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CITIZENSHIP.

The good soldier makes a good citizen. Soldiering is the
finest of trainings in the virtues and in the spirit of good
citizenship.

The soldier risks his life in the service of the State. He
fights and works to defend the nation against external aggression
and internal .violence. By his loyal service he upholds the
whole social fabric of the nation's life, he ensures the reign
of law and order and that machinery of Government on which
the rights and liberties of all the people depend.

These are the services of a good citizen.

The Army is an essential machine in the organisation of the
State. Every soldier is a part of that machine. But while he
is part of a machine he is none the less a man.

As a soldier he obeys the orders of the Government elected
by the majority of the Irish people, whatever it may be. As
a man he has the right to his own political opinions.

The Constitution of the Free State recognises this right by
granting every soldier a vote. This vote gives each soldier a
voice in the elect'on of the Government of his country—aq
voice neither more nor less than that of a civilian. Soldiers
and civilians are exactly equal in their capacity of citizens of
the Free State. - :

The vote is the badge of citizenship., the token of demo-
cratic government. ;

It is the duty of every soldier to see that he has a vote
and, when occasion arises, to use it. It is also the
duty of every officer to see that the men under his
command get their votes.
The vote is the tangible proof that you are a free man, a
member of a self-governing community.
Every attested soldier must be supplied with a form to fill
up entitling him to an absent vote.

It is the duty of every soldier to see that he gets this form.
If by some oversight he does not get it he should ask his
Commanding Officer for it. If he finds difficulty in filling it
up, the officer or his sergeant will do it for him.

It is the duty of every officer to see that every man under
his command gets the necessary form.

The period for lodging claims will end in ano

ther week.
There is no time to be lost.

The vote which makes him & free citizen, which gives him a
voice in the government of his country

y is a right which every
soldier should be proud of.

If through negligence he allows
his claim to be overlooked he fails in his sense of

citizenship,
Soldier of the Free State,

realise your responsibility in this
matter. Secure your proud right as an Irish citizen. Make
sure at once that you get that vote to which you are entitled.

_ part of the Church Street area during the fighting in Dublin.

THE DIRECTOR OF INTELLIGENCE.
A Brief Biographical Sketch.

Lieutenant-General Diarmuid O'Hegarty, Director of Intelli- |
gence, was born in West Cork and received the first part of
his education locally. "When he was still a lad at school the
second Gaelic Revival set in and it made an immediate appeal '
to him, but he was content for many years to do spade work
for the Language Movement, working zealously but unosten-
tatiously and shirking the limelight as much as possible.

He entered the Civil Service in Dublin at an early age and
soon became well-known in Irish-Ireland circles in the Capital.
The Volunteer Movement drew him irresistibly to it and he '
took an active part in the organisation.

When Easter Week, 1916, flamed forth he was 2nd Lieu-
tenant, 1st Battalion, F Co., and was placed in charge of

After the Rising he was arrested and gained his first experience
of an English Gaol in Knutsford.

His detention was not of very lengthy duration and in nowise
damped his devotion to the Cause. On his return to Dublin
he was even more active than before and played a very impor-
tant part in the reorganising of the Volunteers, being appointed
Commandant of the 1st Battalion. §

Continuing his political activities he was made Director of
Communications and- Director of Organisation, respectively,
both of which positions he filled to the complete satisfaction of
the leaders of the movement.

1919 he took up the position of Secretary of Ddil Eireann.
In November of that year he was one of those arrested t
76 Harcourt Street and spent three months in Mountjoy Gaol.

After the Truce he retired into civilian life until the out-
break of hostilities last year. Up to that he had been Acting
Secretary of the Provisional Government.

When hostilities broke out he took up the position of Gover-
nor of Mountjoy Prison, in which he had been a political -
prisoner only a comparatively short time before. He was '
transferred to the position of Director of Organisation in August

last, and in December was appointed to the office which he
now holds.

—
RELIEVING GUARD.

Came the relief. ¢ What, sentry, ho|

How passed the night through thy long waking ? ”
*“ Cold, cheerless, dark—ag may befit

The hour before the dawn is breaking.”

“No sight? No sound?” . No; nothing save
The plover from the marshes calling,

And, in yon Western sky, about
An hour ago, a star was falling.”

“ A star? There’s nothing strange in that.”
¢ No, nothing ; but, above the thicket,

Somehow it seemed to me that God
Somewhere had just relieved a picket.”

—Bret Harte.
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THE RAILWAY PROTECTION, REPAIR

AND

MAINTENANCE CORPS.

Combating the War of Destruction—How the Railway Services were
Maintained—The Blockhouse System—The Patrols.—
Feats of Bridge-repairing.

While I was talking to Major-General Russell, in his office 2t
Griffith Barracks, on a sunny Saturday morning about a fortnight
ago, we heard the unmistakable sound of a land mine exploding
somewhere in the city.

Later we learned that an empty carriage on the D. & S. E. line
had been blown to smithereens. That was all.

But even little affairs of that kind have been becoming very rare
for some time past, thanks to the vigilance, splendid organisation,
and unceasing activity of the Railway Protection, Repair and Main-
tenance Corps of which Major-General Russell is the O/C.

A glance at one of the maps in his office showing the mileage of
railways on which normal, or almost normal, services are being
conducted at the moment is the most striking illustration of the
wonderful work which has been accomplished. The mileage tem-
porarily out of action is very small, and it is growing smaller by
degrees and beautifully less.

“ An t-Ogldch ]
Men of the Railway Corps repairing Douglas Viaduct —one of the biggest repair jobs they have undertaken.

Things looked very bad for the general public in the early days
of the war against the railways. Practically all the lines were
closed at one period, cities and towns were cut off from the out-
side world, and thousands of railway workers were forced to eat
the bread of idleness—and were not always sure of getting any
bread at all to eat. In Clonmel, for example, at one time the
people were practically starving.

This sort of thing made for the development of a bad spirit
in certain sections of the community, and traces of Bolshevism
began to appear in erstwhile respectable circles.

So the Commander-in-Chief issued a mandate. All the bridges
that had been blown up or otherwise wrecked would have to be
repaired forthwith and communications re-opened.

The immediate result was the formation of the Railway Corps
under the full style and title given above.

%

[Ezclusive Photo.




‘ an

Then the wheels began to move again. General Russell had been
Director of Civil Aviation before the ‘ trouble ”’ started last year,
and was an officer of considerable experience, with a remarkable
faculty for getting things done and getting them done in the most
businesslike manner.

Under his forceful and systematic methods the Railway Corps
attained a high degree of efficiency in a very short space of time.
A very happy thought at the outset was to enlist the idle railway-
men. The staffs of a big railway system are subject to probably
more discipline than any other civilian organisation, and the rail-
waymen made ideal soldiers, I am told.

The first success was the reopening of the section of the line be-
tween Thurles and Clonmel. Fighting was almost continuous at, the
time, and some idea of what the Railway Corps was up against may
be gathered from the fact that they repaired one bridge alone as
often as sixteen times.
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For the purpose of holding that little stretch between Thurles
and Clonmel it was found necessary to establish blockhouses at all
important bridges, signal cabins and stations.

In the beginning, however, on this and other sections, the Corps
had great difficulty in maintaining communications between the
blockhotses. Amongst other matters that hindered there were a
number of bridges broken that required a considerable time to
repair. It was necessary to get some sort of a light vehicle for
the purpose of conveying rations and keeping in touch.

They solved the difficulty by mounting an ordinary Lancia car on
the flanged wheels of an ordinary railway carriage !

A photograph of this novel car appears herewith. It will He
noticed that it has been found hecessary to camouflage it with a
futuristic design in many colours,

* * * *

From the headquarters at Thurles the Corps grew and extended

its “activities,

“dn t-Oglich **]

Monard Bridge, County Cork, which, after having been blown up, was rep.
: Corps in two days.

The next step was the inauguration of the blockhouse system.
This proved an immediate Success, and, with one or two excep-
tions, no enemy incident, of any importance has happened in the
area covered by the blockhouses,

When they reopened the line between Thurles and Clonmel they
had a number of coal trains ready to 80 through to the districts
that had been beleaguered, but on the morning fixed for the depar-
ture of these relief trains they found that the lines had been torn

up again and carried some distance into the fields at the side of
the miscalled permanent way.

The men of the Railway Corps
along, collected the rails from th
and surely, and arrived in Clonm
the original schedule,

grinned, and, as the trains went
e landscape, relaid them swiftly
el not so many hours later than

[Bzclusive Photo.
aired and made passable for traffic by the Railway

At the present time there are Commands at the following places:

Claremorris, Clonmel
Mullingar, Thurles ;
Drog'heda, Limerick, and
Dublin City, Cork.

Dublin County,
And they are just utti
4 Kma_ymey dyomm;)ndf ng out a new Command to be known as
The Commands are know
is to say, they do not in
Infantry Command.
A Commandant is

n by the H.Q. of the Command—that
every case have the same H.Q. as the

in charg:e of the internal Oorganisation of every
Pany i a Command is jp charge of a Cap-

the groups of posts is CEBBYRIBHT ailhiEARY

Command. Each Com
tain,; and each post in
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WITH THE RAILWAY CORPS IN CORK.
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(1) Colonel Naus, 0.C. Cork Command. (2) Gun post at rere of armoured carriage. (8) Soldiers preparing dinner by the side of the railway. (%) A railway intermment
camp. (8) A Lancia car mounted on flanged wheels for patrolling the railway. :
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a lieutenant or a second lieutenant. The officers themselves live
in the blockhouses on the line.

*® * * *

The Corps H.Q. was transferred to Griffith Barracks on the 12th
January last. Before that they were using Baldonnel Aerodrome
as a training centre.

Every man of the Corps was recruited by the original members
of the staff, and they have trained close upon 5,000 men. Of
course, as the lines were reopened it became necessary to de-
mobilise a large number of men back to the railway services. That

“dn t-Oglich ']

The dog in the picture is quite proud of being permitted to go
on guard with the soldiers at the Old Lime Pit ‘gun post,
Rathduff, Co. Cork.

has been going on for some time, but the places of the demobilised
men have been all filled by newcomers,

The present system of Protecting the railways may be stated
in order thus :—First, Blockhouses ; second, Lancia cars on the
tracks; third, armoured trains; fourth, patrols between the block-
houses.

In particularly bad sections trains are piloted through. The
railway companies’ traffic is controlled at present from the H.Q.
of the Corps. At Griffith Barracks they know every train that 1s
running, and arrange their plans accordingly. The companies, in
fact, prepare their service time tables in consultation with the

Tps.

[Bxclusive Photo.

To show how this co-operation works out, I may state that while
I was talking to Major-General Russell one of the companies rang
up to state that they wished to send a special train out to a
certain point on the line.

In two minutes it was arranged, with an utter absence of fuss,
that the train should start at the proposed hour, and that
it should be provided with adequate protection.

* * * *

The organisation of the Corps is as nearly perfect as any
organisation can be. Everything is boiled down to forms. Nobody
is allowed to write long-winded letters,

 Every possible thing we can print,” said General Russell, * we
put into type. Our system is as good and as quick as that of the
railway companies themselves. Organisation is not an effort to
accumulate so much matter on paper. Corps H.Q. is the driving
centre, and organisation is centred at the various commands.”’

I also learned that they had a Corps Investigations, Efficiency
and Economy Department. The name speaks for itself.

* * * *

Our pictures, taken by our staff photographer in the Cork Com-
mand, show the members of the Corps on duty in that area, where
they have accomplished great work. Two of the most notable
tasks they have tackled have been the repair of the Douglas Via-
duct, on the Cork, Blackrock and Passage Railway, and of the
bridge at Belvelly.

“If we succeed in Lifting Belvelly,” said Major-General Russell,
““ it will be a very big victory.

In a good many cases the men of the Corps utilise railway
carriages as sleeping huts, but if any necessity remains for their
services when the summer arrives, they will be provided with
tents,

Every Command is provided with a kitchen on wheels, which

renders the whole of the Command Headquarters mobile at very
short notice, :

The Corps also buys its own rations,
There is also a very fine field telephone system in operation from

blockhouse to blockhouse, etc. An Officer can sit in his office in
Cork and speak to every blockhouse in that area.

* = * * *

The Corps is unique in many ways,

and not least in its system
of payment,

The men are di_vided into two classes. Class One

allowance. Of this amount,
> they rece'ive each week only £7. The balance they must
people or place to their credit. A man going
credit money, the amount

8, some single men in the
heir credit,
e ordinary Army rates and
my authorities,

* * *

In conclusion, Major-
the work of the men,

“. Everybody knows,” he said, “ the difficultie
perienced during the winter, and the
magnificent way they have behaved.”

He also expressed his appreciation of th
from the railway companies,

e co-operation of the railway officials alo
i : ne m Kk
Possible,” he declared, ade the wor

*
General Russell paid a glowing tribute to

s they have ex-
Y deserve great credit for the

€ assistance they had got
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Another view of Douglas Viaduct being repaired by the men of the Railway Corps.
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“An t«Oglchn "] { Bxclusive Photo
Officers and Men of the Cork Command, Engineers’ Division.
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Sunday, March 3th,

I have an idea that in a diary one must always begin with some
record of the kind of weather experienced on the particular day or
days of writing. Well, this was a beautiful day; summer almost.
Glorious sunshine. One felt *twas good to be alive after all.

The hurling final did not, bring any of the * old familiar faces "’
Foxy Ryan promised, but it brought thousands and thousands of
strange ones. I never in my life before saw such crowds. The
trams were chock full. We had, as a matter of fact, to walk from
the Pillar to the grounds. Dublin is as gay as it is great; but 1
didn’t give Billy the satisfaction of telling him so. And this js
Dublin with a war actually on! What must it have been in the.
haleyon (I must buy a dictionary next day I'm off) days when
the hazel ruled and guns were as rare as white gloves (the ones
judges used to get) are now. I expected to get a glimpse of the
President or J.J., or some of the other big fellows, but was dis-
appointed.

Mack was off his nut completely. Could talk of nothing but the
Dublin team. They were bound to walk away with Limerick, I
was fed up listening to him. He got a particularly bad turn
when the Dublin men appeared. He let his Dublin accent go for
all it was worth. ¢ Look, there’s so and so now. He’s the daddy
of the bunch. Wait till you see how he’ll wipe So-and-So’s eye.”
"Twas worse than an extra fatigue to be listening to him.

Now, I didn’t care a fig which team won. T'm a Cork man
myself, and proud of it, too. My only connection with Limerick
is that my mother was born somewhere near that city. Thomond-
gate or Thomond something was, I think, the name of the place.
That reminds me, Dev’s mother was a Limerick woman, too. But,
as I was saying, I didn’t care a traithnin who won, but Billy was
50 cocky about Dublin that I put on a half dollar on Limerick.
I won.

The match wasn't up to much. T often saw a better display
from two school teams. Anyway the result silenced Billy. I tried
to rise him a few times, but ’'twas no go. He took it all in good
part. Dublin chaps are great that way. If half the things I said
about Dublin was said by anyone else in reference to Cork, there’d
be arow. Heavens! there goes *“ lights out.”

March the 12th,

Weather holding up fairly well. Was nearly giving up diary
altogether. Had a bit of a scrimma,

; ge with Big Brien on account
of it. The ignoramus doesn’t know what g diary may mean. He

two pages of my diary with the ink, T lost my tem
easy to keep one’s temper always.
I wish O’Brien’s other eye were hea

per. 'Tis not
My lip is nearly better again.
led, too. He’s not a bad kind

AN -035LAC.
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of fellow. He admitted he was wrong. But the black eye remains
to reproach me for my hasty temper. But then a vision of black
ink on two ruined pages of my diary sets me right with my
conscience again.

Had a letter from home this morning. Things fairly quiet down
there, too. Medals and Sacred Heart badge from Nan enclosed.
They seem to think we have nothing but ambushes here. Mother
warns me to be careful. But she warns me about damp shirts
and Dublin lassies, too. Poor little Bobbie only recovering from
the * flu.”” T must send him something next pay day.

March 16th.

Weather holding up. Looks promising for to-morrow. Haven't
written anything in the diary for the past few days. There wasn’t
a whole lot doing. Had a bit of a tiff with Sergt. G—— on
Tuesday morning. He was only promoted a week ago. I don’t
know why. But, then, that’s none of my business. He was bad
enough when he was only an ordinary private, like any of us.
He had as much airs as—as—I was going to say an officer. But,
thanks be to God, none of our officers are built that way. But
Sergt. G—— well, he’s the limit. His name as Sergeant wasn’t
well dry on the books when he began his swank. The new broom,
of course. On the very first morning after his promotion he began.
Scarcely had reveille ceased when ¢ Come on there, you fellows,
show a leg,” announced his new authority. He next proceeded to
pull our blankets. He pulled mine.. Now, everyone will admit
that there’s nothing so irritating as to be roused from your dreams
in that fashion. I said things, a lot of things—in Irish and Eng-
lish. Well, he said things, too. He has his knife in me since.
I'm thinking of looking for a transfer.

I was out on patrol on Wednesday night. Patrol is all right
when the weather is fine. I enjoy searching fellows for guns. I
got taken in badly, though, in my first capture. ’Twas in a tram.
“ Put them wup,” says I; and they did. There was a dangerous-
looking customer in a trench coat at the end of the tram. He
started shuffling in his pockets, Put them up!” I thundered.
“’Tis all right, lad,” says he. “ Don’t make a scene. I have a
gun on me, and I can’t find my permit.”” His audacity nearly took
my breath away. Still I felt as proud as could be at having got
him. ‘“ Who’s the officer in charge ? » says he as cool as you please.
“I'm Capt. B—» says he, “TI'm up from Kerry.”” ¢ Well,
you’re a cool one, wherever you’re from,”’ says I. * But you have
a remarkable Dublin accent, for 3 Kerryman.” The N.C.O. in
charge did not recognise him ‘either. So we had to take him into
Portobello. He laughed and joked, but T expected every moment
he’d make a dash for it. I felt, relieved when we reached the gate.
There was a group of officers just inside the gate. “ Hello J—.
God save. Not gone back yet?” says one. I began to feel
groggy. Then they realised the situation. One shouted Put him
in clink ”; another, “* Put him in irons ”’; another, “ Take him up

to the mess.” We did feel sheepish. 'Twas better be sure than
sorry.

To-morrow is Patrick’s Day. We're going to have a great blow

out.  Trooping the colours. Tm invited to a hooley at Billy
Mack’s. T think I'll go, too, T must answer my mother’s letter,
too, and relieve her mind about ambushes, damp shirts, and
Dublin lassies. Faith, I think ’twould be as well not to say any-
thing about, Billy’s sisters either. I wonder who's going to win

the big fight. I'd like to 80. But, then, there are such a Iot of
things we'd like to do.

—

Back numbers of the New Series of “ An -Oglach can be obtained
on application to this Office,
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ATHLETICS IN THE ARMY.

Progress of the New Association—The
Forthcoming Conventions.

Steps are being taken to put the new Army Athletic Association
on a sound basis in each Command. Last week Company meetings
were held, officers elected, and everything made ready for the
Battalion Conventions, which were held last Sunday at the head-
quarters of each area.

A meeting of the Executive Council was held on the 12th inst.
at G.H.Q., Portobello. It was attended by the Chief of Staff,
and there was a good muster of members. The following bye-law
was adopted:— Where a member of an Independent Corps is
located in a district where it is not possible for him to play with
his own Company team, such player is eligible to play for the team
nearest to his outpost in inter-Company and inter-Battalion com-
petitions. It is to be clearly understood that the Corps to which
he belongs has first claim on his services for inter-Command
Championships.”’

The Executive Council decided to request the Army Council to
provide three whole-time officers for the following positions :—
Secretary.
Assistant Secretary and Registrar.
Organiser.

The adjourned Convention of the 3lst March will re-assemble it
Portobello Barracks on Saturday, 28th April, at three o’clock.

The All-Ireland Convention will be held at Portobello Barracks
on the following day, Sunday, 29th April, at ten o’clock in the
morning.

Great interest is being taken in the new association at G.H.Q.
and elsewhere. It is quite clear that it makes a very strong
appeal to all members of the Army, and they are determined that
it will not fail for lack of whole-hearted support. The one deterrent
to progress at the moment is the lack of grounds. These are not
at all numerous enough. Each evening practice is being carried
out on every available piece of ground.

A most interesting football contest took place at Portobello «n
the evening of Wednesday, the 11th inst., between teams repre-
senting the Military Police and the Special Infantry. It was, in
the opinion of many competent to judge, the finest exhibition of
the game so far given at G.H.Q., and was witnessed by a very
large crowd. After a keen contest Police gained a victory by
the narrow margin of two points, the final scores being :—

MILITARY POLICE .. .....is! 2 goals 3 points.
SPECIAL INFANTRY 2 goals 1 point.

Lovers of handball in the Army will learn with satisfaction that
Captain B. Whelan, of the Curragh Command, had an easy
victory over his opponent at the Boot Court, Ballymun, on
Sunday, 8th inst. Captain Whelan has entered the semi-final
round of the competition, and great hopes are entertained that he
will be returned as victor in the final.

In the semi-final Captain Whelan will meet his brother, Mr. T.
Whelan, of Ballymore Eustace, County Kildare, and, on the run of

an ©O3LAC. 9

the play, it is believed that his opponent in the final round will
be another brother, Mr. Edward Whelan; of Ballymore Eustace.

Golf enjoys great popularity amongst a large section of the
officers. The legal staff of G.H.Q., represented by the Advocate-
General and Captain O’Brien Twohig, played the legal staff of
the Dublin Command, represented by Commandant Sheehy and
Captain Casey, at Dollymount on the 8th inst. The first match
ended all square, and the second resulted in a win for G.H.Q. by
three holes.

Rowing enthusiasts will have to move swiftly if they are to
make a showing in the coming season. The main obstacle to their
progress is, of course, boats. If this can be speedily overcome,
there are enough really good oarsmen in the Army to give a good
account of themselves before the close of the season.

__.__.N___

FOOTBALL AT CLONAKILTY.

A large crowd witnessed the match between the Column and the
Garrison of ““ B>’ Company, 15th Battalion at Clonakilty. The
play reached a high standard. The Column, led by William
Coogan, were first to break away, to be stopped by P. Miley.
After some hard work Corpl. J. Reilly of the Garrison shot a goal.
From the kick out T. Shaw sent up the field, in which the Column
made a determined attempt to score, only to be beaten off by Lieut.
N. Brady. After some splendid play at midfield, the ball was sent
to J. Googan, Garrison, who sent over the bar. Interval scores:—

GARBISON 5 snaia iy 1 goal 1 point.
CORUMN ol miomnyn i i, Nil.

The second half opened with the Column once more attacking.
Sergt. T. Lynch sent over the bar for the Column. The Garrison
then sent, the ball down the field, and after some interesting play
P. Cahill, Garrison, sent over the bar, leaving the Garrison winners.
Final scores :—

GARRISON
COLUMN . v e v ial o

J. Murphy, Civic Guard, acted as referee.

ORGANISING AT GORT.

At a meeting of the officers and men of H.Q. Staff and “B”
Cempany of the 28th Infantr Battalion, which was held at Gort
on Saturday last, it was decidyed to organise a hurling and football
team at that station. Teams will also be formed at the other
Company H.Q.’s. For the purpose of organisation, a Committee
was formed, of which Comdt. L. Kelly, 0.C. of the Battalion,
was appointed Chairman, and Lieat. Sedn Clancy, Battalion Pay
Officer, was appointed organising Hon, Secretary.

It is expected that the Gort hurling team will make its presence
felt in the present year’s Army and County Competitions.

ARMY SIGNAL CORPS.

In connection with above, a general meeting of the Army Signal
Corps was held under the presidency of Comdt. J. Smith (2nd in
Command), on April 12th, at which it was decided :—

1. To claim (in accordance with scheme) the status of a Com-
mand, with direct representation on the Army Athletic Council.

2. To form Footbaﬁ and Hurling teams forthwith.

3. That the colours of all teams in the unit be White and Blue,
with the Corps *‘ Badge "’ affixed to the singlet.

A Committee, consisting of representatives from the following
sections, was appointed :——\Virolloss. Signals, Communications,
Mechanics and Despatches, with the undermentioned as officers:—
President, Col. Liam Archer; Chairman, Comdt. J. Smith; Hon.
Treasurer, Capt. L. Cryan; Hon. Secretary, Coy.-Sergt. Sedn
0’Ceallaigh.

The Committee are empowered to make all necessary arrange-
ments as to affiliation, organisation, etc.

(Continued on page 21.)
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KERRY NOTES.

GREAT SEND-OFF TO COMMANDANT DAVE
NELIGAN.

Though things are at times tough enough down here, still they
are not as black as the papers paint them. We find time for a
little celebration now and again; and one of the most enjoyable
evenings we have ever had in Kerry was afforded at a farewell
dinner, held recently in Killarney, to mark the departure, on pro-
motion to Dublin, of Commandant Dave Neligan.

* * i

Those of us whom the exigencies of the service *’ (we are at 3
loss here as to the identity of this mysterious ‘¢ Staff Captain,”’
but we feel certain he is a Staff Captain) sublimely ignored,
* cuffed off ” to Killarney for the dinner. It was to be held at
seven o’clock, and we felt that to remain in Tralee till that hour
would be fatal. Tea in Tralee would mean the inevitable  Bacon
and eggs.” (We are absolutely surrounded and hemmed in on all
sides by “ Bacon and eggs ”’ in Kerry. Protests are unavailing,
but the other night the cook relented, and gave us bacon without
eggs, ““ just for a change,” he explained. )

* * * *

I am wandering from my original subject. To get back to Kil-
larney, it is no exaggeration to state it was more or less en fete,
for ““ Long Dave »’ was very popular there.

The H.Q. of the Guards ”’ was literally besieged. Everyone—
military and civilians were more than anxious to give expression
to their appreciation of al] « Dave ”” had done to * enforce the
will of the people ” in Kerry.

The dinner was a great success, and finally, with everyone feeling
satisfied with everyone else, and everything, the speech-making
began. Major-General O’Daly presented the guest of the evening
with a gold watch and chain on behalf of the Officers in the Kerry
Command, and in a few simple words traced Comds. Neligan’s
int‘mate associations with the late General Collins during the most
“Black and Tan regime.” The sterling

*

: the morning found celebrations still
In progress. It was 5 splendid, but most, deserving tribute to one
of the finest soldiers in the Army.

Our feelings on the whole matte

SPfaI(,?r, Who said that * What was Kerry’s loss was Ireland’s
gain.”  We all agreed, and wished ““ Long Dave » the best of luck,
and a retinue of the ¢ Staff Captains »* he loves so much,
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It had been a rotten day all round. From early morning
there had been a steady downpour of rain, accompanied by a
strong north-east wind. The troops had been out scouring the
hills.

As we gathered round the officers’ mess fire everyone was
feeling more or less disgruntled. It was an occasion when most
people seemed to draw a sorry sort of satisfaction from recount-
ing unhappy experiences.

“ Well,” said the Battalion M.O., “ I’'ve had only one bad
experience in my time, and I am not likely to forget it in a
hurry.”

It was so seldom that the young medico pretended to have
had an experience out of the ordinary that we all, literally, sat
up and began to take notice.

“ Tt was just after this ‘ scrap * had broken out in Dublin,” the
M.O. began in an earnest tone, * I was walking up Talbot-street
pretty late in the evening. I noticed a tall, well-dressed youngz
woman of about thirty years of age coming along towards me.
She was obviously very greatly distressed. I was about to pass
by when she stopped and addressed me.

“1 beg your pardon,” she said, *
way to Amiens-street Station >’?

¢ Certainly,” I replied, turning round and pointing towards
it. * It is just there in front of you.”

I wonder if I could get a train to Wexford now ”?

“ Well, I am afraid you are late now. I am not quite sure
but I think the last train has gone,”” I replied.

““The young lady, who was really very pretty,” continued
the M:O.; * was obviously on the point of breaking down; s0
I asked her if I could be of any assistance. So she told me her
story. She had been up in town on a short visit, and was
staying in an hotel. That evening the hotel had been occupied
by armed men, and all the occupants turned out. In the haste
of her flight she had forgotten her purse. Not knowing the city
very well, and having no friends in it, she was really in a
bhad way.”

“ That morning I had received my allowance, and had a pretty
decent sum of money in a wallet in my pocket. I pressed her
to accept a loan of £2. She did so with great reluctance; and
was very profuse in her thanks; insisting on getting my card
so that she could refund the money as soon as she returned
home. She then inquired if I could recommend a hotel where
she could stay until the morning train. I pointed out Moran’s
to her, which was only a short distance away, and which had
not then been occupied by the Irregulars. I also mentioned my
own hotel, which was in a quiet residential quarter. She chose
the latter, and we went there together. There was no doubting
her distress and nervousness. Every time a shot went off, or
a machine gun rattled, which was pretty often, she would ex-
claim: ¢ 0-0-Oh,’ and shudder.

but can you tell me the

’

“ T came in about eleven that night,” continued the M.O.,
lighting a fresh cigarette, and settling himself more comfortably
in the arm-chair. ‘° When I had changed into my pyjamas, I
sat at the fire reading for a few moments before getting into
bed. Suddenly there was a sharp rap at my door. Thinking
I was wanted professionally I got up and opened it. To my
horror I found myself looking down the barrel of a Colt auto-
matic. And behind it I was amazed to recognise my distressed
and nervous young lady of the evening.”

The M.O. paused to flick the ash from his cigarette.

“ By the hokey,” exclaimed a subaltern, “ It must have been
some surprise.”’

We all nodded in sympathetic agreement.

“ Well,”” said the M.O., *° She was neither distressed nor
nervous then; but cool and determined. There was not the
slightest tremor in the pistol held within a few inches of my
head. I remember noting at the time that her finger was fully
round the trigger.”

“ T want that wallet of notes, and at once,” she said sharply.

“ The fact that it was a woman that was holding the gun
made me more than nervous. You can never really depend on
a woman with a gun. Neither did I want to be robbed under
such ludicrous circumstances. My own chance was to temporise.
So pretending to think for a moment, I said that I had left it
in my overcoat in the hall. It was a lame excuse, but it was the
only one I could think of. Anyway it worked.”

“ Get it,”’ she said.

“ All the way down to the hall I was waiting for an oppor-
tunity but none came. After fumbling in my overcoat pockets
I had to admit that the wallet was in my room up stairs.”

“ Well, get it quickly,” she said in an impatient tone. * You
have lost too much time already. And remember if you try any
tricks I will shoot you for I want that money badly.”

““ She certainly looked as if she meant what she said. On the
way back to my room I actually began to sweat, not so much
about the loss of the money, which would have meant a good
deal to me at the time, but at the thought of the ridiculous way
in which I had been diddled.”

“ As we entered my room she closed the door behind us, but
never for a second relaxed her steady aim. I began an agitated
search of my clothes, and whilst doing so I kept a sharp watch
on the would-he robber through the mirror on my dressing table.
Then, just as I was withdrawing the wallet from my breast
pocket I saw the pistol begin to droop in her hand. Quick as
thought I turned and grabbed it.”

“ She was a big buxom girl, and knew how to use her strength.
A terrible struggle took place between us, in the course of
which a couple of chairs were overturned. My whole effort was
to hold the pistol in such a position that if it went off neither
of us would be shot, whilst she used all her strength to try and
turn the muzzle of it towards my body. There was no doubt
but that she fully intended to shoot me.” -

* Suddenly a shot went off, the bullet penetrating the door of
the room, and a terrible commotion arose in the hotel.”

At this dramatic point the M.O. paused to toss his cigarette
butt into the fire.

“ Did you get the automatic ’? quickly interjected the sub-
altern who had a weakness for such weapons.

“ Well, no,” drawled the M.O., a quiet smile breaking over
his erstwhile tense countenance, * You see, when the shot went
off, and the comunotion arose, I woke up and found it was only
a dream.”

For a minute there was dead silence in the mess, then there
was a roar of laughter at how completely the M.O. had fooled
us; but the laugh went strongest against the subaltern who had
fallen in love with the automatic.

W. J. BRENNAN-WHITMORE Oglakg!
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IRISHMEN OF ACTION.

IL—LALLY OF THE BRIGADE.

Among that brilliant galaxy who contributed so much to the
fame of Ireland’s fighting-men on the war-scarred plains of Europe,
the name of Thomas Arthur Lally stands pre-eminent. The son of
Sir Gerard Lally, of Tullinadaly, who had fought at Aughrim,
Limerick and the Boyne, he was destined to rise to great eminence
in the service of the country which had given sanctuary to his
countrymen when Patrick Sarsfield and the Wild Geese sailed from
their native shores.

Thomas Patrick Lally was born in the year 1702, and from his
earliest years was destined for the profession of arms. When he
was just eight years old he accompanied his father at the siege
of Gironne, and two years afterwards he took his place in the
trenches at Barcelona, Indeed, he displayed so much talent for
leadership while yet under the age of twenty, that he was frequently
commended by his superiors for his bravery and knowledge of
military matters. In 1732 he Was present at the reduction of
Kehl, and in the following year he distinguished himself at Etlingen,
where he, at great personal risk, saved the life of his distinguished
father.

The Scottish Jacobites about this time advised the exiled James
Stuart that a rising in Scotland would be attended with success,
and among others who were sent to Scotland to ascertain the
strength of the Jacobites was Major Lally. He traversed a large
portion of the Highlands, and then crossed over to Ireland, where
he made many friends, and obtained many recruits for the famous

» and to form one between
Russia and France. He is said to have carried out his portion of

the work with consummate tact and delicacy, but the ultimate
failure of the mission was due to the indecision of the authorities
in Paris.

At Dettingen, in 1743, Lally rode at the head of his regiment,
and the Duke de Noailles, in a general order of the day, spoke in
glowing terms of praise concerning the conduct of the Irish leader.
1AL Dettingen,” wrote de Noailles, ¢ he rallied the army several
times in its disorder, and saved it in its retreat, through the advice
which he laid before the Army Council a few hours after the
battle.”

The early spring of 1744 saw the formation of the magnificent
regiment which bore the name of its founder, Colone] Lally. At
Fontenoy, in May, 1745, this regiment and its gallant leader ren-
dered particularly distinguished service, ‘¢ This regiment,” says a
French eyewitness of the battle, “* decided the conflict by dispersing
with the cold steel that terrible English force which had overcome
the artillery of Richelieu and the King's Household Cavalry.”
Lally was raised to the rank of Brigadier by Louis AV. on the
field of battle.

In 1745 we find Lally again active on behalf of the Stuarts. In

that year he succeeded in raising a force of about 10,000 Scotch
and Irish troops for the service of Charles
however, was not used, and the
Stuarts false on that occasion i

Lally embarked on board a smuggling vessel and Mmanaged to land
somewhere on the coast of Sussex.

to Scotland, and was appointed aide

1745. At Falkirk, in January, 1746, Lally acteq as chief military
adviser to Charles Edward, and is said to have contributed in n:)

s SR e e

small degree to the victory obtained over the forces of the ** wee
German laddie ’ on that day.

By a strange mischance Lally was now despatched to London on
the business of the Prince, and from thence he crossed over to
Ireland, thus being absent from the scene on the fatal day at
Culloden Moor. From Ireland Lally once more journeyed to Lon-
don, where, shortly after his arrival, a proclamation was issued

offering a large reward for his body, dead or alive. For several

weeks Lally remained in the English capital successfully eluding
the authorities, and eventually he obtained a passage on a boat
bound for Dunkirk, :

A period of comparative peace now ensued in Europe, and it is
not until 1755 we find Lally again coming into prominence, In this
year the English began an aggressive policy towards the French in
Newfoundland. Louis XV. sent for Lally, and asked for advice s
to the best course to be pursued by France. Lally’s answer was
characteristic of the man—immediate action. First by a descent on
England in aid of the Stuarts. Secondly, to overthrow the power
of England in India, and, thirdly, to launch a determined attack
upon the English colonies in America. The ministers of Louis,
after mature consideration, turned down those proposals, and
attempted to settle their differences by negotiations with the Eng-
lish Government, During the discussions on an amicable settlement
the English Navy continued its campaign against the French, and
in the short space of ten months had taken or sunk no fewer than
two hundred and fifteen French vessels. :

When all hope of a peaceful solution had vanished, Lally was
again summoned by the king, and requested to prepare a plan for
an attack upon the English possessions in India.

It might be mentioned here that an Fast India Company was
formed in the days of Louis XTV. but, towards the close of his
reign, this Company was destroyed.

It was revived during the
carly days of Louis XV., but

it. was unable to make any headway

t and Lally was invested with the
curiously enough, we find the French
raising his voice against this appointment.
son, in a memorandum to the King, “1I am
T you are with the worth of M. de Lally,

my friend; but he should be left with us in
He is on fire with activity.

Supreme command, but,
Minister, D’Argenson,
“I am,” says D’Argen
better acquainted tha
and, moreover, he is
Europe.

excellent amongst, us, but what is the pros-
g your factories in Asia? At the first sign
of negligent conduct that is likely to clash with the interests of
his royal master, M, de Lally will thunder forth, if he does not
f'esort. to rougher measuyes, This will cause his operations to fail
m. order to be avenged upon him, Pondicherry will have civil war

I am fully
of the plang submitted by my friend,
er person should be charged with their

pect of it for you amon

Nutwithstanding this grave warning,
but trouble soon arose. First, g third
the expedition wag stopped, and then
troops were withdrawn, i
the impetuous Irishman, and he was

Lally was ordered to India,
of the money allocated for
more than a third of the

(Continued on Page 20.)
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THE STRENUOUS LIFE.

A Glimpse of an Average Day in an Office
at G.H.Q.

5

9 am. From the portals of his sanctum the ‘‘ Boss "’ beamed
benevolently upon the excited group which glamoured round the
Time Book that spring morning and appended their names metho-
dically. The *“ Boss ”” had a weird vision: a most unusual pair of
eyes. One seemed to be glued upon the group—the other quivered
in consonance with the ticking of the seconds.

Tt was 9 hours 4 minutes. The last member of the group signed
and took his seat. The eagle eyes of the ‘‘ Boss > wandered for a
twinkling over the room and surveyed each individual of that staff
whose repute has reached all over this world, and other worlds
which do not require to be enumerated here.

One seat was vacant. One member of the staff had dared to
break the Golden Rule of that Utopian office. It was ——. The
“ Boss ”’ stepped over to the book and had just begun to draw
the ¢ Red Line > when the door was suddenly thrown open, and a
bewildered individual made his appearance.

NS

The Strenuous Life.

¢ Late,” yelled the “ Boss.”” *‘‘ The line is drawn.”

““ Ah, sir; ah, sir, don-n-’t, I mean—eh—I couldn’t help it. I
won’t do it again. I had a nightmare, last night, and I slept it
out. I thought I was in *Tir-na-nOg,” sir. I saw all the staff
here dressed up in queer rig-outs—Xkilts, and the like, sir. I saw
the Commandant here, sir, and—and, he was sending an Orderly—
I mean a kern— for a car—I mean a chariot. I saw you there,
too, sir, and —"’

The staff screamed.

‘ Silence! Get on with the work,” thundered the G.S.0. (1).
(According to Barrack Orders the late one forfeited two days’ pay.)

* * * * * *

Silence reigned supreme for a moment. Then a ‘‘ Royal " and
an * Underwocd,” in delightful harmony, interrupted; the rap-
turous cadences of both uplifting and carrying that soulful audience
away—away from the agony of alphabetical lists, and G.R.O’s, to
a iand of social equality and no duties for staff or anybody.

B.uoyant and skittish, the G.S.0. (2) obtruded that glorious
Iyric, “ The Minstrel Boy has his stripes up now. In a G.R.O.
you'll find him.” A bundle of Record Cards was hurled through
the air and landed with terrific force. The song of the type-

-

writers ceased. A groan came from the desk of the G.8.0. (2).
The sonorous grumbling of the * Boss’ in his private office alone
triumphed.

ik

12.15 p.m. Business was brisk in Staff Duties. Typewriters
clicked. Telephones buzzed. Voices rapped out stern commands, as
the queue of Orderlies quickly deposited their heaps of files, and
more hurriedly departed.  Business was indeed brisk, with a
double-barrelled capital ‘B.”

The G.S.0. (2) ran the fingers of his right hand skilfully through
his golden locks, as if to bring to birth the thought so vital to the
solution of the problem which lay before him in a file. That such
an all-important matter of State, bristling with a plethora of knotty
side issues of policy, should be thrust upon him, he appreciated,
but in such an infernal bedlam, in such a ** d——d den,” how could
he afford it the attention which it so urgently demanded ?

Near the window a mysterious rustle caused the staff, already
bewildered with -work, to turn round in surprise. Their surprise
and wonder increased when a weird-looking creature extricated
itself from a mass of records. A clammy hand pushed back the
hair which completely covered the face, and lo! the wonder was
dispelled. It was Jimmy Mac—otherwise ‘‘ Terry.”

Typewriters again clicked. The brains
of the G.S.0. (2) once more concentrated
on the formidable task. Come what might,
he would solve it.

“ 1 say, Terry,” he cried, * have you a
.. Record there for [ she
iti A partially inaudible remark about the
record of ‘‘ Blind Aunts >’ was the only re-
sponse he got. The sudden entrance of the
*“ Boss ’ from his sanctum sanctorum saved

_
%

trouble.

‘ Ring for a car, Commandant. You
Captain, tackle the alphabetical list at
once. Sergeants X and Y will assist.

G.R.O. 29 should be out any moment—give
Stationery a buzz up.”

He was gone in a flash. The G.S.0. (2)
closed the file with a bang, and made for
the ’phone. Terry, with a face as long as
a week’s rain, ambles slowly across the

.. room.
“% ¢ The Typists typed with turned-in-toes,

And muttered * Gazette ’ and * G.R.O’s.” ”’

1L

4 p.m. The big noise from ‘* Corpses and Carcases,” known to
all and sundry as ‘‘ Corps and Services,”” sat on the window ridge
regarding the * Boss.” A placid smile lit his countenance. A
fag dangled dangerously between his lips. He was obviously in good
humour.

‘“ What’s the good thing for the day, Sean? ’’ he drawled.

“Oh! Don’t bother me! I'm busy.”

“ All right, I won’t disturb you, but listen. Talking about
winners. A heard a posh yarn to-day in the Mess. Joe V., I
think it was, told it. ‘A guest was having lunch one day in a
restaurant and called the waiter. * Waiter,”” said he, * why has
this lobster a claw missing?”’ *‘ You see, sir,” said the
waiter, *“ the lobsters we get here are so fresh they fight with each
other in the pantry.” * Well take this one away,” ’ replied the
guest, * “ and bring me one of the winners.””’ Smells like the
Mess over the way. What? "’

The * Boss’' did not even smile. He reached his hand back
and gracefully traced a suitable grave on the map of the Army
plot in Glasnevin. That was quantum.

2.15 a.m. The staff was still at work.

13 M:\D as
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A Dublin crowd is always willing to take a big chance for a
free show. Which is sufficient explanation of the avid-eyed multi-
tude in Parnell Street on that summer evening last year.

Weary, watery, western sunbeams were doing their best to give
a hope of a glorious resurrection to the tenement dwellers who
formed the bulk of the crowd which mustered from the head of
Moore Street towards Capel Street.

They clustered the footpaths, straggled across the road and hung
out of the windows, mouths agape, tongues a-wagging. From
Moore Lane, of historic memory, up to the Parnell Monument the
strect was empty, save for green-coated soldiers hugging a few
doorways.

Now and again a soldier ran across the top of the street towards
the western corner of Parnell Square. Every man who did so was
fired at by the snipers on the roof of Bridgman’s Corner, on the
other side of O’Connell Street, since known as the Dead Man’s
Corner.

The soldiers, to a man, always stopped in their tracks and fired
back at the distant roof-top. One lad, in his dart across the street,
stumbled and fell. Immediately picking himself up he loosed off
at the snipers on the slates. The crowd laughed.

To gauge the psychology of that crowd one required a new
version of the Einstein theory.

* * * *

Ping!

There was a spray of plaster from the corner of an upper tenement
window as a bullet struck it. The occupants of the window hur-
riedly withdrew their heads. The crowd in the street below surged
to the scene and gaped upwards. They had got rather bored of
seeing soldiers shot at: this was a new stunt. One imagined them
half-heartedly hoping that some of their own clan had been hit—
not seriously wounded they hoped, but just enough to be interesting.

In their enthusiastic curiosity they strayed into the line of fire
from Bridgman’s Corner, and the troops decided to * warn them
off.” A soldier sauntered down the street until he was out of the
angle of fire from that hostile post, dropped on one knee in the
centre of the road and fired over the heads of the people. But, to
the uninitiated, it looked as if he was firing at them, and the
proletariat scurried for shelter—that is to say, the majority of them
did. A large minority persisted in the street despite subsequent
warning shots, and, when the soldier gave up the job in despair,
the rest of the mob flowed out again. And they were even

::;ther up the street towards the danger zone than they had been
ore.

Sy u(’\{(m

Incorrigible Dubliners! The only thing they are afraid of is
missing a tram—when, in 999 cases out of a thousand the tram
after the next would suit them just as well.

* * * *

I told you that they laughed at the soldier who stumbled while
he was crossing the danger zone. They had another hearty laugh
while T was with them. (Oh, yes; I was one of the bunch. What
could you expect ?)

From some place just opposite the Rotunda Hospital a gentleman
in his shirt sleeves suddenly made his appearance. The soldiers
were busy elsewhere for the moment, so he got his chance of one
crowded hour.

We cheered him—that is to say, the mob with which I was
foregathering at the moment cheered him. Why—Heaven knows!

He turned when the plaudits reached him, and appeared to
address a few remarks to us. To judge by his gestures, it was a
fine hectic speech, but he was in the danger zone and we were in
the area of comparative safety, and the eloquence ‘did not carry
the distance. It may have been the ‘“ Ave Caesar ”’ stunt—and 1t
may not. Considering the thing calmly, I think it was not.

At any rate, this gallant adventurer in the shirt sleeves, having
issued his valedictory, tossed contemptuously towards us by gesture,
rollicked towards O’Connell Street—and turned the corner out of
our sight.

What happened to him?

I do not know. But I am willing to bet that he perambulated
down O’Connell Street, across which, at the moment, the bullets
were playing ** cats’ cradle,”’ without being scratched.

That sort of thing always happens to that sort of man.

* * * *

And now we come to the holes in the walls—and elsewhere.
You, dear reader, lured to impatience by the title of this jolly old
article, are, of course, under the impression that we should have
arrived at them long ago. But think of the time I was held up in
Parnell Street! And, after all, it was I who shivered, not you.

We went up that street, Peter and the undersigned, in the com-
pany of a sergeant and a handful of hefty privates. At that time
we (the civilian persons) did not know that ** the other gentlemen *’
had been driven from the corner Bank and were only able to snipe
at us from Bridgman’s Corner, and we shivered in our civilian souls
at the thought of battle, murder and sudden death, involving us—
at least, I did.

We went into Mooney’s Parnell Street house. . .(¥gs, I knowo. \ocpvee
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there is a scope for ribald laughter in this bald statement, but
permit me to say that if you stood outside the door of that particular
*“ pub ”’ with me at that moment, you would not have seen anything
to laugh at.)

While we were hammering at the door we were subjected to the
intrigued observation of a select assortment of Rotunda Hospital
doctors and nurses, who were leaning nonchalantly out of windows.
Obviously they had a placid confidence in their immunity—even
from stray bullets.

* * * *

We got into Mooney’s with difficulty—the soldiers were very

N
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Our artist demonstrates that it is easier to make holes in a

fact, there was only one hole to an occasional room,

particular as to whom they admitted. And when we were once
inside we had to wait until the word came for us to go farther.

The word came at last, and Peter and I set out to climb the
spiral staircase (which you may see to this day as proof of my
words).

Somewhere about the twelfth bend we encountered the first hole
in the wall. It was one of the most difficult to negotiate (we hadn’t
learned the knack at that time, you will understand).

Having scrouged through, Peter and I found ourselves at the
back of the second storey of a building that was a-building. It is
now the handsome premises of the Provincial Bank.

Here we found a sentry under the open air amidst chunks «f
scaffolding. He took particular cognisance of our bon

a fides before
he let us go farther.

APrIL 21, 1923

—_—

But, once past him, we were free of the roof-tops and all that ;
lay beneath them.

I strolled into one of the front upper rooms of the potential
bank—and was swiftly jerked back to safety by a muscular
green-clad arm. The unfinished apartment which I had essayed
to explore happened to be directly opposite Bridgman’s Corner, and
lavish bullet marks on the walls of the room testified to the
assiduity of the marksmen over the way.

Somehow, I took an immediate dislike to that room.

* * * *

I found Peter trying to photograph the sentry on the scaffolding,
, \

|
v

wall with a drawing Pen than a crowbar. As a matter of

but I suppose he thought he would give us good measure.

and having collected him

and his apparatus (Peter, that is), we
pushed on, as it were,

we proceeded, stern first (as
they say in the Coastal Defence Crush), through another hole in #
i Then through
another hole in a wall which was the most unpromising we had
struck yet. You lay on your waistcoat and went, through feet first
into a gloomy place which seemed to be a sort of a hall. One had
to hang on by one's hands to the edge of the hole and drop
cautiously. With luck you landed on an jron bedstead about eight
feet below. I had no luck, and 8ot a scraped shin,

With a view of doing as little damage as possible, the soldiers

had made all the holes on the small side. camlgﬂq LITISRY ARCHIVES

slim young soldiers, but it presented difficulties iy persops of girth.
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Peter and I * jammed ” a couple of times, and had to be pushed-
and pulled through the undersized apertures by the lads in the
Jackets Green. I think they had to get a crowbar to prise
Peter loose on one occasion, but as my head was in another room
at the time, I will not swear to it.

But there was worse in store for Peter. He is ginger-aley
enough to be the Worshipful High Shriek of the Rock of Horeb
Tent of the Ancient Order of Rechabites. That is to say, he is
one of the worthiest followers of Father Mathew that you could
imagine. So you can appreciate his sentiments when a cheery
giant in uniform, having pulled him through one of the holes in
the walls, remarked, conversationally :—

“T’ll take me oath that’s not the sort, of Hole in the Wall you’re
used to, ould son.”

* * * *

It was a curious experience going down O’Connell Street in that
manner. You saw the street itself occasionally from hazardous
windows. It was empty in the sunlight. The striped mattresses
with which the opposition had fortified the windows of the Gresham
Hotel glared colourfully like collapsed awnings.

At one opened top-storey window I found a soldier with a Lewis
gun sweatfully potting at the windows over the way. He had the
lower sash raised, and was lying on the bare floor of an unfurnished
room.

So was I. When I found myself, as happened on occasion, in
the line of fire from across the street, I always remembered in tim:
that it would be a terrible loss to the country if any haystack
marksman scored a bull’s eye with me as it.
~ But, there was very little shooting at times. I think the ammuni-
tion was nearly exhausted on the other side of the street. And.
so far as our lads were concerned, they were not firing unless they
saw something to fire at.

Sunlight, and sundry shots across the wide, empty street.

* * * *

If you have not got a plan of the buildings that you are
operating in, there is a certain drawback in making these Lioles
in the walls. You may frequently back a loser in the shape of a
chimney.

There was a hefty young soldier of about six feet three who
wielded a crowbar as Matt the Thrasher wielded a flail. He had
taken off his tunic to the job, and he attacked those walls with
grim determination.

And I was standing by him on three occasions when he broke
into a chimney instead of into the premises next door.

* I don’t think he knew how to swear, to judge by the way he

took the triple disappointment, but I deputised for him, and he
seemed relieved.

* * * *

We ploughed our way into the Catholic Commercial Club
eventually. And a few of our lads, making an exploration of the
premises, suddenly found themselves, by the wind-slamming of a
door, locked out into the lane at the back, with a bunch of armed
men potting at them from the back door of the Y.M.C.A. They
managed to get away into Parnell Street with two casualties—one
man in the leg, I think, and one in the wrist. I am certain about
the wrist, because T made an attempt to dress it and found I had
forgotten all the old ambulance wheezes, including the Figure-of-
Eight bandage.

* * * *
You would be surprised to know how expert Peter and I became

‘at climbing through holes in the walls. After a while we got so

that we used to go through them without thinking, as it were.
Only an occasional rip reminded us of the fact all was vanity.

Nowhere did we find a sign of life until we came to the

Workshops for the Blind. Here the Superintendent and his wife
and family had shepherded the sightless into the back portion of
the premises and done their best to assuage the fears that had
come to them from the noise of the guns.

I saw the blind men summoned for their tea. They came trooping
out of inner rooms and, for the most part, marched with uncanny
precision to places at the tables, where the hunks of dry bread and
tea awaited them. (It had been impossible to renew the stock of
butter, or margarine, owing to the profusion of bullets frisking
about O’Connell Street, and the bread had been achieved by a
miracle of daring.)

I spoke to a youngish man, whom I took to be a sort of Assistant
Superintendent, about. the amazing manner in which the blind men
went unhesitatingly to their places at the tables.

“ Tt is all a matter of custom,” said he. ** You probably noticed
one or two who seemed a bit uncertain? *’

% Neg . gaid:l

“ They do not live here,” sa’d he. * Some of them were caught
here when the fighting started, and others came back here, being
unable to get home. The men who live here have every inch of
ground scheduled in their mind, but the strangers are at a dis-
advantage.”’

Tt is a terrible thing to be deprived of sight,” said I. “ You
and I cannot properly appreciate the hard lot of these poor chaps.”

< Well,”” he remarked, “ I think I ought to know something about
it, seeing that I have been blind since I was ten years old.”

___%___

THE VETERANS BALLAD.

Veterans all, men of the old LR.A.—

We who plan for to-morrow while we do the work to-day;
Careless of danger or toil are we,

Glory, ambition or pay.

Hard was our school ; stern was the lesson it taught :—

¢ Care, lest in winning the battle you lose that for which it was
fought.””

We have learnt our lesson by rote,

We seek as we always sought—

Tone, Emmet, Pearse, Barry, and ** Mick ** our pride,
Kindled and nursed the living fires that in our hearts abide;
We cannont hope for rest a while,

Or ’twas in vain they died.

Work for to-day; plan for the day in store,

Bearing the taunts of our brothers as Sassenach taunts of yore,
Saorstdt or Poblact to us are one,

For Eire to us is more.

Eire our land! You shall have cnce again

The spiendour of ancent Greece and Rome, the pride of olden
Spain—

Freedom as wide as the New World boasts

Shall shatter the tyrant’s chain.

Regal amidst the Nations, glorying to meet their glance,
You shall be fair as Italy; gallant and gay as France;
Yea ! should you covet the foeman’s might,

We'll win it for you perchance!

More than all this we seek and sought—ne’er shall our trust betray
We who to-morrow plan though we do the work to-day,
We—Veterans all—

Men of the old LR.A.
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SCEAL OGLAIG.

LAEHANTA GEALA.
(Continued from No. 2.)

Nuair a bhios sa ‘ dara scoil ”” de scoilena na mBrihar agus
me ag dul ar aghaidh maih go leor' leis an “ dara leabhar, ’ duairt
garstn égin liom, 14, gur troideadh dha chah idir na hEreannaig
agus na Lochlannaig, agus gur bhuaidh na hEreannaig i geah
diov agus gur trascaradh na Lochlannaig sa chah ele, Dfag san
an scéal cohrom eatorra, dar liom. L4 ele, agus me ag sitl suas
cosn na candile i bhfochair fir & bhi ina 15istéir againn, cad a
chifinn ar dhroichead i bhfad amach uainn ach an mare-shlua
agus claidhte, mar mheasas, ar tarrac acu fé sholus na gréne.
“ Saighdiuiri Ereannacha iad san, an ea ? ” arsa mige. Sea,”’
arsan fear, agus do 16im mo chroi le hahas ldihreach mar do cheapas
go raibh Ere saor—mar cé go rabhas, an uair sin, ag foghluim
stair na hEreann as leabhar beag uaine na mBréhar, ar chuma
égin ni raibh fhios agam conus a bhi an scéal ag Ere, ce’ca saor
no daor a bhi si. Se an leabhar beag san do mhuscail gra dErinn
i geeart ionam cé nar thuigeas a leah. Ni taisce 1éinn blaire dhe
né mar a théinn ag triall ar mo mhéhair, agus ar gach énne
d’éistfadh liom, chun cah agus bua agus feall d’innsint déiv agus
me ar buile le hahas no le brén. Uair égin sa bhliain 1898 do
chuala ana-chaint ar sifl ag garsin ele sa scoil i dtaoy Nécha
hocht * agus cahana agus pici. Is décha n4 rabhas ag ésteacht
go ro-aireach leis mar isé rud do thuigeas uaidh n4 g0 raibh cah
mér le troid an bhliain sin féin, ach do thuigeas an scéal maih
g0 leor nuair a chonac na sléte fear agus na bratacha sille anairde
acu agus iad ag siil le ceol mairsedla na mbannai go 1éir. Théinig
mérdil an domhain orm agus dfan cuimhne an radhaire sin ar
feadh i bhfad agam. Tamall maih ina dhiaig sin, nuair a bhios
dbalta go maih ar an mBéarla do leumh, duart liom féin go léfinn
leabhar an tSai'leabhénaig, ““ Seéal na hEreann.” Do thosnaios
air i lir an tsamhraidh, le linn na lsehanta saoire, thuas sa pharlas
agus an ghrian ag taihneamh isteach orm. Do chorraig an scéa]
g0 mér me agus uaireanta do chuireadh se ar dearg-bhuile me.
Nuair a thinag godi an it ad ina n-innstear conus mar a dhin
na Gaill na hEreannaig bochta do dhiol ina ndaoraiv chun veh
ag sclibhaiocit sna Barbadoes thdinig racht feirge orm a dhall
me cho mér san gur aimsios an tlg agus gur phreabas am’ sheasamh
chun na Gall do bhuala !

Bhi ana-dhiil sa 18héireacht agam ach ni raibh aon chara dhom
do thiarfadh leabhair drd -letriochta dhom agus ni raibh i leabharlainn
na scoile puinn d'aon tsaghas leabhar lasmuich den tsaghas a

tugtar do gharstin i Sasana is i Merice. Do léinn gach énni j
bhfuirm scéil no eachtra da bhfaghainn sna pépéir nuachta agus
gachaon drabhaiol a bhiodh i bpapéir chinn seachtaine o Shasana.
Bhi ana-dhiil agam i scéalta mar gheall ar *“ Pgid Ereannach »
godi gur mhiin uncail dom a mhalairt dom, fear a bhi ina shéirsint,
trdh, i bpéilineacht na tuaha, beannacht Dé len’anam !
taphaimq aige i sraid bheag i gCo. Longhpuirt,

déanta sna fallai a bhi idir gach dha cheann acu, Thugas seachtain
ann, seachtain aoivnis. Théinn godi an portach gach I4 ar an
trucailin agus le linn m’tneail a veh ag tairt aire don asal bhinnse
ag innsint na scéal do i dtaov Handy Andy,” ete. Ach duairt
se liom, 14, ndr cheart dom aon tsuim do chur i réméis den tsort
san, ndé raibh ann ach maga fén Ereannach. Chuaidh a theagose
i bhfeidhm go daingean orm agus roinnt blian ina dhiaig sin, ctpla
bliain tréis fagaint na scoile dhom, nuair a thug drihdir dom leabhar
abhaile leis én scoil agus chonac go raibh * Péid Ereannach
égin ina sheirviseach do Shasanach sa scéal a bhi ann, do chromas
ar veh ag cdine an leabhair agus na mBrihar in ésteacht m’ahar
agus duairt sesean rud égin a chuir ar buile me. Do lasas le feirg
laihreach. Bhios ar crih o bhonn go bahas le fraoch agus bhi
faobhar ar mo ghuh nuair a thugas Dia go solamanta leis go raghadh
an leabhar san isteach sa tine da bhfecinn aris o. Nj theaca aris
¢, mar do cuireadh i bhfolach orm e, i
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IRISHMEN OF ACTION
(Continued from page 12.)

Lally arrived in India in the month of April, 1758, and at once
set about restoring order in the French Colony. His first act was
to lay siege to the Fort of St. David, which he captured in less
than one month. Then he returned to Pondicherry, where bitter
disappointment awaited him. Here he found the finances so low
that it was plainly evident that no forces could be maintained for
any length of time. For months Lally conducted a campaign
against the forces of mismanagement and corruption, but found
himself hampered on every side. At last he determined on one
last throw of the dice. He mustered his entire force and marched
against Madras in the hope of inflicting a crushing blow to English
rule in the East. A determined stand was made by the latter at
Fort St. George, which, curiously enough, was under the command
of an Irish officer in the English service, named Laurence. Here the
arrival of the English Fleet caused Lally to raise the siege and
retire to Pondicherry, which was invested shortly afterwards by the
English under Coote.

The story of the siege of Pondicherry is one of the greatest
episodes in the history of India. The French force under Lally
were reduced to a state of starvation, but with indomitable courage
they refused to surrender. At last, after a period of close on nine
months, the heroic defence came to an end, and Lally was taken
prisoner. Being released on parole, Lally hurried to Paris in order
to defend himself against the stories that had been circulated by
his enemies. He was soon enmeshed in a web of intrigue and
finally was arrested and confined in the Bastile. After spending
more than three years in that prison, he was brought, to trial before
the French Parliament, and was sentenced to death. The execution
was duly carried out, and, says Voltaire: ‘“ A murder was com-
mitted with the Sword of Justice.” In the year 1778, Louis XVL
by public proclamation cancelled the decree of attainder pronounced
by his predecessor against the family of the great soldier, and

Lally’s son was enabled to enter upon the patrimony of his illus-
trious father.

(No. IIT.—Meagher of the Sword.)

an geéad uair riamh, agus ar theacht abhaile dhom do ghuilinn
gachaon uair a chuimhninn ar an mbéhar fada ban godi an portach,
ar an ngarrdha beag dea-shaohraihe ing mbaininn na pratai, ar an

sruhdn beag ceo!.mhar, ar na piircena glasa, ar an &it ina
mbainimis na hala beaga agus na cnéna, Bhios sa Ghrad
Ullmhtchéin an uair si

R eE run ; adit
ST e 8 cur i gedir chun dul fén Sera

orainn roinnt bhea Gaelge dfoghlaim.
Thagadh na deora fém shuil gachaon uair agléinn # té bégég ag

an tobar ". no ““t4 féd.m()na ag Art,” mar do chuimhninn ar an

gheall ar a dheacracht até
Rémhénacha » a thuisgint.
* Gaelacha ”* do seriobh—

oyt aderimis nuair a lémis * anng an &it.”

AODH RITTA,

Oglaigh
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GAELIC ATHLETIC PASTIMES.
THE SEASON'S PROGRAMME.

By ““OSCAR.”

The Scheme of Organisation of Gaelic Pastimes in the National
Army published in our last number is a comprehensive one. Its
preparation does great credit to its promoters; no branch of healthy
outdoor and indoor native activity is neglected, and the programme
commends itself to followers of every branch. The Chief of Staff’s
declaration at the Athletic Conference, on March 38lst, is worthy of
frequent repetition :—* The Army should be the backbone of the
Trish-Treland movement, and should contribute of its stock to make
Treland a truly Gaelic State.”” Here is the incentive and ideal—
* Make Ireland a truly Gaelic State.”’

_ It is not difficult to visualise the enthusiasm which will be roused
in military and civilian circles when the Army competitions are in
full swing.

Friendly rivalries between companies, battalions, and commands,
and frequent meetings on the playing fields will develop a spirit of
can}araderie, and create a sense of National pride in our Army,
which are very desirable ends worth working hard to attain.

But it will be hard work at first, and so that the Scheme of
Organisation reach its full accomplishment it will be necessary to
appoint at least one whole-time officer to organise the different
areas and arrange the hours, dates and venues of the many com-
petitions. T think this time (and money if needs be) would be
well expended, for intensive organisation is necessary. The Army
scheme has the hearty support of all Gaels, and every assistance
will be given from the G.A.A. proper. But it is from within the
really hard work must come if the games are to prosper, and if the
Army will take its proper place in the athletic life of the Nation.

I would lay particular stress here on the invaluable assistance
the Army programme will give to Gaelic games. At the moment
hurling is all right, and will always be the National game par
excellence, but deplorable indiscipline has frequently crept into
Gaelic football, and is rife at the moment—as instance the recent
game between two leading metropolitan clubs, 0’Tooles and Kick-
hams. Army discipline and strict Army referees will cut out all
this untoward horseplay. I do mnot propose to convert Gaelic
football into a degenerate parlour game for effeminates. No such
thing! Gaelic football needs some alterations of governing laws,
but it will always be a brave game for vigorous men. Yet dan-
gerous play must be cut out. Charging a man when he has deli-
vered the ball, and is more or less unprotected, must not be
tolerated. In the series of brilliant games at Tipperary, Cork and
Dublin, between Kerry, Kildare and Touth, there was no dangerous
play. The game was, as played then, a magnificent one.  Every
player played the ball. There were strenuous but scrupulously fair
tests of strength and virility—grand fielding, passing and swinging
movements which had the spectators on their toes right through
the hour. This is what we must have again, and the Army can
re-create this grand sporting spirit. T would advise utmost care 1n
selection of referees. Referees in civilian circles at the moment
are, with few exceptions, totally inefficient; and they lack that
commanding individuality necessary to control men in the heat of
a stirring encounter.  The appointment of a group of capable
referees must form an early part of the Army programme. Playing
Gaelic football and hurling as they should be layed, the Army
competitions will have a healthy tonic and moral effect outside its
influence.
_ The Irish Nation has always been distinguished in field events—
umps and weights—Kiely, O’Connor, Leahé, Newburn, Ryan,

alsh, Flanagan, Horgan, Mangan, Real, 0’Grady, and scores of
others were world record breakers. No reason why we cannot
reproduce their performances in the near future! Good coaches in
weights and jumps are necessary, for much depends on style. No
doubt such coaches will be secured, as in other armies. ‘Weights
demand big physique, but the average-sized man, with his native
Celtic “spring,”” can readily develop into a fine jumper. T hope to
write some hints on jumping in next issue.

—

The Ttalian ** Official Gazette " publishes a decree providing for
the establishment, of a Royal Air Corps comprising all the Air
Forces of the Ttalian kingdom and the Colonies,

ATHLETICS IN THE ARMY

(Continued from page 9.)
DUBLIN BATTALION, WORKS CORPS CONVENTION.

The Convention of the Dublin Battalion of the Works Corps was
held in Beggars’ Bush Barracks on Sunday, 15th April, 1923, the
Rev. T. J. O’Callaghan, C.F., presiding, the following also being
present :—Capt. Liam O’Briain, representing Col. J. Dunne; Lieut,
Murphy, representing H.Q. Staff; Dr. McIntyre, representing
Medical Services; Sergt. Behan, representing Garrison Company ;
Sergt. McGuckin, representing “ A ** Company Works 81
Sergt. Florence, representing B ” Company Works Corps; Vol.
P. O’Connell, representing “ C*’ Company Works Corps; Lieut.
J. Prendergast, representing D >’ Company Works Corps.

The Organisation Scheme of the new Association having been
gone into, the following recommendations were made to the
Battalion Committee about to be elected:—

(a) That Special Selection Committees be appointed by Bat-
talion Committee to select Battalion teams.

(b) That registration of players be made by Company Clubs to
Battalion Committee, to Corps or gommand Committee
and to Central Executive.

(c) The question of membership fees to be dealt with by
Battalion Committee.

Nominations for Committee were received and elections resulted
as follows:—President, Rev. T. J. O’Callaghan; Vice-President,
Capt. Liam O’Briain; Hon. Secretary, Lieut. J. Prendergast; Hon.
Treasurer, Dr. McIntyre; H.Q. Staff, Lieut. J. Murphy; Garrison
Company, Sgt.-Major Lawler; * A *’ Company Works Corps, Capt.
Liam Berry; ¢ B ”” Company Works CorYs, Sergt. Florence; “ C”
Company Works Corps, Vol. P. 0’Connell.

Representatives from D Company, “E*” Company, “F”
Company, Barrack Q.M., Command Q.M., and Transport Depart-
ment to be appointed to Battalion Committee by -their respective
Company or Staff Committees.

Lieut. J. Murphy was appointed to represent the Dublin Bat-

talion at Works Corps Convention, to be held at Beggars’ Bush
Barracks on Sunday, 22nd April.

The appointing of delegates to attend Special Convention of
Independent Services to be held at Portobello Barracks on Satur-
day, 21st April, was left over to the Battalion Committee, as also

was discussion on matters to be considered at Special Services
Convention.

The first meeting of newly elected Command Committee took
place on Tuesday, 17th April.

FESSEE Q:g___—__

HOW SOLDIER GENIUS THINKS.

During Marshal Foch’s tour of America he was presented, at
Richmond, Virginia, with a specially prepared map showing the
operations of Confederates and Federals in the seven days’ fighting
around that city. He was standing in the old fort overlooking the
Chickahominy when he spread out the map. At one glance he
refreshed his memory of the campaign. It had been years, ne
explained, since he had studied it. Then, in less than a dozen
questions and comments, he amazed the bystanders with his inti-
mate knowledge of the detailed movements of Lee and McClellan
in all that week of fighting.

His concluding remark showed the concentration and clarity of
his thought. Lee, he said, could never have accomplished what he
did in the battle but for the fact that the trees and underbrush
were green, with their full foliage upon them. *‘ He had a screen,
enid the Marshal, * to mask his troop movements. It couldn’t
have been done at this time of the year.”

Nobody in the group of prominent Virginians surrounding hin
had ever thought of that vital detail.

{ )
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TRAINING FOR SMALL POSTS.

First Article—General Principles. :

1. Even in the most hardworked post it is possible to carry
out a systematic scheme of training. On a day on which no
operation is carried out, it is possible to allot at least two hours
to training. A period of three hours is desirable.

Every man, except those actually employed on sentry duty, and
the cooks, should parade for training.

2. Tt is also possible by means of short (half-hour) lectures to
convey much instruction to the men, and it should be possible
to arrange a routine of two lectures per week. A blackboard
can be improvised and used to illustrate. On wet days, lectures

can be alternated with training which is possible to be carried out -

indoors, or half the men can be at a lecture and half at indoor
training.

3. It is to be impressed on all Officers commanding Battalions
and Companies that it is essential that as much time as possible
should be devoted to training. The Officers and Non-Commissioned
Officers must prepare their lectures carefully and keep their notes
in a note-book for inspection and further reference.

4. The G.0.C. may allot a definite time to carrying out a
portion of the training outlined in this Memo. He should c’reulate
schedules so prepared in time to allow Officers and Non-Com-
missioned Officers to prepare the necessary notes.

5. The importance of utilising every spare moment for training

must be impressed on all ranks. The aims to be kept in view
are:—

(a) To attain a high standard in smartness of bearing, deport-
ment, and general cleanliness.

(b) To cultivate a soldierly spirit and consequently to im-
prove discipline and to arouse * esprit de corps.”

(c) To rouse the soldier’s intelligence and to train him in
quick thinking and prompt action, and to encourage
him to take an intelligent interest in his profession,

(d) To train him to use his arms effectively.

6. Command Headquarters will arrange to frequently test the
progress in the training of each post and the Inspecting Officer
will record his opinion in the Battalion or Company Log Books.
Command Headquarters should arrange that Instructor Specialists
visit various posts in turn and arrange to put training on a sound
basis. Much can be done to improve the appearance and general
smartness of the men by a critical daily inspection of personal
leanliness, equipment and clothing. Officers must also carefully
inspect the billets. The Officer in charge of a post must make
the inspection a matter of routive,

7. The daily routine of training should include Physical Train-
ing and Games (keeping in view the cultivation of mental alertness
as much as physical fitness)—Close Order and Arms Drill to im-
prove disc’pline and general smartness—and Musketry. Extended
Order Drill and attack practice should also receive attention.

e
SPITTING.

This is not only a nasty, but may be a dangerous habit.

The germs of consumption are contained in what is expectorated,
which dries and floats about in the air. Tt is specially liable fo
injure those whose relatives have suffered from consumption.

If you have a chronic cough, do not spit on the floors of corri-
dors, rooms, or even stables.

VOTES FOR SOLDIERS.
Make sure that YOU get one of the 50,000

Forms and fill it in.

Every soldier of Ireland has a Vote and should see that he
exercises it. Our leading article on page 2 explains his duty
in this matter to himself and the State. It should be carefully
studied.

50,000 forms of claim to vobe are being distributed amongst
the officers and men of the Army.

In every case the soldier will require to make application
to his Officer Commanding for one of these forms, fill in the
hecessary particulars, and return the form without undue delay
to the O/C for transmission to Records.

If you are not clear as to how the form should be filled in
an N.C.O. or the Officer in charge of your Command will assist
You. Do not hesitate to ask for enlightenment in this matter;
it will be furnished to you as your right.

If you fail to return your claim form in due course you lose
your vote. In all cases Claim Forms must redch the Records
Office, G.H.Q., not later than the 5th May.

On arrival at Records Office the Forms will be sorted and
sent to the Registration Officer concerned, -who will check
them against the lists already supplied by the O/C Records
and register the names on the Absent Voters lists.

See that you get the Form and fill it correctly and despatch
it early.

See that your comrades do the same,

Make sure that every soldier exercises his right as a citizen
to vote at the forthcoming elections.

SR e

THE ARMY OF THE GAEL.

To the Editor, *“ An t-Oglach.”
A Chara,

At last a much-needed requirement has been supplied the Army
by the formation of the Army Athletic Association. If we are to
have Eire as we would wish her, then we must revive our Gaelic
Culture, and we cannot do that by persistirg in playing foreign
games and indulging in foreign pastimes generally.

One of the most essential things the new association could have
done was to have stopped the playing of Soccer and Rugby football.
But let us be consistent. Why have Tennis and Goli ? Why have
Jazz and Ragtime dancing at nearly all our Army gatherings?
Why play Gaelic football in the afternoon, and be found in foreign
dance classes at night ? In short, let us go the whole hog or none.

Might T suggest the formation of Social Committees for the
revival of Ir'sh Dancing which, so far as the Arm
is almost non-existent.

Whilst we boast of being the

y is concerned,

servants of the people, we leave
our own factories idle and purchase the foreign-made cigarette.
There is nothing to prevent the formation of a branch of the Irish
Products League in each Battalion. G.H.Q., I am sure, would
only be too willing to allow officers and men display the familiar
“E” badge in their tunics,

Ts there anything being done to furthe
in the Army? Why not an Army Gaelic

You see, Mr. Editor,
fixed.

r the National Language
League ?

there are a lot of things requiring to be
Is mise le meas mor,

TOM SCULLY, Lieut.,
B. Coy., 16th Infantry Battalion, Dublin.

Oglaigh
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OUR INFORMATION BUREAU.

When in Doubt write to “an c-05LAC.”

Soldiers are cordially invited to make use of this
column. All queries should be addressed to the Editor
of “An t-Oglach,”” G.H.Q., Portobello Barracks,
Dublin, and should be accompanied by the name and
address of the writer, which will not be made public
unless desired.

Readers should write on one side of the paper only.
It is possible that some slight delay may occur in
answering certain queries owing to the necessity for
making inquiries, but all questions will be answered
in the earliest possible issue.

GAELIC CLASSES IN BARRACKS.

Sean Ui Brughadh, Honorary Secretary to the Committee of
the Irish Language Class about to be formed in Beggars’ Bush
Barracks, writes with reference to the Irish Class at Baldonnel,
mentioned in the article on the Air Force in the first number of
our new series, asking if the hour devoted to the study of the
language at that camp is part of the soldiers’ working day. -

At Baldonnel, the Language Class ranks as a parade, and anyone
not attending has to do fatigue. But we are informed that all the
soldiers there are remarkably keen on the study of the language,
and thoroughly enjoy the classes. They are reported to be making
rapid headway in the study.

PASSPORT TO COLOGNE.

Sergeant S. L. B., Kildare.—Apply to the Passport Branch,
Ministry of Home Affairs, 6 Hume Street, Dublin.
CLAIM REJECTED.

Vol. M. M. (Curragh Camp).—We are informed that your claim
was rejected on the 20th March, and that the claimant was notified
accordingly on 22nd March.

APPLICATION FORM.

Vol. T. G. (Kerry).—An application form was despatched to you

on the 3rd instant.

UNDER INVESTIGATION.

: ‘ The Dawning of the Day.”—This claim is at present being
Investigated. ’
ON DISCHARGE.

A soldier, when discharged, is entitled only to what money is
due to him for pay. There is no gratuity. See answer under
heading, ¢ Railway Facilities.”

POLICEMAN’S PAY.

“ Old Timer.”—You are not entitled to the £3 15s. rate, being
classified as a Camp Policeman only. Defence Order No. 4, dated
13/11/°28, gives sanction for two shillings extra from that date.

* Policeman.”—The answer is in the negative.
‘* Anxious.”’—Apply to 0.C.

?Amn OF PAINTERS.
Corporal F. L. (Beggars’ Bush).—Two shillings per day is the
proper grade for painters.

RATION ALLOWANCE.

“ Rasher.””—(1) Ration allowance must have the personal sanc-
tion of the Q.M.G. (2) Grade pay must be applied for through
your O.C.

COOKS.

William Devine and Others.—Proficiency rates do not apply to
cooks.

BACK PAY.

Private B. (Kanturk).—Apply to Chief Pay Office for Claim
Form. Claim must be verified by the 0.C. under whom you served
during the period.

¢ Veritas.”’—Unless your O.C. certifies, the Pay Officer has no
means of verifying your claim.

“ Engineer.”—Your 0.C. must certify.

REGIMENTAL BARBERS.
Private W. R. (Curragh Camp).—The answer to both your ques-
tions is in the negative. *

CLERICAL STAFFS’ REMUNERATION.

¢ Sairsint.”—The appointment must be certified by the 0.C. and
sent to the G.0.C. Dublin Command for ratification.

¢ Company Clerk.”—Apply to 0.C. Company.

BATTALION SERGEANT-MAJOR.
¢ Sean.”’—You are not entitled to more pay.

SIGNALLERS.
(1) Not entitled to extra pay. (2) Matter being looked into.

ARMOURED CAR GUNNERS.
¢ Dublin Liz.”’—You are not entitled to the sum you mention.

OUTDOOR ALLOWANCE.
Private J. F.—All outdoor allowance has been stopped by in-
struction of the Q.M.G.

¢ CLERK INSPECTOR.”

¢ Paddy.”’—This is a matter for your 0.C.. We are not aware
of the existence of any such position as * Clerk Inspector.” Ii
your O.C. cannot give satisfaction, you should communicate with
D.Q.M.G., i/c Works, Beggars’ Bush Barracks, Dublin.

REGIMENTAL DRESS.

¢ Pugzled.” (Waterford Area).—The whole question of dress is
at present being dealt with, and regulations embracing all ranks
will be issued in the course of the next fortnight. They will
receive prominence in * An t-Oglach.”

SEEKING A COMMISSION.
A. A. F.—As you are already serving, the only way to reach a
commission is by promotion.

LENGTH OF SERVICE.

Offaly No. 1.—Your service in the Army should properly count
from the date of enlistment. You should have been attested then.
You will suffer no disability in the matter of National Health and
Unemployment Insurance as the result of your Army service.

A BUTCHER’'S APPLICATION.

M. S. (Galway).—The question of pay, hours, and work are all
governed by Army Regulations, and the rank you hold. You will
need to make application to your O.C. in the first instance to get
a transfer to the Army centre you name.
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UNDER ARREST.

Sergt. J. J. M. (Curragh).—We cannot deal with a matter sub
judice.

A QUESTION OF LEAVE,

Vol. P. J. C. (Galway).—On re-attesting you can apply to your
0.C. for leave. The usual procedure is to allow a period of 14 days’
leave to a soldier on re-attestation.

SOLDIERS AND GENERAL ELECTION.

* Keystone.—This whole question is dealt with in this issue of
our paper. It is one in which every soldier must interest himself.

EMPLOYMENT IN CIVIL FORCES.

P. W. and W. F.—Apply to the Commissioners of Inland

Revenue. P. W. might also apply to the Superintendent, Qriel
House.

Q.M.’S DRESS.

*“ Quarter.”’—No, Company Q.M.’s are not entitled to proficiency
pay. The walking-out dress of a Company Q.M. and Company
Sergt.-Major is breeches with leggings and tunic with belt, but
without shoulder straps, Regulations, however, will be issued to
all ranks in the course of the next fortnight on the matter of dress,

PERIOD OF SERVICE.

“E. 6th.”—One’s service in the Army is not determined by
election periods. The matter you raise can only be settled by
formal application to your 0.C. for discharge, when your attest-
ment can then be gone into.

TRANSFER TO WORKS CORPS.

** Justice.”—The application for transfer must be accompanied
by a recommendation from your O.C. You should make a further
application through your 0.C. in the matter.

AIR FORCE.

** Apprentice-Mechanic,” Athenry.—Apply by post to the
Officer Commanding, Air Force, Baldonnel Aerodrome, Co. Dublin.

A LIEUTENANT'S QUERIES.

* Sportsman.”—The particular duty on which you are engaged
will determine the question of leave. If you have been gazetted,
you should receive a form from the Quartermaster-General’s Depart-
ment, on which you should give a return of the uniforms, kit and
other equipment issued to you. The matter will then be dealt with.
We are now dealing very fully with sport. Yes, we are always

open to accept photographs of especial interest to the Army as a
whole.

M“Nmm

TO CONTRIBUTORS.

Contributions to ** An t-Oglach ” are
invited—especially news items.

Contributors must write on one side of
the paper only.

Every effort will be made to return un-
accepted contributions where a stamped,
addressed envelope is enclosed.

mm.ﬁmm““

! ‘ TRY a packet of TENTO Cigarettes

|“, i:.dzy_Virginia C"garfm Get a packet
MRUDDELDS

"TENTO

=]

Manufactured by
Wm.Ruddell,Ltd. ‘
Dublin.

e e

and you will be surprised to find
that such a fine Virginia Cigarette can be

turned out at such a low price.

_— —————
—————

TENTO Cigarettes have just the flavour

you are used to and which you prefer

H
‘fnl

CIGARETTES |

Sold in all canteens and
by tobacconists everywhere

Oglaigh
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iTHE BEST
T e \
;
: :
|

the standard by which motor
spirits have been judged.

During all that time it has
been absolutely pure and of
consistent high quality.

No other spirit gives such

clean running, easy acceleration .

and high mileage per gallon.

INSIST ON PRATT'S—IT PAYS

%
PRATT'S
SPIRITZ

|

Use it all the time

IRISH AMERICAN OIL CO., LTD.
52 Upper O’'Connell St., DUBLIN.

&

BT R T T R T T I T

For a quick
Clean Shave

USE THE

“VELKA"

Shaving Stick

There is comfort and
pleasure in it too. -

MADE IN DUBLIN BY
JOHN BARRINGTON & SONS, Ltd.
Kings Inns Street Soap Works.

q If you prefer cream ask for
“Velka” Shaving Cream.
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QUEEN'S THEATRE.

Monday, April 23rd,
TWICE NIGHTLY

IRA ALLEN

presents an all star company in the famous historic play

FATHER MURPHY

Or the Hero of Tullow.

Time and Prices as usual. " Book P};z.;lyw

HURCH FURNITURE OF
every description, Brass Work
and Articles of Devotion.

G BULL, L ED.

SUFFOLK STREET, DUBLIN.
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GAELIC.

c4 bpuil vo veanbpicapn Liam anoip ?
T4 1é tuard 1 nOhn na nZalt.
Ui mé tear 1 SCopcary an mi do.

T4 ré ap 34poa zall AT An ngeaca
Ton.

TA cailin eile aige tiap1 nSaillinh,
T&o na pip a5 omledil A an Iceaf-
néis.

T&im a5 oul Tpeapna 50 oti na pcéip.

Tug ré an ordée 1 reompa an Zinoa.

Cao ©'imTIZ ain?  an 10manca oige.

An breaca th an captaen 1n aon dic ?

Cperoim 50 bpuil 1é ’pa Braolann.

nit  Bior ann. ni 1a1b pé ann 6
haroin,

An Cuapowy ©h peompa na ngnic
sn6.

Coppus opc ! T vo tomplace An an
Scearndis anoip.

C4 bpuil oipiz an éinn cata anro ?

T4 1é ’pa bBloc 6o all.

C4aD & Berd an r1ubal 1 halla na 14¢
¢lear anoéc ?

De1o cuipm éeont ASUr map pin.

An bpuaip Th oo éuro A0 pop ?

T4 mé a5 oul 30 oci OIp1IS an pasa
anoip.

Opeaca th sedn 1n aon Lic?
T4 1é a5 1mipc cluice Liagnéro Lérme.
Cao € an complace Il na Bpurl pé ?

PHONETIC PRONUNCIATION.

Kaw will dug grihaar Leeuma nish ?
Thaw shay hooig in noon nung owl.
Vee may hass ig gurkig a mee oodh.

Thaw shay err gaurdha howl ig ing

attha hirr.
Thaw kolleen nella ge heeurr ung olliv,

Thawd nuff firra drill awl erra gar
nogue.

Thawima dull trossna good dee nuss
store.

Hug shain neshar showmran ghaurdha.
Kodh dimhig err ? a numurka dee.
Vocka thoon Kopthain in nain naut ?
Kreddim go will shay suv veelunn-

Neel. Vees oun. Nee ruv shay oun
oh woddin.

Err koordhig thoo showmra nung ung
aw gun oh.

Kurrig urth ! Thaw duck Koumplukth
erra gar nogue.

Kaw will iffiga hyeen kohun su.

Thaw shay suv vluck oodh howl.

Koddha veg err shoola holla null loo
hil lassa nuckth.

Beg kirrim hyole gguss mor shin.

Voor thoo duck kud arrigid foess ?

Thaw may a -dull good dee iffiguya
faw nish.

Vocka thoo Shawn in nain naut ?
Thaw shay ginimirt kliha leer hoed law.

Koddh dain Koumpluckth ete. nuy
will shay ?

ENGLISH TRANSLATION.

Where is your brother Bill now ?
He is up (north) in Donegal.
Lwas below (South) in Cork that month

He is on guard beyond at the East
gate.

He has another girl (West) in Galway.
The men are drilling on the square.

I'm going across to the stores.

He spent the hight in the guard room.
What happened him ? Too much beer.
Did you see the Captain anywhere ?
I believe he is in the Mess.

No. I was there. He was not there *

since morning,. :
Did you try the orderly room ?

Hurry up! Your Company is on the
square now.-

Where is the Commandant’s office
here ?

'Tis in that block over there.

What will be on in the gymnasium
to-night ?

There will be a concert and so on.
Did you get your money yet ?
I'm going to the pay office now.

Did you see fean anywhere ?
He’s playing a game of handball.
What Company etc. is he in ?
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SEASON'S BEST | —

PRESS FUND

CONCERT

Miss Hilda Blake, Anglo-Irish | Miss Joan Burke, Contralto.
Sop . First
oprano. First appearance Mr. Patrick O'T

inz Ireland. Dublin’s New Tenor.

Mr Harold Williams,

Mr. P. Kirwan, Irish Tenor.
London Baritone.

Miss Maudie Davin, Violinist.
Mr. Isodore Meyers, Baritone. Miss Dina Copeman, Pianist.

Miss Lucy Lennane, Mr. Vincent 0'Brien, Accompanists,

MANSION HOUSE
SATURDAY, APRIL 21st.

BOOKING AT PIGOTT'S.

PHILIP B AKER Wholesale Clotbing

Manufacturer 2

17 Merchants’ Quay : DUBLIN

“THE G.A.A. HOUSE.”

FOOTBALLS—Whelan's “ Ard Ri” is Irish made
from best cowhide—hand sewn—price 19/6
and 17/6 —match size.

FOOTBALL BOOTS Irish made, 18/6.

CAMANS —Best ash—all shapes—price 4/-, 5/=
and 6/- according to quality—postage 9d. extra.

HURLING ln?u;s— est in Ireland‘?‘-’ide by ex-
pert solely for us—price 6/3 post free.

KNICKERS*—Irzish madecon t‘ije

remises—2/6 and 3/6 per pair.

JERSEVS(Wool) "0 PCE, Bair.
{:rom 7]/6 acco{ding to design.

otton Jerseys from 4/- h.

HURLING SHOES—Rubber e::lew

Canvas u pers—S5/6 per pair.
*““Hurling, and How to Play It.” RUNNING SHOES—Hang maé): l11;1

By the late Ald. Tadgh Barry. Ireland—best steel spikes—
7d. post free. best leather—price 18/6

COPYRIGHT. MNLITARY ARCHIVES
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An| Irish Triumph

It is easy to remember
the name—just think of
the Lakes of Killarney,
Ireland's Premier Beauty
Spot, and it will remind
you of L.K., Ireland's

That superb Irish Relish, Terry's L. K. Thick

Sauce, can justly be described as an Irish

Triumph because 1t supplants any other sauce,
foreign or otherwise, in the favour of all who
have tried 1t - - - - e

Premier Sauce. - - -

If you like a thin Sauce best
KILLARNEY RELISH

Terry’s L,K. Thick Sauce

Lamb Bros. (Dublin), Ltd ————Inchicore, Dublin

Is Second to None

NOW READY,

SECOND EDITION (REVISED)

OF EHE

Irish Pronouncing Dictionary

COMPILED BY
SEUMAS O'DUIRINNE and PADRAIG O'DALAIGH

Containing about 10,000 words; the
effective, essential everyday words
that matter. The book will be found
really useful to the student, traveller
and commercial man in the Irish-
speaking districts.

. "“Seumas O'Duirinne and Padraig O'Dalaigh have rendered a
service to the cause of Irish teaching unsurpassed by any educationists
since Father Eugene O'Growney published his historic little books.’

—The Irish News.

220 Pages Price 2/6 net; Post Free 2/9.

THE EDUCATIONAL CO. OF IRELAND, Ltd.
89 TALBOT STREET, DUBLIN :: And all Booksellers.

SMART SUITS

TO MEASURE IN IRISH TWEED AND
INDIGOSERGESAT - - & - £4 4s.

LADIES’ TAILOR MADE COSTUMES,
LATEST MODELS - - - - £s 550

Splendid Selection of very Newest Spring and Summer
Suitings. Terms arranged to suit convenience of Customers.

THE CITY TAILORS

97 MIDDLE ABBEY ST.
Phone 1201.

VARIAN'’S
Dublin

Reg. No. 012,

BRUSHES

stocked by all Hardware Shops

T ——————
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2030. ' Dublin.”

THOMPSON'S

MILITARY TAILORS

For over Seventy Years

All manner of equipment supplied.
Small stock of Valises to clear at £2
(This is less than cost). ~ - -

MUFTI

In our opinion the best wearing tweed
in the world is

IRISH THORNPROOF

We ‘always carry a large stock of these
in all shades of grey and dozens of mixed
shades. Lounge Suits from 6 to 11 gns.,
made in our own workshops on the
premises.  Ready for Service Suits, a
large and varied stock 4 to 7 guineas, also
a small but gradually increasing stock of
ALL IRISH READY-TO-WEAR SUITS,
made i our own workshops on the
premises and by the same method (the
accepted best method) as the 10 guinea
made to order suit.

*“ Better to have seen once, than
to have heard a thousand times.”

CALL AND SEE US

We are always glad to show you our stock.

The quality of our goods is the finest, our
prices are the lowest consistent with that
quality Our ;,eneral terms are cash.
Long credit means long prices.

THOMPSON S

8 WESTMORELAND STREET,
DUBLIN.

His

GOODBODY’S

i BIE]

Try them

105r6d.

20 for 1/ -
PRIMROSE

CIGARETTES

choice.

-

.

~
Percy Peerless & Co.

St. Alban's Mills
TEMPLE BAR
DUBLIN

Manufacturers
of all kinds of
Shirts & Pyjamas

Support Home Industry
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