the other, down the streets, each headed
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by its lodge hierarchy, and a huge sguare banner on which 1is
inscribed, under some symbolical “loyal" painting, its name,
its number and its particular.slogan, such as, '"No Pope",
"The Open Word'", "No SurrenderY, etc, It is certainly a
riotously colourful display with the 5rilliant colours of
the sashes of the ﬁembers, and the flégs and banners waving
in the breeze, and bringing an unwonted brightﬁess to the

. drab town., Also, it is an extraordinary noisy affair,
Every lodge had its band - fife-and-drum, flute, concertina,
bagpipes (glways Scotch), brass - and as they follow very
close on each other's heels, all playing differen£ tunes,
quite regardless of each other, and, as the drums {(generally
the most pleﬁtiful instrument) are often lashed with canes
instead of drumsticks, the discord and noisy clamour can be
imagined. The.ghole cannot but impress the stranger as a
wild and rather barbaric carnival and quite incongruous in the

allegedly dour and certainly puritan North.

The "Ancient Order of Hibernians" already referred to,
was the Catholic and Nationalist counterpart to the "Loyal
Oraﬁge Ingitution”, and was'recruited from corresponding
strata‘in the Catholic commnity and disliked and avoided

by their more respectable co-religionists. The one kept
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tie other alive and flourishing, The big annual days of

the Hibernians, or, to use the vernacular, the "Hibs", were
1?th March, St. Patriek's Day, and 15th.Augpst, the Feast

of the Assumption, On these days, the Hibernians foregathered
at some centre where they paraded the sireets with their
bands and banners. But, as the inexorable laws of
patriotism confined them to one colour - green - and forbade
any display of ”England's'cruel red" their demonstrations

cut much duller and far less colourfulhfigures than did those
of their rivals. It took Sinn Féin to add orange to the
depressing traditional green, thus giving nationalist
processions a tiny wouch, more of colour and brightness, yet
far from the dazzling, if somewhat barbaric splendouf of

those of their Orange rivals. Like their Orange rivals, too,
they adoptéd a good deal of symbolism and the fee-fa-fum used
in secret societies. The Order had lodges in all the towns
and villages and gquite a number of so-called "halls"
throughout the countrysides. This facﬁor, a3 in ﬁhe case

of Orangeism, provided a definite contact unit in the distriect
where the meMbers of the Order and their ffiends could

assemble for meetings and social "“soirees", a factor that

undoubtedly helped its recruitment. But there was this



difference; Whereas in the Orange case the local ha}l,
particﬁlarly if in a country district, was open to all
Pfotestant functions, whether Orange or not, in the case bf
the A.0.H., the hall was almost exclusively confined to

"Hib" functions.

The Hibernians, in the course of time, became very
powerfﬁl in the Co. Tyrone, having in the peak periocd of
their prosperity - 1909 to 1913 -~ close on 5,000 initiated
members -.a very high membership in a largely agriculturai'
area for a secret religio-political body. fhere was,
unguestionably, a lot'of very sincére and decent"people
in the ranks of the Order, who thought it was an effective
organisation for helping the National and Catholic cauée
and defending it against its enemies. On the other hand,
it attracted a tremendous number of “chancers", eloguent
Dempseys, and by no means a few charlatans and intriguers,
not very reputable individualé-whose targets were the
realisation of their own ambitions, and who, when and wpere
they could, used the.order to defeat tpeir Catholic business
rivals and to achieve whélly unworthy ends, often of a

solely "mé f£éin" character.
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Well, so much for this attempt of mine to sketch
the socialogical background of my little home town in
Central Ulster as it was in my early days. I must now get
back again into the historical stream and record events and
happenings there against the geﬁeral historical background
as they occurred in my time, and their reaction on the

populace.

1V, The Boer War Period.

In the last years-of the last éentury tie Boer War
dominated every other topic. Outside town and country
politics, the Boer War pfbvided the iny othe: excitement
that then stirred citizens in any'degree. - In that issue
the populace was divided into pro-Boer and anti-Boer, the
divisions, of course, corresponding to those on either side
of the traditional gulf - Catpolic and Nationalist, and
Protestant and Unionist, Yet the avowed sympathy for the
Boer cause of the former did not prevent hundreds of
Catholics and Nationalist '"townees" and agricultural
labourers (hardly. ever farmers, big.or small) taking the
Queen's"shilling" and enlisting - an example that theif
Protesﬁant and loyal neighbours were careful to refrain from

following, in such substantial numbers, at all events,
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After some training in the local Depot of the Royal
Ipniskilling Fusiliers, the new soldiers, putteed and
haversacked, with brand-new rifles across their shoulders
and sun-helmets strung bn their backs, would be marched

to the railway station behind a military band playing
stirring martial airs, often Irish ones, to entrain for
thelr post of embarkation for South Africa, And, to thg

no smmall disgust of the "Loyalists" who lined the streets in
goodly numbers io cheer them on; those new warriors
frequently responded by loud cheers fér "Krudger an' the

Boersl",

The attitude of the Nationalists, or rathe£ Catholics,
particularly the upper stratum of them, was far indeed from
being a bigoted or intensely-felt pro-Boerism. Indeed,
with the older clergy this sympathy was very weak because
they had heard and read (éhe war press took care of that)
that, religiously, and, in their attitude towards
-Catholicity, and the.Pope, the Boer "Doppers'" and their
"Predicaats™, were nearly ;orse than the Orangemen.
¥hnilst genéral Catho}ic, or rather Nationalist feeling was
sympathetic to the Boers, it was very far indeed from being

as strong as was, for example, 'the feeling in Ireland, in

the first months of World War 1 for the Belgians; or, later,
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the feeling of the Catalans for us on the death of Lord
Mayor MacSwiney. Side by side with a vague pro-Boerismn,
generally ventilated in varying degrees of emﬁhasis,
according to the nature andlpbject off the speakers on
political platforms, you had Nationalist Councillors and
local 1eaders Joining in on Gomﬁittees for comforts &«c., Ior
the Irish soldiers.: And, when, eventually, the hat went
round to collect mone? for the érection of a monument on
the Courthouse Hill in the centre of the town for the fallen
Tyronemen - mostly Nationalists and Catholics - in the
"Great Boer War'", as it was often referred to, it was

contributed to by all parties and faithsa,

At the actual unvelling of the monument ﬁy the
‘Duchess of Abercorn, and other county highlights, most of
the Catholic members of the U.C.D. had arranged to be there
with the others, and, no doubt, would have attended, had it
not been for a leivter in reply to an invitation thereto,
written by my father, declining, and giving hig reasons for
so doing. ¥Wnilst he‘had the greatest sympathy for the
Irish soldiers who had fallen in the war, he wrote, and had
marked that sympathy by contriﬁuting to the fundé for the

relief of their dependants, he could not be a party to a
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ceremony that, in effect, commemorated the defeat and
downfali of two gallant small nations of farmers that had
fought so bravely for their freedom and their rights.
This letter was, I understand, published in the local papers
and, whether that was the reason or not, lew Nationalists
attended the unvgiling ceremony. My father lost much
favour with many of his Protestaﬁt friends for some time

on account of his action, But he was anything but an
extremist in politics., Indeed, he was little more than a
very moderate and very conservative Nationalist, with a
belief in the Empire and ifs opportunities for Irisghmen

when Home Rule came which, as he maintained, was only right
and fair, seeing that the Empire was largely Irish built.

In this regard, there were very mény Nationalists like my

father at that time.

But, all that notwithstanding, he had, from the
beginning, been strongly oppésed to the Boer War which he
considered to bé_nothing eise than the first move in
Chanberlain's offensivé imperialism, He thought it was an

unjust war and said so,

In the year 1899, I was sent to school in England

and remained there until 1909, only returning home twice a
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yéér - a fortnight's vacation at Christmas and six weeks'
vécation in summer, At Egster we got a bare Week's vacation,
hut most of us speﬁt it at school. I was at four different
English schools, in 0xford, Bath, Surrey and Derbyshire;
respectively. The firsthtwo were preparatory s;;ools -
convents. The Oxford one was particularly English, and
though, of cﬁurse, very Catholie, intensely anti-Boer.

It was almost like avowing gneself an Atheist to express

any sympathy for the Boers and their cause. I, indeed,
hadn't the courage to do so, and kept dark, young as I was,
about my fathér'é fatal infatuation for them as though it
were a skeleton in the’ family cupboard. And, anyhow, I was

so young, in my 8th year, that I had little idea as to what

the whole rumpus was about.

I remember all the good nuns bringing us on'to the
verandah of the school that overlooked the broad thoroughfare
of S8t. Gile's, and giving us little Union Jacks to wave and
ciieer off to victory against the wicked and treacherous anti-
Catholic and anti-Ehglish Boers, the patriotic citizen-soldiers

of the "City Imperial Volunteers'", the C.I,V.s, as they

swung smartly and purposefully by below us in their wide

slouch-hats and new khaki uniforme to entrain for the Veldt.
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It was a gay and rousing sight, with cheering crowds and
bright martial music from the bands, and I must confess that,

in the words of the famous song "The Mountains of Mourne" -

"I cheered, God forgive me, I cheered with the rest'.

In what seemed to me a very short time afterwards,
we were brought to Oxford Station to greet the return of
what the Boefs had left of thos; warriors, and, though it is
now well past.half'a century since that day, .-I still
remember that sad, depressing scene - the long line of
stretcher cases being carried by the orderlies fo the
waiting horse ambulances, the dreadfully emaciated soldiers
with their worn aﬁd soiled khaki tunics just hanging on
their bones, the wounded, with dark, crusteq bloodstains
on their linen dressings, many obviously in pain, being
helped along by doctors and nurses, and, above all, the
heavy, sickly smell of stalé human blood that permeated the

atmosphere under the large station enclosure,

Another melanchqu date at thaf school I also do not
forget was the day Queén Victoria died, 22nd Jéngary, 1901,
It was, as I recall it, a cold grey day, enveloped, as it
were, in a queer unnatural stillness, In the convent,

everyoody - nuns, boys and girls, went about hushed and on
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tip-toes. All the nuns, even the usually bright and

cheerful ones, were sad and many were gquietly weeping. -

The universal depression was deepened by the mournful tolling,

all day long, of Oxford's countless bells, muffled for the
occasion, It seemed to us children that something terrible
had happened, that Goodness itself had passed out of the

world!

Ve English Schools.

Being mainly'away at school, out of tne country
during the first decade of this century, I was, naturally,
much_out of touch with Tyrone, and, indeed, with Irish
events, | However, I was not long at those schools before
I disgovered myself to be an enthusiastic, Irish Home Ruler.
How that happened seems now to me to have been a bit of a
miracle. In my short annual visits home - Tor that is about
what they were -~ i hegrd comparatively little politics
discussed, partly because of the mixed religious society
which provided my parents' social background, and partly
because my mother was not intereste@ in Nationalist politics,
albeit, ver& much s0 in religion. There were many women
like my mother in thosd days. Judging from my own

experience, it seems to me that the average Irish youngster

L
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(there are exceptions) is a Nationalist from the cradle,
and takes to Nationalism as a duckling takes to water,
without having to be taught,‘and, indeed, often abysmally
ignorant of the historical reasons why. People may regret
'this, but they cannot diéputetﬁe fact; Agreed, Nationalism
is a human emotion largely, an irrational emotion, but its
force is terrific: the only force that in our country
equates to, and, when a clash comes, prevails over that of
faith and the Church, as .has been_ﬁemonstraped to-day by
its extreme devotees, which shows that no emotion is so
capable of dgveloping iﬁto patholégical forms sé

difficult to contend with.

As I say, I grew into an enthusiastic Irigh Home'
Rulér during my period of implantation on English soil, and,
as I grew older, took a more critical and more detailed
interest in Ireland, in the doings of the Irish
Pérliamentary Party. This was gr;atly helped by two books
in my vgry small personal library, given to ﬁe by my
father, which were at that time my most precious earthly

possessions, One was A.M. Sullivan's "Story of Ireland",

-

and the other an old copy of Martin Haverty's "History of

Ireland". I read and re-read them until, at one time,
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I nearly had them off by heart, and passed them round to
my English as well as Irish schoolmates. God help any of
them who criticised a statement in them! I cannot
-estimate what I owe to those two books. Théy were my
bibles of Irish nationality and irish background and
stimalated my nationalism and kept it going whe; I lived,
like Rath, "amidst the alien cornﬁ. And pefhaps my"
biggest debt of all to them was that they ensbled me to
contradict in English histories, and Catholic ones at thgt,
albeit the proportion assigned to Irish affairs in those
historiss was so.slight. I still possess my Havérty,
sound and fair, and a fine-dld history it_is; even to-day.
Its pages are black with thumb-marks and finger prints.
Where I was éoncerned, that old book certainly did its job,

2

God bless it}

Irish boys constituted a small-minority of my
schoolmates in those schools, but, whether born in
Ireland, or of Irish descent in England, they were mostly
as enthusiastic Ffor the fCause" as I was mysélf, and

several of them far better up on the prevailing position

at Westminster. Some few Irish there were, however, who

were more uncompromisingly opposed to Home Rule than the
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most rabid Orangeman., One of this type I remember well
at The Mount in Derbyshire. A good fellﬁw he was in
most ways and highly intelligent, but purblind utterly
‘where the land of his forefathers was concerned. He was
the son of an Oxford doctor and he possessed the grand
0ld Saxon name of 0'Kelly, His "nom d'ecole' was "Birdie
0'Kelly" because he had a sharp poihted nose and round
eyes like a bird, He, of course, always spoke against

Home Rule. A case of "Ipsis Angldés Angliores"(.}).

All the English boys that I associated with at thaﬁ
period were, with but three exceptions (one of whom, tell
if not in. Gath, was a Labourite!) dyed-in~the-wool
Conservatives and, of course, v;hementlUnionists. They
particularly abhorred the pro-Liberal tendencies
of us Irish fellows, for, to them, the Liberals‘were nearly
whét the Commu#ists of to-day ére_to us:; far, far wofse,
for example, than Nye Bevan. I don't know how many times
in our constant arguments on Home Ruie that we Irish were
told by our English companions that no good Catholic could

‘back Liberalism and be a good Cathoiic. There was, for
instance, good old Father Colchester, S.J., our Spiritual

Father at the Mount, the mildest and saintliest of men,

who ﬁsed to give out to us about Lloyd-George, whom he did
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not hesitate to stigmatise as "that wicked, that evil man",
his gentle browvm eyes flashing with anger behind his
spectacles, How happy would the good 01d man be to know

¥

.that, to-day, I don't think his opinion of that notorious

little trickster anything like as far out as I did then!

In general, the Irish mixed well with the English and
were, I must say, moet popular with them, My exﬁerignce
has convinced me that there is something in the Irishman
that appeals to the Englishman; and, I think, vice versa
is also true, It has been said that the difference
between the Welsh and the Irish, with regard to the English,
is that the Welsh like the English collectively but detest
them individualiy, whereas the Irish hate them collectively
but like them individually. I think there is much in this
and that there would be much more in it, so far.as the
Irish are concerned, if the English céuld only sit a bit
more tightly on their (often) unbearable sense of
superiority, often sc elumsily albeit, unconseciously
disclosed.

Even on the vexed constitutional question the English
attitude towards their Irish school-mates was one of

tolerant and rather condescending amusement, summed up in:
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"0h, you know good old-Paddy, he just loves being contrary,

can't help it, you know; his nature; again the Government;

can't live without a foight", Any English boy I met there

had no doubt that he could "take off the brogue" to
perfection, and I never met one that had been to Ireland,
séve a Tew that stayed with me on my brief holidays at
home. I don't think one of them believed for a moment

that the Irish could really be so imbecile at heart as

-

to want to sever themselves from the best government

R

{particularly when it was Tory) outside heaven!
o

"It's all just an Irish guick; Hibernian cussedness.

If Home Rule ever looked like coming, they'd'be the first

" to protest_against it. You can't take anything the
Paddies say seriously. What anﬁamusing lot of leg4pullegs
they all arel", And I think we helped substantially in
their forminé this opinion of us by our notorious and
incorrigibly h&perbolistic and exaggerated national habit

of over-statement, even with regard to the most trivial

things in life, |,

But, as I say, the Irish got on excellently with
their English fellow-students. I myself had many good

friends a@ongst them, Nevertheless the differences in

|
f
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the temperament and character of fhe’two nationalities

was wide and clearly marked which, young as I was, did not,
even then, escape me, Simplification, I know, is
exceedingly dangerous; especially when}dealing with
peoples so subtly disparate as the English and Irish,

but, were I forced to give in a sentence the fundamental
Qifference between them, I might, very inadequately, put
it this way: the Irish are much quicker-witteq and
brighter mentally, but muéh more su@erficiai than‘the
English, who are a much deeper people than we are,

The idea that the Englisnman is sentimental but not
emotional is only partly right. Sentimental he certainly
is, but he is also_very emotiona}. His emotions,
however, lie very deep in him, and he is, unlike us, and
the Latin, ashamed of revealing then. I have, however,
seen more than one instance of their upsurging and it

was something to see,

A. conclusion to be drawn from this quite inadequate‘
axiom is that the Irish and the Bnglish are two ﬁeoples
that are, or should be, complementary to each.other;
complementary, of course, on an absolutely ex aequo basis;

that is my own personal opinion for what it is worth.
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Save for a few in mgst (but not all) the schools
I ﬁas in over there, and for a few maéters, I could not
honestly say there was any real hatred of the Irish,
certainly of individwal Irish, though there were quite a
nunber that didn't care mich for us either collect?vely or
individually. Indeed, for that matter, none of them were
fond of us collectively. They understood us very

: ’

imperfectliy, of course, and the historical backgrouﬁd behind
~our national qlaims nof at all, They knew absolutely
nothing about Irishlhistory and cared less (or Scots, for
that matter_,-as my Galloway friend, Duff Fife, used to
complain to me). To them.we-weré,wilful childreg,
evidenced by our absurd striving for the forbidden fruit
of Home Rule, which had to be firmlj and gently kept away
from us, in our own interests, of course, as a loaded
revolver is kept‘away from a chiid. Am&ngst the
generality of them the attitude towards ﬁs, their
schoolmates, might be said to be a curious mixture of
good—natufed contempt and respect. The latter feeling
was evoked by the phenomenon (to them) of the remarkable
pre-eminence of the Irish in the class-rooms as well as
on the vlaying fields despite their low numbers - a pre-=

%minence to which I personally contributed 1ittlé in either
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sphere. A few examples may illustrate better and more
clearly the outlook and attitude éf the voung Catholic
(as most of them were) adoiescent Englishman of the central
social stratum of my generation. The school in this case.
was the Mount, Derbyshire, run by the Jesuits of the
English Province. = Every year, round about St. Patrick's
:ﬁay, there was a full-blooded debatle on Homé Rule in the
Debating Society on a resolution such as: "This House
believes that Ireland should have Home Rule'l. -For this
varticular debate the Middleton Hall (as it was called)
was always crowded, not only with boys, of whom there were
about 360 in all (it was not a large college), but priests,
masters lay and scholastic, and even lay-brothers.

Some of our most enthusiastic supporters were amongst the

;ay-brothers.

The resolution was always lost by a 3 to 1 majority?
déspite the fact that scholastics and masters, having
Irish affinities, would have spoken eloguently and movingly
in its favour. Their English opposite numbers did
likewise, Qf course, for the Anti-Home Rulers. There was
no doubt that most of the eloguence (not all); and the

better part of the argument was on the Irish side, but that



75,

- did not save the resolution. In arguing Hlome Rule with

the English, the Irish had a great initial difficulty:

they had firét t0 convince the English that Ireland was a

nation. This the English, even the most sympathetic of

them who would give us hearty pats on the back for what we
/

had done for the Catholic Church, would never accept.

To them Ireland, or rather Nationalist Ireland, was a

fantastic Yorkshire gone contrary, and wanting, with

incredible childishness to self-govern herself.

I remember one of the English debaters most fancied
was a fellow called Nelson. A He was some connection of
Lord Nelson, the famous Admiral's collateral descendant.

;

The English had'a high opinion of Nélson'é forensic

ability in "dishing" Home Rule. His aréuments were few
and baldly simple, but, to them, unanswerable, They

would come up to6 me after the debate and say: '"Look here,
0'Shiel, whatfs the use of you Irish hollowing for Home
Rule? You might as well holler for the moon. 0ld

ﬁelson hit the nail on the head to-night when he said:
'Yreland won't get Home Rule because we wop't give -
Ireland Home Rule'. That's the whole thing in a nutshell".

On the Irish side I used to speak with Frank Lanigan-

O'Keefe, Tommy Corballis and Jack Neary, now a Jesuit
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Father and, by far, the most eloguent and convineing of

our speakers.

Another incident at the same school. They used to
have cqncerts now'and'again produced by the boys of the
'College with some outside professiocnal assisténce.
‘These concerts glways wound up with "God save the King"
at which the entire audience - priests, masters, boys,_
" players ~ stood to attention. A handful of Irish boys,
-including myself, used to contrive to sit down whilst the
few bars of the Anthem were being played. How we
escaped, I don'£ know. I never suffersd anything'more
violent for th;s act of "lésé—majesty" than a fgw hacks
on the shin. The truth is, I think, that we were so
insignificant in that maés pf loyaliSts that nobody,
least of all, wise guthority, thought of giving us the
satisfaction of taking notice of us. An admirable
tribute to their toleration and seunse; but the'Nortﬁ-

Englishman is very tolerant by nature, a good deal more so

than his southern compatriot.

On one occasion, towards the end of the concert,
I got into a terrific argument on something or other that

I have now Torgotten, and that certainly wasn't Home Rule,

-~

Fl



7.

With-my friend who was sitting beside me, C.F.W., a full-
blooded young Englishﬁan and,.later, a Jesuit Father of.
the Bnglish Province of fhe Society. I think he died .
some yeafs ago, The argument was so tense and we got so
dug into it that, in the general confusion, W. forgot to
.gtand up for the National Anthem, When we were going out,
Mr. M., the Prefect on duty at the dopf, éalled W. over to
him. Mr, M. was the scion of an old English family
with traditional service.in the Royal Navy. He was, of
course, an Englishman to his finger-tips and staunch
Conservative, and one of those who, sad to say, had no
violent liking for us Irish and our captivating ways.

"Why aidn't you stand up for the National Anthem, W, %"

"I forgot, Sir".

"You forgot, did you? ~Well, get a dozen ferulas to

remind you not to forget to honour the National

Anthem in future”.

"Oh, hang it, sir, that's most unfair! What about

0'Shiél, He's a wild Irishman {that was our

invariable adjecﬁive i# England) who harbours'some

imaginary and utterly fantastic grievénces against

Coous, But you and I, W., are Inglishmen, and ought

to know better®,
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W. and he were of the gods; celestial fabric:

far indeed from the same clay as Queer, Hibernian mortals!

K

When a General election, or a by-election, in the
local constituency occurred, our Rector used to hie him
forth in his gig down to Eckington, the Itown in the x}alley
below us, to vote solid Conservative. And though there
was no organised send-off for him - indeed, such was
officially discoﬁntenanced, as the college was
theoretically '"non-political" - the boys fouﬁd a way of

'gatherigg apd cheering him off on the goodly mission.
As the then Rector happened to be an Irishman,'we Irish

took a poor view of his action.

Before I pass from my schooldays in England, 1 feel
‘I should record one last incident of a none toco sporting
character in whicﬁ I was involved, if Qﬁly Fo give
balance to that background as a whole. The particular
incident i am about to récord took place in the Burrey
school. It was a very English schocl indeed, with,
curiously enough, a full-blooded Scot as its Headmastgr‘
and a very considerable percentage of Irish, both native
and "emigrant" vintage. But, despite its Englishness,

mirabile dictal! it recognised St. Patrick's Day in a very
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special way by giving the Irish boys exclusively a special

dinner and concert in the evening with entertainers’
5rought down from London to soothe, or elate, their

. nostalgic patriotism with suitably chosen "numeros'.

‘You had ﬁo be Irish, or of mainly Irish.descent, to get
into that exclusive function. But, sad tc relate, 50
weak 1s human nature, even English huwan nature, that there
were not wanting gquite a few of the latter to barter

their Saxon souls for a mess of pottage, and Hibernian
pottage at éhat. These "weaklings'" would wake up one

morning within the "prescribed period" to discover that,
after all, they were as Irish as the glarney Stone, as
imach so as the rest of us. | 0, those flesh pots of Egypt.
But those "renegades" were very few (and very temporary)
and, anyhow, never succeeded in convincing Authprity that

their blood had changed sufficiently at any rate to

gualify for participation at the big Patrician evening.

The mass of the English boys there were 100% English
ahd Tory who would no more think of 'verting to
Milesianism than to Gallicism. That truly extraordinary

privilege to the Irish in a school that was very

consciously English, much more so than the Mount in
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Derbyshife, amazed me even then and I could not make it out.
T undersfiand it was of rather reéent origin and was 1arge1y
due to the second-in-command of the school, a man who came
between the Scots Head, Father Hacliurdy, and the very

English Prefect of Studies, Faﬁher Oswal}d Turner, an

Irishman of a very dominant and powerful personality,

Father Albert O'Neill,

This special favour shown to the Irish in a school
that was primarily English and of which the English.
element was at least L/5th ﬁas, naturally, the subject of
some resentment, especially séeing that, as S5t. George

was the patron saint of the school, all boys came in for

the celebration on his day,

But, only in the case of a

very small section of English was this resentiment taken

seriously. And that secfion certainly did not hesitate

to mark their resentment in no uncertain way. This they

did by wearing, on St. Patrick's Day, bright red ties,

with red roses or other red flowers, in their buttonholes,

emblematical of "0ld England".

One St, Patrick's morning, brilliantly bedecked with

a dazzling green tie on which was affixed a Iarge golden

“harp, with an enormous bunch of shamrock vpinned on my

lapel, I ran into Fawcett on my way into the playground
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after breakfast. He was one of the Bnglish "resenters"
and was said to be some cennection of Mrs. Fawcett, the
Suffragette. He was ablaze with "England's cruel redt".
ﬁithout a word of warning he caught hold of My green tie
-and proceeded to tug hard at it saying, as he did so:
"Pake that rag off you, 0'Shiell™. I, of course, seized
his tie and a great tug-of-war ensued during which we negrly
throttled each other, ' Then he changed his tacties and
prlucked out my beautiful bunch of sham;ock - a "weed" as
he called it. Out instantly came his red flower, and the
next minut? we were hammering.away aﬁ each other for all
we were worth. We were both in the White House, the
Junior House, both about the same height an@ strength and
both the same age, fourteen. The boys, of course, even
the seniors from the Red House, all c?owded around us
to.see the "fun'. Anyope that has been a schoolboy
knows what a terrific draw a school fight is, It became
& small "international incident", I being madly cheered
by the Irish, and Fawcett by the English, My greatest
stimulus in the fight was to behold, with the corner of the
eye not wholly closed, the tall burly figure of O'Brien
of the Red House, a great school athlete and, hence, a

school hero, madly cheering me on. ~ The unsolicited
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audience we got was really a bad'developmept, for it

made the fight go on much longer than it should have,r
‘both of us feeling yhat we pad the prestige-of our
respect;ve countries to maintain, I don't Xmow yow
long the fight lasted, but it was suddenly stopped by one

of the Masters, curiously enough a Welshman - Cornwall-

Jones,

I should saﬁ th;t whilst there was no "knockout"
or anything like it - we were too evenly matc#ed for tA&t -
I got by far the better of the encounter. This was
afterwards generally admitted and I got a repqtation as a
rugilist, an entirely false one actﬁally, but it gave me

some peace from the attention of bullies of whom there

were not a few in'the place.

Having stopped the fight, Cornwall-Jones ordered
me peremptorily into the Study Hall and, t; the surprisge
of all, aaid nothing to Fawcett-but to go and clean
himgelf up, So, bleeding from many_wounda and all
tattered ﬁnd torn, my lovely St. Patrick's Day dpcorétions

ruined beyond repair, I went into the Study Hall and sat

mygself down. Preeentlj, all the boys came trooping in
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after the morning "Free'" and sat down to study.

Cornwall-Jones, as Prefect on duty, mounted the rostrum
and suddenly proceeded to harangue us all. I feme@ber
well to-dsy the gist of his remarkse, but, of course, ﬁot

his actual words, after more than forty years.

He began by saying that they had witnessed a
disgraceful spectacle of barbarism. If 0'Shiel and
the ?ild Irish came over tq them to get civilised, they'd
Jolly well have to behave themselves and not carry on |
like savages, They should remember that they are not in
Ireland now; and more of that ilk. Presently, he got to
& stage when, seemingly, his.feéling got past words, for

1

he shouted at me:

"0'Shiel, leave the halll"
I asked feebly and miser&bl}:
"Wherg shail I go, Sir2"
He retorted: | |
"Anywhere you like, Back to Ireland, if you liké.
We don't want you here",
So, féeling the most abject wretch in Christendom, sure

that T must have done some terrible wrong, I made my way

out of the large hall through the rows of desks to the
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accompaniment of groans and boos from the boys and
plentiful hacks on my shins, The exit I ﬁade for

opené; on to a wide cdrridor, on the oppésite side of which
there was a line of classrooms, I entered'one of these
anﬁ seated myseif far at the ba;k in the most
inconspicuous corner I could find. The windows of the
clagsroom loocked out on the bowling-green, where the
-priests and masters were wont to'pass some of their
leisure time, That morning, to my vast relief, it was
deserted. It was a beautiful bright Spring morning
with the sun stireaming down on the world, and bathing the
faultless lawn of the bowling=-green in warm;h aﬁd light.
The birds in the shrubberies aréund were in full song,
and a bed of wallflowers below the open windaws sent uﬁ a
rleasant full fragrance that I can well remember. All
the wofld, thought‘I, was gay and happy save.only me;

a wretched miscreané, an outcasf from respectable society.
At any rate, I was grateful to be away frpm my
schoolmates who, anyhpw, had repudiated me, away from
everyone and alonef Suddenly, . to my consternation, I
heard footsﬁeps on the gravel walk thst pdssed close'to

the window; the next moment, the shadowed outline of a
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- priest, in gape and biretta, was thrown on the sunny path,
and who came up to the window and stuck his head in

‘but the redoubtable Eather Albért 0'Neill, his breviary
in his hand. Hehad a very pink co;plexion, and ;
rarticularly ﬁink back of the neck which earned him

the nickname of "Salmon"; Salmon, éeeing me, exclaimed,
"ﬁello, O'Sheil, what are you doiné here? - Why a;en't
you in th; study hall with the Hous;?".' To ;hese, and

other guestions, I had to blurt out that Mr. Cornwall-Jones

had banished me from the study hall for fighting.

He bade me go wipe the blood off myself and go to

his room as he "wanted to talk seriously to me".

Very nervous_and'feeling sure I was in for a birching,

at least, I made my way presently round to the great man's

room in the exclusive Masters' quarters. He was there
before me, sitping in a 1argé.armchair before a cheerful
fire, filling his pipe. Bidding me take the other
armchalr, he said: "You were fighting Fawcett, weren't you?
.I saw it all from th; Hill, WhafiI want you to tell-me
is how did it begin?", When i'tol& him, he smiled,

gave me a clap on the back end said I did quite right to

stand up for my country.. "You wouldn't be a true
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Irishman if you didn't do that, especially when you

were attacked".

He gave me a glass of sherry and a cigarette- the
first adult that ever offered me & drink or a smoke.
Then he proceeded to wax eloquent about Ireland and fhe
Irish - the great country it was and the fine-folk all we
Irish were and what a grand history we had, and how
neceseary it was for us to stand up to the English and
make them have regpect for us. He knew several warlike
~Irish ballads and he recited them to me witﬁ.terrific
verve, as well as talking to me on Irish history which,
at that time, I Imew little about. At the end of an
hour with him, my Irish was so lit ﬁp in me that I felt
I could, at tha§ moment, take on the whole of England,
As I was 1eév1ng him, he warned me, no matter what the
consequences might be, to refuse to apologise to Fawcett
should Cornwall-Jones ask me to do so. Actually,
Jones did ask me to do so and in fear and trembling I
declined, He had keen, penetrating eyes, and he gave me
a glance from them that was answer enough for me.
I was sure my posterior would have fc ﬁe offered up on the

altar of my country and I waited a few days in miserable

anticipation, However, one day, after morning studies in
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the White House, wheﬁ the feilows had their morning
“Free",.Jones, in the Eompany of Fawcett, came up to me
and said curtly: '"Come with me". He walked us,
Fawcett on one sid; of him and I on the‘other, up thé
steep pathway to what was known as the Hilli Atlthe brow
he stopped abruptly and said: "“When are you two fellows
going to make up your stupid row?'. Fawcett and I were
only too glad to do so an& 3pontaneouély we hook hands,

Fawcett was a thoroughly decent fellow and we became

good friends aftenr,

I have, perhaps, delayed too long on this rather
trivial occurrence in the long, long ago of.my schooldays
and had thought of not recording it at all. Wrongly
or rightly, I have now qone 80. It was certainly an

incident that left a deep impression on me.

Vi, Late Victorian Ireland.

During my biennial visits home at that time I
managed to pick up a certain amount of what wae going on
in the social and political world. It is, I think,
gquite impossible for people of a younger generation

than mine to-day to sense, to any degree, the atmosphere
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of those far-off pre-World War 1 days. Its dominant
9lement was an atmosphere of supreﬁe ftranquillity, as
enduring as the sun. The whole world was at peace, and
Britain, in particular, haé been at peace and incredibly
prosperous for the greater part of a century. ‘ Her
little wars of conquest, even the Crimeen War, the
Indian Mutiny and the Boer Wgr, were in a sense,
certainly an economic sense, comparative;y insignificant,
and had préctically no effect at.all oﬁ.her vast wealth,
This long-established atmosphere of tranquillity had its
rgflexes gn life everywhere. In small country toyns_
like mine, its seemingly endlessnesgs was mbst pronounced,
giving plenty of leisure for the trivia of the amall
matters of 1life and which, bécause‘of the lack of greater
and more significant issues, took on an imporiance and
consequeﬁce that they were nqt entitled to. But
mankind, particularly wémankind, mist have targets to

gossip about whatever the age or period.

Victorian ladies, according to the custom of the
preriod, were great stay-at-homeé, their ordinary social
life circulating round their afternoon tea-gatherings.

Each lady had her special afternoon when she would be

At home" to her friends who would assemble in her
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drawing-room to drink'tea from china cups (and gréat.
vying there was sbout those cups) ), eat thinly cuf bread

. - ) 1
and buttef, hot crumpets and seed cakes, and gossip
about the'events and doings of their day, of which by far
the major part was taken up with the eternal "Servant
Problem®. These‘parties were mainly composed of women,
but they were never without a sprinkling df men, generally
of the occupatlionless and leisured type that I have
described. My father never put in an appeafance at
these gossipings which he considered only appropriate for
women; but my brother and myself, much against our wills,
had to attend them, all starched up and on our best
lbehaviour, when they'met in my mother's house, and we?e
expected to.make ourselves useful by ;assihg round teacups
and cake plates, ete. .In this way I picked.up a
considerable amount of chatter and gossip. The ladies
participating in these 1nnocuoug and ratﬁer Cranfordian
little p;rties were of ﬁifferent religions, usually
there were consliderably more Protestant and Unionist
ladies than Catholig and Nationalist ones., But,

whatever their religious and political comélexioﬁs

'might be, they all struck me, as I look back now on those
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 far-off days, half a century ggo,'very loyal - almost
' fulsomely so - in their talk about the Queen who, despite
her well-known aversion to Ireland and the "superstitious

and dirty Irish" they all seemed to hold in such awe.

In the year 1900 the Queen took certain action
: that gave great pleasure to the type of peoplé I have
f been referring to. Because of the “courége and bravery
_ of her Irish soldiers" on the battle;fields of South

. _ | . r |
Africa, she decided to reward Ireland by visiting it -
; her first visit to that country for 51 years -.énd spend
. her Spriné holiday there, instéad of in fhe South of

. /

- France, And she prefaced hef vigit by an act that made
' those dear ladies nearly weep tears of gratitude at her.
:wondrous,bepevoience. Let us hear about this touching

‘act of ‘royal grace from the pen of a good, loyal,

conteﬁporary historian, the late Richard Bagwell:

"The most striking event, however, in Ireland",

he wrote in the article on "Ireland" in the

eleventh edition of the “Encyclopaedia Britannica"
Vol. 14 - "in the earlier part of 1900 was Queen
Victoria's visit. Touched by the gallantry of the

Irish Regiments in South Africa, and moved, to some
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extent, no doubt, by the presence of the Dqke of
Connéught in Dublin, as Commander-in-Chief, the
Queen determined in April to make up for the loss
of her usual-Spring holiday abroad, by paying a
visit to_Ireland...... Directly the gnnouncement of
fhe Queen's intention was made the greatest public
interest ;as taken in thg project. Shortly before
St. Patrick's.Day the Qgeen igsued an Order which
intensifiedntheir interest, that Irish soldiers might,
in future, wear a sprig of shamréck in their headgear
on the nétional fesfival. For some years past the
"Wearing of the Green" had been regarded by the army
Authorities as improp;r, aﬁd friction had, conseqﬁently,
ogcurred, but the.Queen's orders put an end, in a
grabeful mahnef, to wha; had formerly been a
grievance, The result was that St. Patrick's Day
was celebrated in London, and throughogt the‘Empire
as it had neyer been'beforé, and, when the Qﬁeen

went over to Dublin at the beginning of April, she

was received with the greatest enthusiasm".

To show how deeply that "graceful concession"

touched Irish Nationalism, and official Irish Nationalism
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at that, here is the then Irish Lead;r, John Redmond's
cbntemporary reference to it in the Houée_of Gommbns;
"Phe Irish people will receive with gratific;£ion

thé announcemeﬁt that, for the future, the shamrock
shall be woPn by all Irish Regiments on Ireland's
National Festival. The Irish people will welc;me
this graceful recognition of the valour of their“race,
whatever the field upon which thet valour has 1atést
been exhibited - and our people will, moreover, treﬁt
with respect the visit which the Vemperable So#ereign
proposes to make to their shores, well knowing that
on this occasion no attempt will be made to give the
viait'a party significance and that their chivalrous
hoapigality'will be taken in no quarter to mean any
abatement of their demand for their ratignal rights
which th;y will continue to press until they are
conceded".

And, in these words, Redmond expressed the sentiments

of the great mass of the Irish at that time.

I think her stay in the “sister isle" lasted three

weeks, most of which she spent iIn the Viceregal Lodge in

Dublin. Unlike the visits of her son, the Prince of Wales,
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in 1885, there were ver; few untoward, or hostile incidents,
and nothing in the nafure of a demonat;ation; and what

few there weré, were wholly insignificant. That "horrid
.extremist girl, Maud Gopng" had, of course, to hang a black
f}ag out of her window, but Constituted Authority’soon had

it removed.

Even the "Freeman's Journal" wrote as follows

the day after the Queen's entry into Dublin;

"Yegsterday's reception is, indeed, a
reply-to £hose who declare.the irish people to
be so deep rooted in resentment'at the
centuries of oppression to which the country
has been subjected, that éonciliation is
‘impossible, even by a tardy conceesion of
Justice and liberty. Ireland is eager, even

-yet, to respond to any offer of friendship

based on liberty and justice".

Siich trivial displays of hostility were lost in the
general demonstrations of 1bya1ty, not alone from the
professional loyalists but from the most unexpected quarters;

for example, the "rebel" Corporation of Dublin by 30 votes

to 22 passed a resolution offering her "a hearty welcome

! -
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on her arrival in the capital city of her Kingdom of
Ireland, in the assurance that she came among the Irish
people ebove and apart from all political gquestions".
And the @Queen wae received at the city boundary by the
Right Honourable the Lord Mayor and the Aldermen ;nd
bouncillors of the Corporation, and the keys of the city

presented to her,

Indeed, a wave of loyalty, or rather, ﬁrayalism"
passed over the country, affecting in particular the
dames of Catholic and even Nationalist Ireland, many of
whom undertook the Jjourney to Dublin to behold the tiny
impersonation of England's 900 years' old Crown, and,
betten still, if they could get in for some of the receptions,
banquets and balls that were, for the period of the royal
visit, the rage in the capitél. A goodly number of my
mother's friends including, of course, hergelf, were
amonés; those that hied thgm thither for that purpoée,
where they spent & very congenlal week, beholding the little
"goddess" whenever and wherever they could, and getting in
for a share of the festival events. Their description of

their doings in Dublin, and particularly of the little

?oyal woman, arrayed in bonnet and cloak, driving through
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the streets of the city, thick with Union Jacks and red,
white and blue bunting, and bowing to the cheering crowds,
formed a prominent part of theilr géssip for many a day
afterwards. I verily believe that each one of those good
ladies was convinced that the Queen bestowed a partigglab and
special bow on her. When they retu?ned t0o Omagh it was
observed that not a feﬁ of the older of those ladies

copied the old Queen's attire, and her bow, or rather, little

nod of the head.

This queer kind of toadyism in certain Catholic and
' Nationalist circles is, doubtless, not easy to éomprehend
in the universal pepublican climate of to-day, but it was
very general at that time. Such outbursts of loyalism

gn sﬁch unexpected quarters in my early days makes me think
what an easy task British officialdom could have had, by
the smallest gestu?e on its parﬁ, or that of royalty,

in bringing a great part of #he country,-certainly the
influential Catholics, round to Crovn loyalty under a very
moderate scheme of Home Rule, But they were too purblind,
too stipidly prejudiced, to seize and make use of the many
fine opportunities fate had, from.time to time, put into
their hands. They certaiply paid dearly for that blindness

and prejudice in the long run.
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On 22nd January, 1901, Victoria died after a reign
of 64 years - tge longest in English history., ‘Two days
later, her eldest son, the Prince of Wales, was proclaimed’
King "of the United Kingdom of Great Britain end Ireland
and of the British Dominions beyond the Seas, ﬁmpéror of
India and Defender of the Faith", He took the name and
title of Edward V111, Th;s kiég had grown up ﬁnder thé
shadow and disfavour of his jealous old mother, thch
circumstance had had a definite effect on his ohtloog and
ﬁay‘of life far‘from what she wished, He possessed a
strong and engaging, indeed, a rather Falstaffian
prersonality that enabled him to contact and mix with ease
with all sorts and condiﬂpns of men, He‘had,.to a wide
extent, and to the vexation of his mother, brgken out from
the narrow strait-jacket of the Court circle and annexed
friends in social strata that, theretofore, were
considered wholly taboo for royalty. His personality, and
his democratic and liberal tendencies appealed to the Irish
gnd we;e much enhanced by a numbe? of other circumstances
relating to him that were certainly not overloqkeﬁ in this
coﬁntry. Oﬁe was the wellknown fact that, f;r yeara, he

had been out of line with his royal mother, whose disiike
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for Ireland, and all things Iriéh, was' notorious and is
said to have stemmed from the refusal of Nationalist
Corporations and townships to erect a statue to her husband,
"Albert the Goodf, as the loyal city of Belfast had done.
She was jealous ;feher attractive son and of his pépularity,
and kept him, for the greater part of her life, ou#‘of the
limelight and out of all affairs of prominence, in so faf
as she was able, For example, she decidedly rejected

the proposal of Disraeli, her favourite Prime Minister in
1860, to establish a royal resideﬂce in Ireland corresponding
to that of Balmoral in chtiand, and permit the Priﬁce of
Wales to reside there from time to time, thereby giving the
monarchy a much-needed popularising in t#is country, a

proposal which Gladstone put up to her, at a later date,

with no better fate,

Again, Edward was universally believed to be a Home _
Ruler, which certainly did hié popularity no harm with
the Irish; . and his manifest reluctance at the cdronation
to pronounce the words in the oath, execrating the Mass and
the Eucharist, along with his personal call on Pope Leo X111

on his visit to Rome, endeared him to Catholics everywhere,

But the reactions in the Protestant north was very different,
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and Belfast's articulate dead walls were already warning

"Papish Ned'" that such goings-on had not the approval of

that centre of enlightenment and that, in the vernacular,

he had better "watch his stepﬁ.

In his short reign of nine years he paid two visits
to Iréland. On both occasions he received a great
pbpular welcome despite the fact that Dublin Corporation
refused him an Address of Welcome by the narrow majority
6f 4LO votes to 37 on his 1903 vigit. However, this was
well compensated for by thé attendance.;t the Royal Levee
of the Archbishop of Dublin, Dr, Wa;ah; and bylMayno;th
College putting its best foot out to receive him,
decorating ;tself lavighly in the royal colours and hoisting
the Royal Standard over its roof. He was received at
Maynoo£h on 24th July, 1903, by Archﬁishop Walsh of Dublin
the Archbishop of‘Tuam, and 13 Irish Bishops; Dr. Mannix,
then Vice-Presiden£ of the College, read a loyal addrese to
h;m on behalf of the Archbishops and Bishops of Ireland and

of the College staff and students.

The news of the King's‘death on 5th May, 1910, was

received with genuine sorrow in .Ireland. ‘The flags of the

City Hall and the Mansion House were lowered to half-mast.
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Sympathetic references were made in‘the Nationalist préss;
Archbishop Walsh tglegraphed his sympathy, the Dublin
Corporation.passed a resolution of condoience, and a Votive
Mass was sung in the Pro-Cathedral, the Archbishop presiding.
The Cathedral was heavily draped for the occasion, the

Corporation attended in their state robes and the

celebrant invoked a blessing on the new King.

V4. The Liberal Avalanche.

The reunion of the Irisﬁ Party, and Edward Vi1's
populafitysoftened the atmoapherelof hard and embitte;ed
ﬁessimiam that had prevailed for so long in Nationalist
Ireland. The General Election of 1900 had made no
difference in the size of the parties. . The Unionists were
returned to power with Salisbury as Prime Minister, and
George Wyndham replacing Gerald Balfour as Chief Secretary
for Irelaﬁd. .The next year, Redmond aﬁd-soye of his
colleagues toured the U.S.A. on a fund-collecting
expedition on behalf of their reunited body. About that
time the#e was much talk of a final settlement of the Land
Question, eithe? on the basls of a just dual ownership,

or on that of an out and out tenant proprietary.

Impatience at the Government “laissez faire"™ attitude
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#owards this burning question led to much boycotting,
ca;tle—driving and suchlike agfarian disturbances in the
pbuth and west, and a number of counties were proclaimed
under the provisions of the Coercion Acts. The Orange North,
too; was restless qn this matter, if not as violently so-as
the south. The agitation for a complete buy-out by the
State of the landlords' interests was led in Ulster by

Mr. T.W. Russell, Unionist M.P. for South Tyrone. A
by-election falliﬁg due in East Co. Down, Russell and his
friends nominated a Unionist Tengnt-Righter against the
official Unionist candidste. This latter was noﬁe other
than the redoubtable Coi. Wallace, a V.I.P. in the Orange
Order, and, in due course, its imperial Grand Master.

The by-election took place on 6th February, 1902, and
resulted in the return of the Russellite Tenant Right
candidate, .Wood, by 3, 576 votes to Col. Wallace's. 3428,
Another by-election on 10th August of that year"disclosed
further fissures in the Ulster Unionist fabric when the
Independent Orangeman, Tom Sloane, assisted by another
Independent Orangeman, Lindsay Crawford (who was to becomé,

eventually, first Irish Consul-General in New York) polled

3,795 votes against 2,969 votes polled by the official
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Gniénist candidate, Dunbar-Buller, in the intensely

Orange sfronghold of Soutﬁ Belfast. .Those signal defeats
of ortpodox Unionism in its strongholds caused a grgat
éensation at the time, and much perturbed the Unionist
Party's leaders, However, tbey were nof, a;as,‘to
éontinue; the growing.power, expansion and aggressive
anti-Orangism of the secret and aﬁowedly sectarian A,0.H.
made sure of that. In this year the former Liberal Prime
.ﬁinister, Lorleosebery, définitely repud?atedlﬂome Rule,
declaring that 1t ivaé not feasible unless and until a
Government was returned, supported py-a majority‘of English
M.P.s in ité favour; as England was the "prédominant member
of the partnership ﬁf the Three Kingdomsé and would first
have to "be convinced of its.justice"g a very strange
averment‘indeed for any leader proclaiming himself a
be};ever in democratic Liberal. principles. This led to
his small group of "Liberal Imperialists" béing opéosed
by the Irisgh in tho;e British constituencies where they were
%tr&ng eqough to do so. And Asguith, the futﬁre "Home
ﬁule Premier", then a Rosberyite, and then as ever a Whig,
was of the same view and telling his constituents some years

earlier that Ythe reconciliation of Ireland .¢..... could
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only be overcome by methods which earry with them, step by

step, the sanction and sympathy of British opinion".

(This "Liberal Imperialist®™ group had been formed at the

start of the Boer War to counteract the Anti-War and pro-Boer
outlook of a large section of Radical Liberalism lgd by
reople such as Lloyd George. The "Liberal League"‘was,
from tﬁe heginniné, headed by Rosebery and contained in its
ranks such eminent ang respectable names as Aéquith,

Haldane, Sir Edwabd Gray. During the Boer War their
éctivitiea were méinly éttending dinners of the League and
giving utterance to their strong support of the Conservative
Government in Fheir operations against the two South

African republics. None of the Liberal Leaguers was,

at any time, very enthusiastically behind Home Rule and
Asquith, as I have said, whilst a member thereof, subscribed
to Rosebery's doctrine of the predominance of the predominant
partner, England, in the case of Home Rule; Asquith,

on succeeding to Campbell Bannermen's Premiership - who

had always‘been an opponent-of the Liberal Imperialists -

left the league).

That July, Lord Cadogan, who had become converted to

Home Rule, resigned the Lord-Lieutenancy wherein he was
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succeeded by the Earl of Dudley, and Salisbury made way

in the Premiership for Arthur J. Balfour. Tﬁat November,
an unusual, a surprising, appointment for a Unionist
Government to make was that of Sir Anthony MacDonnell

a member of ‘the Indian Council, an Irishman and an avowed
Home Ruler, to the important post of Under-Secretary to the
Lord Lieutenant, Lord Dunraven, an enlightened landlord,
had, somewhat prior to this time, assembled a conference of
prominent men, including William O'Brien, fo consider ways

and means of settling the Land Question. The Chief .
Secretary, the highly intelligent and sympathetic Wyndham,
whilst not "of them" could be said, in a very careful and

non-committal way, to be "with theﬁ"; Dunraven shortly
afterwards formed the "Irish Reform_Aasociation“, in which
Sir Anthony MacDonnell, who never disguised his Home Rule
principles, toqk a very keen and, as things turned out, too
imprudent an interest for a high Castle civil servant under
a Unionist Government. This agsociation was the organ

pf Dunrafep's "Devolutionism" which proposed not only to
transfer private bill legislation to Dublin‘on.the Scottish
model, to which no interest in Ireland could object, but

also to hand over the internal expenditure in Ireland of a

conaiderable‘percentage of moneys voted to that country by



104,

Parlisment to a Financial Council, consisting ?f half-
nominated and half-elected members. “Devoiution"-found
little support, andlon its exposure and failure, ﬁas promptly
repudiaged by Wyﬁdham and Balfour. A difficultrparliamentary
crisis, caused by the fears and suspicions of Irish

Unionists of the avowedly Home Rule Under-Secretary; and his
dangerous goingé-on, waa'only teﬁporapily modified by the
rgsignation of Wyndham. But, before departing from the
.public scene, that high-minded, imaginative aﬁd far-seeing
man was dblg to get his great Land Act pa;sed in?& law in

the year 1903.

For the next few years there was no change in the
pglitical world. The atmusphere, as a whole,'inlIreland
continued tranquil and humdrum as it ha@ been since the
Unionists attained to power in 1896. There was, ciearly,
no'immediate possibility of Home Rule and, therefore, no
strong Nationalist offensive towards that target.
Nationalists, or rather, their leaders, accordingly, for the
want of something better to do, if for no other reason,
resorted to that traditional pastime, a bit of squabbling
amongst themselves, excommunicating, from time to time, from
the orthodox body, leaders like William O'Brien and Tim Healy.

But not so in the north. There was no sign of any fracture
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. on the solid Nationalist stfucture. The actual political

Eackground'being stagnant, and the outlook far from

hopeful, northern Natioﬁalists tended to concentrate more

on the Catholic than on the Nationalist standpoint..

Nationalism there, as elsewhere in Ireland, was in the
doldrums, and Unionism, or rather Orangeism, little better,

until it was frightened back into life by the growth and

expansion of the sectarian Hibernian Order.

But a1l this tranquillity, this‘stagnation - call it
what you will - was nearing its end. The gods were
planning to intervene, and to intervene in a startling
féshion that was to bring‘about a series of constitutionsal

crises that, in turn, were to develop into an unprecedented

revolutionary reaction from the most unexpected quarter,

By theryear 1905 it was clear that the long reign
of the ﬁnionist Party was seriocusly threatened and'not by
its normal enemies without, but by its own dissident memﬁefs
within its household. It was one of its more receﬁt
a?quisitions, no less a person than the Liberal-Unionist,
Ghamberlaiﬁ, who brought things to a'heéd by insisting on
pushing his Tariff Reform and Imperial Preference policy

againet the views of a large body of Free Trade Conservatives,
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Balfour, finding he could carry on no longer with this
internecine warlfaging under his roof, resigned the
Premiership in that December, and was succeeded by Sir
Henry Campbell-Bannermen, Bart, This was disappointing to
the Liberals-who wanted & general election. However, they
had not long to wait. Campbell-Bannerman's makeshift
government soon collapsed and, in January 1906, went to the
country. The ensuing general electlion resulted in a
terrific landslide transforming the former Unionist and
Liberal Unionist all-over majority into a minority of 157
seats out of a total of 676 in the House of Commons, with
the Liberals, with over 400 members, holding an ebsolute
majority over all partieé combined, Unionists, Liberal-
Unionists, Nationalists and Labour, A Liberal victory
was, 6f course, expected, but ﬁo one, least of all the
Liﬁerals themselves, anticipated the magnitude of the
victory. Natura;ly, Liberals, Nationalists and Labourites
(ﬁho came iﬁ for the first time as a distinct party with
40 seats) were jubilant. The reaction ofrthe Tories was

very different.
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Vii1 - The Genesis of Tory Supra-Constitutionalism.

Mixed with the chagrin and humiliati&n of their
stgnning defeat was a fear, indeed a dresad, at what . they
imagined it would lead to.. Was this overwhelming triumph
of their enemies the ﬁriting on the wall for'them and thelr
plass? Was their histo;ic party, composed. as ;t was, in
the’main, of England's prime ruling stock, the class, whether

Tory or Whig, that had held the government of the country

in its hands for centuries, was that class now to get its

“"nune dimittis", and lose 1ts traditional hegemony for ever?
That awful possibility, and its consequences to England and
the Empire, bit into theif souls, and pa& a great deal to
say to the revolutionary agitations that developed within

the ensuing decsade.

The dreaded anticipations of the worsted aristocrats
wefe intensified by their actual horror of the type of
legislator that the electors had commissioned to f£ill
thgir shoes. Insteéd of good-class pe0ple; with the
authentic public school background, maintaining the government
and traditions of their ancient kingdom, and whose "language"

one spoke and understoocd, you had & crowd of upstarts from

the minor middle classes, dissenting ministers' sons, chapel

people and the like that, indeed, that wicked old spider,
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Gladstone, had thrown open the doors of Parllament to by

. his Reform Act, 1885. Their leaders were men like Asquith,

Birrell, Simon, Morley, McKenna, MacNamara, Maatefaoﬁ, John
Burns, ;nd that notorious anti-aristocrat and rabvble-rousing
demagogue, Lloyd-George. They were bad enough, God_knows,
but what was likely to foll&w was even worse, judging from
the mass of the rank and file then in the House of Commons,
for it Fould not be denied, alas, tpat Asguith and the
majority of his Cabinet colleagues were highiy educated men,
stamped with the authentic seal of Oxford or Cambpidge;
albeit few, if any, of them could claim that essential

~ appendage, an "old school tie", nothing nearer thereto than
a: Grammar School certificate, What country could be safe

in the hands of such "chancers"? | Wae it not their right, nay,
their hounden duty toetheir country, théir Church and their
empire to rescue them from such adventurers by constitutionsl

means, if at all possible; 1if not, by any effective means?

To maintain the country's ruling elite, now so
gravely threatened by the upau;gé of the vast proletarian
sea - that was, and must be, the real end-all and be-all
of Tory policy in that crisis, though, of course, it need not

and, indeed, should not be openly proclaimed. This new
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combativeness of the Tory Party with its new awareness'of
their caste in the country, in short, this new "Jingoism"
had its roots in the last decades of the last century, and

wag indeed nought else but a revival of the plan or "eard"

of their predecessors.

And I feel I must digress herg g little to sketch
briefly the ";ggg_gg_gg;gg“ of that extraordinary
political ph;nomenon, the éonservative extra-constitutionalism
of LO years ago, as 1£ is the essential background to the
undeﬁstanding of this narrative. In the year 18§5 the
franchise had been greatly extended - over.z,ooo,ooo new
and mainly proletarian voters being added thereby to the
Register - and when, after the Genersl Election of that year
the Irish Nationalists under Parnell held the baian;e of
power, both English parties piayed fof the Irish vofe.
Tﬁe Tories made contact with Parnell with a view to reaching
agreement on the Hame Rule question. About tﬁe same time,
Gladstone had also decided for Homé Rule, but 4id not
announce his decision ;s he, wisely, did not wish, if he
could possibly help it, to m;ke Home Rule a party 1ésue.

Gladstone's son, however, without informing his father,

rashly disclosed his father's views. The Tories, thereupon
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at once reversed their intended new policy, and, to defeat

the new Liberals (their prime aim), and maintain their

hegemony against the rising flopd_of the dreaded hoi polloi,
broke off negotiatiéns with Parnell, and made their fatal
resolvg to fight their Liberal antagonists on a clear-cut
IAnti-Home Rule issue. Having taken this decision, the
Party settled to pursue it ruthleasiy and, if necessary,

by violence, or, at any rate, threats of violence.
Henceforward, since the pfemature collapse of ité plans

for a working agreement with Pargell that might have enabled
them to "dish" the Liberals, Gonservatism? to attain that
wished-for purpose, was to be synonymous with Unionism,

and with Unionism in its strictest form, viz: the complete
preservation of the "status guo“.: Should, f;r example,

the unitary characte; of the Un;ted Kingdom be about to be
changed even to the mild extent of a very limited local
autonomy for England, albeit the entire British Isles would
remain intact under the supreme sovereignty of the Crown

and tﬁe Westminster Pgrliament, then this great traditionally
Constitutional Party of England was prepared to (and in fact
did) advocate resistance to that constitutional measure by

violence and extra-parliamentary methods. At the particular

period I have for the moment returned to, it was - Anything
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to destroy Gladstone and his new-fangled democratic
Liberalism, and dominate and keep in its place,.befpre it was
too late, their im@enae rabble backing. As one of them is
'reportedlto have remarked: '"We must keep the House of

Commons a gentleman's club",

The lesder sglected for the vaﬁguagd attack against
Liberalism and Radicalism, or, if.you prefer 1t, for opening
~the new Conservative policy of violence, was Lord Randglph
Churchill, son:: of the Duke of Marlborough and father of
Sir Winston Churchill, Secretary of State for India, and a
man who, the day before, so to speak, was one of those
-Conservatives who had conducted the negotiations with Parnell.
It is clear from his letters that it was a deliberate,
carefully thought out policy, and that there was no limit to

the extent they weré prepared to go, or rather, to

encourage others to go, to achieve their objective.

0; 22nd December, 1885, Lord Randolph wrote to Lord
Saligbury, thén Prime Minister: - "If the Government we#t out
and Gledstone introduced s Home Rule Bill, I.should not
hesitate, if other circumstances were favou;able, to agitate

Ulster even to resistance beyond Constitutional limits",
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There was no me;iy—mouthedness gbout that; nor was
it, in any gense, a hot-blooded, impulsive decision, Nor.
did the then Prime Minister repudiate that deliberate threat
against constitutionalism coming, as it did, from one of his
senior colleagues - H. M. 's Secretary‘of State for the Indian

Empiré. A .
On 16th Pebruary, 1886, Churchill follo&eg £his idea
ﬁp by his famous letter to his friend, Judge Fitzgibbon in
Dublin, declaring that if Gladstone "weﬁt for Home Rule

the Orange card would be the one to play"; And the

potentiai rebel added somewhat guiltily ;nd hesitantly,
"Please God (sic.)) it may turn out to be the ace of trumps and
;ot the two". 'Ahd, as regards its prime objective, the
integrity of the United Kingdom and the Empire, the iolicy

of the "Orange Card", thus originated, in its final.playing
by Bonar Law and Ga;aon, certainly did not "turn out to be

the ace of trumps". After this, Churchill, with the full
endpraement and B;pport of the English Conservative Party,

a8 we know, set forth on a deliberately mob-stirring campaign
to.fagitate Ulster"”, as he had promised, and rouse the latent
passions of the ignorant Orange masses in the town of Ulster
and:to excite and stimulate their anti-Catholic bigotry, not

for any particular benefit for them, but for the over-riding

purpose of maintaining Tory ascendancy in the United Kingdom,
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The end justifieth the means. The rousing of evii
passions, latest in the best'of us, is one of the easiest
of all things to accomplish - look how successfully
Hitler worked on that, and how speedily he filled his
prisons with sadistic guards and wardresses. He

never wanted for devils incarnate, male or female, to'do
his loathsome work. With a minimam of instruction he
could create them in endleag supply in a few weeks.
Hitler, pervent from Christianity that he was, had 5een
a Christian, and he knew well, and his designs reveal,
that we mortals are prone to evil, not to good. on

that simple axiom he built his baneful empire.

Churchiil took on his assignment with his eyes
open, knowing but too weli that he would suéceedlin his
shameful and &&spicable mission; and, of course, succeed
he did. He told the Orangemen that if Parliament |
decided on Home Rule "Ulster, at the proper moment, would.
resort to the supreme arbitrament of force". This
statement 1s historical as being the first public
exhortation to anti-constitutionalism, and to
vthysical force, by a responsible top-level British

statesmsn, and a Conservative one at that. And he left

them a slogen, the clarity of which appealed to their
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simple "dour" minds:  "Ulster will fight, and Ulster will

be rightl't,

Churchill had sﬁeedy proof of the sucqess of his
assignment on behalf of fhe Conservative Party. His
éteamer, taking him back to England,.ﬁaa hardly out of
sight, and he himself had hardly had time to light his
after-dinner cigar, than Belfast and other Ulster towns
gere in the grip of.bitter and bleody pogroms, ‘bringing in
their wakes death, fipe and rapine. On that ocgasion

certainly the "“Orange Card" provéd triumphal.

Randolph succeeded in turning out Gladstone's
Home Rule Government, inflicting on it a crushing rout at
the polls, and in establishing the Tory Party firmly in

power for some years, a perfect example of the end justifying

the means,

That was how the new "Jingoism" began. It was
g}sd the seedbed, ready to sprout again when needed by

Tory necessity - which, as we shall see, it duly did.

Chamberlain's war‘againat the Boer Republic in

1899-1902 gave this new Conservatism a decided fillip,

particularly the long series of humiliating British defeats
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in the early years of the campaign.' If those disasters
hurt the pride of Britain, that was nothing to the bitterly
painful wounds they inflicted on Tory pride, for, to the
Tory‘way‘of thinking, they, the Tories, were the real and
authentic England that, in the last analysis, had to be

pregerved at all costs.

The Tories, of course, and to a iarge extent,
their affinities, the old Whigs, at that time B0 closely
allied with them, were not, in any sense, and never were,-
fond_of democratic-institutions. Indeed, they thoroughly
disliked and feared democracy, seeing in ifs uvltimate
ﬁriumph the downfall of their caste and its hegemony.
Their plan for the future was the firm entrenchment on
the cquntry of a strong caste oligarchy, albeit a
benevolent and patriotic one, such aa.Bismarck and the
Prussien Junkers - whom they profoundly admired - were‘tﬁen,
ﬁith great suécess, erecting on the German Reich. Opr
Tories sought a Parliament, as far as could possibly be,
mpdelled op the Reichstag, where the repreéentatives of

the "hol polloi" could assemble and blow off steam when they

felt so inclined, as often as they liked, but where their
- votes were worthless and quite futile to affect in any way

the activities of the Kalser and his Cabinet of Junkers.
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Something on those lines they sought for England and were
sure that it would advance the Crown, the Kingdom and the
Empire; and, at last, but by no means least, themselves

and their caste:,

1X, The Tories Declare War on Liberal Rule,.

Well, as we Know, the General Election of 1906
swept the Liberals into power with an immense, an
unpreceden;ed majority. Campbell-Bannerman became
Prime Minister, of course, and formed the first Liferal
Government for twelve years. Lord Aberdeen waé appointed
Lord Lieutenant ofrIreland, with James Bryce as his Chief
Secretary. ngter Long, the lgtter's Unionist.predecessor,
lost his seat in Bristol, but;_being‘beloved by the Irish
Uhionista (who had made him Chairman of their Party) a seat
was found for him in the then safe Unionist seal of South
Co. Dublip. Two yeaés later, in 1907, Bryce was sent to
Washington as Anmbasgsador, and his post of'Chief Secretary

for Ireland went to the lot of the friendly, but, as events

proved, ill-fated Augustine Birrell,

In 1908, Campbell Bannerman resigned through ill~

health, dying shortly afterwards, and was succeeded as Prime
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Minister by Henry Herbert Asquith, the latter's post of
Chancellor of the Exchequer being bestowed on that theg
radlical stormypetrel, David Lloyd George, the little Welsh

attorney, returned for Carnarvon Boroughs.

The new Chancellpr manifested an inténsely
radical, anti-vested interests, near-socialist outlook,
which he gave exﬁression to in a defiant, demagogic way,
that annoyed and surprised not only his enemies, but a}so
many of his friends. However, seeing What'ﬂis background
was, that should not have surprised them. He sprang from:
Welsh peasant stock and was reared by his God-fearing
ﬁaptist uncle, Richard Lloyd, who carr;ed on the.busineaa
af & shoemaker in the small hamlet of Llangstumsday.

A veritable sonlof the people, he grew up with a strong
partisan sympathy for them, and all that appertained to them,
such as Welsh nationalism and Welsh nénfconformity; and
with an éqﬁally strong pgrtisan anﬁipathy for their enemies
(28 he regarded them) such as landlords, parsons of the
Established Church, mine owners and factory magnates.

Tﬁose strong traits in his composition craved for expression;
and, in those early days of hié he gave vent to them
whenever the'opportuhity presented itself. In his new

rost he soon found himself well provided with such opportunites
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He took office when the last lsquith,Budget - that of
1908-1909 - and the 0ld Age_Penaions Bill were in their

last stages. He hgﬁ no serious difficulty in piloting

those measures through Parlisment, or in finénciné the latter
by extending ‘the new levy of super-tax (inspired first by
Asquith in his 1907 Budget) on all inéomeé above the £5,000

a year level.

The increase in‘thé super-tax levy, of dourse,
profoundly distﬁrbed the Téries, but they refrained from
any of those violent methods of opposition that were soon
ﬁo characterige theif ideas of dischargiﬁg the wo;k of
"His Majesty's Opposition". In the next Budget, however,
that of 1909;1910, the Chancellor was in for it with a
vengeance, He introduced it on 29th April, 1909, .and its
then supposedly revolutionary character created widespread
dismay in Conservative circles in the City, and amongst
propertied classesthroughout.the country. The main
features of tge Bill were large 1ncfeases in the dutie; on
spirits and tobacco, estaté, legacy and succession duties
gnd'incOme tax; and an elaborate system of duties on that
most sacred of all éommodities'in the Tory eyes in those
days - land values, Land.and landlordism, at that time,

were not only the indispensable title to socisal eminence,
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but wefe still the source of most of the biggest individual
incomes. The Tories believed, or elected to believe, that
those relatively moderate and certainly not unjustifiable
provisions, were but the vanguard of the great legislative
agsault on their order, and vested interesté, that they had
been anticipating since the formation of Asquith's Government
of "radical upstarts“. So they decided to make it the.first
test of their newly.endorsed supra-copstitutional policy;
aimed at the new Liberals that they at once fonred and
despised, towards the glorious objective of their ultimate
and comﬁlete extinction, or, at all events, of their
reduction to comparatively harmless proportions in the
legislature of the country. And:so, in pursuance of this
new policy of theirs, the Tories lost no time in 1aun¢hing

a violent wa? on the Budget, not alone in the House of

Commons, but throughout the country;

Lloﬁd George, however, was a born fighter, and
this decision of theirs was rigﬁ£ up his garden path,
He met threat by threat, and attack by attack. He answered’
their "Budget Protest League" by forming a "Budget Leqgue"
with h;s great friend, Winst;n Churchill, thgp President

of the Board of Trade, as its President. Under its auspices
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‘he made his famous "Limehouse Speech" on 30th July, 1909, a
ispeech that brought Qown on his head the concentrated fury
:of the whole Tory Party. They characterised it as rank

_socialism'and; what was even worse, as a vulgar and abusive
appeal to the mob, against the rights of property that was

wholly unworthy of one of His Majesty's Ministers. King

?dward V111 thought so too, and remonsirated with Asquith
about the speech whicy he stigmatised as "Billingsgage
@ratory". Yet, reading 1t to-day, it does not seem such a
very awful exhibition. Defending his land taxes - the
ﬁain object of the Tory attack - he asked "Who w;s the
lﬁndlord?", and answered by saylng the landlord was =
géntleman who did not earn his weélth, and "whose sole
f@ncﬁion, whose chief pride, was stately consumption of
wealth produced by others", He went on to say that "land
near London Docks, formerly rented at £2 to £3 per acre;
had s;Id at £6,000 or £8,000 per acre .;.... A bit of land
in Scotland, wanted for a torpedo range and "affording an
op;ortunity for patriqtism“ was rated at £11.2,0 a year,
ané sold to the nation for £27,225%, He gave the case of
Mr: Gorringe, the big furniture st;re proprietor, whose

" lease in Buckingham Palace Road had been renewed by the Duke

of’Westminster, the terms being an increase of the ground rent
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to £4,000 a year, a fine ("a fine, mind youl") of £50,000,
énd the building of huge aﬁd éostly_premises according to
ilans submitted £o the Duke. "Such a case", he declared,
bis not business; it is blackmail". This speech,

_ ;eprinted, was circulated widely, but its“matter, especially
the "Gérringe Case" was severely criticised. Sir Edward

1
Carson declared in a letter to the "Times" that it marked

ﬁthe beginning of the end of the rights of property".

About this time, or somewhat later, Lloyd George
caused grave offence in his attack on primogeniture by

referring to it, in searing terms, as "the privilege of

i _
the first in the litter".

Amidst all the sbuse hurled at him from s0 many
qdariers he found a most unexpected defender in no less =
personage than the Archbishop of Cantérbury who, on 30th
November, 1909, argued that the Finance Bill was not
re&olﬁtionary. The supposed revolutionary tendency behind.
thé Bill, found in the speeches of Lloyd George, he
| atfributed to "the tendency of the Celtice temperamant to
reépond to environment, a tendency promoted by the mysterious
Ceific "huel" which makes the speaker say he knows hdt what,

andlexkites the audience they know not why'. A by no means
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;unfair or inaccurate explanation on the Archbishop's part;
and one that could be applied equally fittingly to the

'orafions of many Irish Celts of to-day, as well as yesterday.

On Lth November, 1909, and after a singularly stormy

; _
?aaaage, the Budget passed through the Commons by 379 votes
to 149, and went up to the Lords. There, it encountered
éreater and much more effec%ive opposition. On 30th N&veﬁber,
tord Lansdowne moved “"that this House is not justified in
ining its conéent’to this Bill ﬁntil it ﬁas bgen submitted
ﬁo the judgement of the country". That resolution was duly
cgrried, and the Budget.rejected by 350 votes to 75.
The Lords, by taking that acéion on the second reading,
had cut themselves off from all controvérsy on details,

! ‘ ‘
a#d asserted the right to reject wholesale the entire
Bédget, and, on principle, any finance biil. There was no
pﬁecedent for such an act for at least 250 years,
It;had been the universal assumption, never challenged till
thén, that the House of Commons, as the elected House, and

it alone, had the sole right to control the finance of the

Kingdom,

Anocther important point has to be noted by this

action of the Lords. - It was the Ffirst occasion 'on. whiech
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Ethe neﬁ Tory tactic of insisting on an "appeal to the country"
'for certain measures of their opponents, thus delaying,
:where they could not gquash, legislation diatasteful to them,

-was put into operation. We shall see it employed again

Before this narrative is concluded.

On 2nd December, 1909, Asquith moved in the
House of Commons "that the action of the House of Lords in

‘

refusing to pass into law the financial provisions made by

.

@his House for the services of the year is a breach of the
éonstitution and a usurpation of the rights of the Commons".
This resolution was carried by 349 votes to 13&, a majority of
215. The Government accepted the challenge of the Lords
and appealed to the country, Parliament was dissolved

on 3rd December, 1309, and on 10th of that month, Asquith
oﬁened his.campaign iﬁ the Albert Hall. Before an

aq&ience of 10,00Q men "bolling over with enthusiasm"

ag the 'Times' informs us, he declared that Ireland was still

the mein failure of Britigh stateemanship, "The Irish problem",

- . -~

he:said, "eould only be solved by a policy which, while
explicitly.safeguarding the supremacy and indefectible
authority of the Imperial Pdrliament, will set up in

Ireland a system of full selif-government in regard to
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|
b

purely Irish affairs.: For such a policy in the new
: Parliasment the hands of the Liberal Government would be
1perfectly free",  And, of course, he did not forget to
Eadd.the iimitations: "There is not and there cannot be any
lquestion of separation", he assured his audience. "There
115 not, and there cannot be, any question of competing
:supremacies, but, subject to those conditions that is

the Liberal policy". Nothing could be more explicit than
fhat announcement, that the Government would be committed

!

_to a measure of Home Rule for Ireland in the event of

their victory at the polls.

Later, however, in East Fife, his own constituency,
he declared he could make no promise regarding legislation
on education in England, land in Scotland, and self-

government in Ireland until the obstacle offered by the

Lords' Veto was out of tye way. But, of course, the
ciear inference of those erds was that once that obstacle
hgg been removed, the matter referred'to, particularly
ha?ing regard to his Alberf Hall Commitment as to Ireland,

would be duly dealt with.

The real issue in that election, as in the next
1

following election, was whether the Lords' Veto was to
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‘continue to thwart the wishes of the electorate when it
:returned a non-Tory Government. That was an issue that
;appealed to all - Irigh Nationalists, the Welsh and Scotch

) Iradicals, the Labour Party, and to all but the most Whiggish
}iberals. Anti—peerage, anti-aristocratic rule was the
idriving force behind.the Radical speeches. At the Qﬁeen's
#all, London, Lloyd George said: “Iﬁ rural England you _
would see a baronial castle and a little unsightly red-brick
ghapel - the only place in the village wyich would staﬁd up
to the caétle“. And there was, indeed, something in that;
That particular General Election absorbed public attention
‘to an extraordinary degree. I'ne contest was carried on

everywhere with unexampled vigour and variety, and an

unparalleled number of speeches were made,

John Redmond, the Irish leader, spoke on behalf

of Liberal candidates off several platforms throughout

G%eat Britain. On 9th January, 1910, at Manchester, he
egrnestly appealed to the Irish in Great Britain to vote
fér the abolition of the House of Lords that, for so long,
had been the enemy of their country. He declared that
Irgland merely wanted such freedém as had been given tq the
Tr?nsvaal and denounced the Enéliah Catholics as "worse

il
t

b
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;enemies of Ireland than the Orangemen of Liverpool',

;He spoke, of course, in Ireland too. ‘At Rathmines on ;1§t
IJanuary, 1910, he said that "Iréland was not foolish enough
to ask for Home Rile before the Lords' Veto was out of the

way. They were not asking for separation, but for

gupremacy 1n purely Irish affairs.

The result of that crucial election was the return

to power of Asquith's Liberal Government, but with a loss
t - R

of 100 seats to the Tories. -Clearly, the huge sums spent on
anti-Liberal propaganﬁa had had £heir ef?ect in the country,
fhe overgll majority of ﬁhe Liberals had vanished, and
?énished for ever; thenceforward they would have to depend
on the Irisp to run their Government, Only once before

ﬁere the Irish in that enviably strong position; that was

in the days of Parnell's leadership after the 1885 General

ﬁlection. But Parnell's dominance was nothing like as

numerically strong as Redmond's, amounting, in the last

possibility, merely to a bare decisive two votes; whereas
Redmond commanded, or, rather eould, in the case of Home
Rule, command 82 Nationalists, thus holding the balance

between the 275 Liberals and the 273 Unionists, even

ignoring the LO Labour votes, or treating them as hostile,
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But, of course, the Labour M.P.s were more sympathetic to
 the Irish, at that parficular period, than were many of the

‘ Liberals.,

It was, indeed, a singularly powerful'positiog
for Redmond and the Irish Nationalists to find themselves in,
-and its immediate upshot was the re-emergenﬁe of that
;skeleton in th? Liberal cupboard, Home Rule, as a living and
:virulent.issue after tﬁirteen years in the wilderness.

That awkward issue, disliked at heart by mogt of the
Liberals nearly as much as by the Conservatives, had been
geliberately kept in the background by Asquith and his
éabinet, so long as the Liberals commanded an unchallenged
Parlismentaery majority. When, for example, their Irish
glliea showed signs of impatience, ag they did in the year
'{907, the resourceful Birrell produced an "Irish Council Bill,

deaigned to give a very mila administrativ;, but pot
iegis}ative, instalment of powers under an anaeathetic;

a; it were, It was intended as a kind of bone to silence
tge baying in the impatienﬁ Nationalist kennels. -Actually,
f?r tpg times and the circumstances, it was not at all a
bad measure. "It prevented", wrote Sir Jameg 0'Connor,

"any poesibility of partition. It vested administration
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for all Ireland in an All-Ireland body. It was the
nucleus from which would inevitably have sprung an All-
Ireland Parliament controlling administration, legislation

and fiscal control'.

£

‘The Council was tg consist of 8? electe& and 24
hominated members-which would assure thé dominance of its
representative element. The Chief Secretary was to be a
member but without voting power; and the Lord Lieutenant
was to have power to reserve any resolutioﬁ, to.confirm
or annql it, or to remit it for further consideration.

An "Irish Fund", and an "Irish Treasury" were to be created
to finance theischeme. -Aa it Qas desiéned as a purely
administrative, or executive body, and, in no sense, a
legislative body, the Unionists, though disliking it, couid
hardly oppose it. Two very disparate types of Irishmen
supported it; on thé'one hand, Patfick.Pearse and Terence
MacSwiney, and on the other,_Johﬁ Redmond. True? Redmond's
approval was a qualified one, and its chief appeal to the two
former was that it gave education into Irish hands. However,
the bulk of the people were against it, deeming it to be but.

a2 red herring to deflect the country from the national

objective of Home Rule. Arthur Griffith was against it from
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the beginning and waged war on it with his powerful pen.

Redmond crossed 6ver to Dublin to propose its
abceptance at a specially called National Convention, but,
when he got there, found the opposition'so strong that he had,

willy-nilly, to volte face and prdpose its rejection.

Again; in 1909, the Nationalist attgntion was held
by Birrell's Land Act. I do not charée that that particular
measure, 1ike the Irish Council Bill,/gigmari;y put forward
to aséuage Nationalist impatience as regards‘ﬁqme Rule,
Because of the collépse of the finance machinery in the
Wyndham Land Act of 1903, Birrell's measure was essential,
and urgently essential at that. But, all the same; it was a
iery welcome distraction from-the big Home Rule issue for

the harassed Liberals, which they certainly did not neglect

to utilise,

At all events, siﬁée the January 1910 electioh,
landing, as it did, a predominant Nationalist Party in tﬁe
House of Commons, there was no more scope, or use, for such
subterfuges. A Home Rule Bill could no longer be side-tracked
1t just had to be faced and swallowed like a draﬁght of
unpleasant mediciné. And, in this way, did those Neo-Liberals

who, unlike Gladastone, had nearly as little stomach for
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Irish self-government as had their Unionist opponents,

find themselves holding that obstreperous and by no means

tranguil baby.

X. _ The Mid-Tyrone Election, 1910.

The new hegemony of the Irish Parliamentary Party,
and the re-emergence of Home Rule on the scene as a strong
probability hgd, of cou}se, its reactions on the Ulster
Unionists and the Orangemen. The Chairman of the Ulster
Unionist Party, Walter Long, an Englishman, having been
returned for a London constituency, resigned, and was
succeeded by a Dublin King's CQunsel, Edward Garsoﬁ, M'PT
for the‘University of DUblin.‘ Addreaaing his new Buppartera
in the House of Gommon; after his election as their leader,
he promised that he "“would dedicate himself to their
service, whatever ma& happen". That day should be remember.ed,
for it w;s one of the three most fateful, 1f not indeed
fatal, days inrmodern history for Bnglaﬁd, the British
‘Empireh and, of course, but not just in the same sense, for

Ireland also. It was the 218t February, 1910, The other

MJours fatals" shall be drawn attention to in due course.

I3

But, if Asquith was not Gladstone, Redmond was far

from being Parnell, Even in those days of his peak prestige
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and popularity in the country, he was no "uncrowned king",
and could not, and did not, at any time in his political
carecer, command the allegiance of all Ireland's ﬁgtionalist
| M.P.s as his great predecessor could always do up to the
hour of his trageéy. A decent, high-minded, Irish
gentleman of the first quality, Redmond lacked that element
of iron, of ruthlessness, to the point, almost of
unscrupulousness, that Pérnell consplcuously possessed, and
that was, at that period, at all events, a "sine qua non"
for a successful Irish Leade¥ confronted with English

politicians, but half-heartedly interested in Ireland's

demand.,

Despite the big "family" reunion at the
commencement of the century, and the re-integration of the
ﬁarring Nationalist factions, that new integrity was of
‘but brief duration. Redmond, notwlthstanding his
masterful pbeition in the new parliament, failed to keep
all the élected Nationalists togethef in one pledge-bound
party un&er his wing. After the General Election it was
seen that, of the 82 Irish Nationalist members returned to
" the Commons, no less than 11 were O'Brienites, repudiators

of Redmond's primacy, and looking to the formidable
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William 0'Brien, M.P. for Cork City, as their "guide,
philosoph;r and friend", or, rathef, as their oracle.

' Those Nationalist "schismatics", or "factionists" as the
orthodox Party supporters called Fhem; were, with one

-, exception, confined wholly to the City and County of .
Cork. The exception was the constituency of North G;.
Louth which returned Tim Healy by a few vofes, against
the Irish Party officlal candidate, Dick Hazelton, who
had received powerful support from the AuO.H; and U.I.L.,

both of which organisations were highly organised in

that constituency.

Tim Healy, on his election, threw in his lot with
O'Brien who, in that February, consolidated his conguests

from the official Party by banding them together into a

brand-new Party, the "All for Ireland League" and
founding a new weekly‘paper on its behalf, viz: the
"Cork Free fress". The aim of the new Party was
declared to be a "combination of.all the elements of the
Irish population ;n a epirit of mutual tolerance and mutual,
goodwlll" and "guaranteeing tﬁe rights of the Protestants,

winning the friendship of the British people, and

disarming the prejudices of the Irish Unionists against



133.

Home Rule'; and, for its slogan, or text, it chose the
‘"Three C's" - Conference, Conciliation and Consent',

There certainly could not have been a more '"milk of human
kindness” target than all tﬁat; :and, actually, O'Brien's
new organisation attracted inéo its ranks a considerable
;number of southern Unionists including the Earl of
Dunravgn and Moreton Frewen, a Co. Cork.iandlord, who

" actually was elected M,P. for one of that county's

' divisiqns in the AFIL interests, and whose daughter was to

become Carson's second wife.

And it presently became evident that "Rebel Cork",
and Louth were not the only places where discontent and
resentment were‘boiling up againap orthodo; Nationallst
officialdom which, like all officialdoms that have enjoyed
a long period of unchallenged authority, had growm
extremely autocratic and wholly indifferent to, if not
intolerant of, the views and criticisms from the

constituencies.

Outside the wholesale rebellion in Co. Cork and
the rebellion in North Louth against the Party machine,

the next most formidable rebellion occurred, of all places,:

in Ulster, and in the great Catholic sitironghold of Central

Ulster at that. This was wholly unexpected, for
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Catholic Ulster had always been the official Parf?'s
loyalist region, clinging to it with exempla?y
steadfastness in spite of everything. Not even the
devastating eruption of the Parnell deﬁacle caused the
slightest ripple on the loyalty of Northern Nationalism.
And, of course, that steadfastness was guite natural
and understandable in the circumstances. The strong
Union;st threat in the region alone compelled it. As 1
have said, the most appalling polit;cal_crime that could be
imagined amongst Nationalists in Ulﬁter was that of
putting up an Independent Nationslist in s Catholic
constituéncy; thereby splitting the Nationalist vote

and letting in the Unionist.

This deep-down sentiment in Northern Catholics
that I know so.well explains the reason why, even to-day,
congstitutionalists theré will not dream of putting up a
candidate to oppose a physical force man, though they
are far indeed from endorsing his policy. Better that
the constituency be represented by an abstentionist
gunman than by an brgnge Unionist.. A cat, a dog, - anything
animate or inanimate rather than he! I am far from

seeking to justify, much more to approve of this outlook;
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it is the characteristic outlook of irredentist populations
everywhere. It is, of c;urse, pathological, but then the
historical and political conditions whence it has gprung
are also pathological. It is a phggomenon that
sutomatically and inevitably grows from certain political
conditions that cannot be explained and just has to be
accepted. All we know 1s that when the ;onditions that
gave it life disappear, it also disappears with them,

That being the outlook and atmosphere of thought in

Ulster Nationalism, makes the story of the Mid-Tyrone

election in January, 1910, all the more remarkable.

Let me now reverse back a little in time and
return to my "native heath" to tell the tale of that
famous revolt.against-the Party machine in the very
heart of Ulster. It was one of the few challenges to
that then powerfui and well-entrenched machine outside
thé Co. Cork, and it was the only chalienge in the
Province of Ulster,

Mid-Tyrone was, as I have pointed out, one ;f
the four constituencies into which the Co. Tyrone hadlbeen

dividead. It occupied the centre of the county and,

indeed, the heart of the Province, and included the County
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Town of Cmagh. Prior to the General Election of January,
1910, it was represented at Wesiminster by Mr. George
Murnaghan, J;P. This gentleman was not a native'bf the
¢county. He came originally from .the Co.'Armagh, whgnce,
@8 a young man, he emigrated to the U.S.A. where,
settling down in thé City of St. Louls, he engaged in
busineasland,-in due course, made.a comfértab}e fortune,
Returning to Irelaﬂd, he looked around him for a suitsable
property to purchase and settle down in. Just about
that time there came on the market a fine property,
known as Lisonelly, about 1% miles from the town of Omagh,
' pleasantly situated on the banks of the river Strule,
comprising about 100 acres,.with a fingr residence.
He bought this property and setiled down with his wife
and family to the farming of it. In those-days,
.Murnaghan ranked as a fairly well off, if not exactly
opulent, men. Now, at that time, there was no such thing
as payment of Members of Parliament, and if a man was
returned as M,P.,, particularly as an Irish Nationalist M.P.,
the'financial burden of main#aiﬁing him in that position
(he was usually a:poor man) was thrown on the Irish

Parliamentary Party and on the constituency. Hence it
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- was obviously a great advantage 1f some suitable person
could be found who had the money to maintein himself at

Westminster,

Shortly after Mr. Murnaghan had seftled down in
Omagh there was a vacancy for a Nationalist M.P. for Mid-
Tyrone, and the local Nationallsts offereﬁ the seat to him.
He accepted and undertook to finance himself without any
call whatever on them, or én the Part&'s funds.
I think the General Election of 1894 was the first
occasion on which he was put up for election, when‘he
was returned unopposed, as the Un;onist hadn't a chance
in that Catholic stronghold against a united Netionalist

front.

From that time, until the first General Election
of 1910 - a period of 16 years - Murnaghan sat for Miq—
Tyrone in tpe House of Commons as an officlal Irish
Nationalist Member and for 1l years, at any rate, under.
the leédership of John Redmond, M.P., aﬁd, during all
that time, he maintained himself in London entirely at
his own expense, not costing either ;he Party, or the

local organisation, a penny. Murnaghan's voluntary

services were not confined solely to his parlismentary
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duties. He was g very active and assiduous public man,

a Justice of the Peace, a member of the County Council,
of the Committee'of Management of the Tyrone and Fermanagh
Aéylum, Chairman of the Omagh Rural District Council, and
‘a member of the Grand Jury of 'the County Tyroné.

With Gallagher and MacMenamin, two flourishing drapers

in the tdwn of Strabane, he was the only Catholic member
of that body. In brief, he was, in every sense of the
word, an excellent man of affairs who gave of his time and
experience freely to the work of the many boards and
ingtitutions to which he was attached. Gratitude,
however, is a rare thing in life, and particularly in

public life,

For some years prior to 1910 there had been &
growing amount of underground cfiticism and mﬁrmurings
against Murnaghan going on throﬁghout the constituency
on the charge that he was, in some vague wéy, neglecting
his constituency. This charge, againsat so atféntive and
conscientious a public man as he, was, of course,
fantastic; but when a man like him has to be removed
an excuse as thin as that of Aesop's waf with regard

to the lamb fills the bill well enough. .
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That criticism had been la;gely propounded ;nd
fostered by the local leaders of the A,0.H., a number of.
whom considered themselves to be lost Demosthenes and

sought the opportunity, by hook or by crobk, of supplanting

Murnaghan at Westminster,

At that time the A,0.H. was rapidly becoming én
exceedinély strong and formidable institution in the
North of Ireland, its groﬁing strength and the tactless
partisan outpourings of its oratofs whipping into life

again the latent bigotry in its rival, the Orange Order.

The A.0.H. was nuch more dynamic and effective than
- the official U,I.L. by reason of its network of lodges
and halls throughout the constituency and the pledged

obedience of its members to its chilefs.,

Perhaps Murnaghan's greatest sin was that he
would not join the Order oﬁ rrinciple,. Now, it is true
that, in t£e ranks of this secret, sectarian and political
society, there wére many sincere ahd honest men who
Joined 1t'becaﬁse they thﬁught that, by so doing, they

were promoting in & tangible and practical form what they

had deeply at heart, viz: fhe National and Catholic causes.
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But, on the other hand, there were also in its ranks only
too large a proportion of‘political chancers and
adventurers that these Xind of socleties always seem to
attraét, who were there for their own agérgndisement

and for nothing else.

~ At all events, when the first 1910 General Election

occurred the underground plottings agasinst Murnaghan that
had peen s; assiduously nursed for yegrs, flamed out into
open and determined action which soon manifegted itself

at the Natiénalisf Convention at Umagh to select a
candidate, when Mupnaghan's nomination was, for the first
fime, challenged. One J;hn Valentine from Bristol was
put up at the Convention against him and, the issue

being put to the vote, Murnaghan wag defeated by a

. gubstantial majority.

The Murnaghan élement was exceedingly wrath at this -
result, They -claimed, and with much reason, that the
Convention had been rigged by the powerful secret
organisation} that, accordingly, the Convention decision

was ultra vires, and that, anyhow, it was far from

representing the true wishes of the Nationalists of Mid-Tyron



141,

The Murnaghan-ites withdrew from thé Convenfion,
held a meeting of their own where they endorsed the.
candidature of Murnaghsn and decided that he shoulé-
contest the election. My father, who had taken little
or no part in politics for a considerable number of years
theretofone, re-entered the political arena #s Murnaghan's

election agent, the late Frank O0'Connor, solicitor, being

Valentine's.

And heré, I should say that my father played a large
part in urging Murnaghan to go fbrward. _The 0ld man,
after all his years of service,-was naturally depressed
at the Convention's action and was not at all anxious for
a contest as he, ;ike most Northern Nationalists, had a
horrgr of splitting the Catholic vote, The Murnaghan-ite
section of Mid-Tyrone Nationalism comprised the more
conservative elements in the Catholic community,

!
solicitors like Mr. Alex Donnelly of Omsagh, well-té—do
businessmen and farmers, a considerable proportion of
county and rural C&ﬁncillors, and at least nine-tenths of
the Catholic clergy. The latter had no love at alllforla

secret society such as the A.O.H. Another curious

feature of the line-up in this. eplit was that Murnaghan's
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support came almost entirely from the country districts.

The towns, headed by Omagh, went largely against him,

.In'generél, the Murnaghan-ites were indignant at
the scurvy treatment of Murnaghan by the Parity machine for
no cauge whatsoeve?. They were also resentful at thaﬁ
latest manifestation of dictatorship by the secret Order
of Hibernianse who, at that time, were unquestionably
engaged in carrying out a policy of wéeding out every
non-Hibernian Member of Parliament in the Party. So,
in justice to Murnaghan himself and as a protest against
the growing arrogance of the Party bosses,'th;y felt they
were bound to accept the challenge gnd contest the
election. Also, they had that pathetic convicﬁion,
shared, seemingly, by all elements in_poiitics on the eve
of an election - they were sure of victory, even were a
Unionist candidate to go up which, at first, was by no
means certain. The overwhelming support of the clergy
would alone, they fancied, assure that. The big split
in Mid-Tyrone Nationaliaﬁ gave joy'to the Unionists, and
preéénted them with an opportunity that they wefe not
slow to utilise. ‘When it was certain that there was no

possibility of healing the split, the local Orange and
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Unionist societies met in the Orapge Lodge, Omagh, aﬁd
selected a Dublin Jjunior barrister - one Geréld Brunskill -
to fight the election in the Unionist intérest. The
electionrwas bitterly fqught, all the bitternesé being
cdnfined to the two wings of Nationslism who held open-air
meetings and demonstratisns throughout the constituency
and said plenty of unpleasant things about each other,

The Unionists, on their side, d4id things in a very quiet,
almost furtive way, confining their meetings to their
lodges and balls, and making few comments on the warring

Nationalists.

The result of the election was that ‘Brunéki].l-, the
- Unionist, was returned with something iﬁ the neighbourhood
‘of 2,100 votes. Héxt came Valentine with about 1,800,
and, at the bottom of the poll, Murnaghan with 1,200,

This result satisfied only the Unionists. The
lValentinians were wild at losing, and the Murnaghan-jites
deeply disappointed in their man being at the bottom

instead, as they fondly hoped, at the top of the poll.

Actually, when one considers what they had to face,
the Murnaghan-ites put up a very good fight, On their

side there were no organisations of any kind and no fund
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beyond what came from their own pockets. On the Party
side were two powerfﬁl organisations with plenty of funds
to call on and, what was even better, with the local

paper "The Ulster Herald" wholly beliind them.

After the declaration of the result of the poll
at the Courthouse in Omagh, I witnessed an interesting
incident., Outside the Courthouse the defeated
Valentinians had assembled and were being ygrangued by
the candidate and Omagh politicians on the base treachery
of the Hurnaghan-ite "Factionists"'" for "selling the seat"
to the Unionists. S;édenly, throggh this crowd
dashed a glg drawn by a lively horse, scattering the
people as 1t carved a way through them.. The driver -
of the gig was the Rector of Erganagh, a rural Church
Parish. Beside him éat his fery.pretty young daughter,
then about 15 years of age, and as he drove she waved
a large Union Jack defiantly over the heads of the crowd.
It was one of the @ost uncalled-for pieces of provocation
that I ever witnessed anywhere, I knew the Rector and
| his family persona;ly'and was exceedingly surprised, .
as he was, though a vehement Unionist, a man of mu;h

charm and address. The good-class Unionists condemed
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this really stupid act, but I am afraid it found much

favour with the lower elemenis of Orangeism,

And here, to give a fitting balance to any
impression this anecdote may cause in a reader, I must
relate another: About two miles on the road where our
home waé situated there was the Church and Rectory of
Edenderry. The Rector of this Church oflIreland pérish
was the elder brother of the Rectof of Erganagh. He,
too, was a strong Unionist and an Orangeman to boo;.

On demonstration days, replete with sash, he used i
generally to lead into Omagh‘his Orange pgrishioners,
walking at the head of the Edenderry L.O.L. band.

Down the road would come the band, vlaying good Orange .
and Protestant airs, with plenty of 'drum' in them, until

,the& came to the mearing of my father's residence.

The music would at once‘cease, even i% they were in the
middle of'a bar,'until they passed the fﬁrther mearing,‘
when it would burst‘out into a loud and vigoroﬁs "Kick
the ?opef or "The.Protestant Boys'". This was wholly

the act_of the Rector who, and whése family, were personal

friends of ours. So much was this act of courtesy due

to him, and to him only, that on those rareoccasions when
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he didn't lead in his band, the "Brethern' gave us a special
extra dose of good Orange music to make up for the times

when the Rector's firm restraint was laid on their unwilling

shoulders,

This big local split in Nationalism'took a long
time to heal. Indeed, you might say it was not wholly
healeéd until the Partition issue and Sinn Féin appeared
on the horizon. The election left behind it a étrong
depogit of "Schismatical" Nationalists who, though they
never again attempted to win back the Parligmentary seat,
more than held their own on the County Council and
Rural District Council, For example, all attempts to
- depose Murnaghan from his chairmanship of the Omagh
Rural Council, and replace him by a Hibernian, were
successfully defeated. And here I must give credit to a
number of Union{sts therein who saved the position by
voting with the "Independent Nationalists", as they
1iked to be called. But those Independents had little
influence on the Omagh Urban COuﬁcil, the Nationalist
part of which was composed entirely of Hibernians or
their "fellow-travellers", And, anyhow, seeing that the

town was held by the Nationalists by only one seat, it



147.

would not have been at -all a popular or politic thing for

the Murnaghan-ites to have forced a contest.

Acéordingly, at the second Generai Eléction that
occurred that year in December, they withdrew from the
field and 1eft.the contest to the official Nationalists and
the Unionists. -The latter, fuil of hope tﬁat they could
count on the support of the.embittered and defeated
Murnaghan-ites, put up Bfunskiil again, He was, however,
decisively beaten by the new official Party candidate,

Dick McGhee, a.Protestant Nationalist from Ehglaﬁd,
though of Ulster stock. Nevertheless, officisldom was
sorely disappointed at the aubstanti&l’dfop in the
Nationalist major;ty. Undoubtedly there had béen a
considerable Murnaghan-ite vote for the new Yoeompromise"
candidate, otherwise he could not hafe won the election;
and we ;an safely say that few, if any; of the Murnaghan-ites
voted for Brunskill; that would pave‘been regarded,

as I have pointed out, as rank treachery to Natioﬁalist
and Catholic.interests. In general, the bulk of the
Murnaghan-ites disappointea both Unionists and Partyites

by abstaining from voting for either candidate.
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Looking'back on those now faraway years, the
intense feeling and bitterness that the election
engendered and left beﬁind it was, indeed, astonishing
seeing that, in that mixed religious and political
community, it was so essential for the Nationalists to
keep united, and, furthermore, seeing that the split
occurred on no question of principle, merely on a qguestion

of personality - the envy and dislike of Murnaghan by

certain leaders of the populace in the town of Omagh,

- where the revolt against him had ite origin, and whence

it had been organised throughout the constituency.

In bitterness and resentment it: resenmbled, for its
limited area, a kind of—}ocal Parnell split aftermsath,
affecting, directly and materially, human pelationships
%ithin the Catholic community. The two antagonistic
elements for years afterwards were b&relylon speaking
terms with each other, and there were numercus instances
where custom or trade was withdrawn from businessmen and

firms of the offending "faith".

This atmosphere, in the Nationalist heart of
Ulster, was'all the more strange, having regard to .the

imminence of Home Rule, To most people in Ireland, Home
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Rule was then regarded as virtually a fait accompli

once the Lords' Veto had been smashed by the Parliament

- Bill.. In the light of to-éay, it was indeed, curious
how the :long backwash of a petty loéal political squabble
‘ overshadowed the supre@e national isaue of Home Rule in
‘that area that was being fougﬁt‘out on the floor of the

House of Commons.

X1, = Those Tranquil Pre?121g Times,

| Nearly 50 years have gone b& since those days, in |
‘one gense not a great stretch of time; but what-colossal,
what incredible changes have occurred withiﬁ that héif
century! There were, of course, the two devastating
world wars and the phenpmenal advance of. sclence, due
mginly to those wars, giving birth to motor development,
-rgdio, air transport &c., to say nothing of the atom bonb
and the jet engine., Bﬁt, Just now, I want to stress the
almost more remarkable changes-in human outlook and
atmosphere in their special application to conditions in
my own small town and its rural hinterland. Apart from
the split, and its particular complications,.life in the
&ears immediately preceding World ﬁariﬂ was tranquil

_ and humdrum to a degree that would be inconceivable to-day.
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People's_lives were simpler, restricted to a much narrower
compass, far calmer and free from the restlessneé of
to-day. The pound had a rational connection with twenty
shillings in value, and.the commodities and necesglties
of life were extremely cheap and plentiful, People
appeared to be more contented, more satisfied with, or
reconciled to, their lot than they are to-day.  And,
indeed, the whole world itself was extremely tranguil.
Save for an-odd racket in Africa, the Indian frontier .or .
the Balkans, or an intermittent revolution iﬁ Sputh
America (actually only their form of general election)
warfare, certainly anything approaphing large-scale

warfare, was unknown.

In the half-century preceding the fateful year
1914, there had been but two major warsl- the Franco-
Prussian and the Russo-Jgpanese. People were saying that
‘the former was the last great war that Eurppe would ever
witness. The latter war was far too remote to cause the
_ doings of Admirals Togo and Rodzesvensky to have any
effect on us aﬁd, anyhow, was fought bétween two countries
by no means coneidered to be up to western Burope's level .

6f civilisation ~ almost folk of a different flesh who

—
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could not be counted on our level.
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