
INTRODUCTION 

Here for the first time readers can enjoy the whole body of Liam 
O'Flaherty's short-story writing, composed 1922-1958. The stories are not 
presented in any particular order. Those curious about their dates of publi
cation can refer to the source where each title is listed either under its first 
collection or, if uncollected, under first publication. George Jefferson's bibli
ography of O'Flaherty (Wolfhound, 1993) gives further details. 

Most of these stories have previously been published in seven different 
collections ( 1922-1976), plus one Irish language collection of eighteen stories 
Duil (Sairseal agus Dill, 1953). Irish stories have here been placed next to 
their English language version with the exception of 'Fod' (uncollected), 'An 
tAonach' and 'An Charraig Dhubh (never translated). At least two of the 
Irish stories 'Daoine Bochta' and 'An Fiach' (both written in 1925) were 
originally composed in Irish. The other stories in Irish were translated or re
composed into their English language version. Until the 1950s it was difficult 
to get Irish language work published. 

Those new to O'Flaherty will soon notice the contrast between his lyrical, 
somewhat mystical, and his brutally realistic work. He is best known for his 
depiction of nature and life on Aran. His deep love and understanding of 
nature, the islanders and their way of life in his youth, are unique and will 
endure. He also enjoys writing about off-beat characters such as Patsa or 
Stoney Batter, and the excitement of the chase or race-course. Tempered in 
that crucible of the Battle of the Somme, horrors emerge at times and are 
expressed in the stark. realism shown by his half dozen war stories, the first 
of which, 'The Sniper' (1922), brought him his initial fame. 

Since I wrote the introduction to The Pedlar's Revenge collection (1976) 
more stories have come to light, such as 'The Cutting of Tom Bottle', tucked 
away in an unknown 1933 miscellany, and the manuscripts of 'One Hundred 
Pounds' and 'For Love or Money'. Others were discovered in research con
nected with editing O'Flaherty's collected letters (Wolfhound, 1996 ). 

At the age of seventy-eight O'Flaherty wrote 'my rose has still too many 
thorns of unfulfilled desire', yet he wrote no more short stories after the age of 
about sixty. The mysterious creative impulse, so painfully ardent a fire in his 
youth and middle age, cooled to leave these immortal embers. His work lives yet. 
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