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Looking Backward and Forward 
¢ 

'1'0 secure und maintain ibo �l�i�b�e�r�l�i�u�~� ot the puople �~�[� 
Iruhmd the Irish Volunteers ,vere founded in 1913. 

In 1916 six bundred gallant Irishmen �a�n�(�~� a few 
Irishwomen rose in arms in Dublin and proclamled to 
the \\'orld the riaht of the Irish Xation to govern itself. 

From 1917 t; 1921 a gallant band of men and women 
continued the fight against the invader. 

'rhl'ouO'h nil these year" a littl' more than 1,200 men 
bore the �I�~�:�u�n�l� of the 'battle against the. arm ,d lorces of 
England. 

After Easter \ V eek Patrick Pear,;e slllTendered, 
unconditionally, to saye the lives of the people aud the 
destruction of their property. 

In 192 L representatives of the Irish people \\'ere 
offered terms of peace by Englund. 'fo save the lives of 
the people and tho do;truction of their property the 
representatives of the Iri. h :K alion signed a rrreaty em
boclyinO' the 'e Peace l'erms. 

irhe
o 

X atioual Assembly endor,;ed the action of the 
signatories to the rrreaty. The wishes of the people 
they repre8entcd were not in �d�o�u�b�~�.� . 

The people of Ireland were �s�a�t�l�~�f�i�e�d� that theIr re
presentatives in the existing circumstances had dono 
the best they could for the Irish Nation. 

1'0 secure that the fruits of the gallant struggle fronl 
1916 should not be lost the National Army came into 
being. 

One thousand ot the twelve hundred odd men who 
composed the Active Service Units fightin.g against the 
English formed the nucleus of the Nu.tlOnal Army. 
Thousands more from the ranks of the Irl8h Volunteers 
or LH.A. joined lip. With a few notable exceptions all 
the men who had done anything for Ireland took their 
stand with the Army of the Nation. . 

The National Army is not the Army of an mvader. 
It is the Army of the people of Ireland. �S�l�I�r�e�~�y� those 
who arc in arms against the Government of theIr coun
try do not expect the Army to evacuate. Were the 
Armv of Ireland to fail in its duty to the people, from 
WhOli1 it springs, what would happen? There �i�~� no use 
in eonsiderinO' such a possibility. The Soldiers of 
Ireland will ;ot fail the people in whose interests they 
face death fearlessly and ungrudgingly. They will not 
fail thoir Motherland. 

The protection of the rightR of Lhe citizenR is the 
first duty of lhe soldiers ot a Nation. The Soldiers of 
Ireland are doing their duty nobly and well. 

OLANRICARD. 
----'l:!>----

Cursai Cogaidh 
Oidhche De Domhnaigh i nDeilginis tugadh fe �b�~�e�i�r�t� 

8hnigdit'lir-oifige,wh dUlle aea-a bhi �~�a� gcomhnmdhe 
i nDun LaoO'hairc. J s aDlhlaidh a >;hrolCheadnr stad na 
rUmen timcllenll n 7.30, ngu;\ bhiodar ng siubhal go dti 
Slighe Deilgini:::e. Hhi fir armtha 8an ait agut! do lean
mlnr nn 8aiuhdilliri ,lgllS do ghluoclur ortha stud. Se ,m 
IreaO'l'i\ a thllo'" un bheid orthn ml iompodh ar a sahlibh 
agu; scaoilea(lh leo. Chlladar �i�~�t�~�l�l�C�h� i �n�g�~�i�I�'�d�i�n� annsan, 
t1O'ut! bh{ nil pleul'tlcha ag tUltllll go tlUgh ar {euelh 
�t�~�l�U�a�i�l�l�i�n�.� Ki fiot! ar gonadh einne de Slla Xen-Rialtaigh 
nch th:linig an bheirt at! go sIan >;abhllillc. 

CUIGEAR TOGHTHA. 
Rinneadh troid fillochmhar i gOtlrraig Galligain Dia 

athairn nuair fl thog trllpai 0 Rhri ClIalainn cuigear ina 
bpriosUnaehnibh. Bill an cuigear t,11' ei,:; a Jan gaduiochta 
a dhellll8mh Ie dounaighe, agu8 togndh an sgeul go dU 
na 8aighdillirI. Oidhche De h.\oine do thuirling nn Xcu
Rialttlioh nr Ohoill ntl hAbhaiun, ina geollllluighcmm Sir 

tanle)';'H. Ooclmllle, Bart., agus do ghoieleaelar biotaillc 
is £ion. Mal' sin, d'imthigh deiehneab-hal' de;\ na trupni 
o Rlu'i Ollnl;)ill11 go mocll ar mai(Jin I1gw; flll1i1'(,fl(lal' 
I1l11ach go l'llibh an cll'(,I1Ul ('ill' i lIliJolh.ln 1(' fC'm' claJ'bh 
ninm ,Jackson. Do lhogn(l:w llil(,l1nna tilllChel1l1 nn 
tight agus dubhrl1c1al' It'is nn (Jl1oinibh istigh geilIeildh, 
noh ni ghpil1ficlis. Do rlhC'in llll trl1pl1i l1!'.llid (If' ghul1l1l1 
LC'\\'if; nnn"nn nguH dCln'c"gail' nl\ Nel1-11iallnigh 1(' 
bumbaibh is Ie piostaluibh. Bhiodar ag cnithetllnh len 
a cheile ar feullh lenth unir a chluig, go dt! go rnibh an 

bolluin n-ll 81llitlirini bcugnach. Th{lillig un cuigear 
:1111:lch UIlIlf;,\Il l1"Uf; Mg.ldh itlil. h bcug nar I1IllChadh 
JUC'l,HOIl U"Uf;:1Il tl'oid lit' Huibhal. Hhi �~�e� ar an Icab"idh 
uUlIir a �t�1�~�o�H�l�l�\�l�i�"�h�t�'�a�d�l�l�l�'�,� ngu:; dfhan He ann go dti gur 
thuit pimitli de �~�h�i�0�1�I� lIlI Lighc :IIlUlIS nil'. ])o .thog lli1 

5aighdiuirf tllllilCh £e c1heire e. 

FOGHA GAN EIFEACHT. 
BIll lIiahdiuiri nO' dul sios Snlid Vi Chonuill trath-

° 0 • 0 IN' non" De Lunin i gcupla motor ross e':f. UaIr a 
bhiodal' in aiee Ccnrnog Phllrnell do cmtheaclh leo Ie 
bUlUbllibh ngus Ie piostnlnibh. Gonnc1h Scaghtlll ]<'ree
JIIHll n<Yus e UO' dul trCt)fmt\ nn sraide mar gheall ar all 
�b�f�o�(�7�h�a�~� Cnithcndh dlu't bhUlllba, ach 11101' phlcu!:lc ach 
�c�e�n�~�n� noa. Do stad 11a gluuistcain lIgu::; do thuil'ling Uti 

lruplli ngus chundul' b �(�n�l�(�~�.�i�l�l� lilt �~�e�a�-�n�i�n�J�t�t�~�c�h� .. �:�r�~�r� eis 
cl'aLhl'nlUhul' uaire nn chltug chutlldh na �l�:�l�m�g�h�~�l�l�U�l�'�I� s';las 
<YO dti Co,lrnoO' Phnrnell. Nio1' th6gadar emne ma 
bprlosunnch. 1'amall ina dhiaiclh san tll1iinig gluaistean 
ei le agu8 bhi He ag c1ul sinl' i . uninl' i cr. Ui Ohonaill, uch 
nior togadh einne. 

�-�-�-�-�<�~�>�-�-�-�-

The Vulture -Years back, \\'hen all but some fair face, 
The winner for tbe next big mce 
To me were but a name, 
'L'bere crossed my life a superman 
'1'0 me such contrast, I begau 
'1'0 view my past ",ith5hame. 

"]'\\'a!O. living fire dropped from his tongue 
As Ireland's \\'rongs, her deeds were sung, 
And of the dreams she dreamed; 
Of those \rho kept the torch alight, 
'Vho for her fought, who yet would fight, 
Thut she might be redeemed. 

My eyes Raw �l�i�~�h�t�-�h�i�8� words bore fruit, 
The soul whereIn thoy would not root 
Were barren soil indeed. 
I vo\\'ed with what strength I could boa5t, 
To stand in the I1venging host" 
That one day he ,hould leud. 

And the appointed time appeared 
'Vhen green-clad hunters 1'o;;e to beard 
The lion in his den; 
And he-he filled a feather bed 
That week of dawns and sunsets red 
While striplings died as men. 

Yes! stayed at home o'er tea to muse, 
While la"dy friends brought in all news, 
Kice " loyal" folk would give; 
A point to red or green he veered 
Yet on an even keel he steered 
Bet\\'ccn the two--to live. 

:r.lore or less on " retreat" he went 
The time the wounded lion rent 
'Yith claws of " Black and Tan"; 
l'hon God's peace Colllle and brightness loomed 
\Vhen marvel! he war-paint assumed, 
And was once n10re a " man." 

He stumped the to\\'n, he frothed, prayed, 
And swore " l'hough we have been betrayed 
We'll fight th' bId fight anew." 
His hearers nudged, some sniggered out, 
I phrases caught like" windbag" " spout," 
And added one thereto:-

A " vulture," nh\'<I,Yfl hov'ring where 
Prospl'ctive carrion in the air 
His vulture sense descries; 
Who will not fight, yet war will make, 
For that within the battle's wake 
His filthy garbage lies. 

ENKA. 
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