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ECHOOPINION

Farmers are
ploughing a
lonely path
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The big lie about
third level fees

YOU S AY
Blair is
r eneging
on peace

TA L K I N G HEAD

ROBERT O’SHEA
wonders what the

difference is between
straw and hay...
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PHONE WRITE E-MAIL THE LAST WORD
“You can’t say that civilisations don’t
advance, for in every war they kill you
in a new way.” Will Rogers

THE bigger the lie, the greater the
chance it has of being believed.

Elements within our government, civil
service and educational establishment
are persisting with the discredited idea
that third level fees should be re-intro-
duced. The line they spin is that the
re-introduction of third level fees will
lead to fairer participation levels.

That is a lie.
It’s a lie big enough to have retained

currency even after the government was
forced to back away from the proposi-
tion and the Minister for Education, Mr.

Noel Dempsey forced into a humiliating
climbdown. It is a lie used to hide the
real agenda, the Thatcherite idea of
making education a commodity to be
bought — by those who can afford it.

There are a number of very good
reasons for calling the idea that re-intro-
ducing college fees will somehow help
the less-well-off a lie. They were spelt

out by a leading trade unionist last week.
Mr Mike Jennings wrote: “Does any-

body seriously believe that the extra
money, which will come from forcing
families to make huge financial sacrifices
to send their children to college, will be

solely spent on education?”
The fact is that most families with

children in college are middle income
earners with mortgages and with both
parents having to work to make ends
meet. Very few would escape fees if they

came back. Many would face the pro-
spect of serious financial pressure, or of
denying their children the degree which
has now become as basic a require-
ment as the Leaving Cert used to be.

And the missing link is the failure of
anyone to tell us how punishing middle
income earners will lead to more people
from poor backgrounds going to college.

It’s true that third level education
needs more funding. But it’s a brazen
lie that this can only come from families
paying for their children’s education as
if it was a commodity, not a right.

Although an interest in ploughing is the reason for going to
the National Ploughing Championships, money matters, as
usual, will be the main topic of conversation between
farmers at the event.
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AS A supporter of the Peace Process
since its inception, I find it deeply
frustrating that the British Government
and Unionist representatives are
continuing to corrupt the issue of
demilitarisation.

It is become disturbing to witness
the degree to which Blair and
Unionism can manipulate the media in
their distorting of the matter. Both
groups promote demilitarisation as
being the process of the disarming/
decommissioning of the IRA, having
us then believe that violence would no
longer be a factor in the politics of this
island.

Arguing this position does not only
mislead the people but it also suggests
that the Republican struggle has been
the root cause of the conflict over the
past 30 years.

The British Government has time
and time again failed to produce a
comprehensive timetable for a military
scale-down.

Although closures of detention
centres such as the notorious Cast-
lereagh are symbolic and meaningful
for those who have experienced the
brutalities of these places, it does not
represent the extent of demilitarisation
demanded under the context of the
Good Friday Agreement.

Although Peter Mandelson’s spell as
Northern Secretary is consigned to the
dustbin of history it seems that Tony
Blair still sees the value in following
Item Nine of his ��
���� �� ��
�� ��
!��	����� document. Here it states
that the British Government does not
intend fulfilling its obligations with
regards to demilitarisation.

They are failing in their responsibilit-
ies to all who voted for the Good
Friday Agreement and have com-
pensated by falsifying an issue that
lies deep in the heart of the conflict.

Darren O’Keeffe,
Leesdale,

Model Farm Road,
Cork.

Evening Echo, Academy Street,
Cork or 89 O’Connell Street, Lim-
erick.

echo.ed@eecho.ie

I T SEEMS, or so it did
the last time I looked,
that the worldwide
consensus is that us

Irish are farmers.
We can send as many boy

bands, stand-up comedians
and gay chat show hosts
touring around the globe as
we feel like but, generally,
people still see us as simple
farm folk.

Some of us are proud of
this, some embarrassed, and
others are just glad to
squeeze an intro to a column
out of this shaky conjecture.

Yet it cannot be denied
that English soap operas and
Murder She Wrote (acce pt-
able barometers of world-
wide consensus, according
to the UN) paint us as a pre-
dominantly rural society.

Not too far in the distant
past we were.

I, like many of you people,
am but one generation
removed from the farm.

I’m unable to profess too
much knowledge of things
agricultural though.

I lost any chance of inher-
iting the farm from my
grandparents the day they
discovered I didn’t quite
know what the difference
between silage and slurry
was — I was disowned when
I asked if straw and hay
were the same thing.

The reason I write all this

today is because ploughing
week is here again.

From across this green
and pleasant, and sometimes
fallow for tax reasons, land,
up to 150,000 people will
descend on some fields near
Tullow (great bull-farmer
name of a town that),
County Carlow, over the
next three days.

The popularity of the
National Ploughing Champi-
onships is proof that farm-
ing is still close to the beat-
ing Irish heart — of the
muck savage that is.

OK, it would be easy for
me to sit here in my
comfortable house in the
city and poke fun at farmers
for their old-fashioned ways
and their rural smells.

And that’s why I’m going
to do it, because it is so easy.
I am wary of people who
own pitchforks though, so
the slagging won’t be too
harsh.

But so what if it is.
Farmers, if you are upset

that anything contained in
this page is derogatory
towards you, all you have to
do to console yourselves is
roll around and around in

the vast amounts of money
you possess.

There are, of course, small
farmers out there who do
not rake in large amounts of
money from subsidies, and
that is why I’d like to dedic-
ate this article to them.

Last week, an EU report on
irregularities on payments
to farmers claimed that in
the past 30 years Europe’s
farmers have defrauded
Brussels of €3 billion.

Irish farmers have only
been responsible for €38m of
this, but working out at
€1.3m a year — that’s still a
lot of mattresses.

Money matters, as usual,
will be the main topic of
conversation between farm-
ers at the championships. It
is the annual get-together
where farmers discuss how
they’re being screwed by the
Gover nment/Brussels/
everyone, how the price of
fertiliser/seed/deodorant is
too high and how they’re not
getting paid enough for their
own produce.

Some ploughing does go
on somewhere, but really, it
is not worth going to see be-
cause unless one competitor

decides to propose to his
wife by ploughing a heart
with an arrow through it
into the field, all you are
going to see is tractors and
ploughs attempting to go in
a straight line.

And, supposedly, guys
from Wexford always win.

The stalls are the real
reason for any visit to the
Ploughing. Everything is
displayed in these stalls,
from something called
Sychomflot C that treats
warble fly and that GAA
players used to appear in
ads for before any of us had
heard of energy drinks; to
the newest tractors with
cardboard cutouts of staring
kids already in them for the
bachelor farmer; to virtual
reality tractor rides where
young farmers can learn to
ignore hooting from behind.

What else could the young
farmer ask for!

If all that has whetted
your appetite, but you
haven’t got any plans to
head for Carlow this week —
no fear, for the whole show
is heading this way next
autumn: to Mogeely in east
C o rk .

I won’t be there, unfortu-
n at e l y .

A few summers back, I
found myself working on a
farm (while my peers were
sowing their wild oats, I was
uprooting the stuff from
fields of barley) and helping
to prepare it for hosting the
ch a m p i o n s h i p s.

One of my jobs was to
paint fences and anyone
who has done this will know
that there is something
zen-like about painting a
fence — especially if the
fumes are potent enough.

A curious horse from the
other side of the fence even
came over to say hello, but
when the horse bit me, I was
very upset and I swore long
and hard at him.

I had sworn at horses on
the TV for years but this
was far more personal.

Disappointing as that was,
puncturing any ideas that
horses were noble animals
after one had attempted to
take a chunk out of my
shoulder, it was around the
time the fence electrocuted
me moments later that I
decided that world consensus
could go whistle.
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