CHAPTER FIVE

Congress v. House of
Commons at Chess

T WAsS A strange assortment of humanity that frequented- E
the D. B. C. in. Dame Street; coming from so many .§
walks of life, they were all attracted to one another by the same ki
lodestone, chess. Easily the most colorful personage in the place
was Porterfield Rynd, one of the ablest members of the Dublin '
bar—a man who, if he had been half as devoted to the drudgery
of work as he was to the allurement of play, could easily have
attained the highest honors in the judiciary. When I first met him
he was about fifty-five years of age, and in top physical condition.
He was of medium size, ruddy and powerlully sirong and active.
He had been champion skuller -and rackets player; and he was a
great chess player. He was fond of the piano and many an eve-
ning I heard him perform for hours while at the same timee play--
ing blindfold chess with some one of those present. I knew Rynd
well and admired him. . .
Another striking figure in the group was the octogenatian
Parker Dunscombe, a well-to-do land owner from Cork, with
white hajr and beard and pink jovizl face in traditional Santa
Claus style. This old man boasted of having kept a record of all
the games he had played for a half century. Then there was Hob- 4
" son, a great odds giver at chess and, after Rynd, the best player
in the room. Another fréquent visitor and ardent chess devotee ~
was Monsignor Murphy of Maryhorough. Two other habitués -8
were John White and Daniel O'Connell Miley, both prominent .3
Dublin solicitors. o
Also there was a gentlemanly little wealthy Jew named Solo-
mon, who for some reason or another, chose to confide in me §
toward the end of 18¢8 that he was worried about his South
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African stock holdings, particularly De Beers. Trouble was brew-
ing between England and the Boers, and I had no doubt the
scoundrelly Joe Chamberlain would do his damndest to bring it
to a head. But with all my contempt for the monocled Joe, and
my sympathy with the Boers, I reluctantly gave Solomon my
opinion, “Hold on to your South African stock. I deeply regret
to say I think they're perfectly safe.”

For three months, 1 played chess on three or four afternoons
a week for occasionally as tong as three hours at a sitting. John
Howard Parnell rapidly dropped the odds from a queen to a
rook; and, by the end of a month, from a rook to a kmght. A few
weeks later, he was giving me pawn and two; then pawn and
move, and then we played on even terms. Before the end of the
third month, in the second week of December, I was beating him
regularly.

Did this make John Howard mad? It did not. Did it disturb
his customary equanimity? It did. For when 1 played with him
now, there wonld sometimes be a deep fringe of onlookers, and
when I checkmated him, he would gesture toward me with his
right hand and say beamingly, “My pupil!” And during the sub-
sequent twelve years till my coming to the United States, he held
me in friendship, often inviting me to his home for dinuer.

In hjs own right, it may be said, John Howard was noteworthy.
When T first knew him, I could thrill to the recent memory of his
great brother, Charles Stewart Parnell, of whom I had many a
vivid boyhood memory. One day in the spring of 18go an outside
car was driven rapidly westward on Wood Quay, and then past
Hoey’s public house about sixty yards west of the Merchant’s
Arch. In this pub at the time you could get a pint o’ plain for
threeha’pence; and leaning up against it on the outside, as if to
prevent the edifice from coltapse were some half-dozen coal port-
ers. As the jaunting car went rapidly by, they all tipped their
hats to the palefaced, black-bearded “Charlie” sitting on the
near side of the hack, on his way to Kingsbridge. When the figure
of Charlie was fading towards the cormer of Eustace Street, one
of the coal porters sta]ked to the curb, spat out, and then turning
to face his companions called out to them in a loud voice: “Do
ye know what it i3, mates! Be the livin' jingo I think every man in
Ireland owght to stand that man a pint!™ _

John Howard Parnell was for some years a fruit farmer in the
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United States, which, of coﬁrse,_ accounted for his drawl. In a-_.
brochure entitled “Charles Stewart Parnell, a Memoir, by John 3§

Howard Parnell” he narrates in part:

“8ir John Parnell (Bart) member of Irish Parliament 1776 - 1

onwards, he held in succession the offices of Commissioner of

Customs and Excise and Chancellor of the Exchequer. A

sturdy supporter and defender of Grattan he resisted to his
utmost Pitt’s scheme of legislative union. His death followed .
closely on the merging of the Irish Parliament into the British
one. - .

“His son, Sir Henry Parnell, created Lord Congleton in 1841,
warmly opposed the continuance of the Trish Insurrection
Act, opposed the Bill for the repression of the Catholic Eman-

cipation. He died in 1842, after having held the offices of ]

Minister for War (under Lord Grey), and Paymaster-General
of the Forces (under Lord Melbourne), '
“By his wife, Lady Caroline Elizabeth Dawson, daughter of
the Farl of Portarlington, he had five children, the youngest
of whom, William, was our grandfather.
“Our mother, Delia Stewart, was the daughter of the Ameri-
can Nelson, Commodore Charles Stewart. His countless ex-
ploits, his indomitable bravery and his many conflicts with
and victories over the English fleet during the American War
of Independence, are such that to recount them with any
. Justice would need a volume to itsell,” '

When T was introduced to John Howard, I recalled that in. f
the preceding year, 1897, he had been a member of a team repre-
senting the British House of Commons in the one cable chess .|
match ever played by that legislative body with members of the .
United States Congress. For refreshing my shemory on this event -4
Y thank Mr. Dwyer W. Shugrue, Counsel to United States Senator -

Ives of New York, who wrote me:

“A chess match by cable was contested beiween the American
House of Representatives and the British House of Commons
on May g1, 18g7. The principal promoter was 2 Mr. Hen-
niker Heaton, M.P. Messages of greeting were exchanged be-
tween the two Speakers and between Ambassadors Hay and
Pauncefote. The American team consisted of Richmond
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Pearson, a North Carolina Republican, John F. Shafroth, a
Colorado Democrat {fater Senator), Robert N. Bodine, a
Missouri Democrat, Thomas §. Plowman, an Alabama Demo-
crat, and Levin 1. Handy, 2 Delaware Democrat. The resul_t
was as follows: .

House of Commons - House of 'Bepresentatives
Plunkett .............. 1 Pearson ............... o
Pammell ......ocvuvvann o Shafroth .............. 1
Straumss . .eecvveronenns o Bodine ........... ... 1
Atherly-Jones ......... 1 Plowman .....oeeeevns 0
Wilson ... .aiiitn LV Handy ............... L

2% | B

"Fhis is the only such match of which we have found any rec-
ord. Of the American team, three members (Bodine, Plow-
man, and Handy) served only during this Fifcy-fifth Gongress,
and Plowman was unseated hefore its close as the result of
a contesied election,”

In a dispatch from London, the New York Tribune on June

189, reports:

“John Howard Parnell is in some respects tike his-famous
brother, Charies. Before the match began he complained (?E
not feeling well, but he played very deliberately . . . Sir
Horace C. Plunkett is also a small man, with gentle voice
and manmer. He is a brother of Lord Dunsany, started the
Irish Agricultural Scheme, has written for the ‘Pall Mall

Gazette, and lived for a long time in Wyoming, where he

has lazge interests.” _ . .
“My. Parnell wore a look of concentrated anxiety, again
strikingly recalling his famous brother in fateful moments.
. . . Archur J. Balfour, First Lord of th_e Treasury, ‘looked
in.'

“My, Henniker Heaton promptly wired to Washington that
Arthur J. Balfour was present (Mr. Heaton ‘who has talents
for such an occasion that the late P. T. Bainum miight have
envied’). This drew forth the retort that Mr. Shafroth of
Colorado is also-an ardent bimetalist and felt inspired to
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greater exertions on learning that the distinguished leader of
‘the House of Commons was préesent. There was a hearty
round of laughter in which Arthur J. Balfour joined with
_evident relish.” ' : - : .

Why Mr, Pearson was chosen'to play first board on the Ameri
can ‘team is a mystery. He could not play chess, as any ches:
player will see from the transcript .of his game with Plunkett, 1
may be recalled, however, that only a few weeks before the matc
took place, the Republicans, under the leadership of McKinley,
had recovered power from the Democrats—and Pearson was th
only Republican on the team. I know Jolm Howard Parnell
not do himself justice in his game with Shafroth; he could pla
better chess. He and Shafroth played a double Micawber game
both of them waiting and hoping for something to turn up:
Parnell should have resigned ten moves before he did. - ’

Here are the scores of Plunkett’s and Parneil’s games. The
will interest chess playing readers of Joyce's Ulysses, in whit

‘frequent reference is made to-John Howard Parpell. . '

Plunkett Pearson Plunkett
- (white) . {black) . {white)
r P - P — K4 9 Q —Q3
2. p — KB4 PxP W R -k
$ B —B4 BB n r — Kb
4 P — Q4. Q — Rbch 12. KKt — Kt
5 K —-B B Ki3 13 Kt =x P
6 Kt —KB$ Q — K2 14 Q —R3
7 XKt — B3 P — QB3 15 ¢ xR
g QB xP P—KBS 16 Q — KtBch Resigns
Shafroth. Parnell Shafroth -
(white) (black) (white)
1 P —-K¢ -~ P —~K3 81 Q — KB
- — Q4 P —Qf 82 K — B2
3 Kt — QB3 KKt B3 3 RxP
4 B —4Q3 P - B4 34 K — K2
5 QP x P B x P 3% QxR
6 P — KR3 Kt — Bj 36 R xQ
7P x P Kt xP - 37T K-—B3
8 . KKt — K2 Casiles 88 R — Qich
g9  Castles QKt — K2 3¢ - R x Rch
10 40 K — K4

Kt — K4 B — K&

n
E 12
18
E 14
g 15
16

18

" aftermoon” or “How de do!” Every
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QB — K5 P =B34l B-Qf B-Q.
B - Q2 Q° - B2 42 P -—Bbch P xPh
P —QB4. P —B4 45 P xPch K- B2
P xK P xKt 44 B — K5 P - QRS
B x P P xP 45  K—-Q5 r — K4
B ~Q3 O —0Q8 46 P —-QR& PXTF
"W B -_—Xs B -—B2 47 PxP B — R4
Kt — Kt3 B — Bt 43 K — B6 B — K8
19 P —-B4 - P —QKt3 40 K- Ktb P — QR4
o R _B QR-Q . % K—Ks5  P-R
I QR — B B —Kt 31 K- B4 P — R5.
99 R —XB2 , Q — Ko 52 K—K&& B — Q7
‘Kt x B Kt x Kt 55 B — B7 K — PR3
@4 Q _KBS Q ~—KBS & BxP B — B5
95 B x Kt 0 xB 5 B —Q8h KxP_
2% P —_KEk#4 Q. — B2 56 P — RS B — Ktb
27 P — Kt3 E —K4 57 P —R6 B — Kt
2 QR —Q r — Ki3 58 K — Kit6 K — K5
29 — K2 B —EK2 5 K- Ke? - Resigns’
%0 KR — Q2 KR —K T

About the time 1 began to beat Parnell consistently, I decided
to quit frequenting the Dame Street D. B. C. In making this de-
cision 1 was vielding to the importunities of Joyce. He came 1o
the smokeroom at almost every one of my chess sessions, and
waited for me til} I finished. Always he sat alone and remained
aloof. And he did this not because of shyness, bui because he did
not want to mix with the company even to the extent of a “Good
minute 1 gave to chess was
<heer waste to him, and he was frankly jealous-of John Howard

. who was my pastner in profligacy. Ile was jealous of the few to

whom 1 gave my time or attention; and these few to him were
just interlopers. _ : _ _
This attitude of Joyce towards me is depicted clearly by himself

in Stephen Hero when he says:

“Stephen repaired to the Library where he was supposed to
be engaged in serious work. As a matter of facs he read little
or nothing in the Library. He talked with Cranly by the hour
either at a table, or, if removed by the librarian or by the
indignant glances of students, standing at the top of the
staircase. At ten o'clock when the library closed the two re-
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turned together through the central street
nalities with the other stdents. . . . Cranly’s chosen com.
panions represented the rabbleme
fermentation when it is midway be
Cranly seemed to please himself in
cature of his own unreadiness.”

tween vat and flagon and

I had very few “chosen companions”
and with one exception the few T had were,
view of scholastic attainment 21l of cutstandin
from this viewpoint much more brilliant
There was Jim O'Toole,

had he not died of consum
Alphonsus O’Farrelly,
chemistry. Alphy was bl

always good-humored and ready to laugh. He could have been
one of the best handball players in the college. His style, es-
pecially his stroke was beautiful. If the bal
him, he handled it all right, bug if the ball
it could go to hell for all he cared—he was
it. Alphy was later my best man, and ha
guished professor in Dublin. There was
Skeffington (the McCann in
first place in English, and who won the
title of “The Chancellor’s Gold Meda

s long been a distin-

prize with the resounding
1 for English Prose Com-

position.” In those days Skeffington and Alphy were close friends, § _s:_
gton was murdered by 1

During the Easter uprising in 1916 Skeffin
the British in Portobello Barracks, Dublin.

Another of my companions was George Clancy (Davin in .

Joyee's books), a fine young fellow and a great Irishman, with a
fiair for complicated but none the less fluent imprecations in
mixed Celtic and English uttered in the soft brogue of Kilmal.
Tock. George was the one other person besides myself in Univer-
sity College whose companionship Joyce courted. (There was one
other whose company Joyce accepted and in whom, to his later
regret, he partially confided.) Georg,
“Jebh,” as if the “b” were aspirated. The little tale in the Por-
trait about Davin's midnight adventure when returning home

Silent Years
s exchanging ba-
nt in a stage of partial °

the spectacle of this cari-

in University College, §
from the point of -
g brilliancy. Indeed 3
than Joyce himself. §
whom 1 have already mentioned, who
always won first honors-and place in mathematics; and who might
have developed into one of the world’s greatest mathematicians 4
ption in his twenties. Then there was -
first honors and place in physics and .}
ond, powerfully built and stocky. He was

I came anywhere near
were coy and distang,
n't going to run after

also the bearded Joe
Joyee’s books) who invariably took

e Clancy always called Joyce _ :'_,._3
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i i ost exactly as George t(?ld it him-
from the hul;gggir?:;lcgﬁ;s]gﬂﬁsh military occuPation in F‘Flz‘e‘lar;il,
relf DurmgMa or of Limerick, the renowned city of the "Tre 317
fveorgf Wa(si h)irle in that capacity was foully murdered in 1920 :
Ttmtlg:e Balrzlckwand Tans at night in his home before the eyes
’Y
" famﬂzrl'ler student who rounded out the group of my -chos;::

o ¥ ns” was Paddy Merriman, with whom I was in Someelse
[:Ompamot ms of closer mental intimacy than w1.th' anyom:h e
*}pefgs O(I)llleelt; Like ]nn O’ Toole, Paddy was a Chrlstlilijtll Brgre::l »
:i)}t :rgm I%ic;hmond Street scllooé:nzletga?:;lofh?u;ne ‘fﬁftter oé

ki :
sique o hadei?;ngse%u(;vf::here pature }}ad been mggard]}i
!)hYSlque Er appf the body she had been la\nsp in her bt?silfowlan
' Paddy l?gshg vasily greater atiributes of mm!:'l and.spuﬁt.d !
Descer | 80 8tone of the months when I was playing chess, Pa ¥
o gl;l" B.A. degree. His subject was “Modern the}"ature,
includi Ec}rEIS 1i -h' German, and French. One late evenmé tw;l)
ek et ﬂ]:?;‘_ls «am, he and I were walking through the Green,
e oot o ehow’ e felt about it. “I wish the examma{t]mtl
o o hm{iw » he answered. For a feilow to 'tell I'I"Lﬁ a (:; E-: |
hight b ;0%1001‘_1“ in’1 ortant exam thae he wished it _welf::[ -on he
mgl;t c;]af;m:azsmsomgthing pew; and something which I mys |
nex ;, W \ |
could mever have B ears, first place with first class honots
i Modes ﬂf’::?agfg iil;cli[] gaivays heen captured bya femls(i}e; ir}llc;
th MOdemh : was an unusually brilliant young lady ta 1r;g o
e Yhe er: Miss Mary Bowler of Lioreto College. W’e%l, i‘r itg
f:'zt?x‘nsglzsl:ﬁt enough to beat Mary, an](::)]. h(E im:fpguf;ritnpt Iz:f: it

, s h ; .about it.

- Class‘ honors’fea;‘?i(il; zsf ?%;1?2}; I sauniered with him veﬁz
oo < the'cﬁn Leeson Street Gate towards Grafton Street, N
T Jomge ‘ien merry mood; he was glum and I was r:}{l)t_ sz;e-
prised, logaer as then twenty-two years of age, and for E 1201_
pl"ls_ed- pw wars through the Intermediate and through col
ot elg}zlt 1’)’6 Ilf,:d to look upon examinations and the acqms:;
1?g6, 2? ‘I‘I:Xhiz?fions” and scholarships ;sAthe ﬁ??mgﬁi%fﬁi I-i)d
et ras with his B.A, acli

e?_iistﬁnce- Ant?lirlllo“;lil iﬁ(e):te c‘:faliim. Of course there was lt(;leblzlﬁ;
hlm,.a?grn?lem %ear bus, -as it happened, there wou

to go »
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Studentship to aim at in connection with it, Studentships, worth §

one handred pounds a year for two yeazis, were offered every year
in major groups, but in the “Modern Literature” group it was
given in alternate years, and there would be none next year in his

group. So Paddy was sad. As we were crossing the rustic bridge, I 4

halted and went over to the low, wide Tocky wall to lean there
and to look unseeingly at the lake and the water fowl: for T was

intent on Paddy's problem, as he leaned woebegone, alongside

- me. ‘Then a bright thought flashed; and I said to him, “Padd

Vi

there’s no studentship in your course next year, but there will be
a studentship in the Political Economy course. You could easily §
take that in the year, even though it’s intended to be a two year,

* course and to include the B.A. What is there to the subject of
Political Economy that you couldn’t prepare for the M.A. In a
year? Nobody knows anything about it anyway. And as for Juris-
prudence, that subject is so interesting in itself you could read
it for recreation.” : '

Paddy instantly accepted my suggestion; and his mood just as’

quickly changed. He saw once more before him the accustomed -3

vision of an annual exam with concomitant prize money, and he
was happy. So Paddy studied his Political Economy and his Juris- -

prudence and History and went for his M.A. in that group; and -
In the M.A. he won first place in Ireland, with first class honors,
but the powers that were withheld the studentship and did not g
give it to him. First place in Ireland Paddy won, and first class
honors he was awarded, but to award the studentship meant— . §
well, that meant money—and they weren’t. giving away any of 3

that, especially not to a poor man’s son like Paddy if they could
possibly find some loophole for getting out of what was un-
doubtedly a clear obligation. T was furiously indignant and I told

Paddy I would try to call a big student meeting to frame a protest

to Father Delaney, President of the College, on whose shoulders
as Senator of the University, I believed, rightly or wrongly, the

blame for the injustice done to Paddy should be placed. Paddy -

was dead against this, however, so T desisted. And in later years

I had reason to know that Paddy’s resignation and patience in -

this matter had been as “bread cast upon the waters,”

In October 18gg, Joe Chamberlain finally succeeded, even over . 3

the opposition of two future Prime Ministers, Lioyd George, and.
- Ramsey MacDonald, in his vicious purpose of subjugating the
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Boers. As for Paddy Merriman and 1, we didn’t even wantlil_ to ];aél:
about it. Up to the outbreak of the war we had argued : € on_ |
cause with many, and I remember making one of the le:inf co
versions I ever.made in the person of a .d'c:lﬂ{ halllred,'ml d matrll—
neréd, bespectacled Hinch, one of the minor hb.ranan.s 11111 }:ag
National Library. Sean O'Kelly will remem_ber him, I—Ifmc | ad
heen ardently pro-British, but after T had given him a few % '
to heart talks, he became a much more 'ardent Pro-lil’.loer. L{;f
neither Padraig MacGiolla Mhuire (meaning Patrlck' the So;llim‘
Mary's man), as at that time Paddy 'l\rIelfrlmar} was sxgnéng Do
self, nor 1 wanted to do any more arguing with any (})?)Y a %n
the merits of the war. We botg wanted to ﬁ];g]ht for the Boers.
i igation we found this to be impracticable. )
m:{asfgjtji:rr fater Paddy won a Junior Ffallow:shlp in the L_Tm:
versity, and one of his unsuccessful competitors in that examlr;i_
tion was Joe Skeffington. Shortly fifter that event Paddy w;s (:;1(11 3
ried from my residence at 100 Phibsboro Road, and T was ha ‘ 1?_':3_ :
best man. Not long afterwards, Patrick Joseph Mffrr]marli ec ne
{he President of the National University College in Cork, a po
tion he adorned unti! his death a few years ago.




