
Willie the Plain Pint agus An Pápa, le Breandán Ó hEithir 
Breandán Ó hEithir was a significant writer and journalist, a native speaker of Irish, and one who very 
much used Irish to deal with modern issues.  

He was born on the Aran Islands in 1930 -- his uncle was the famous writer Liam Ó Flaithearta (Dúil). 
He got a degree from UC-Galway, spent some time as a laborer and wandering book seller.  

But eventually he into writing and journalism. He worked as an editor for the famous (now revived) 
Irish language magazine Comhar, as well as writing a column for The Irish Times. He also was an 
editor for the publisher Sairséal agus Dill. 

In 1976, Ó hEithir wrote one of the most famous Irish-language novels of modern times, Lig Sinn i 
gCathú, that not only won several prizes, it was perhaps the first "best seller" written in Irish. He 
received a fellowship from our own St. Paul-based Irish American Cultural Institute that same year (or 
in 1975, as I found reference to Foras Gael-Mheiriceánach giving him 2,000 punt that year).

The novel recounted a rather bawdy view of a college undergraduate's main preoccupations during Easter 1949 -- when the 
undergraduate should have been thinking about Ireland finally officially becoming a country. It was said that if the censors could 
read Irish better, they wouldn't have allowed it to be published. (His second novel, Sionnach ar mo Dhuán, is supposed to be 
rather more explicit, but I haven't seen it.) 

Besides the print media, he was very active in broadcast journalism. He covered the GAA for RTÉ TV (writing a well known 
account of his experiences called Over the Bar), as well as working in radio. He was involved in an early Irish-language RTÉ 
TV current affairs program, Féach, and he was frequently heard on RnaG when that started up. He also wrote move scripts for 
Gael-Linn. 

His range was impressive. Late in life, his overview This Is Ireland was published by Irish Books & Media in St. Paul. 

Willie the Plain Pint (the title essay is the one we have to read here) was a collection of essays and articles on a wide range of 
topics, many of them with a wry tone, to be sure. His somewhat irreverent sense of humor was a trademark, and he didn’t mind 
skewering politicians, or even pompous organizations promoting the language. This collection came out in 1977. 

In his later years, Ó hEithir lived in Germany and France. He died in 1990. 








