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77, LOWER GARDINER S

1913.
It was a very cold night when I entered a meeting in the

Rotunda Picture House in 0'Connell St. The meeting was called to
egtablish an Irish Army. I Joined and signed the form and tock
the osth on 1st December 1913, Then I became an Irish sci&iér.

A very large numbéer of men also joined. A hall was hired at

No. 5 Blackhall Placé which was afterwards caslled the head-
quarters of the lst Battalion of the Irish Volunteers. We did

noet do mauch.

1914,

. we started to drill and the police began to teke notice. We
started to drill with wooden rifles and we quickly got to
perfection, but we wanted resl gunﬁ; S0 & gun-rumning expedition
was organised by the late Mr. Dafrell Pigris at the end of July
1914, run on similar lines to the one run by Sir Edward Carson.

Our rifles were of the old Germen Mauser type. I remember firing

ons round from my Mauser and the rebound nearly knocked my

| shoulder out. The bullet penetrated & besm of wood 10 inchas

thick end lodged halfway in a brick wall.

At the Howth gun-running most of the police refused o
disarm the Volunteers. On the Saturday before the gun~running
I had a message to deliver from Countess Harkievicz %o Captaln
Monteith (who afterwards bscame famous for his eﬁplﬂiﬁ with Sir
Roger Casement in cennactioﬁ with the landing in Xerry, for which
Sir Roger Cesement was executed, and Capt. Mnﬁteith escaped,
with a large sum offered for his arrest, dead or alive)., I left
the house on a motor cycle at 2.45 p.m. 0 meet him at Nelson's
Piller at 2.50 p.m. TWhile crossing from Little Mary S5t. to
Mary 8t. I had a very serious collision with a tram car. IMy
motor cycle was wrecked. I was carried on a stretcher to Jervis
3t. Hospital. After dressing me they wented me to atay. I
refused and mada my way to Captaln Monteith and delivaraﬂ my ﬁerbal

message, which I cannoi now recollect, and went home with my

Jead and arm fn bandages. Next morning while sitting at the
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end told me the guns had landed and were being taken away. _ He

8aid some of the police were attempting to disarm the Volunteers,

but the most of them hed refused. I went with my friend kn the
car to Malshide Road and helped the Volunteers: to load the riflet
into a motor ven. I got one home myseif. I saw the King's Own
Scottish Borderers at the end of the road at Clontarf, and the
D.M.P. constsbles standing sgeinst & wall. E

On August 4th 1914, war broke out and the Irish Volunteers
continued drilling, this time with real modern rifles.
1916. ' ' '
During the year there wae a 1ot of raids and arrests and
the Volunteers were buying rifles and revolvers snd getting them
any way thax could. I remember guns bheing brought over in a
coffin from England. The name of the supposed corpse was Michae)
Hennosay, who died Feb. 5th 1915, aged 42 years. A woman and twe
mon ceme with it, Hﬁm'ﬁ rtn be his daughter and two sons. The
coffin was deposited with Andy Clerkin in Pearse St. "But I may
state that ruse only worked once, for when the authorities heard
of it every coffin end box was examined. During all thie time

several amhtq-wafﬁ made inoluding many leaders.

Gaptain Monteith was ordered %o leave Dublin. I was 111'!1..15
house having a friendly chat when his wife, locking through a |
window, saw two -defaeﬂwa coming towards the house. She tglﬁ
him., He said “If they are going to arrest me there's goiné to

be trouble". He drew a large revolver from his pocket. His wife

pleaded with him not to have any shooting and to listen to what
they had to say first. He.consented, and was I gladl Theay
knocked at Itha door. Mre. Momteith opened 1t and the two -

deteotives came in., "My, Robert Monteith" one of them sald.

"Yes, that's me" seid Mr. Monteith. The detective then began to
read out his deportation order and Mr. Monteith strongly
protested, but stated "As long as you don't send me out of
Ireland, I'1l agree”. But he said to them "pest that and yoube
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" desling ﬂ.th the wrong man". So Mr. Monteith was sent down to

a place called Athboy sbout 40 miles from Dublin.

An incident worth mentioning happened to me while I was
working for Mr. Monteith on jobs and messages. About 8 weeks
before Mr. Montelth was deported I had an appointment to mest
Captain (es we now oalled him) Monteith at the corner of Capel
8t. and King 8%. at 12,30 a.m. I left the house at 1%.45 pem.
t0o make sure I would be in time lnﬂ also in case the motor did
not etart right ewsy. I could easily do the joumey in about
6 mirutes. I got over to motor cycle where I Bad it stored in
a timber yard and started it and as I got on the saddle, two
detectives appeared from nowhere and caught me by the arm,
"Going for a joyride" seys ome. "No" I said "I'm going to viel’
@ very sick friemd", although I did mdt know where I was going
a8 soon as I would meet Cespt. Monteith. "Mhere does this sick
friend of yours live?" said the other detective. I replied
"Glasnevin®. "ﬁan,“'aaiﬁ one of them “Hai'll.gu and see how

- this sick friend of yours-is and if he ia Detter'. I said

“Its better mammers. %o wait until you are asked to a person's
hnmu“ "0Oh, well, we're esking-curselves and better move oft
as 1t's gotting late". Ifr'éa.'/harteﬂ the motor cycle and off we

' went, one on the bmok, the other in tho sidecar. I begaen to

think out & pléh of how I would get rid of those two gentlemen
and I had not much time &8s it wes then just 12. It was in the
early days of motor cycling - Ilﬂlﬁ - and very few motor cycles
had eleciric light on them. They were all - exzcept now cycles -
fitted with carbide lemps. I had a carbide lamp fitted with a
rubber tube rumning down to the gemerator under the saddle. As
I raced along towards Glesnevin I theught of en ideaw. It began
to drizzle rain, 8o at Gleanevin I sgueezed the tube of the
lamp with my knee, thus putting ocut the laemp. Both éke my handr
were vieible so I could not have put cut the lamp with my hands.
I told them the rough road was responsible. I pulled up and
asked for a match to relight the lamp. One detective did not
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smoke, the other hed only cne match left, so he 1it the lamp.’

I then turned on the gas full and the force wae tom much and the
lamp went out again., They told me %o continue on as they were
policemen. I refused to travel on such a dark night without a
light as I would be summonsd, They both got off the motor cycle
Ons went over to & house where there was a lighte I asked the
other to give me & push over to the house. I had the a::huiuht
valve lever in my hand ready to drop on full compression and he
did give me a good, hard, willing push end I dropped the lever
and jumped on to the saddle and made back towards Capel §%. with
the two detectives rumning after me in the pouring rein. I went
very fast in the dusk down to Capt. Monteith and I wes sbout
6 minutes late. He admoniched me and was very Q:;:mreﬂ until I
hurriedly told him what happened. Then ke smiled and said

"You are in for 1t tomorrow". Well, we did our work and, sirang
tnl relate, everywhere I visited was raided the next day by the
police. My house wae raided at 8 a.m. the same morning. During
the day, about 12,16, the two detectives called into my shop.
"80 you think you're clever” said one. "No" I said, "but I diad
not like enterteining you on such a bad might®. "Well, get your
coat on aﬁ we are golng to entertain you in the Bridewell".

I asked them the charge; they would not tell me. I protested

at being arrested for nothing. "For nothing" they said "aid
you not ride a motor cycle between the hour of 12 and 1 a.m.
this morning withoiut a light?". Bo I got m' firat visit to =
prison cell and it gave me no encouragement shen I saw the
number of 1t wes 15. I was not long there when I was brought
before a magiestrate. The charge wae ';;i-uvaﬂ' and I wae fined £82.
which was paid by the Bxecutive Committee of the Iﬁah Volunteex

1816,
Here was the baginming of the end, and the year the

foundation stone was 1lald for a free Irelaend. During the esrly
part of this year we had night manoeuvres. Every Irish
Yolunteer was called ocut at 1 a.m. to his drill hall to take
vart in mock ptreet fighting. Thie was carried on up to 3.30
.My Many of the men had to start their daily wori: at 6 h.ma
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and 7 @a.m. The tpolica_ma not aware of what was going on end
any that did were afraid to interfere. I wes stopped by & police
sergeant on my way home. He asked me where the fun was and was
the toy loaded - referring to the revolver I had in the holster
under my coate I told kdm if he was wise he would forget it and
two men would. 1lve longer lives. He Ia@aﬂ and said "Good
morning, Reynolde". I went to Bed for a few hours thinking every
minute that the sergeant would come back with the flying squad or
the militery and pick me up, but my luck held out and ell went
well. Thinking in bed of what the next plan of actiom would be -
during the week about the end of Jamary 1916, I bought some short
Lee Enfield rifles for £1 each from soldigrs, es the barracks wes
at the back of my shope I geave them all to the Voluniteers. One
day en English soldier told me I wae being watched. I told two

1 of my pals and we made arrangements; 0 buy them outaide the shop

about 600 yards away in the dark nights. One night I had an
_ . Tormerag F TI7E
appolntment with my two pals - Jack Shaw and M}? - to go

up %o a place called Blackhorse Lane, ocutside a military barracks,

for rifles. We got them and I put them into the esidecar and drove

off and put them into a timber yard where I kept ilie motor cycle.
I heard two hours after that my two pale were ceughi. I attended
the court. Although no rifles or revolvers were found on them
they wore 1dentified as the two men who came there every night
and gave things %0 a motor cyclist. They were told they could go

" home if they $0ld who the motor oyeliet was. They laughed and

paid "dén't make us laugh®™. "All right"™ said the maglstrate
“I'1l have a laugh; 6 monthe' hard labour'. They went down the
steirs st1ll laughing. One (Hr, Ehaw:) later held the honourable ,
position of Dublin City Marshal, :The last two rifles I bought

I hié them in the timber yard opposite my shop. The yardmen was
locking up the yard. I put the two rifles in the timber and we
locked up. I reported what happened and the pluﬁs were changed
and that night at 11.465 a man named Fitzgerald and two otherse
came in a motor car and drove stralight to the ‘timbar- yard. It
beling closed, they went around to the back:e I had & key and two
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men toak the rifles to the car and drove off. Next morming

I went over as I did every morming for my motor cyocle and side-
car end to tell the yardman we took the rifles away. As soon
es I got inside the little wicket gale two datéct:l_.vas came out
and ceught me by the arm and said "We'll relieve you of ihose
rifles you have there. Will you save us some trouble and got
them for us®. I pretended to be surprised. "What rifles are
you telking sbout?". 'Come now" said one “I'll show you under
those long planks there® pointing to the exact spot I did put
them the night befores "All right" I said "I'll show you. Give
me o hand". I epitefully removed every plank, mixed them in
all sizes and thdcknesses and scattored them all about the yard
"How where are those rifles ui.- uhafﬁmr you're telking about” ‘
I eaid, after removing every plank. They gave the yardman &
very wicked loaok, I said, sercastically , "If you have any to
sell, I'1ll buy them". I was told %o shut up. They were in a
very Bad Bumour and they were amazed and B0 was the yardman.
They asked me what I came over for. I said “for my motor oycle
I knew the yardmam hed informed about the rifles as he was a
very nervous many, but I ;eant bim to pay for it and he knew 1t.
I was going away when the detectives told me not to go. They
gave the yardman a good telling-off for foaling .tham and
brought me %o the police statiom. They could put no charge
sgainst me snd could not very well detain me., They tried to
frighter me into telling them where I tock the Pifles to. I
told them the rarﬁnan was having a Joke and was laughing at
them. Thoy asked me again and I used the first elogan of the
I.R.A. "I don't know". I was put into cell No. 15, Bridewell
Police statiom. After protesting against this treatment as &

_good citizen I was released after two hours: There was a olase

watch on my cycle shop for days and nighte efters

The yardman got a terrific beating up by some men, which
left him on orutches for months from which I don't think he

aver recovered.
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On Feb. 20th 1916, I was sent to a house in Ballybough.
I had my deughter aged 1 year © months. in the sldecar. I stoppw
to pump up the tyre whem a police imspector came over to me

‘"Hello, Reynolds" he ssid “"going for a run". "Yes" I said "I am

going to my sistér”. "That'e a fine bmby you have; is that your
daughter?”. "Yes" I said. "I4's terribly cold to have her out
in this open asr", "Ah" I s4id "it will make her hardy. Bhe is

. well covered". "So I eee™ he said, and he pretended to cover

her. I lefi the pump down end went over to hime "I see she has
soms hardware under her" seeing a blacuit tin full of old
revolvers and all sorts end sizes of semmunition. There was
snother wooden box under the nose of the sidecar. I remarked im
a very shaky voice "Inspeotor, we are being watched; if two men.
want to live, you 20 one ﬁur. I'11l go enother"s "“Look" gmolds
"I'm on your sids, but don't ®ll anyone". I very much doubted
ﬁ:uii, hﬁt he went away. Years afterwards I heard he was really
working for the Volunteers: and he got great promotion.

Thu‘gﬂmara-l mobllisation took p‘ianu on Sunday 23rd April
1916. Great confusion and military activity went on that day.
Y was out with oy brut];&f in the sidecar of the motor cycle
early on Sunday morning when I met Mr. Michael Btfaimaa:, one of
our officers (who afterwards: became the f£irst chief commissioner
of police umder en Irish government). He asked my brother to
gﬁt out of the pidecar s we had soms very important business to
do. My brother got out and Mr. Staimes got into the sidecar
and Mr. Sesn Heustem {who was afterwards executed) got on the
back earrier. I was directed to drive to My. Eemon Ceanni's
house (also exscuted) on the South Circular Rosd, Dublin. Then
we drove to Mr. MacNeill's house and, after what I took to be a
very hot argument, we then went to Bt. Emda's. We came ﬁnék-tn
town. I had tea with Mr. Staines in Westmoreland St. |

It i8 a wellknown fact that every Irish Volunteer bought
hie own uniform and equipment. Those who could not pay in cash

could pay ®o much every week. Bome of the men did not cere
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about uniform or clothes as long a8 thoy had a gams I 8till have
my subscription card made out by Peadar Mackem, who was killed is
aotion, sleo his brother. I bought a S8mith & Wesson automatic

‘rﬂ'ulvar. I had a leather Belt on me with a oyole toolbag each

aid:ﬁm filled with ammunition.

On Raster Monday morning, 24th April 1916, at about 7.30
aeme I wae in bed when I keard a loud rapping at the halldoar.
I grabbed the gun ard sald to the wife "This is 1t". I loﬁkaﬂ
out of the window and was relieved to mee it wae oup own Comdt.
Edward Daly (executed). I opened the door and he said "Get your
clothes on quickly and come over io the drill hally{rln. ‘5 Black-
hall St., headquarters of the lst Battalion). I, _fbr the first

time ever, asked kim where we were goinmg. "Well" eaid he "we are

. 13 .
going on a long journey end we may mever come hack (unfortunatels

' he newer did, as he was executed). We went over to the hsll and

we saw it packed with men, who were given a little leoture by
Comdt. Daly. EKe uiu "Men, we are moving off tnﬂw to fight for
Ireland", fThere were loud cheers. 'We are s'oing to fight the
greatest power on earth end, let the battle be short or long,
fight a olean fight, no krutality and don't stain the flag of
Ireland. There are several married men here with responsibilit)
I would ask them nmow to step out; also any other men u:éh
responsibilities. We will not look on them as cowarda. DPut
don't start out now and then desert. We will think all the more
of those men", I asked the Commandant's permissicn to go hack
t0 my shop for my revolver and ammmition ae I was in such a
hurry over I forgot them. He gave me permission a8 it was only
5 minutes' m I went over and, coming ocut of the shop, a
police inspector asked me if I was going on & holiﬂw (the police
were always around my shop). "Yea" I saide wy. aae you have
plenty of refreshments reund your belt" mtining the two tool
bags and their contents. I said "Imspector, if you want to live
a long life, say you saw nothing”. "All right, Reynolds" he
said "have a good timel% This inspector knew e lot more tham he
protended to his superiora previous to the taking over of the
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police by the Irish Free State government.

When I got Tack to the Hell they were all ready to move off:
"How, hoys" saeid Comdt. Daly, "many of you were losking forward
to this day; now you have it and here goes' in the nams of God"
and off they went. About 15 cut of the 400 remained behind.
Comdt. Daly celled me over and sent me up to Doyle's corner to a
barber's shop for our Captain - McCormack. I. mf'tn thie
barber's shop and asked for Capt. McCormack. He was shaving a
man and I told him Comdt. Daly ﬂ;ntﬂlﬂ him down to the Hall at
once and I was to wait for him and bring him down in the sidecar
as we were to attack the G.P.0. at 12 sharp. He told me to go.
I said I would wait for him. "You go" he said. "Theae are my
orders. I will be down laeter". "My orders are, 8ir, the orders
of my Commandent and those orders apply to you, 8ir, as well,
that you are to come with me in the sidecar provided." "o
he said "as your superior officer you will take orders from me",
t*Yes, sir" I said "after the Commandant's". He said he was not
ready to go yet mﬁrﬁw, but he would be down very shortly on his
bicycle and “ﬂa‘ better for you to go and not keep the Commandan
walting'. Well, there was nothing else for me to do only go
without our capteim. When I returned to the Hall the Volunteers
had left for the Four Courts. I went.out to the motor cycle to

detach the sidecer as 1% would be mo use as a dispatch machine
-with a sidecar, when an officer came running out after me and

called me back. He t0ld me to pull the machine close to the
Hall, so I pushed i1t up on the path. Another men ceme out - I

. did not know who either of them was. They put a lot of gelignit

sticks and two maxtim guns into the sidecar snd dispatched me at
once to the G.P.O. The gelignite and other thingsiwere taken
off the cer. The gelignite was taken over to Nelson's Plller
where picks and shovels were at work at the botiom of the Pillar
where the gelignite snd stuff was to be uwsed to blow up Nelson's

_!’illnr. I got awey from there and helped some men to overturn.

&' tramoar at Barl St. cormer to act as a barricade, I waa celle

back and told $ke to move the machine quiekly. I did Im:rt walt

i
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to te told twice as I wae thinking that the wo:l.mlt- of Nelson's
Pillar on nmy motor oyole would not :I.mpruva its appearance,
However, the charge of gelignite falled to explode bwing to
dampness end Nelson's Pillar was left alone, as ome of the men
t0old me. The firsi{ shot was fired at 12 sharp by Commandant
Patriok Pearse from the G.P.0. -I was told by an officer there

. waB no more use for the sldecar, but there would be plenty for

the motor cycle. I was told to detach it and to change from
uniform into eivilian clothing ae I would be only a target with
the uniform. '

I raced home on the machine .and while my brother was
detaching the sidecar, I was ohanging my clothes. My other
brother was an N.G.0, in the Connaught Rangers and was home on
leave (wounded at Giﬁnnhy).~ I went back to the new hﬂ&ﬂquaﬂérs,
G.P.0., where firing had just begun. I was sent with a dlspatch
to the College of Surgeons, Stephen's Green.. On oy way up
Grafion Bt. people were here and there in groups wondering where
all the ‘shootling was: going ons Some thought i1t was only a mock
battle or manceuvrea. I gol up near the top of Grafton 8t. when
I met ax 0ld officer of the British Army on horseback coming
tm:vda; me.>The garrison at Stephen's Green let him pass as he
wae 80 old, or else bauam he was unarmadt, or ‘he- mn;r have come ¢
out of Harry 8t. or Duke 8t. a.w I pulled the motor cycle

‘acroes his path and adviased him not to proceed down Grafton B+,

He wae very indignant and seid "Be off, you yaung scoundrel. How
dare you cbsiruct an officer of His Majeaty's forces. Officer,
arrest this menf he called over to a policeman who was trembling
all over. A good few people kad gathered arcund as no one up
that ond of the city reslly knew what wase gninaL t:lm- The police
man pushed in and ssid "Come om, young fellow, what's your game?"
"This" I eaild, before he got too: mear, producing a very useful
paraebelium revolver fully loaded. "Now, you be off and wery
yuick toe''. He did get ﬁww. aap.aaially when he hard a shot very
near at hand. "Now" I said to the old warrior "I should let you
have the contents of this" pointing the revolver at his head.
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“Why, &aﬁm your soul, I've a right to put this through you'
putting his hend bn the sword. I polnted the revolver again at
him and was ebout to fire when two women paw people runming end
feinted. "Oh, all right" I said, "go on, someons else will do
it". A1l this happened inside five minutes. I then went on my
way to Stephen's Green and delivered my diapat&}i to Countess
Markievicz and returned to the G.P.0. People reslised mow that
saomething serions was going on. Dowvn near College Green I saw
a horse and soldier lying dead on the roadway very near the
Collegs gates. I immediately recognised the officer with whom
I had the argument less than two mimites previcusly, at the top
of Grafton St. The shooting was going on very lively by now.
The milltary made an appearance here anﬂ there and a battle rage
for a few mnutes every now and then. I reported back at head-
guarters, G.P.0. I wee being sent to Comdi. de Valera with a
dispatoh - he was at Mount 8%. Bridge areas As I was golng
Comdt. Connolly (who was hadly wourded and executed afterwards)
called me back and he had a short conference with Comdt. Pearse
which changed the course of my life. They decided to send
another man named Costello, who was shot coming Back after
delivering his diapatgl'n on a push cycle. I was sent to
reconnoitre along the north side of the guays of the River
Liffey. 1 reported progress and Iﬂmt I saw together with any
verbal messages. I.m covered by the Volunteers who were
stationed in various houses and positions along the quay. I
remainsd in the G.P.0. all night doing some shooting and finally
had @ id.ttla rest for gbout two hours.

Next day, Tuesday April 26th, I was sent with a dispatch
t0 the Four Courte - a very large building on the north side of
the River Liffey, used for all law works I gave my dispatch to
Capt. Fahy (S8pesker in An Deil for 16 years). On my way back
a8 bullet psnetrated the front hesdlamp of the motor ¢ycle -~ my
firet baptism of fire. I got back to the G.P.0. safelyhnd was
themn sgnt to the back of the G.P.0. after a lull in the fighting
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vhich lasted three hoﬁm. I wae then sent by Comdt. Pearse to
the Four Courts agsim and returmed even safer than the first tim:
I was them sent to our Commandant Daly at Forth King St. where
heavy fighting was going on. _ I gave bim the dispatch and he
seemed very pleased and sent me back with a reply to the G.F.O.
This time 1t took me about two hours, whereass it could have been
done in about 2 minutes, as I had to push through soms very
awkward barricades. that were growing like mushrocms. I got out
on to the morthern quays when I heard a whiéz. I had to run the
motor cycle up on to the path and straight into the hallway up
againat the staeirs. .Bomg'man ran down the pteirs, lifted me up
and asked me wan.I hit. I didn't know whether I wes or not. w
luck I happened to Iknow this man, a Mr. Coburn, who owned geveral
boot shops in the city. He kept watch on the halldcor uniil
things got a bit qguiet, and I turmed the motor cycle in the hall

‘%0 face the street ready for a desh eut. I started the motor

in the bhalk and I wae in luck, nothing was broken or damasged.

It wont wery well. .!lr. Coburn shouted all clear and I was om my
wey back to the G.P.0. As I got to O'Connell Bridge a bullet
flew past me from the south side and went through Butler's
musical shop window and into a big drums. The Volunteers were in
occupatfion of the upper part of the shop and overlooking
0'Connsll Bridge. They again covered me while I dashed arownd
the corner to the G.P.0. I handed in my mesmege to Patrick
Pearse and e said "Well dome". I got a few hours rest here -
if you could call it rest. I was again called upon t0'go to
Church 8t. eres, but it wes immediately cancelled until next day
to see how things were working out. The British military were |
getting very lively by thet time. Night came and the usual
intermittent gunfire just rmﬁaﬁ.m that we were mot at a

garden party.

Next day, Wednesday, 26th April, was also 8 very lively day.
At about 10 a.m. I was called to go to Church St. area sgain to
Mr. Eamon Duggam who waes in Father Mathew Hsll. I gave him my
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dispatch from Comdt. Pearse and he shook hands with me. We

chatted between fire for about an hour and off I was again on
1

that awful run of lese than quarter of a mile. On my way back

‘@ bullet agaein hit the machine, this time the back mudguard

which was of the old pattern style made very high. The bullet
went right through, just missing the tyre, but I got to the

G.P,0. all right, how, I don't know. If I had left the motor
¢ycle at hma‘I could have done the Journey gu:tcku;r walking,.

I was then sent to the Fmr Courté garrison again to another r
part of the building, this time to a Capt. B. Morkan {now

Gol. Morkan, B.8.B.) with a dispatch asking how they were off

for emmunition. I got the reply and delivered 1t safely to

the G.P.0. There was & brief lull in the ﬁ.ght:l.ng in the
wem:l.ng, but at 6 a.m. next day, Thuﬂﬂay, there vau a big
Mra'b up and shellfire ‘hagan to pour in. I thouah_j this was
the enl. I fired from a ehort Lee Enfield at a eniper at the
corner of D'Olier 8t. and Westmoreland 8te who was' on & roof.
But the angle was too dangerous for any of us until a Volunteer
named Carroll, who wae left-handed and a vm.gond'_ shot, took
aim and potted this sniper and he tumbled off the roof over the
parapet on to the atreei below, about 50 feet, daaﬂ. The
British were shelling the G.P.O. '

I wae ocalled for agaim and sent with a diapatnh from Comdt.
Pearse to Capt. Gosgrave at the 8.D.Uniox garrison, the '
furthest away from the G.P.0., 'The firing was protty brisk all
along here, but I had to deliver th:ls1 dispatch to Capt.Cosgrave
to give %o Comdt. Ceamnt (afterwards executed). I had t‘.a drive
terribly fast for two ressons - one was, the a;apni;eﬁ from the
Comdt. at headquarters was very urgent; the other ﬁu, the
faster I went the less chance T had of baing Bs.l.i;. Ho, a8 thw
8ay in Americe, I stnppnd on the gae a3 I rushed fmm the G.P.0.
I never wae a speed merchant, but to me that day I thought I
was doing abmt 200 milau an hour. Betwean fright land the
importance of the dispatch I trieéd to burst the maehina or

-
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myself; but 'aha:n I came to my sm’maa I found I wee doing only
about 45 miles an hour, but I got there safely by a miracle
after losing a few lbs. weight. I had only got in when a heil
of bullets came rapping at thsa gate, 80 to go ont that way again
meant certein death and was out of the question. The men broke
a hole in the wall big enough to let the machine end me out the
back waé' ovar some paupers' graves an;i broken stones. It was
like trick rbugh riding to get through. I d1d get through; the
old motor newver let me down. As I got to Dame 8+%. things were
really bed. I took one of the narrow side streets that led to
Fleet St. and from there to the south side of 0'Connsll Bridge
and oms great effort, 4% or &19, and across the bridge, and once
across and I wae Bafe. And wes I glad? I gave my d:l.apatb.h t0
Gomdt. Pearse in reply to his and he emiled and said "Brave
fellow" as he was reading the dispatch. He then told me there
would be no more dispatches: as the sireets were too dangerous.

Many years afterwarda when Capt. Cosgrave was President of
the Irish Free State Govermment I wrote to him and asked Zor an
interview with him. He replied as he did not know me, nor what
I wsnted him for, he could not grant my requeet for an interview.
I wrote again explaining about the dispatches I delivered to him
and Comdte. Ceennt in the 8.D.Union garrison from Comdt. Pearse.
He wrote a reply and asked me to call to his house, Beechpark,
Templeogue, Co. Dublin., When I went his maid showed me into &

~ large room and President Cosgrave came in. Without asking me to

8it down or who I was, he said "what do you want?" I said "Sir,
as many men are applying for pensions for their services. in 1916
and 1920-21, I am applyiné and I want & note of reference to
prove I was in action in Easter Week 1916", I agein ram::ﬂaﬂ.
him of the dispatches.and tlve time the gate was riddled with
bullets Juﬁt_na I got im Then he began tO remember. "Yes" he
said "it's over £0 years ago; now I remember'. He told me fo
81t down end we both fought our Tattles sll over agein with our
tongues. He got very interestsd gm'ﬂ;i:- we both recalled inocidente.
Then I asked him what wery important dispatch was sant“-ﬁo him
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from Comdt. Pearse on Thurdday of Esster Week 1916. He told ms
the reply was more urgeﬁs s %hat things were going bad at head-
quarters, how many men of the 8.D.Union garrieon were killed
and sbout how many more men we had under arms. Mr. Cosgrave
told ms he wrote ous the reply in numbers, such as - No. 1,sorry
Ne. 2, about 40; No. 3, about 70, and so on -~ of course on small
8lips. He was pleased to recall aocme incidents and was mrf
grieved to recall others. He pulled out a press, opened a:
bottle and geve me a glass of whiskey. After I drank half of
this he said "7ell me, Reynolds, how did you ever get out of the
8.D.Union and get back to the G.P.0." I t0ld him sbout the men
breaking e hole in the wall and I gaiﬁ:ﬁg out over the graves.

I related the whole story to him and he cnn;gratulﬁtad ma and
wrote out & very good certificate which ﬁalpadi me to get the

pension from the Irish Government.

I told him I went back to the @.P.0. and aaca;padi a good few
shote on my wey there. I told him moet of the Volunteera kuew
me, but the British military were not so sure as I was in
civilian clothes, but neither was’ taking any chences, only takin
& pot at me now and again. Put the preply had to be got back qus.
quickly. "Well, Reynolds" Mr. Cosgrave sald "you were blessed
with luck. I never thought a man could travel a few yards: in
the firing that wae going on, never mind 'travalling 1+ miles".
Mr. Ooagrav;u told me Comdt. Pearse was sbout to surrender, but
my dispatch ammagad_!xim and enabled him to hold back his
surrender until Saturday. That was why the dispatch was 80

.urgent. I told him I was all-in when I got to the G.P.0. and I

had only about 20 rounds: of emmnition left for my revolver, no
more could be got; but I made up my mind on that Thursday night
if there was going to be a general surrender there would be ons
short; so I hugged my.molva?r end my 20 rounds of ammunition
as if they were hot crosa hmm.. The order was given - avery
mgn for himself - as the bullding was on fire in places. I
eould nnt'. get at my motor cycle as it was pushed up against a
wall; if I did itself it would be no good. (There is a photo
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of the motor cycls in burning building in the National Museum,
¥ildare 8t. Dublin.) The British were now shelling the G.P.C.
80 the next dispatch was my own, as the G.P.0. was getﬂng too
hote I esBcaped acrosa to Moorse B-'h. end around a lane opposite
whers The O'Raehilly was killed and down there I got into a hsll-
vay and soon afterwarde three more of our men came rushing in.
The British then ‘nré‘ught two or three machine guns up Moore St.
t0 mest any more of our men ea-caping. One 01:;‘ our fellows was on
for making a fight for 1t; after some persuasion we told Idm
four ageinst twelve or maybe twenty with machine gunn ‘would be
madness. We went up thrdugh‘.tha_hnuau looking for something to
eat; one fellow got a loaf with a amgil porition cut off. It was
60 hard that we had t0 put it under the plipe and wet it to soften
it. We poursed sugar on our wet bread and eat it.

One of the men peeped out of the window and saw & British
officer stending with his back egeinst our halldoor giving orders
to his eh.tna gun crew. I thought there 'was one bullet to be
ueed and used quickly, so we decided to go down and silence this
officer and his guns, I went down the steira very quietly and
the other men cems with me, The other two remained at the top of
the stairm. A hot short argument arcse as to who was to shoot
thia officer; everyone of us wanted %0 do 1%, but 1t needed only
one. One man knew me and said "Reynolds, you are a married man
with & wife and two childi-an; I'm single and I'm going to shoot".
I said "I am in commend here. I brought you here and I am

attached to general headquarters and you obey ordérs". Two of us

went to the halldoor; the one who wae with me wanted to open the
door suddenly and shoot the officer and have a fi@tl. I said
"No, they would all be after ue and weo would not stand a chance'.
80 I got all three to go up the stalre and I paeped out t.h.rnrugh
the keyhole. Everything was black. Then I heard a voice "Fire,
demn you, fire". I stuck the muzzle of the revolver through the
keyhole and fired. He foll flat en his face. I ran up the

stairs: a8 quickly as I could. The soldiers: did not know where
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thie shot ceme from that Eilled the officer. There was no one in
commend now and the soldiers got & Pt penicky; two of them were
shot in the commotion. I 48 think if we had attacked them when
we were gning to we would have l:uaﬁ thoau gure, sand I was to
blame for that blunder. 1 was thinking of the number of men and
the eguipment they had towards four half-starved badly egquipped
men. However, we silenced the guns and that was something.

We all made our way across hnﬁsas and roofs and parted
enmpam'.r I made my way all through back yarde and places until
I got to Capsl St. and my an extraordinary piece of luck I saw
my brother who wae roaming sbout looking for me. He was a N.C.O
in the Connaught Raengers and was home, wounded, as elready
explained. He had a British militery pass which enabled him to
go anywhere, as the streets were surrounded now with military.

A lot of our men were arrested by this time. My brother,
Michael, Brought me into s hall. “Here, teke this" he said,
giving me a British military passe. He was only 1% years older
than X. The cordon of paa.ice and militarr gave pagges 0 ex=
British soldiers and wnﬂlne;n to get food and other things. The
pasg ailwaﬂ me to pass out through the line of police and
goldiers as I had no uniform. I could have slept on a bed of
nettles I was so tired. My brother was arrested by the military
but after showing them photographs and papers .ha wad allowed to
go. Having a oycle =snd motor oycle shop I was not long in
rigeing up & combimation to take me out of King 8t. 1 got one
together and put my wife end 2 children in and drove up Kanor
8t. through Prussia 8t. and at the North Circular Road there was
a dm:thla line of soldiers snd police. An Army officer and two
men a:{.oaad in on the machine, told ma to got out and ssarched
the side car, put w'w:l.:ra end children against the wall, I
showed them my brother's pass and they -;aa]r.a& me had I any other

: *impara'. I said "No" and lucky enough I had none. They asked my

wife and all she hed was an envelope with Mrs. P. Reynolds, 64

* Nthe King 8t. on it, seme sddress as on the card, only his name
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waB Michael. 'Where's the P, Reynolds come in here, Ma'am"
fald the officer. "My name ies Psuline" she saids; I was going
through when a policemsn was called to see if he knéw me. I
nearly feinted whem I saw him as I knew him very well. He gave
me a very sharp look, bending m;wh he winked at me and said
"This man is all right, you may let him and his family go'. |
I used to do all the coycle repaira for the policemen in Manor
8t. Btation, also the Post Office oycles. I never forgot that
good turn the policemen did. I drove atraight on %o Blancharde
town, sbout 3} miles from Dublin, and had a good sleep. On
the Friday, from where I was you could see the ¢ity burning.
Then & general round up of all Volunteers and suspects was
ordered by the military; so I thought if I could be 500 miles
away instead of 5 I might be safer. I alwaye thought one man:
at liberty is worth 1,000 locked up. 80 I was on the move
again to a place called Culmullen, Co. Meath., As I would he
Namiﬁg the coumtry I thought 1t best and safer to leave my
family th-nrl.; with friendss In assembling the sidecer I put

"two nails through the side of the sidecar under the mudguard

and neatly concealed my revolver fully loaded; why, I don't
know; but I would have sworn I did not know it was there if it
wad gt_:t, but 1t wes not. Bo I made up my mind now if there
was going to be any single handed arreet made, well, I would
meke a fight. My wife would not have travelled in the sidecar
if she had known that, as she hated firearms. I ‘arrived im
Culomullen, sbout 15 or 16 miles from Dublin, sefely., It 1s &
very remote and quiet place. I knew some farmers there by the
names of McKeever. -There were two brothers and another
fighting in Wexford. Well, I knew I was safe there for awhile-
My, Mcleever made me very comfortable and fed me vai-;sr woll.

After ebout three days I was playing with hie dog when I
aaw four R.I.C. men coming along .the roaed with short rifles.
on their shoulders. I was certein they wore after me. I went
back guickly into the house and told Mr. McKeever. "Get to
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the top loft guiek" .“.ﬁ one of the McKsevers to me. I did so.
They searched two or three houses as they came along; then they
came to where I was Staying end asked for Mr. McKeever. He came
out. "Good morning, men" said Lie. Without answering they asked
Ur. McKeever if there wors any rebele or Simn Feiners atopping
in the house. "No" eays Mr. MoKeever, "why db you ask that".

' Well, we see there's murder going on in Dublin and the Sinm’

Felnors are escaping ell over the -anquy. Did eny of them unm-
in here". "Hot at all" said Mr. McKeever. "Come in" he seid

to the policemen “anﬂ heve & good lock around"., A most daring
thing to do, unless he was prepared to ewear he never saw me
going into the farmhouse. They went into the kitchemr and looked
arnﬁnﬂ and fnnk an o0ld skhotgun from over the fireplace. There
was no ladder to the loft as someone had taken it away, but if
they had 'comai up I'm sure three out of the four would never have
lived. I had the parabellum revolver fully loaded beside me.
They left the house and sald good-day Mr. McKeever.

By this time practically all the Volunteers were arrested.
and. being sent away to campu‘ and Jaila, All the leaders were
amuta&. The Volunteers wara Kept in pr:l.ann.' Many were
released on health grounds: and. many,who took no part in th.s
fighting, were ralamiaad-. There were a great many relessed at
the end of 1916. And so emis my part in the 1916 Rising.

1027, ': _

The IIrish Tolun?aarav, in spite of camps and prisons, werse
determined as ever to continue the fight. Meoetings and concerts:
were held to keep the men together. Meny raids and srrests were
maah, more men were deported and a Captaln Ashe was arrested for
his pert in the Ashbourne Police Station flght. He went on
hunger ';trika and died in the Mater Hoapital as & result. We
had one of the greatest funerals ever seen in Dublin.  He was
left in the City Hell lying in state with a guard of honour night
and day. I 4id gusrd sll m@t and next day I was one of the
picked Volunteers t-.o act as pall-bearers who carried his coffin
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from the City Hell to the hearse and frop the hearse to his last
resting place in OGlasnevin, September 1§1‘?.

.ﬁ large plcture of me and the other five men carrying the
coffin can be seen at the National Muesum where I ﬁawa it on loan.
All shops were closed while the funeral, which tock ower an hour,
went. past. Then things got guieter except for an odd raid and

some arrests, -

1918,

I did no active work in 1918 until the Genersl Elsction, .
when the issue was, would we have a patched up Home Rule B11l or
would we have an Irish ‘Rapu‘blic. The Home Rule Party who were
opposing the Republic were &ll free; -they followed the lesdership
of John Redmond. The Republicans were mearly all in jail. The
British Govermment was sure the Redmondites would get in and take
thelir seats in a British Parlisment. They also had an idea that
some of the guieter Republicans or E;Lm Feiners would take their

. Beate in Westminseter and released many of the men who were

nominateds It was during this election that I was called upon

by Ireland's first President, the late Arthur Griffith, and leade:
of the S8inn Fein movement, Mr. Darrell Figgie, one of the ‘leaders
of the Howih gum~running mentioned earlier in this story,

Senator Keane and another gentleman, to drive them to Longford,
about 72 miles from Dublim, to held Mr. Joe MoGuinness in his
election campaign. He was 8%4ill in prison; the British Governmen?
refused to relesse him. The British Parliamentary Party nominatec
a Mr. McKenna, a pig-dealer. I drove the four gentlemen mentionec
down to Longford in a large nm’rarqﬁ-tn Daimle:_:-. As I entered
Longford a bullet was fired and i1t entered the back tyre. I
pulled the cer up quickly and was going to g;st out & have a fight.
Senator Keane nlﬂo_mtaﬂ to have a go, but es Mr. Griffith wee a

-pacifist, he persuaded us not to, ae that was what they wanted,

80 I gave in a drove on on a flat tyre. The Longford slogan wae
"Put him in to get him out of prison". The result of the electior

was & huge auncaag&‘&i' Binn Fein; almost sll the Sinn Fein members

¥
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were eleocted, and not one témk his seat in the Bgitish House of
Gunmnna. They stated in a body they would enly EEI.'I; in a '
parliament of their own, but not in an Imperial parliement. It
was then decided by all the new members to take an oath of
allegiance to Ireland and an army wae formed again which the
whole world knew afterwards as the Irish Rapuﬁlican Army. A firs’
class secret service was organised and commanded by Michael
Collina. There was also a flying squad;- their duties were to
report on anything for or against the I.R.A. and to get guns and
emmuni tion any wey they could. They were a very active anﬂ.varz.r
dangerous lot of men to be near. ' Then thers was a Purchase
Brigade to buy, steal, rob or use violence to obitain guns and
ammni tion. Hona:r wag no object in paying for them as it was
pouring in from America and all over Ireland. Many rifles were
purchased from British soldiers for £1 and £2.
919,

Houses in & around Dublin where guns wore supposed to be
wore raided. Many British officers' houses were raided by the
I.R.A. Here is a true story worth recording: I remember

| meeting a servant girl and I got to know from her that she was

working in a British Captain's house in Glasnevin. I reported
thie to headquarters end I was told to meet her agein and got
some more infom;t-im from her and see 1f gheo was in sympathy
with the British or the I.R.A. I found out she was a Sinn Feiner.
I was t0ld to take her to a show or pio'turaa. all my expenses
ﬁnuld be paid. My wife would be informed of my movemente which
were strictly honoureble, except to get information where all the
guns and ammunition were kept. This was the plan that was
adopted after she had told me there was plenty of revolvers and
bullets in his room:- I was to take two or three men with me
next night at 9 o'clock sharp. I was to watch her window which
she showed me. If the bdlind was pulled down I was to go t0 the
halldoor and she would let us in. AS soon as we ‘mu:l.ﬂ.gat in |
she would direct us to the place vhere all th;: stuff was kept,

then she was to tear her apron and upset cheire as if she made a
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leave her tied to a chair lying down; then whemn the Captain
- gould return he would not think she had enything to do with it.
' Well, our plans falled the first night, as no blinmie wére drawn.
| One of the men wanted %0 go over and fight it- out, captein or
no captain; but I said we had orders that there waa %o be no
‘ahunting under any circumstances, unless: of course the other
fellow aﬁot firet and only then. We went back disappointed,
but uam&.aga:l.n next mght as arranged, same place and tims.
We went next night anél were gptting restlesa at about 8.,55; thep
o oéulnck struck; no blinds moved.. Just a8 we were going to
call a conference about what to d¢ the blind in her room was
pulled downs I went over to the door and rang the bell. I had
no gun or papers of eny ﬂaacri‘ptim on me. When I got in and
saw ali.claar I let the other three men in, We started &

_hurried search and got two German helmets (we left them there),
a field telephons in a box, 6 revolvers, some working, scme not,

a box of .303 ammunition, 1 large .45 revolver in perfect order,
2 beyonets, a short Lee Enfield in perfect order. In all it was
While one of the fellows was

a reid well worth waiting for.
tying up the girl gently I heard a sound in the ecullery. I

loaked at the girl and grabbed one of the fellows revolvers and
celled over the other two men who were filling their pockets
with eammunition. Then egain there was a loud nolse in the
ecullery and we all rushed over towards it with guns in our
hnnﬂ&-r and shouted "whoever ie there come out and come out quick
with yn;ur hands up"". I sgked the girl was the captain in there.
Bhe aaid "Ko"; he and a friemd were gone to the Theatre Royal.
One of the fellows sald "under cover" and he banged open the
door but could not see anyone, but on the flowr was a large whit
Jug broken in bits anﬂ milk spilt a:l.l. over the floor. The cat

wag at the milk and turned over the Jug sand Enocked it on the
floor. The cat made a wild dash out when the door opened, and

Ll 1]

did we get a fright! We all got away safely with our goode
Long afterwards: the girl was

and gave them to headquarters.
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awarded her share for her sllence and co-cperation.

Fhe next morning's papers cmtaimﬂ an amazing eccount of
how half the I.R.A. raided Gaptain Dorando's house im Glesnevin
and tied up the maid and after beating her mearly to deathk, took
away & few souvenirs of the late war, and few o0ld revolvers and
a Germen field telephone which was of no use; also several 11ttl
trifles. They searched the houss for mﬂn;er a8 well after cuttin
down the telephone wires. No doubt the paper says a brave deed
by a lot of cowarde on a defenceless girl. Such was the report.
1920. |

The next sensational step by the headquarters ateff was to

" rald all police stations and burn them down. Pollice stations

began to get a very hot time early in this year and the police
could not keep the ;[.R.A. in check. MNMany police stations were
burnt down. In some cases police offered resistence and there
were casualties on both sides, although on our side very alight,
es the I,R.A. elways worked by surprise. Moat of the R.I.C.
walked out and threw thelr guns on the ground sas the R.I.C. were
en armed force. &Special attention was pald to ‘rout:l.:ring
districts where these men were end many a story wae told of

ruees by I.R.A.men to gdt into thoee police stationa to see the

Jie of them and what way the police were armed. Many people

would want to be miles away from these places, but here you had
men simply longing to get into one or two. Maybe a drunk, or
maybe a row near the station, or perhaps & small p'ana of glaass
broken - pald for next day — all Just to see where the guns were
kept - 2/64 and 6/« fines, which were psid almost as admission{p'
charges, all to see the inside of a police station. The
situation got so serious that Dublin Castle had to senil to
England for more troops or would-be police. There were a fow
hundred sent here dressed in khaki trousers: and black coats;
othere had khski cost and blaqk. tropaara. They were not long
here before they got the famous or infamous name of Black and

Tens. It 18 believed they were a lot of Hardened criminals let

loose from the prisons all. over Englend and indeed 1f anyone met
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them they would at once agree. They were peid £1 a day, free
¢lothes, beds and food, hut.thﬂ.? were & tough lot to deal with
as you will see later. They got full use of the gun and they
used 1t tom« They always went about in'a fast lorry; they drove
through the streets and roads like a lot of madmen. They would
pull up suddenly end hold up every man or woman and ask questions
about the I.R.A. and if they dld mot like ;qr-m 111 you would go to

_the lorry amd off to jail or camp.

The I.R.A. @id not 1ike the game and 8o a good few of them

-were Bllenced. They were golng back to Englsnd at a fast rate

neatly in a long shaped box. Then they began to get nasty seeing
80 many orl thelr men going home withont leave, anél started raiding
houses: on thelr own. They got a list of Sinn Fein leaders and
started on them, giving them a rough time if they got any of them.
They raided my house at 12.30 a.ql; on':i_.ﬂ.ll.’m; they buret in the
hall when all in the house were eilesep. Thw agked for me; I was
not there. .I had Btarf-ad to be like many of my comrades "en the
run"e On 20.11.20, they sgein raided the house, this time
accompanied by the military, which was a good sign. They were
collecting names and addresses of the leaders of the I.R.A.
Whoever sald "there's no place like home" wae wrong, at lesst

during those time; it was "there's no place like someone else's

home"., When they raided my house on 20.11.20 my wife was after
giving birth 1-;0 a baby girl. The Black and Tens wers making a
lot of noise. The murse and doctor went to the door and told
the Tan officer about nw wife. He laughed and.disbeélieved .the
doctor and nurae and t0ld them he heard that before., Then &
British military officer ceme on the scens. He opened the door,
'salutaﬂ my wife and ordered all men out of the house, Black and
Tens as well. The Black and Tan officer at first refused to
leave, saying his ordere wore to search the house. The military
officer said: "I'm in charge here asnd my orders will be obeyed"
holding hie revolver in a very threatening menmer. My sister

ren between them and begged that there would be no trouble., *
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The Hilitary' officer said "there will be no trouble, madam,
g0 in e lock after the patient". My sistor missed a gold watch
from the mantelpiece in the next roam and told the military

_Dm“h. Ho came down the stairs snd ordered all the mem out

of the lorry and esked for the last two men that left the room.
Two men came forward and they were asked about a watch. At
Pirst they demied it. Then the officer made a friemily little
epeech which had the desired effect and-the two men gave up the
watclrs My sieter pleaded for them and the officer gave his
word that they would not be punished.

On two other occasions raids were carried out in my house,
but, luckily, I was never there. My :I:i:'oti:er wae arrested at
1.10 s.m. on lst March 1921, He never had anything to do with
politica. They brought him to the Royel Barracks (mow Collins)
and detained him. On one occasion I was coming up 8mi thfield
‘when a man nemed Daly came runming towards me. "Don't go up
therse"” he said, "the Tans are all in your house reiding it".

I eaid I was golng up to see my wife. “For heaven's sake,
Peter, don't go any further than where you are, come on in here"

he seid "until they go". I went into a horse's stable and in:

sbout 10 minutes I saw the two lorries going down Smithfield
back to the barracks. He put my hat and coat on him them

~and-went back into our house; in case they might be waiching,
' he cams to the door ind BREVE the sl clear signal and I went in.

I went to London on businesa end while I was away my cycle
shop was managed by a nephew of mine, Benny Matthews. He wrote
to me to an accommodation address end kept me informed of -
events. I ueed his neme while in London. He Eliignaﬂ;rhiﬂ name
"Bee". I was topping with a sister-in-law mnamed Mre. Pink.

No letters were ever addressed to the house. The lady in the
newspaper shop charged me 24 for every letter. I often gave -
her ¢4 or 6d to be friendly with her. I did not tell her any-
thing only that I was not living with my wife. One evening I

went to see if there were any letters. She told me to get out
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quickly and come back in two hIours. I cnulﬂ nos undaratam her

. ‘a8 she knew nothing sbout my businese. Anyway, I did whet she

asked me about going out. I felt very uneasy for that two hours
and I wes mistrusting the lady in the ehop. I aid nu_rt. go back
jn the two Eours, but waited until the ehop wes closing. I went
in and the lady geve me two letters; one was from my wife, the
other was from Beg, telling me the house was raided agaein and
how were things over here in Londom, and did I come across any-
thing useful. The lady told me that two gentlemsn called and
asked when Mr, Matthews would call for his letters; she said
different times. They asked her what real address did I glve
and, of course, ahé gsaid,"I geve them your address that you told

me when.you came £first". I had given her an address: sbout five

miles outside London. I told the lady I was very grateful to

her snd gave hﬁr. 2}5&. and said I would call again next day at

12 o'clock. I did esll, but not to the shop. I stayed e safe
distance away where I could see aﬁd not be seen. After waiti;:g
about from 11,50 to 12.15 1 Baw the two men come out of ;.:'l_:a shop.
I then rushed to the nearest Post Office and told Bee to hold
avarytﬁing. I ‘lﬂE mn-ving to a new house. I mt to the North
End Road, chalam, near Chelsea Football ground. Well, I
thought I was clever; bui I found after telling the man I would
call next day at 12 for leﬂera* that I was being watched.. I

.called very early next day and I was glid - no letters. The man

sald there would be sure to be letters at. 1l a.m. and would I
¢all for them. I said I would; but I mede for Buston Station -
thet night end returned to Dublin, in March 1921,

Next ﬂny 'ueing Wednesday, we closed the shop at 1 o'clock.
I went into the ﬂhup ‘and had a lnng chat with Bees I hed my
naphaw John Dunne aitt:lng on a motor cycle; he was Just 11 years
of age. (Ee won. the Leinster 200 mn_tur eyele race in Dublin some
years after)e I looked over the boocks and was answ;aring g ome
letters. At 3,16 a gentle knock came at the front doer. I half
opened the door anﬁ one ﬁig tall fellow asked was Mr. Reynolds



Military Archives Cathal Brugha b

BKs Rathmines Dublin 6 : 27,

&

o

ir, I. said "No,. as ﬂrl.a is his Helfday and he 'alwa:,ra goes out',
"] gant my c¢ycle repaired and one pair of tyres fitted". I said
Ybring the cycle in". The ni;har, a little fellow, seid "It's at
home, but you can téke the address and send for it". "Right" I
seid "come in, gentlemen®. I,went over to by desk to take the
pemes and I heard & very stern voice "put your hande up". I had
Juet eaid to my mephew 'Some day, am; you will be famous riding
one of these" which ceme true, as 17 years later, as stated, he
won the 200 guineas Leinster Cup and many other trophiea when he
went to live with my sister in Liverpoecl. The boy started to
laugh when he saw the revolvers; so did I, as I thought 1t might
ba some of our fellows having a joke. "Go onm" said the small
wicked fellow "keep them up'. I got frightened then and realisec
they were real Black and Tans, as no one or car passed the door
ninua'they came in. "Search him" said the big £ellow. .Hﬂ aia
give me a good nnaz;ching and aleo searched the boy (11. years) -
gitting on the motor cycle. The big fellow blew a whistle and
immedietely two ermoured cars came up in nppoaitﬁ directions

and almost crashed into each other, also two lorries: full of
Elack and Tans. They jumped out and ran into the shop. "Is 1t
him" eeid the officer in charge. Before walting for a reply
he asked me my name. I. eaid "Benny Katthews, they call me Bee',
"You're a liar" he sald "we have Benny Matthews: arrested". Ae
it was his helfdasy and he was gone home I thought 1t was true,
8o I knew they would f£ind out and I geve them my right name.
"Gome on, put him into the lorry". I asked if I could go up the
stairs to see my wife first. "Yes, I'll go with you" he said.
Up we went and the moment my wife saw the Black end Tans and me
with tlhem ghe almost falnted and cried very much. I told her fo
cheer up, I would not be long. She agked the officer where they
were taking me to. He said he did not know - sealed orders.
That wae worse for my wife, not knowing where I wes going, and
hearing so much' of unfortunate men Eaing teken out of their
homes and never being fmd_alivu again. Many were told to jump

for it and would be shot, the excuse being they tried to escape.
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I wes ieken awey in a lorry and escorted by an armoured car.
They had two bloodhounds with them when searching the house.
I don't Enow why all these precautions were taken es I was only

Just an ordinary volunteer.

I was brought to the Royal Barracks (Now Collins). While
driving along the northern queys to the barracks, one of the
Tens in the lorry saild, Jjoking Y8ay, Paddy, what would you do if
there was an ambush" g8 there were smbushes: all over Dublin at
the time. "Well" I said, trying not to be nefvous, "I'm no good
at swimming, but there's aslways mmsic when you drown, Besides
I'd 1ike to be all there whether I go up or down, Bo I would make
one big dive into the Liffey". But still I did not meet & bad
lot, or else I wse lucky. They gave me two cigarettes: which
alone nesrly killed me trying to smoke to please. them, as I do
not smoke at ell myself. I wae put into a cell, No. .8, beneath
the street, After being there 20 minutes: I was called out; I
thought I was being released. but No, I was taken out and
E:aarchud; a:_l.l my belongings were taken from me and I wag put
back again to cell No. 6. The daye there ﬁara terribly long
a8 I had nothing to do only peep out to see daylight an;i thmi
could only see the clock. It was terrible punishment there.

I was taken out agein and put into cell No. 1. Soon afterwards
a soldier came in. "Come on, chauffeur" said he, "You're :I.n-
the wi'oﬁg house". ~'I¥1l soon bé somewhere" I said. '"You will"
he said, “you liva. a few doors away'. I was put into cell No.4.
He was just about to shut the door when an officer ceme im end
said "Hello, Reynolds, I see they got you at last". "It looke
like it" I eaid, "or else I would not be here". '"They were a
long time looking for yowhe said. "What did they want me for"?
"Now, don't be ascting the fool", he seid, "every one of thess
fellows hére know you. You have been away for a long time now.
You are s nifty customer, but we got yoﬁ a8 we will get the rest"
"Well" I sald, 'you are paying ma a greoat compliment, for what

‘am I being arrested, snd now that you heve me what are you going

r
La
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to do with me®. ‘-'i_.’ou'.‘ll soon know" he said. Here I pay the
military & compliment that you could epésk to them and even
answer back as long &8 1% wae not too rough. But if it were

the black snd tans, you could not open.your molith but you would

.get the butt end of a revolver stuck into your head. I took up

a8 plece of newspaper from the ground and began to read it. In
about half an hour a sergeant of the Military Police ceme in

‘I'So they got you"™ he gsld. "So the officer said just now".

M¥hat officer" he said. "Your officer has just been here'.

“"Was he?" he sald. "Well, I knew they would get yuu; ‘They left
fnr your shop from.-héra. Were you in er. did they pick you up".
Both"™ I saide "Well, by God" seld he "you are in for i1t nowe.
What ;a clever fellow. You thoughi you were getting away with an

,armoured car. You are a cowardly pup" said he. "I admiped the

way ihe amioured car was taken, but the shoaiing of two
innocent soldiers who were wmrmed wes a bit thii:g:. You used to
telk ebout Irish chivalry and good fighting men". "Yes" he
coz_minu:e& "good murderers". He swore himself blue in the face;
them he snapped the piece of newspaper out of my hand and tore
it up and threw 1t into my face calling me all sorts of names.
"Why don't you come out and fight" he seid. "Well, why don't
you sey something" he shouted. "Hell" I said "1.;.1115 is the firast
time I ever knew ‘an army to send out an armoured car with two,
three or four soldiers in it unarmed". "How did you know they
were unarmed". "You just told me" I said. "Well" he said "you
won't be shot nor hung, but you will be poidoned; your food wili
be polsomed and it will be too good for you". I thought it Yest

to remain silent, although I did not know what on earth he was

talking about when he mentioned the armoured car. If I did I
would have been more silent than I was. FPFinally, he went away
and I was left to reflect on being shot, hung, poiéomﬂa or penﬁl
servitude - a very nice quartette! Anyway, by this time I was
80 ungry, if I got some éruh I would gamble on it being

poisoned or not I would eat ite I got a cup of tesa, twn ounces
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of bread and margarine. Leaier in the day, when dirmer was
gerved, I got very nervous when I saw that besutiful sergeant
peeping through the peephole. Candidly, I was 80 nervous I did

~not eat 1t as I had got some tea and bread not long before.

That was 26th March 1921.

I remeined without food until next mornimg when I was calls
up at IE.EU .. and what they wanted with me up at that hour in
the morning I ﬂ-id not know; but it wee just as well tnl ::1a up
then lying on hard boards for & bed with one blanket over me and
$wo under me for a mattress. Breakfast was served at about
7 Gels Which was two ounces of bread and margarine which you
gould hardly eat. Then all wes quiet until 12.30 when dinner
ﬁa served, which ‘wan potatoes and etesk which was all out up
emall, T wae supplied with no knife, fork or spoon. I had to
wse my fingers, but I did mmk eat it this time. After dinner
en officer ceme around end asked me were there any complainte.

I sald No. I was afreid to say anything of the Haﬁgﬂﬂntﬂ'.
threat to poison mé beceuse many a poor fellow got a terrible
beating up for complaining; such was life in the Ewgl Barracks.

On 28th March 1921 I was teken out and a palr of handcuffs
put on me, I was marched between seven armed soldiers across to
Arbour Hill Detention Prison. Here I thought my last days had
come. At firet I thought they were a firing squed, but I was
parﬂ.y relieved when I saw wlere I was going. We had to cross
a main road from the barracks to Arbour Hill Prison. TWhile -

- -crosging there all traffic was stopped. There wae alwaye a

erowd of women and girle trying to get a peep at their brothers
or husbands. O©One young woman there screamed as she saw me
merching between the soldiers "Oh, there's Mr. Reynolds; that's
him; his wife is looking ell Dvar Dublin for him'", My wifa up
to that time did not know where I wae nor would the military
glve her any informatiom. This woman was selzed by the

soldiera and taken away and gquestioned as to vhat she knew

about me. She told them she only knew me b:f' the cycle shop
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I nwna&.. They asked her did I sell or repair any motor cars.
8he said No, only bicycles and motor bikes. When she saw two
soldiers coming towards her with revolvers in ‘their hande she
fainted. When she came to fhay released her. She told me

herself sbout one year afterwards.

I was brought before a military officer and a Dublin
pul:lce. sergeant. "What's your nama?_“ tﬁe officer sagid. "Peter
Reynolds" I replied. “ﬂh; good Lord" said the police sergesnt
"your people are logking all over Dublin for you. Where were

‘youf" "In the Royal Barracks" T said. "Well, you'd better let

your peopls know where you are". "Thanks, sergeant" I said
"I'd be very pleased if you would please remove these handcuffs
and I will write a-short note in front of this officer telling
ny wife ﬁiara I am and that 1 am ell right*s "I'm sorry,

Reynolds" he sald, "the military have you now and you ere

their prisomer. If you mek the officer he might do something
for ;srou“.' I 814 esk him end he asked me how long were they on
me. I 8aid one hour an & quarter. "Well", he said, "that's
too' long and, besides, your chance of escape is very poor.

You ‘cen put them on agaln as soon as you write to your wife",
He gave the order to two soldiers to remove the handcuffs. I
looked around rnr a blt of paper to write to tell my wife where
I was. At that time 1o man knew whara he was buing sent or how
long ha would bn awey. But I was out of luck; before I got time
to write that note I was handeuffed again end taken into
enother room emongst a guard of seven soldiers. Then the
officer in charge came along and shouted "quick march"., We
marched off end I was the only one of eight who haﬂ the right
stepe. I was taken back to Ruya:l. Barracks and put :I.nto ¢elll No.
ning. BShortly after, when I was aitting dnwn, tea was sserved
and extira bread; it was the firet real meal I enjoyed as I did
not see the ;;niaam sergeant hanging around. I eat very
contented. ' After being there for sbout 2§ hours I heapd &
kioking at the wall of the cell next to me. I kicked back and
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and went to the peep hole and shouted "Who's there?". Then &
gruff voice shouted "Stop thet shouting or you'll soon see who's
there", ' There wes nothing to do only hang on snd have & go
later. I then had a very close exesmination of the cell and at
the far right hand corner I saw a small sort of a window - g
kind of ventilator. It was very thick glass about 8" x 6", I
ribbed all around the gless and put my mouth down to it and said
"§ho's there?". “Reynolds" he said. I could hear him plainly
a8 tlie place was so silent. He must have concentrated on that
window for over two hours. "My God" I said "is that Paddy?".
Yea" he said, "Is that Petert". -“':.i'aa, Paddy" I sald. "Well,,
by keavens, Bella (my wife) is looking everywhere for you. She
does not know where you are". "Look out" he said and .there wes
silence for sboud one hour until the guard was gone. I knocked
again at the window and told him "I wgn‘t be allowed to write",
We both had a conversation, stopping every five minutes or so.
He told me all that happened at home. I aékﬂﬂ him how end where
he was arrested. He told me they buret down the halldoor at

@ f.0. and ren all over the house and pulled him out of bed and

‘planked him there. No charge, only yhey ﬁere looking for me.

"Well" I seid, "they have me over a week now'. "Listen care-
fully, Peter" he said, "after you were taken from the shop, the
boys got to know and rushed down to the shop to meke an attempt
for a rescue or tc catch them, Some way it's wvery lucky they
migged you. They would heve blown up thef two lorries". My
mother neerly died when she saw her twoc sons teken eway. A
sergeant came along and put his ear to the peephcle. I started
to sing, pretending I did not see him end we remained silent.
After sn hour we started off agseim, ssking how he came to be
arrested end he not having enything to do with politics.

We wont to beds At about 1.20 a.m. the door opened and I

.waﬂ ¢alled out and told teo bring my clothes slong, also the 'b&ﬂli

clothee. I suspected they heard us speaking. I wase put into
Cell No. 6 where there wse a drunken soldier shouting "to hell
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with the King end his army' and tried to get into conversatiom
with mes At first I thought he was only shemming, but I found
out he was reslly drumk. I was taken away from him and put int
Cell No. 3 with two men, and what a relief it wes to have some
one to talk to after nine days of silence. I soon found out
they were two I.R.A. men. I wes delighted and just started
telking when the door burst open and a British officer cams in
all excited end said "Where's that man that was taken from No.
6 cell". "He's. over there in the corner" said the guard.
"Bring him out. Didn't I leave ordere that thet man was ﬁo be
left to himself", They took me out and pi:t me in _Hu-. 5 call,

I compleinsd of the dirt of it and he hangéd the doar. "I'll
80on be somevhere" I said to 'nwself:. 80 I got down and got
ready to have araieap. I got the blanket and wrepped it ell

- round myeelf as it was very cold. I slept all right and next

&

morning I was told to get out and wash. There was always an
armed guard to accompany you to get washed or to go to the bath-

room, es other men were exercising around a little square yard.

_,,I expected about 3 or 4 hours exercise thet day, but I was

" dleappointed. I gZot just 20 minmutes out of 24 hours. I was

glad wher Sunday morning came as I was sure to I:get out to go to
church. But Sunday came and a sad disappointment. I was not
allowed to go to Mass, It wee not that I was so terribly
raligious, but to mix with ac;mu m"an would be a change. No, I
wae: out of luck. I did not even get my twenty :11:I.1:\:1.11‘-«5»1#I exmiae
that day. That day in March 1921 was the longest day in my 1ife
I could see nothing only the barrack clock through the reilings
in the footpath and %o make it more miserable the elock sitruck
every quarter of an hour. I could hﬂur. the lox;r'iaa coming inl
and out all day and night. I th'ought they would never stop.

Twenty two years after I stood proudly on that very
ruilingé in full Irish Army uniform, fully armed, when the
femous 26th Battsiion of the old I.R.A. was going for a march
through the city. I was saying to & comrade "If this was fwaht;lf

-
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two yoars ago and I wii?h the same army and ths modern edﬁipmmt
I just wonder would I andn_mnnw' more be looking at thﬁt Bame
¢lock"”, ' .

I was teken out of my cell agaim mext day, 'Hnﬁﬂa;r, and the
handeuff? were again put on. I was aurpriaa& to see my brothsr
alao brought owt. We wers put betwean seven soldlers each. A=
officer came to us in'a very bed humour and said to us "If you
attempt o 'cnmunicata with each other or to make eny signs,
you will have to put up with the cmﬁaq_uemaﬁ. Do you hear me?
he shouted. "Yes" I sald. '"Yes what" he bawled. "Yes, I can
hear you". Heé muet have thought I was going to say "Yes, sir",
Well, how he thought we could communicate with each other was
a chinese puzzle to me, considering we were both handcuffed and
our hends behind our h.abka and he leading off the first of sever
8oldiers and 1 in the centre and same behind with my brother.

As we were passing through the barrack sguare we had to pase:
whers all the motors and armoured cars were lined up. We wera
helted in front of the armoured cars and an officer in civilian
clothes came over to me. He asked my neme. I $0ld him and he
looked at me very hard. "Do you know what they are?" he said
pointing to the armoured carse. "Yes" I said "they call. them
armoured cars". "Exsctly" he said. "You gave a good guess.

Do you Enow anything about ; them", I said "No'. "You'rs a liar"
he said, and gave the order to march again.. .ﬁs usual, they were
all out of step except me. I was taken-back aéain to Arbour
Hill. and here agaim the same ceremony went on as the first time.
While I was walking along towards the berracke I thought of all
the fine mem that had passed that way and here was I, Jjust a

private Volunteer, being locked after as if I was the leader

of am army. A8 soon as: we entered our names were teken and the
handcuffs removed. We were then put into a speciel sectiom of
the prison wirere all prisoners were kept for courtmartial., I

' wag put into Cell No.9. Half an hour afiter, dinner wes served

end I was very hungry. When a person is in dread fear he is
not inelined to eat, and. the terrible fear was all wearing away.
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As: I sat down to eat & soldier came in with a large bozx. ng
bit of luck" 'said he, "Is your name Peter Rgynolds?". '"Yes" ,
I said. "Well, there i;é: a prisoner just after being releaseal.
"He did not give his name, but he said he saw you coming in end
he ssked me would I give you this parcel?". "Tharks very.mch,
soldier” I seid, "I hLope he'll never come in here again!

Well, I eat fast and made a beast of myself. "Blimy" he said
"Paddy, you were hungry". "I was" I seid, "I did not eat a
good feed since I came in here', '"Did :,rnuf pecple not serd you
any foed, as all the other prisoners got parcels$%®. M"No* I

| replied, "they d® not know where I am". "Why don't you let

them know?" he seid. "How cen I?" I 8ald, "no paper, pencil or
pen". He was a good type of Englishmen. He told me a lot of
prisoners were being releszed from time to time. "I will get you
a pencil and paper and write a very short note and some of the
released men will bring it to your wife". I did so and just
put wha_ra I was- and I was very well. The soldier gave the nﬁte
to one of the men going home and he took it to my wife and she
was rellieved to know I_ wae alive and well. I got a large food
phrce:l. next day. A week had passed before my wife and mntﬁaz-
¥new where I was until I semt out the note. 'Hana' prisoners lmd
pm;cala sent into them and maybe had only just received them
when: they would be released. You might setfle down to a long
term in prison and suddenly the door might{ oper and you would
be sent humui and you might be looking forward to0 being released
any minute and be infumd that you were for courtmartial. Such
was life in those bad days. I reamember taking stock of my

‘larder which was - 1 large cake, 1 1b tea, 2 lbs. suger, £ pots

Jam, 1 tin milk, 4 lbe, bacom, and fruit and sweets. I was much
Happler now; a few days agq I wae ptarving; now I had plemty.

I was gaining more confidence. My name wes wi'itt.un in chalk ove,
the ﬂ'pnr and I was not allowed to converse with anyone. I was
sllowed two houre' exercise in the morning from 10 to 12 walking
around a -pasﬂaga.ﬁ ft. wide, 50 ft. long. I got dinner, but was
imjependent and did not take it as I had plenty of my own. One



Military Archives Cathal Brugha
BKs Rathmines Dublin6 - 36,

s

One night I was asleep in the cell, I felt some thing runming
acrose my feet. I got a bit of a fright and jumped up, but I
could-see nothing,. There was always a small gag Jjet left lightin

outside the cell. I began to think it was my nerves giving way.

I lay ﬂom.again and in about 10 minutes: I felt acme thing on my
foots I looked and in the dim light I Baw 1% was a mouse. I got
my Boot at the side of the bed, which was a boerd and a blanket
on the floor, and ibrew it with full force ﬁt the mouse; of coursc
1t miesed and went with g 'hang off the cell d’n&r-. The sentry
outeide jumped end looked through the peephole and shouted
"What's up, mete?" I sald 1t was all right, it wae only a mouse.
I lay down agein, cursing the mice, and was Just dozing when the
same daring mouse came out again. I threw fhe other boot at it
w;th a véhgahnca and missed agaim and basnged at the cell AoGr.
The sentry shouted through the peephole "What monkey tricks: are
you ﬁlaying in there; do you went to be bored (shot); get to it
Paddy and go asleep! "Blimgy" he sald "what a soldier; af.:-a:l.d of
a mouse", "You've a better hurl Jjumper when you heer a noise.

I don't see many V.Cs. on your watcﬁ_chain!‘. "0, shut up, for

;"-ll; BBkB, and 2O Eﬂlﬂﬂp".

-

When the orderly officer ceme along mext dey I told him sbout
the mouse and he ehifted me to cell No. 19 wher:a I met a fellow
named John Ansley, a aig:mltllar in the I.R.A. and a fine type of
young soldier. He was humming some song when I entered. "Welcome
utruﬁgﬁr“ he said and he sort of mistrusted me snd I him until we
exchanged aonﬂdmaaa and I told him my nama, "Yes" he asid "I
know your ahn'p in Nth, Xing St. and I know you a long time, but
I never had the pleasure of meeting you". "The pleasure is mine"
I assured him and wa: got to be great friemdé. and Joined the army
again in 1941. He told me of all his experiences and marrow

escapes. He puintad out a young man in the opposite celll who was

in for plugging 8 police inspector and ha*nring a revolvser in hia
poesession end was to ha courimartielled naxt day; hut both of us
8lept that night ae if we were going to ghedding next day. The ne:
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next morning we had breskfast together end telked for hours
while mitiﬁg to be called out for something to happen and was
Just wondering if this Black and Taen war was ever going to end.
We were not too badly off now ag both of us hed somsons to talk
t0oy but we were cut nlff from all. the other priesoners who now
nunbered sbout 452, My brother wes in the cell next to us, No.
18, During the night we managed to get a few worda to each othes
until the time came for prayers. Then there would be dead
e8ilsnce: and the rogary would be recited by someone outeide and
answered by us inside ths cells, iy cell-mate was taken away
next day. I said goodbye and wished him the best of luck. He
was brought back that night and I wes very glad as I did not
like the idea of slesping by myself especlelly if my chum was
bumped off and his ghost coming in at midnight to warn me.

Yhen I saw him coming in smiling I knaw'evarythipg was all right.
We had & short talk end decided to do aome thing about getiing
some exercise. We complained %o the adjutant end he promieed
to lock after us. He must have forgotiten uwe until we began to
kick up a row by kicking at the cell daur. Thaﬁ we got one hour
out in the open air. This was called the dangerous section.

iy brother was ramm;ad: to0 cell 61, section Wo. 3, which was
allowed to mix together. I, with & few more men, was cut off
by 3 layers of barbed wire. We could see each other but dare
not spesk. My brother's parcel and mine were sent in aaparataiy
The next day another batch of priscners arrived. Then hegan a
lot of shifting snd moving about; we did not care now as we
ecould get out every day for 2 houre'exercisge.

On 2let H-w .1921 I was in the dzmiaa yard when I wase -
called out for identification parade. The parade and identifica
tion was as follows:— 10 men at a time were lined up in a emall
yard. My brother end I were amongst them. The identificatiom
room was an old wash-house with 2 windows; an old brown blanket
wag put up agnim;;' the windows fﬁm the inside wiih a sliat in it
gbout 2 inches wide and 6 inches long for the spy or whoever was
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to identify you to look through. They could see but could not
be seen. Each man got a number to wear. Mine was 28, The
cards with the numbers on were about 6 x 6 with inch figures.
My: brother was picked uut.aa if he were idsntiﬂe& by someons
inaide and put back into his cells I was then teken out and

brought out to the Interrogation Office to answer queations

First interrogation.

I wes asked my neme end told %o sit down. "®here do you
live?" he asked., I told him North King St. He-asked what I wae
arrested for. I said I would vwery much like to know myeelf.
Although up 0 now truthfully I did not know what charge was
being mede againet me, I suppose it was Just the same to me
whelller I kmew or not. He moved his chaeir over to me, the table
dividing us. "Look here, Reynolds" he begen: "I want you to %

understand before spinning any yarns that there is not a move—

mant 'uf yours for the past six mniltha, that we ﬂun't- know".

"Then why do you bring me here o answer any questions?" I asked
"We want the truth and nothing bBut the truth" he said "You _
lh:nuw“. he continued "we have the finest and best sscret service

in the world, and it will be beet for you in the long run to

tell the trmuth". "How" he sald “you sre a ¢ycle and motor
cycle repairer'. "Yes" I said "but why esk such silly questions
when you Know such a 1ot ebout me" I asked , He nesrly lost
his temper and banged the table with his £ist and loﬂkaﬁ at ma.
"You're here to answer questions and not to ask them, and see
that you do answer them”. He opened a drawer in the teble and
took out a revolvers "Do you refuse" he said. "No" I said,
but I thought I'd save you & lot of trouble”. "I want none of
your sarcastic ﬁmﬂark.a_“ha bawled at me. "Now, don't you repair
motor carst. "No, I don't" I said. “You're a lisr" he said.
"Thank you' I said. "I'm not here to be fooled. I want you to
answer my gquestions truthfully". I am .answéring you" I said,
"but what's the use if ynu'kaap calling me a liar'. "Why did
you say you do not repair motor cars when here's one of your

irede billheads, and it says on it 'motor cars repaired, exchenge
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or sold on commission's Now, Mr. Truthful, what do you say to
that?". "Well, a Mr. Dalton in a street around the corner
repaired any cars I gave him. I got commission and any cars
I got I sent them over to a Mr. McCann, an suctionser, I've
no garage for cars" I ssid. "Well, you are a good driver" he
said. "Thanke for the compliment" I answered. "That's all I
want" he said, “ean you drive & Rolls Royce?'. ~ "Well, if I am
what you say, I suppose I can, but why not & Pord?". "I sald
a Rolls Royce, did you hear me"? "Yes" I said, "they are the
same as eny other car to drive I suppose if I got the chance

I could drive one". "But you must be a goed driver when you
have a certificate and a membership cerd of the Royal Irish
Auvtomobile Club". ™I suppose-they supplied you with all that
information" I inguired. _“Hbﬁ he said, cooly, "but I told you
we knew all about you". ™"Weli" I said, "someone bungled the
job, becsuse I never knew there was such a thing es a
certifieata for driving in Irﬂlanﬂ. I think they give them in
London after they give them a test and pass out as &rivara“
"How do you know?" he ssid quickly. I said "I only think so".
"Well" he said "we wont dwell on that eny lenger. All I want

.0 know 18 that you drive a Rolls Royce car". I was still

wondering all this time what he was getting at. "How did you
enjoy your holidays" he asked: I was very surprised at such

a question. "Grand" I said, "I haed no holidays except Sunday
and Monday. "Where did you go on Monday?" he aeked. "To Howth
and back, then to Kingetown and Bray". "Rather s lot of places
in one dey" he said. "No" I replied, "not with s motor cyele".
"Who wes with you?" he esked. "A friend" I told him. ¥"Or was
it a car you had on Monday?" I said “No''. "Did you.hear of
anything sensational heppening within the lest few deys?".

"I+ does not surprise me what would happen in those days.
Anything does and would happen in Ireland®. "Did you hear

the I.R.A. robbers etole an asrmoured cer?" "“Yes, I heard that;

that wasn't sensational news". "Hell, well, so it's not news
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Well, you are a cool customer; you can play the geme to

perfection. What did you do with the armoured car you

# .
‘pinched? "I pinched" I said, in surprise. "Yes, you" he

said, "How I do understand vty :allk those queations sbout
driving and Rolls Royces; 20 you think I pinchaﬂ an armoured
car. Well, I don't want to teke the credit of another brave
man-or men for what I never did. I know nothing sbout the
armoured car". "Shut up" he shouted at me and remainéd gilent
but continued. opening pspers. 'What wes the fastest you ewer
drove a car?%. "About 50 mileﬂ'an,ﬂour“lI answered. "Now,
how fast did you drive on Saturday week last?" he asked.
“"Drive what?" I asked him, "because I don't, :ever remember
having a car out that day". Mare you sure you did not drive
an armoured car at 50 or 80 miles .an hour on that day?“-'"ma"
T seid, "I did not". "What do you think of the present
mrders?” he esked me. "It all depends on who commiis the
murders or where they are cnmmittad.t Bgsides, those things
don't interest me". '#ell, whet do you think of the war.hers,
or trouble af rebellion?" he asked. "Well, it'e quite
obvious to you and everyone else what the war is for. I'm e
business-man and ware don't interest me". '"You read the

pepera?". "Yes" I said "most people do".

- - " - -

"Now, Reynolds, you are not so bad after all. I suppose
you would like to go home", "Sure" I said. “All right, I'll
see what I can do for you, you can go now'. I folt rather
pléasad at our interview end I seid to myself "After all,
that officer was not a bad féllpw.“ I tﬁnught‘ﬁhﬁn.he found
out I hed nothing to do with the stealing of the armoured |

car to release Sean McKeon from Mountjoy thet I would be let

-
e

froo,
After this iiienﬁlg arﬁumﬂnt 1aa§ing 1 hwour 5 minutes;
I was put into cell No. 18. The next day a man was sénm in
along with me, and he shook hands end said "I'm going to
chum in with you" (Cead mile feilte) "A hundred thousand

-
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wolcomes™ I said, and "I'm vefy glad to have company". "My
name is Christy Doyle" hé said. "Mine is Peter Reynolds".
ﬂwﬁo.iﬂ'the fellow next door" he asked; "he was a fellow who.
was brought out last week for trial and was sent back".

"Let off"™ said he. "Ho" I said. "he pleaded guiliy to having

a revolver and got 10 years". '"Good Lord" he said, "and is he
going to spend 10 years in .this dump" he said. "I don't know,
because I don't run this dump as yﬂu'céllliﬁ". I was begimning
to get used to prison life. "Well, who's the guy next door
the other side" he asked. "Say" I said to him "you're looking
for a lot of information for a fellow who is only here five
minztes". Y“Look" he said "I was in another part of this prison

end I was sent over here; if you don'i trust me that's O.K. with

‘me. . I don't want to know their history. I'm all right, I'm

in for breeking gless" he said, winking. Well, that was our

‘code. and he was all. right. I. told him the fellow next door —

I heard - was concerned in the shooting of a Eiack and Tan.
"Good" he lsughed. "Not so good" I aaﬁﬂ, "the poor devil is
going to England “to:do 15 years." “Holy smoke" said he "and

‘the fellow who lives. overhead, hé's only doing 8 years for

heving & gun. Who's the fellow opposite with the goo-goo eyes"
he asked. "I don'{ know, only the soldier sentry told me he
was csught with a hand grenade in Camden St. He is getiing
shot or hung". "By G.." he said “we are in g tough spot. This
is a dangerous quarter" I think. "Yes" I said "I think it is".

"How long are you in for" he said to mé. "I'm Supposed to be

a great hero. I'm supposed to stesl an armoured cer under the
very eyes of the great British army, run aﬁay_with it at 50,
60 or 70 miles an hour and release suﬁa bloke from prison.
Now, chum, it's time I ssked you a.few quéstions. What ars
you in for"? I esked him. "Nothing" said he. "“Good" ssid I,
"You beessay well deserve tO be here®. "Now why did they put
e in here?" he asked. We got very &nﬁm;r. I fnu:ﬁ out he
was a gunman prisoner and for the short time we were togethsr

we wore good palé. Then on the 2nd June 19281 I was brought
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was here, he'd shoot his way out". M"You know him, than" he
seid. "No, I do not" T answered. "Now, look here, this is a
very serious charge; it is a capitel charge of double surder ant
you know the penalty". "Yes" I said "I know the charge, I know
the penalty, but I don't know who did it". "Will you engage
counsel te defend you?" he said. "No" I said "I can meke
better use of my money than that". "But" he said "your I.R.A.
people will pay all your expenses and it wont cost you & penny™.
"I wont trouble them" I ssid. "Now, way can't you be reasonsble
Reynolds, and tell us the truth: "¥here were you on Ssturday
WEek:when_tha_armnureﬁ car was téﬁﬂn: if you did not do 1%,
where were you on thet particular morning?. "I wes at home".
"How could you be st home end away at- the one time?" he aai&.
"Who told you I was away?'. LﬁI do® he replied " and two other
soldiers identified you out of 20 mem. Of course, Reynolds,
you are well known a8 a motor driver". "It seems very amusing"
I said to him "I seem to be the only motor driver in Ireland,
and thet ie not my business. I am a humble c¢ycle and motor-
cycle repairer". "All right, we'll leave it at that" he said.
"You did not drive that car, nor did you shoot the two soldiers'
"No" I said, feeling relieved. "Now you cen go right home with
& nice round sum of 500 one-pound notes in your pocket If you
oniy just whisper who did it or who was in the party, and if
anyone asks you where you got the money just say you backed e
good Horse or-a double, Now that's a soft way nﬁt of it for
you. Now, what is your finsl answer. -‘How, listen and listen.
carefully". 'He moved over his chaeir almost between my knees

and wes all attention. "Now" I said “Suppose I did know and
told you, I would never reach home alive". "Don't be foolish"
he said% "how is anyone going to know?". "How" I said "your
secret service may be the best in the world, but I would not
like to put the F.R.A. Intelligence to a tsst{ on my carcass
anyway". YAre you afraid" he asked."I've nothing to be afraid
of"* T enswered.. “"Well, don't do anything for the next 2 or 3 _
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days. You can think it over; in the meantime, you can prepare:
your defence’, "It's ready" I asnawered him, "when. that car was

taken I was far away". I spent a very misersble & days.

- 5rd Identification.

On the 4th day I was again brought out end much the same
went on es on the lest fwo parades; but in those paraﬁaé'ym
might be picked out for some bombing charge or some shooting
or embushes that you would know nothing at all about anfi yow
might not be able to state where you ﬁara on that particular
day or night. You might be miles away from the scene of the
bombing or shooting and perhaps get 10, 15 or 20 ysars'
imprisonment. Here's an instence. My brother was going over to
Liverpool to my sister for his holidays and wes in mid-ocesn
at 1l s.m. on the Saturday the armoured car was teken. Yet two
weaka after he WQB one of the men. who were 1ﬂen‘biﬂed.'as being

on the scene and that he was with me. He had some difficulty

in proving where he was at ﬁ.rst,. but he, being s railway

worker, had a privilege ticket which permitted him tc go over
at quarter fare. His name and the Mﬁnagﬂr's name was on the
ticket. They Iin?astigataﬂ it and proved that he did travel to
Liverpool on that day and therefore could not be in Dublin and
on the sea at the one time. Another instance where = man wase
identified at our ldentificetion paresdes as beilng the man who
was seen shooting a policemam: and helping to blow up a police
Btation, and the day it happened, he was already in custody
three days. I Jjuat mention this %o the reader tc show how thosse

horrible identification parades were being carried out.

Aftar-' parade No. 3 being over we were put back into our own
cells in an hour's time. I wae put out of the specisl section.
Several of my mates were sent to Wormwood Scrubbs Prison, London

to serve their sentences of 5 to 20 years. After those: gquiet,

but brave men left, there was a lot of shifting and moving ebout

i the Prison. When all settled down, next dey st 10.30 I was
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at eaﬁa anﬂ 1oaking ahﬂut to get somathing to read Whﬁn'tha
docr cpenad and I waa again called nut wlth nina nthar men for.

. pur 4th inﬁarrngatiﬂn.

'*This time it wae & Britfish Army nffiGEr fhaf sent fnr,mh,
and T was brought into the same room again. This. nffzcer
luokad st me a8 if he knew me ell nis life. He started off
with !VAre you not gone home yet?". I Eaid "It aoean‘t Look
iike 1t, but I am gﬁtting-uéad to it nnw“. He said "Sit down".
ont I'saié, "you're thﬂ'nfficér‘thd% had me haré'firﬁt tiﬁs;
nﬂw’I knnw Fnu" (he was in civilian clethﬂs tha first parade).
Never mina the 1ﬂent1f1cation rackaﬁ" he said, anﬂ I did not
like the: way he Baid Lﬁ. I had a feeling that they werse fed

up with me end I was in for’ & rough time this tripe
. . ' ~

| - "HE&, Reynolds, siﬂca‘I bpokh fo you last I made .a- 1ot
Of inquiries and I found out a lot of inﬁarmatinn abou® you.
To sﬁart with, he aaid,‘“if ever I met some 1iarﬂ in my 1life
“you cap'ﬁha lot anﬂ, mind ynu,-I did mget some liars in my
day. Now, %hia is‘what?'- June 1lth 1521, I saw you on 18th
'Hay last., Now wheré.waia fpu from Dctﬁhaf'l?ﬁ@ to é-waék'

" before you wﬂrs_arraatbq?“ I said "some. of the ftime at.hbﬁe,

and some ;of the time in London". '"That brought you to 'Lonc‘l_an
at a.tima when the I.ﬁ A. needed you most". "I went to .the
mntnr Cycle Show at ﬂlympia. I go éherefa?sfy_ﬁaq?"}; Do
you stop as long everg year?" he asked. "o I saiﬁ; "Then
why did you remein so long ‘on this particular occasioﬂﬂ"
Well, I made .up my mind I waes not going tﬂ tell him my

business.in London or tell eny one ‘elge. "I a#keﬂ you .

L qﬁaatinn;,wny the h... don't ﬁou answsr?".ltl;wﬁﬂ juat”

thinking: "My wife was over there and she was very sick, 80

I stopped there uﬁtil shb was better'. 'hﬁﬁu ﬁanﬁgﬁd your-
business while you warefaﬁar?“. "A %nﬁng men nemed Berny
Matthewa" Hﬂiﬁ you ever bﬁy-énﬁ'firaéﬁma whilhﬂyoulwera on -
'holiﬂegé?“._{ﬁﬂa“ I aaiﬁ{ “anﬂ-if_i did, how on aariﬁ could

- e a

|
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I get them over here?". ."Quite easily" he said. "Well, I

would be very interested to know how any men could smuggle
arms and ammunition into Ireland in view of the heavy
gearching for arme and ammunition in every case, box and
package coming into Ireland". "Now" he said, "if I told you
you might chance it when you would get out, if ever you do".
"Did you come back to Dublin two or three times". "ves! I~
éaiq, "to see: how the business was gﬁing on", h"Haﬂ”yuu‘aw

luggage coming back on the two or three occasions and what

~were they" he asked. '"Clothes, bootsy Yand revolvers" he

butted in. "No' I said, "no revolvers. If so, why did the
Customs people allow me to pas@?" "Where did you stay while
in London?" he asked, "In my mother-in-law's in Shepherd's
Bush". "I% must have cost you a lot of money to keep your |
mothep-in-law, your wife and threes children while you were
there?" “Yeg it did" I said. YWho provided you with the:
money while there? Was it the I.R.A.?Y "No" I said. "You're
& demn 1iar" he said. "There were twojcards got in your
pocket wallet that were taken from you at. the Royal Barracks

when you were arrested". "Well, where are they?" I asked,

"I had no cards or anything pq]:iticallun me when I was

arrested", "They will be sll. produced at your triﬁl“,said
he. "“Then why is all this quﬁﬂtioﬁng going on if there is
going to be a trial. Why not try me end have done with _it
cne way or the other. This is & sort of Yankee Etuff- third
degree” I said. "You are here as I sald before to snswer
questions, not to ask them" he was flaring up. "It's our
business whether you have a .trial or not". "Then" I said
"you are going to be very busy"'. He banged his fist on the
table and roared at me. The guards: outside rushed im
revolvers in hand, thought there waa something wrong. "It's
all right" the officer said, "shut the door". "Now, Reynolds,

why did you give a wrong name and address when you were
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arrested?" I said, "I gave my right name". “Hﬁﬁ, lock hers"

" he said, producing an exact copy of a letier 1 wrote from
London to Benny Maetthews who was running my shop. “ﬁhy'did you
write that letter telling your man to send all his letters to
'22 Uxbridge Road, Shepherd's Bush, Londom, and ybur name was
gupposed to be Kerrigan. What work were you doing in London
in the nsme of Ksrriggn-for the I.R.A. Do you knaﬁ enything of
the arms hold up in Oxford St. London"? "That's a lot of
xqgasticna at the.nnﬁ timaﬁ I said. "And another one" he
ghouted, "when you wrote those letters you névar1signﬁd them
nor you never put any asddress on them. He knew where to send
the letters and he knﬂﬁ:whu he was writing to. Did ynu-averl

~ work in London"? he asked. "No" I replied. '"Do you know any
big manufacturing fimms in Englend?" he sald. "Yes"™ I said,
"Thers is Dunlop's, the B.S.A. Coy., Bréwn Bros.,, Coventry
&agle, Runwell Cycle Co. and hundreds more". "What did you
buy in the Birminghem Small Arms Co.?". "Cycles and parts"

I said; "surely you don't think I bought arms. I'1ll let you-
in on & Eahret about the B.S.A. Coy. I had a moitor cycle and

I tried a lot of planas-fﬁr a certain psrt for thet motor cycle
and the only place I could get it was the B.S.A. Coy.". "I

I hesr any more of those sarcastic rﬂmarkB'I'll pack the lot up
Do you realise I am only helping you". "Thark you" I said,

vut in all seriousness, you don't think e subordinate like me

. would ba_senﬁ by such & large organisation as the I.R.A. to
buy arms by myself and that in the heart of the enemy country,
and again, the Birmingham Small Arme Co. are more patrint?a
than that to sell. a few small firaarma‘ to a squib liks me?".
"How dn you know, Mr. Squib, that. they make firearms?" “Hell,
their traﬂa mark is-three cross guns and the world knows they
make firearms". "Did you ever Benﬁ a chegque there?" he asked.
"Yes, I*ﬂiﬁ".‘_“Héw much?" he asked me again. "£2" I said.

"Did you ever send a much' larger cheque signed in Irish?".
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"I glways sign my cheques, small or large, in Irish. The
biggest I sent them: waes £5 or £50". He said “ﬁbll, if it was
- £50". I said "That would not buy much firearms; you could
carry that mich in an attache case". "Exactly" helaaiﬂ, "you
could". "Now I was told you sent them £50". "It's a lie"
I sgids "You writ§ or phone the B,S.A.Coy. and thet wilf
clear the air. ask them what I sent the £5 for , and if I
sent £60, and what did they sell'. "Right, we'll get the
wires working and we will soon see what brought you back and
forward 3 or 4 times. TI'll prove yet you are a dangerous
member of the I.R.A. Do you see that door you came in on?".
"Yes" I said, "Well, over 500 men: came in here from time to
. time and they all say they know nothing of the I.R.A. and none
of them was ever a member of it". “ﬁall,-l said "they got |
away with it and it's only gulls like me that is held back: for
information. Married men with families that the authorities
think would be very glaed %o give information to get home to
. their wives and kiddies. You are a soldier and huiﬂ a
‘ commigesion in the British Army; if you were takgn prisoner by
the Germans and they asked you for infnrmatinﬁ ebout your
soldiers and staff, would you give it. No, you would not, aﬁd
you would be unfit to wear the uﬁifnrm if you did. e wear no
uniforms. But all you could evér do if. therse were 100 more
interrogetions for information , the same reply would be there.
‘T don't know. It's not fair and it's not war. The I.R.A.,
as I stated to the other gentleman who was here before is a
. very complete brganieation; .I do not fear vhat trisl I undergo
with your people or the sentence, but it's the I.R.A. I and
avery other member fears. They give you a square desl, but the
. Lord help the squealer. That is why 500 men came through that
door silent end that is why 5,000 more will do the same, not
through fear, but for the love of Ireland. Soldiers, all of
- them, and gnﬁd spldiers at that'. "Well, well, whaf a
wonderful speech, and you till sit there and tell me you are

not a member of the I.R.A.%". VI never ssid I was not & member
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of the I.R.A. Besides, they don't broadcast the fact that
they are soldiers. They don't recngniaé your eourﬁ'anﬁ they
- defy your law; no ordinary citizen would do that. I'm one of
them that sits here and answers your questions as far as I can
without giving you or enyone else the slightest bit of
information.” “No, you're not, Reynolds, everyone of them
that I brought in here told me all I want to know. If they
did not they would find this revnl?er-émuck into their riﬁa
until we got all the. information we require. No, we are not
80 soft as all that. -It would not be healthy for any of them
to refuse to answer qﬁaaﬁinma“.- "I don't believe any of them
t0ld you anything" I said. "Do you not know who was your
Captain in this so-called Irish Army?". ™"There's still the
same answer,; No". "And you living in a hotbed of rebels in °
North King St.?" '"Were you in command yoﬁrﬁélf?“ he asked.
"Don' t make me isugh" I replied. MDon't sneer at me" ‘he
shouted: He produ;:ea the revul'lirer_' &gai_n-- "Do ‘you know that
. Kevin Barry wes arrested almost uﬁtsida your doort" "No% I
said, "he was. caught in Church St. I live in .K:Lné;uﬂt; H
. "It's all the same, just around the corner. I know it well.
How is is that you'aee and hear so much, :;1'&1:- you know nothing
when I ask you? Wasn't your brother with :f'm:a when you tock
- 4 that a rmoured car on Saturday?". "I explained all. that to you
before and it was definitely proved my brother was on the
Irish sea whﬂ:n that happened”. "But you did not tell me
your brother worked in a mﬁitién works", "I was not ssked
where he worked". "What was he doing there?" he assked. "You
have him in custody; why not ask him; he might tell you, and,
if you don't mind, I'd J.ika to see your Tingers off the
trigger of that revolver; it's either you or the revolver ie
t;-aﬂibling and anything might, happen and might bore a hole in
me", "Yes, it might, and bore 5 more imn you if I fall to get
thé information. I'm sent here to get as o who stole the
armoured car and -Bhl:'.it two soldiers". "®ell, turn it the other

way" I asked. "Not until I'm fully satisfied I'm getting the
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tyuth, What 4id you want with a new £75 lathe iﬁ.a small
cycle shop like yours?" he asked., "I bought it £rom
Drummond ﬁfon. of Birmingham for my motor cycle work",

"Did your brother ever show you how shells and hend grenades
were turned out on some of those lathes?" YAll I know is

I bought it for my work, not for shells or bombs"., "Come
now" he seid '"did you ever meke any small ‘bombs on 1t7v.

"No, I never got the chance ss I only hed it two weeks when

I was arrested, snd the Black snd Tsns smashed £75 worth of

machinery up in 75 seconds." "You hed a republican stamp
or trensfer on all your new cycles" he saids "Yesy I had"
I replied. "Now, I'1ll let you go in a minuteé". "“Oh, I'm
in nnﬂhurry;"it'ﬂ more comfortable here on a soft chair
then in a prison cell" I told him. "Now, when you were

staying in London did you ever stay out all night?" "No"

"I said, I don't do those things". "Sure" said he. "Yes,

positive" I said. "you'll be asked to swear that later om
end of course you'll be swearing false ; that is nothing
new to Sinn Feiners or I.R.A. men. Now let me tell you

you were out all night on -3 different occasions, that I
know for sure'. "All right" I said, "have it your owm way".
"Aren't you bélonging to the flying column of motor cycles
in the I.R.A.?" "There never was such a thing" I faplied.

"All eorte of people go into your shop and one time we sent

& fellow with an old broken revolver and you repaired it

for him and did not charge him for it. No, because you
thought he wes one of your I.R.A. fellows". "I must be a
very buay man. The I.R.A. authorities would not rely on .
my mechanical knowledge to repair revolvers for them. Thag

have an grmoury of their own"., "Where" he jumped, "where,

you know they have one; now, tell where it is". I don't
know" I answered cooly. "They must have some men employed
repairing all the old revolvers they pick up in the raid

end robbery on ex-officers and soldiers' houses. You don't
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¥ where and your house was raided". "Yes" I said, "eight times"
"Did they get anything®" "They dia" I séid. "I got a list
here" he seid, "end I want to seeif you are télling the truth".
I asked for a: sheet of paper ( I was well fed up with all thig'
by this time} end pencil and I wnul? write out a list of what
they got. I just put ﬁuwn “they got a lot pf love letters".
"Are you pulling my leg or having a joke at me?" he roared,
and I got a bit mervous wﬁep he got up revolver in hand..
~ "That's the truth" I ssid, "Did they do any Jdamage or shoot
anyoneg". '“ﬂn, they only smashed in the front shop door and
the hell door, slashed two bed mattresses and a couch and three
leather covered chairs, not much" I seid. ' "When you were in
London you were on the run" he saide "I thought we went
through all that 2 hours ago" I said. All this nonsense went
on from 9.30 a@.m. t0 12.15 p.m. The reasder will understand
3 - I was’practicallx on triel for my life, If I really did what
T was getting triad'fnr I would feel very proud and answer no
qQuestions, Besides, we were living in & very rough time and if
queetions were not answered you were in for a very rough time.
I answered all gquestions tactfully;. gasve no information. I
was' in e sense working my way out. Soms people who have no
vexpériende of these interrogation ﬂfﬂicers-wop}d say "I wviould
anavwer no questions". It was a question of wits with the
officer and whoever would be his victim. Besides, I did not
want the papers- or anyone to know I got executed or w;s sent
to long terms of imprisonment for another brave maﬁﬁs act.
Before I left his office he said I would have to sigﬁ a state-
ment. T said I would sign no statement unless I read it firet .
and it suited me, He sald it wes only with reference to our
interview and would be resd at my courtmartial. "I'1l read
7 . out some of it for you" he said. "I can reead mysalf“ I said.
"That's done it" he said, and he banged the big book he had

and closed it. "You cen go now and I'll see you later".



Military Archives Cathal Brugha
BKs Rathmines Dublin 6 ' B2,

: As I write this I think of the terrible beatings some of
our boys got. I went back to the cell af?er being under a X
sort of: third degree: for just three hours. They slso ¢celled

_ my brother into their office. The next day we got a fow
minutes together. They told my brother in the roem that I had
told them all snd I was anxious to get home {o my wife and
four children. They tuid him I said we were memharé of the
I.R'..A.,r Hy brother said he told tlhem I could spsak for myself,
but he wee not a member of the I.R.A. nor never waszhe went
through part of whet I went through and cut them short by
saying it was proved beyond doubt that lre was on the ship
bound for Liverpool when the armoured car was taken. He made:
no shells at the Horthzﬁhli ﬁunitinn factory. They asked him
to tell ithem where I was in 1916 week. "He's in the cell,

why not ask him, I don't know his business". They kept my

brother there from 2.30 to 4 p.m. asking guestions the sams

as. they asked m&. They put him back into his cell, No. 6l.

I was then removed from cell 62 to 25, I will try and explain
to the resder why all this hidden interrogation.

There was an armoured car held up at the Jjunction of
Aughrim St. end the North Circular Roed. Two soldiers were
shot dead and the armoured car wes taken and used to attempt
to release lr. Seen McKeon., The car wes abandoned and left a
few miles outside Dublin. The British authorities went wild
over this affair and ordered a general round up and searching
of people and houses. No one was injured in the melse, only
the two soldiers killed. Special attention was given to I.R.A.
men and snspeats who drove motor cars. Thaet is vwhy they gave
me 50 much attention knowing by then that I toock an active
part in the 1916 Rising they landed on me. For why, I do not
knﬁw. Truthfully I haq nothing to do with the teking of the
grmoured car. But I was in the vicinity and very near when

it ha‘p‘pa:ﬂﬂﬂ-
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' o continue. When I got into my new cell No. 23,
I got a ngw-pal - one of the fellows .thhat proved to be a very
dangerous man later-apa He was érreateﬂ twice before and no
charge agsinst him. Such was the position in Dublin on the
8th June 1921. You went out to work, naéﬂr Imoving ;f you
were to come back alive. I knew one man personally whn.waﬂ
walking along the northern quays and he was arrested and

identified by a soldier as the man who had fired at him the

. day before. I never knew that man to have enything to do

with politics or guns. He could also prove where he was the
day before; still, the soldier kept to his identification and
the poor fellow got 10 years. Another man I knew was arrested
for shooting an officer six ?unﬁha before. Although he had s
good counsel pleading for-h%m, yet, because he could not
remember the incident, he gp% 156 years. There were ssveral

of such incidents and it was cases like those that helped fo

make Irish soldiers.

There was & family of seven brothers who lived in

Sumafhill, Dublin. None of them ever took part in politics

" or soldiering. One of them was arrested for something another

fellow did and in a burried trial was convicted and sentenced
to 1O years. Their broihers swore vangﬁanca'anﬂ'juined the

I.R.A. and they &all served with distinction.

In all thie I was sure & would pei from 10 to 20 years.
But on the 1lth Jume 1921, I weas, to-my'surpriae,.eaileﬁ ouwt

again by the same oripple officer I was with before. He said

"he would not keep me long. I said "I'm not ¥n a hurry. I'm

going nowhere"., "All the time I wagTinterviawing you you never
told me you were out in 1916". Y0 Lord" I seid "are we going
to go through that agsein. You said you knew a&ll about me

Qnﬂ if you are going to try me why not do sn1at once and be
damned to it, make one job of it". Will you, or will you nct

answer my questions?" he said. "It's the first I did not -

-
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_answsr“ I said. "It will be your last if you don't cﬂoi down

and reply to my question. Now, vhere were you in 1916"™ he said
in-a slow voice. .MOut fighting your forces" I replied. "Now,
that's better" he said, “we are getting somewhere. What
comnicsion d¢id you hold or what were you'"? "I was motor cycle
dispatch rider to Genersl Headquarters" I said, "end I thought
you knew all that" I said.” "Celm down" he said, "I might lose
my temper". "I don't care a demn about you or your temper.
I'11l refuse to answer any more of your childish questions.

Why don't you give ﬁp snesking around the bush for information:
in the hope that me or some other poor devil will crack ﬁp and
tell sll they know. If you thiﬁk Eﬂ,ffﬂu have a job on your
hands, for 1'll snswer no more; put me on trial or courtmartial
and see how I‘li get on, for I wont stand any more of these

closed door meetings. They are not gooed for you or me'.

"WWould you recognise the court if I brought you %o trial?"

‘' "Not if you were there" I answered. (I was hungry snd did not

care what happenedj. "Guard" he shouted, "put this fellow
back in his ¢ell, hafa"gettihg dhntinataé. I was put back: into
my cell and I felt relieved. I heard there was great telk -
about peace, slthough there were ambushes, fires and shooting ‘
going on all around Dublin; in fact, it was safer to be in

prison only we missed the fun, and a fellow 1s no use to any

one while he's i jail. Then on the 17th Junse there wae &

re-shuffle of prisomers. They were sent away %o all partg -
Ballykinlar, Belfast, Collinstown, 8 miles from Dublin, ‘

and many sent to Bnglish prisons. We were all told to pack up{

I aid too, thinking I wes going. 1 locked through the peepho%a

end I saw my brother's cell door open. I tried my door and &

L1
.

"miracle happened; it was open; it was opened by the soldiers

but in the execitement I 4id not hear them. I ran across the
hall to my brother's cell and a sergeant c gme along. "How
mhny fellows are in here?" he sald. M# brother answered

quickly "Two". There was always an armed guard outside my
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door until this day. Well, Ifwas disasppointed. I 4id not go
that day. Two days after there waé another re~shuffle of |
prisoners and, as I often said, wonders will never cease. .My
brother and I were put into the one cell, No. 42, Well, we
talked about everything all st once and we finally settled

. down to a long term of imprisonmeni. The sergeant told us we
were getting shifted next day. We were all very anxious to
know if 1t was fto any part of Iraianﬂ or England., We asked a
goldier; he diﬂ not know. -Well, we were sent off next day to

Arbour Hill Detention Prisom. TWe were in separate cells..

I'M not nuch of s poet, but in the solitude of a prison
cell you can think: out a lot of gueer tﬁings'?ou would never
dream of in the outside world. So I composed the following

- song to the air of Fgther O'Flynn. If 3ﬁu follow the lines
you wili £ind every word just as it happenad. Bo here's the
song. I sang it on several occasions in London, Liverpoel,

. Manchester and Walog.
Arbour Hill

15t Verce.

Now listen & moment I wont keep you long,
For I'm just going to sing you a very nice song,
Betwesen shifting and moving, I1've Just got a chill,
But- I'm all right agein now in Deer Arbour Hill.

2nd Verse, o

We arrived here gll right, it is sad to relate, )
There were soldiers and police t0 meet us at the gate.

There was one rellow there who had a face like a grill,
Saying welcome my boys now to Dear Arbour Hill.

3rd Verse

We were all then marched out in a solemn array
And they asked us politely what we'd have for tes,
We said O don't mind; they said it's all right,
For we must meke our guests happy in this house tonight.

4th Verse.

We were all-then lined up at a big iron gate
And told supper was ready or else you'll be late.
We Bat down at a table at one loek you would £ill
And we all seitled down then in. Dear Arbour Hill.
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5th Verse.

'=W§ got up from the table we folt very pleased, |

We were hungry nc longer, we were well appeased.
Ye asked them politely would they get us some beer)
And they eseid they were sorry, we wont get it here.

&th Veree.
1 woke up nsxt morning as fresh 88 a bee,
- And started my duties =23 they had told me,
Then all of a sudden & volcs shouted out
Here, Sergeant, look lively, I want Reynolde out.
' 7th Verse.

What's the meaning of all this I then did inqguire,
Did you take me for a guest or a man Just on hire;

_.And the answer he made was two men I 4did kill,

And you'll never see the outside of Dear Arbour Hill.
: j
Another end to that song.
Alr: Weering of the Green.
For I met with Patrick Pearse one day .
And he took me by the hend,
He aaked me how the Four Couris was
And how did it stand.
They're putting up a great fight there, says he
AB every one can sea.

Flease God we'll live to sese the day
We'll set 0ld Ireland freeé.

During all those weary hours spent in a prisocn cell. .

I often wonder why those convicts don't meke first class poets.

There wéra no clocks or any ﬁa# of knowing tha_tims and
you would not know if it wae day or night. ﬂnéﬁay, this night
heppened to be midnight when ocur names were called out and we
were all lined up and handcuffed. We could not hear ourselves
speaking with the roar of the engines of lorries and armoured
cars outside. We weré ali put into the lorries dispatched to~
Gollinstown, @ large-fieid where the R.A.I'. had a few planes
We wore ver& glad we were sanf-tu_a place 80 near. .On our way

down an incident worth mentioning happened. As stated, we

- were all handcuffed. The handeuffs that were put on me wers

a'Eit.big. Besides' I have smali.hands. We were hanﬂeuffe&
with ocur hands behind our baecks. During the Jjourney to
Collinstown in the lorry I was fiddling with the handcuffs
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and I took out one hand and then the other. But escape was

out of the question as there were four armed szoldiers ¥n €ach
lorry. I was:- in the third lorry. Tﬁe driver, an officer and |
a Earg&ant sat tngeﬁhar in front. I Bluwly'mnved my hands |
end tsking the handcuffs in one hand I hended them to a
soldier sitting beside me, saying, those are no use to me.

He shouted: "Sir." The lorry stopped and all lorries stopped.
("I've done it nnﬁ”, I said to myself). A1l guns ready,

the officer came up. "What's wrong?" he asked the soldier.
"This prisoner gave me these" he said. "Who opened them?"

he ssked. "They are not open" I said;"they -are too big" .
"Put them on again® he seid, as if he disbelieved me. I did
80 without any trouble. He laughed wvery much over it and.
said: "Take them off and keep them off, but keep your hands
shown in front". I did so, and the order was given %o the
lorries to move off. \lhen we were about fiva miles from
Dublin, a little more than half way, another incident happened.
The roads at that time were very bad owing to all the militarﬁ
traffic that was after going that way during the war. The
lorries bumped on the road with all the potholes that were
there. Our lorry went bang into & hole that you could put
rooms to let in. One of the snldiarﬁ - a nervous fellow =
had his hand on the trigger of his rifle when the lorry bumped
into this hole and he pulled the trigger accidentally and  the
rifle went off and the bullet entered the driver's cabin
right between the driver and the officer. The lorries pullied
up at once. With ﬁlm.guns pointed towards our lorry, the
officer jumped up, revolver in hand, and shouted "Who fired
that shot?" The smoke wes still coming from the soldiepr's
gun, .Looking at him, the officer said: "What did you do that
for, you silly foel. You nearly killed the driver or me, -
Sergeant, take that rifle from that man and place him under
arrest'. My handcuffs were taken: and put on the poor Tommy

and, after a hurried meeting with the officers, we were on
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our wey again. When we arrived at Collinstown our names: were

again called out and we were sent; to different huts.

The routine here was different from that in other priann;!a.
A section of us was called up every morning at 8 o'cloeck to go
down to the coockhouse for breakfast for the men - a distance
of 500 yarde. We had to give tea to 8ll the other prisoners
in buckets and give bread to about 198 or 200 men. There were
men fn huts and 16 tents. The huts held élhuut 30 men. Our
hut was divided info £ sections; ours was tﬁa smallaf, 80 we:
christensd it Annsbells, my wife's name, and she is amall sls0.
Amcn'gét our 1ot was a T.D. (member of the Irish Pa’rliamar_:t}.
Then began the weaning out process. There were € or 7 fellows
picked out to be brought back to Arbour Hill for trial. They
got from 5 to 15 years. ' '

Our next move was tec elect a leader.for all. cur camps and
huts. We succeeded in electing a Mr. J. O'Keeffe. He was a
Town Councillor for Kingstown. He at once puggested that we
poodl our food and the other huts and camps to dn-the same as
some prisonere had no relations or friends end got no parcels,
Another 1ot had plenty of friends and relations bringing them
food. Therefore, if the food was pooled. every man would ged
equal' share, =8 well as the foed from the military, miuh-was
not bad. We got supper at 9 pe.m. "ga all had to be indoors at
10.15% p.ms Our leader Etartﬁdﬂ a class for the taacﬁiﬂgﬂzf
Irish language. We were 21l in an. internment camp now and we
could welk gbout and do as we plaaﬂed;r as long as we kept _‘Eﬂ the
military rules. We each took turns in doing orderly work, and
we ran small concerts and dance classes. There were some very
good eingers in our lot, some w.ire_rlesa operators, te}:zliaphone

engineers, motor drivers, bakers, etc. Everything went. grand

until one day a crisis arose. We used 0 go to the baths every

mﬂrhing and on our return would bring up the breskfest.. There
wes one British sérgeant there who did not like ‘us and we did

not like him. ©On this morning, the 6th July 1921, we were
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having a bath when he shouted fer us to hurry up. We could not
go any guicker, and some of us went out half-dresseds, One |
fellow had not left the baths; he was having an exire wash, but
came after us. We marchaﬂjp?er to the cookhouse wﬁera the
military got our tea ready in.cans. We got thalBriﬁiah guards’
breskfast all right and when we asked for ours he seid: "You
are late for yours". "That man kept you late" he seid,
pointing to our lagt man im. "Well" I said, "if we are late
for breakfest, so are the guards. If we get none, thay.gat )
none'. "Take that can up" he said to me, pointing to the tes
cans that held sbout 3 gallons of tea. "No" I sald, ‘nor no
other man wvill éither. Not until we get our breakfast". "I'll
call the guerds" he ssid. "I don't care a damm if you call. in
the whole British army". "All right" he said, "come on".

Well, we all went and there was no breaﬁfaat for anyone. There
was very nﬂérly being & rict, aaveral-ﬂf the prisoners started
throwing stones over to the aerodrome end broke a few panes of
glass. Things were looking wery serious when the Adjutant and
Eﬂ armed guard came in and essked for our leader. Our leader
came over to them and they ﬁemanﬂéd to know the names of the
men: that broke about 12 panes O glasse. Our lesder said he
could not give the names of thg men that broke the glasa as
there were so many mem snd they were npearly getting out of
cnntrél on sceount of the wey they have been treated. "Then
we will arrest you and hold you responsible for the damags'.

As they laid hends on him all the men ggthereﬂ around and ﬁvulﬂ
not let. him be taken. The men threatensd all sorts of things.
I. thought there wes going to be fireworks. Our dleader wanted

peacs and-he consented to punish the mern: and meke good the

dsmage on ona condition only. "What- do you want?" the ad jutant

asked. "I went the sergesnt that.caused all this trouble .and

ieft the men without their breskfast punished aend removed from

here". "How do you punish your men when they misconduct ,

themeelves?" the ad jutant agked. "I have a very severe way of
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punishing them" our leader said.” The adjutant seemed doubtful
and declared he would srrest our leader and leave us without
any dimmer. "It makes no difference fo me or the men, but I

will hold you fully responsible for anything that heppens, and

es I am under double aerrest, I cammot be held responsible™, &

After a parley for sbout 156 minutes he was not asrrested. The
‘adjutent agreed to the terms end we got dinner that day and

80 peace was once more with us. Our leader Kept his word wifh
the adjutanf and made the men pay for the damage, in this ways
He called a meeting of all the ﬁaﬁ. . There were always Eoldiars
at our meetings, uninvited of cﬁursa, He t0ld us he had given
his word to the adjutent that he was going to punish the men
that broke the glass,and now. I am going to do so'. "There are
about 200 of you men here. ¥How, you all elected me to look
after you and I went truth aﬁﬁ cn—ugafation, otherwige you

can eleﬁt another man". Shouts of "Wo". "Now, how many of you
took part in this gless breaking business, as many of you did
step but one side and own up to the truth." About 36 men came,
out, 1n¢1ud;ng myself, and held up their hands. He asked was
there a glazier amongst the men. Two men stepped out and said
they were glaziers. - Well, we all pooled in and paid for the
gless, vhich was 1/3d & pans. .The money was handed to our
leader who, in turn, gave it to the officer to pay for the
glass, Our men said they would put in the glass. The British
officer kindly refused to take . the money, saying he would pay
for it himself. Our leader would -not have that. ‘While thankin
ﬁﬁa officer very much, he insisted. that the money be tsken,
vhich he did, and we 2l became friends again.

The next day our leader, who was a very cool anﬁ
conscientious man, called us together again and, after making
a very nice speech on diﬂ&ip}ine,-said he did not want any mob
law or any blackguardism or any act that would céuse any

trouble: in the camp. He was not going to mention eny names
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end he elso knew that the men acted in e moment of hot temper.
He wanted to put that sort of thing down. If anything went
wrong any time he was to be consulted as to vwhat they were to
do, and not to act on their own agein. "aAs you know, I am
responsible for all the men here, and if you think I am not
£it for the job, I would gladly step down and you can elect
another lesder". Cries of "No. You asre gll right, We don't
want any other leader". "All right, now" he ssid, "quiet down
now; keep calm; you all know an army could not go into hattiﬂ
without a leader, and that leader must be obeyed. Now, im
cﬂnnlusiﬁn, if there are any more complaints consult me, and
If T am taken away or shifted snywhere, elect another lsadsr
at once and so on, but don't be without someone to lead and
direct you'. |

S8AD NEVWS.

Everything was going on well until I received e

telegram from home stating that my mother wes dying. There
was also a note sent to me from Father Martin stating thet he |
attended Mrs. Mary Reynolds and found her 1p-a very serious
condition._ In his opinion, she would nﬁt live overnight.

I applied for parole for myself and my brother on 10th July
1921, Word was sent to Dublin Castle. I did not go to bed
that night, thinking they would reply from Dublin Castle

with the news so serious, I would get parole at once. But no.
\ihile all the men in our camp were praying for her for a
speedy recovery or a heppy death, the door wes opened at 1Y, 30
p.M. and I was handed a note from the adjutant which read -

Application has been ﬁut forward to Dublin Castle for parole-

and refused,. Petar ) :
TO: ' } Reynolds..
© Patrick §

Even etill I 4id not give up hﬂpe;.-I was expecting parole,

but none came. Then at 1 o'clock the next day my wife come
out to us in 2 motor car and shouted to us acrﬂaefthe fields

We heard her and she said poor granny (as she calla& her} was
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dead. Before my mother died she asked to see her two sons,
Peter and Patrick -~ "my only two boys taken from their homes
- at the point of the revolver'. When she called my two sisters
to her bedside she quietly passed away to heaven on the 1lth
July 1921 at 11 s.m. Uy wife waited from 1 o'clock p.m. to
S pefa 1o B8ee If I would get parole. buring this time two
dispatch riders were sent to Dublin Castle about our parole
papers. They werse sent and we were brought into the
commandant's office. We waralhandad another paper tn.raad
endl 1t stated -~
| culiizjiﬁgwgu ﬂttﬁ%on camp
Parnlﬁ is granted to rFeter and Patrick Reynolde
on the followlng conditions:-
l. That I em,pof.e.mewber of the I.R.A.
2¢ That I will. not become a member of the I.R.A.
3. That I will.not.take up erma or attend sny
hostile organisation.
. Signed: Captain Webber.
My brothor looked at me and at his paper. I took the
_ pen to pign it end, dipping the handle of the pen'inta the
ink, I drew 4 lerge lines across the paper as above. I
stood up from the chair and addressing the commendant I said:
"You would not allow me out while my mother lived her laét
few moments and now that she is dead you want to impose
conditions of parole which- I. refuse to-sign, not even if I
was t0 rot here". Another officer came in and read the
conditions end said those were the only parole papers he got
end we: have to sign or stay. Daptaim:ﬁbbher, who was &
London man, and lived next door to my wife's mother in
Shepherd's Bush, London, said to us: "I know you'll come back
if you give your word". Mesnwhile, a truce had been called
outside and everyone was happy. We thought we %ﬁuld all get

out.
A General Oprder was given from Headquarters of the I.R.A.

-+ .
that there was to be no more raids, ambushes or shootings.

The same order was 1ssued by the British asuthoritiss snd
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and"bc-th armies kept their word. Negotiations wére 'gﬁing on
between the representatives of Irsland and E&rélan:i‘. which:
lasted quite a long time. ' ’

Continuing my parole story - a record officer came into |
the commandant's office and said there was peace outside. -
Captain Webber came over 1o me and said "Look here, Reynolds,
if I take the risk and let you out to0 see ?c;rur mother

 without signing papers, will you give me your word of honour
you will re.turn on Friday night". I said: "8ir, if you
accs'p{: the word of a soldier, I"promiae to return on Friday
night, 15th July". "All right" he said, "you cen go now
and gnm‘i luck to you". My brother and I ren out to the A
waiting motor car. .All our clothes were in the fumigator
and I had only rags, no socks. I borrowsd & ahi‘rt:, but I
was in splendid condition. When I went home I met my sister
 from Lilverpmrl'vﬂmm_ T had not seen for a few years; it was
a sad meeting after so many years. However, it was peace :
* ' day and everyone was happy except ué, of course. After my
mother was buried I had a good loek: earound the city and also
my cycle shop. I found things very bad there. The pext day
II had a few newspaper reporters in with me to know how ahdut
the prisoners and their conditions; was there eny ftrouble in
the cemp? I zZave them the following iﬁtewiew which can be
geen at the National Library, Kildare Ste Dﬁhlin, in the
Freeman's Journal of 15th July 1921,

“Tn tlya course of an interview with Mr. .Paiter Reynolds

of North King 8t. Dublin, an intermee in Collinstowm

Camp, CoD. Diniin-,. he stated "The prisoners here have

_111:1;1& to complain of in the matter of traat-ment"'.

Mr. Rayﬁolds and his brother, Patrick, were released
on parole on Monday to attend their mother's funeral
end are due back at 11 p-m. on Friday mights

- . ' - -Fo Charge.
They have been imprisoned for some time past and mo

-
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charge has yet been preferred agasinst Patrick.

There is & serious charge agasinst Mr. Peter Reynolds
.. of double shooting and the stealing of an armoured

car at the North Circular Rosd - (cup out by Censor,

-F.J.} Mr. Reynolds, whﬁ was in good lfeealth and apirifs
told our reporter that there wers asbout 195 or 200
prisoners in the camp including two men from London.
All the men were fairly pleased with the conditions
sald lr. Reynolds and the food is good. We are
diatributed to huts and camps and receive our parcels
regularly. We had a march past on July 4th, American
Independence Day".

I was getting ready to go back Fridey night when: a fellow
rushed into the house. "Reynolds" said he " I am free,
released. I was sent home today with 5 other men". I was glad
to hear it. I thought we would all be released on account of
the truce. Several people wanted us not to go back as they -
would neéver come for us now. PBut no, I gave my word to a
British. officer as & soldier of Ireland and I would not
disgrace the uniform by the word 'deserter'. Instead of being
released I was kept in for another 6 months until the General

Amnesty of December 21sit, 1921,

It was strange to pick out 6 men and release them at
gsuch a time, but not new to the British administration in
Irgland in those days. In order to keep my word with: Captain
Webber, we bid our friends goodbye., My wife and sister came

-te Collinstown in a taxi with us. When we got to Drumcondra

Bridge about a mile from the city and six from Gollinstown
it sterted 1o rain very heavily. It resined and thunder and
1ighﬁniné all the wey out. The taxi needed no lights ﬁiﬁh
the flashes of lightning; it was the worst night seen for
years in Ireland. The short walk from the taxi to the guard-

reom we were drenched to the skin. DBetween answering sentries
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F end dodging barbed wire in the dark we were nonﬁ t0o heppy.
We srrived one hour foo;snﬂn and we were like two men. after
being rescued from drowning. We went to the officer to
report our presence and he shook hands. with us. "liy Gog"
said he '"Ghat a night to come out, you co‘.ulﬂ have easily’
waited until morning". The soldiers were searéhing-aur
luggage: according to rules, and the officer seid "That's all
right, stop searching". They did so. "You fellows are very
vie . fuu could have slept at home tonight and come in in the
morning.  After all a few hours would meke no difference'.
"Thank. you, 8ir" I sald, "but we gave our word of hHonour
that we would be here by 1l o'clock; it's now 10.45 and we
liave Kept our word." He told us to go to bed and not be toe
particular as to when to get up. "I'll see: you are not
disturbed and get you some dry clothes. If sll the I.ﬁ.h-,
or whatever you c¢all yourselves, are like you two, well, I'll
only hope I'1l never have to fight you. Go to bed now, boys,
and goodnight"™, The next morning wﬁ had all the boye around
us asking how things were outside, what the city looked like
and how the peopls were taking the truce, and any sign:nf us
getting out on parole or released. I told them there weré
bonfires all over Dublin. The people were delighted and all
were hoping for an honourable and everlasting pease. Flags
were flying everywhere. They asked us how the paapie tréated

x&k ‘us. We said we got nearly everything we wanted for nﬂthing;'
The people were all over us. 'We got plenty of presents and
food coming back. I told them Iltﬂiﬁ the Freemen's Journal

- represantative that the British had a charge avefhme for
stealing an armoured car and ahocting two &oldieré. I told
them .'that part of my interview was cut out and not published.
Every night an orderly officer would come arﬁuﬁﬂ and inspect
the- huts and campﬁ. You could hear the sentry shout: "Halt,

- who goes there". '"Friend" the answer would be and so .on

until one night the officer came around. Tha-usual*challenga'

-
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was shouted: "Halt, who goes there". The offfcer replied

"Friend"., One of the peisoners in a scoldierly voice shouted
"'Advancg friend and be pulverised". That tent was shifted
to the further end of the field.

There was no room for football, handball or any outdoor
game. The names on our huts and camgs' vere as follow:
Turtle Dove. Never Inn. Dogs' Home. The Open Door. Tigers'
Alley. Dirty Dick, Rats - Dangerous, and, my word, they
were: a dengerous pack in that hut. There was Arabells -
our hute Daisy. May West. Ben Turpin, and many more.
Then came another shuffle and we all guessed there was
something real on now. We peeﬁeﬁ cut and saw an uffic;r and
guard. We thought they were looking for & prisoner, or seeing
if we were meking eny attempt st an escspe. But no, it was
the usual midnight shift. During these times any moving
about was generally done a8t night time. There were toe many
of us 1n thaet cemp and some were taken awa:,r.. One very hot
day in August 1921 there was a severe *ahnrtaga of water.
-Haﬁ;.r of the prisoners got week. We got no water to wash

ourselves as it was a very dry summer; all the nearby wells

. were dried up. We got a cup of water between three: of us.

People would hardly credit- such a story and happening in
modern times. Many of the men kicked up & row for their *
release or a proper supply of water, so a much betior supply

of water 'FEE; soon came along.

AN ATTEIPTED ESCAPE.

A wild prisoner pal of mine, Christy Leeley, and
snother (mentioned earlier), John Ansley, Christy Doyle and
myself were arranging plsns for an early esceps. After a
few.days we decided to do it in two days' time as our plans
were cumpleta.. Our leader called all our men together in
the evening snd made-a nice speech and telling us once

again that men were not to do things on.their own. We had &
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i suspicion that he guessed that there were plans moving for
an escape. lHe Bepid we wera to do nothing to break the truce
{vut we could have brakanrhis neck}. So that pum‘the_tin
hat on our would be escaps. The military got suspicious
seelng we were all so uneasy. Then s big change came on
August 15th; while we were getting down to slaeﬁ at 10.30 p.m.
we heard a lot of tramping of Teet. -We peeped out again and
we saw another officer and two gﬁarﬂa gearching all the camps.
They paid particular attention to Tigers' alley Camp - a
pretty tough lot was enclosed in that camp. The officer and
gnard went away after half an hour's search. Then at 4 a.m.
Pm vere all wakensd up by noise outside. We agaln thought
there was trouble ae we were always on the alert. Jusi as we
were peeping oul, soldiers rushed in end we ran like
lightning under the bedclothes. The officer in charge
» : shouted "ALl up" and he smiled when he saw how gquick we
answered, with the exception of 2 or-3 extra lazy ones. e
were all supposed to be Tast asleep when he came in, and he
éallad out some names and they were taken eaway to God knﬂ;ﬁ
where. Thay&ud,tn pack up in semi dsrkness and any of us who
were not going helped them to pack up and to give them.a good
send off, They were gone by 4.30 a.m. Then we sattied ﬁowﬁ
to finish our 8leep. Ve were just comfortable when there
was snother rush ok.' This time this grinning officer d4id not
get his own way.' We all declined %o answer our names and he
rushed out in a terfihl% rage. Our leader demanded to gee
the adjutant and he was brought along. ‘Our leader said to
the adjutent: "In view of the truce the men should get more
time to pack up, otherwise they will have trouble as they
will not answer their names. A proper hour and time must
be given', The adjutant at oncée agreed and said they would
get proper anﬂ-plenty of time to pack up as we don't want
. _ any trouble here. 8o ell was 0.K. once again. The next

night we heé a concert which would have been much better
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only a lot of the men were gone awaey.. Tme:saldiers-joinsd in
"in the concert and we had an enjoyable night under the

circumstances.

Then on the Zlst August we were all asleep and we were
awekensd with the noise of engines of motor lorries and
shifting of feet. We thought by so many lorries going that we
were all getting shifted. This was at 3.5C a.m. We all sat
up end walted. Then the officer came in a said all the men
whose names ranged from A. to L. were %o pack up and as mine
was Re I wes not going. The drivers or soldierse did not know
where they were going. Those of us that were not going got
up and got tea ready for Fhem and helped them to pack. As
usual, all this was dons in semi-darkness which caused enother
spot of bother and no more names would be answered and so work
was at a standstill. Then the following night the same

L officer came in to tell us we wﬁre all going early next dsy,
80 we sat up nesrly all night ginging and chéering. None of
us knew where we were golng; some said tﬁ‘Hﬂunﬁjay, others
said Wormwood Scrubbs, London, snd variocus guesses as to where
we would be sent.. Anyway, I don't think sny of us eared where
we were going. Then at 4.30 a.m. we were told to get ready
by 6.30 a.m. and any men not ready ﬁﬁuld stay behind. Our
leader just said to us "Don't hurry or worry. Let them wait
until we are all ready"™. We did, and it was sbout 8.15 before
the first batch of men was ready. We were sll brought out
behind the lorries and lired up; our nemes were tékan.aﬁﬂ 10
of us were put into # lorry with 5 ermed soidiers. Just as
the 1nrrias,ma§e a move to siart a smgll nonentit§ of an
officer with an eyeglsss and leggings came along snd ordered
&ll men to be handcuffed. This our leader strongly objected to

. | saying there were 80 men gone out who were nmot hsndcuffed.
“I'm in charge here" this officer said "and I'm here to deal
with those men and they are going to be handcuffed." "Well"

Baid our leader "you'd better try it. It will be dead men
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you will be handcuffing, and don't forget there's s truce on".
"Truce bedamned" he said, "I'm sent here to carry out orders'™,
"Yes, so am I" our leader 8aid, snd walking awsy from this

of ficer, he said to us "et ﬁu man allow himeself to be hand-

cuffed, and we will hold this man responsibls for ény outbrealk™

_“W&aftam I to do?" he said tc our leader. "You're in charge,

n B
you don't want me to tell you what to Go" our leader told him.

‘He continued: "I'll mske a suggestion if you care to act on 1"

- MWhat the devil is it?" the offilcer askedi 'Well, if I end my

e ng

ﬁeﬂ pledge their word that they will makse no attempt o escape

will you accept my word?". No reply. "Well", our leader’ said,

. "if it does not suit you, you carry on and give your orders

and I will give mine," You could see all the.men looking at

' th@ guards with thﬂ@r'rifleﬂ ready welting for the word., I

g Eaiﬁﬁtc myself "I've been'in some tight corners snd got out of

them, but this is one I don't think I'll get out Of". There .
was 8 eort of parley going on but we could not heer e word

with the noise of the engines. There were ten lnrfias, two

., brivate cars and an armoured car. The little officer had a

long conference with two other officers and were evidently
waiting for a dispatch or telephone message. Anyway, word
ceme out that we were to move off g8 we were. What & relief

and victory — at 10.15 a.m. instead of 6,30 a.m.

While they were arguing I wrote out a note ag I had
relations living in Drumcondra at the bridge. I knew.we would
be pessing that way and ; thought if I dropped it out of the
lorry there would be & million %0 one chance of it being ~
picked up. I put.tha nnté~intn a8 handkerchief and a small
stone inside and as we were passing Drumcondra Bridge towards
the city I let the handkerchief £sll on the note was to bring
tgia note to 10 St. Patrick's Road, Drumcondra. I just wrote
saying that we were all gone from Gﬁllinstown and to tell my

wife end a few others in cese they went out and found we were
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T all gone., I.8aild we might be going to Kilmainham Prison
which was only a guess.. The note got there and by 2_ Deflle
we had many inguiries and we got parcels of food sent in hy

SVEIYONg.

On our ﬁay to Hilmainhﬁm Prison we passed very cloase to
where I lived. I could not reeist saying hello to a few
pénplé I knew on my way. I sew one gentleman I knew in a
motor cars I told him where I thought we were going - )
Xilmainham, ahﬁ to $ell my wife, which he did, and droeve her
up in about an hour's time with parcﬂls.nf food. The soldiers
were not so hard on us then ﬁs the truce was still en and no
ope wanted sny trouble. When we arrived at Kilmainham we
were cheered as they wers when we entered ths Main Hall. They
were some of the men that were with us in Collinstown. They
ware all in separate c¢ells locking through the peephole. We,
a8 newcomers, were very anxious to hear the conditions there
i _ anﬁ,laffen-gétting a rough idea, we Eettléd down iﬁ pur new
nome. Our 1uggégﬁ was searched and ﬁe had t0 be in our cells
at 9 ﬁ.m. and up at 7 a.m. The prison was a very large stone
bullding. We ware all put into the centre hall sbout 200 yards
long and about 15 yards wide. There were six sections as
follows:- EB. F. G. H. I. J. The top section could be reached
by an iron staircase. G.H. section end I.J. section wéﬁ
square at one end and half round st the other end; corridors
and iron railings all eround each section. Bach section had
sixteen cells. From No. 1 to 16 I. From 17 to &3 d« From
34 to 60 Gs and so on, up to 100. Facing southwerds we had
a very nice view of the Dublin Mounteins. On a fine day here
the scenery from our window was-splendid. The military here
had charée of the cooking and g Tew days aftaf we being here
there was troﬁble;about thé way the food was cooked. A
deputation. was gent to the military adjuteht fo allow us to

cook our own food as we had some very good cooks amongst us.
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This was granted and there was great satisfaction. A4 Ilr.
Larry Carroll acted as superintendent and kept everything
clean and tidy.

Now we daﬁidad'ta elect a leader as we had not one since
we left Collinstown. This was done ang we elected a Mr.
Christie Byrne and we gave him the title of Commandant as he
held a commission in the I.R.A. He carried out his duties
t0 us with the utmost satiefsction. He certainly worked
hard for the‘Inﬁerast of every man. He succeeded in getting
our exercise in the yard increassed from gix hours to twelve
hours per day, Summer Time. He alﬂﬁ got the prison turned
from a cnnrict.priﬂﬂn tp an internment camp. I wes surprised
to eee some of my mates from Arbour Hill there too. We all
rigged up an altar for the priest to say liass, whichlloakei
very nice. In the next wing of the prison we had s ssction
and in that we had men we called The Fire Brigale, as every
one of them wae arrested for the burning of the Custom House,

one of the finest buildings in Ireland. They were %eparated

from us. In our section we started a band - 1 biscuit tin

- for e drum; two tin whistles and a flaggeleite which I tpisﬂ

to play; two violins and a melodeon: and a mouthorgan. It
¥

was very difficult to get them together in Kilmainham and

when we would, the music — well, I'd bestter not explain.

Each section had to appoint a section leader. The
soction leader then appointed two orderlies. Those two
orderlies brought up the Tood and washed up the plates, cups
and saucers end so on. There were two different crderlies
avarﬁ day. 1Breakfast at B a.M.,. ﬁhen élaan nuﬁ cells, wash-
and go out to yard for exercise or do what you iike ingide
Eriaun.ﬁalls until bedtime, The sports committes: organised
2 handball tournsment, the prison walls being so high that

it wase nearly impossible to lose a ball, only the walls

were not too even or made for handball.
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The Gaelic Athletic Association announced that they
would giwe two gold medals to the winnmers snd two silver

medals to the runners up. After we read -that in the papers

"there was great activity in the prison yard.  All names were

gut into a hat and drawn in pairs. I was drswn with s man

named John Jonss. No matter how good er bad your partner
waé you had to remein witﬁ him until you were knoclked ﬁut of
the tournsment. We got into the second round = how I don's
know - becsuse I could nof hit a ball if I hed s paﬁ on my .
hend. In the next round we were drawn agﬁiﬂst my brother,
Patrick, and a young man named Patrick Kenny. The latter
was & splendid player; we were defeated. The honour s:-f hav:.ng
medals with the inncriptien.ﬂilmainham Prison Handball,
Tnurnament on then seemed weird but honorable to the men whc-
would win them. It was won by a Mbr, Lawler and Hr. Murphy.
Kr. Lgwlor, a ankman,.ur. Murphy from Balleghaderreen, two
firEt class players. [The two runners-up were Wir. Kenny from
Mullingar and my brother from Dublin. It wae a great final;
Mr. Kenny almos+t played the two men himself as my brother was
not mudﬁ better than I was. The late Tom Keogh. end Mr. Frank
Bolster of Fire Brigede fame aslso took a gréai part in
orgenising and tsking part in the éraat Handball Tournament
which was held in the seme yard as the 1916 leaders were shot
in.

While I was -there I had s visit from my mother-in-law
and sister-in-law; both came from London. Thé?ﬁhﬁd made &

pereonal applicetion to Downing S8+t. London, before coming over

here. She had two sons serving in the R.A.F. and she had & ome
trouble in getfing a permit there to see me, but she got it
and was only allowed .20 minutes vith me. During the time we
ware speaking there was a soldier on guard outside the cell
whi?h was operm, an%.righf next to it was the cell wers Joseph
Flunkett. was marri@ﬁ'an'hﬂur before he was executed, he being

one of the signatories to the Proclamation of the Trish
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Republic in Easter Week 1916. OQur interview was short.

They wﬁfa hoth ﬂalightaﬂ to see me. ' The officer allowed my;

wife in for a few minutes without a permit.

This part of the story was written on the steps of thre old

execution chember where they hanged convicts long ago. The

last man hanged was & James Heffernasn for murdering a girl in
Mullingar in the year 1908, Diractly.oppnaite where I write
this is where the Irish Republican Leaders of 1916 were executed.
They were buried in Arbour Hill Prison. This prison, Kilmainhsam
they say is asbout 170 years old. It was condemned 20 years ago
and was not used again until lélﬁ under the coamirol of the
military, whereas it was always & civilian prison. There were
workshops and pedded cells in some of the cells beside the
unakhausé. It was very dark, herdly any light coming in at all.
Therse were punishment cails. They ﬂid'put some prisoners there
in the Fenial times about 1867. I was shown the ¢ell in which
Charles Stewart Pafﬁell was put, also James Stephens and meny

other brave men for the love of their country.

Negotiations were still going on at this_date, Tuesday,
27th September 1921. Everything seemed to be going on well.

When we first arrived here we wore not allowed to talk to those

gentlemen in the Fire Brigade section. There was only one dooer
dividing us.- One dey a carpenter wes sent to put up a new door.
After It being put up complete - the next day we were all
allowed to mix with each other so the door was not needed. They
went to considerable expense to fit up a new 1&vatﬂr3'inl
Collinstown and two days after we were all ordered uut._“

In every cell in Kilmeinham a new set of locks wes fitted to
kesp ue in our own c¢ells. Seme of them were easily broken by
the prisoners. An order was issued for e new set of locks

much stronger then the first lot and, as usual, aefter all this
exXpense, we were allowsd to sleep in our cells with the doors

unlocked. After that no door wes locked and such was the
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acuhnmy used by Britain.in those days.

- Then on 1XIth October eighty men were called out to be
gent to the Curragh. They were told to get ready and be
_packed by ,}?’adnﬂsﬂay, 14th October, at 6 a.m. A far different
proceeding than that of Collinstown just related, with only
half hour or an hour to get reﬁdy. Now. we Lad two days'
notice. We got up &8s usual and gave thom a chesr and a good
send-off. Next day there were 60 nsmes cslled out and my
brother and I were amongst the next lot. We were told we were
going to the Curragh at 6 o'clock Friday evening. We got all
our luggage packed and then came a aexﬁation. It was caused
by the appearance of the adjutant. He was all smiles and seid
"Boys, would you a2ll like to go to the Curragh?". Most of
them seid they did not care where they went. He then asked
our leader and he replied "wherever you send us'. The adjutant

& | " gaid if we gave our word that we would not attempt to escape
he would not let us be handcuffed. OSome gave t;heii':'. word.
Others said if they got a chance of escape they would take Lt.
The adjutant said he must have all their&;ﬁgrds or none at all.
"Besides, boys, .I trust your word and it is only for your own

. good you will probsbly be hendcuffed for 3 hours end that will
he pretiy uncomfortable énﬂ you will also have a guard of
about 30 soldiers. S0 yﬁur chance of escape is very small.
I'11 give you 10 minutes to think the matiter over." The men
gave their word, saying "we kept our word from Collinstown
and we might as well from here". Well, instead of the ten
minutes given toc us by ihe adjutant, it wes very mearly an
hour when he came‘inl again. We were all ready to go. In he
came and said "Well, boys, the ,trip is off, and I think thst's
a good sign for yé‘u fellows! and he said "I'm very glad".

- Well, so were we. We were not allowed any candles in our
cells but there was a glimmer of gas. A soldier fhare told
ug that the bill for gss for two months was £50. The gas was

then cut off and we were allowed candles, but we had to put
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- them out at 10.30 p.m.

I got a letter from my wife stating there wes s lot of
corregpondence to attend to’at home. Firms with whom I did
business end owed money toc were pressing for paymetit. As I

_seni no money fo anyone since I wae arrested, énﬂ they were
getting anxious as they were gebting no renliaé to any of
their letters. No one at home could attend to them except

-myself, as my wife did not know much of the business. I had
Ba?erai motor cycles and two motor cars in March before I
was arrested. I got two days to dispose of them by a British
military order. I s0ld some of them at a loss of £55. I
had three men and pﬁe apprentice working for me. I had the
itwo shops, 64 and 644, and ﬁning a véry'gond business when
the trouble began. Now, at the time of Writiﬂg - Gétnbar 21,
1921 - one of my shops is closed and I have only & boy of 14

working for me. I am now sending out instmections to close

L1

the other shop unless I get parole for a few days to attend

®

to my business. I fully explained all in my application for
parole. I also stated that I got parole ﬁefﬂre on the death
of my mother end was back well before my time. Well, sfter
waiting 4 weeks for a reply, this was the reply they sent:-

Dublin Castle, .
Politicel Prisonsrs.

Dear Sir,

In reply to your application for parcle to
attend to your business, we have made a searching
inguiry into your cese end we find it would not
. be to the interest of our authorities to allow
you out on parole.

: I em,
Yours

(8d.) Captain Paton.
T aid not know what to do when I got the sbove reply.
The same day we had a visit from the Liaison Officer named
- Michael Staines {whom T mentioned earlier in the etory) over
some little disturbance in the prison. At the seme time I
did not care if there was & revolution. I approached Mr.

Staines and told him.I wrote for parole and showed him the
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gbove reply. He said I should@ have got pgrole if only for

a few days. However, carry on; it wont be long until ﬁou are
all out. Two days after we had another visit from our Liaison
Officer and a Divisional Inspector named Cruise. WMr. Staines
wvas a T.D. {Mamhaf of Parliament) for our divisiomn. They toek
& lot of mames down for release - boys under' 18 and men over
45.

. Then I sit in this lonely prison cell and think of the
conditions here in the cold with a butt of & candle for light
and heat and think of the times the Liaison Officer and myselfl
had motoring sbout; tea and dinmer in swell hotels. Now he
is-an honoured officer, highly respected everywhers he goes,
but he deserves it. He fought well in 1916 and up to the
truce in 1921. And now as I think of my wife struggling along
on her own with the children. But I took it on and I am not
complaining., I am writing this in slips here and there, in
the hope that some day it will appear in print and the public
see the conditions I and many a poor volunieer went ﬁhrough
for the love of his countfy. My wife and children were well
locked after by the Irish Prisoners' Dependants’ Fund. iy
wife got a good weekly sllowance and I was grateful to the
Conmmittee for same. I do not regret what I went through. If

I were free I would gledly do the same.

My older brother was in the Connaught Rangers. My wife's
brother was in the R.A.F. aﬁﬂ a lot of my relations were mixed

up in the British Army.

" My father was an o0ld Fenian and I must have inherited the

love of Ireland from him.

On October 24th we had a medical examination. I hed a
very had cold in my head. I went to the doctor énd he sounded
me and asked me was I all right. I esld I was except for the
cold in my head. He nearly finished me when he told me I was
a case for the hospital. I esked him what had he to drink
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last, He got very vexed and ordered me out and ssid he would

.8end for me. The rest of the men r efused fo be examined,

not becsuse of my.case, but the same doctor would not go to
any of thwe prisoners that would be siek:in their calls..

Our Commandent called all the men together and advised all the
men to go and be medicelly examined if only for their own
sakes, and he would see that the doctor would vieit the next

sick prisoner.

On the next Sunday, October 30th, I was playing bail in
the yard when I waes called in. I was told the medical officer
wanted to 566 me. I went to him and he asked me how I waBb.

I replied I was grand, He then examined me and asked me vhat
had my skin so white. I said it was always like that. He

then said, teo my amazement, that I waslto g0 to King Géurga‘s
Hospital tomorrow at 11 p.m. I said I would not g0. If there

was anything wrong with me I would go to a privete hospital

‘or & city hospital, .but not to a military hospital. He said

"you cen argue that out with the heed of affairs. Will you
go?". "All right, I'1l go and sae.ﬁhat’s wrong, but I wont
stop". He said "I'1l send fai an amhﬁlanca for you and three
other men". (NWote: here he said an ambulsnce)., The next day
at 10 a.m. the four of us were called. One fellow who had
got a bullet through the arm, sbout an hour before the truce
last July. Another chap had a bullet or part of one in his
thigh. The other fellow had a very bad ear. We thought we
were going to have a nice ridé in an ambulance. VWhen we were
laé?ing the prison we got the usual warning that if any of us
attempted to escape we would be shot, truce ar'nn truce. We
wont out to the ambulance (as we thought) which was an old
lorry 1:1556 Suring the war for carrying troops from place to
place. During the war.in Ireland it was used with big steel
Bides with just enough room to lock out caged in wire netting
on top. . The four of .ui had to stend -in the lorry during the

whole Jjourney which,. lucky for me, was not very far away.
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. . They Eaﬁt nine armed goldiers to guard four sick men on that
short journey. We arrived safely at ‘the hospltsl and waited
our turn for over two hours, but we did not mind it as it

wag & sort of holiday to be outside pfison.walls if oniy for

a few hours. I was called in first. The doctor there asked
me what was wrong with me. I sald that's what I came here o
¥now. He esked me did I come here for a rest. I did not
know whether he was joking or not. '"QMell" I said, "if I
wanted a rest I would not come here for it, as it might be

too long a fest+". He then ssked me wes I working my ticket,
I said "No, I came here under protest on the order of the
Prisonlmedical Officer and I did not come heres to be insulted"
I tock up my hat end coat and wiﬁﬁnut saying another word
walked out. T¥hen the other three men were attended to we left
for the lorry to our hotel (Kilmainham Prison). The doctor
saw us off at the door and, eddressing me, he said: "I thought
¥ou were going to make a speech, young man, and I 4id not like
to interrupt you, But if you don't feel well at any time .
let the prison doctor know and he will report to me".. Off the
lorry went and, es ususl, enywhere we were recognised we got
small parcels or sweets, cigarettes and other things. e
nearly had a collision at Parkgate St. The engine s topped.

A soldier got down to re-start it and a small crowd gathered
around with more percels. The engine re-started and we were

.brought back %o our den of gloom to await further events.

On the Eéth November sen ﬁfficer that we never sew before
camé in from the Curragh Camp, vhere more prisoners were. He
was after visiting all the prisons. Since his arrival there
was & considarable‘amqunt of shifting and mﬂviFg. ﬁg wore
all wondering what wes wrong. Eventuaily wa fnund out. that
some of the priseners in Kilkenny Jail end the Curregh Cemp

¢ ) hed some quarrel with some British officers there and were

not satisfied with the food. . They also did not 1ike.ths
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- ' place and a crowd of.them left both places withﬁut saying
they were going or where théy were going to or if they'd be
- hack. Bo that's what brought this officer to inspect every
hole and cﬁfnﬁr of the prison to see if we were leaving withoust

saylng goodbye.

A tunnel was bored in one or itwo of the open tents in
the Curragh Camp and hored out under thrée.layars of harbed
" wire and an armed guard. The wire was divided by three: feet
from each other. The tunnel was sbout 36 feet long and just
big enough to let one man out at ¢ time. AbDout 30 men escaped
this way and were never:’ caught, aithoﬁgh when the tunnel was
discovered all soldiers were called out and an all round search
was made. It was that that rushed the officer to vislit us.
He had caught the tunnellitis disease. He searched av.arﬁ cell
and paid ﬁarticular aettention to thie cockhouse. How le could
;.4 think: we could escape is beyomd comprehansionzconﬂidefing it

is one of the most strongly fortifisd prisons in Europs.

The cookhouse staff started to organise a concert. FPrices
of admission were as followi— eany sort of old boxes would
admit you to the balcony; 1 shovel to the atalls; any old
pickaxe would admit you to the ciréla, a bucket, and you would
be let on to the stage. PFurther prices ranged sccording to
what yautcuuld'ﬂu. The officer gave orders that all ‘men were
to be let out of the cookhouse at S p.m. instead of 1l p.m.
as 1% formerly was. The staff refused fhﬂt order and there
were orders for us for a general strike which, bappily, only
laated nns:&ay. Both of us had to give vay, so it was arranged

to leave the ccokhouse at 10 p.m.

There was an order sent inﬁto the prison that all men
. would get parole fto attend to business, femily troubles or
deaths. I then applied for a parole tﬁ go-to the Motor and
Oycle Show held. at Olympia, London, every yeer, and also t0

attend to my business at home. This time egeln I was refused,
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) in spite of the order just issued. I then sent out a letter
to my wife to close the shop. The next day we heard we were
. getting releesed and there was some cheering. -An hour afteprs
wards we were all sed men and disappointed, as negotiations
had hrnkeﬁ down in Downing 8t. London, between the representa-
tives of ¥he Irish Government and Lloyd George. So we all
settled down to a few more_yéarﬂ in prison. A few days
afterwerds negotlations were again re-opened, #ha cause of
the breakdown being, the Irish rapréaantativ&a declined Mr.
Lloyd George's terms, This time Lloyd George gave more terms
end concessions and at the time of writing - 4.15 p.m. 5rd
December 1921 -~ all is going well. Next day, another report
ceme in that we were going home on the next day, 5th December,
g when all the gates would pa thrown open. Now we are getting
used to those rumours sbout getting out and going home so we
don't teke any more heed of that news. We think it's a ruse
by the military to keep us quiet in cese sli fails end there
is a general bresk out. We are on the ups and downs waiting
to be free or convicts for life. I have just written out a
song %hila waiting to be free or here for ever. It is celled
Kilmalnhem Hotel and sll the words are just as things happened.
Here it is:~ L -
Eilmainham Hotel.

Rebels from each county and town '
.Just landed in here from the camp, Gollinstﬂwn.
As the weather was bad, and we were not too well,
80 we ell changed our digs to Kilmainham Hntal.

2.

On thé wing in the west, thers are 100 more,
and what they are here for you've all heard before.

But in aase you have not, I might as well tell - :
They're the Fire Brlgade doing duty at Kilmainham Hotel.

SR 5.

- The sergeant comes round and shouts "out of bed"
5 We don't get up.at all, bui we lie on instesd.
When he comes round again, what he says we wont 'tell,
‘ But it's understood well, at Kilmeinham Hotel.

»

4,

Wa get out of bed af saven and get breskfast at eight,
~0u miss a great feast if you chanve %o be late.
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If the food could only speak, what a tale it could tell,
- 0f the pleasures and dangers of Kilmeinham Hotel.

S.

At twelve we come in and the dinner is served;

We get some nice horse that for months lay preserved.
For dessert we have starch to make us look well,

But you must keep the rules of Kilmainham Hotel.

G

The sergeant comes round, he shouts and he cries
"out to the yard now for your exercise"

But. they don't let you out till you clesn up your cell,,
And you must keep yourself clean gt Kilmainham Hotel.

7e

As we don't get any heer, we make ourselves tea,
And just how we make it you'll very soon see.
To show ue a light there's a jet in our cell,
And that's how we make tea in Kilmeinham Hotel.

B

Then comes tes at four, some bresd and margarine,
The look of it alene would just turn you green.
If you want any more, you just press a bell,
And you get all you want in Kilmainham Hotel.

o, .
At nine we go in, we're locked up for the night,
The sergeant comes round shouting “Put out that light".
How we bid him goodnight, there’s no need to tell,
It's a grand institution, this Kilmainhem Hotel.

As I finieh my day here . in this miserable cell I hear

very loud cheering outaide, I wan to the window and saw

"erowds waving and cheering. They were shouting somsthing

I could not hear as my cell was on the wvery top of the prison,
next door to the heng house. Whatever they wers Ea&ing
geemed to be good. Then I heard & g#ﬂat_commntiﬂn.éoing (941
in-the prison below. Lanking over the baicony I heard that
wonderful word of words ~ PRACE. ﬁbiarﬂ all being set ffeau
The gates are thrown open snd to that word that everyone

loves - FREEDOL.

There wers grest crowds welting ouitside the prison
to see their brothers, fathers or husbands. As Soon as W
got out there were motor cars everywhere willing to teke us

home, no matter how far we lived; or we could %travel by tram
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or bus free; it was a great day — 21st December 1921.

As I arrived home in a stranger's moior car, a énod faﬁ
of the neighbours gathered around. But I left them all in
the street to go upsﬁairs to my wife and children. They
;warﬂ all sitting around the fire.when I rushed in. They did
not know snything about my release. iy wife nas;ly fainted
with fright. .I wes almost in rags. I told her to sit dowm
a8 I had te go out to the heaﬁquarters'nf the Iriéh
Republican Prisoners' Dependants' Fund in Mery St. where we
got suits, shoes and money, according to rank. Some men got
£2, £5, £1C and £20. I got £lﬂ.. There was 2 great lot of

money distributed during these days.

and so sends my part, vhich was-very small, towsrds the

freedom of the country I love and will always love.

In re-writing thies story for the military history of
Ireland, I may mention I received a pension from the Irish
Government fné life, also three medals - one 1916, one for

1921, one for |Emergency in 1946, |

Re-written in August and September 1949,

Signed:

Date:

. i .
- Witness: ‘:?nh;Ehaé;ﬂﬁimﬂﬁ‘.

|
: BUREAU OF MILITARY HISTORY 1513-1
’ BURO STAIRE MILEATA 1913-21

No. W.S. 350 |
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_NAMES MENTTONED.

Poter J. Reynolds
Patrick Reynolds

. Mr. Darrell Figgis

Sir Edward Carson
Mr. Robert Wonteith
Mr. John Shaw

Mr. Thomas Fimmegen
r. Ml. 2taines

Mr. Sean Heuston
S5ir R. Casement

Er. Esmon Ceannt
Mr. Edward Daly

Mr. Patrick Pearse
Mr. Jas. Connolly
Mr. E. Macﬁﬂill

Mr. MeKeasver

Mr. Thomas Ashe .
Mr. Bernard Matthews
¥r. John Jonas.

Mr. Jos. Plunkett
Mr. Arthur Griffith
M. Pink

Mr. John Ansley

Mr. Michael Colliins
Mr. John Costello
Hr. Poter Macken
M:rv MG’GDMHGIL

MI"- FI'EI’J.'E Fal]}r

Mr. John Dunne

¥r. Christie Byrne
lir. John O'Keeffe
Mr. Larry Carroll
Mr. Jos. McGuinness
Myr. John Redmond
Mrs. Jchn Dunne
Mr. Ml. Reynolds

-Mr. Christie Keeley

Mr. Wm. Gﬂﬁgrﬂ?ﬁ
Mr. Eamon Morkan

Mr. John Coburn

27 Brisn Ave., Marino.

64 Morth King 3t. Dublin.
Dead.

Dead.

Banna Strand, Kilbarrack, Sutton

Mary'es Lane, Dublin.

67 Annsmoe Drive, Cabra.
Cas tle Avenue, Clontarf.
Exscuted.

Exacuted.

Executed.

Executed.

Exacuted.

IExecutad.

Daﬂd-

Dead. .
Dead - Hunger strike.
Dead.

Dead.

Executed.

Deed.

4 Hanworih Road, London
67 Merchant's Rd. Dublin.
Eilled in aciion.
¥illed in action.
¥illed in action.

¥illed in action.

Dead. .

Speaker in Dail, Leinster House.

27 Brian Ave., Marino.

Housing Depts Lord Edward St.

Dunlaoghaire.

America

Dead.

Dead.

27 Brian Ave. Marino,

Grosvenor Gardens, London

North Strand, Dublin.

Beechypark, Templeogue.

Strathmore, 13 Wellbrook Roead,
Rathfarnhame.

Drumcondra Rosd, Dublin.
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