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Eindlestown House, Delgany, Co. Wicklow,

As a child in Eillorglin, my mother talked a good
deal about Douglas Hyde and the language movement.
She made her children learn Irish dancing snd singing
and tried to recall Irish phrases heard from her own
parents %o teach them to us. A teacher in the
Killorglin National §chool, Una Nie Coluim, s sister of
Fionén Mac Coluim, a mfintebir taistil for Connradh na
Gaedhilge, definitely influenced my young mind towards
the language and Irish history. ghe was the perfect
example of the selfless enthusiast, Later, when at
boarding school (§t. Louls Convent, (f:arr.iakmacrnas},
I met f£iwe girls wha. I found had the same interests -
two Buckleys from Kilcock (nieces of Domhnall 6 Buachalla,
last Governor General); two MeGawocks from Glenarm,
(nieces of Eoin mac N41l)}; and a girl, Teresa Casey,
Belfast, whose family also were interested in Irish,
The Head Mistress, Sister Staniglaus MeCarthy, a Cork
woman, encouraged us in every way to speak Irish, but we
were limited to the Yefipla focal' and very doubtful

pronunciation although our grammar was quite good.

During the holidays my mother sgain encourgged me to
£0 to two men, one, a shopkeeper in the town, end one in
B‘allykj:sa:ana to learn to speak it ~ a hard task for me,

The man in Ballykissane was Patrick Begley. Af'ter passing
Senior Grade I went to teach in Brigidine Convent,
Goresgbridge. One of the mums was Sidir Ceoimhghin, a
Tipperary woman. She gave me D,P, Horan's "Ieader" every
week. Thile there, Miss Margaret Browne (afterwards
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Wrs. Sefn lcEntee) came weekly from Dublin to give
lectures to the nuns. and as e stayed overnight we
naturally became friendly. ghe had firsgt-class
un:!.vargit:,r degrees in Irish and Celtic Studiles and was,

I found, in close touch with the peonle in Dublin who
were meking a national resurgence possible.  In
September, 1914, I came to Dublin to study musiec and
tried to pay my way by teaching iIn 8%, Louis High

School, Rathmines, When I got séttled into digs in
Rathmines, Miss Browne spent all her week-ends with ms.
Later, we were joined by Hlss Kay Brady of Belfast who
also taught in St. Louis. Nisg Browne introduced me

to Miss Kit Ryan (afterwerds lrs. Seén T, 0'Relly), who
kept open house every Sundey evening for young and old
who were Sinn Féiners, Gaelic Leaguers, Volunteers, etec.
Here, we met people like Seén MeDermott, Sefn T. O'Kelly,
ILiem O Briain (now Professor Romance langueges, Galway
University), Fr. Paddy Browne (now President, Galway
University), Pédraig 6 Conaire. Practically every
Saturday night we went to the Abbey Theatre and afterwards
t0 a céilidhe, I was taking singing lessons from

Madame Coslett Heller and soon I was requisiticned for
singing at the Volunteers' concerts, 8o I might say that
my active association with the Nationsl Movemeni in
Dublin before the Rising was singing at Volunteer concents,
which were one of the chief ways of raising money for grms.
These concerts were held at various halls in the city,
such as 25, 39 and 41 Parnell Square, which were hired for
concerts and dances from the orgenisations which ormed
them; also the Mansion House and the #Antient (oncert
Rooms. The last one I s;.ng gt was advertlsed as

follows, on the ticket (Appendix i) :-
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ist Battalion, Dublin Brigade.

A GRAND CONCERT will be held
at the ANTIENT CONCERT ROOMS
On
Sundey Night, 9th april, 1916,
Doors open at 7.,30; commencing

at 8 o'clock p.m.

I intended golng to Kerry for the Easter holidays,
1916. On Spy Wednesdesy afternoon, a message came 40 me
et my dlgs in 82 Grove Park, from iiss Kit Ryan,

19 Ranelagh Road, thaf Sedn McDermoit wanted to see me
before I left from Kingsbridge the following morning,
Later that evening, a young man, a stranger to me -

I heard later his name was Cullen - arrived and gaeve me
some automatics and ammunition, saying that he was told
to give them to me for delivery to the Volunteers in
Tralee, and that I wéuld be given further particulars
that evening, I think it was almost midnight when

Seén MeDermott and Geardid O'Sullivan arrived.

Miss K, Bredy and Jim Ryan, medical student and
Tolunteer, were with me, Jeén took me aside while
Gearbid entertained the other Hwo. He told me to go %o
Father Joe Breen, then a C.C. in Tralee, who would put

me in touch with Austin §tack and Paddy Cshill,

I was to give them the aubtomatlcs, efc., and also two ov
three letters, one for Quinlan, (See letter to Kr. Cremen,
Secretary, Military Penﬂiona&%;‘_ar“g:‘ Bijrom Paddy Cahill,
Tralee, dated 7th jpril, 1941,). He told me also to tell
Stack that Seén Fitzgibbon was in Limerick and would go
to Tralee $0 join them,

I left Dublin on Holy Thursday morning and
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garrived in Tralee at sbout 7 p.m. I got in touch with
Father BAreen, who sent two boys with me 4o the Jkaling
Rink where I met Austin Stack, Paddy Cahill and others.
Ingtead of gkating they were manufacturing hombs and
bullets. I delivered a violin case full of automatics
and gmmunition, also the letters, not knowing the contents.
Seén HeDermoitt had told me, however, that one of the
letters was a request for thfa help of gome Quinlan family
re landing grms which were %0 arrive in Kerry one of these
dayse I spent that night in the house of lliss Pearl Veale

in Tralee.

Seén iecDermott had arvenged with me that, if
Quinlsns were prepared to do what they were asked, I was
to gsend a telegrem on Good Priday t0 Miss Mina Davin,

4 Lower Abbey Jtreet, Dublin, saying :- "Delighted %o
assist at concerit®, Miss Davin was accustomed to vlay
my accampaniments at concerts, and, as her father was
proprietor of "The Ship® in aAbbey Street - a lunch-bar
vhere Sefn HeDermoit, Arthur Griffith and all that group
met almost daily -~ it was a convenlent address for both
of ug., On Good Friday morning I told kiss Vesle

I wanted to see Stack about sending a telegram, butb

I could not get in touch with him, During the day &
messenger — perhaps Paddy Cahill - came to Veale's to tell
me not %o bother about the wire, as they were sending a
special megsenger t0 Dublin with the answer. #Anyhow,
being a bank holiday, no telegram could be sent.

Things had developed overnight: Casement had landed at
Banna and so Stack was otherwise engaged. That evening,
one of the Volunteers arranged for me to travel to
¥illorglin in the guard's van of a cattle traln going to
Cahirciveen, This was necessary becsuse the police were

now getting busy about all strangers in the town.
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After I had left they called to Miss Veale's house
making enquiries about me, but they got no infomasiion
there. She said T was a friend who had been arranging

conecert programes.

At about ten o'clock on Good Friday evening as
I was preparing for bed, news spread through the towm of
Killorglin that a car had gone over Ballykissane Quay,
With my slster I went there and managed to get hold of
Tommy McInerney, driver of the car, and the only one
gaved. I took him asgide. Hfter- much persuasion and
only after I had told him that I had been in Tralee
myself on special Volunteer work, I got him to gdmit that
he believed his passengers were on Volunteer work.
W arranged that he would leave Bimgelf in my hends to try
steering him elear of the police, Only for the presence
of mind of ¥r. Pairick Begley, Ballykissane, my iformer
Irish teacher, who ook MeInerney's revolver and hid 1%,
he would have been arrested much sooner: than he was.
T got him to g house in Killorglin, where he spent the
night and where the injury to his leg was dressed. He
remained up all night, daéﬂing oce:a a‘d.c;na.l;.\i:r and rather
ghocked, but on the whole, bluffing his way through
police inguiries very well. For a full, detailed
d-escrintion of the accident to the car and Melnerney's
subaequent arrest, see my article "The Rush to meet the
Arms-Ship" in "Trish Press", Honday, 4pril 24th, 1933,
I was the "young girl" mentioned in that art-icla(*‘*ﬁ“‘m‘;)
(See also "Carrying the iHessage in Easter Week", "Irish
Press?, Christmas Number, 1934", "Yolunteer X" in that
article was the medical student, Jim Ryan, meniioned

ghove).

shen I was leavingSe#n NeDermott, he told me %o
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bring back to him on the following Wednesday, a full
account of hgpvenings in Eerry over the long week-end and
that he would hgve somebody at Kingsbridge to meet me

on errivel. That, of course, never heappened as the
Rising was on from Easter lMonday and the railways were
not fanctioning.

I have no idea which day I left XKerry for Dublin,. but
it was perhaps Wednesday of Easter Week. At Mallow,
with several other passengers, I was told that Dublin-
bound trains were only going as far as Ballybrophy or
some Intervening station, that "the guns from Dublin could
be heard in EKildere', stc. S0 we ateyed in Mallow,
spending most of our time at the raillway staetion and
selzing every opportunity of boarding g likely train.

Rumours were rife and I remeriber one cold and
migersbhle evening, while in the waiting room of the
station, & man came in with ygt another that "the military
had mown down the Volunteers in front of the G.PO," .

I, being worn out with fatigue and frustration, began to
cry. To glve an idea of the attitude of the general
public at that time, who apperently did not realise the
gignificance of the Rising in Dublin, one of those
pregent turned %o console me saying, "It is only the Simn
Féiners that were killed". This enraged me and I turned
on them seying, "But it is the Volunteers I am erying for,
Ky friends are among them and fighting too". It was
remarkable that in a very short time, first one and then
another, began to murmur, and the little crowd began to
ergue and tske gildes, This was the first public

e xpression of any sympathy I experienced, however people

may have been feeling privately.
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I spent a few days with a friend, Miss Gretta Twomey,

in Qrookstown nesr Macroom, waltinmg for treins to sbart.
When eventually we left Mallow, I found again gome of my
former felldw-travellers, egpecially two ladies who wers
returning from a holidasy in Killerney. But though they
had previously tried to mske me one of their party, they
now studiously avoided me, making remarks like, "She 1s
one of them"; "Did you ever see such lunacy, daring to
Pizght the British Empire, etc,?'.

I can't remember the circumstences or the date of
my reaching Dublin, but the executions were alreedy on.
I returned 10 our digs. in 82 Grove Parik, The others
were not back, I think, nor can I remenber when they came
back. My landlady, Mrs. Doyle, received me with open
arms, very symvathetically and reassuring me that she had
searched my room and luggage legt the police might raid
and find something incriminating, since she guessed that
all of us ~ the two Bradys, Margaret Brown and mgself -
were very much mixed up in the “movement™)

8o many people were in jall or internment caimps
that it was not easy to get 1n touch with one's friends
guickly, but eventually we got together again (those who
were left of owr particular group) in Ryan's, 19 Ranelagh
Road - three members of their family were now ebsent in
jails and most of the people who used o faregather there
on Sunday evenings.

A couple of hours hefore his exscution,
Sedn HcDermott agked Min Ryan who was visiting him, to take
a memento from him to me as I was a "gegod girl" and had
carried out my mission o Kerry in accordance with his

instructions, He tock a penny out of his pocket and
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asked one of the two soldiers on guard for a penknife.
The goldier sald it was against orders. 3efn quickly
appreciated the goldier's position, He scratched hig
initisls and the date with a pin on the colin and

Hin Ryan brought it to me, It was an indication of the
thoughtful person he was, as well as an encaé@agement to
"garry on'. See article "Sefn McDermott - The Worker!
fIrigh Préss", May 11th, 1954",

Our principal activities after Easter Weel were,
vwigiting gaols and sending varcels to the prisoners, as
well as working for the Prisoners' Dependentg' Fund.

I left Dublin in September, 1916, having been
dismigsed from my teaching post in §t. Louis Convent,
Rathmines. gome of the parents of the children were
calTing to the Reverend Hother, protesting against their
children being taught Py a Ifriend of "these rebels" and
who hergelf was strongly suspected of having been mixed
up in '"this rebellion®,

I took the place of a nun in Bellyshannon, who was
coming to tmiversity College, Dubliin, %0 do her degree,
T found g few sympathetic friends in the town and almost
immediately we slaried evening Irisgh clasges for adulis,
Fr. Con Bierney (who was one of the firgt seven priests
of the Maynooth Misgion to Chinag and later killed by
bandits) was a curate in Ballyshennon and he helped with
these classes. By this time, people gll over the
couniry were anxious to show they gpproved of wiat Pearse
had done. & flag day for the prisoners' dependents,
at a fair in Ballyshannon, was held as a counterblast %o
the British flasg days for Your boys at the Tront",

The Stephens, a well-known family in the town, were
particularly good im gll this worlk,
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In September, 1917, I went to Portatewart to teach
in Dominican High School, I was there till I married
in July, 1919. This district was a stronghold of
Unionlsm. At the General Election in 1918, I canvassed
for Mr. Patrick McGilligan, having to choose carefully
my houses, for I literally dared not enter the vast
majority of them. It would be @ifficult, even amusing,
to describe what a forlorn hope it was 0 expect woles
for a §inn Péin candidate in a town that was swathed
in Union Jacks on polling day. '

The only incident of interest I recall during that
period in Portsiewart was getting my pupils to leave a
concert hall rather than stand for the singing of
"God Save the King'. At that time we found it necessary
to give public profession of our falth in "heroles" of
this kind. I must say, after all these ysars, I can
still remember the nervous strain and the hearti-pounding
when things of this kind had to be done., They were not

288,

When I married in July, 1919, I went with my
hugband (Dr. Jim Ryan, now T.D. for §outh gexfFord) to
live in Wexford town, where he was practlsing.

Political activity and organisation were in full
awing. I joined the local branch of Cumann nea mBan,
of which Qissie Whelan, now Mrs. Curran, was Fresident.
We tock part in every political activity there and took
our share of the consequences - ralding was one of these.
Raids were made on our house from time to time, with the
result that my husband avolded sleeping at home,
On one occasion, between 1 and 3 a.m., in Decenber 1920,

the military broke in fhrough the dining room window
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dovnstairs; they were fully armed and were wearing

light rubber slippers. I awcke hearing gome unusual
gsound and going to the bedroom window I saw the glint of
bayonets In the street. when I turned round to dress

I was confronted with soldiers who had crept upatalrs
noiselessly and were already in the bedroom,. They
rushed into every roam in the houge lodking for my
husband and demanded to be told where he was. At the
time he was actually standing inside a window on the oppodie
gide of the astreet watching the raid with his host,

Owen Kehoe., Mot knowing this, I turned on all the lights
as a warning to him in case he should come 0 the house.

I dresgsed and went down to the drawing room where I found
Captain Parke, Lt. John (or Johns) the Intelligence
Officer, and another Lieutenant - all regular army
officers - going through the letters and papers in my
degk, I protested and told them that I feared they would
"plant" some papers in the desk. I said this because at
the time the "planting" of incriminating documents in
republican houses during raids had become a well-known
trick. I tried to prevent them opening my letter-case
end they ordered me to leave the room. After repeated
refusals one of the officers went out and brought in two
soldiers who dragged me forcibly from the room. I stood
against the wall outslde the door and refused to go
further. At that point Captain Parke came out of the
room. . I hed already noticed that he was under the
influence of drink.  He had lost his left hand in the war
and usually wore a hook attached to the stump. During
raids, this hook was replaced by a dagger. He stood
quite close to me now waving his revolver and dagger in
my face while ye argued., I did not think he intended

%0 kill me, but I certainly feared that the revolver

would go off by misteke and I made a most fervent mental
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Act of Contrition. Eventually they went away.

The first thing I did in the morning was to go
through my papers, among which I found three personal
letters of Lt. John % obviously left by mistake when
takking some of owrs. One was a hotel bill for himeelf
and wife in some place in London; another was a letter
either to, or from (I can't remember which, but I think
from) a brother officer in Kilkenny about golf elubsg,
in which the writer deplored the fate thet kept him in
this country. I forget what the third was. I handed
thesge letters to a local officer of the I.R.A. Next
day Lt. John ? and snother officer called and asked me
for the letters. I said that by this time they would
have reached I,R.A. Headquarters in Dublin, It was
amising to _see the ineredulous expression on their faees
#% the casual mention of I,R.A. Headquarters.
¥Mr, Frank Carty, now editor of "Irish Digest'", then in
I.R. A., Vexford, might still have these letters.

£y

The dsy feollowing this raid my husband was arrested
and brought to Wexford Military Barracks where there
were other prlsoners, I think. I was allowed to gpend
two hours with him on the afternoon of Christmas Day on
condition that I would not bring out any plans - I forget
whether for his escape or for ambushes - to the I, R, A.
Thirg. I could safely promise, indeed. The door of the
cell was kept open and a sentry walked up and down in the
passage outside while we sat and talked in the cell,
Two of the officers arrived while I was there, proferring
cigarettes and even commiserating with us and being
generally friendly. He remained in this barracks -

except for the oececasional joy-rides on which he was taken

by the militery as a hostage in the front of their lorries -
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until some time in January when he was transferred to
‘i.“.'r‘ea‘terfordl Gaol with Jim McCormack, a chemist in Wexford
town, and Tom Trainor, assistant County Surveyor. They
departed in style in g military convoy which was bringing
a General on a tour of ingpection of the areas,
accompanied by lorries, armoured cars, etec. - a procession,

doubtless intended to Iimpress the town.

On the 15th February, 1921, there was an ambush
on military lorries outside Wexford town and the following
morning, as a reprisal for the wounding of some of the
soldiers, the military officers decided to0 make six
prominent republican citizens of the town post up on
their windows copies of the martial law proclamation,
with a provocative display of the words "God 8ave the King!
in large letters at the bottom of the poster. Mine was
the first house chosen, I suppose because I was the T.D's.
wife. After a preamble explaining the cause of this
reprisal, the officer held out the poster and told me to
hang it in the dining-room window s0 that passers-by might
read it. I refused to take it despite his pressurs.
Then he threatened me with arrest, if I persisted in my
refusal. Eventually he tried gentle persuasion, saying,
"I you take it out of my hand, it will do", I kept my
hands behind my back saying, "I won't even touch it".
At this he went out and had a consultgtion with somebody
in the hall, leaving either a soldier or officer with me.
A message was sent to the Barracks and latsr two lorries
arrived. The officers interviewed me ggain threatening
arrest if I did not obey orders. When I still refused
they told me o get ready to come with them in the lorry.
They asked my sigter (Dora CGregan) whom I had left in the
Study with my eight-months old baby Ebin, and a priegt

who happened to call that day, PFather James Purlong, to
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pack some clothes for me, I asked to be allowed to see
ny baby before leaving and they sent a soldier with me

while I was doing so. I then went out and got into onse

of the lorries and was driven to the Military Barracks
at the other end of the tomm. I was surprised %o
notice as I drove through the town that nobody showed me
any sympathetic revognition. People were, I suppose,
intimideted by the idea of possible reprisals for the
ambush the night before.

I was taken upstairs to a room where a kindly
young Red Cross orderly offered his help in cage of

necesbity, Later, either he or another came in with

hammer and nails and nailed up the two windows lest

I should try to escape - a thought, I confess, which had
already come to me, and I had been gauging the drop from
the back window on t0 a shed. I think it was an
officer who brought in a box of chocolates which some
friend had hurriedly sent in after me, and before gilving
it to me, lifted the rows i}l a perfunctory search for -

documents, I daresay.

I remained a few hours in @exford Military Barracks
and was then taken in a prison van t¢ the Jouth Statlion.
I was t0 be accompanied to Waterford Jail by an officer
and three men. A special first-class carrlage with
drawn blinds was reserved for us. I got in. There
were no good-byes. ghortly after leaving Wexford I dared
to raise the blind at my corner, The day was dying, and
we were travelling through flat, sedgy, dreary countiry.

I began to think of what I had left behind and suddenly
had a bad attack of loneliness, but this was carefully

concealed from my fellow-travellers.
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It was quite dark when we arrived at Waterford
Station. I was conducted t0o a waiting lorry round
which was gathered a knot of people who guessed that a
prisoner was expected. They weren't guite sure whether
I was the one but they hailed me and I wav ed back.

They cheered gnd waved. It was encouraging and
consoling to see them openly showing their sympathy.

On the way to the gaol I had an impression of dark roads
and trees and was terrified that a bomb might be thrown
at the lorry. It was a relief to find myself inside the

gaol gates.

There were the usual formalities at the office.
I was a military prisoner being handed over to civil
autharitles. My particulars were filled in. I was signed
for and delivered.

Next thing I remember is the long corridor with cells

at one side. I was put into No. 4. The door was left
Open and the two wardresses were bustling round, getting
bed clothes hurriedly ocut of a kind of linemn press

almost opposite the cell. I imagine i wasn't expected.
They kept saying something about getting me everything
right in the morning. Imnediately I arrived excitement
roge in the other cells and the political priscners called
out asking who I was. For them, the biggest event of any
day was the arrival of anyone who would give them news of
how things were going outside. (iiss Keogh, Matron,
Mount §t. Benedict, Gorey, could probably give more
detalls of what yappened that night. She was in cell

3 or 5).

While I was in gaol certgqin members of the House

of Commons, Commander Kenworthy, Wedgewop:g Benn and
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Jack Jones. asked Sir Hamaer Greenwood awkward guestions
about my arrest since I had an eight-months old baby at
haome. I asked the Governor to have the baby sent in to me.
He passed my request on to the G, 0.0, troops in Wexford.

I got no reply. Then I intended asking for him gt my
courtmartial. Wext the courtmartial was postponed.

Then I wrote o G,0.C., Waterford, asking him to have

arrangements made for Eoin's caming to me.

I got in the Christian Brothers Irish Granmar,

Dineen's Dictionary and a few texts and mede a determined

attempt to work at Irish every day. Miss Keogh joined me

and we sat on our stools in my cell, working through the
grammar., We also got through some Irish songs and
dances with the other prisoners.

On 26th meb, I was tried in Waterford by field
courtmartial (for not posting up the Proclamgtion) and got
seven days to pay a fine of £560. I refused to recognise
the court and when sentence was delivered I sald I would
pay no fine. The President said if the fine was not paid
the penalty would be three months without hard lgbour.

I said I'd go to prison and prepared to return with the
wardress but she was t0ld to leave me at the gate! We
both went back to prison, however, for a few things I had

left behind; then I returned to Wexford.

On consuliation with my husband who was now in
Kilworth Camp (Co. Cork), we declded to auction our house

and moat of our furpniture.

I went "on the run". Joldiers, including Black and
Tans, called to Tomcoole, Co. Wexford, my father-in-law's
house, locking for me and the £60 fine, but I was not

avallsble.
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I went %o Dublin and joined Bob Bremnan's staff
when he set up the Foreign Affairs Department. (éaa
the book "Allegiance" by Robert Brennan). We worked
(1) in 2 Harcourt Place as an insurance firm, Lewis &
lewis, and (2) as a disinfectant manufacturer's,
Iresol Ltd., in 16 (or 19?) Kildare JBtreet. I had
charge of files and especially of bringing certain
letters and dispatches out of the office every evening.
These, locked -in a case, were kept by Miss
a florist and fruiteersst Charlemont Bridge, for I dared
not keep them in 19 Ranelagh Road where I was staying,
because of the danger of raids.

I algo acted as courier with speclal messages
to Art O Briain in London end Seén T. 0 Ceasllaigh, our
Envoy in Paris. Arthur Griffith was our first Minieter,
then came George Gavan Duffy.

When the Four Courts was attacked I joined wp
with the Irish republican forces and left Foreign
Mfair‘ﬂ.

TITHESS Ag 30 & 1 BUREAV OF MILITARY HISTO RY 1913-21
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The RUSH
To MEET

- *Gﬂu’% Erf&hy a party af
- { men left Dublin. They
Jwers ’the first -combatants of |
i +They spedto the

fiiy ::oast, where “ foreign
Fataid”-was to come to them—
fk‘l. ‘the shape of the “Aud”

- Wsth its 40,000 stand of arms.
Tragedy. intetvened. The

iy her treasure away, for
ol émeslmgers had
“In t_h_iﬂ ﬂItlcle the

German boat, “ The Aud,”
.' wasg due to arrive with arms

- at. Femt on Easter Sunday night
5 |or éarly on Monday morning.
.| The" Volunteer Headguarters in
Diiblin arranged that a wireless
be installed to get in touch with
i |it. | This was to be done in Bally-

: “Aud” came and went, carry-|

with |

~ Fenit Hmbmlr G0

lit & pl;il:a of Christmas cam:lla and,
shading it insldé his hat, rushed out
shouting, “Face the lght!
‘wards the light” MacInerney turned
completely round and when Sullivan
reached the rough beach he found him
still “awimming* through the gravel
pwith blesding hands and knees and a
cigarette beétween his Upes.

# A Strange Man"
'I‘H.a}r caﬂaﬂ and ‘waited, ‘but all
ound: was silence, - Then'

they went to H
fore entéring

the driver threw  hia
drip overcogt on & fence oytside..
Suliivan adviséd Him .to. report the
accident -at’ Killorglin pellce barracks,
and he arrivéd there soaking and ex-
hausted and was given dry clothes.

Meantime, Mr, “ Patay ¥ Begley, who
Hves near Sullivan, haﬂ artited th
ear lamp and bicycle lamp, and ©
neighbours, aftracted oy he shuutlng
had gathered ints Sullivan's kitchen.
A woman pame in with the ovefcoat..
She ‘agled them to “fesl the welght
of the _coat the poor hoy came out of
the tide in.,” They did 50, and one.man:
put his hand ib & pocket. He dréw out
& six-chamber revolver, fully loaded.
Mo cne spoke. -

Mow Mr. Begley was an enlightened

1 mrd. fmesr Tralee) ron Holy Satur-1

man. . He: had ~ followed évéry word

'atmt
‘Eghin “had hé .any ldea who ‘they
Swir to-

van's hotse, ot be-|.:
o tlwugl:it

Hm?rﬁ.whéretheﬂudm

ThS | ¢ asked Mim once
wére.” He: ssid - he” hadn't - & notlon.
Thete was & knnck at. the door and &
ycrung girl cams in, * 8he wea r.tuwp
trom Dublin on Easter Holidays,”
wasd gréeted by the pecple of the house.
Bhe went to shake hands with her

friend, “ Patsy ™ Begley, His lips &ajd |V
| “excuse me for not rising, my :

Iegs
are stiff with rheumatism,” "ﬂrut hilk
a:.ma gent her a muags wl;ilnh é~

“ ﬂon’l; Btiz t%ui
) *I‘li% ﬁeﬂ

their holldays' dolng the Ring 6f Ken-;r
The sergeant thugght it was a8 @~
quéer story that he was driving men
and” he ‘didn't know whére he “vwas
driving them to. MacInerney said BHe|
wag wirtd £6r a car and his pags 8

told him they'd direct bim where 3
wanted to go. He n't ask them
any questions . . ig explannt.inn

was more or leas accepted.

It was almost midoight and the =f:ir1
augge:ted theéy should go. out to the
quay’ again, :Mr. Begley's son. and
some others had wandered along l-h%
ghore with lanterns wiatching for wha

‘the tide might bring them. It brought
3 - Gap,

a petrol tin, -oranges, an|
“ Ogford Tunch " take In :Lta silirer

P T

" k&igﬁgg ”:3

dr.‘l#er
t.hgy were bank-clerkd on |

Tt

i
o L

due tu mi‘m

cern, hﬂrwever waanfor hll overcodt.
and as day was dawniag® on Holy;
Saturday mprning, he stopd at. Patey
Begleys door enquiring about the overs:
coat, “The thing you're looking for
atid | eafd this wise man “is safer with me’
than with wyou” But it was. all - no;
use. It bad to be handed over. !

About’ 9 sup, the -tide was fyll
ont; and a-bost with nets-archiéd.
The men, chat their net for a doWwa-
meum Imi tca.main .

saying he .

1&3 umfeor lhiej &ve;r .
object: Ho they 't .a

. ?éraf-sl ; ;"' hil:’a Ej;t y
tinm« hody.of -

are 1fch
Din Shﬂehan Trom ’ﬁ:a “!ﬁ"-ntér
Tt wasg pla.-::ed in 2 cart and Lakerp to:
the.Coyrthouse. The hoatinen qust o
cesting their nets and again, farther
down stream this time, they plop
The: body uf another young mam, fio o,
built, was lifted info the hoat’. and
mwe.d to the shore. It was laid: 5%;%3‘
rough gravel-and the police SERTEURG,
firgt the ‘pocketa of Ly Heht ove
and then all his: .other pockets.): ;
books, atlukjfhﬂ-ﬂkﬂ," TOEArY,
pencils dnd penkoives. ;i p 8
ithe sky, darmgd. . e
‘of rain ran. ’th

| nedgos for s ahel

T R
d.'lmn.'.' L



e . Vet

e N et Ll il i R G ELIT] LUy Jaaded, s WAL IATILETHY WATCRINng Lor i e gitaty il b
be installed to get In touch, With |Ng ane spoice. "~ * " ¥ 7 It tide might Being them. Tt brougit (Bug sy i POAKEIVEL. TL S
it. = THis was to be done in Bally-|  Now Mr, Begley was an enlightened (& ¢8R, & petrol tin, .oranges, anlor roin'ran ine onluolers under
ard (near Tralee).on Holy Satur- |man. He had followed every word |  oxford Lunch" cake in It?. ailver

. hedges for shelter.’ The. body o&‘ﬁ
| |day night. It was also decided Wrapping. Keating lay alone _s:»qn-‘E._f.l:ah‘.:"'r shingly |

L

i i i - . Then" s . policeman found ".a beach,
that the wireless installation near| . notehook -anﬂ.F tho sergéant by the .| 11 aahaﬂda foced for o bredst stzeics kd
Cahlmﬁe%ﬁmu“ hl?t dismantled | By : ’ ' Hpht of he lantem read it |ine rain beating pltlessly o nis face, |
on Goo ay might. . MAIR. gravely, went to the T S T
The plans were complete and| = MNR'N C_REGAN driver and -asked if she could - The First Casualties,

8 & comple ol PO ‘help him . .'.’that he might be . irl
on Good Friday morning & party|  smssEssemmaseseswaaey | arrested Finally she neked him . dv;";,_ gim.'g}‘:u .a"fg
of five men in charge of Denis | yitten or spoken by Pearse. His soy | - If he was. a Volunteer and was -|gaiq w perhaps, “Taey

Daly (now -T.D;hfor- g{qgry} ,IFft fron 8 Euhmt;..lag.h He inew nothing qi of. Volunteer work? Cott Eﬁ’y all 'ﬂ:eh ﬂa‘nieﬁ_tg :_111‘11-_? v
i TDublin, rain for|" & Rising " igikéen mind was o ‘ . : ody ‘was ‘to the ' (
Kingsbridge, iy D D TOF | he alevt: , s To Austin Stack. | (ol was, rough Coto e, ¢
ey, - Outside ot e s b He dign‘t understand- her af: all |comrade, ti] his kingmen
they. were met by two motor He puggested it snmu-;_ge Put | Wes 50 and 40 In the car,” ahe asied:| came Tor B oan b
‘cars;.. which -were to take| QOutof slght but the others did not |He:didn't:kiow who. that was, hé Qidn't | aog proudly to- be lafd Sméng
them to-Cahirciveen. The gecond| 1k to interfere with tha driver's know -anything étc., etc, In despera- | i 0. 2 AL, R
cars was - | ‘roperty. = He took it from the |tion she told:him her own secret: that get: the body?
of thege cars was owned and| . man who 1t and was examine |she lad besn sent/by Sedn MacDermot Shethan, bub this the paHes wedild :
driven by Tommy MacInerney, of | 1ag it when the door opened'and In |to AustiniStack, that she had only Just | atllow, Shas o whe Doy
Limerick, He took up three| out of the darkness walked four |come from Tralee whers' things had [valla; Eillorglin: ' bl
en, Con Keating, who was the| Paigoen ‘Eatsy " -Begley |gane badly, etc, efc. She begged him | . The driver who whs préssat st th
m-_ | !, in £ qu!eﬂ?.m.t-d:mm_on 8 .chajr hﬂ-l_ldﬂ MJtm.gt h&r’mhﬂ_ﬂd Her -aver sy nﬁeraﬂpns,‘uaid h ve were thes n il
wireléas expert, sitting in front. |, the open hemrth, . . {J:Beru ot other articles he, might wan | sad the botes k eh;“mm_ﬁ gn_ﬁmﬁdw’.{ _
i MacInerney's ordérs were to “ What the Tide 'M.[ght Brm » |te. get rid.'of, 1In the. énd and “very |andl’ for several.days -afferward + b
keeop the tail-light of the first ear | 0000 TE - 08 VB BIAG. | reluctanitly e took Her about half-way | the third body oould nob b8 fouas
in' view, but as he had to stop his - The police told the silent men and |into, his ‘confldeéngs. . It ‘was ‘enongh, - In the aféerncon: .'1"1' B
: r fwice, he lost sight of the |W¢men that a afrahge man hiad been She. bioy "-;gn‘r.tu A houss in Fhe n e affernoon; hf
gt o igleen M o TIHJ._EE-_ . :I‘I_:.at _ﬂ:m men tﬂ._ W‘ﬁ'ﬂ'but*l‘!a' W"ﬁﬂ{-ld\,ﬁgt .HG ‘-tﬂ-hﬂd.alqn again mmd me_ ;I
the. car.were ‘bent on dangerous worl, dat chalr. all ni dozing m§ him; his - revolver;, for
that it was the will' of, God they were|: u&hﬂm ot hb;_:j:‘;;ﬂuted.aknxm_
Ly it ' i | by the

in the ] id &l
They -triéd hard' to get- the

t: car. -
o arriving. at Killorglin it wag
C: ¥the

REEREY &

0 ! BRI : ¥ ' : . i H 5 a . e e A et 1A
the" chirch, ‘instead of firn-- \ e e e ey ; “ : had ofify dlisHg
Tégk, they Tollowed 't_he-f"'r'us.d o NECC PL) - RN % [ Tinutes wﬁmﬁ
1 ;qt;‘ al}?]}!ki.?gma-tal:.w. N o T * arrested him, .
© Tha W‘rgl;g Tarn:, - FIEN strong siin, aliways an esst
4| - After & few ' hundred wards tie 0 wind, mark the comiig into
ﬂl‘l‘ln"ﬂl'ul'lﬂ'-‘.‘tﬂﬂmli i th‘e}r_mre“ on the i h‘lﬂﬂm,_ﬂl this mﬁtﬂf-t _ﬂt fﬂﬁ ﬂlﬁﬁ. L
rightooatl, Keating assured him.they | * Bdrly ‘fu the month ‘fheir shapely . bi
wers! ant. ﬁlﬁnﬁ to 'f‘-;lgth&-.ngl_:tea tﬂ% Were) f»?'-‘@!@%j“&th .
| Houses.” £'thége Were thé honsps gt | crimson “flowefs, ' 'To:day ' thesé racemes,
Keel, siz'miles away, with the river | blossoms have: giye ;ﬁl&w to thite
Laune infervesing.. < " . .| thin !’1“"13“3“".'*% o '
~Next . MacInerney . remarked tHat| Vesséls, ™ot LeT8
this was “ o shingly sort of road” 4nd |+ ML of Uk delight
in ten segonds-his Nights Haghed on| LIELR
water. Hea Jammed on hi¥ brakes anid
‘held - the'car balanced ‘on: the coping|, .
-stone, the froft wheels over and hack|/
wheels on ‘the pler. The hood of the
CRT Wad up. . R |
: '".'.ﬂﬁ:“ opened-the door. The: #. 4
Toen d tried to.get out andin" . . . :
' #o.shodk the car. It toppled -,
j‘?-.-ghﬁmﬁ 18 fest of water ¢ = el eda w e tDoa L
emey’s leg stuck in the
@jut he wrenched himpgelf free.
| Pilling' off ' his ‘gloves ‘und opéning hid|
:Wﬂfﬁ@:gﬁ&g}tlfﬂéﬁ{ﬁaw;g He fe
someone clutéhing.dt Kis heel dndihiea
EROLEE ‘of “Hielpin.  The BigHt
Pt terT -gqld.m’ﬁ.‘.%aérk And Ke:msi

gr@]_ ioiin-pollen-gralns ‘sre to be ségn,
e orimeg shenﬂwcﬁﬁe-fymﬁiothrg
t ‘strew the
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Gopy of letter (carbon copy) in the possession of
Mrs. Méire Ryasn (née Creegan) from Mr. Paddy Cahill,
Ferry Champion, Ltd., Tralee.

7th Anril, 1941.

M. Cremen, D5aTr.,
Secty.,

#ilitary Fensions Boavd,
Office of the Referee,
3lasnevin, DUBLIW.

Deayr lir. Cremen,

Replying to yours of the 4th instant to hand, L
have pleasure in stating that I have had personal
knowledge of lrs., Jim Ryan's visit to Tralee on Holy
Thursday night, 1916.  She and Con Jollins of
Limeriel arrived at the Tralee Rink - the Tralee hall
of the Volunteerys - on Thursday night about the same
time., Roth had messages from Sedn MeDermott to
anstin 3tack, dealing with the Rising and ersction of
a wireless plant in Trales to get in touch with the
Aud. T know that Miss Vanreen Creegan, as she then
was, brousht down a nweher of automatie revolvers in
a violin case on that occasion, and a letter from
Seén kacDermott, advizing austin that a wireless
apparatus was to be ftaken over at Ballypamboon, about
six wmiles on the Tralee-Castlemaine rcad, from a party
cpecially sent down from Dublin to dismantle the plant
at Jaterville. For the information of yoursell and
the Board, this plant was to be erected at guinlan's,
dallyard, Tralee, on FEaster caturday. This Quinlan

was a particular friend of Austin, not outwardly



attached to the Wovewent, and a relation of Irs.

Dr. soinlan who waz, I think, friendly with Seédn
-

ifaclermott. Thig may explain his reason for the

latter sssuning that it was at her husband's place

the get would be erected.

I arranged for Krs. Hyan to stay with a friend
of Austin, Fr; Joe Breen and myself - Miss Pearl
Veale, Boherbee, Tralee - on ftanat night, asz she
could not very well remain at any of the hotels in
town. I escorted her to the Tralee station on ZGood
Friday evening and saw her off to Killeorglin, and,
in the course of our conversation, she informed me
that she would be going to Dublin in a few days
after getting confirmation of a message from Dublin.
This evidently refers to the message for Alderman
Davin. This word was, of course, never sent, for
the reason that it referred to the wireless cet
erection at Ballyard and, as the Board is well aware,
the tragedy at Ballykissane Pier upset the
arrangengnts for which Denis Daly of Cahirciveen was
sent down frow Dublin. I was aware of the tragedy
on Good Friday nigat, as I had sent two of the
Volunteer Cyecling Corps to intercept Daly's car at
Glanbeigh, but when they had reached Killorglin,
they were informed of the accident at Ballykissane,
and whilst they walited at Dooks for Daly's car, this
never passed, as it went direct from Cahirciveen to
Killarney and, of course, 5. MacDermott had direct
information from Denny Dely on Saturday evening of
the ocecurrence. lirs. Ryan was immediately on the

scene of the accident in Xillorglin, and her good
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service there to the rescued driver - Tommy MecInerney -
your Board is no doubt aware of. This accounted for
ner stay in Killorglin for a few days before trying to
get back tu-repart to Zublin and, as I informed “your
Board in the case of liss Thornton, frain services
from Limerick Junction and Kallow made it impossible
for lrs. Ryan to reach Dublin or get in touch with 5.

dacDermott.

any other informpation in this matter 1 will only
be too pleased to zive, especially so, as from my
conversation with Mrs. Ryan on that eventful Good
Friday, I am well aware how keenly she felt in getting

back to deliver her message.

lise, le meas,




