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world, being at least one armed soldier for
every able-bodied man of the population in
the eight or ten couniies to which the bur-
x den of the battle was confined. J\gainggt this
hogt there was arrayed no visible force of

& any kind except bands of half-drilled young-

sters, without so much as a field picce, with
the scantiest equipment even of rifles, with
no really serviceable weapons at all except
revolvers to confront the heavy artillery,
the tanks and armored cars massed against
them under famous gencrals {resh from their
victory over German armies counted hy mil-
lions, Before the revolution which the
World War made in methods of warfare as
in the whole strurture of civilisation, no
Irishman outside s padded-cell could have
dreamed of pitting these parecls of raw
vouths in the epen ficld aganst the ironclad
might of England. By a curious irony it was
a war in whicli the armaments of Tngland
surpassed tenfold auy in ler history that
eaused Ireland, Taypt, and India to laugh at
her colossal military power, and it was afier
the war, on its great fields, had heen trium-
phantly concluded that her armics were cov-
ered with disgrace and shame by a Young
Ireland furnished with weapons little mare
dangerous than blacktherns. 1t of
course, solely hecause the principle of the
sacredness of the lihertics of the small na-
tionalities on which she had been foreed fo

- fight the war, if she were to obtain the aid
of America, now inferposed ils veto agninst
the annihilation of Irchind hy her miltitarist
armies, and the fine chivalry with which she
had egoed on or rewarded with their Na-
tional Freedom the vehels of the Austrian,
the Russian and the Turkish ecmpires, was
now retorted upon herself and withered hoer
arm when she came 1o deal with the Poles,
and Teliceo-Slovagues and Jougo-Slaves of
her own Ewmpire.

Mr. Lloyd George, however, stripped Eng-
land of al! the credit she might have had if
she had of Ler own motion added Treland
to the eonstellation ef free nations it was
her boast te have set shining hy the Treaty
of Versailles. e took a course which digred
 new gulf of hatrved belween the two islands.
he tore cpen ceninricd wounds which were
all but hkealed.  He tortured the patient
nation-butlders of the ariginal Sinn  TFein
programme out of their peacefulness and he
supplanted them with the Irish Bepublican
Army. He alfected to mistake o world-wide
raco for a murder-gang, and never gave un
the policy of “frightfulness” and insult hy
which he calenlated upon cowing them, uutil
he had kindled them into a war of liberty
which was the adinivation of the world, and
until the heaten bully was reduced to suing
for a visit to his Cabinet Room at Downing
Street from the most noted of the murder-
gang. It was 1ot, however, until he had
first compelled the tortured ration for two
years to undereo a sweat eof blood, This is
not the place to relate the history of events,
quorum pars mintma fui—which T was con-
pelled to witness in blank and helpless in-
action and of which the recital must be left
to those with a hetier title te write from
first-hand information, Two things it may
safely be affirmed will appear with more cer-
tainty the more searchingly the investiga-
tions hitherto forbidden are pushed home—

Was,

there will be found no puge in Kngland’s
stary more shameful than the war of ihe
Black-and-Tar%, and none in which the for-
titude of the vouth of Ireland and their
idealism ag lofty if sommetimes also as eloudy
as onr Trish skies will figure more proudiy
in the eves of their posterity.

The Trish Republican Army could not hold
the open field for an hour agninst ten thou-
sand regular troops; they nevertheless suce-
ceeded in worrving an army of a hundred
thousand out of the country.  Baitalions
without end pouved into the remotest vil-
lages, without any visible resistance to their
armorcd cars and preat artillery; bhut  the
practical results of their occupation vanished
as nrompily as the fortifieations hailt by
children on the {oreshore, to be quietly swal-
lowed up hy the next tide.  Not less un-
chainahle was the ocean that swelled around
their harrack-walis, for its bl and How was
moved by the two primeval attractive forces
that agitate the soul of the multitudinons
Lrislt race—the Spivit of Liberty and the
Spivil of Religion. The nation was seized
by o holy fire suelh as inflamed the first
Crusaders at {he call of Peter the Hermit.
The Republican army inte which ihe vonng
men fecked was not more iruly an army
than a great religions Confraternity as fan-
atieal as the processions of the White Peni-
tents which traversed Furope 1n the Miuddle
Ages. They went indo fire or mounted the
seaffald with the placid conseience of those
who have received Extreme TUnction and are
about to step wlraight into Heaven.,  Not
ouly had death no terrors for the finest
awane them sy they courted it amd insisted
upon it as the mast precious of honors, and
that with the modesty of true heroes. Kevin
Barry, a of sixteen, who
was hanged for an attack on o military
lorry in oene of the streets of Dublin, was a
perfoetly fair specimen of the Republiean
reeriait. Two davs hefore hig execution, the
hoy met some of bis comeades in the prison-
vard at Meuntjoy, and was permilted
shake hands with theni.  As they parted, his
dying speeeh wax: “Well, good-hyve, heys:
T'm off on Monduy!"—that and nothing
more.  Death, even under what might well
scem to the vounyg seldier ipnominiens con-
ditiong, was too mneh o matter of coursk
to waste words about.,  Asainst happy war-
riors sich as he—who recited their Rosaries
or sang their “Soldier’s Song” with equal
fervor—uwho appeared and disappeared on
the track of the British troops with the mys-
terious facility of Ariel—who aeccepted son-
tence of penal servitude or dealh without
answering a word in reesgnition of Fng-
Laid’s  Cowrts-martial—who even in the
depths of the Ruglish prisons where thex
were enfombed earried on the war as stoutly
as ever, raised harricades and engaged their
torturers with hare fists, escaped over the
prison walls under the cves of their gaolers,
died of hunger by inches, rather than ack-
nowledge any  criminal taint, held their
dances in the intervals of their ambushes in
their mountain hivouacs and in all these

nedical sludent

to

wild years never laid an irreverent hand up-

on a womau, or tasted intoxicating drink, or
bred a single inforirer in their ranks—
against the spirit of ten thousand Kevin
Barrys, the garrisons of the armored ecars

wight as well discharge their greal guns
against the heavens,

More amazing even than the fanaticism of
ihe Republican Army was the geaius with
which their operations were conducted. Na-
body knew who were the men in command.
Nobody knows for certain even yet. The
voung clerks and schoolmasters and artisang
like Michael Collins, Cathal Brugha, Rich-
wrd Muleahy, and Major General McKeown,
““the blacksmith of Ballinalee,”” who are now
the legendary heroes of the fights, were at
that time unknown even by name ontside
their secret council-chambers. But Genernl
Macready and the most acute of his gtaff
officers were ihe first to recognise the mili-
tary genins of the anonymous eaptains who
lay in wait for them and baffled them—the
accuracy with which their plans were worked
out 1o their smallest particnlar—the versa-
tility with which, as soon as one mode of
attack was exploded, they turned to another
and a more provokingly ingenioug one—the
ruthless punctnality with which they an-
swered ‘‘reprisals” by ““counter reprisals’’—
the methodical precision with which the ae-
count for the hanging of six soldiers of the
Republic in one morning in Cork was squar-
ed by the shooting of six soldicrs of England
the samo evening in the same city—and the
cheerfulness with which they took their pun-
ishment whenever even native wits like theirs
were no mateh for the overpowering army
against which their revolvers and shot guns
were pitted.  As the plot thickened, savage
erimes began to dog the marel of the Re-
publicans as well as of the Black-and-Tans.
A la querre comme & lo.querre! was spoken
by the most chivalric of the war-nattons ;
war is always and everywhere a hideons and

bloadguilty thing oheying its law of mature’

which is to heat the cnemy into subjection
hy whatever brutalities it may. But these
were only the rare blots upon a guerilla war
which wonld ltave been the admiring wonder
of England and the enthusiastic theme of
her poets had it been waged aguainst any
power in the world except her own—a guer-
illa war as gallant as that which drove the
French out of Spain more effectually than
Wellington’s Avmy—waged against far more
terrific odds than that of the Greeks which
excited Byron’s Iyric raptures—and perhaps
with more scrnpulous weapows than those
employed against Austria by Mazzini wlhaom,
as theso lines are written, Mr. Lloyd Gioorpe
has been extolling as “the greatest name in
the history of Fialy”—ihe name of Dante
himself being forgotten, if ever heard of.

- (To be continued.)
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