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OR‘G‘NAL No. W.S.

"TUREAU OF MILITARY HISTDRY 1913-2)
BURD STAIRE MILEATY 1913-2)

In Easter Week, 1916; I wa=s one of the clergy
attaf.'.'h;dl to 8t. M‘ﬂ: mxurcl’rt., HEaddington Road.
The Parish Priest was los$ Rev. Drs Donnelly, Bishop
;:E' Ma. T™e other clergy nmls, Fr. Wall, later

Eishop of Thasom, Fr. McKee who died during Easter

Week from natural causes:, and Fr. John Book.

On Easter Monday afternoon I was called to the
Gity of Dublin Hoepital, Baggot B'-;raaf., to attend to
sume mﬂn‘l:qrars of the G.R's. who had been vounded
earlier that day when they were attacked by the

Volunteers at Northumberland Roed.

On Wednesday morning Bishop Donnelly sent word |
0 thﬂ-dl&rk of the Church (Mr, Ghl“ia:bopher Clerke)
to Yock the Church gates. As f;m- ag: I can remember
at sbout 1X o'clock the seme morning a man in eivilian
attire, with 'I:wn cases of maps hanging from his shoulders,

arrived at the Church with & party of British soldiers.

I think the man dressed in eivilian clothes was a local J,P,
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of 1-,ha right colour and I think the troops were the
Sherwood Ebrraatars; m:;-. Clarke went out to tham and
sald, "do you wan£ to get in, the Bishop {told me %o

lock the gates?". A bayonet was thrust through the
naeiiinga at him and he was ordered to open the gats,.
¥Mr. Qlarke sald, "I have no responsibility for it,

I have the keys here", and he threw the keys to them.

The British opened the gate and went straight into the

Church, They were fully armed and equipped.

A guard was: placed on the gallery, and a few
men, I. cannot say the exact number, occupiled 't‘;ha |
Church t:merJ and they used it as: a firing posltion.
tl-:heir fire was replied to from Cussens hnfus-te at the
c;ﬂrner of Haddington Road and Ht:-nrthudberla.nﬁ Road.
It was mt. long ‘hefaré tw of the British snipers in
';:ha tower were woundead, Two madi;a.'l. men, wearing mﬁt&
eoats, ceme and went upy the tower to attend to them,
I went a few steps up the J-.a.ader and enquiraﬁ if they
were seriously wounded. The reply I got waa that they
were only a;.t@tly wounded. The meé:l_ca:l. men and the

soldiers remained in the tower under the bell until

efter dark and then came down.
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On Wedneaday moarning Cussens house at the corner

of Haddington Roed was attecked by the British, and

firing went on all day. At about 1,30 a message was

" recelved at the Presbytery saying that a badly wounded

officer was at Ii;:u. 72 Haddington Road (the house next
t0 Cussens)} and would a Priest come d.ﬂ‘im and attend o
h:lmlbafure he dled I ﬁnt immediately and attended
to ﬂh:l.m. He dled & few minutes aftarwa;v_ds; he was a
convert, having being a baptist. I went to leave by
the front ﬁbnr and when coming out I heard the whlz of
bullets. I sald, "ls there any ha:;k way out?", and
wag told I r.;.aulﬂ. ge; out By Percy Lane, I wm;t out by

Percy Lans. Thera were some soldlers of the

Staffordshire Regiment with fixed bayonets guarding

the Percy Flace entrance to the lane. They appeared

-

10 be rather astonished when they saw me coming out of

the lane and they shouted "halt!. I thought they

- -

said "come on", and I went on. "Hali', they said

- - - - "~

again, and I etill went on; then they dropped on thelr
kneeas and levelled thelr rifles at me. - I put wp my
hands and seid, "I thought you seid 'come on'; you

should be teught o spesk proper English before being
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sent over here', That was: the firat time I locked down
a rifle 'harrelham I did not like it. I went on
towards Baggot B:breét s by the canal, and..at the lit€le
bridge a:t Mount Street Crescent, there was another
rlatoon of the arl;affbrda;-. I sald to them, "are there

any Catholics among you; if there are I am going to

glve gensral absolution nowth, One of the soldiers spat

CE

- on the ground and seid, "naw-a-o, Church of Englanda'.

I said, "how dare you; I will report you to your

superior officer!. They A1l stood to attention.

I again tnlq; them I was golng to give absolution,

T then gave the Field Absolution. I saw one men at the

back bless himself. Some of these fellows were killed
about ten minutes afterwards when attacking a nearby

house.’

-

On Wednesday morning slso I got another sick cgll

to Turner's cﬂtta.gé. I went down and when there I met

-

& boy named Nolan who was in the Dublin Fusiliers and

home on leave. His father was a cebman who lived in

Waterloo Lane. There was a mark on his nose. He told

—

me his father's horse bit him, T sald to the women who

were there, "don't Yet this boy out of this; he will be



&

g

5,

ghot. at aia’a_t being in uniform"..

I heard about 6 or 7 o'clock that wani_ng that a
boy n.ammi Holan was shot, anﬁI went down to the mortuary,
A large number of bodies waredthara piled up. on top of
éach other, I lodked among th_a:n end then I saw the
markr on the boy's nose. That same day I saw something

happening which well illustrated an incident in the

Gospel when the sinful woman was brought to Our Divine

- Iord, The hall room of the City of Dublin Hospitel

- . - -

was full of' people who were certainliy not pro Sinn Féin.

An anbulance drove up t0 the door and a woman was
carried in on a siretcher and another woman walking
IIJ.esi‘de her wearing a shawl. fThe woman on the stretcher
was brought upstairs and the other waman remained

dovnstairs. Some people agked, “what happened?®,

- . -

Very skilfully she collected her audience and segid,

"do you know the drawbridge at Ringsend?. "Do you Xnow

the drawbridge at Ringsend?'. “;Du you know the drawbridge

at Ringsend?", each time addressing people in different

pai*ts‘ of the roon. i’hey all sgid, "yes, yes, mhai

happened?". "lileself and Mrs. Hurphy were going to the

5 -
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Hospice for the Dying. Do you know where the Hoapice

for the Dying is? They &1l said, "yes, yes, g0 on¥,

- -

""Do you know where the Hoepilce for the Dying isfq. Foor

e

irs Murphy's daughter is very sick and we were going to
wisglt her Memelf and Mrs, Murphy were crosaging the
drmfbrid‘ge at Ringsend when the Sclﬂiﬂrﬁi-ﬁhﬂ were firing

at the Sinn Féiners from the top of Sir Patrick Dunn's

Hospital fire;d. "Ch, my God, I'm ai;ci‘-", sald
lvh:'s; urphy, and dc‘n:m she i;ell. - In thl; Gospel we read
;ﬂhere‘ our Divine Tord bent down am’i wrote .on the aand,

Some cx-mmar;tatox-s;‘ say that He wrote the secret sing of the
zﬁlarisees on the sand, but when He stood up the
;:-haris.eas .wara ell gone. In 1;11;5 same way within one half

minute that room was empty excent for the poor woman and .

nyself,

Zater in the evening I was standing in t:hé hall of
the Ihﬂépitaﬂ. and I saw wi‘l;h-nw own .eyea: a fully equipped
gsoldier with g rifle being brought upstairs by meaders
of the hospitgl staff. I hea.‘_:;d: gomeone say the :E‘irin.g

wag from one of the high houses in Wiiton Flace.

I heard the soldler say "show me the way, I'1ll get him",

- 4 . s

Fr. NcEee died on Sunday, 30 Jpril, in a Private

-
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Mursing Home, Baggot Street, At about 7.30 that

sr'_erning I left the Preshytéry to gln to m;r lodging in
St.. Iﬁari";'a Rﬁat_i. ':Eil&: Kurses' Home is. gbout one
hundred yards: from the door of the Presbytery.

Just as I got to the gate of the mn;.-a:es‘ Home 'ﬁhe.ra
was & bang what must have been & bullet, hit the wall
beaide me sbout waist high. At first I thought Iit was
a nervous: sentry. I hea:.ledi the ming of feet down
Baggot Lane the mimute the shot went off, I shouted
out, “m:iw I g?,sa" and I got no reply. | I walkei dommn

- : k

the middle of’ the road and went to St, Mary's Road,

| Next day Fatner Felix Waters, SiIi., Leeson Stroet,
cane up Lo ma.thise w;ith uE: on the dﬂath_of Fr. Hﬁee;
Father Wall said to nim, "you know how much we
%pprecialte your cnm:ing; -Yuu-shm.!l:l not };am':a taken
such a risk.- ' You ﬁmt;ld; go home now; it is dangerous
to be out, it is getting dark’. ..ﬂlf'tar-warﬂs. Fr. Wl
told me just as he closed tha-danr he thought he hear&
a ghot. ihen Pr, Waters was near the gate of tﬁe
Furges' Eon;e he :E"el't- a pain. He put his 1;1&116. to his

side and saw bHlood on his hand. He walked to the CLiy

of Dublin Hospltal where they detained liim. He died
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the following day as a result of 'l';_ha wound,. There was

no inguest. Had there been an inquest it is posaible

the asaailant might have been traced.

The moment the trouble started all differences in
socis;.:l. gtanding disappeared. I saw one man, a IK.,C;,
walking along the road with a salmon or a cod in..h.wia hand.
I saw another rather prominent man wheeling a p&fmn‘hulator
full of groceries; =all the artificialities ﬁf Life

suddenly disappeared, only to return of course.

I volunteered as s Chaplain to the English Army
in Beptember, 1917. I walked in Thiﬁma.s Ashe's funeral
with my cnmiéainn in my pﬂckat. Collins delivered an
oration which 4id not at all please me. Gollins vho
‘F:!&.E in Volunteer uniform at the graveside, tu:rnad to
where we Friests were standing and deliberately said %o
us, "you stand here at the grave of a Fenian®". I aid

not like his attitude. I never liked Collins after that.
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