W.B. Yeats - the last stanza of 'The Ghost of Roger Casement'

I poked about a village church

And found his family tomb

And copied out what I could read

In that religious gloom

Found many a famous man there

But fame and virtue rot....

and from 'Roger Casement' written about 1936

Come Alfred Noyes, come all the troup

That cried it far and wide,

Come from the forger and his desk,

Desert the perjurer's side.

                    THE MOOD OF THE MYSTIC VICTIM

In page 309 of Stephen Coote's biography of Yeats (Hodder and Stoughton 1997) he is quoted as saying after meeting him at the studio of William Rothenstein that Casement personified "something new and terrible" for Ireland "the mood of the mystic victim". Coote describes this as "exceptionally perspicacious" and references it to Nancy Cardozo's 'Life of Maud Gonne'.

‘Oddly, Yeats did not sign any public petition for clemency but pleaded, somewhat disingenuously, with Herbert Samuel, the Home Secretary, in a letter of 14 JulyPRIVATE  1916 which read in part: 

I have never before written to an English Minister on an Irish question, but I am convinced that the execution of Sir Roger Casement will have so evil an effect that I break the habit of years. I have worked most of my life precisely among that type of young man and woman which is today under the belief that the late rebellion was repressed with great harshness, becoming more and more disaffected. These young people, on whom perhaps the intellectual life of Ireland depends, are less likely to be restrained by fear than excited by sympathy.

There is such a thing as the vertigo of self-sacrifice. The evil has been done, it cannot be undone, but it needs not to be aggravated weeks afterwards with every circumstance of deliberation…Whether England has or has not been as harsh as much Irish and American opinion believes is not a historical question which has no implications for the moment. The pardon of Sir Roger Casement, upon the other hand may give an opportunity for moderate opinion in Ireland to recover something of its weight.’

Sir Horace Plunkett - 'Anglo-Irish history is for Englishmen to remember and Irishmen to forget'

1

