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-An t-Oglach 
A �H �I �S�T �O�~ �Y�.�M �A �K �I �N�G� �J�O�U�~�N �A �L�.� 

(Continued.) 
Although "An t-Qglach" had a printing office 

of its own from 1919, it did not �p�o�s�~�e�s�s� an editorial 
otfice of its own until 11 considerably later date. For 
a long time the editor used ft' room in :25 Parnell 
Square for this purpose, and here he had an exciting 
escape upon one occasion pnrl..,. in U):20. 

A �H�A �l �~ �S�B �~ �E �A �D �T �H� ESCAPE. 
It wa.1:I upon the day on which the Castlo �m�a�i�l�~� 

were first seized by the I.R.A. in tho neighbourhood 
of Parnell Square. Following this seizure a number 
of raids were mac11;l by British soldiers (the Black
and-Tans had not yet arrived) on various premises 
in Parnell Square. The editor of " An t-Qglach " 
and Commandant-General Se{m 0. Murthuile (who 
was also working in the premises at the time and 
also on the run) were warned of thc approach of 
the soldiers, and had barely got out by the front 
door before the military arrived. Tho soldiers 
searched the place, and, discovering nothing, left. 
'lhe Editor and Commandant-General 0. �~�I�u�r�t�h�u�i�l�e�,� 
acting on the theory previously put in practice by 
Michael Collins on a previous occasion, that the safest 
place to be in is a place that has just been raided, 
returned to 25 Parnell Square .. They were only [\ 
short time seated at their desks when a fresh batch 
of soldiers arrived. A word of warning from a clerk 
in the front office gave them barely time to get 
through a window and climb up a wall, from which 
they dropped down into the offices of the Congested 
Districts Board next door. '1'hey succceded in 
making their way out of the back of those premises 
into Dorset Street. As thcy had left without their 
hats, they called into an office in the neighbourhood, 
borrowed other hats, and then strolled down to Par
nell Square anll' stood for a few minutes watching the 
rAid from a distance: 

0.n this occasiotl the officer in �c�h�~�r�g�e� qf the raiders 
found and took away the manuscript of a leading 
article for "An·t-Qglach," but the importance of 
the find was apparently not realised in the Castle as 
no consequences followed. 

�O�T�H�E�~� OFFICES. 
At a later date a house in Cabra Park was used 

as the editorial o!fice, and subsequently a room in the 
Dublin Brigade Headquarters, La Plaza, Gardiner's 
Row, was employed by the editor. It is interesting 
to note that La Plaza had previously to this been in 
the hands of the. British military, who had left many 
marks of their presence there. It was not until 
February, 1921, that. the Editor, through the instru
mentality of Major-General Dalton, then a Brigade 
Staff-officer, secured an office of his own in North 
Great George's Stroot. It was a room which at night
time was used as a dancing class, who little suspected 
that the same· r<?Om ill the dny-time harboured a 
�~�e�p�a�r�t�m�e�n�t� of the LR..A. 

(To be continued). 

musketeers; he wrote an apologetic and deceptious 
letter to the Irish committee in London, burned Dun
drum and deserted most of Down. But all his efforts 
would have been in yuin for Q'Xeill having increased 
his army bv Scotch deserters nnd fresh levies to 10,000 
foot and 2i troops of hor,e was on the verge of break
ing in on him, with a certainty of expelling the Ia tin
vader from Ulster, when the fatal �c�o�m�m�~�n�d� of the 
Nuncio reached Qwen at '1'tlDdaragec, ordering him to 
march southward to support that faeliou· ecelesia tic 
against the peace. �Q�'�~�e�i�l�l� ill ,Ill unbappy bour obeyed, 
abandoned the fruits of his ,plendid victory and 
mnrcbrd south 1;0 Ki1Jwl1I1y. 

Printed for Army Headqu81'ters at Mahon's Printing 
Works, YarnbalJ Street, Dublin. 

The Balance of the Gun 
A �~ �E �V�O �L�V�E �~� CONTEST. 

'1'he conLest went forward with varying �s�l�l�c�c�e�~�:�;�.� 
.. ot over half of the men were practised with the smaller 
arm. Some very wild work was done. Qn the other 
hand, eight or ten performed very creditably, placing 
their bullets in or ncar the blnck. Indeed, two suc
ceeded in hitting the bull's-eye four times out of fise. 
Every man took the utmost pains with every shot. 

"Xow, \Vare," said '1'ho1'ne at lmlt, .. step up. 
You've got to make good thnt five out or five Lo win." 

'I' he> pro!'lpcctor sLood fOl"ll':1I"<1, aL tIle fH11liO Lilli!' 
proc1uc·ing from nn open holst!'r , hlaelwlled by tillie', OJIt' 

of Lho long-barrelled single acLion Colt's 45's, so uni
versally in use on the fmntier. He glanced carelessly 
towards the marJr, grinned back at the crowd, turned, 
and instantly began firing. He shot the five shots 
without appreciable sighting before each, as fast as his 
thumb could pull back the long-shanked hammer. The 
muzzle of the weapon rose and fell with a regularity 
positively mechanical, and the five shots had been 
delivered in half tha.t number of seconds. 

" There's �~ �·�o�u �r� five," said he, carelessly dropping 
his gun back into its holster. 

The five bullets were found to be scattered within 
the six-inch black. 

Ware had by now taken his place at the new mark 
he had established. 

" Fifteen shots," he announced. At the word his 
hand dropped to the butt of his gun, his right shoulder 
hunched forward, and with one lightning smooth motion 
the weapon glided from the holster. Hardly had it left 
the leather when it cxploded. The hammer had been 
cocked during the upwnrd flip of the muzzle. The first 
dischnrge was followed immediately by the five others 
in a succession so rapid that Bob believed the man had 
substituted a self·cocking arm until he caught the rapid 
play of the marksman's thumb. The weapon was at 
no time raised above the level of the man's waist. 

" Hold on',,, commanded 'Vare, as the bystonders 
started forward to examine the result of the shots. 
" L et's finish the string first. " 

He had been deliberately'pushing out the exploded 
cartridges one by one. Now he as deliberately reloaded. 
Taking a position somewhat to the left of the target, he 
tolded his arms so that the revolver lay across his 
breast with its muzzle resting over his left elbo\\'. Then 
he strode rapidly but evenly across the face of the 
target, discharging the five bullets as he walked. 

Again he reloaded. 'l'his time he stood with thc 
revolver hanging in his right hand, gazing intently for 
some moments at the target, measuring carefully with 
his eye its direction and height. He turned his back, 
and, flipping his gun oyer his left shoulder, fired with
out looking back. 

" The first ten ought to be in the black," announced 
\Vare. "The last five ought to be somewhere on the 
paper. A fellow can't expect more than to generally 
�~�d�n�g� a man over his shoulder." 

But on examination the black proved to hold but 
eight bullet-holes. The other seven, all showed on 
the paper. 

" Comes of not wiping out the dirt once in a while 
when you're shooting black powder," said \Vare philo
sophically. 

'rhe crowd gazed upon him with admiration. 
" That's a remarkable group of shots to be literally 

thrown out at that speed," muttered '1'horne to Bob. 
"'Why, you could cover them with your hat' 

Well, young man," he addressed Elliot , " step up'" 
But Elliot shook his head. 
" Couldn't touch that with a ten-foot pole," said 

he pleasantly. "Mr. Ware has given me a new idea 
of what can be done with a revolver. His work is 
especially good with that heavily charged arm. I wish 
be would give us a little exhibition of how close he can 
shoot with· my gun. It's supposed Lo be a more accur-
ate ·weapon. " • 
• " 0, thank you," spoke up Wart'. "I couldn't hit 
a flock of feather pillows ,,'ith .VOIll' gnn. 1'011 see, I 
shoot bv throw, and I'm u!'ed to the halance of mv 
gun." . • 

(Extract from the novel: Rulc8 of the Game, bv S. 
E. White.) .• T J 
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