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NLI MS 17,027 - Casement letter to Dr Charles Curry of 6 April 1916. “A final word” is written over one, two-sided sheet and “A final word. contd.” over two, four-sided sheets. 
A final word







        6 April 1916

Take the original Irish verses to Reute & bury them safe and sound.

Go carefully through Graf Wedel’s letters to me. There are two I want very much preserved. 

One is of June 28 1915. I think –  


In it the Count says the G. Govt. will scrupulously respect and observe all their obligations & promises to me and the men of the Irish Brigade – In another letter of August 1915 or Sept 1915 possibly – he says that he regards me “as a hero” &c. &c.


Wholly private letters – or business letters, from publishers &c. &c. you need never read thro – only glance at. The important letters are those of the German Govt. to me, & my drafts of letters to them – &c. &c.


The parcel of letters from John Devoy, J. McGarrity & my sister in America – you need not read. They are wholly personal & need never be published or dealt with at all. Those of Devoy & McGarrity are not intended for any eyes but mine I think.


I am giving Gaffney a big bundle of papers &c. &c. here – collected by Monteith & myself. They are important – because a lot of them are my closing pages of my diary here now & deal with the last fatal situation of the last three weeks or so – since 16. March to be exact. 


There is the copy of a letter of 30 M’ch to Count Wedel of supreme importance – it is as important as the Irish verses almost. It states my position so clearly & will cover my honour & responsibility for ever I think. It should go with the Irish verses into the same place Of course I mean always the Original Treaty when I speak of the Irish verses. Let no one know you have it - & never part with it save on my order, or to the people named after I am dead.

6 April 1916
A final word. contd.


If, during the course of the war I should send for it to you then you must send it to me by the course I suggest. It and other papers I might name. It is just possible I could find a means of sending to you for it & even of getting it out of the country - & if I do this you must give it up no matter what the circumstances might be. I may be put on trial & might want to have it - & I should certainly want the letter to Wedel of 30 March 1916 (It is in with my Diary).


I am relying on you very much indeed in the strange situation I am put in by the action of others – for altho’ Gaffney knows (I had to tell him) I don’t rely on his discretion or ability. He is well-meaning – but very loquacious & I fear always he may say things without thinking. This is a case that cannot ever at any time be helped by loose talking, or denouncing or gabbling. It is a case for clear thought, and clear precise, written statements when, if ever, the time should come to state it to the world in my defence. In that event not even you can help. You are only the custodian. It must be stated by some one who knows all the facts (1st) - Knows me too. (2) and is a master of English (3) E.D. Morel would be the best – a Mrs. Green of 36 Grosvenor Road London SW – still better. Or they, two, together collaborating

They are both my dearest friends.


 If I die – or other things (no matter what) happen to me, then I think, on thinking it all over – you should try & see Mrs. Green.


She would welcome you. Tell her everything. She is an Irishwoman to the core altho’ probably today anti-German. So am I – in some things. I am anti-General Staff to the core – and to some extent - but not much anti-Foreign Office – But I am wholly pro German always for the sake & cause of the German people. The evils of their system of military rule they must deal with from within – 

I see those evils – but they are primarily a German question and have not caused Europe alarm. The attack on the German people on the pretence of overthrowing Prussian militarism is both a crime & a mistake. It can’t succeed in the first case - & it only drives the German people more resolutely into the military machine’s clutches. After the war, if all the brave Germans are not killed in defending the Fatherland, the People themselves, I am convinced will deal with the evils of the system of rule begotten in the Prussian state system and transferred thence to all Germany.


This is a digression. - - 


See Mrs. Green if you can, as soon as the war is over & you are free to travel. Write her at once. Ask her, too, to bring you into touch with Professor Eoin MacNeill of the National University of Ireland – Dublin – a historian and scholar.


See my “Romance of Irish History” & the remarks of his I quote.

These two heads are clear & sound – his and Mrs. Green. & so is E.D. Morel and all firm friends to the death.


It is not my own honour is at stake alone – but the cause of Irish nationality in the extreme form I have stood for. The Br. Govt. will seek to injure both - & one thro’ the other. By assailing me & my character they will hope to blacken my cause too – at any rate to gravely weaken it.


Gaffney will tell you details of my forthcoming departure. It is all arranged for tomorrow night - - Friday! – unlucky omen! –


Lt. Monteith comes with me He insists. I am sorry – but I can’t stop him – & one brave man of the corps.


It is Monteith’s wish to take this man. He has not been told yet but will be today & I am sure he will volunteer & go with joy. 


I stopped all the others after fearful fight & truly disgusting efforts by the G. Staff (Political Dept.) to force me to take them. There only hours?? I won. 

I gave them no option there – and after trying bullying, blackmailing, (there is no other word for it) & threats of various kinds I dropped it - & I go alone, save for that noble Monteith & the one man he chose.


This man is a young soldier named Julian Beverley. Devoted to Monteith.


As for Monteith, he is really a hero – I am not. I am a coward at heart I feel it – for I should be brave enough to stop the whole thing & take the full responsibility for doing so & face the jeers & jibes and curses too of my own Countrymen. It is this last dread sways me. If I stop it – this “relief expedition” I incur the awful responsibility of depriving them of the only aid offered at the hour of their fate. So it would seem. And yet I feel it is all wrong & mad & that instead of helping them the safe arrival by the steamer & the attempt to land the guns (foredoomed to failure) will be the signal for a futile rising in Ireland. & wretched effusion of blood. 

Instead of helping Ireland it may do it infinite harm – & possibly Germany too. 


I am distracted – wherever I turn is hopelessness.

Only God can save the situation – some Almighty power that moves thro’ men & their acts & failures & stumbling efforts to do right in spite of all the inherent evils of their imperfect natures.

I am such a one today – and while I go with a brain appalled and a heart sick to death & longing for death I sometimes feel with a throb of hope that the whole situation will be saved & the evil I foresee averted.

If only these people here had carried out my entreaty – to send me ahead in a submarine. Then the facts of the situation wd. have been known & we should know exactly where we were going and what doing. 


I hope with all my heart – sincerely that I may be killed quickly in this mad attempt – for I don’t want to go on bearing this wretched burden of life, and being assailed on all sides – If only a lucky shot puts me out quickly I’ll be very glad – and then my part in the whole madness can be brought to light without my having to show what it was.

Were I put on “trial” (a queer trial it would be!) & I defended myself by telling all I put this Govt. (Germany) in a terrible position before the world.


Their character would be gone for ever – that is certain - & instead of helping them or Ireland – I should again hurt both. For it is evident the Irish would then be furious with Germany & so England would get them into her recruiting net evils - & Germany would have been shown to have practically sent me to my doom on an absurd & disgraceful expedition (from a military standpoint) in order to reap some possible advantage to herself from bloodshed in Ireland. Altogether it is the most extraordinary laugh?? was ever set one to unwind.

The one thing I see clearer & clearer is that the G. General Staff here are criminally guilty – from every point of view. They plotted & planned this thing I am convinced, thro’ von Papen in New York with old John Devoy – a furious hater of England - & carefully behind my back because they knew I should oppose it on such lines. And then when the home strikes?? for the thing to go I am brought on the scene in order to take the responsibility off their shoulders. They know I can’t refuse to go. That if the thing goes I must go – otherwise incur the damning reproach of being afraid to face the music I had set going. & so forth.
Two other letters to Dr Curry, below, are those of 9 April 1916 (also in NYPL partially) and a related, undated second. Photocopies of the originals are in PRONI T3787/21/7-8 and were provided to Hugh Casement in Riederau near Munich by Marion Bembé, Curry’s daughter or granddaughter. 
Transcripts were provided by Hugh Casement. They are replicated in a footnote in the document ‘A Last Word’:
HOTEL SAXONIA

Delayed at last moment

BERLIN W.9.









9.4.16

Dear Dr Curry

Bury the Irish verses. Let no one know about them. Other papers keep at Riederau or in your rooms.

You remember the box of photo plates I left at Riederau? They are of the Treaty - Later on (much later on) they may be useful – also that plate of the Findlay Letter I gave you in Munich.

I want you to send the photograph of the Treaty I left with the papers I gave you at Munich lately to Franz Hugo Krebs at the Hotel Bristol, Berlin but not by post. It should go by hand – a friend – and no one should know what is in it. I have told Mr Krebs it will come to him.

Please try and get it to him fairly soon – in a week or so.


I think that is all.



Yours ever,




Roger Casement,

P.S.


The best thing to do after the war, if you can manage it, wd be to try and see Mrs Green 36. Grosvenor Road, Westminster. S.W.. Of course the Irish verses are Ireland’s and can not be given to anyone except the friend I told you of in the U.S.A. – but she could be consulted on many things – especially diaries and letters.

The Diaries are very poor stuff very poorly written and hastily put together - and would need much editing by a friend – for I often say things in them I should not like to stand for ever.

It is so hard to see straight even when one is well and not troubled – and I am not well in body and have not been for long and then greatly troubled too in mind – so that my remarks are often unjust and hasty and ill considered.

The last days are all a nightmare – I have only a confused memory of them and some periods are quite blank in my mind – only a sense of horror and repugnance to life –
But I daresay clouds will break and brighter skies dawn – at least for poor old Ireland.


Kindest thoughts for Your Mother.




Yours

R C.

HOTEL SAXONIA

BERLIN W.9.

[beginning lost]
Please keep this along with all other documents of mine. Mr G will find means later on of sending it to the men at Zossen – or perhaps of reading it himself to them.

Above all things, save the “Irish verses”. Let no man or woman know you have them. Hide them effectually and give only to the man appointed.

Don’t forget to send Krebs at the Bristol a copy of the Treaty – but don’t let Gaffney know anything about it. Never tell him – I fear he may speak unguardedly. Better take the photo of the Treaty you have among the last papers I left with you at Munich to Krebs and give to him personally letting no one know of it. The precaution is very essential.

I go tonight with Monteith and one man only of “the boys” – and I am quite sure it is the most desperate piece of folly ever committed but I go gladly. It is only right and if those poor lads at home are to be in the fire then my place is with them.

Keep all my papers safe - let no know you have them or they may be seized or stolen - and don’t let Gaffney talk – Love to all of you and may God bless you.



Yours always,




Roger Casement

P.S. Don’t forget my sister Mrs Newman, c/o John Devoy Gaelic American New York City

She is my nearest one – and she will be heart broken. Try and see her some day and cheer her up.


Adieu.



R.C.

P.S

Keep the little agate pen box as a souvenir I’ve had it 20 years and more out on the Congo and everywhere – The writing pad – brown canvas keep too. Mrs Green made it for me herself, when I was going to the Putumayo in 1910 - and I wrote on it - the Putumayo Report and later the Treaty of Dec 1914.

It is a little souvenir.

R.C
