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leave.

They deliberately resolved to treat

this phenomenon of National selfdiberation
Ly the mere force of matural jusbice as the
crime of a murder-gang and to stamp it out
“by unloosing ihe worst raoffinns they -ould
Live upon the couniry aé free quarters and
1o turn a blind eye to their cnormities or
deny them altegether until their heliish work

wis dewne.  Ti
that Mr, T

is not necessary to
doyd George aud Sir Hanar Green-

HESH T

woead acquainted themsclves fully with the

chiaracter of the agents they were emploxing;
their culpability was that they did not iu-

*32

quire for themselves until the experiment
failed nud their boasts that they “had Sinn

Fein on the run”

and “had the murdez-

gangr

by ihe throat” were turned to their ridisule
as prophets as well as to their confusion in

tho eyes of a cobscience-stricken

Fugland.

Ono small piece of evidence would he m

itself suflicient to stain

Mr,

ldovd George

with vesponsibility for the deeds of the Black-

and-Tans. T

represenling an inspeet

on

was a newspaper protograph
by the Prime

Minister of a coutingent of these worthies ab
a time when their ill-fame was ab its worst
and when Irelaud was supposed to he cower-

ing in terror ander

their
smirk of admiration on M,

':]1)0({‘\’ lash.

Tiwe

Tloyd George's

face ns he surveved their ruffian ranls oives
as damning testimony of his feclings as il

ho had shouted fo “them through a
tlo boys fnr my

phone:
Go in

Sir

“You are
and win!”
Hamar

Greenwood’g

iTnoratice

mepa-
money.

aof a

country where he Tad never trad uniill he

came to crueify her

might

sonte degren

exeuse his original emplayment of the Black-

and-Tans:

the most fndulgent historian will

look in vain for auy palliation of the nen-
dacity whicl ke made bis principal inslru-

ment of govermment

sihle {0 cover up their

of  Cork, Thomas

, 50 long as 16 was pos-
critnes.

MaeCurtin,

The Tord
was

visited at midnight by cne of those hlack
hards, stmmoned out of hed and foully mut-
dered in the sight of his wife and children.
Sir Hamar Greenwood blandly assured the
House of Commous on the authority of the
assassins that the Lord Mayor was murdered

by his own Sinn Fein associates,

Ihet

and the

that hie was as consistent a hater of foul

play in any shape as he was ever the first
to risk his life for Lis principles was nctually
quoted in suppord of the atrocious suggestion
that ik was for his maderation the Tord
Mayor was slaughtered by his own comrades.
The citizens whe had muredered their own
beloved Lord Mayor gave lim a pablie
funeral which was a spectacle of universal
mouriing the most impressive that was ever
beheld there, and raised a subscription of

£23,000 for his widow and children.

Stil

Sir ITamar Greenwood never blenched.

Fater on when the Curfew was sternly en-
farerd, and nobody in the streets except the
Army of Qecupation, the most valuable ware-
liouses in the main thoroughfare of Corl,
‘Palrick Streek, were set on fire with petro-

fli‘lll]l Ly fivo separate gangs of incendiaries,
tho honses burned to the grounsd with care-
fully organised efficiency, and hundreds of
thousands of ponnrds worth of properly de-

stroyed or looted,

At tho same time, in

another park of the city, the Town Hall was

invaded by the petroleurs and giver to the
flames, and the Carnegie lree Library ad-
ojiming was added 1o the holocaust. Onco
more Sir Hamar Greenwood, with forchead of
brass, arose in the ITouse of Commons to do-
clare that it was the Sinn Teiners ihem-
selves who had burned the fairest part of
their city and razed to the ground the
headquarters of their local government, In
order to pive some air of verisimililude to
“his theory that the latler incident was an
accidental one, he explained that the flames
from the Sinn Feiners’ operations in Patrick
Street had extended to the Municipal Build-
ings before the area of conflagration could
be limited. The truth wnas that the Town
Hall and the Free Library were situate
nearly a mile awny from Patrick Sireet, with
a river and a deuse network of untonched
streets belween them and the burnt aren of

>atrick Street from which the Chief Secre-
tary represented thex had canght five. Fhe
lie, gross as a mountain, was good cnouph
for the Iouse of Commons and wag never
cleared up nor apologised far. The ovigin
of the attempt {o burn down Cork was in-
deed ordered (o he investionled at a secret
milikary inguiry by General Sheickland, Lhe
Governor of the City. AU demands for the
publication of ihe text of {he Strickland re-
port, or even of itg eonelugions, were resisted
by Sir Hamar Greenwood. To this hour an
ignorant England aeccepts the Jepend that it
was the miscreant Sian Teiners themselves
who murdered their Lord Mayer
their T

, burnt down
own 1Tall, plundered and eave o the
flames the weallhiest region of their eity,
and all beeause the Report of the Military
Governor o Lhese infamics was successfully
suppressed, 18 it was not ilself commitied to
the flames as well by Fueland’s highest mini-
sters. What inference  the Black-and-Tans
themselves drew from their Chief Sceretary's
indrepidity in coverive up theic wildost Fulei-

fications as Lis own may be judsed from the
fact that 1ho men well known io have been
the incemdiaries were no sooer removed from
Cork, as the one concession nurde 1o General
Strickland’s expostalations than 1hey in enld
blood mnrdered Canon
priest of

Magner, the parish
~perhaps the  least
peliticaflv-minded wan of his race---and wene
within an ace of murdering o Besident Mapi-
strate, Mr. Brady, 1A
ho an neonvenionl wi
Two  suecessive Mavors of
'Callaghan and Mr. Clanev—were, like tlieir
colleague in Cork, shot dead in their homes
in presence of their herrified wives: once
again, the cynic in ile Trish Office adopted
from the sssassins their loathsome plea that
the slaughter of {he Mayors of Timerick was
the work of their hrother Sinn Feiners. and
that 1t was beeanse of their very nobloness
of character their fellow-eitizens had slain
them. Tt was nof even Iving reduced to a
hne art: i was lying naked.
unashamed.

These ave iolated Insianees of the
Greenwood method of government: they are
samples of o svsiem widely praclised and
unblushingly persisted in. 1f Lo had heen
mpeached for crimes aminsd woblic itherty
no less helnons than Warren
summoned 1o answer for,

Prunmanway

who happencd lo
iness of the hutcehery.

Liwmerieli- A,

bolstercus, and

rof

Tlhastings was
the verdiet could

searcely have been otherwise than that his

audacity in eoneealing and perverting the
truth earried with it a deeper shame than
the worst ennrmitics of {he poor hirelings,
wham it must he bluntly stated, e ktmm-
Inted by Dix incitements and <hettered by his
unlimited Tying,  The first and
offence of the Black-nnd-!
Mr. Tloxd Georee or of
wood was fhat theyv [ailed. No pit of offiaial
ienotanee in which  (Tese POPSGRADCS TNV
take reluge s deep ononely 1o ey the nuly
Lret nul of sighy,
(To he (‘HHHIHIM],)

the worst
s in the eves of
Hamar Greenw-

A Complete Story

A HARD-WON FIGHT
{By E. Lmuy in the Messcnger of #he Surred Heart)

“Cthoose mow and for ever. Give up this
mad idea or go out of my house and forget
that you cver had a father, as T will forget
I ever had a son.”

“Father, God alone knows how it crieves
me to pain youw, bub 1le has called me and
I must abey.”

“Very well. Goj never darken my doors
again.  Henceforth yon are dead to me,
worso than dead, for I will tear your mew-
ory out of my heart. Never shall a priest
call himself my son. A priest! Faugh!
Why, boy,” and the man turued round, you

are not even a Christian, yon were ncver
haplised; I saw to that.®?
“Oh, yes, Falher, in thoe trenches ihab

was made all right.  Semchow looking into
the face of death one does ok cxre (o chanee
things.”

“Well, go, T wish a «hell had blown you
to a thousamd atoins helore yor lived 1o fell
me such a tale.  Never again shall T will

ingly look upon vene fare. and if T ovor do
chance 1o see it 11 will be the fuce of
stranger. Go?

The young man bowed his head, and with
one long leok ab the slern features of the
man ab the desis, vigid as i earved in stone,
he slowly Ieft the room. A splendid yonth,

tall, creet, handseme, & son of whom any
man might be proud; hrave, {ee, as tho

honors won at the front proved.
he weant cui of his father
cast disowned,

The man at the do<k sat miinovable never
raising his eyes until the shul Lbing of the
door told him that the Doy was goue.  1lis

Face was palo s i]m Face ol the dead, his
hands were dlenched,

And now
5 liomse an ent-

Emighi be in vage, hat
as he mrised Wis head ihe aw il lnok in Ros
cves okl rather of desth-ngony, Qe ange,
this nian who had raged with sueh <lemon-
liko weaih ab ihe Dare thateht of hig son
becoming a priest, had in {he Far-oll days
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