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Roger Casement.

THE AUTHOR
Dedicates this Memoir of

ROGER CASEMENT, ed him

it to many a slave ;

for tha lessons grand

! 1 c though cold he lies,
hig loving S

MRS. NEWMAN.

In the felon’s prison |

him through the ch
he stirred to life
ried ideals of the Gael
Throughout his distinguished career she on’ through blood and strife.

was passionately attached to him. In all his L1 hi
- 3 AReED Nl8

| ! memory green within
worka for Ireland she took the li f ; -

j X | i | of 1 0 . he soul of Rossian-Dubh,
interest. During the period o Imprison- I ‘ { 0
e e } E That Queen for which he proudly died,

trial she struggled with the e
; o The bruised, unconguered, true.

ment and
courage of a true woman to obtain for him

the best defence, and the influence of ra-m

thousands of merciful and learned minds for author of this humble tribute to the
his preservation. May the God of Mercy r of a great, learned, and disti
give her soul st the sorrow $ [rishman, oger Casemer
and the sacrifice. tribute over many years to toil
sBenmore.”’ for the cause of Rossian Dhu, Yet
the t effort must needs be one con-
tributed while sorrow

upon the soul of the




passing from life unto greater life through
death, of one who was loved by y lover
of the old land, mo matter in
the old world Celt found habitation.
Let no man make mistake ¢ t it—there
is a sorrow stirring in the depths of men’s
pouls to-day in I , and far beyond her
shares, for the mighty dead that mow after
death on the scaffold at Pentonville Prison,
finds a felon’s quick-lime
shadow of those black and gloomy pr
walle. Tho sorrow that is moving the
of millions of our people to-day is like unto
the sorrow which setirred the whole Ir
three humble sons of Ireland

nt proud o their d g in the y of

a November morning almost half a century

azo, The Irish people ual race,
which el mate devotion to the
memory of their dead. And men need nob
wonder at this soul-moving veneration and
love which has survived through so many
bitter years. The nation has been endowed
by the Creator with myriads of talented
and gifted children, and it has happened
that these glorious gifts bequeathed by the

e
e e —————————————

Omnipotent Hand have led forward to
guffering, punishment, and death many of
our people. It has been the fate of hun-
dreds of the noblest, purest, and best men
of our race to suffer death in what they
believed to be a sacred cause—the Indepen-
dence and Freedom of their country. They
have linked up with men like George Wash-
ington, Patrick Henry,” Andreas Hofer,
William Tell, Koscuiosko, and Sobieski, in
spreading and sustaining the creed of na-
tions to be free.  Their actions have in the
oyes of rulers been bramded as criminal and
death in many cases wae the

satisfy that desire

which craved for th blood. Such men
kave been in ccnflic with great forces:
gome of them have carried their aims to
BUCC and won the approval of a world
that can o see triumph in suc . Out
of such efforts great and small countries
have sprung to national life and greatness,
taking their places among the kingdoms of
earth. Other. men equally as brave, as
high-minded, and as gifted, have witnessed

the defeat of their desires; they went out




ing from life unto grea
death, of one who was loved by every lover
of the old land, no matter in what part of
the old world the Celt found habitation.
Let no man mq mistake about it—there
iz a sorrow stirring in the depths of men's
beyond her

shadow of e blac yomy prison
walls. The sorrow that is moving the souls
of millions of our people to-day

the sorrow which st d the whole I
race when three humble soms of Ireland
went pro to their deaths in the gray of
a November morning almost half a century
azo. The Irish people are a spiritual race,
which clings with passionate devotion to the

memory of their dead. And men need not

wonder at this soul-moving veneration and
love which has survived through so many
bitter years. The nation has been endowed
by the Creator with myriads of talented
and gifted children, and it has happened
that these glorious gifts bequeathed by the
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Omnipotent Hand have led forward to
saffering, punishment, and death many of
our people. It has been the fate of hun-
eds of the mobl purest, and best men
of our race to suffer death in what they
believed to be @ sacred canse—the Indepen-
dence and Freedom of their country. They
have linked up with men like ( Wash-
ington, Patrick Henry,” Andreas Hofer,
William Tell, Koscuiosko, and Sobieski, in
spread and sustaining the creed of na-
bions to be free.  Their actions have in the
eyes of rulers been branded as criminal and
illegal, hence, death in many cases was the
penalfy demanded to satisfy that desire
which eraved for their blood. Such men
kave been in conflict with t foroes:
some of them have carried their aims to
success and wom the appro of a world
that can only see triumph in su 5. Oub
of such efforts great and small countries
have sprung to national life and greatness,
taking their places among the
earth. Other men equally as brave,
high-minded, and as gifted, have witnessed
the defeat of their de ; they went out




beaten, as the world thought and thinks.
Yet, after all. let no man think that such
spirits ha en born into the world to
die after apparent de Such noble men

have been to a sordid world its cleansing

inf'uen they have saved from destruction
those elevating principles which have en-
abled man to value some things in life @
more valuable than money and vast posses
sions. The spirit mind has toiled, suffered
privation, +d thly treasures,
rather than permit corruption and selfish-
ness to become its guardian. And the world
will go on witnessing the birth, career, and
death of nobility of soul till that dread
moment when the Archangel appears herald-
ing the call of Him Who in His mysterious

shall bring to a fin mortal life on

this planet.

Whom Irishmen Mourn.

To return to him whom all Irishmen
mourn to day, a man who felt as a Gael, a
man who from that moment when he learned
the fact that the land which gave him birth
had a wonderful history, mnever ceased

geeking knowledge of her history = and
achievements.  The Elizabethian atmos-
phere of Trinity not destroy that in-
herent love of country which developed and
increased in the hearte of many who studied
in her hall Tone graduated theve, the
glorious ung Emmet expounded those
principles at the Trinity Hi rical Associa-
tion which put others on the highway to
freedom’s summit. Davis, the teacher,
thinker. and statesman, whose life

aich @ beautiful effect on the minds of so
many since his day, passed studious
days tl n, And he who now &

a lomely prison grave learned to know
something of that Iveland for which =0
many worked so faithfully. Much has been
already written in the Pre concerning
Roger Casement’s public and official career.
With that the writer does not deal in this

memoir to his memory.

Glens of Antrim.

As one who was a close and attached
friend of the writer, I thought well t

with a few matte soncerning

e e——




the historic and romantic Glens
of Antrim, was first inftroduced
to  him 3 One who took  the
most lively interest in the propagation
of the National literature and language of
the Gael, at time when a strong, com-
bined movement was on foot to arouse an
interest in the National language, art, in-
dustry, music, d and games of the
Gael in the Antrim Glens, a movement
which undoubtedly did much to create a
living interest in our most valuable Na-
tional assets, and which sent a wave of
patriotic enthusissm surging through every
one of Autrim’s d gla Thoughts on
those receding years,
and works and ach ! cause a hag
ﬁn“ of soul at times when sorrow s
art, and Eire of the we
afresh. Hundreds of
girls were brought into oo
motherland ; the scho ) be~
cAMe a an r, the Ga
aroused a at interest m subjects that had
slept for y The quaint songs of the
(Gael took the ce of the wulgar produc-
tions from overseas. The  clash of the
caman resounded in every glen, and stouk
¥ harlers were to be n at play on
a fleld on the glorions summer da
of a dozen years ago. The travelling teacher,
stuous storms,

cycled avound the rugged co of Antrim,
batw Ballycastle and Glenarm, shower-
ing his (Gaelic lessons around. The (a
was resurgent in those days in the Glen:
Seeds were dropped here and there in th
daya that will yet fruetify
of ic Ireland will in
freshness and st th gat}
And now many figures loom up on the hori-
zon of my mind, and pass quickly in suc-
i " Small men and big men, keen
rinkers, e workers, grand intellects,
men and won rho shaped and fashioned
a clean Gaelic policy for the children of the
orth. Some' ave living and still active,
others are scatiered here and there.
1wt intelleat who pio red the lang
h } th, and v
Glens Feis in
Vice-President: of the
Foin M Neill, now in the
Diartmoor.

Eoin M‘'Neill.

for lreland in

movement canno
morment ;. 1ts nth es on
in s fnture will be fap-re
and as the years pa
coutttrymen will reap the benefits resu

ing from years of o ess 1

toilimg by him for the nationalising of
opinion Ses ly an Irishman of

in the Province of Ulster but wse p

on that day, when 7,000 assembled at Glen-




ari ) ' a day’s work for
gent Ireland. And the man who sleeps
that, far off ve was with us: a man of
snlendid physique, l j, towering con-
spicuously /e many of
keen .grey eyes that mirrorec ving soul
of force within commanding appear-
i gth of character stamped on
an  extraordinary ), & beard
raven black and point ils of loose-
ly arranged black hair covering the it
of a man of genius He was there because
he lo the homely native race; there
) his s hux fter those id
story of
honoured and loved all over Fx
there because he bel
a personality in t}
tended to encourage a true
a deep love of fatherland in the
j born Irishman; he was
dar and conspicu-
st all those of his connec-
stoutly to the old narrow
sive opinions which
worked so much in Ire
which deetroyed in many cases
forward ress  towar freedom.
he was proud on that day of being an I
man. How his sonl throbbed as the pipe
marched past ) the battle ma
the i 3. of  Clan 07
O0'Donnell. with the flags of
of all Ireland floating on the
glorious day in Jumne, 1904 i
day for the G

cg or

before, ¢ whic of many other

doubti C O oriolls message

to Roi ) - o of other « 3

Ireland’s proud

m national life. And

mourn to-day was in his

happiest mood on the field of Gaelic ports,

where the brave young manhood of the

G truggled for smpremacy in the con-
test for the great trophy,

The Shield of the Heroes,

Gael and might well say that to her
side she had draw wtically a figure
i stood out impressively then for the

petuation of a true Irish idea in nat
in that future Roisin will cherish
me with a love tl chall never die.
¢ acquainted with him
on receipt of the fol-
ous relie, accompanied
1 poem dedicated to the Irish
: 1 of much beauty and
phetic of what has yet to be
accomplished through the mec it for the
restoration of our National language and
wre The following is the context

the letter :— ¥

larine Hotel, Ballycastle,
3 1904,

Dear Benmore,—Mi 1N ei me
your addres: ; you the en-
closed which perhaps may care for




your Fear an Gleanna. I saw your paper
at Cushendun, and admired it

and I wish you strength i th to

continue it; you will not lack admirers
and friend I am trying to help the
Feis for June kere during my S
in this' part, and if T am in Ireland at
the date ghall certainly come to the
Feis. I Jdo wot know any Irvish (I am
ashamed to say), €0 must pardon my
poor attempt at writing it.
Believe me,
Yours very faithfully
ROGER CASEMENT
The Irish Language.

It is gone from the hill and
The strong speech of our

It sunk in the mire and the
0f our nameless desi

We have bartered the
For a tongue that would pay,

And we stand with the lips of us p:
And bloodless to-day.

We h: tl
Tha

Tt is gone from the hill
The stron

Like the flicker of gold on the
'I‘hll lhv Spring breath uni

hm rts and

h thh blnu-d in our veins,
am in the glen,

/ith tho lnll and the heath, and the wains
Shall it again.
It shall surge to their lips, and shall win

the whin

2nd March, 1904.

manuscript J-wmnsl to
The Gle:

y for th\.

TFeis laluluu'fh in 1907,

nection with Gaelic

wed, as Davis,

of TrvLmrl weuld on
and relia wl!]e Irish s« e looked upon
: em in Ireland with much
hence his reasons for attaching so
much importance to the cause of the Gaelio
League movement. He knew the Antrim
Glens well, having travelled on foot over
every one of them, visiting the most historio

spots and landmarks in these parts.
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On the place of death he hopefully to
that other world, and p

of mind in th ying de ion

given to the world. He d

enemies and fri invol

Father to deliver his soul in pe

di to be remembered to all the
helped him in any He emphs
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