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PRONI T3787/1/1

24 January 1871

Captain Roger Casement to John Casement 

London – 24th January 1871.

My Dear John,


Your kind note & very generous enclosure reached me last evening, & in thanking you very sincerely for the latter, let me explain that for nearly four years, I have not received so much as a single penny from my father's legacies. Indeed it was owing to the stoppage of all income, that my kind Uncle Thomas made me the allowance of which I told you.


I shall not worry you with any sad details, but I shall add that I am quite able to prove that my troubles since my father's death, have been brought on by incapacity & devilry, chiefly the latter, on the part of those who had charge of his affairs, including the lawyers.

Yours affectionately

 
Roger Casement

John Casement Esqr.
NOT IN PRONI

18 October 1872

Captain Roger Casement to John Casement

First of three transcripts of letters, not in PRONI, from Captain Casement to John Casement in Magherintemple, provided by Hugh Casement.

Norton Cottage

Ewell Road,

Surbiton, Surrey,

18th October 1872.

My Dear John,


 I am afraid the sight of my name or handwriting will hardly have a cheering effect upon you nowadays, & I am heartily sorry you may be sure for the cause of this, as well as for the result. 

That “long lane” of trouble I have been so many years now in passing through, has brought me to no turning yet, though for months during the past summer, I took to advertising again for some sort of employment. 

My good & kind Uncle Thos continues his voluntary allowance every month, & now gives me an extra £5 at xmas, but you know practically what the expenses of a family like mine, must be, with every possible economy I may be able to practice.

It is always excessively difficult to find lodgings where people are content with rent alone, as the class who rent furnished lodgings generally expect to make something out of their lodgers besides, & when they find, as in our case, that the expenditure of the lodgers does not admit of this, “notice to quit”, is the usual consequence. 

I think we were at Dalston in the London suburbs, when I last had the pleasure of hearing from you & receiving a xmas box that allowed [?] some most urgent necessities about last new year’s day. Soon after that we had to “turn out” of our lodgings, & were able here in a more countrified suburb, to find lodgings at our terms, no easy matter any where. But we have had to change more than once here, & now have “notice to quit” at the beginning of next month again. On such occasions, paying up of any little arrears, if any, has to take place, & it is a great pressure of this kind that forces me terribly against my mind, to ask you to compliment me with another xmas box this year, and to antedate the gift, for the purpose of meeting this great pressure now, as we are being dunned for a month’s rent & fires &c, due, which I have been totally unable yet to pay. A similar presentation to your last, viz £5, would do us more good than you can well imagine, & less, would not actually meet the case. How I am to make any return to you or other kind relations who have sometimes aided me, I cannot tell, but unless I am able to do so before I die, I will not die happy. I beg you will not think I make light of troubling you in this way for it grieves me excessively to do so.


With best wishes, 



Believe me

 


Yours affectionately


 


Roger Casement
NOT IN PRONI

8 December 1872

Captain Roger Casement to John Casement

Second of three transcripts of letters, not in PRONI, from Captain Casement to John Casement in Magherintemple, provided by Hugh Casement.

John Casement Esqr

Churchfield

Ballycastle

15 St. Leonard’s Road, 

Surbiton, Surrey.

8th December ’72.

Dear John,


 Without wishing to press you too much, as to what you may be very averse to. I can hardly avoid again writing this xmas month, to say how very black it appears to me at present. After my usual severe illness of weeks ushering in each winter, I have now such prospects from ill health & penury together, with little or no sympathy anywhere, that I would feel death itself to be a happy release. Nor have I now, as I once had, any hope of my rich Uncle Thos putting me beyond a disgraceful state of poverty at his death. I say disgraceful only in reference to that sense of humiliation which society imposes on the poverty stricken, without the slightest consideration as to the cause of misfortunes. Mine I know have not been brought on by wastefulness or follies, as so often is the case. My father condoned my questionable act of retirement from the Army, because he thought my health not strong enough for India, & he was reduced to inability to purchase me up, or to give me an allowance in a regiment elsewhere, besides he said if my consciense had an active part in my act, I was right to follow its dictates. even if in error. If he had always been as clear sighted & reasonable with me, things would not have come to this pass. He left me without any status to act regarding his Will, & he left awful hypocrites & knaves as his Executors. Then all my friends & Uncle T. particularly advised me against my own views, to go out to Australia to counteract the costs there. To have done that right, I ought to have had the means of taking my family with me, to remain there, & so see that fresh costs would not occur as soon as my back was turned. But no, I was hounded out there to my doom, to ask thieves to disgorge their ill gotten half [?], or the Court of Equity to judge between us. The thieves got other thieves to help them for heavy pay, & carried all before them, & when the Executor here afterwards pressed my Uncle Thos to purchase up my otherwise lost life Interest for me, & save me from complete ruin, he refused because he thought surely I must have mismanaged. Then four years ago, when I told Julius some of this, & asked him to help me to get back to Australia, he would have done it, if on speaking to Uncle Thos about it, the latter had not turned him round. Yet neither would tell me then, or since, what it really is, they have against me, except misfortune, though I have often pressed to know.


Under these circumstances, not knowing that I can ever return you any little sum you might feel inclined to send me, as you once did before for our benefit under difficulties, I will not press, but only say we are in such a shocking position, that even a £5 Xmas box, would be a great temporary boon .


I have been trying hard for all sorts of employment, but without success as usual. The War Office though still retaining my name on list of Official Candidates for a regimental Paymastership, never shows any sign of seriously considering my many good recommendations for that appointment. Just return a stereotyped communication meaning little or nothing, & give the posts I understand to those only who know the backdoor entrance with a few hundreds at their back, or to some strong friend of the Minister for War.

Pardon my troubling you, for I dont intend it again, & believe me 

Yours affectionately


Roger Casement

NOT IN PRONI

20 December 1872

Captain Casement to John Casement

Third of three electronic transcripts of letters, not in PRONI, all from Captain Casement to John Casement in Magherintemple, provided by Hugh Casement.

15 St Leonards Road,

Surbiton, Surrey.

20th December 1872.

Dear John,


Your most kind and welcome xmas box of £5. reached me safe this morning, & will stop the mouths well of the two tradesmen who threatened us. I am very much indeed obliged for it, & will now reply to your kind suggestion & compliment as to my trying for employment as a writer, because you consider me very competent. First I must say, that I have been trying in other quarters for a xmas box, antedated, like yours, for present wants in the house, till 1st Proximo, but without success, & that as Uncle Thos evidently allows himself to be influenced by jealous enemies of mine, connected with the Casement family by marriage, & I believe now is not disposed towards me as formerly in consequence, I see no good in being (or continuing) an encumbrance to my family, as I did feel myself to be in various ways. For I cannot get any sort of employment. As to writing for newspapers or even acting as a Copyist, I have repeatedly tried for both. I have written often for years as an amateur, not only for the sake of good generally, but hoping thereby to gain a footing somewhere. Public writers as a rule are an unscrupulous unconscionable lot, though clever, – corrupt; writing anything for pay.


When the “Daily News” became a penny paper & made staff changes, I applied either for employment at home with that Staff, or as Correspondent to the paper in Abyssinia, when the War there broke out, urging some claims I had as having aided the Chief Editor in 1849, when I brought Despatches to Lord Palmerston from Turkey at my own expense as an Amateur Queen’s Messenger, with an Official Bag from Belgrade, & also letters to the “Daily News” from its correspondent there, which could not have been placed in the Post Office, for political reasons. I also replied to a Hastings little newspaper advertisement lately for a Sub Editor, offering my services cheaper than others. Got no answer in either case.


All last summer I got from a friend payment for weekly advertisements in London papers for various sorts of employment, but any replies that came shewed dodges, usually wanting a deposit of money, or aid in money somewhere. Generally advertisements are not what they appear to be, & people replying have their peculiar reasons for it too I found.


As soon as I die, some arrangement will have to be made for education of my family by law, as although owing to Legacy having invested contrary to my expressed wish in Consols, & not in real estate, or not in the Colonies under jurisdiction there at higher interest, there would only be some £40, a year, if that much coming to them through London Court of Chancery, but the Vice Chancellor I suppose would interfere perhaps, & Uncle Thos & perhaps Uncle Robt would then help, to save scandal . For this last reason, I have been suffering torture for years, but can’t go on for ever. I must assist nature, or counteract rather, the prolonged useless sufferings, I have been enduring mentally & physically.

I look to Heaven for both pardon & recompense.


Yours gratefully & affectly



Roger Casement

21st 

PS. I used to consider Revd Mr Lanphier (my Sister’s husband) my greatest enemy, in undermining me with my Uncle T. for his own ends. & had proofs of much, but latterly, I believe he is “out Heroded” by Revd A. Fitzgerald (my cousin’s husband) in that particular line. If I thought it would be any good, I would ask you to try & remedy these things for me, as I don’t think you would likely entertain bad impressions towards any one, or be influenced by what interested parties might say of another, without giving that other a fair chance of clearing himself. But I fear the matter has gone too far in my Uncle T’s mind, & in addition that my wife’s name has been made very hateful to him, by many, who thought that blasting her (unjustly or ignorantly) would serve the same purpose as attacking my character more directly. Both of us however would like nothing better than meeting enemies or charges, face to face.

PRONI T3787/2/1

8 December 1873

Captain Roger Casement to John Casement
care of J.J. Saffery Esq,

14 Old Jewry Chambers,

London, E.C.

8th Decr 1873.

My dear John,


Since I had the great pleasure of hearing from you this time last year, when you so kindly sent us a most welcome “xmas box”, even before the day itself arrived, I have experienced a variety of troubles, but none equalling, or approaching to that which I & my poor children have had to bear, in the loss of my wife & their mother, on the 27th of October last.


The great extra expenses I have been involved in by this, have been partially defrayed in a generous manner by Uncle Thos, & Julius also added a very opportune presents of £5, but I have had more annoyances of a pecuniary kind than I can quite explain to anyone, having had claims for arrears of rent & other things pressing upon me even before my wife's death or illnesses lately. Indeed had it not been for them, I would have had a more experienced and expensive Medical adviser with her than I was able to afford, & then the result would likely have been different.


However I do trust now that you will not think me troublesome under these sad circumstances, in prompting your good nature again as to a Xmas box this Decr just similar to your last one. I am sure you won't, & as I have not yet got a permanent lodging, landladies having so much aversion to boys generally, & have some rent to pay on leaving the place I am now in, a week hence, I hope you will antedate like last year, a present of £5, to help to stem the tide of my difficulties.


I am trying very hard indeed to get something to occupy me, even slightly remunerative, just to supplement Uncle Ts' allowance, finding it always impossible to gain the very smallest competence, or promise of it for my proffered labours or services, & the War Office still shows no sign.



With kindest regards I remain




Yours very affectionately





Roger Casement

NOT IN PRONI

29 April 1878

First of two letters by Catherine Pottinger, née Casement, who was contributing to R.D.C.'s education.



Lis-an-Iskea



Castleroe




Coleraine



 April 29th 1878

My dear Uncle John –


I am very much puzzled about little Roger Casement and want your help in advising me if you will kindly give it – he seems not very strong and is growing rapidly, but at the same time appears to have such a foolish and undue estimate of himself as to his future position and present style of dress that it is needful not to encourage it by over carefulness or attention. Mr King tells me he is getting on well with Latin which he commenced with him in Septr last (he was then just thirteen rather late in commencing) in History & Geography he all does well but his arithmetic is not good and he appears to make little progress, and give little or no attention to it, so that if he does two exercises in an hour and a quarter, which is given to it three times a week, he thinks it wonderful (he has been at school before, he told me, so I do not think him ignorant of school studies or quite a stranger to application) Now as to his future I was thinking of the Constabulary, or a Bank Clerkship or in a mercantile house, I do not know the way to proceed for the Constabulary but suppose examinations are necessary, the qualifications I dont know – or the necessary expenses. I was also thinking of his going to Canada like Tommy Jebb,* who is doing well. Neither health or finances are suitable for a learned profession – & holds [?] no text but for the army, and being a “dashing young fellow like Grants heroes” I dont admire them, and it is absurd enough poor boy  If he seems turning out well I would not object to give him a helping hand but his ideas are magnificent Could you give me any advice on the subject for which I would be grateful If it would not be too much to ask you to let him go to for a week or two in the summer vacation you could tell his character better If not inconvenient to you and Aunt Charlotte –


With much affecte love to you Aunt Charlotte, Roger Susie Brab & Jack



Believe me ever dear Uncle John your affecte niece




Catherine C. Pottinger
*Thomas Casement of Ballee House, Ballymena (brother of R.D.C.'s grandfather Hugh) was first married to Jane Maxwell whose sister was the wife of the Rev. Ross Jebb.  Thomas and his second wife Dora adopted – or at least took under their wing – Tommy Jebb. After school he was sent to Quebec to work for cousins called Evans, later marrying one of their daughters. The Evans were relatives of John Casement’s first wife Charlotte Newcomen and also of the Pottingers. (Hugh Casement)

NOT IN PRONI

1 August 1879

Second of two letters by Catherine Pottinger, née Casement. 



Lis-an-Iskea



 Augt 1st 1879

My dear Uncle John


I cannot say about Roger David that I think it satisfactory that Nina should be his only guardian if he went to the Evans – as she might direct his doings there, and his leaving anytime. which if he went whether withdrawn or not they would expect the £30 annually until his coming of age – besides he & she could make themselves most disagreeable to the Evans when there was no power to interfere with them, thus I would not be inclined to do anything if you do not see your way to be guardian I know how reckless they are in money matters and not until they have “eaten their cake” do they think of the consequences, Uncle Robert will not assent he told me as much, early last month – and he thinks as the Johnny Youngs* interfered and took him they ought to provide for him! Annie Coulson has much at present to do with her money and I know is very much “put to” to do all that is expected of her – She is paying many expenses she need not but still if she did not, no one else would do so – and I know she feels like Uncle Robert for I sounded her ideas on the subject – I do not think the boy would go, unless he is compelled. and if so – will he do any good? 


With affectionate love to you and all



Believe me ever your very affectionate neice

 


Catherine C. Pottinger

* John Young of Galgorm Castle in Ballymena married as his second wife Rose Miller, sister of John Casement’s second wife Charlotte Miller. 

PRONI T3787/3/1

18 June 1877

Laurence Plews & Baker to A.E. Miller, Railway Commission re Casement inheritance

[PRONI says year is 1877 but it is more likely to be 1879 as Capt. Casement only died in 1877.]

“A.E. Miller, QC, is presumably the one who was later Sir Alexander and
was a brother of John Casement's 2nd wife.” – Hugh Casement 

 





14 Oldbury Chambers










London E. C.







18th June 1877

A.E. Miller Esq Q.C

Railway Commission

House of Lords

Dear Sir


We duly received your letter of the 12th inst and would have replied to it sooner but for pressure of business. The following is shortly the position of the administration of Hugh Casement the Testator in the cause of Casement & Saffery. Hugh Casement died in 1860 [JD note: ??1863] having property in Australia & England. By his will he gave to his son Roger the father of Miss Casement a legacy of £1000 and a fourth of the residue of his real and personal estate for life with remainder to Roger's chil-. The Testator appoints a Mr Perry of Melbourne and Mr J.J. Saffery of London our Client executors & trustees of his will. Mr Saffery proved the will in England and administered the English assets, Mr Perry administered in Australia. In 1868 a bill was filed by Mr J. H. Strangeways of 10 Kings Road Bedford Row solicitor for some of the beneficiaries under the will to administer the estate in England. The usual accounts were taken in the suit & pursuant to an order of the 17th Jany 1870 £1078‑3‑4 Consols were carried to a separate account of “Roger Casement & his children” this account representing the £1000 legacy. The whole of the Estate in England & Ireland became subsequently fully administered & the final accounts taken in chambers the last certificate bearing date 8th Augt.1876. Pursuant to an order on further consideration of the 26th March 1877 a sum of £222‑0‑9 consols was ordered to be carried over to the account already mentioned this latter sum representing the share of Roger Casement in the residue of the English and Irish properties The estate in Australia was administered by the Court there but we have no information as to the present position of the proceedings. We have from time to time made application for information but without result & in the English suit the Chief clerk in one of the certificates reported that attempts to induce Mr Perry to render account had been unsuccessful. We were about on Miss Casement's behalf to instruct our Agents in Melbourne to ascertain the position of the cause there and take whatever steps might be necessary to bring it to a conclusion. At present we are unable to form any opinion as to the value of the Australian assets.


Roger Casement died in 1877 and pursuant to an order of the 2nd Augt 1877 one fourth of the £1078‑3‑4 consols was ordered to be transferred to Miss Casement she having attained 21 & by an order of the 25th Nov 1878 £55‑10‑2 one fourth of the £222‑0‑9 consols was sold and the proceeds paid to Miss Casement as her share thereof. She was also paid her share of the interest which had accrued on the £222‑0‑9 consols up to the time of payment,

By an order of the 4th Augt 1877 Miss Casement & Mr Lamphier were appointed guardians of Miss Casement's three brothers and by the same order £161‑13‑8 part of the residue of the £1078‑3‑4 consols before mentioned after payment of Miss Casement's share thereof were ordered to be sold & the proceeds as to £30‑1‑0 to be paid for cash and the residue which was in fact £123‑11 was ordered to be paid to Miss Casement & Mr Lamphier as guardians of the three boys for the purpose of repaying Mr Lamphier the sums of money he had paid for the maintenance & education of the boys since the death of their father and in providing the two elder boys with suitable outfits for sending them to sea and paying any premium that might be necessary for apprenticing them & by the same order it was directed that the dividends on £646‑18‑10, the residue of the above mentioned sum of £1078‑3‑4 consols be paid to Miss Casement & Mr Lamphier for the maintenance of the three infants. By the aforementioned order of the 25th Nov 1878 it was ordered that Miss Casement be appointed guardian of her three brothers in substitution for herself and Mr Lamphier who had died and it was also ordered that so much of the £813‑9‑5 the residue of the consols £1078‑3‑4 & £222‑0‑9 then standing to the account of Roger Casement & his children after sale of the above mentioned sums of £269‑10‑10, £161‑13‑8 & £55‑10‑2 as would raise £60 be sold and the proceeds paid to Miss Casement as guardian for their outfit on their return home & for the next voyage of the two elder boys & certain dividends which then stood to the account & to which the boys were entitled were ordered to be paid to Miss Casement for their maintenance the sum sold was £63‑16‑8. There is now standing to the credit of the account of Roger Casement & his children after the dealings before mentioned the sum of £749‑12‑9 consols to which Miss Casements three brothers are entitled between them subject to the arrangement of the account having regard to the advances for the two elder boys, yours truly 


Laurence Plews & Baker,

Legacy £1078‑3‑4 & share of English residue.        £222‑0‑9 total ‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑‑   £1300‑4‑1

        sold

To Miss Casement's share; E269‑10‑10

To her brothers & costs   ‑161‑13‑8

To Miss Casement

55‑10‑2

To 2 elder Brothers        63‑16‑8 550‑11‑4



Consols remaining    749‑12‑9



for 3 boys

PRONI T3787/4/1

20 June 1884

Casement to John Casement

19 Lower Street,










Fairfield










June 20th 1884

My dear Uncle, 


I enclose you a letter I received at Madeira from the International African Association replying to an application I made them while out on the coast for a post in their service. I arrived here the day before yesterday, but I wished to see Messrs Elder Dempster & Co. and obtain a testimonial from them before I wrote to you. I got this yesterday, and Mr. Jones one of the firm in giving it to me told me I was certain of getting the appointment. He is acquainted with Col Strauch the President or head of the Association in Brussels.


I hope to receive a reply from him (Col Strauch) by the middle or end of next week, and I shall then know when I am likely to go out to the Congo, but I do not know what to do should no reply to my letter come before the “Bonny” sails which takes place on the 28th. Mr Jones says I may get a letter by the middle of next week and if such is the case it will be very well, but should none arrive before the 28th I am placed in rather an awkward situation.


I must either give up the “Bonny”, or else the Association for I could not apply again on my return from Africa, as their letter to me which would arrive after the “Bonny” had sailed would remain unanswered for two months, and any appointment that might have been open for me when they wrote would by that time be filled.


Of the objects of the Association you know something I suppose. They have several Corps expeditions up the river Congo in South West Africa, of which Stanley the great explorer is at the head. At present they are merely exploring and opening up the country by establishing stations along the river, and getting small steamers up on its higher waters but ultimately I believe they will trade with the natives.


I might expect £150 a year to begin with, and then there are many chances in such an expedition of obtaining higher appointments.


Mr Jones, as I have already told you, says I am certain of getting an appointment, and in view of what he says I think it would be foolish for me to go in the “Bonny” on Saturday week without waiting for a reply, should none have come then from the International Association.

Please write and tell me your opinion of it all, and what you would advise me to do. I shall write you more fully on Sunday when I have time to spare, at present I am very busy and can only snatch a few minutes before breakfast to send you the letter I mentioned in writing to Aunt Charlotte.

I shall expect to hear from you early next week.



Believe me




Your affectionate nephew





Roger D Casement.

John Casement Esqr

Ballycastle.

PRONI T3787/5/1

2 July 1884

Casement to John Casement


BRITISH & AFRICAN STEAM NAVIGATION CO.


S.S. 'Bonny,'








July 2nd 1884
My dear Uncle, 


The few days of my stay in Liverpool were so occupied with work that I had no time to answer your letter before sailing.


I heard from Brussels from Colonel Strauch on Wednesday morning, but too late to enable me to accept the appointment he offered me. Messrs Elder Dempster & Co. had nobody ready to take my place as Purser of the “Bonny”, so that I, not wishing to cause them any inconvenience promised to make this voyage in their service, and leave the Congo question over until my return – a decision in accordance with your advice also.


I accordingly wrote to Col. Strauch, telling him how I was situated, and expressing the hope that on my return in October he might be at liberty to renew the offer he had made me.


I think too that I shall probably have a better chance on my return of securing a more profitable post in the ranks of the Association, should I still desire to contract an engagement with it, than that which was offered to me last week. £72 a year was all that Col. Strauch said the committee had empowered him to offer me.


In the mean time Mr. Alexander (John Alexander) will I hope be able to exert some influence on my behalf through Mr. Chaim who I daresay is acquainted with some of the heads of the International Association.


At any rate whether I obtain an appointment or not, I feel that I have done the best thing I could under the circumstances in pleasing my present employers in the first place.


I thank you for your kindness in answering my letter so quickly.


I return this voyage not to Liverpool but to Hamburg, and I shall have a good opportunity of passing through Brussels and seeing the heads of the Association on my way to Liverpool with the ship's papers &c – a journey I have been always obliged to take when the vessel has gone to Hamburg.


I shall write to Aunt Charlotte from some of the coast ports.


With love to her and to wee May, and kindest remembrances for all the others


I am my dear Uncle



Your affecate nephew




Roger D Casement.

PRONI T3787/6/1

26 August 1892

Casement to Charlotte Casement

Old Calabar

26. 8. 92

My dearest Aunt,

Read and post Jack's letter please and you will learn all about me. No time for more now. Please also forward enclosed letter to George Robertson. I have forgotten the address in North Hampstead.


Love to Uncle John



Always your affectionate nephew




David Casement.

PRONI T3787/7/1

2 January 1893

Casement to John Casement

Old Calabar

 H.M.'s Niger Coast Protectorate,

Janry 2nd 1893.

My dear Uncle John,


I arrived here safely on 31st Decr and found all my companions in the Government service well.


We met Sir Claude MacDonald at Bonny – and I found Arthur Bourchier on his yacht – the “Evangeline.” The Chief has engaged him permanently in the Protectorate service as I anticipated, and Arthur will do very well I hope and believe. He is Chief Officer of the yacht at present, and no doubt other chances will turn up in time. It is a good thing at any rate for him to get a footing here.


I had a very good passage out, and I am thankful to say I am quite recovered, and ready to begin my travels at once.

Sir Claude is expected round here in his yacht from Bonny at any moment, and he has ordered me to be ready to start with him at once to make a short reconnaissance of our frontier line with the German Colony of Cameroons – our neighbours to the South. The frontier has not yet been delimited, and my journey will be the first visit made by either side to the scene.


A botanical man is to accompany me – to report upon the timber &c of the country we pass through – my duties being chiefly to take observations en route up to a certain point – and to roughly establish the general frontier line and make a rough map of all the country we traverse. I expect to get off tomorrow or next day. I enclose you a cross cheque on King's for £30– and I am sorry I was not in a position to repay you sooner – but had I done so, I should have been very short when leaving home to get the necessaries


Please give Aunt Charlotte and May my love, and good wishes for a very happy bright New Year.

I hope you will not have a very trying winter, and that the farm will go along as well as usual.

[remainder lost]

PRONI T3787/8/1

27 January 1893

Casement to John Casement

H.B.M.'s Vice-Consulate,

Old Calabar.

Janry 27th 1893

My dear Uncle John,


I fear my brother Tom is in difficulties in Australia and I am not in a position to help him to the extent I think would be desirable. If I send him small sums of £5 or so – which is about all I can do – it will only probably go – and his debts will not be paid.


Now I know you are always willing to help anyone in trouble, provided it is not an unworthy case – and it has struck me you might not be unwilling to help Tom to this extent – namely, to pay his debts up to, say £40 on properly authenticated accounts being sent to you – and then to accept my promise to pay you back this amount in monthly instalments of not less than £5 – beginning as soon as I hear from you that you agree to do this. You see, my sending Tom £5 a month will not pull him out of the mud – whereas getting clear of debt at once will, and enable the poor boy to start afresh.


He has had a long illness and other troubles.

My salary is at present £33.6.8 a month – £400 a year – but I have heavy expenses out here to meet every month – so that until my leave becomes due, and I can get away from Old Calabar I am not able to spare more than £5 a month to such a purpose. 

My credit at my bankers, H.S. King & Co 65 Cornhill, E.C. is at present about £40 I should say – so that there is little chance of you losing the money. 

I wish the matter to be a business one as far as possible – for altho' without your kindness of heart it cannot come off, still I do not wish you to advance Tom any sum I am unable – or may be unable to meet – even if I were to die at any moment – a highly probable event in a man's life – if death may be called in your “life” – out here.

I was delighted at the news of Jack's marriage to pretty, good tempered, kind hearted May Young and I don't candidly think there could be a better match. Both are old enough to know each other's minds.

I hope the few curios I sent Aunt Charlotte for them arrived in time for the wedding. I will send a few more this mail – and ask Aunt Charlotte to send them to Cousin May with my repeated wishes for her and Jack's happiness.

I hope he has gone to Malta as he anticipated. I suppose you are as busy as ever with the farm – and I hope you still find it returning you good for evil – for you scratch its face, you harrow it, you plough deep into its green covering of meadow – and you load up its pores with I dare say very useful, but nevertheless very ill smelling manures at times – and yet its response is waving corn and rustling barley and oats – to say nothing of rosy beet and rubicund turnips – and I am sure Aunt Charlotte will agree with me and take my side – for I don't think you'll admit that you have ever ill used the Earth – If you both go against me then I'll say no more until I get home again and face you and Dummy at Whist – and then if Aunt and I are not able to beat the pair of you at whist, we'll try if we're not a match for you and Dummy at argument.

All the same I wish some one could do the unkind things you do to the Earth out here, and produce the same kindly results your efforts induce at home – and so you must take this as an ample retraction of all my chaff.

I saw from a Belfast News Letter sent to me by Mrs. Young that

you were all at Galgorm for the wedding.

Love to all at home and with all good wishes for Aunt Charlotte and yourself


I remain my dear Uncle,



Your affectionate nephew




Roger Casement

P.S. Tom's address is c/o General Post Office, Melbourne.

I know no other – I will not write anything to him about it, but if you will do this, you might write him yourself at once

PRONI T3787/9/1

10 October 1893

Casement to John Casement

7, Fairlawn Grove,

Chiswick. W.

Oct 10th 1893

My dear Uncle John,


I find I have to undergo rather an expensive surgical operation which will cost me about fifty guineas and will require my lying by for the best part of a month.

As I am not able to put my hand on all the money necessary to meet this expense this month I want to know if you can lend me £30 until November – by which time I will be in a position to repay your kindness.

The operation is consequent upon my journeys down the West Coast of Africa last year – when the exposure to damp and bad food &c – brought on an attack of piles which now call for this immediate remedy.

I should not be forced to ask your temporary help save that home coming always entails more expense than ordinary living – and I had hoped to have another year without the operation being necessary but the surgeon (Mr. Dean) who examined me yesterday thought that to do so was highly unsatisfactory, not to say dangerous – especially as I have rough work in my next year's service in the Protectorate.

If you can help me, will you wire me “Yes” simply to Chiswick? – and I can then lose no time in getting into hospital – and you can send the cheque on at your leisure – as failing your help I shall defer the matter for another year.

I have got through my course at Greenwich, and should have been sailing for Calabar on the 28th had all been well. Saw little Jack a week ago at Miss Robertson's (Amy). He was looking very well – and told me he had learnt a lot at Greenwich.

I hope Aunt Charlotte is flourishing – and May – I have no news of any interest – but will write to Aunt Charlotte when I know how things are going.

With affectionate regards for you all,



Believe me,





my dear Uncle,






Your affectionate nephew







Roger Casement

PRONI T3787/10/1

11 October 1893

Casement to John Casement

ST GEORGE'S CLUB HANOVER SQUARE

Oct 11th 1893

My dear Uncle,


I have decided to go on with the operation – as I found all arrangements were made now – without waiting to hear from you.


I go accordingly today to St Thomas's Hospital at Westminster and shall be there for the next three weeks probably.


If you send me the money now, please send it direct to my bankers H.S. King & Co 65. Cornhill, London E.C. & advise me of its being sent – so that I may give the surgeon a cheque for his fees after the operation. If you don't care to send it – I can ask him to wait – altho' of course your present help will “take some anxiety off my mind – and I can repay quite conveniently next month My address at the Hospital will be St Thomas's Home. Westminster.


Love to Aunt Charlotte & May. I have only a few minutes to spare, as I must get into the Hospital now.



Your affecate nephew




Roger Casement.
PRONI T3787/11/1

14 December 1893

Casement to John Casement


A Merry Christmas & New Year.











Grand Canary










Decr 14th 1893

My dear Uncle, 


My steamer for Old Calabar is in and I go on there today. I will send you a cheque for the £30 at the beginning of the New Year. I am due to reach Old Calabar by 31st December – and the first steamer after that will take you the cheque.


I need not repeat my thanks to you for your kindness to me. I am glad to say I am really quite recovered now – and the wound is almost healed.

I have been a little more than a week waiting for my steamer – and the warm air has done me good.


I am very sorry I could not get across to see you all in Ireland this time – but I hope for better luck – and a less occupied holiday next time.


You are in the midst of winter – while I am in the middle of summer – and a few days now will carry me to something more than summer.


I hope you will keep strong and well – and that next time I see you you will be as hearty as when I left home in 1891.


Goodbye



Your affectionate nephew




Roger Casement.

PRONI T3787/12/1

2 March 1896

Casement to John Casement

Lourenco Marques,

March 2nd 1896

My dear Uncle John,


It was only last week I got my a/c from Kings showing me that you have so very kindly paid into my credit the £100 you promised me in your letter of last year.


That letter of yours I answered at the time thanking you for your kindness – and I was writing to learn from Kings how I stood before writing again – and as I hoped, enclosing you a cheque for the amount. Today I hear from Aunt Charlotte, and she says you have not heard from me since you lent me the money. I am very sorry at this. I remember writing to you; and your letter is docketed among those “answered” – while the still “unanswered” letters, of which a pile is beside me as I write, is dated from September last –


 I have had very little time for private correspondence since November – when I fell ill – and found it difficult enough to get through my official writing.


In December I went to Durban for a much needed change; and there the Transvaal trouble found me; since which I have been kept busy – so busy that on Friday I didn’t get to bed until 2.30 a.m. from my reports.


So you must not think me ungrateful – altho’ I will plead guilty to great neglect of you and Aunt Charlotte – as indeed of all my friends at home.


I have at present a mass of official matters to deal with that will keep me hard at work until the end of March; and I was looking forward then to getting on to my private letters.


When one is writing from 7a.m. (as I am now since the 8th January) until 5.30 or 6 p.m. at trying reports, adding up figures – and interviewing people on business in the intervals – one has not much mind or mental activity left after dinner to write to one’s friends.


I have no secretary or anyone to help me and last year 230 British steamers & sailing ships enter this port – all making claims upon my time – while distressed British subjects asking for relief are of daily regularity. To these miserables I have advanced more than £60 since I came here (out of my pocket) as the regulations on the subject are so strict my chances of recovering anything of this from the F.O. if the people themselves or their friends don’t pay me back – are most remote.


The town is full of wretched Englishmen seeking work; and altho’ it is very hard on me to help them – one must do something. Two this year I had refused to help from my pocket – have died – practically of the result of hunger and exposure.


After my March salary is paid I hope I shall be able to repay you £50 of your kind and very timely help.


Aunt Charlotte’s letter has been a great pleasure to me as IO have not heard from home for a very long time. I am glad to hear Mya is going to join Jack out on the Australian station.


I had three men of war here until the middle of February – but they are all gone now. The admiral wrote me the other day from the Cape –saying he would look me up in May in the “St. George” the flagship – while I expect H.M.S. “Philomel” here in April.


There was of course great excitement over the Transvaal affair. I may as well tell you in confidence, that I was the direct cause of the German “scare” early in January: as I have every reason to believe it was in consequence of information I wired from this and Durban, that the Govt. took such prompt steps to mobilize the Flying Squadron – and to send ships here to counteract German designs.


I think we have effectually checkmated them – and my German colleague Count Pfeil has been rendered ill I fear by the failure of the Emperor’s little game to become Suzerain of the Transvaal.


If President Kruger goes home – as I have every reason to believe he will – the Germans will be in despair – although I have no doubt they will ask him over to Berlin (after London) and give him a reception to surpass anything England has done for him. I think there will be a peaceful settlement and that Mr. Chamberlain will come out of the business with flying colours.


I am getting on well with my official work – and I got the other day a despatch from the F.O. conveying Lord Salisbury’s “entire approval” of the “very satisfactory” settlement I had obtained to a certain question – so that is pleasant.


The only thing to render the post tolerable is the quantity of work one has to do; I have little time to think or trouble about the unpleasant surroundings and want of friends.


And now I hope you will not think me quite so bad as you must have thought me on not hearing for so long. Letters continually go astray through the incompetence of local postal officials – and I usually send mine thro’ Durban.


Goodbye for the present and with love to Aunt Charlotte, May and all the others who may be at home


I remain dear Uncle John,



Your affectionate nephew



 
R. Casement.

PRONI T3787/13/1 

26 September 1899

Casement to his cousin Roger Casement

BRITISH CONSULATE,

ST PAUL DE LOANDA.

26 September 1899

My dear Roger, 

Just a few lines (which may run into many) to combine pleasure and business. Pleasure first – business after is a sound Motto! – so first to say how glad I am to think of you and Cousin Susan all home again. I cannot congratulate you too much – for I cannot lose sight of the cause – in the failing health of your father. Still I hope he has many happy years before him yet – all the happier because you are not far away; and I am really very pleased to think you are both back in Ireland – and with the boys.

I sent Cousin Susan's letter on to Tom – and I don't know if my (transient) good resolution endured long enough to inform her of the fact. I know I intended (Oh! how often) to write to her – and I probably did – so I shall assume I did, and shall now ask her, through you, to write me in answer before I leave Loanda.

I hope to get away from this early in December – but before getting home on leave I shall probably be forced to visit the Congo; and that may mean a long journey into the interior. Her letter – in answer must, therefore, be written at once as it will only just catch me before I quit Loanda.

One year here without change is enough – and on 19 December I complete a year in this City of Sleep. On the 1st September I was 35! Still quite a boy you see – although I distinctly remember once, in talk with you alluding to “old men of 40.” That was when I was 27 or thereabouts; you grimly chuckled – and said “wait Mr David 'till you're 40, and see if you think it old”.

As a matter of fact I intend celebrating my first childhood in my 40th year – and beginning a second youth from that date. Only this will have to be in a happier climate than that of West Africa. Between ourselves Africa after so many years of it is enough – and a feast – and provided England settles the Transvaal, and I settle the Congo State before the end of next year – I'm going to move the kindly powers of the F.O. to settle me somewhere else.

I had a wire from Tom from Durban on 1st September w- many happy returns &c. Wild Extravagance! – a wire and he a distressed uitlander!

Its' coming from Durban instead of Johannesburg looks bad – as if the Exodus from that place had really been general. Tom would certainly not have thrown up his work & quitted Johannesburg unless compelled to – so I am thinking (here in my City of Sleep, a month behind the World) that things must have marched ahead (or backwards, as you look at it) in S Africa since the date of my last newspaper 16th August – just 40 days old!

I heard a terrible rumour that the wretched Dreyfus had been boarded up again for ten years in a fortress – it came by wire. I cannot believe even the French capable of such madness – such devilish wicked madness. On the 16 August every paper in the World – not French – seemed to consider his entire acquittal an absolute certainty – and certainly the Evidence against him seemed daily growing more trivial. Unless then the secret trial educed some thing the world knew nothing of – and never dreamed of it seems an extraordinary verdict for judicial minds to render although perhaps not extraordinary for Frenchmen! However let us hope the French are not all insane or wicked and that President Loubet who seems an honest man, will undo what Rennes has done.

I don't know whether so far my letter has struck you as altogether pleasant – I set out by proclaiming it a pleasure – and I find nasty words creeping into it – so perhaps I'd better get to business before pleasure proves too much for my vocabulary.

Well here goes – I want you, please, to try and get me two books, if you are in touch with Belfast or any old Dublin bookstalls. They are Hills' “MacDonnells of Antrim” – and a ‘complete edition of the “Four Masters” (not the latter an Irish or Celtic text – that wd be too much for my limited reading, but a complete edition in the Sassanach (that's a fine word!) rendering)

Perhaps '- Rose Young would take pity on me and help you to find where such a book is. The one at Magherintemple is only a part of the Annals I fancy – and I want the whole thing. There was an old chap at Portrush named Cunningham, whom I met last summer ('98) who was going to try & get me Hills' MacDonnells'. Your copy (Jack's) at Churchfield – I fear I rather ill used in taking away to South Africa in '95 – however, I brought it back and a little paste would repair the ravages of a Delagoan climate.

If you hear of either book will you then add to the kindness of your search for it, by buying it in my behalf? I cannot send you the money for apparent reasons; but when you have completed the purchase, to repay you will be a pleasure second only to this of setting you the task. There is a second-hand- bookseller named O'Donoghue, Aston's Quay Dublin – who might know of either book.

And now having ended business may I return to pleasure – and make full enquiry as to all of you – and where you all are? Jack Sr R.N. I saw had got a cruiser in the manoeuvres. I had a letter last mail from Admiral Rawson, telling me he had failed owing to fog. I was sorry – and still more so, when I saw Jack had been one of that Squadron. However the Admiral said he could take his beating all the better because they had learned many things and the manoeuvres had been very useful. The youthful Jack R.N. I suppose you have left in the Pacific Squadron and what of the other boys – Frank & Hughie and Bertie and Solomon? I suppose the two former are simply Immense, in the proper sense of that word – and their appetites no doubt as weak and failing as ever. 

It's well they don't live in Loanda they'd die within a month from Want of Food or else the Gov would have to provide a new Market for the town. Fish is one's main diet here – that with bread, Sweet potatoes Beef early in the year, but since the Rinderpest swept our herds the residuum gives old boots. I have become a terrible house bird the last few months – and hardly ever go out – but write, read – and “think long” as the old folk say up your way. It isn't good for one; so I welcome the prospect of change – and ructions in the Congo State – or anywhere else.

Are you by the way a County Councillor? I hope so – I tried to instruct a man up Glenshesk one day last year (a tenant of Uncle John's I fancy) in his approaching duties towards that August Assembly – pointing out how illspent public monies would have to be found from the pockets of those who gave foolish votes. He only said “Aiy Aiy” and smiled grimly at Knocklayd – which I conclude had the better share in paying his rent.

It is 'though – joking aside – a very interesting Experiment in Irish history – and I hope will do much in the future for the people. It's like the Hut Tax in Sierra Leone – calculated to bring home a sense of individual responsibility which in the end must tell for good.

There we see the African savage being brought to individual participation in the public affairs of his country – and despite all the turmoil and uproar that has been made over the Hut tax I am sure – from my knowledge of Africa – that Col. Cardew and Mr Chamberlain are right – and that the tax is one will end in the prove a blessing not merely in the increase of revenue – but in the necessity of work, for one thing, it will create – and in the sense of ownership in the thing paid for, and, therefore, of responsibility for what goes on under that roof – it will induce in the native mind. 

A man in the War Office writing not long ago anent the Irish County Councils, said it was only a question of a bad harvest or two, and there would be a rebellion with the County Councillors (ex-suspects &c.) as leaders. I don't think that can be a right view – is it in your opinion. I should have thought that altho' the wrong men may very possibly win be at first elected, and foolish things perhaps often said and done – in the end the power and sense of responsibility will together work for the individual and collective good – However this yarn is becoming neither pleasure nor business – and it's breakfast time – so goodbye to you all – and good luck to you all – from Your affectionate cousin,

Roddie Casement

PRONI T3787/14/1

2 March 1901

Casement to his cousin Susan Casement (Roger’s wife)

BRITISH CONSULATE,

CONGO INDEPENDENT STATE.

March 1901

My dear Cousin Susan,


I believe I said I shd. sometimes send you stamps for the boys: well, anyhow here are some. A few of them I think are rather rare; and I hope it will please the lads. I'm glad to hear from Aunt Charlotte that the game is a pleasure to you all. (I've forgotten the name of the game for the minute. I mean the one I sent over). 


I heard from Tom written on 19 Oct. from Pretoria. He was then going to Barberton & Lydenburg, being sent there by Lord Roberts himself. Tom says Lord R sent for him, spoke awfully nicely to him, wished him luck, & promised him a good billet in the Administration if he got back all right from the mission he was then giving him. I've not heard a line since from him – or of him – and as there has been so much sniping by brother Boer, & so many night attacks & captures, it’s quite possible I never may again.


I wish the war were over – altho' it can only end on our terms – never the Boers' terms. It wd be a huge crime now, after all this bloodshed to give in, & build up only a bigger day of reckoning in the future. We must end the war at all costs of men and money according to our views of settlement not the views of anyone else.


I write you from a place called Matadi on the Congo – it is very hot – too hot for words, or for work – or for sleep. I am not well – altho' not ill – the heat is too great & the sleepless nights – night after night panting for air like a hot dog – are too much for us all. I am going to go down to Loanda for a change of air in the next English steamer – & shall not return to Congo until April.


I have been up to Stanley Pool – but everything on the Congo is so changed – and I am not less changed, that it is no joy to be here now.


At Stanley Pool the news of the Queens death came – but I could get no confirmation of the report until the 2nd February. We held (at my request) a Memorial Service in the Mission Church on 3 February – it was one of the biggest European gatherings I should think there has ever been in Central Africa – all the Congo State officers came in full uniform (about 50 of them) and I went (knowing they were to be in uniform) also in my uniform. The clergyman who officiated, died five days ago.! He had just come out from England with his wife – they only arrived there on 25January – both got ill together ten days ago & he died after 5 days she poor soul is going home at once to her children. I got a lot of black cloth and had the church draped – also a very big Union Jack Admiral Harris gave me – and with palms, the little Church on the Shores of Stanley Pool looked appropriately solemn. 


I also sent a telegram to F.O. expressing our heartfelt sorrow (we all indeed felt it) and loyal devotion to the King. It was sad news – but after all the Queen had lived her life – lived it splendidly and beautifully every day of it – and she has left a memory I suppose no other Monarch in the World ever left before.


I do not think I shall stay very long out here as Consul – I shall try for a transfer. I did not ask to come here – it was Govt sent me, and so I am the more free to ask for a removal. The place is not nice; very unhealthy; no society at all except my dog; and nothing to Eat. My food today has been three slices of toast, (2. ozs each) for breakfast; three tinned sardines & a plateful of Congo Beans for Luncheon; tonight only the Cook knows what is coming – but it is generally uneatable. This is a fairly typical days feed (?). Sometimes it is better – sometimes worse. 


I went up to Stanley Pool by rail – the distance is 240 days the train takes 2 days – sleeping the night at a halfway Station. There are two classes for passengers – 1st & 2nd – 1st Class fare is 500 frs = £20. 2nd class fare is 50 fcs. = £2. All Europeans go first class – even the poorest – & it is not so good as the worst European 3rd class. The so called 2nd Class is only for blacks, and would in an ordinary European Community be held cruel for the transport even of hardy animals. I went 2nd Class to the Pool! 


It created excitement: the idea of H.M. Consul going 2nd with 40 dirty “niggers”. I did it on purpose as a protest against the gross robbery of the 1st Class fare – & also as an Example to all my Countrymen out here – who think it infra dig to go 2nd with blacks. Since I set the start, many whites are now going – and I hope the railway Swindle Coy will have to reduce its 1st Class fares. 


Coming down from Pool I walked 140 miles to Ngombi Mission Station to Mr Bentley an old friend to Ntumba & took the train back to Matadi from there, the halfway Station. I had to go 1st Class unfortunately – the 2nd Class only “seats” 40 people & there were over 50 – chiefly naked savages from Upper Congo – & even my free & easy way of travelling could not stand making the 51st in such a crowd. The ticket for the 187 Kilometres = 110 miles say – from Tumba to Matadi was £9.8/-!!! & Excess luggage is charged 1 franc per Kilogramme, or 2lbs. Can you conceive a more outrageous public theft?


I hope you are all flourishing at Magherintemple – give everyone there my love – and write me a line or two sometimes please. Address to Matadi giving me my official designation and I'll always get it.


By the by, I believe I have no legal existence. I cannot find that either by Anne 1707, or William IV, the acts providing for the carrying on of Office at a demise of the Crown, took any cognizance of Consuls! The truth is I think, that Consuls until the Queen's reign were not very important, and the Service was in no wise regulated – and they were probably only appointed on a letter of the Secretary of State, holding no Royal Commissions. Now all commissioned consular officers are appointed by the Sovereign “at Our pleasure” – just as Q.C's, officers in Navy or Army &c. – and the proclamation of the King ordering all his commissioned officers to “carry on” applies to all save we poor Consuls. At least that's my reading. Anne 1707 says – “all persons holding commissions in United Kingdom or my Plantations over Sea” – William IV going one better says all persons &c. in U.K., India, or any of my Colonial possessions over Sea – and Edward VII repeats these words in his proclamation the other day – but you see no Consul is either an officer in U.K., India, or any Col. possession – so that none of these Statutes take us in. How am I to be Legalized I ask? and will any act I now perform be lawful – or null & void – just as my breakfast this morning was practically null & void? I can't help laughing – the wiseacres have not looked all round the scene: & my Obscure Colleagues & I (about 145 individuals in the world, or perhaps 160) are now all outside the law, the constitution, & everything else – save the Treasury I hope. I suppose we shall be legalized by fresh commissions ante-dated to the day of the King's accession, reappointing us to our present posts. How dreadful if I were to marry two people now? – and later complication to arise as to my competency?


Well I've yarned enough to you – I think I told you I had got Hills’ “McDonells of Antrim” before I left home. The Isle of Man books are the ones I want now, but they will wait until I get to a better climate. Here the cockroaches eat one's books to pieces.


With all affection



believe me,




Yours very sincerely





R.D. Casement.

PRONI T3787/15/1

12 April 1902

Casement to his cousin Roger Casement

BRITISH CONSULATE,

CONGO INDEPENDENT STATE. 

Las Palmas

Grand Canary 

12 April 1902

My dear Roger,

While waiting here for the Congo steamer to take me on (I came here from Lisbon) I am sending you the extract I promised, from Moore's Names of the Isle of Man upon Casement.

The (O.N.) in brackets I take it means “Old Norse”. I don't know what the (V.C) (C) and (U) in the last paragraph are abbreviations for.

The figures in brackets (1429) &c. &c. are the dates at which the Author found the name Casement under its various spellings. 

The book is interesting and I should recommend you to get it. 

My copy cost me 10/- & I think it was published at 25/-. It is now out of print; but I have no doubt you could get a copy thro' the second-hand dealers.


I go on from this in a day or two direct to the Congo by a Belgian-English steamer.


The weather here is nice – but cooler than usual at this time of year. The flowers are delightful in the Hotel gardens where I am staying – I had a pleasant three days with the Consul in Lisbon – & then came by train via Seville to Cadiz where I caught a Spanish South American steamer for Tenerife.


I hope you are all flourishing. Has Bertie gone to London yet? I hope he will, and that he will do well there. I saw the Robertsons when I was in London. George was looking very Old and broken down – a complete wreck.


I shall not write again until I get to Congo – when I shall drop the Mistress some lines. Love to her and to Cousin Susie, and to all of you,



Your affectionate Cousin




Roddie Casement

PRONI T/3787/16/1

28 May 1903

Casement to his cousin Roger Casement

Boma

28 May 1903

My dear Roger, 

I hope the two big packages of (Loanda) furniture reached Ballycastle safely. They were to have been sent by Elder Dempster & Co. of Liverpool to you, and I told those people to either send the bill to me (the transport charges) or to you – in which case, of course, you would let me know what I owed you. 

I hope you will pardon my making Magherintemple a sort of dumping ground for old curios – the present things consist of a Table & a (very much broken) chest of Drawers in a dark Brazilian wood called jacaranda.

I am out now some time and getting on fairly well – with my lunatic bulldog “John”. He goes home by tomorrow's mail steamer very much the worse for the Congo climate – poor old soul.

My sister tells me she has seen Bertie & Jack – she is most enthusiastic about them. With love to Cousin Susie and to you all – Yours ever

Roger Casement. 

P.S. 

I got the South African War Medal (of 1900) day before y'day – sent me by the Sec. of State! Three years old, but better late than never.                    R.C.

Belfast Central Library (Bigger Collection)

10 August 1909

PRIVATE 
Casement to Mr Horner

Private







Rio de Janeiro







Brazil







10 Augt 1909

Dear Mr. Horner,


I send inclosed copy of the pamphlet on Brazilian flax plant “Canhamo Braziliencis Peruvi” which may interest Belfast people. I also send you, under separate cover, a packet of seeds of the plant which your botanical people might experiment with. The seeds are hard to get out here. I don't know if the plant is really all that Dr. Perini claims for it. Some of our home people who analysed samples of plant and fibres pronounced a rather hostile opinion. On the other hand the American Consul-General here is of opinion the fibre is a very good one and that it may give great results altho' he is not satisfied with the process of cultivation so far adopted in Brazil.


I have – and my predecessors have periodically reported on the plant in official correspondence home & this must be regarded as a purely private communication of mine to you for the interest, possibly, of a few in Belfast.


Let me know if the things reach you safely and if the seeds give any hopeful results in the Botanical Gardens or elsewhere in hot house.


I send also a few specimens of cotton embroideries made by Brazilian women I am told in the small State of Alagoas north of Rio. What do you think of them – and of the prices at which they are locally put on the market?


I hope Mrs. Horner is very well and that you are flourishing – Is the All Ireland Industrial Conference meeting at Belfast? I hope so.

Yours always,



Roger Casement

PRONI T3787/17/1

15 August 1909

Roger Casement to his cousin Roger Casement

BRITISH CONSULATE GENERAL,

RIO DE JANEIRO.

15 Augt/09

My dear Roger,


Your letter of 11 June enclosing one from a friend in Meath I found at the very end of last month on my return to Rio after nearly a month's travel up to the north in the State of Espirito Santo. Thank you for it and for all good wishes.

I cannot say I like Rio de Janeiro; but then I knew that before coming. I refused the place (and promotion) two years ago, and only took it in the end to escape from Para, which was intolerable. I loathe Brazil – it is an abominable country and the towns are disgusting. I do not hope to remain in Rio but will try to exchange to some smaller post out of South America, which is the least attractive of all Earth's continents. It is meant for the yellow races – and, faith!, it has got them, for the Brazilians are yellow when not black!


The climate is allright but the daily life hideous & the cost of everything ridiculous. A man asked 12/6 the other day for cutting my hair & beard. I've just given my Laundress £l.5.0 for the weeks' washing!


Pleasure, amusement, social life, companionship all are wanting in Brazil – altho' in a city of close on one million people. I am far more alone in this sham, pretentious copy of civilization (without any of the reality) than I was away up the Congo. The Congo naked natives were far nicer people, sincere and real, than these overdressed vain, empty minded humbugs with their extraordinary vanity and arrogance.


I had a letter from Tom the other day telling of his adventures to try and recover some mythical treasure off the Zulu Coast after which he hoped to be able to rent a farm in the Orange Free State.


The farm sounds the better idea of the two; but I've no delusions. Tom will never settle down or stick at any one thing. He is a Born Tramp – the Tramp royal – & the wide world is not big enough for his flights of mind and changes of mood.


I am now over fourteen years a Consul and this post, Rio de Janeiro ranks with five others as the first in rank of all the Consular Service; yet I'd gladly exchange it for one of the fourth class away down the scale if it could be in a nice country. No one of my colleagues likes Brazil and the Govts have difficulty in getting anyone to stay in this beastly country.


What news have you of Bertie – “the Bertibus” as I always called him? I think of him more than I write to him. Tell him I'm ashamed of myself. But if you knew how much writing I am always at, every day & all the day you'd understand my shirking private or family correspondence.


I am sorry to hear Susan is not better and so long kept in the house. Give her my love and take some yourself.


I hope Jack jnr will like the “Exmouth”. We have a British Cruiser coming in a few weeks – a small ship the “Amethyst” – She will be here three weeks “coaling” – just really putting in time along this coast. I call it waste of time and coal!


How are your new plantations of trees coming on? If I had a bit of land in Ireland to play with I'd try all sorts of trees until I struck one type that flourished in all weathers. 

Brazil is all trees, trees trees – and granite, granite granite. 

Kind remembrances to Jack Snr and Mia at “Glenville” and with affectionate greetings



Yours




Roddie.

PRONI T2646/10

10 September 1913 

Casement to Miss O’Rorke (letter and envelope are non-original photocopies.)

Description: Roger Casement Antrim Road Belfast to Miss O'Rorke Tinnemara Greenisland Co Antrim Letter re Irish Stamps. "... They were designed, I believe by Sir T Grattan Esmonde M.P. and were used until the Post Office issued an Edict against them....The Edict, Bull, Ukase or Firman of the Postmaster General termed them 'labels resembling postage stamps' and wound up by declaring that any letter found in the post with these 'labels' on would be returned to the Sender ..." 

The letter has four labels with one (unfranked) on the envelope.

I go today to Scotland at 4pm. Very sorry I can't be with you this evg. R. Casement
Ardrigh

Antrim Road.

Belfast.

10 Sept 1913

Dear Miss O'Rorke,


I omitted to inclose the Irish stamps for your sister. Here they are! 


They were designed, I believe, by Sir T. Grattan Esmonde, M.P. & were used until the Post Office issued an Edict against them – a copy of which I have in my State Papers.


The Edict, Bull, Ukase, or Firman of the Postmaster General termed these “labels resembling postage stamps” and wound up by declaring that any letter found in the post with these “Labels” on would be returned to the sender. I am now making the experiment with you! If this letter reaches you you will see that this Bull is invalid – if I get it returned to me I shall try again.



Yours sincerely




Roger Casement

PRONI T3787/18/1

7 October 1913

Casement to his cousin Roger Casement
at Antrim Road,

Belfast

7 Oct. 1913. 

My dear Roger, 

It is a long time since I have seen you or heard from you. I got a letter not long ago from Bertie – he seemed all right. I am now in Ireland for a bit before the winter comes on, when I expect to go to South Africa to stay with Tom at Witzies Hoek. I was with him this year & it did me a great deal of good.

I had got very seedy last year and as the Doctor strongly urged my non return to tropical climates I decided to give up Consulling altogether & retired from the Service a couple of months ago.

So I am now free to live where I choose & get the best climates going instead of the worst, as heretofore.

Just for the moment I am interested in a Meeting that is being got up at Ballymoney on 24th inst at which I have been asked to speak. It is to “protest against Carsonism” – a protest I am heartily in accord with.

I have agreed to go and say a few words – altho' I am not any good as a public speaker. I wonder would you come too? You need not, perhaps, go all the length of the meeting. but, of course, I don't know what precise views you have, if any, on the chief political events of the day. Sir Horace Plunkett wrote me the inclosed letter – from which you will see his views are mine. Of course the letter is confidential & cannot be made public – but I think there is little doubt he will soon come out in the open & say these things & more publicly. Meantime the protest from the Protestants of Ballymoney (there will be a very full meeting I believe & from that point it is assured of success. You would be heartily welcomed – I heard many say they wished so much you wd attend. Do you think you can do it?

The list of speakers, I gather, is not yet arranged.

I shall be one Captain J White of Cushendall another; Mrs J.R. Green another & some local people – Possibly Mr Alec Wilson of Belfast will come & speak too.

[remainder of letter missing]


P. S.

Of course Plunkett's letter is confidential & cannot be made public or generally known – so please treat it as quite private.

I have seen, since, a letter he wrote to a friend of mine whom I asked to write to him in which he goes even farther – & I have now no doubt that it is only a question of time – a few months – when he will come out and give a clear lead against this lawless and insane policy of Carson and his Tory supporters in England to plunge Ireland into hopeless strife – solely for the cause of the English aristocracy as it seems to me & regardless of the true interest of Ireland which clearly is to make the best of the quite inevitable change of Govt that must come – whatever might be the fate of the actual Home Rule Bill – If that were swept away tomorrow the principle of Home Rule will have to be accorded not less by a Unionist Govt than by a Liberal one & the present effort to estrange Irishmen & split then into hopelessly divided “camps” is criminal to my mind – & doomed to failure in the end, altho' if it be tolerated too long it can & will entail much suffering.


I think the duty of every man who cares at all about Ireland is to protest against it & point out that we are all citizens of one land & can work together in a common field of national service.


R. C.

PRONI D1792/A1/3/58

23 October 1913

Casement to Rev J.B. Armour









At Ardrigh









Antrim Road









Belfast









23 Oct 1913

Dear Mr. Armour,


It is very kind of you to want Mrs. Green & me to go to the Manse – but I fear it is not possible. Both of us wish to be quite to ourselves before the meeting – with no one to talk to or talk to us – and we are firmly fixed on this. Besides Mrs. Green is not well. She bids me thank you very much for your kind thought of her and to say how much she appreciates it and that she feels sure you will understand. After the meeting we will probably motor away somewhere – that is our present though & not sleep in Ballymoney at all. We shall, however, see you at the meeting I hope – and I will then thank you for your kindness.


Yours sincerely

Roger Casement

PRONI D1792/A1/3/58
25 October 1913

Casement to Rev. J.B. Armour 









MARINE HOTEL









BALLYCASTLE









CO. ANTRIM







Saturday ??

Dear Mr. Armour,


I am up first and take the morning shine to drop you a line to say how very much Mrs. Green, Mr. Wilson and I felt your kindness and that of your wife last night. I really left you with great regret – but I wanted very much to spend today down here & see my friends in this part. I think we should have the speeches of last night printed in a little pamphlet for local (Co. Antrim) use. The printed word remains on record – & there were things said last night especially Mr. Wilson's – will last & perhaps go far.


Here is the article I told you of that will appear in the Novr Fortnightly Review. I hope you will understand my reference to the “Rectory capturing the Manse” &c &c that might give offense in some quarters, but I am sure you will see the justice of the criticism in view of the “reek of bigotry” that has gone up from both of late and hidden a far loftier head than that of the poor Irish Catholic.


I am sorry there are so many references to the Catholic Church or

[enc?]

PRONI T3787/21/7 

9 April 1916

First of two Casement letters to Dr Curry provided in copy form by Marion Bembé, his granddaughter in Riederau near Munich to Hugh Casement. This letter is also, partially, in NYPL (transcripts provided by Hugh Casement). The copies in PRONI T3787/21/7 & 8 are now missing.

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.

PRONI T3787/21/8 

April 1916

Second of two Casement letters to Dr Curry provided in copy form by Marion Bembé, his granddaughter in Riederau near Munich to Hugh Casement, undated but from April 1916 (transcripts provided by Hugh Casement). The copies in PRONI T3787/21/7 & 8 are now missing.

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

Reprinted in Irish News 26 March 1965

3 June 1916

Casement to May Casement (Charlotte, 1881-1952), daughter of Brabazon (twin brother of his cousin Roger) and Henrietta Casement.
Written from Brixton Prison. 

Perhaps from the Clarke family archive in Ballycastle.

My dear May, 


It was kind of you to write to me. I got your letter today here whither I have been taken from the Tower. Thank you my dear cousin for your kind thoughts and memory of me – and for what you say of Granny. 
Hope you will be often over there again and up Glenshesk and that if you see John Brown up the Glen you will remember him to me. I have often thought of those parts and of the kindly people there – and Slogh-na-Morra* and Fair Head. I hope you will be happy and content and find much useful work to do. 


Yours sincerely R.C.

* Whirlpool of the sea near Murlough. 
PRONI T3787/19/1

6 June 1916

R.D. Casement to his cousin Roger Casement

Get “Daily News” of 10 May. & read Bernard Shaw's letter. I was very ill at the “trial” at Bow St and not fit for much – but I am much better now & more my old self – altho' not quite.

In replying to this letter, please write on the envelope:- Number 3290. Name Sir R. Casement Brixton Prison

6th June 1916.

My dear Roger, 


I heard yesterday of an act of kindness of yours that I much appreciate – and which I think shows a very good heart – I know quite well how you feel on the points where we differ so profoundly and so I can appreciate all the more your action – and the real good feeling that prompted it. 


I had a kind note from May too the other day. I am much better here than in the Tower – and have improved in health enormously.


You must not mind the paper – I can write only on this “official” note paper. 


My solicitor is the son of Sir Charles Gavan Duffy, of 1848 fame. I have been reading the father's account of the “Young Ireland” movement here in this prison. 


Some day a rather interesting account of my doings will see the light I hope – altho' I shall not be able to revise the proofs – but it will show a side to the picture that people now in this jaundiced time don't understand – or could not.


I have left a pretty full record and a trustworthy executor I hope. I am very sorry for poor old Nina – whose heart is of gold. I had a cable-gram the other day from Charlie – and one of my Cousins here (the Miss Bannisters) had a letter from Tom from Kilimanjaro. His wife is in Cape Colony – I believe he had seen Reggie there at an earlier stage of events. 

If you want to read a really interesting book and one that in spite of your political views will make a literary appeal to you get John Mitchell's Jail Journal – another '48 record. The grandson – is Mayor of New York – and was elected largely on the ground that his grandfather had been a “convict” in an English penal settlement. I met him two years ago – and Roosevelt too.


The latter I always regarded as a fraud, and more than ever after I saw him.


I hope you are well and all around you flourishing – land and people. If ever you see John Brown up Glenshesk – give him my regards and the McAllisters too – and the McCarrys of Murlough. Is “Father Barnes” still to the fore – & “Father Cox”? – and the Western Evening News - Francis O'C? And Mrs Robertson? I may write you again this month some time but I don't expect a letter from you, and I'd sooner not have one.


How is Charlotte Young of Galgorm & May & Co? Well – all good luck from the bottom of my heart to you & yours. I pray the boys may all come home to you safe and sound when peace comes, and that you may have still many happy days with them. I have plenty of friends coming to see me – very kind friends & all I want & need.

Don't forget the Old Cross at Broughanlea! Is it still on the fence? – or has it slipped into oblivion?

Yours affectionately

R.

PRONI T3306/F/4 

30 June 1916

Casement to his cousins Elizabeth Bannister (Eily) and Gertrude (Gee) Bannister

PRONI catalogue: (Benner Papers) Description: “Letter from Roger Casement, Pentonville Prison to friends [?Eily & Zeg (Gee)] the day after he was sentenced to death at the Old Bailey. In it he thanks the many people who have helped him, asking that the books he left at Brixton Prison be returned to the owners and sends his love to his many friends.” (photocopy)

A separate page is attached with a hand written key to the numbered names etc., 1-25 (not written by the letter’s recipients). 

There is also a copy originating from Florence Patterson (Bulmer Hobson’s sister) in PRONI D4489/4: “4 June 1972. Letter from Mrs Florence Patterson, Crawfordsburn, Co Down to Dr Roger Sawyer enclosing a copy of Roger Casement's final letter to his cousins Gertrude and Elizabeth Bannister, along with Mrs Patterson's notes on various people mentioned in the letter. A typed copy of the Casement letter is attached. This was based on a handwritten copy made by John Irvine [Belfast poet of Ulsterville Avenue] and is annotated by Mrs Patterson and Dr Sawyer.” A further copy is in NLI MS 17,046.
In replying to this letter, please write on the envelope:– Number 1270 Name R.D. Casement

30th. June 1916.

My dearest Eily and Gee,


Just these few lines to thank you both dear girls for all you have done & been to me – How can I thank you or tell you what I feel – Only God – and your own dear mother who stood with us, too, at the last – and will know how entirely one we are – when I looked at you – it was not often, I thought of her and I saw her wee face in yours – looking at me too.


Will you tell dear Mrs. G. what I feel too. I can never thank her or those others who helped so well. I only can pray for them.

Tell G.B.S. too – I thought of him – and that dear old Lord Shaw [Thomas Shaw later Lord Craigmyle, Congo Reform Association donator] who came the second or third day – I could have embraced him. 


I left a book for each of you at the High Court yesterday. I bought it in from Brixton to give you each – thinking I could have seen you at luncheon time – or later – but I was carried off after sentence – and the books and the papers with them were left on a side table in the waiting room where I had had my food – those excellent luncheons you sent me in each day.


There were a lot of books left at Brixton – Mrs. Gs, [Alice Stopford Green] Gavans, Sidney P's [Parry] & one of R. Lynd's. I want those all given back to the various owners – Parry's prayer book and the one that Father O'Gorman gave me in the Tower. 

The clothes left there were four suits of clothes – all your delightful shirts, &c [& collars & cuff links – D4489/4] &c &c the yellow boots, slippers & so forth – a Statue of the Blessed Virgin, sent me by Father Murnane I think.


He also sent me two copies of Aubrey de Vere's verses – please keep them yourselves.*


Don't be grieved or upset. I knew this was certain and sure. I came back to meet it the happiest hearted man in the world in some ways and I am allright today in every way – I think of the Geelet all the time – Give Alice Milligan my love. I was glad to see her.


Tell dear Biddy [Bridget Matthews, Bigger’s housekeeper] her Crucifix and Scapulars are with me all the time – and her dear old face often too.


It was a great sorrow to me not to see you yesterday – I thought you would have been allowed to come to the room I was in – you and Mrs. Green – but I was hurried off to a new abode. I have had a weird change of “abodes” of late.


I shall not be able to write many letters from this, so I must get you to do most of my messages for me. 

Write to the Numkins fully – also to Tom & Charlie – give Emily B [Balharry] very grateful thoughts & E.D.M. [E.D. Morel] & all the friends here in London – & in Dublin & around Stephen Clark [Stephen Clarke in Ballycastle].

Get the books back from Brixton – most of them Mrs. G's [Alice Stopford Green] – her “Curran”, “Parnell”, &c &c. Read Curran or “the Press” 1798 & at the end of the case has picture of the informer – it is the most wonderful piece of speaking & eloquence in the English language – & of course not on the lips of an Englishman. It came into my mind in Court.


Poor old Sidney [Parry and his escape plan] and his motor car! I knew that was a vain thought. I was very tired yesterday, as I had not slept well for three nights – or more! – and I was hardly responsible at times for my thoughts, only that the image of “Kathleen” came my way I should not have supported it.


Go and see dear old Dick [Morten] & tell him I shall never forget him – and don't worry or think anything about me – because all this has come by sure and certain stages & an irresistible destiny – appointed since I was a little boy. I felt it then & have often felt sure of it in later days.


There are many of my early writings – poems. I have it – they are with Joe [McGarrity in US] in “Ailean wee” & some other very important papers too.


You must go back to Caversham & be good and kind to all there – and some day dearest, go to the wee souls out in the west by the “western wave” – & The dream of the dreamer lives for ages – and mine shall surely be accomplished yet.


Louie H. [Heath] too – love to her and all the rest. The clothes at Brixton might be very useful for Squiggy [Edward Bannister, their brother] the suits. 

I am very tired – but very happy it is all over – My undying love to you & Ide [Ada McNeill] & Margaret [Dobbs] & Zabarius?? wife – the dear soul – with her “Eire to R.C”.


Don't forget Biddy [Matthews] & Cathal [O’Byrne] and Colm O'L [O’Loughlin] – and Séan R. – and oh ! so many more. I see them all.

I hope you may be able to see me in here – but it might be better not – for your sakes – as this is not like Brixton. Look after all for me – all I have left behind in your keeping – my name and more than that – and do everything in your power now & hereafter for the poor old N. [Nina/Numkins, sister] I feel so deeply about her away out there by herself. 

As for Shawn Bwee – well I wish him joy of his victory. He won it fairly!



Mise – always & ever Roddie.

LIST OF ITEMS TRANSCRIBED ABOVE

T3787 (1-23) - PRONI CATALOGUE LIST

Casement papers - Transcripts and photocopies of letters, relating to the Casement family, including Sir Roger Casement, including letters written by Sir Roger, while residing in Germany. 1871-1934

T3787/1 
24 January 1871 Letter from Roger Casement, London, to John Casement, in which he refers to his financial straits. 

T3787/2
8 December 1873 Letter from Roger Casement, 14 Old Jewry Chambers, London, to John Casement in which he relates the news of his wife's death and his continuing financial hardship.

T3787/3
18 June 1877 Letter from Laurence, Plews and Baker, 14 Oldbury Chambers, London to A.E. Miller Esq. Q.C. Railway Commission, House of Lords, in which are outlined the details of the wills of Hugh Casement, d.1860 and of Roger Casement (father of Roger David Casement, later Sir Roger Casement) d.1877.  [1879?]
T3783/4 
20 June 1884 Letter from Roger D. Casement, 19 Lower St., Fairfield, Surrey to John Casement Esq., Ballycastle, Co. Antrim, in which he refers to his application to the International African Association for, a posting in the Congo.

T3787/5
2 July 1884 Letter from Roger D. Casement (later Sir Roger Casement) c/o British and African Steam Navigation Co. S.S. "Bonny" to John Casement in which he informs his Uncle that due to the sailing of the "Bonny" and the late arrival of the mail from Brussels he was unable to accept the offer of appointment within the International African Association. He hoped that on his return in October they would renew their original offer.

T3787/6 
26 August 1892 Letter from David Casement, Old Calabar H.M.'s Niger Coast Protectorate, to his Aunt. A three line letter instructing his Aunt, to read Jack's letter for news and to forward a letter to George Robertson of North Hampstead.

T3787/7
2 January 1893 Letter from Roger Casement of Old 
Calabar, to his Uncle, John Casement, in which he informs him of his safe arrival on the West African Coast and refers to his reconnaissance work on the  frontier line with the German Colony of Cameroons. He enclosed cheque for £30 to repay old debts. [It is noted that the remainder of this letter is lost.]

T3787/8
27 January 1893 Letter from Roger Casement, H.B.M.'s Vice-Consulate, Old Calabar, to his Uncle John, in which he makes a plea on behalf of his brother, Tom, in Australia, for £40 to clear his debts. Reference is also made to the wedding of Jack [Casement?] to Mya Young at Galgorm, Ballymena, Co. Antrim.

T3787/9
10 October 1893 Letter from Roger Casement of 7 Fairlawn Grove, Chiswick, London, to his Uncle John, in which he requests a loan of £30 to defray the expense of a surgical operation costing 50 guineas.


T3787/10
11 October [1893] Letter from Roger Casement, c/o St. George's Club, Hanover Square, London, to his Uncle, in which he informs him that he is being admitted to St. Thomas's Hospital, Westminster, for his 
operation and he requests that he send the money to his bank so he can pay the 
surgeon his fees.

T3787/11
14 December 1893 Letter from Roger Casement, Grand Canary, to his Uncle, in which he thanks him for the loan of £30, re his operation, from which he has fully recovered and promises to send him a cheque in the New year on his return to Old Calabar.

T3787/12        2 March 1896
Letter from Roger Casement, Lourenco Marques, to his Uncle John, in which he thanks him for the sum of £100 paid into his London Bank account. Over-burdened by work he apologises for his lack of correspondence. He refers to the "Transvaal Affair", the plight of distressed British Subjects, and to a F.O. dispatch conveying Lord Salisbury's approval to the settlement he obtained to a certain question.

T3787/13   26 September 1899 Letter from 'Roddie' Casement, British Consulate, St, Paul De Loanda, Congo, to his cousin Roger, in which he refers to Roger being back in Ireland because of his father's failing health. 
He mentions his impending visit to the Congo and expresses his weariness with Africa and his desire for a F.O. transfer. He briefly refers to the Dreyfus case and he requests Roger to send him some books.


T3787/14
2 March 1901  Letter from R.D. Casement, Matadi; Congo 
Independent State, to his cousin Susan in which he expresses his concern for Tom who is fighting in the Boer War in S. Africa. The news of the death of 
Queen Victoria is noted. Roger seems to have caused quite a stir by travelling in a 2nd class railway carriage - normally reserved for non-Europeans.

T3787/15
12 April 1902
Letter from 'Roddie' Casement, British Consulate, Congo Independent State. Las Palmas, Grand Canary Cadiz and Tenerife. He encloses an extract from "Moore's Names" on the name Casement.


T3787/16
28 May 1903
Letter from Roger Casement, Boma, Congo, to Roger Casement, in which he enquires about furniture sent from London to Ballycastle and informs those at home that he has received the South African War Medal [1900.]


T3787/17
15 August 1909 Letter from 'Roddie' Casement, British Consulate General, Rio de Janeiro to Roger Casement in which he complains about every aspect of Brazilian life - its society, its inhabitants, its landscape and its cost


T3787/18 
7 October 1913 Letter from R.C. "Ardrigh", Antrim Rd., Belfast, to Roger Casement in which he asks Roger to join him at a "Protest 
against Carsonism" meeting at Ballymoney on the 24th. [It is noted that the remainder of the letter is missing.] A postscript is extant and it refers to Sir Horace Plunkett, whose views on Carson are akin to Roger’s.

T3787/19 
6 June 1916 Letter from Sir Roger Casement, Brixton Prison, to Roger Casement, in which he hopes that in years to come an account of his "doings" will see the light.


T3787/20 [Eleven letters, nos. 1, 6 and 11 are missing (July 2011) – none of the eleven transcribed here.] July 1915-November 1915 Photocopies of original letters written by Sir Roger Casement, while staying in Germany. Most of the letters are addressed to Dr Charles Curry. Included in T/3787/20/2 are details of the war on the Eastern Front between the Russian and German armies. In a letter from Sir Roger Casement to Dr. Curry, Casement writes "The Brest Litovsk line will certainly be abandoned by the Russians." Also includes a further letter to Dr. Curry T/3787/20/6, from Sir Roger Casement, (dated 20 Sept. 1915) which refers to the "papers", "I am asking you along with Mr Gaffney (a USA diplomat working in Germany) to be a joint caretaker of the papers I am depositing in a strong [Dresdener?] Bank in this city. The box is No. 891. The password is [gum?]. The key is with me, but in the event of my death or if I should desire it, either you or Mr Gaffney are empowered to withdraw the papers. I desire them to remain in the strong box until after the war and then if I am not alive, I wish them to be withdrawn and sent by sure hand to, Joseph McGarrity (Co. Tyrone born member of US based republican support group, Clan na Gael), 5412 Springfield Avenue, Philadelphia, PA USA."


T3787/21 [Eight letters, the initial page of no. 2 and nos. 7 and 8 are missing (July 2011) – none of the eight transcribed here.] March 1916-April 1916 Photocopies of original letters written by Sir Roger Casement, while staying in Germany. Most of the correspondence is between Sir Roger Casement and Dr Curry. Sir Roger Casement wrote to Dr Curry [T3787/21/7] from a Berlin hotel, on 9th April 1916; "Bury the Irish verses. Let no one know about them. Other papers keep at your homes. The best thing to do after the war, if you can manage it, would be to try and see Miss Alice Green, 36 Grosvenor Road, Westminster, SW London. Of course the Irish verses are Irelands' and can not be given to anyone except the friend I told you of in the USA, but she can be consulted in many things, especially diaries and letters. The diaries are very poor stuff, very poorly written and hastily put together." A further letter [see T3787/21/8 - missing] from Sir Roger Casement written to Dr Curry, sent from the same Berlin hotel puts further emphasis on the Irish verses, "Above all things, save the Irish verses. Let no man or woman know you have them. Hide them efficiently; give only to the man appointed.” 

T3787/23 [letter missing (July 2011) – not transcribed here.] 9 March 1934 Photocopy of original letter from Tom Casement to Dr Curry.
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