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for the remcte atlantic coast te learn the Irish lansuage in the place “here it
still lives as a pulsating vital force. Their three month holiday will be financed
by Gael Linn.

Thousands of apnlicaticns are svamping Gael Linn's Dublin headquarters from
children whe —ant a vacation in Ireland's vocky hinterland. The lucky cnes will
be chosen by lot. Hot only will they learn the langzuage of their forefathsrs, but
they +ill alsc be steeped in the ancient traditions and lore of the Irigh country-
side.

It means for the first time city-bred children will have a chance of a day
on the beog cutting turf or a2 day's lobster fishing in beats sunplied by Gael Linn
to the seamen of the West.

They =ill go to littls schools tec work and nlay —ith children “ho know
scarcely a vord of ZInglish--and live in thatched,fitewashed cottages where the
ancient Gaelic sagas are told and reteld to wide-ayed visitors wmith ~ronder in the
flickering firelight.

4nd ever widening herizons ave in the future. 4ds the fame of Gasl Linn
spreads around the —orld, the vay is clear for more and higher tension vlans te
put Ireland cn the mav in her nroper place--as one of the greatest, most histeric
naticns of the earth,

ROBERT HMORRIS

ES. Ve reprint it here as a fitting tribute te Ireland on her anniversary.)

(The following article appeared in the april 19, 1959 issue of the »E& YORK SUWDAY
i
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Ten Years ¢f Bire: On a recent visit to the country the Ilord Mayor cf Dublin, Mrs.

Catherine Bvrne, said: "You never knoo +hat the ‘rish are going to do.

tie like something out of the ordinary to hapven now and then." 4n ten
vears ag¢ yesterday something very unusual, even for the Irish, hanpenad. & twenby-
one—gun salute from the O!'Connell Bridge in Dublin marked the insuguraticn of Bire,
better known as the Republic of Iraland. Cries of "4n Poblacht abul ("Up the
Republic!®) accompanied the canncnade and 2 new era opened in the long and most tur-
bulent history of the Bmerald Isle.

The Renublic of Ireland is abeut as large as uaine and 1%s population,
with poetry thick in them, numbers slightly cver 3,000,000. Bire takes in twenty-
six of the island's thirty-twe counties——the six are in Worthern Irsland,

A Land of Hams, whiskey and Horses: Perhaps the briefest descrintien of Ireland's
ancient and recent history was provided by its President, Sean T. O'Kelly,
+hen he said that although the British still cccupy "our six northern

counties—* * *in the rest of the cecuntry Te have nretty well covercome the effects

of geven hundred years of ruthless supvression.” 411 available statistics bear

out this statement. Bire has no— beceme verld famous for its hams, bacens, tveeds,

poplin, laces, linens, vhiskies, flewer bulbs, frozen beef, clcthes, shoes, rain-

coats, waterford glass and crystal wares, fine bloodsteck horses and thorcughbred
degs and cattle.
Yet only a century ago Ireland's chief exnort was human beinss. Silnce



