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PREFACE.

A few words are, I think, necessary to explein the Bcope
of this work and the reason for including in it what may at

first sight appear to be irrelevant matter.

This is a personal narrative and, as such, has obvious
limitations as an historical contraibution; but, covering as
it does, an_important period of Irish history, 1t is intended
t0 show as objectively as possible something of life as I found

it in my time and place.

The history of any period is inseparable from that of the
preceding period insofar as that the one is the sequel of the
other; though that may not be directly apparent as relasted to0
a particular plece or time. For example, the defeat of the
Jacobite army at Aughrim in 1691 was really the climax of a
European struggle, and hed, therefore, much more far-reaching
offects than the subjugation of Irelsnd to the Williamite or

Orange escendency.

Nevertheless, the more localised details of history,
teken in conjunction with some knowledge of the major factors
in world history, helps towards the better understanding of
events and the people concerned in them. For this reason,

I begin my story with an introductory outline of the history
of Fingal, in which I was born and wherein my family hsas had

its roots for generations past.

That part of the County of Dublin bounded north and south
by the Delvin and Tolka rivers was named Fingsl by the native
Gael as the territory occupied or inhabited by the fair
foreigner, i.e6., thelNorwegians, who were reputedly blond or
fair, in contrast to their allies, the Danes, who were said to

have been dark haired or dark complexioned. The derivation

of the name Fingasl from the Gaelic words 'Finn' meaning fair
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and 'Gaul' mesning foreigner, is, however, somewhat
speculative, as the words 'Fine Gsul', meaning foreign tribe,
applied indiscriminately to the Danish and Norwegian settlers

and to the territory occupied by them, also has its claims.

Certain it is, however, that these Scandinavian merauders
had made some of their earliest incursions along the Dublin
coast and, after the capture of the porit” which is now Dublin,
by a strong force under their chieftain, Turgesius, about the
yoear A.D. 856’1 they peopled the fertile plain on the north
of it, driving out the Gaelic¢c occupants vho had resisted them,
or subjecting them to a condition of serfdom, where they

remained.

In the course of time the ney settlers had mingled thelr
blood with that of their Gaeelic neighbours. Many of the
Scandinavian warriors took the women of the Gael as wives, and
a notable example at a later stage of a Gaelic chieftain who
had a Denish wife was Brian Borumha, the victor-- of Clontarf.
It is gensrally accepted, at any rate, that at the time of
the Anglo-Norman invasion of Strongbow in the year 1170 A.D.
the population of Fingal was largely, if not entirely,
descended from Scandinavian settlers, and the chieftain of
Dublin one Hescuplh McTurkell, had his residence at Kinsaly
(epproximately, I believe, about the site of the present
EKinsaly Houss). This llcTurkell wes executed by Strongbow on
the latter's capture of Dublin, &s he claimed that McTurkell
wag a pirate and not entitled to, treatment as an honourable

enemy.

Some idea of the state of strife that existed in Fingal
between the first coming of the Scandinavians and the brsaking
of their power by Brian at Clontarf, may be gained from ths

(xZ) This date is given by Dalton, though Marmion in his

"History of the Ports of Ireland" gives the year of
the onslgught of Turgesius ss 798 A.D.
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following passages, quoted from Dalton's History of County

Dublin:

——

"In 972 Fingal was devastated by O'Melaghlin, the

King of Meath, who at the same time restored %o

liberty all his countrymen who lived there snd had

been kept in slavery by the settlers.
"In 1013 it was again Bubjected to a visitation

by the same warlike chieftain, which, however, was

avenged by a counter-raid on O'Melaghlin's territory

by Sitric, King of Dublin, and his Royal Danes'.

This was, of course, the year before the Battls of
Clontarf and Danish power was at its highest, but, following
this, we read that:

"In 1083 O'Loghlin laid waste Fingal, even to the

gates of Dublin, and in 1131 it wes similerly

despoiled by Donald O'Melaghlin, and & signal
vicbory over the Danes was won in Fingal shortly

after this by Donagh 0'Carroll. Again, in 1162,

Murtagh O'Loghlin led an ermy to Dublin wath the

same expectations, but the Denes declining to give

him battle, he devastated the district before

returning to his own country".

8o, epparently, for long after the Batile of Clontarf, and
up to the Anglo-Normen appearance in Ireland, the population
of Fingal was looked upon as foreign, i.e., Danish, or

Scandinavian,.by their Gaelic neighbours.

~
AN

For gbout three hundred years the Scandinavians had
dwelt, snd though obviocusly not in undisputed possession,
had at any rate meintained individual possession of the
territory. It is natural, therefore, that in the
subsequent ages the descendants of these hardy fighters
should be found among the Fingallians mcore than elsewhere,

gs Fingal had been their sovereign territory for so long.

It is of notable interest that within that
Scandinavian territory there existed at the time of the
Norman invasion a considerable number of ecclesiastical
asteblishments, among which were St. Dolough's Church at
Balgriffen, lusk, St. Margeret's, Glassmore Abbey, Swords,
Grace Dieu, and many others. Many of the original pagan

Scandinavian warriers had espoused christianity soon after
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their settlement in Ireland, and I think we may assume that
in the following couple of centuries most, if not all of them,
became converts to the christian teaching and church of their

adopted homeland.

The Church of St. Columkille in Swords, for instance,
is recorded as the first halting place where rested the body
of Xing Brisn for a night, on 1ts way to its buriel place et
Armagh. Msrmion stetes thet the monks of Sworde tcok cherge

of the funersl arrangements on this occzelon.

Before the descent of the Anglo-Norman expedition hnder
Strongbow on the shores of Ireland at Waterford and Wexford
in 1170, FMingel was ravished by the Norman troops of ,
Fltzgerald at the behest of the traitor Xing of Leinster,
Demmot McMurrough in the year 1169. McMurrough had recently
made a tresty with Roderic O'Connor, the Ard-Ri, and given
hostages for 1ts fulfilment, but,now, anticipating the
invasion of Strongbow, with whom he had & secret agreement,

he wished to demonstrate his claims fo the Throne of Irelsnd ¥

Once agein the fair plains of Fingal had become a battle-
grounh, end when a little later Strongbow and his Knights had
captured the town of Dublin, the existing occupants of the
land of Fingsl had to give way to those of the new conguest
in whose eyes the fertile plains seemed & prize worthy of

their efforts.

A casual glance over the records of the ensuing three
hundred years or so shows how this territory within the Pale
came under the absolute ownership of the Norman Kknights and
their adherents. The "English Pale", as it was called, varied
in extent from time to time according to the ablility of the

Anglo-Normans to maintain it ageinst the attacks of ithe native

(#) Marmion's History of the Irish Ports.
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chieftainsof the surrounding territory, but Fingel, as the
hinterland of Dublin city, was always within that shifting
boundary. In Elizebethan times, therefore, Dublin, city and
county, was looked upon by the English as not oply conquered,
but assimilated territory, all the big landowners being
English or of Anglo-Normal descent. The Gaelic Scandinavian
blood, hitherto dominant in Fingal, had given way to the
stronger race, and now a new blend of reces wes in process

to constitute the new Fingallians.

Thile the general political and military situation
between Ireland and England in the sixteenth and seventeenth
centuries would seem to call for a firm upholding of the
English law and the English claim to the subjugation of
Irelsnd by the people of the 'Pale', it is evident that the
loyalty of large numbers of them had by then reached a new
orientation. Perhaps the Protestant reformation in England
had a lot to do with it, but at any rate, the majority of
the o0ld Anglo-Normen landovmers in Fingal gave their
sllegiance to the Kilkenny rederation and sprang to arms in
defence of their rights at Lissenhall, near Swords, on 9th
December 164l. Dalton, quoting from ‘Curry' and 'Borlase’
8tates that they barricaded the town of Swords and began to
parley with the 'Lords Justices' who were the representatives
of the Bnglish Puritan Government in Dublin. The latter,
however, sent an expedition against them under Sir Charles
Coote "with g8ll the troops that could be mustered" and this
superior force defeated the Irish army of the Pale with the
slaughter of about two hundred of the Pingaellians. GCoote's
reputation as a ruthless exterminator was well established
in the Cromwellian cempaign which followed, so 1t may be
gafely assumed that no kid glove methods were used then to
deatroy all vestige of independent thought which had dared

to raise its head within the heart of the Pale.



In the confiscations which followed, most of the great
Norman landowners forfeited their possessions in the district
and some of their‘hames, such as Netterville, 3ealing s&nd
Blackney, from this point diseppear from Fingal, except as
place names, where the names are attached to the land they had
held. Others, however, though now impoverished, remained on
in their native district, and names such as Taylor, Russell,

Cadell and Barnewell are still common in Fingsl.

In the ravages of Cromwell's army Fingal did not escape,
its churches suffering the same destruction and desecration
as similar structures did elesewhere in Ireland. But, as the
leading Catholics of wealth and property had already suffered
death, outlawing, or the confiscetion of their property
there was no fear of active opposition there to the victorious
march of the Ironsides as they swept on to Drogheda. No doubt
there were many Fingallians to be found in the ranks of the
Réyalist forces which effered General Jones's troops at
Rathmines, and Cromwell's forces at Drogheds and elsewhere,
but their native district was already conguered and parcelled
out to the new owners when Cromwell marched through Fingal on

that last day of August 1649.

The Cromwellian plantation, rapidly supplemented within
the following half century by the further land robbery of the
Williamites, had stripped the Fingalliens of any property they
possessed; yet they, or most of them, clung about the land of
their birth. As elsewhere in Ireland, reduced to the state of
paupers they eluded the mandate "Hell or Connaught" and became

the servitors and trades-people of the new owners of the land.

The Penal Laws which followed were designed to ensure the
extirpation of the Roman Cstholic Faith in Irelend, but failed

in Fingal, as elsewhere, to produce the desired effect.



Certainly the unfortunste people, the 'recusants' as they Wege
termed, had misery after misery piled upon them 1n the effort
to break their spirit, yot they clung steadfastly to their
ancient faith, and their common misery but welded these
deacendants of the mixed blood of past invaders closer together

and gave them a common bond with the oppressed people of Ireland.

It is, therefors, not so surprising that in 1798 a
Fingallisn force of about 400 men,under John Carroll of
Baldwinstown, marched to Tara to join the Meath men in their
herocic stand at that historic spot. Paddy Archer, in his
"Pingal in 1798Y% gives some of the detaeils of this incident,
including the capture of Carroll by the Yeomen near Garristown,
end his subsequent execution in Dublin. One of the Texford
columns,which had marched north as far as Ardee, returned
through Fingal to meke its last stand at Drishoge near the
village of Ballyboghal. So it is evident that at this period
a nationsl consciousness had gripped the people of Fingal, and
the suppression of the '98 Rising with bloody ruthlessness
left behind in their minds a smouldering memory that would blaze

afresh in a later age.

The foregoing brief outline of the past history serves
t0 illustrate the qualities to be expected in the Fingallians
and to explain why a national tradition and sturdy independence
of spirit prevailed 1n that district of the "Psle", making
such people fertile ground for the growth of the National

resurgent movements of the present century.

That the Fingallians were very much alive in the days of
the Land Lesgue is shown, I think, by the wholesale advantage
taken by them of the first Land Acts. If they were passive then
would not the authorities of the day have deslt first with those
argas of the country where agrarian agitation was greatest, and

passed over the more quiescent districts until a much later date
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I have no record of the events of that period in Fingal
to hand, but teles I remember hearing in my childhood of my
grandfather, who was a Land Leaguer and an enthusiastic
Parnellite, left in my mind an impression of the active
adherence to these movements of the local people. One such
story told me by my grandmother impressed liself on my
ﬁémory. She told it as a funny incident illustrative of the
impulsive things he did, but it shows, I think, the spirit
of the time.

"He had carried .out a lot of improvements to his farm,
as had also his fatherribefore him, and e ach time such
improvements were made the rent was raised accordingly. At
this stage, however, the Land League spirit was in the
ascendant and he had resolved to submit to no further demands
for increased rent, when one day he received a demand from
the local agent of the absentee landlord for a further
incresse in rent in view of the increased valuetion of the
lend he had improved. Tucking the old double-barrelled
muzzle loader under his arm, he forthwith paid a call upon
the agent end, throwing the demand note before thise gentleman,
suggested ite withdrawal. ®What transpired between them may
easily be surmised. Hg gaid afterwards that he did not
threaten to shoot him, but had reminded him thet many of his
kind were being shot throughout the land for a whole lot less
The agent assured him that there was probably some pisteake
1n the matter snd, as no further action was taken to recower
the r ent increase, we take it that the agent was suitably

jmpressed by the argument.

The Boer @ar of 1899 excited the interest of Irishmen
all over the world. The spectacle of a community of farmers
leaving their homes and their farms to take up arms in the
defence of their country against the might of England was

something to awsken more than a passive sympathy in Ireland,



9.

which had suffered so much from the application of that seme

might.

The announcement of the formation of Blake's Irish
Brigade to help the Boers in their fight brought a lot of
willing recruits, but, unfortunately, it was not wasy to get
to Africa, even if one had the money, snd for those without
mesns it was next to impossible. The only way of getting
to the Boer country was via the U.3.A. where some help from
Irish orgenisations there might be sxpected. Nevertheless
a mumber did contrive to go, amongst whom were John Duff of
Swords, and Tom Wade of Whitehart near Balbriggan. These two
éingallians fought all througﬁ the war under Blake, icBride
and Lynch. There were others who tried to get to Africa and
failed, or who only arrived for the cessatiion of hostailities.
Amongst the latter was Edward Lewless, younger brother of
Prenk Lawless of Ssucerstown, who, arriving in the Transvaal
just as the war ended, stayed awhile working in the mines end
returned home, where, later, he was to play his part in the

Rising of 1916.

The G.A.A. and the Gaelic League took early root in
Fingal, helped ho doubt by the proximity of the fountain-head
of these movements in Dublin city. The footballers of Swords
and the hurlers of Lusk had made names for themselves on the
playing fields before 1905, while Gaelic League classes were
spreading throughout the villeges of Fingal by that time,
and branches of 8inn Fein were orgenised from them on.

These activities were pioneered in the srea by my father,
Frank Lawless of Saucerstown, who was the lisad Centre 1in
Swords of tﬁe Irish Republican Brotherhoods This latter
organisation, being a secret society, claimed its continued
exiatence from the Fenian Brotherhood of 1867 and had as its
object the attainment of Irish Freedom through the deliberate

fostering of any and every activity that tended towards that
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end. The prectical application of the I.R.B. policy wes
to ensure ss far as possible that only I.R.B. men held the
chief and responsible positions in these other organisations
and where, in some cases, enthusiestic workers who were not
members of the I.R.B. held such positions, they were tactfully

approached asnd sworn in as members.

The object simed at by the I.R.B. was that all these
naetional orgasnisations should be under its control and
guidancs, so that while each was allowed or encouraged to
pursue its own i1mmediate aim, the aim of sll would converge
upon the ultimate rising in arms, necessary as a further

effort to shake off the yoke of foreign domination.

There were, of course, many other, Fingallians
gesociated with my father at that early stage of events
who helped in no small way to further the ideals of Irish
Ireland. Names that occur to me at random are Jimmy Brangan,
The Duffs, the Rysans, McDonalds of S5t. Margarets, biorans,
Rooneye of Lusk, Colemens, Collins, Taylors, John KcGuire,
The Barnewalls, Mary Lawless, and, of course, many others.
Theae were s8ll earnest workers in Gzelic League and H.A.A.
agctivities in the early years of the century, while a selsct
few, of which my father, ¥rank Lawless, was the lesding
light, spread the I.R.B. circles throughout Fingal. Through
these circles and openly as the Gaelic League Coiste
Ceanntair representative for Fingal, Frank Lawleas worked
earnestly to build up a national consciousness and a true

Gaelic spirit aemong the Fingallisans.

It is hardly to be wondered at, therefore, that his own
family, brought up in such an atmosphere, should accept
ungquestioningly.the ideals he held so sacred. Having thus
reached the point from which I can proceed with the story

from my own memory. I close this preface.
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CHAPTER I.

The first excuse for the formation of an Irish semi-
military orgenisation was provided by Sir Robert Baden-Powell,
in his Boy Scout movement, which the English element in Dublin
sought to establish there. The counter-movement, Na Fianna
Kireann, brought together all the boys of nationally minded
parents to form J3luagha in the city wards. Very soon the
Fingalliens took this up and a Sluagh was established in Swords
in 1911, which also had the effect of attracting the city boys
to meke Frank Lawless's farm at Swords their Summner cemping

ground.

Small boys ere natural radicals, and the boys, given a
uniform and some semblance of a military organisa£ion, needead
no encouragement to declare themselves openly as
revolutionaries who looked forward to the dasy when thy might
stirike a blow in another fight for freedom. Of course, adults
smiled tolerantly at this, not realising that the boy will soon
be a man, and that the sentiments imbibed in his formetive
years are likely to remain with him in efter lifa, to fructify
as deeds when opportunity offers.

When S8ir Edward Carson formed his Ulster Volunteers with
the connivance, or tacit approval, of the British Government,
for the specific and stated purpose of opposing the Home Rule
Act, or, rather, preventing the imposition of Hpome Rule in
Ireland, he little thought, perhaps, that he was providing
the excuse necessary to the Nationalists to found a similar
military organisation which might be used to train and arm
Irishmen in preparation for revolt against foreign government

and for the gaining of National Independence.

It is believed now that Cerson's movement began as a

huge bluff, but that when the almost immediste reaction
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of the Nationalists founded the Irish Volunteer Movement at
the Rotunda Rink, Dublin, on 25th November 1913, the
organisers of the Ulster Volunteer liovement became alarmed,
and steps were taken seriously to trein and arm them. Rifles
and emmunition were imported from Germany, and the gun running
at Lerne was believed to have been connived at by the local
British authorities. Also a declaration in favour of the
Orange attitude made by the British Army officers stetioned
gt the Curragh Camp &t this time showed that Carson's
apparent revolt against authority hed the approval of certain
elemaents of that authority, and was merely intended to throw
dust 1n the eyes of the people of Irelaend and of a wesk

Liberal Government in Britain.

The mesting at the Rotunda Rink in liovember 1813 was &
memorable one. This building was at the tirme the largest in
Dublin, in point of open floor space, and was packed to
capacity. A succession of prorminent Nationalists of whom I
can remember Arthur Griffith, Alderman Tom kKelly, Sean
McDermott and Tom Kettle, addressed the people, explaining the
purpose of the meeting and the political situation which callec
for the formation of the Irish Volunteers. The constitution
of this new organisation was announced, asnd received
tumultuocus approval, and then the enrolment for the various

city battslions began.

Within a few woeks companies of Volunteers were formed
at Swords, Lusk and St. Margerets, showing that the
Fangalliens were alive to the national situation, and this
nucleus joined the city units at Howth on £6th July 1914, when
the yscht "Asgard" brouzht the first carzo cf arms to the
hands of the Volunteers. The Fingal men got their share of
these o0ld ieuser f#ifles and brought them safely home, but an

alarmed executive sought to intercept the . Dublin units on
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their return march to the city and to disarm them. That the
attempt to disarm the Volunteers failed, and that the British
military unit involved (a compeny of the King's Own Scottish
Borderers) became so panic stricken on their return ?o the
city, that they fired upon the jeering citizens at Bachelor's
Walk, killing and wounding a number of them, showed the state
of alarm into which the guthorities hed suddenly got. One can
imegine the condition of hysteria in officiasl circles follow-
ing the incaident, when, as a result of this ftactless
demonstration of the "mailed fist" the rush of recruits to

the ranke of the Volunteers made that ocrganisation more

formidsble than ever.

The story of the Howth gun running hes been given in
detail by & number of writers and so I need only give here
what were my own impressions at the time, as one of the rank

and file who marched to Howth that day.

Being at that time an engineering apprentice living in
the'city, I was a member of C/Company of the lst Battalion,
Dublin Brigade. Practicelly every Sunday was devoted to
Volunteer training of some kind, end as route merches and
field exercises were a normal activity, no comment was made
upon the ennouncement that on this particular Sunday, 26th
July 1914, the lest Battalion was to go on a route march to
Howth in company with the other three c¢ity battalions. The
strength of all four battalions was sadly depleted by the
split and so this massing of the Brigade for a route march
seemed a reasonable way of showing our strength as greater
than it actually was, as a propaganda measure. At any rate,
there was no hint that anything unusual was afoot as we
marched along whistling and singing on that bright summer day.

All the old favourite marching songs had their turn in the
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course of the march, but one new one was repeated again and
again snd I learned the words and air that day from its
constant repetition. It was "The soldier's song" which had
mcently been written by a Volunteer nemed Peadar Kearney sand
get to music by enother named Heany. That 'song increased in
popularity from then onwards to become our present National

Anthem on the esteblighment of the State in 1g2l.

There is nothing further of note to mention until we had
got to the end of our seven mile march to Howth. Just before
we reached the town we were halted and, instead of being
allowed to fall out by the roadside, were ordered to remain
“in our ranks ready to move at once. It was at this point that
rumours and speculstion on the purpose of our march began to
fly around and excitement mounted, when someone got hold of the
story that there were guns being landed at Howth Fler for us.
Dispatch riders on bicycles were flying up and down the column
and, seemingly, to end from Howth, so, after s short halt, we
moved forward again along by the harbour wall, wheeling left
on to the Bast Pier. As we turned on to the Pier I noticed
some Volunteer and Fianna officers, including Sean Heuston,
standing there and apparently surrounding one or two R.I.C. men
who sppeared to be intimidaeted by the display of superior force.
As we marched on up the pier I noticed another Fianna boy
(Paul Marshal) stending high on the wall near the lighthouse
at the end of the pler. He was making a rapid series of
signals out to sees with & signael fleg. The &ea wall on our
right prevented us from seeing what lay out to sea, but very
goon we saw the white painted yacht "Asgard" swing around the
lighthouse and slide smoothly and silently in to the wharf.
Thore was a tense excitemsnt smong the Volunteers thronging
the pler. Officers buzzing around to ensure that the ranks
were maintained intact, leaving clear passage on one side %o

allow the column to double upon 1tself in marching off. I

i
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watched with interesat the ac%ivity gboard the yacht as she was
being warped in to the well by lines thrown ashore. wWhile
some of the crew remained watching carefully the movement of
the ship, the remainder were engaged in a furious stripping of
hatches so that there should be no delay after tying up. A
group of officers of Volunteer headquarters staff waited near
the edge of the wall to greet the arrivel of the yacht and its
cargo and, while it was yet two or three feet from the wall,
Seen Heuston and a couple of others sprang aboard. Almost at
once, long rifles with gleaming barrels began to appear from
the hold and were passed from hand to hand tc the waliting men
on the pler. We began to move forward slowly, dreading lest

there should be no rifles left by the time our turn came.

As each company wes armed 1t moved back towards the pier
entrance and in sn incredibly short time every man on parade

was srmed with a rifle.

WWe wore 8o busy examining our rifles that I did not at
first notice a nmumber of formidaeble osk batons which were also
being unloaded from the yacht end were being handed to a
gelect number of individuals from each company. The purpose
of thess batons was obvious, and the gquestion of an issue of
ammunition for the rifles was raised by many voices when, at
the same time, it was noticed that boxes, evidently containing
ammunition, were being put ashore and were being loaded on the
Fianna treck cart which stood by. We were told, however, that
the smmunition would not be issued to individuals Just then, bu
would be at hand if end when it wes needed. I examined one of
the batons which a comrade, John Berminghsam, @ad secured 1n
addition to his rifle. They were rather heavy oak staves aboutb
three feet long. The lower end was octagon section sbout two
and a half inches across and this was reduced to form a round
two~handed grip at the upper end furnished with a cord for

attachment to the wrist. I d4id not see how one could make



Ee

effective use of such s weapon while encumbered with a rifle,
and, having no thought of forfeiting my rifle, I decided not
to bother cleiming a baton. In any case I was secretly armed

as I carried a small .32 loaded revolver in my pocket.

While we sti1ll waited on the pier after receiving our
rifles, I saw my father, Charlie Weston and sbout forty of the
Pingsl Volunteers coming up wheeling their bicycles to cleim
rifles. I saw them afterwards as we were moving off on our
return march, with rifles strapped to their bicycles, starting
their return journey to Swords, Lusk and other Fingal centres.
Jubilent now, we forgot how tired we were as we sang lustily
on the homeward march to the city. \Vie noticed & force of some
twenty or thirty R.I.C. on the roadside at Raheny village as
we passed through, but scarcely gave them a thought &s they
made no effort to interfere with us. Actuslly, as it sppeared
afterwards, this force of Constebulary waes intended to hold up
and disarm the Volunteer column, but thought better of it when
the column came in sight. It i1s likely, however, that they
notified Dublin Castle by 'phone of their inability to tackle
the sltuation and that, as a result, a force of the Dublin
Metropolitan police, supported by & company of armed soldiers,
were detailed to intercept the Veolunteer column before it
succeeded in entering the city. When, therefore, the head of
the column spproached the junction of Howth Road st Clontarf,
a strong force of police was seen lined two-deep across the
road barring the line of march, and behind the police stood a
double line of soldiers with bayonets foxed to their rifles.
The leading Voluntesr Company halted about 100 yards from the
police line, and, as there is a road to the right near that
point leading on to the ilalshide Road which is scarcely 200
yards distant, the remsinder of the column wheeled right to
cross the Diamond in an endeavour to get 1n rear of the police
and military by this small detour. The manoeuvre was observed,

however, and the military force, or part of it, doublgg back
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to the junction of the Malahide and Clontarf Rosds to confront

the Volunteers as they appeared from the Dismond.

We retraced our steps to rejoin our comrades on the Howth
Road and now & parley was in progress between the Assistant
Commissioner Hsrrel, who was in charge of the police, and the
Volunteer officers who were in front. The result of the parley
was that the police refused to allow the column to pass into
the city with the rifles and demanded the surrender of these,
while the Volunteers refused to surrender their arms and
demanded the right of wey. TFor a few minutes this impaase
remained during which time Volunteers here and there were
demanding loudly of their officers that smmunition should be
issued to them to protect their rifles. (Some smmunition was
at hand on the Fianna treck cart, but was carefully guarded by
Sean Heuston and other Fianna officers). Then the police were
ordered to advance with drawn batons to disperse and disarm
the Volunteers, at which point two or three of the polics
refused to obey Harrel's order and stood one side egainst the
wall. These police were afterwards dismissed from the force.
The others, edvancing steadily ageinst the Volunteers who waited
with rifles clubbed butts up, dealt end received some hard

blows before they broke end retired behind the military force.

At this time a dense mass of Volunteers filled the roasdway
some of the companies in rear heving moved forward, and the
leading company had fallen back somevhat during the police
charge. The soldiers were now seen to be moving steadily
towards us with rifles at the ready, while the Volunteers who
had no bayonets on their rifles were ready to receive this
charge. I could not see clearly what was happening in front
a8 I was some twenty or thirty yards behind the front rank,
but it seemed ae 1f the troops were rather intimidated by our

mimbers and, on first contact, though one or two Volunteers
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received bayonet wounds, at least three soldiers lost their
rifles which were wrested from them by Volunteers, whereupon
the troops retired guickly and fired a volley over our hesads

to discourage the Volunteers from following up their advantage.
At the time the bayonet charge took place, the Volunteer ranks .
in rear of the front lines had become disorganised, some
Volunteers pushing up towards the front, while the injured ones

woere getting back to the rear.

I had moved over to the left of the road where, standing
up on the coping of a low wall tcpped BY g rgiling in front
of the garden of one of the houses I tried to see what was
happenaing. I saw the captein of our compeny, M.J. Judge, who
had rsceived a bayonet wound in the left side, being assisted
to the reasr, so I drew my revolver, holding on to my rifle and
the bars of the paling with my left arm. A Fianna officer

dressed in kilte - Eamon Kartin - was standing on the wall in
front of me calling out to those in front to stand fast and
not give way before the charge. Seeing me with the revolver
in my hsnd he shouted at me to 'put that away' and grabbed at
my ame. Apparently he realised the uﬁdeslrébility et that
stage of events, of giving the British suthorities sn excuse
for poslitive military action, by gunfire from our sids. I
raised my arm to avoid his grasp &nd in the sexcitement

fired a shot in the air. We could not stand there glaring at
each other, and so the situation was quickly resolved by the
Volunteer officers instructing their men to disperse
individually into the city by vhatever route they could find
while, in the meantime, a sufficient number of Volunteers
8till confronted the police and military on the road. A
number of us climbed over .the high wall of ilarino Park with
the intention of making our way through Croydon Park and Father
Mathew Park on to Philipsburgh Avenue. Straggling groups

crossing Croydon Park were, however, hailed by a party of
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three or four Volunteer officers in umiform who had some
others in civilian clothes with them. They told us that they
had arranged to have our rifles dumped in Jim Larkin's house
in Croydon Park where a Citizen Army guard would protect them
until nightfall, when we could collect them. Croydon Park
House where Jim Larkin, the Irish-Labour Leader |, lived,
wag at thet time the headguarters of the Citizen Army. We
did not quite like the idea of letting the rifles out of our
hands, but as these officers assured us of their safety, and
the fact that we could not possibly get through the city in
daylight with them, we handed them in to some Citizen Army

men in uniform who were busy storing them within the house.

Moving on homewards through the city we regretted having
left the rifles behind, as we could see no police or military
activity such as we expected. Ve returned to our homes as
quickly as possible, however, and, having got out of uniform
and had a bite to eat, We heard . of the shooting at Bachelors

Walk,and went over there to learn the deteils.

Late that night we went back to Croydon Fark to claim
our rifles, but were told at the house that the rifles were
quite safe there end would not be given to us until the
following night. Suspecting that something was wrong about
this, we got in touch with our Gompany and Bettalion officers
who promised to investigate matters and see that we got our
rifles, but when we arrived at Croydon Park on the following
night, it wae to learn that the rifles had been removed 1n
the meantime by car or lorry to Liberty Hall, and that the
Volunteer executive had agreed to allow the Citizen Army to
retain them. The remainder of the dumped rifles were recovered
however, as, on our next drill night - the following Thursdasy -

each of us who had left rifles at Croydon Park was issued with

a' Howth’ rifle.
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High Government circles must have realised by then the
possibility of war witth Germany, and such apparent muddling
of the Irish situstion wes, therefora, tc be deplored at that
etage. Traditional British policy in the attempt to govern
Ireland had always fluctusted between periods of coercion and
attempts at conciliation - es5 one bold ststement put it,
alternation of kicks and kindness - but what has been described
as the British genius for compromise is, I think, the inability
cf the British imagination to go the whole way in either
direction. The British conscience, while it saw nothing
immoral in conguest by force or fraud, and even s certain asmount
of Judicious killing off of 1ts enemies, boggled at a complete,
efficlient and ruthless extermination of its conguered peoples.
On the other hand, when g period of despotic coercion was

heading towards its logical conclusion, 1.e., complets

. extermination, the collective British governing mentality then

turned to thoughts of conciliating the injured people without,
however, considering it necessary to make restitution for the

injuries caused, or even admitting the injustice of its amctions.

Apparently it‘never entered the British concept that any
peopls should prefer their freedom, and the enjoyment of their
ovn culture snd traditions, to the enjoyment of the Britaish
culture and system of government. The continuous struggle of
the Irish pecpls sgasinst English attempts to englicise them
was, %o the English mind, sheer perversity not really
explaineble. English wraters continuslly refer to the Iraish
people as a "paradoxical and incomprehensible race", as a race
that did not react to the ordinary natural laws. Perhaps this
is a more enlightensd age, and the Rulers of Britein, realising
that the world had not come to an end as the result of the
surrender of British rule in Ireland, sre more inclined now to
revise their views on the justice of the Irish claim to

nationhood. Or, perhaps, the continuous infiltration of Irish
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and Pcotch bloed into the Enélish population has brought about
& widening of the imeginstive faculties of the ruling classes
in Britain. No douﬁt the relegation of Britain to the present
position of a second rate world power has also a strong

begring on the matfer.

If T seem to have wandered from the trend of my story
it is only because I feel it necesssery st this stage to give
the general viewpoint of Irish Nationalist opinion at the
outbresk of the 1914-18 War. English propaganda hed sought
to misrepresent this as esnarchical, communistic, pro-German
and various other thinge, but the fact is that the Irish
Netionalist gospel was based upon, not only the right of
Irelend to be frea, but the absolute necessity to be free to
pursue her own destiny in sccordance with her people's
conception of the Divine plan. Such an idesl had nothing to
do with such mundane metters as trade and economics, but the
new movement embraced men of science and men of practical
capacity as well as the posets and dresmers who inspired them.
These realised that as men must eat to live, so nations must
be economicelly well based to enjoy real freedom. In the
military field were those who studied the tactics and
technique of modern warfare, and who, realising the
difficulties confronting them, hoped to balance a deficlency

in arms and egquipment, by a superior morale and favourable

conditions of fighting.

The Howth gun-running had been followed by a second
shipment of erms which were landed at Kilcoole, Co. {icklow,
about a week later; and the appearance of rifles on Volunteer
parades gave a decided fillip to morsle. A month later,
Auguset 1914, the declaration of war between Britain and
Germany caused a flutter of tense excitement in Voluntseer
circles. Now, we thought, our chance had come; a war in

Burope would so distract the forces of the enemy that surely
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this wes a providential opportunlity to strike for freedom.

In Fingal such talk was on every lip. Those who had
laboured hard in the yoears past to sow the seeds of National
Bentiment were Jubllant now. Sugely we thought, something will
be done before this wer would end, but we feared it might be a

short war.

The British reaction to the Irish problem was character-
ietic and effective up to a point, The Irish Parlismentary
Party had given g benediction to the Volunteer movement and,
while they were not allowed to comtrol it entirely, their
nominees on the executive commitiee gave them g ssy in tie
direction of policy. This party consisted of the elected
representatives of the Irish people i1in the British House of
Commons who had stood for the limited autonomy called Home Rule.

They were under the leadership of Mr. John Redmond.

The chief plank in the Pasrlismentary Ferty programme had
been the gaining of agreement by the British Parliament to pass
8 Bill granting a measure of power in matters of local
administration to a subordinate Irish Parliament. The Irish
Party could only hope to gain itslends by the support of other
British parties who might give such support in return for Irish
backing in British politicsl issues. In other words, the power
of the Irish perty was only the strength of its bargaining
value in the realm of British politice, while they held the

balance of power between rival British parties.

However, just sbout the time of the outbresk of war, the
Home Rule question had been under discussion in the British
riouse, and war shelved the matter for a time. Now, however,
the offer was made to the Irish party that the House would pass
the Bill in return for the support of the Party for the British
Government in the war with Germany. But the proviso was mage

that the Bill would not be given effect until the war was over.-
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Sich a simple trick should have deceived nobody. There was no
assurance of any intention to fulfil the latter part of the
contract, but the Parliamentary Party, fesring to prejudicse
their position in British politics, fell for it, and their
gpeskers in the House of Commons in fulsome phrases assured the
British Government of Irish support in its prosecution of the
wars

In Ireland this was received with unsasy feelings.
The strong politicel supporters of the party were joined by the
Unionist element in praising the step taken, and numbers of
young men in the first wave of war spirit were enticed to join
the British armed forces. The stauhcher national element,
however, saw through the trick and decided it was better to
effect a cleavage before the entire Volunteer body became

demoralised by British propaganda.

Thus develeoped the situatlon since known as the Volunteer
gplit. The Irish Party nominees on the Volunteer Executive
wanted to follow Redmond's lesd, by encouraging Volunteers to
join the British army, and generellg declaring the Volunteers

on the side of Bratain in the war. : The Nationalist elsemsnt,

however, refused to agree to this and pointed out inetead
that the constitution of the Volunteers as adopted by the
inaugural meeting did not permit any such deviation from the

original purpose.

The Constitution referred to is here quoted:

"l1. To secure end maintain the rights and liberties
common to all the peoples of Ireleand.

2. To train, discipline, arm and equip a body of
Volunteers for that purpose.

3« To umate for this purpose Irishmen of every
creed and of every party and class",
|

No compromise was possible in the situation, Redmond

having given his public¢ amssurance to the British Farliament,
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felt he must stick to this, while the resl Nationslists felt
thet no one was entitled to surrender any psrt of the National
claim to the pressure of expediency. Each of the two

factions of the Volunteer Executive issusd a mamfesto calling
on the Velunteers for support, and the result was a division
in the ranks in which rather more than half supported the
Redmond side and the remainder followed lMacFeill and Pearse.
Gradually the mumber who supported the Redmondite faction,

and who then formed the body calling themselves the National
Volunteers, began to dwindle, and, as people got time to think,
the position righted itself, and the Irish Volunteers grew in
numbers and solidarity as the Xational Volunteer organisstion

dwindled to extainction by 1916.

In Fingal, as elsevwhere, the splat caused a depletion in
the renks, but the Redmondite orgamisation, the so-casllsd
'National Volunteers' never achieved any active stending there
énd became a dead letter in the district within a few weeks.
The Irish Volunteer organisation, on the other handy
recuperated rapidly and got on with the work of training and
arming ite members for the coming struggle which everyocne felt

must soon develop.

The Volunteer Executive decided to hold a large scale
Volunteer parade at Limerick on Whit Sunday 1915, and for this
purpose arranged to move Volunteers from the surrounding
countryside, and as meny as possible of the Dublin units to
Limerick for the occasion. Arrangements having been made with
the Railway Company, specisl trains, filled with armed, and
for the most part, uniformed Volunteers, poured into the city
of Treaty memory. Limerick was the centre of the area from
which that wellknown British Regiment, the Munster Fusiliers,
was drawn, and 1n consequence, the wives and relatives of these

men constituted a considersble element of the urban population.
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British propaganda during the war tended to inflame the
passions of these people, so0 that the Nationalist part of the
city's populstion was rather submerged by the other more noisy
crowd. It was, I believe, to act as a counter-balance to this
that it had been decided to mske a display of Volunteer strength
in Limerick, in the belief that such a parade would raise the
morale of the local Voluntesrs, and incidentsally chasten the
flag-wagging West Britons. Amongst thg other Dublin units
which engkreined that day for Limerick was the Fingal Battalion,
or at leest about 100 men representing it. These were drawn
from all the companies of the battalion, but the bulk from

Swords and Lusk.

At that particular time I was an engineering aepprentics
living in the city, and was, in consequence, attached toc the
1st Battslion which was commanded by Comdt. Med Daly (who,
incidentally, was himself a Limerick man). For some reason
I was one of two who were selected to act as runners that day
to thé perade commander who was F.H. Fearse, and was
accordingly ordered to bring my bicycle on the train to Limerick
Bverything went according'to plan up to the arrival of the
Volunteers in Limerick. There wel were joined by contingents
from Cork, Tipperary and other places. Altogether I would say
about four or five thousand Volunteers assembled in the city
park, from where a parade of the units began a march through
the caity Btréets, returning agaein to the park. All went well
while the parade moved through the principsl streets;. an
advance guard composed of a local company preceding the main
body, at the head of which marched Pearse snd his staff. Ned
LkicCormack and I felt very proud of ourselves as we marched
in the rear of him, wheeling our bicycles to which our rifles
were strapped. I think it was in idungret St. the first sign
of trouble arose. This appeared to be & centre of West British

feeling, and Union Jacks were flown in challenge from s number
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of windows, but it was the women on the street shouting all
kinds of insulting epithets that finally whipped up the mob to
frenzy; then some stone throwing began, though not on a very
big scale. Some of the women, however, opened the grating of
a roadway shore and pelted us as we passed with the mud there-
frop while a few helpless and ineffective police looked on.

I suppose my own feelings were typical of the other Volunteers
at this juncture; I felt somewhat indignant, but rather more
disgua%ed with such an ignorant dieplay of had feeling.
Confident in our own strength we took little notice of thse
antagonigtic display which died awey es we left that part of
the town. Our march took us by the Treaty stone upon which we
gazed ss we passed, remembering its story and the fate of the
document signed upon its weather-beasten surface over two
hundred yeers sarlier. This waes the first time thatwmost of us
from Dublin had ever been in Limerick and; to us, the name of
Limerick was inextricably bound up with fﬁat Treaty of
Sarsfield with William of Orange in 1691; the articles of which
were dishonoured by the British farliament as soon 53 the
Irish army had safely left the shores of Ireland. "“Remember
Limerick" had been the battle cry of the Irish Brigades on the
continent of Europe through the eighteenth century, when, sat
Ramilles, Fontenoy, Cremona, and many snother fight, their

valour brought victory to French arms.

Two hundred years or so to a young fellow seems an awful
long time ago; though we knew the story of that Treaty, it
seemed far away in the distant past; but, here before our eyes,
was the very stone upon which it wes signed, and somshow this
brought everything nsarer to the present. One could, without
mach difficulty, visualise this great stone, without 1ts
present pedestal, st;nding on the ground snd surrounded by the

red-coated figures of Jacobite and §Fillismite officers, while

Sarsfield and De Ginkle appended their signatures to a lengthy

document upon 1t whach, perhaps, the wind fluttered gently aa
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they signed. Poor Sarsfield, trusting to the honour of his
foe, and De Ginkle, the honest Dutchman, never supposing that
the nation he served and here represented, would so blstantly
dishonour his bond so soon as the menace of ths Irish army

was removed.

Returned to the park, we rested and fed ourselves, and,
being free to wander round for a while, set out to explore
this interesting city. WWe were warned to keep in groups and
not to go into the areas which had displayed antagonism, but
w had already forgotten all about this incident. Numbers of
the Limerick girls wearing little silk ribbon bows of green,
white and gold came smongst us and volunteered to show us wound
the town. I brought home one of these little bows with me that
nmght as a souvenir, but I never afterwards heard of the girl

who gave it to me.

As the evening wore on, some stories were circulating
about one or two of the Dublin Volunteers who hsd baeen chesed
into & house by a hostile crowd. They had received soms
blows and had to be rescued by a hastily summoned band of their
comrades. Soon our homeward train was due and we were ordered
to parade in the Perk to remain there until train time came.
The Cork train went first, so we watched the Southern contin-
gent march off towards the station, secretly sdmiring their
stalwart besring, as they were generally all fine big fellows.
A little later, over the music of brass bands, we could hear
cheers and counter-cheers, and finally, a volley of rifle fire
from the direction of the station. Wwhat had happened? We
could only meke wild surmises, but ir a few minutes & local
scout ceme baeck with the explanation. The Southern Volunteers
on their march to the station had been assailed by a hostile
and apperently partly-organised mob who proceeded to throw
stones and other missiles into the ranks of the marching

Volunteers. Becoming bolder in the sbsence of any reprisive
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active by the Volunteers, they attempted to storm the ranks of

the Mitchelstown Company who thereupon loaded their rifles and fired

a volley over the heads of the crowd. No ons was hurt, but
the terror-stricken crowd fled wildly in all directions,

leaving the Volunteers %o pursue their march undisturbed.

Our: train was due within half an hour and, on Fearse's
instruction, McCormgck and I cycled towards the station to
gscertein if the way was clear for our move to the station.
This was rather a difficult mission under the circumstances,
and if anyone other than Pearse had given me the order, I think

I would hesve been inclined to ergue about it, but we set out
and covered about two-thirds of the distance when we saw signs
of the crowd returning through the side streets, which
threatened to cut off our retrest to the Park, particularly as
we did not know the topography of the town. !NcCormgick halted
there and kept me in sight while I went on further to where
I could see the gates of the railway étation, vhen we returned
hastily to inform Pearse that, while the way to the station

was now clear, there were signs that it would not long remsin so

Within a few minutes the parade moved off and we, near the
head of it, behind Fearse, could see the crowds gathering ain
the side-streets. As we reached the station gate we saw a
Capuchin friar holding up a crficifix end imploring the crowd
to strive to control their passion. Later, from inside the
8tation, we saw him being swept aside by the crowd who tried to
break up the marching ranks. Towards the rear of the marching
column moved the Fingal men , and as they came elong the frenzy
of the mob had worked up to the pitch of attempting attack on
the ranks. The Volunteers had been ordered, leaving the park,
to carry their rifles butt upwards on their shoulders—to prevent
any attempt to snatch the rifles from them, and a few-attempts
were made as the Fingallians came along. A quickly swung rifle

butt, however, frustrated every attempt, and the marching
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column never even lost step while 1t inflicted these
occasional casualties on the shouting crowd surging sbout 1t.
The journey home was uneventful thereafter, but the experisence
of Limerick made us realise vwhat a long way still lsy ahead
before a homogeneous national front could present itself to
the foreigner. There would always be those who, unthinkingly,
would tie themselves as a means of livelihood, or, for other
reasons, to the enemy forces holding our country, and then
strive to justify their action through a batter hostility to
all things national. 'There were none so Roman as those

vhom Csesar's chariot wheel had crushed'.

Towards the end of 1915, having then reached my
eighteenth year, I was sworn into the Irish Republican
Brotherhood by my father, and then learned that this was the
guiding end directing influence which governed all National
orgenisations through 1ts members. The imminence of the
Rising was then clear from the activity in the procurement of

arms and the genersl trend of discussion at meetings.

This Society, which had continued unbroken freom the
Fenian Rising of 1867, was the active secret separatist
organisation, the function of which was to organise, guide and
control the various open movements which might have a declared
and limited objective, such as the language, the national games
or the like, but which the I.R.B. members guided always towards
the goel of national freedom. As an oathbound society it was
organised 1n such & way that, although the Suprene Council
might issue orders and directives to any of 1ts members, very
few members knew the names of any member outside their own

circle.

In August 1915, when the Buropean war was s year old, an
event took place that marked the progress of the Voluntesr

movement end helped to strengthen 1t ae well as to confirm 1t

in its purposs.
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O0'Donovan Rossa, that redoubtable Fenian chief, died in
U.S8.A. and his embalmed remains were sent back to Ireland for

burial.

Roesa had been an important official of the I.R.B. in
America and the Brotherhood made sure that the occasion of his
funerel was adequstely exploited to further the aims for which
he consistently worked during his life. On srrival in Dublin
the coffin was borne t0 the City Hall where it lay in state
under a guard of honour of the Volunteers, while the general
public were allowed to pay their respects and view the face
of the dead Fenian through & glass panel in the coffin 1lid.
Tens of thousands of the people of Dublin and the provinces
filed past the coffin, some, no doubt, actuated by curlosity,
but all deeply impressed by the public homage paid to the
mortal remains of the man who represented in himself the ideals
end bitter sufferings of a bygone age. The funeral cortege to
Glesnevin wes easily the biggest seen in Dublin up to that time.
The Volunteers of Dublin city and county turned out‘en masse

for the occasion.

Pearse's splendid oration at the graveside is now historic.
Without doubt, those privileged to hear it were so moved by 1ts
noble sentiments that they formed the wvast majority of thome

who marched out %o answer the call in the Easter following.

S8trangely enough, the evening of Rossa's funeral saw the
commencement of one of a series of Volunteer Training Cemps at

Ticknock ain the Dublin Mountains. ¥

Up t0 this Camp, uniformed and laden with equipment,
trekked a mumber of tired Volunteers after the graveside
ceremony at Glasnevin, and thie number included at least five
or six Fingallians. The camp was in charge of (Ginger)

afterwards Colonel J.J. 0'Connell, assisted by Eemair O'Duffy

#. This Camp hed in fact been in operation for some
weeks previous to Rossa's funeral and was attended
by different batches of Volunteer officers sach
woek.
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end J.J. Burke, who ascted as Camp Quartermaster. There for a
week we leamrned all Ginger could teach us of minor tactics

and military orgeamisation.

Names of the Fingal men in Ticknock Camp.

Ned Roonsy Lusk
Dick Coleman Swords
Joe Taylor Swords
James Rooney Lusk

Jos. V. Lawless Swords



{

@

z22,

CHAPTER II.

Pagees 23 t0 45.

FPicture of life in Swords and the surrounding
districts in 1915 - A Plantation of 1790 - Various
national activities in Fingal during 1915 - The
Royel Irish Constabulary - Some reminiscences of &
closing age - Agricultufél economice and the War
Boom — Nationalist reaction in the farming community -
National culture in Fingael - Tne Black Raven FPipers
of Lusk - The Volunteer Organisation and training in
Fingal - Indications of the coming Rising - Easter
Sunday and the cancelled parade — A desh to Liberty

Hall for orders - Thomas Ashe of Dingle commasnds the

Fingallians -~ We are dismigsed.
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CHAPTER II.

It 18 not essy for the younger generation to visualise
what life was like and the general condition of things in
Ireland in the latter part of 1915. Historical writers
naturally concentrate upon the highlights and the important
events. They often fail to convey a clear impression, because
the sidelights and minor incidents which form the background

are missing.

Let me, therefore, try to give a picture of life as I knew

1t in PFingel before the fateful Easter of 1916.

The town of Swords may be considered as the chief town of
the territory. Others of its towns has each its own claim to
fame ~ Malshide or Balbriggan, for instance, mey be bigger
towns or of more affluence, but Swords seems always the centrs,
and certainly was as far as modern hational movements were
concerned. Like any other country town, Swords had its
factions, end these elements had often clashed when public
opinion was stirred up by such things as local elections or the
like. Actuslly the reason for the existence of an apparently
discordant element in the population of the town of Swords
goes back to a perloé surrounding 1790, when a British General
liessey imported numbers of ex-soldiers who had served underp
him, and had them qualified as electors to ensure his election

to Parliament es the representative of this '"pocket-borough".

Dalton, in his history of The Gounty of Dubliin, gqguotes
g contemporary wvwriter named Falkland as follows:-— "General
Massey some time since cast g longing eye on this borough,
which he considered as a common open to any occupant, and, to
Secure the commend of 1t himself, he begen to take and build
tenements within its 'precincts, in which he placed many
veteran soldiers who, having served under him in war, were

firmly attached %o their ancient leader. Mr. Beresford, the
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first Commissioner of the Revenue, who had a sharp lookout for
open places, had formed the ssme scheme with the éeneral of
securing this borough to himself, and a deluge of Revenue
Officers was poured forth from the Custom House to overflow
the place, as 2ll the artificers of the new Custom House had
before been exported in the potato boats of Dungarvan to storm
that borough. The wary General took the alarm, and threatened
his competitor, that for every Revenue Officer appearing there,
he would introduce two o0ld soldiers, which somewhat cooled

the first Commissioner's usual ardour; thus the matter rests
at present, but whether the legions of the army, or the
locusts of the revenue, will finslly remain masters of the
field, or whether the rival chiéfs, from an impossibility of
effecting all they wish, will be content to go off like the
two kings of Brentford, smelling at one rose, or whether Mr.
Hatch's interest will preponderate in the ecale, time alone

can clearly sascertain'.

This plantation would neturally be resented by the nstive
inhabitants, while the newcomers would tend to keep to them-
selves, and being estranged from local and rational sentiment,
it naturally followed that service in the British army became
a tradition in a number of these families. Similar
circumstances have operated to produce a like state of affairs
in many towns of Ireland, and 1r Swords, as elsewhere, the
foreign body is eventually absorbed, though the process is slow
and may be unduly delayed by any srtificial stimulus that

serves to keep up the discord.

Such stimulus did exist in Swords up to the outbreak of
the 1914-18 war, by the number of townsmen serving in or
connected with the British army; the inclusion of some of
their names on casualty lists, or the return of the wounded.
added a fresh impuiee to the pro-British mentality. The war

situation had, on the other hand, added a fresh zeal and a new



1)

»
o

L /]

@

®

hope to the nationally minded, whose efforts were accordingly

devoted enthusiastically to the Volunteer movement.

Of course other aspects of the national resurgence also
had their devotees. The Gaelic League branches still carried
on the teaching of the Irish lenguage in might classes.
Cei1lis and eseriochta under Gaelic League suspices provided
social contact and cultural fostering of the national
consciousness. The loceal G.A.A. clubs set the headlines in
the realm of sport and physical development, and from the
constitution of the G.A.A. itself, these clubs were fervently
national. In the political arens Arthur Griffith's Sinn Fein
c¢lubs were in operation at Swords, Lusk and a few other
places in Fanzal, to deal with the question of the election
of nationalist cgndidates to local bodies such a8 District
and County Councils. It was in the arena of local politics
that the direct fight was knit at this period. The time for
the clashof arms had not yet come, though some, especially
the younger element, weaere gettiné unsasy, fearing that the
European war might end without th opportunity it offered to

gtrike a blow at the war distrected enemy having been seized.
|

The éffective garrison of the country through sll these
years was the Royal Irish Constabulary. There were, of cours
British military units stationed here and there throughout the
land, but it was the R.I.C. thsat exercised effective control
of the people, and made it possible to keep them in
subgection. Those who never knewithe R.I.C. mgy be interested
to know what this force was like,lor how it was that they were
able to keep such a tight grip on the country and its people
from the time they were first for%ed by Sir Robert Pesl about
1830, up fto the Rising of 1916, apd again for a short time
before their dissolution in 1921l. The strength of the force
was somewhat greater than our present Garda Siochans and

was distributed throughout the country in much the same way,
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that is, one sergeant and four or five constables %o each
station. There were, however, larger numbers held at certain
District and County centres where they were avallable as
reinforcements in case of any inmediate call. The force was
recruited in Ireland, generally amongst country lads who had
to paes a high physical standard to qualify for entry to the
force; I think the minimum height was five feet ten inches,
and a regsonably high educational stenderd was required. The
officers were for the most part English, or at least Anglo-
Irish, and were generally ex-military officers who had
distinguished themselves in the rervice of the British army
The usual garrison in towns of the size of Swords or Lusk was
a sergeant and five or six constables, while bigcer towns
like Balbriggan, which was also a distract centre, held twelve
to twenty men, a couple of sergeants and the District Inspecto
The men received their initial training in what 18 now the
Garda Depot, and the feirly extended course included weapon
training as well as police duties, drill, etc. Although the
force was characterised as a police force, it was in fact

an armed and trained gendarmerie, constituting no mean
fighting force when grouped, and far more effective than a
purely military force, beceuse of 1ts very select personnel,
and with its intimate knowledge of the country and i1ts people,

amongst whom 1te members lived their daily lives.

The R.I.C. uniform was imposing, or perhaps I should say,
intimidating, as no doubt 1t was inftended to be. The men being
invariably fine, sturdy, well-set-up fellows, were set off to
advantage in a tight fitting high-collared tunic gnd close-
fitting trousers of a slgghtly greenish bhlack cloth. An
ordinary round pesked cap snd black leasther belf with baton
completed the attire for normzl daily duties. On psrade
occasions, however, or when on special duty, they wore a high
cork helmet surmounted by a spike and carried a Lee Enfield

carbine and bayonet, with leather ammunition pouches fitted



. &

L /)

-

27.

to the belt. On such occesions they also wore short black
leather leggings. A number of these fine looking big fellows

weore, in such array, a sight calculated to inspire fear in

the stoutest heart.

Their disciplinary code was strict and was enforced vath
a Prussian thoroughness thet ensured the strictest obedience
to orders. The attainment of a high standard of marksmanship
was provided for by weekly minieture practices in each
barrscks with "Morris Tubes" fitted to the tarbines,_and an

annual open range practice where ball smmunition wes fired.

These were the men who enforced the law and kept detsailed
intelligence records of every Nationalist in their respective
districts. The Dublin Castle Executive depended upon this
force for information of every move or th;eat againset it, and
could trust implicitly to it to carry out its orders
meticulously, end to be ruthless in the suppression of what
was termed dlsorder. Anything from an election meeting to a
football match m;ght be termed disorder st the discretion of

the local R.I.C. sergesnt.

S0, while this armed police force, spread throughout the
towns and villages like its German counterpart, the Gestapo,
or the Russian 0.G.P.U., strove to control the spread of what
was called 'disaffection', the national orgenisations strove
to counterasct every move and by providing endless scope for
their activity, so bewildered the local R.I.C. men that they
were no longer certain what they were after. Even the small
boys of the town at this time took elfin delight in harassing
the town patrol at night, and, between the G.A.A., Gaolic
League and Volunteer activities which were many and diverse,
five or six police could not poesibly keep contact with every-
thing. It may be thought thet keeping watch on the Volunteer
activity would obviously be the important thing for them fo do.

But very much the same people were connected with all these
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things and how was sn unfortunste R.I.C. sergesnt to know
.whether a aupposed Gaelic League cless was not g Volunteer
meeting or musketry class, or whether the football mstch was
not a cover for some other illegal and dangerous activity.
The policeman's lot is not a happy one - as the song goes -
but 1t was undoubtedly most uneasy then Tor the force that

had been the unguestioned authority in the land for so long.

Remember that the men who constityted the force were
Irishmen who had entered the ranks with s belief in the
immutability of the estsbLlished order of things. But here
wae a new spirit of independence, and contempt for established
authority. hat could they have thought about it? I suspect
that many of them had serious heart Searchings. Finding
themselveq”ranged ggainst the traditional eims of their own
people, in the ranks of their country's traditional enemy,
they yet were bound by the training and discipline of the
force, as well as by the economic need of their daily bread.
That Nationalist leanings were latent in at leest some of them
was shown by the fact that in quite a number of cases the
song of retired R.I.C. men were earnest Volunteers who took
an active part in all phases of the Fstionel iovement. Kit
Moran of Swords, who fough% at Ashbourns under Tom Ashe in
1916, is the son of the late ex-Sergeant iloran who retired
from the R.I.C. about 1910, and his elder brother was
associated with the late Frank Lawless in the promotion of

GeAeA., Gaslic League and other nstionsl activities since

gt least that dste.

In 1915 Swords was st1ll a rursl community. Though only
eight miles from the city, it was three miles from the nearest
rarlway station at Maelahide, end, as there were no buses in

those days, a journey to the c1ty was only to be undertsken wher

there was serious need for it. Motor cars were not common

and were only used by the very well-to-do, and for the ordinary

folk a tFip to Dublin meant a Journey by horse and car, or a
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bicycle, or a seat might be had on the "Mail cer" for a

limi ted number, not more then three or four, for 2/6d each
passenger. This "liail car" was a scarlet painted jaunting
car which had a box~like body for the cerriags of the mail,
and travelled deily between the G.F.0., Dublin, and Swords
P.0., arriving in Swords in the morning about nine o'clock
and leaving for Dublin about four o'clock in the evening.
The heorse eirther walked or went at an esmbling trot, so the
Journey took about two hours each way. OCccasionally, for
the novelty of it, people would travel by the local hackney
service t0 Malahide and take the train from there to Dublin,
but this did not save time as the broken jJourney took just
as long. A few yoears earlier, however, up to 1912 or 1913
there was quite a considerable traffic vis Malshide, as

up to that time the local coaching service between Swords and
the railway at liaslahide, run by Sevages of Swords, wes quite
efficient and comfortsble. A drive to or from Kelshide on
Savage's "long car" was something for small boys to look
forwerd to end geve even adults a thrill. This "long car"
was in fact & survival of one of the famous "Bianconi
Coaches". A four-wheeled vehicle drawn by two horses, it
accommodated about 14 to 18 passengers seated?in a jaunting
car, that is, facing outwards, while the centre well of the
car accommodated luggage; the driver and another were
mounted on a high box-seat in front. Painted in black and
bright yellow and powered by two spirited horses, the three
mile journey was invariably covered at top speed, s0 that
the remainder of the journey by trein seemed tame by
comparison. As the centre of an essentislly agricultural
district, the economic life of Sviorde has always been bound
up with the rise and fall of agricultural prosperity. In
1915 the war booem wes on and both the surrounding farmers
and the shopkeepers of the town were feeling the sudden wave

of prosperity csused by the increased gnd increasing demand
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for ferm produce. Live stock in perticular was in demand,

and Fingsl could and did produce the best of beef cattle.

The price of land soared to dizzy heights, end the trend
seemingly being all the time upwerds, land speculators drove
the market value of land offered for sale to fantastic figures
(The subseguent slump, which ﬁegan about 1920, brought about

numerous bankruptcies}.

Fingsel is perhaps peculiar in that the very large feudal
estates disappeered with the nineteenth century. Blsewhere
I have noticed that the Lord of the ilanor wath his thousands
of acres holds a certain sway over the people, even up to the
present day, and certainly did up to 192l. But, for whatever
regsons, the rich land of Fingal was broken up into working
faprms almost entirely with the first of the lsnd acts. This,l
I think, wss more responsible than anything else for a certair
independence of thought and action in the PFingallians as a
whole, making for self-reliance in the commumity. There were
of course, numbers of bigger farmers whose family traeditions
or assoclations were alien to the people, but there were
othere to counterbalance them, who pulled their weight in the
national movement, and it is noteble that the former type

had surprisingly limited influence on the people of FMingsl.

In any cese, fermers are a notoriously conservative
people and dislike change of any kind. Quite & nunber of the
bigger farmers of Fingal had been up to that time (1915)
strong supvorters of the Irish Parliamentary Party, and it
will be remembered that the Irish Farlismentary Party had
adopted & position 1n association with the British Government,
and in opposition to the Irish Volunteer movement at the
beginning of the war. Large numbers of the supporters of
the Parliementary Party, no doubt, had up to 1916, loocked
upon the Irish Volunteers &s merely a bluff in the same of

Party pelitics, to be used as & bargaining power only. 5ew,
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of them, I think, had any conception of the serious purpose
and desdly earnestness of the men who directed that
orgenisation. I realised this, in a subconscious sort of way
when, on the Tuesday evening of Easter week 1916, on my way
to set up an outpost to our camp at Killeek, I passed two such
farmers who were stsunch Irish Party men. They were engaged
in earnest conversation on the road betwsen their respective
farms, and, I fancy, were discussing the catastrophic state
of affairs which this med insurrection had brought about.

iy sudden appearance round the bend of the road on a bicycls,
armed, and in Volunteer uniform, csused them to goggle at me
in speechless amazement. Although they both knew me well,
they could scarcely answer my laconic salute as 1 passed,

but hastily returned to their homes.

The subsequent years and their events must have upset the
cherished notions and the set values of such men, and those
who felt too old to change, simply retired wathin themselves.
The naw resurgen@_sPirit of the nation was beyond the
comprehension of those who thought in terms of parliamentary
wrangling at Westminster. John Redmond's pledge to the
British Government of the day had to them the appearance of a
solemn international agreement. To them the activities of the
newaer national movement represented the inevitable turbulence
of youth, dangerous, and to be deprecated, but not to be
taken too seriously. The active body of the people of Fingal,
as elsewhere, 1n the national movement, were ihe smallsr
farmers, shopkeepers, schoolteachers, clerical workers, farm
labourers asnd artisens, or, in other words, the movement had
its roots among the biggest c¢lass of the community, those who
might not have the most wealth, but constituted the bulk of
public opinion. This does not mean that all of these classes
were active in the national cause, but a representative number

were, 50 that when at & later stage came the clash of sarms,

the sympathy of the people as a whole was largely nationsal.
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I have here stated, and shown, some of the reasons why
most of the bigger farmers of Fingal were unconnected with the
national movement, if not hostile; but there were exceptions to
this rule, notably my father, Frank Lawless of Swords,
McAllisters of Turvey, Rooneys of Lusk, snd others. 8Such a
movement in the conditions of the time was not attrasctive to
men of property, and those men of property who dié adhers to
the cause were exceptional. It 18 undoubtedly easier to get
a man to engage 1n an enterprise enteiling risk to life and
limb when he has little else to lose, than it is to persusde
a man of wealth or property that the csuse 1s worth the risk
of losing these; poverty can appear worse than death to those
unused to it.

Scarcely a Sunday pessed through the Summer and Autumn
of 1915 that there was not a ruster of Volunteers for scme t
parade, exaercise, or to attend a football match or aeriochte.
Generally these were followed by & ceill in 8words, Lusk, Bt.
Margaret's or somewhere. We did not mind how far we cycled
for such entertsinment, and we ssng and denced all night to
the music of a lone violin; occasionally a piano might make
its appearance. The rebel songs of these gatherings had nore
than a little to do with the fostering of a rebel spirit in
those who listened to them. The national poets and ballad
writers such as Davis, John Xells. Ingram and Paddy Archer,
sowed many a ssed that bloomed on the vesttlefield in the years

that followed.

It is interesting to study the influence wielded in the
struggle for freedom, of patriotic songs, poems and music.
It haees become a commonplace seying that "“poetry and music
appeals to the Irish temperament" and noc doubt that is so.
é often wondered, however, 1f this is not egually true of
every other race; the difference being that the kind of music

and poetry thot appeals to one may leave another unmoved, but
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each has its own forms of these modes of expression, in the
same way that different netions have different languages, where

different sounds express the same thought.

Highbrows would chs rascterise most of our patriotic
ballads, poems and music as doggerel end primitive rhythms,
and I suppose that this is correct from their point of view.
%hat they mean 1s that this is simple kindergarten stuff,
not fulfilling the intellectusl desires of those whose taste
in such matters has been vitiated by the more complex

gubtleties of chamber music and Shelley.

All music and poetry is an attempt to express our
dominant feelings; success 1n the achievement of expression
being the measure of its worth,'taking into account the
intrinsic value of the feslings we try to express by these
mediums. To the over 'civilised' mind, therefore, the things
he wants to express or to hear expressed ere the doubts, the
complexes end intricacies of a life he no longer feels sure
of, overshadowed by a morbid fear of death. The s1mple mind
on the other hand has no such doubts or misgivings. e
accepts his position as an entity in the scheme of divine
creation, troubling himself not sbout the finer subleties.

In his poetic imagination love and war represent life and
death, and his faith in God bears him trustingly through

e1ther.

To such a one "The memory of the dead" and "Paidh
O0'Donocghue", written of men like himself, in conditions like
his own, in & manner he can understand, have a direct appeal.
They encourasge his ego by showing him of what heroic deeds
he too might be capable and meke him yearn to emulate the

heroes of the past.

Even the Irish dance music seemed to possess a quality

that made it distinctive, end geve it an excirting effect.
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It may be from the sssociaetion of such music with the times am
conditions, but I can never listen to the o0ld jigs, reels and
hornpipes without a certain nostalgic feeling for the days when,
with the grsnd conceit and assursnce of youth, we prepared for
whet wes fated to be the final and successful struggle for the

freedeom of our country.

One of the things Fingal had reason to be very proud of
at this time was the "Black Raven' Pipers of Lusk. Thomag Ashe,
who was then the schoolteacher at Corduff, wes chiefly
instrumental in having this band formed and designing its
costume as well as essisting it in achieving distinction as
the foremost pipers' band of that time. The distinctive dress
and fleg of the Lusk Pipers deserves mention if only to
explain vhat they symbolised, though, in fact, the general

effect was very impressive.

Some time before the band was formed, perhaps about 1910
or 1911, s lecture was given in the Library in Lusk by Francis
Joseph Biggar of Belfast, on the encient Gaelic civilisation.
Bigpar was considered a great guthority on such matters, and
he seemed to have made s special study of the Horse incursions
in Fingsl, and their effect upon the lives and customs of the
natives. I was only a small boy then, but I wes brought to
the lecture by my father, and still retain a memory of Biggar
epeaking to a crowded house which listened with a wrapt
attention to his words. A few years ago I spoke of this matter
to Mr. Denis MeCullough, who also was present at that lscturs,
and he confirms thet it was Bicpar who inspired the dress and
banner of the pipers' band, the formation of which was at that
time in contemplation. Baggar had spoken of the dress of the
Gaelic end Korse warriors, making the point that while there
was always e certain similarities in arms and dress among the
tribes and clans, there was no such thing as absolute

uniformity as is knowvn today. The insignia of the Black Raven
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on a white ground is recognised as one of the Norse battle
flagse, though the Raven is also associated with the tales of
Cuchulain. WwWith these points i1n view, therefore, the costume
ard the flag were designed to symbolise a blend of Gaelic and
Norse within the territory where the blood of both races

remained.

The f'lag represented a Black Raven vath outstretched
wings covering the antire centre of a white ground. Three
colours were employed in the costumes of the pipers - black,
white (or rsther, cresm) and green, and these colours were
mixed in each costﬁme, such &8s black kilt with vhite tunic
and greem'bpat?!, or while kilt, black tunic, or black kilt,
green tunic and white'brgth. At any rate, while each varied
from the other in colour combanstion, the general slfect was
pleasingly uniform. The tunic followed the sancient pattern,
loose fitting with full loose sleeves, heavily embroidered
wvith Celtic tracery.

As a plipe band it gained high honours by its performance
at Feiseanna from Dublin to Killarney and, naturally, it was
in great demand at all the local functiore. A photograph,
8till in existence, which, I think, was taken sbout 1914 or
1915, shows the band in full array, spread out on the roadway
in the middle of the village of Lusk, with its Black Raven
banner prominently displayed. The round tower and whitewashed
thatched cottages form a very picturesgue background to these
boys in their "war paint", Ashe occupying a prominent place in
the foreground. If my memory of this picture serves me right,
I belisve that all the bandsmen shown there snswered the call
on =zaster Monday, 1916, and served with Ashe through the Rising
Charlie Wweston, Jack icNally, Paddy Doyle, Johnny Devine, the
Raffertys amd the idcArdle brothers, the Kellys and Dan Brophy

-

are names that occur to me at the moment.
[ ]

At this period, 1915-16, the Fingal Volunteers were
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orgenised as the 5th Battalion of the Dublin Brigade. This
euphonic designation did not, of course, mean that our strength
amounted to battalion strength, there, any more than elsewhere.
But it was rightly decided that our organisetion must provide
for a great increase in numbers to be expected under war
conditions, our Job being then to provide the trained skeleton.
The four companwves of the battalion were centred at Swords,
Lusk, St. largartet's end Skerries. Each company had an averagse
of 20 to 30 men on rolls. Swords and Lusk, being the bigger
companies, were over the 30 mark. Dick Coleman was the company
commender at Swords (died as a prisoner in Usk, 9th December
1918). Jim Lawless, my uncle, commanded in St. Nargaret's, and
Ned Rooney at Lusk, while Skerries, the sméllest company, was
the responsibility of Joe Thornton or Tim ilicGuinness, one of
vhom was in command there from time to time. Tom Ashe, Dr.
Dack Hayes and Frank Lewless constituted the battslion steff,
Dr. Hayes being in command of the battslion up to about the end
of 1915 when Ashe took over the senior appointment. Hayes then

became adjutant, Frank Lawless acting as battalion quartermaster

In the Uinter of 1915, the feeling began to grow that the
crisis wes approaching. Having then reached my elghtepnth year,
I was sworn in as a member of the local I.R.B. circle, as
already mentioned, snd the general tone of discussions there
indicated that 8ll believed in the imminence of revolution ard
were teking all possible steps to prepare for its furtherance.
Lectures for officers were organised weekly at Turvey, where a
disused dwellinghouse belonging to the licallisters was pressed
into service. These lectures were given by Colonel J.J. (Ginger:
0'Connell (tactics), and Thomas icDonagh (on supply problems).

A peculiar point, since stuck in my mind, was the centre-piece
of one of icDonagh's lectures. He was dealing with the guestion
of Peeding a large body of men in the field when no regular
source of supply wass available. He went on to explain the

dietetic value of a number of things, but claimed that the
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hunble onion was the solution. According to him, one could
live on indefinitely and work hard on & diet of nothing but
onions, and he urged all and sundry to sow plenty of onions
without delay. What a funny idea, we thought, but thers

might be something in 1t; perhaps the odour of our combined

breath would keep any enemy out of gunshot range!

Inter-company and inter-battalion exercises became
more and more frequent and ambitious. Sometimes we travelled
towards the city or even ascross it to the Rathfarnham side
to attack or defend sgainst one of the city battalions, and
on at least one Sunday a representative parsde of all the
¢city battalions marched out to Swords under ‘Eamon de Valers,
end engaged in an exercise at Skerries agaeinst the Fingsl
Battalion, marching back to the city that night. This
provided great fun for the local k.I.C. who frantically
endeavoured to keep & close watch on all that went on, not
knowing whether we were trying to cover a German lsnding at
SRerries or Rush, or merely causing = diversion to cover

something equally dreasdful elsewnere.

The Spring of 1916 brought eager scanning of the daily
pepers to watch the ebb end flow of war on the continent.
Our hopes of German assistance were fading, but we felt more
anxious than ever to do something to Justify our boasts and
to grab the opportunity offered by war which could not he
6xpected to go on indefinitely, or to occur sgein in our -
lifetime. Towards the end of Karch, the refore, I felt that
the hour was near at hand, when at an I.R.B. meeting the
change of ‘Ashe to the command of the battalion was announced
as "arranged". The further talk at this meeting indicated
that this wes one of a number of moves by the Supreme Council
made in preparation for imminent war. Early inpﬁoly Woek
following, this was further confirmed by my father, rFrank
Lawless, who instructed me to accompsny him to Kimmege where

we were to pick up certain important supplies of arms,
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ammunition, explosives and first-aid kit. Our destiration was
the o0ld mill at Kimmage, which had been taken over by the
Volunteer Executive some time in the previous year or so,
originally ss an ordinary parade and training centre for the
3rd Battalion, but which later becarie & camp for Irishmen vho
were refugees from conascription in Englsnd. Shortly befors

the Rising these men were engaged in the manufacture of a type
of bayonet for fitting to the single barrel shotguns with which

0ur load on a pony and

a number of Volunteers were armed.
trap consisted of some twenty shotguns srd about 5,000 rounds
of buckshot cartridges, 60 lbs. of gelignmite with detonators
and fuse, a quantity of first-aid dressings and some field
surgical kit. The latter items we left at Taylor's in Swords
on the way home and they were, I think, taken charse of there
by Dr. Hayes. The rest of the stuff was taken on to Sasucers-

town where I, who was supposed to know something of the

handling of explosives, was given the gelignite to look after.

One might think that, at this stage, excitement would be
at fever pitch, seeing that we had already been warned for g
muster pasrade on Easter Sunday. This and the other indications
seemed to place beyond doubt that a general rising was planned
for that day. Strangely enough, however, I remember
discussing the probabilities in this way with Joe Teylor of
Swords, who was my constant cormpanion at the time, and, while
there was a certain pitch of anticipation ain the air, there
was a considerable confidence that victory was within our grasp
We hed no thought of what might be between us and that victory,
except perhaps to wonder how long this fight would take. The
day had arrived which was the culminating point of all we hed
worked and trained for in the years past. We had studied
British military text books such as Field Craft and Tactical
Hendling of Troops in the field, Field Fortifications, Manual

of Military Engineering, and the like, and we had listened

to lectures and practised these things as best we could.



These, asnd weapon training which gave us scope to improve the
natural marksmanship of most countrymen, fitted us, we
thought, to make a trial of our strength, even if our armament

was miserably inadequate.

The younger ones of us never doubted of course that arms
would be made availeble at the risht moment. Ve had a suprems
confidence £ in the leaders of our orgesnisastion, and surely
it wﬂuld be in the interests of Germany to see that we wers
armed. Also, we were conscious of influentiasl friends in the
U.5.A. who were ecuslly anxious for our success, and who, we
trusted, could surely find means to sené arms once the flag
was raised in battle. Therefore, we who were partly in the
know went about our business these few days with a guiet
confidence, even with a feeling of magnanimity towarde the
enemy whom we fancied as the victim of a INemesis following

the misdeeds or the past.

On Saturday I found myself confronted vath a problem.
Most of the gelignite was frozen, and my knowledge of this
explosive extended far enough to realise that 1t was dangerous
and uncertain in this state. How to thaw it out in the one
day aveileble was not 8o easy with facilities availsble in a
farmyerd, so I spread 1t out in the sun on a rick cover at tne
back of a ditch, while I hovered around to keep off stray-
comers who might be too inquisitive. But the April sun was
not very warm and the process seemed too slow. & lot of it
vas oozing mitro glycerine, but nevertheless I packed a lot
around my body, carrying it around so that the heat of my body
helped the thavwaing process. Fanally, I decided to take a
chance by spreading it neasr the kiichen rengs wihile I sat s
watched over it. Perhaps I was lucky, but at any rate, it
appeared to be all right by tea time, and I packed it away
to awart the morrow, going into Swords later on my bicycle to
discuss the psrade details with the compsny commander, Dick

Coleman.
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The only definate orders we had at that time were to have
as full as possible a parade at Bwords,carrying all available
arms, ammunition and eguipment. I think the time of parade
was fixed for 12 o'clock on the following day, Baster Sunday.
We had, therefore, to make a Tew calls that night to ensure
that our maximum strength would swell the parade and, that

done, await the morning that we felt would be eventful.

¥ith Easter Sunday morning came the most unlooked for
"contretemps". The "Sunday Independent" carried & front page
instructionjzll Volunteers from Eoin hlcNeill, the ¥Fresident of
the Volunteer Bxecutive Council, cancelling the parade for that
day. o one knew what it was all about, and, as we were not
in the habit of receiving instructions through the newspapers,
there was vague talk of treachery, by vhom, we did not know,
but we decided to go ghead with our varade and await official
orders. In any case most of the men would bhe getfting to the
place of parade before they would have a chance of seeing any
newspaper, so there was not much else we could do. The town
was in a buzz of discussion, everybody scanning the newspapers
and then wetching the Volunteers coming in from Lusk, {rom
Skerries and from St. Margarset's, while the local company made
its biggest showing of numbers. Actually, nearly every man on
rolls in every company turned up that day, but no official
orders arrived whach, I think, worried the battalion staff
considerably. Ashe, therefore, decided to take the men away
from the town and give them something to occupy them, so they
marched to Saucerstown where a tsctical exercise was carried
out followed by tea, as each man carried some rations.
lieanwhile, about 2 o'clock, I was dispatched into Dublin by
Ashe with a message for Jermes Comnolly et Liberty fiall. I was
to use my own discretion i1f any attempt were made to stop me
getting to Liberty Hall, and elthouch I was given a written
message a& an authenticstion, I suppose, Asnhe also told me

verbally to inform Connolly that the battslion stood under



arms in readiness snd awaited his orders. As some speed was
necessary in the matter, Ashe told me to take his motor cycle,
an almost new two-stroke "Wew Hudson", which I had ridden
before and was therefore familiar wath. So, very conscious of
the importance of my eassion, I rode off, reaching Dublin

within twenty minutes or so.

There was an air of suspense about the city‘that creatad
a feeling of something wrong somevhere. The day, which had
started as bright esnd sunny, had become dull and overcast in
more senses than one. Very few people were about the streets
and the wvehicular traffic, particularly around Beresford Place,
was practically nil. HNHo one tried to stop me, nor did I see
anyone who might want to do so, though a few pedestrians in
Gardiner St. gazed curiously at the armed and uniformed
Volunteer dashing wildly along as i1f on some hell-bent and
desperete mission; my loaded British service revolver in

holster was, I hoped, intimidatingly displayed on my belt.

Liberty Hell was a building I had never been inside
before. 1 was rather surprised, if snything, tc find a
Citizen Army man on guard inside the door. As everywhere
hed looked so deserted, I half expected to find no one there,
but, wrth very little ceremony, he took me upstairs, along a
passsage, and announced me to someone in a room, returning
himself to his post at the door. The other msn went i1nto a
room or office next to his own, and almost at once Jamses
Connolly celled me in. I mey have seen Connolly once or
twice before and, of course, I knew of him, but this was the
first time, and the last, that I spoke to him face to face.

I believe he had been having a meal of sandwiches or something
like that when I arrved, because, as I stepped into the room
and saluted him, he was crushing some paper in his hand amd
brushing crumbs off the table in front of him with 1t, then,
standing up, he came towards me, brushing his moustache

lightly with his hand.
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he seemed to be really pleased to see me there, and shook
my hand effusively before reading Ashe's note. I think this
was the first indication he had had frorn any Volunteer
Commander during the day that sounded encouraging. He
guestioned me g8 to how many men we had, how they wers armed ard
whst they thought of the morning paper's announcement, and such
like, and I gave him the information he required, telling him
that while we reslised that a screw had come loose somewhere
we would only tske our orders from Ashe who, I knew, had his
confidence. This conversation took less than ten minutes and
at the end he instructed me to inform Ashe that "all was off

for the monent, but to hold in readiness to ect at any time".

On my return to Saucerstown, Ashe discussed this meseage
with my father, Dr. Hayes ahd some of the other officers, ard
decided to let the men go home after their tea. They
apparently interpreted the meseage as meaning that nothing was
to be expected for some days at leasti. The evening had turned
cold, and as dusk fell and the men were dispersing to their
homes, Ashe, Dr. Hayes and Dick Coleman left in Dr. Hayes's car
- an open Morris Oxford two seater - to stay the night with
Dr. Hayes at Lusk, Ashe leaving me his motor cycle to bring

back to him the next day.

mlsewhere I have written a biographical sketch of Ashe
which gives a feirly full outline of the man, and perhsps I

cannot do better than summarise part of it here.

A native of Dingle, Co. Kerry, Ashe car® as a schooltesascher
to Corduff, Co. Dublin, about 1911 or thereabouts, and would
have been about twenty-five or six years of age at that time.
Right away he interested himself in all the various phases of
the national movement in Fingal. In Lusk, which was the
nearest tosn to Cordufr, he became a member of the local hurling
team, started the pipers' band alresdy referred to here, tasught

Irish 1n the Gaelic League classes, and took a hand in the
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Volunteer training. Physically he was a fine type of virile
manhood of the true Celtic type. iiell over six feet in heignht,
he was also broad and nuscular and moved with the quick light
grace of the athlete, while the high forehead, W1dely—5paceg%?e
eyes and mop of gold curling hair qualilfied him as a handsome
man by any standard. The same golden hair adorned his upper
lip as a full moustache, which he kept waxed into sharp

points at the ends. This gave haim a somewhat severe military
appearance which, however, was belied by soft friendly eyes.
Whon he spoke, the soft musical voice with the lialting Kerry
accent was pleasant sounding. He was a hurler of no mean
ability, and with the Lusk boys, in whom dexterity with the
‘caman' is inbred, he fitied easily, andeaptained them to
victory again and egein before the days of military combal

came to0 show thst he could lead them a3 well on the field of

battle.

He wes an artist, with an aertist's love of the beautiful,
and a poetic outlook on life. I would say that his mind was
free from any specisl inhibitions or complexes; his fervent
patriotism and deeply religrous feelings combining in his love
of God and his fellow men. He thought deeply and would only
pursue a course when ne was satisfied of its ripghteousness,
but, having once decided his course of action, he threw his
whole heart into the pursuit. The artist in him and his
christian convictions recoiled from anything ugly, unnatural,

or the causing of pain to man or beast.

Having studied mathematics under him for awhile about 1913
I had plenty of opportunity of watching him in his own
surroundings. He lived alone in the teacher's house; a
neighbouring wonman ceme in to cook his meals, and the house
was almost bare of furniture, but sround the walls, unframed,
and hanging or standing anyhow, were numerous wsber colouf

sketches in various stages of development.
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keny a time when I came in the arternoons for my studies,
I found nim absent, and wien sometvimes I went 1n sesrch of him,
I wourld be surs to find him painting away at sorme stretch of tree
lined road, a roadside cottace, a corner of a wood, or the like,
and then I would try Lo cone urp sofitly to admire the techniqus
of tho painier, without disiurbing him, 1f possible. How I
envied him his ability to creale these victures which geemed

marvellously veaguiiful ‘to my unsovhisticated eves.
W ¥ ¢

That time, 1913, was a time of labour upheasvals, and ashe,
whose philospphy disvosed hinm towards the under-dog, espoused
the strikers' cause. Gradually the strike, which that summer
only concerned the city viorkers, crent out to the surrounding
country, to ceuse difTersnces heitween those who had hitherto
worked together in the netional cause. We i1n the country knew
little of the meaninegs of lerms used by the labour laaders in
their deily harengues, and ihoushi little of the whole business,
as it did not eppecr to have any nabtional orientaition. I was
very surprieed, therefore, when I arrived ai Ashe's house one
day to find the vords "Libeprty Hall" writter in larse cavitals,
with a finper, on lLhe dust ol the fanlight over the door. ihen
I mentioned tnie to him he seemed cvuite uvlessed about it and
gat dovn to explain in detezil the operalion of the economic
sysitem which permitted a Tew rich men who wmight be, and usually
were, anti-national or indifferent, to exploit the honest -

worlting people, through whose efforts all weslth was created.

Ashe had, in fact, accepted this views oif James Connolly ot
that time, and it was this friendliness between thnem that became
evident to me con that Baster Sunday of 1916 when I brousht Ashe's

message 0 Connelly at Liberty Hall.

Baster Sunday had been a ratiher anxious and tiraing day for

the Finzal Veolunteers. Various discussions 164 besr ccing on

(4

betwesn the men; they were trying o understsnd thne situation

and find reasons for the appesrance ol sonethinp cone wrong
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which had been staried by the newsvaper announcement that
norning. Conseaguently, when they were dismissed they appeared
very dispirited. Their faith in the leaders of the Volunteer
organisation nhod been disturbed by the appearance at the outest
of vhhat they could only conceive as bungling. Such an anti-
¢limax 1o what might have been an eventful day was more than
disappointing, end, as a result, no one took seriously the
Tanal irnjunction - "to be ready for 1muediale mobilisation ab

any moment."
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CHAPTER ITT.

Pages 47 to 62.

Fgiryhouse Races as the traditional rendezvous
of the natives of rineal on Easter ioaday - The
arrival of a courier at Saucerstown bearing Pearse's
order for the start of the Rising - Sypreading the
news on e motor bike -~ .The cathering at Knocksedan —

Some reflections on the name, and ancient historic

gssoclalions, of Knocksedan - I am given a niission -
The derwolition of Rogerstown Bridge - Cur camp at
Finglas -~ 4n sbortive nighi raid - Twenty mcn %o

Dublin towmn.
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CHA®TER TIJ.

Baster ¥onday in Fingal had slways meant Fairvhouse
Races. always the bulk of the population seemed to make 1ts
way towards Ratoath on that day. From early morning a
continuous stream of ponies and traws, Jsunting ¢ars, bicycles

and even pedestrians streamed toweards the povular amnual race

neeting of the Ward Union Hunt.
12

I suprose g love of horses 1s nelural to the Irishman,
and, where this can find no other outlet, he zoes to a race
meeting; preferably a point-to-point or s netional hunt
mneeting, where he may enjoy & vicarious pleasurs from watching
the horses and their riders, the latter tgkibg their lives 1in
their hands over every fence. Then, too, these snnuai
holiday meetings were a centre Wilere widely scattered friends
and relalives renewed accuzintance, and new friends were made
1n the atmosphere of camaraderie peculiar to these eguine

festivels.

There is a world of difference between race meetings such
a8 Fairyhouse or Punchestown and the rezular race meeiing
which is the resort of ithe well-to-do, the professional punter
and the seeker afler excitement stinmmlse. The National Hunt
meetings of Punchestown and Fairyvhouse may be considered as
the ultimate of thc point-to-point aeason, where the winners
and near vinners ol the various point-to-vpoint mestings of
Ireland meet {0 decide the mnalional championshives in speed
and stamine in the different clssses. ®Bvery countryman has sn

interest in this, for he has watched liisse norses receive thelr

primary education in the hunting rfield, znd in Fingal, every-
body feels a personal interest in the two hunts that cover the
territory. Fingal is a horse breeding country and most
Tarmers or thear sons ride to hounds: but even those vwho do

not ride exhibit a keen interest, and every hunt will find its

qQuota of Tollowers on foot, on bicycle or car. This has
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slways been s0 as long as I can remember. I mention this point
to show that in normsl circumstances it mizht have been
expected that most of those ‘“clunteers who were on parede at
Saucerstoun on Easter Sunday of 1516, would be making arrange-
ments to get vo Fairrynouse on the following dsy, as would
cértainly have been the case in our house; but, in the
circumstences, few felt any inclination to make lasi minute

arrangements Lo make the snnual pilzsramase. I knov that I felt

very tired going to ped that night and slept heavily.

The folloviing morning, Easter Wonday, I was awakened about
seven o'clock by a violent krocking on tie front door, and
nheard my father pgoing down to oven it. Listening tc excited
voices in the nall below I recognised my Aunt Mary's voics,
end f8lt that something had happened out of the ordinary to
bring her here at this hour. Kery was my [ather's eldor sister;
gEhe was & member of Cuniann na wBan and had vesn a strenuous
vworker in Gaslic League fields before the establishrent of the
female auxaliery to the Volunteer orgamsation. She hud livad
at Saucerstown vp to about 1913 vhen she went to live in Dublain.
eand kept a boarding houvse at 41 Cabra Park, Phibsboro. The
people who stayed with her were generally those intimately
connected with some branch of the national movement, and
consequently, from her family, as well as domestic snd socisl
associations, she wes a trusted courier. Who contacted her to
g1ve her the nessage she carried thet morning, I never thought

of finding out vpefore her death wnich occurred in 15%4.

Wnen my father came into my room holding a piece of paper
in his hend, his eyes were elicht with the excitement of Joyiul
news, and with the announcement "thne day hes come at last!

he handed me the note toc read.

Poarse's peculiar backhend writing was unmistokable, and
as I read the one line mesgace -
"Strike at one o'clock today.

"P.E. Pearse, .
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I krew the reason for his feeling of excitemsnt which had now
ceught me up, and had me Trantically dressing as I tried to
think what had to be done. 3houlinz to me from his own roori,
where he too was hurriedly getting sorie clothes on, father
dlregted me to take the message with all speed to aAshe, who,
1t will oe femembered, was 89taying the night with some other
of the battelion oifficers et Dr. Fayes's house at Lusk.
Gettirg into my uniform I waited for no breakfest, but sped
away on Ashe's motor cycle to cover the eight miles in little
more than as many minutes. It was a besutiful sunny spring
morning; eold, but with an augury of the coming summer in lhe
sun's rays. As I burst in upon the sleepers at Dr. Hayes's
house, they all at once became infected with promise of the
morning, carried with the sunshine as well as the messase I

bore. Of course, everyorne kept talking to everyone else, and
I was aquestioned for further de$ails which I covld not give,
but I have a rememberance of Ashe shsking me by the hend, and
saying something to the effcct thet "this would be a day to be
reinembered in Ireland for evermore', while his eves ghone with

the light of exultancé.’

Dick Coleman spoke of the practical details of Lrying to
contact the men who had been dismissed so disappointedly the
previcus evening, and I undertoock to do what I could sbout this
on my way back to Saucerstown. T3 wes agreed that I should
retain the motor cycle for the present, so I proceedsed to warn
the key men, cormendinz with Wed Zooney at Lusk; iwWestons and
Licallisters at Turvey; Taylors at Swords; Jim Lawless et
Cloughran, and Dukes et Si. Hargaret's, the place of mobilisa-
tion being given as Knocksedan.~Only at St. hMargatet's wae any
doubt cast upon the genuineness of the call. Tom Duke was
selting ready to open dralls for potatoes when I cazlled and
told me he was not going to be fooled by such false alarms
again. This was a reference (o the previcus day's paradas.

However, aftor some words orn the matter, he assured me thet
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the St. liarsaret's men would be there whnen they hesrd the first
shots fired and I had to be sat;gfied with this. Locking back
on 1t, oneé can hardly blame z busy T?Tmer intent on teking
edvantaga of tihe fine westher, for not drovping his work to
rush off on viat he supposed might be another wild goose chase.
The wonder is that so many left theiyr work or their play to
answer a second time the call th?t was this taime to be for real

sction.

Knocksedan.is a spot on the 0ld northern coach road from
Dublin io Beliast, and lies about two miles west from Swords whe
the Dublin-Ballymun road crosses the Ward river. The river
Tlowing on towards Swords here nasses ihrouvgh a deep gorge which
igs spanned oy the road bridge coverinyg about one hundreld rards
to the end of its raups, its arch over thoe river being about
sixteen ifeet hizh, On vne sast ano eseouth east of 1he Duolin
road ffom ti1e bridge 1s prsckenstown estate whaich 15 thickly
wocded. The Swords road to Killeek crosses the Dublin Road on
the cresi of the hill, just north of 1ne river, and in the ancle
formed by the two rosds on the east side of the Dublin road,
between the Swords roed and the river, stands the Dunn, or high
mound, from which the place is named. In fact, this mound has
all the appearsnce of a typical pegan burial grouad or tumﬁlus,
end, reserding it, "ware" in his "Antiquities of Ireland" (page
150) states: "an instance also may ve seen of the Valcoster
Funeral, or cesting of the dead slain in battle in a hesp, and
covering them with earth, in a mount near "Forrest" in the
harony of Coolock and County of Dublin. KRumberse of hucan bones
are now (i.e. 1635 - time of writing) to be seen lying
promiscuously in this mount, which was opened for gravel some
years ago by 1lne orders of Mr. Blair on whose lghd 1t stgnds.
Some cvrious gentiemen about two years ago discecversed in this
mount a hunan skelétor of a monstrous size, which measured from

ankle bone to the top of the cranium eisht feet Ffour inches;

850 that, allowins a provortional distvance pwbtgeen the ankle bone
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and the sole of the foot, and for the skin and flesh covering
the cranium, as well as the space occupied Ly cartilcces betwsen
the several bones in a living body, the person to whom this
skeleton belonged must have been not far short of nine feet

nisgh'.

dnst ancient pattle was foughht nere, of which neither
history nor tradition exasts? 3But the burial mound was revered
8g all places of burial are in Ireland, until in the course of
time peonle remembered only the reverence due to the spot, but
had forgotten vwhy this wes due. Then, s 1n many another case,
this was attributed to fairies br, in the Gaelic, sidhe, and

the place known es Cnuc-sidhe-Dunn, the hill of the fairy fort.

An alternalive derivetion would be Cnuc-Siodhan, the word
Siodhan sigmifying a foiry or a faairy hill. The double raference
to the word hill might refer to the hill of the falry round, ae

the mound stands on the hill crest.

Delton, in his "Hastory of the County of Dublin! gives
the name Knocksedan as meaning the hill of the guicksands, but
such a derivation could not bhe identafied with any local

topograghical feature,

Certainly the hill crest on the nortih ofr the river would
have been an admirable place to dispute ihe passage of an enemy
vefore the bradse was vuilt, and we may Htake 1t that the nasme,
in one way or other, refers to an encient end forgotten batsle
and the resting place of ithose who {ell there. On ihe norih-
west of the crossroads stands the remains of an old cosching
inn where the driver of the Mail Coach or posi-chaise Trom
Dublin travelling northwards, chenccd horses on the first stage
of the journsey, while the passengers refreshed themselves Tor
the further journey. NWow it is merely a ruined tenement vinich,

however, 8t%till housss a couple cf poor lamalies.



@__

& __ . ®_ _ @9- -

5&.

In the f1eld fa&ing the ruined ina, on the esst side of
the Dublin rosd, stands the rvins of EBrezeel House, about
which townland in Hovelber, 1647, camped itne Lorces ol Hoin
Roe 0'Neill end Bir Thomas Esmend after they had defeated the
forces of Colonsl Trevor which ompogsed them gt Castleknock.
The Duke of Zerwick, commanding 7,000 Toot trocops snd some
drapoone of the Jecobite force, also camped on thne same sgite
on the night of the defeat at the Boyne. Here they cov%Fed

Dublin from the sdvesncing Williermaite forces vnvil i1t waos

decided to retire on Athlone.

So, on this nistoric svot sathered the men of Fingal on
that fateful Easter donday to unsheathe the sword in another
effort to achieve iLhe fresdom of our land. “dhat a pitiful
gffort 1t might have sesuwed Lo Berw15k or Zoln Roe; this
mlseraQIG hardful of ill-armed bowys coming forth to challenge
the niight of a gresi Empire. 4And yet, peraaps, the spirits
o7 the oreat desad watched epprovingly over this veginning of
what was to be the strugcle that eventually brought to a
successful conclusion the centuriss of war between the
adjoinineg islands. NWo thousht of all this was with us then;
vernaps JAshe, Dr. Hayes end my father were consciocus of the
influence of the svot and the full implications of our action,
but to the rest of us this was werelr ths natursl climex of
our nalional faith, snd we felt that we must stand or fall
and be judced by the vigour of our reacticn to the call to
arris. 3y and large, we were pracitical fellows, knowing as well
as the next how to fend for ourselves and to balance the
provavilities of success ageinst the riek inveolved; tut above
and veyond a1l that, was the deep-rooted feelinc that the cost
must not be counted, the important thing beirg thst the elffort
nust be made with all the force and all the practical
application we could bring to besr, trusting in God and the

Justice of our cause for the outcome.
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When I arrived at Knocksedan about ten minutes to twelve,
cnly the Swords Company had then arrived and two or Lhree
members of the 8t. Hargaret's Coy. The turnout even for
Swords was much smaller than on the previous day, there being
only about thirty mer present. 4Ashe and some others were
discussing the possible exietence of an underground telephone
caple following the Dublin road. and were anxiously awaiting

the arrival of the Lusk Company.

Asha then came to me with my Tfather snd instructed me vo
proceed on the motor cyecle, wia Balhsary avenue wnere I snould
meet the Lusk Company and from that unit to teke Charlie Weston
and certain others with me tc destroy the Great Iiorthern
Railway Bridge crossing theestuery at Rogerstown, betveen
Dongbate and Rusn and Lusk stetions. J&pparently he had
discussed this project previously with Teston and had arranced
t0 have avazilehle for the job one of the Lusk Vblunteers who
was a cuarryvman and conseguently famiiiar withh the handliing of
high explosives. a seciion of six or eight men of the Lusk
Joy. were to accompany us for vrobeciion gnd assistance
generally; so, having been given about 50 1bs of the gelignite
we nad, and the necessary detonators .nd fuse, I =ped off with

vhis tricky cerso. riding pilliOD)Oﬂ Ashe's motor cvcle.

T met the Lusk lads about the miédle of ZBalheary Avenue
and informed Ked Rooney and Weston of my detail, discovering
then thatl the man who should have been thare to deal witi: the
explosave had failed to turn up. There was, however, another
man there, Joahn rHeCann, who wes aglso a guarrynsen and had sone

praclicel knowledse of hizh explosives, and he stepped into

the breaech, so the demolition party turnsd back towards
1 < [

bl

ocgerstown, while the remainder pushed or ror XKnockseds..

Incidentally, I should here remari ihat all of the men

of Lusk Compsny were mounted on vicycles end, as I wss on a
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motor cycele I checked my speed down to that necessary to keep
with myperty as we travellod the Tfive or six miles between us
end the railway at Rogerslown. I had veen instructed vefore
leaving IKnocl:sedan thet, on completion of our mission, we
ghould return by a circuitous route throus-h Kilsallaghen to
Finglas, %o where it waes intended thal the rest of the

bettalion would move when mobilisstion was completa.

Arrived at the railway, I only then evprecisied the fact
that the bridge over the neck of the sea wss some considerable
distance up the line from the rosad, and we had, btherefors, 1o
walk the ties up Lo it, about Lsll e nule on the top of amd.
embankment where we felt me were oxposed 10 the view of the
wnole countryside, not to menvion tne military resount svavion
at Lusk, and the R.I.C. bharracks at Dongbate, eech within s
mile of the bridee in a direct line, Posting four of ths men
to hold the northern spproach to the vwridse and wern us of
any attempt to cut vs off there;, the rest of us started ofl
on our tesk. .she had zZ2ven us two red flsgs and specigl
instroctions to hoist these on either side of the bridge to
warn otnconans trains and lhis was the fairst part of the job

acconplished.

On resching the bridge itesl¥, however, I saw with diamay
that the tesk was for all practical purposes beyond our
resources. I don't know 1f onyone had thougnt of making a
reconnaissance of the bridge heforehand, but I know I did not,
and, es far és.I remember, neither did snyons else i1n the
party. Here we had & nunber of thick piers built of huce
blocks of cut granite, across vhich were laid sveel box
girders cerrying the open superstructure of the bridge. The
girders measuring in section about three feet high by two feet
wide had an expansion distence of about two or three inches
betwesn their ends where they abutted on the piers; otherwise
there was no nook or cranny in which to place explosive 1in

suclhh a way as to have anything more than a superficial efisct.

e
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If we could only have cut into the girders so as to place the
gXplosive withain the box, this would have gerved,nor had we

the time and tools necessary to drill noles in tpe granite piers.
e realised sll this at the time and, recognisine the Tut1lity
of the attempt, we decided to do what we could arnd hone For the
best. Alter gll, we thought, fifty pounds or so of pelisnite wag
a much bigger charge than snyone of us had ever seen or neard

of going off, end one could never tell what it would do.

We stacked it all together, therefore, around the middle
girder on the centre pier, Tilling the expansion space vebtween
the ends of tlie zirders to give soms compression eifect, ani
covering the lot waith soda and esrth from the s1dc of ihe
embaritment. I remember wstching iiclenn prepesre the fuse and
erimping the detonstor on the end of 1t with his teeth; he sard
this was the orthodcx wat of decing it &t the gquasrries - wou
wouldn't know enything sbout it if it went off, he added. 5
very long fuse was set and lil and we 1hien roved down the
line at a run, but waen we cot sbout a coupie of hundred vards
avey, the run broke dovn to a walk, and then Teston suddenly
reuembered that we should have cut the telephone and telesgraph
wires wnich ran slong the line. IicCann said we still had plenty
of time tec do it, as the fuse wovld burn for at least Tifteen
minutes, and, anyway, we felt we were &1 & reasonable safety
distence. Someone hed gone up a pole viile we were talkine and
begun cutting, but did not seem to make much headway, and there

were a whale ol a lot of wires to be cut, so he came Gowvn and I

went up to see if T could do better.

The cutting implement was an ordinary pair of srde-cutting
pliers end I resglised when I ot up to the wires and tried my
nand at 1%, it needed a bit more thsn = strons grip Lo cut
throuzh the thick strands of hsrdened copner. T found I coula
manage this best by squeezing and twisting the pliersabout at

the same time, but ancther Gifficulty apvbearsd in that as each



wire snapped off, and so relieved the pull on tiie pole at tnat
side, the pole inclined with a Jerk to the opposite side, and,
after cutting a number of wirss, the pole hiad taken & Lairly
considerable list. The only wey to overcome this, I thought,
would be to cul the wires sliernstely one sade and then the
other, though 1t meent double the number of wires to be cut,
beceuse I egen to cut them sll on each side, snd ia the vack of
my mind wes the burniins fuse & coupnle of hunGred yard?ﬁ@ﬂd

oneny posts within rifle shot of us.

A tremendous exploslon shook the embankment and nesrly
swept me from the top of the telegraph pole which I clutched
frantically with both arms. ZLooking up I could sse rails,
sleepers and all kinds of debris hurtlinc in ny direction. One
big vaulk of timer came whirling and over end across me, 4o
lend sbout lwenty yards away st the foot of the ewbankment.
Hastily slathering down the nole without regard to splinters

I Joined the others in a sprint for the road and our bicycles

and sefety.

we believed the noise of the explosion weuld bLrins an enemy
party on our treck without delayv, and we wanted to zet on the
waéstward side of the Dublin-Belfest rosd as cuickly as possible,
where we would have some room to manoeuvre 1f attacked. e
had not pone more titan halflthe disgtance, hovever, whein sous
lack of foresight on my part showed up io cause & dilemma.
Thoughtless of the considerable distances.I had trevelled that
day on the motor bike, I had forgotten to refill the tank, and
wvhien it suddenly gave up the ghost with e dying splutter, I
realised with sinking heort that I was out ol petrol and without
hope of getting any for miles around. actually, two of us were
now unnorsed, becsuse we had only iravelled a covnle of nundred
yards on the return journsy from the railwvey wihen the axle of one
man's bicycle broke — Johnnie Devine's I think it was, so the

bicycle was jettisoned and he mounicd -5 Behind me on the rmotory
bike,
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Wow we were voth on foot, gso the others wenli on to the main rosd
at Corduflf 10 hold = way out for us 1f nesed ve, and to try to
secure a couple of bicycles. Tnere was nothing eise for 11 but
t0 abandon the motor bikeo, tut, with the i1des of showing some
effort to ssve it, I pushed 1t up 1o an adjoiring farmnouse

gnd handed it 1n there fqr safe custody. Huhmihg and walking by
turns, Devine and I then ccompleted the remaining mile or so to
Corduff, where we {ound Jeston =nd the others busily engaged in
cutting the telsgrapn wires alonz the main rpad. One bicycls
had been located and Devine went to sel ithat while I eveniually
found & fairly decrepit mechiane which hed one pedel, the axle of
the other only remsining for propulsive ellort on that 51635

bul bteggars cennol Le choosers, and there was nc zeletion, so

we started on the l[in=]l steze of our sixieen mile Journey Lo
FTireclas, via Bkidoo, Hollestown, Kilsallaghan and Sti.liargs ret's.
It waa a very tired and hungry nerty thet arrived 1n the canp at
Fineglas, sometime beitween four and five o'clock that evening,
Sy A@ we ate a meal of tea and sandwiches with a few cold
hard-boiled egus thrown in, we learned for the iMrst time of the

occupation of the G.P.0. and other buildinzs in O'Connell St. by

the Volunteers, as well g5 somne details of the fighting there,

~end lhe seizure of other stirategic points in the city by the

Dublin Volunteers.

Of course, the cemp wag agog with rumours, some of which
were ovbviously fantesiic, but others seemed t0 have some vgsis
o fact. The story of the arrest of Cacsement on lhe Xerry coast
had got eocut, and from this verious deductions wvere made,
ranging from a larce scale Gerinen invasion in supporil of the
Volunteer effort, to the landing of drms on a big enouch scale

to equiv every Volunteer unmit in bthe country in an up-to-date

Tashion.

The cemp at Finglas overiooked the northern suburbs ol the

city, peing situsted Just south of {1he villace of Finclas, and
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on the high ground easi of {1he Dublin rcoad. & lot of work

had been put in durire the day in fortifying the position agains
attack, and a resular gvard reliei system was 1n operation to
provide against surprise. &t vhis point the ground level on
the camp side stends acout ten to twelve feet above the rosd
surface, so thet assault Trom the road would not ve an gasy
malter except through the seteway which was lieavily covered by
fire. On the north side was the viliage of Fingias, the houses,
walls snd gardens of which provided a succession of defence
lines, while on the south and east sides were open broken

country, holding a number of gquarriss end hillocks, across which

no enemy could advence at a very fast rate while it was defended

I located my own bicycle, which was a fairly new one. Some

one had thought of bringing it to camp for me. Having made
myself familisr wath the carp defences, it was petting derk when

I thought of looking for a place to0 sleen. There wes one small
cattle shed within the camp and it had veen sitrewn witih old -
snd rather mouldy hay, but vhen I thoughi of this as sleeping
auarterse, I found 1t already over-iull, nor did the atumospnere
withiin make it any too attractive as s bedchsmber. The
beaulilful sunny day had piven way Lo a dull end heavy evenin

that seemed to presagze rein, but there was no hely for 1t but

to wrap ny blankets around me and doss down in vhat seemed the

o)

vest place I could find by the side cf a drtech. I was alweys
e good sleevner and, with lhe exerticns of. s long day, I needed
no sleeping drauzit, even under these wncomfortable conditions
I had only been asleep & couple of nours or so, however, wnen
I was gwakened by a peculier sensation of acute discomfort
which pradually idertified itself as rein falling on ny face,
where

80 I gatnered myself uo and moved over towarde the shed,

there wes now some chance of getting in owing to men moving cut

to relieve the guards.
The night was pitech dark and 1t waes now rsininz steadily.

The tiwmie would be gbout ten o'eclock. I could hear Dick
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Coleman's voice talking to Ashe nearby and gathered froin what
they were saying that some project was afoot, so Joe Tevlor
and I groped our way to where they were, near the corner of
the building, vo [find out what was havpening. We were told
that twenty men were required for a reid, to start on their
way a8 soon as they ceuld be gol out without dasturbias the
whole canp, sSo we befan collecting those we could Tind awake
or any who were sleeping 1n odd corners. This actually made
twenty-two who got out thelr bacycles silently and moved off
under Dick Colemen without ceremony. The rein had almost c
coased by then, but it wes s3v111 very dark, and 1f anvonse had
lamps on their bicycles they were vnlit in the interests of
caution. - Only Dick Coleman knew our destination which he told
me wae the railway, and lefi me to look after the rsar of the

L]

column while he moved off an frent, tekine vhe road Crom
Fingles glong by the Tolka river towards Blanchsrdstown. I
learned aftervards that the objcet of the raid was to degtroy
the raillway at Ashtown end thereby check ihe free entry of
troop trains from the Currach to ithe city; but the inevitable
happened 1n the conditions in which we were traveliing. Tot
very familiar with that road at the time, the party =zot lost,
and finally returned to camp with its rmission unaccomplished.
for myself, I had even worse, or verhaps, belter luex. about
helf a mle from Finglos %the chain of my bicycle snupved 2nd,
by the time I, throush eroping about i1n the pitch dark, had
realigsed that nothing could be done about i%, the colunn head
disappeared 1nto the night. I could do nothing but walie back
t0 camp where I had some compensstion in the fect that there
wag now room %o sleep in the shed. Thas f Gard s0 successiully
that I never heard the retuvrn of the coluum or becsame

conscicus of anything until aboui six c'clock nex siorning.

wnile breakfast was being prevared I walked off across
the fields in ssarch of wztier tc wash and, naving completed

-

the gblutions and being ithen alone, I had time to think es I



L

60.

locked out over Tlasnevin cemetery lowards the city. The new

day was grey ond sunlegss snd tihw morning 2ir was cold. What was
haprening over there 1n tne city? And was anything heppening
in the rest of the country? neat do we do now? HNusi we wait
nere to be attacked, or should we not start sone attacking on

our own eccount, and il so, whers and wnent

It seeusd strange to reflsct on the guser unreality of our
situation. We wesre now 2t wers; our comrades in the city across
the way had already Leen under Tire and token toll of the enemy,
euffered cesualties themselves, and the life of tie city, we
were told, was halted. No one moved about excent the armed
forces of either side, the streets at strategic points veins
blodked by varricades. But here in the fields, almost within
rifle shot of 1i all, we were caluly waiting for vreakfsst while
the men laughed and jJoked with each other. Cornscious of the
iact that we had left our homes, verhape for ever, Ho take part
in the fight, here we were weitinpg for something to hapven;
we did not know whet, but 11 would undoubtedly be =asier to do

something, whatever 1t mugcht he.

I watched some cowe 1n a Tield neark®y orazin avsy pesce-—

fully, while the birde chirped and seng a2s they fussed around in

searcnh of worms and prubs. 4 tlirvsh nesr me tugsed relentlessly

at a long worm that had incautiously sihiowed ats head above the

eround, and, ss 1l to add a f£final touvcn of the bizarre to the
prcture, I noticed a woman cotiing from a louse come fields away

with a milking bucket in her hand, who, seatins hereelf under

a placid cow in {he singll Tield at thie back of the house, bs:zan
milking ewsy unconcernedly. I went back 1o join in the
breakfast, g£lad now also to join the stmosphere of goodnwuoured
Joxing, and feel the sence of comradeshiv that made the food

tagste sven petter Lo our keen appetites than 1t was.

we had now a hearly zesl for the Tray, so remarkable is

the eflfect of [ood and comradeshin, snd were iIn high sood humour
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when a message was received by ashe from James Connolly at the
G.P.0. asgking for twenty men to be sent in there from our camp,
and instructing sshe to take svch action as he masht find
possible with the remsinder %0 create a diversion oviside the
city. HBveryone vanted t0 go t0 the Z.7.C. as scon as ws heard
the news, bui &she and the other officers of' the battalion staff
were 1in scleun conclave to decide what was hest Lo be done, and
in & few minutes selected Dick Colemsn 1o commang the party going
to the city. &ll those who eitnsr nad no bicycles or were not
riders were selecied to go, together with enough others fto make up
the number. The party marched off on oot withicut much delay
under the guidence of the msn vho had brcught ths wessssze out,
and we watched them go witn nixed feelinzs, sorry to lose them
from our band and a little envious of their selection, yet
epprecistaing that their's wes likely to be s haighly danzerous

misgel on.

Some years ago (in 1925, to e precise) I compiled the
followang list of the naries o those Fingalliens wihho marched into

tne G.¥.0. from Fainslas Canp on Tuesday, 25th april 1216:

Captein Bichard Coleman, Swords.
Den Brovohy, Swords Edvad Lawless, Rathveal

James Crennigzan, Roganstowm:. Jamee Jilsen, Dalheary

wr. (Beck} TWilson, Balheary. coe Forton, lit. Ambrose.
Thomnes Peprnard, Lusk conn Clerke, Lusk

Jack Hynes, Lusk. ralk. Caddell, Lusk

Dick Kelly, Corduff. Fatk. Kelly, Cordurlf.
Foter ¥ilson, Ealheary Wh. {Cooty) Wilson, Swords.

Jack Kelly, Swords Jenes narks, Swords.
Jgonn iicllally, Luslk . Meehan, Lusk.

i Doyle, Swords.

Gf these rien, one, Williar #ilson of Swerds, (nicknamed

Cooty), was killed in tne defence of Llhe iendicity Institute,
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where some of thom were sent to reinfTorce the garrison under

ey

[ Sean feuston. The remainder formed part of the carrisons

of Xelly's shop al the corner of Bachelors wWalk end the

o

! Metropole Hotel.
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CEAFTER _IV.

! Pages 64 to 8l.

Dick Hulcany amd two others Jjoin us

e move our cemp to Knocksedan - Reorganisation

1

the force - Raids on Swords and Donabate

te et a copr of the "War Tevs"™ fror the G.F.C.

Some more strapclers join us -~ ®ight move to

| Garristown and fruitless raid on the barracks

| there - Daisaffectiion in camp and a purge ol the

ranks - We ageln move camp L0 Borranstovi.
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Qur immediéte concern vhen Dick Coleman's pariy had left
was the strencthening of the defences of the camp to
compensste fbr the decrease i1n man snd fire power caused by
their devarture, while the senior officers were discussing the
ways snd mesns of carrying out ithe latter part of connolly's
instruction. It was, therefore, avout 11 o'clock on lhe
morning of Tuesdey, when a Volunteer officer in uniform, with
{wo others A civilian clothes, cauie up Lo our outer deflences
on the east side of the camp and wa3re conducted {0 Ashe, who

sppesred to reécormise the officer.

whet -- fortuitous circumstences suide our destiny! The
officer who thus made accidentsl contact and remained with us
wae Dick Mulcahy, without whoso nresence with vs on ine Friday

following, ihere mighl have veen a very different story to
!

tell. ’

Mulcghy had belonged to the second vattelion vhicn was
raised Irom the north easst cguarter of the ciiy, as also vas
Paddy Grant and Tom Mazwell, vho were with kim them. All three
lived at the tine sbout Sutton or 3aldoyle and did not hear of
the mobilisation of their baettalion in tiwe to Join it before
1t went into ccecupation of Jacob's RBiscuit Factory on the
soith side of the city. &hen they tried to join, ihey found
themselves cut off by enemy vparties. Hearin; tnal there was
some Volunteer unit holdin: « posizion abtoul Fingclas, tnsy
then woried iheir wey acrosa couniry Lowards us and rfinally
made contacs.

Blsaevhere, I have written of the irmpreseion crealed av
that time by Liulcahyv's appearance amongst us, which wes wnolly
Favourable. We were naturally dispcsed, under the
circumstances, to lock favourably uvon any new sddition to

our etrength, and one vho laight know something of wnat was
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goine on elsewhere would be Goubly wslcome; but, apart from this
;_.p = b J <

one did not have %0 make a very long siudy of Mulcony to
appreciate that ne wes & man of coolness and ;apacity on whom
we could depend in a crisis. a5 he talked and laughed with
aphe, my fether and Dr. Hayes, it wes clear (0 enyone wajpching
that he was asccepled by these on terms of equality snd, from
that on, he gained the goodwill and respect of everyone in camp
as second in comnsnd and executive officer to Lche. 1In Lhe
alternoon it bLegan to0 rain neavily and showed signs of
continuingz like that for some time. Waterproof coats were not
so wuch in general wesr then, and conseguently the men ‘wers
getting very wet, so 1t was decided to commandeer a number ol
corn sucks from nearvy farmers, which il¥ men covld wear around
theirr shoulders. The man I went to near the village to look
for sacks took an exbremnely unfavoursble view of such ¢avalier
methods of supplying our wanils, bul, by ilhe tine we nad got the
gacis, ihe rzin had stopped and, also, the staif had decided to

riove back to Inocksedan.

We left Finglas sbout six o'clock on the eveming of
Tueedsy, glad snough of any movement to re}ieve vhhe chill of
wet c¢lothes. On arrivel at Knocksedsn g prosnecling perty was
gent to arrange a camp site near Killeek. iieznwhile, outposis
were set up on »ll roads, and it was in course of doing this in
the norshern approacn that I vaseed two local Tarmers nolding
an earnesl discuseaicn on the road, ine circumstances of which

incident are outlined in Chapter IJ.

Bging near [y home on
this road, I *took the ooportuniiy of caliing down there to aslk
’ ..p - —

mry mother tc brings some food up vo thiree of va at Rathvecal
crossroads. This.she promoptly Gid, and we sat on ine roadside
as we ate, watching the rolling countryside around us meanwhile
for any indicetion of an sptroachinc enemy, for we took cur

outpost duty very seriously.



On my return to Knocksedan, lseving ilne olher two at
Ratiibeal, I found most of the wmen squatting of_standing around
in groups, and there was st1ll no sign ol the party returning
that hed cone ito arrance a camp site. NKed Xooney and I,
therefore, cyvcled towards Killeek io0 566 viat was going on
tliere end then il transpired that some house that was thought
to have been vgcant now had a tenant, and an alternetive was
peing looked over. This was a derelict farmyard vhich,
however, st1ll had roofings of sortc on the small dwellinghouse
and stapbles, so after some delay, we moved back to Knocksedan
t0 gev the men moved up there. The cemp was about a mile
frowi Enockesdan crossroads and to ihe west of 1t. By whis

time it wes gobtting derk and, arriving at ilnocksedan, I found
- ? H

Jgim Lawless

<

ryinc to awaxen a few of {ne men who had lain dowt
on the hard roadside and were so fast asleep that 1t tock

guite a lot of shaking to waikken them.

That night was very c¢old, and by tue time all the men
had been fed end housed, gusrds relieved, and so on, I again
found tnat I had nowhere left to cet under cover to sleep.

I tried sleeping in Dr. Hayec's car, but found this
unsaetisfectory, snd finally got Joe Taylor to meke room for

me in a cowshed where nost of the men were.

{lednesday morning looked uwore promising ag far as the
weather was concerned. The ésrly mornin., was bright snd sunny
though cool, and we felt inclinei to lavgh and nieke light cof
our miseries of tne night before. Irmnediately after breskrlfast
1t wss announced thet our force was L0 be resorganised so a8
te Torm some kind of tacticai vmat. This, I 1magine, was
liulcahy's 1dea, and indeed il was sitrance thuat no one secmed.
to have thoueht of it before, for, as will be vpvreciated,
the non-reporting on mobilisation ol some men, the sendinz of
the twenty men 1o Dublin, and the normal discrapancy between

the strengths of commanies, combined to0 make the entire force

just a heterogeneous colleclaon ol men, rathér Lhan an



o

organised force. an srbitrary division of the whole force 1nto
four epproximately egual sections was, therefore, msde, with

one officer conmsnding each section, and the remaining officers
constituting the headguarters of the force. In a zeneral way

the sectiors foliowed more or less on the lines of the exasting
companies, that is, the men of each coupany constituted a
section, bui some balancing up was necessoary, so that each

gection would be ewnproximately ecgual in nower.

“he vnhole force consisted of about fifty-one or two
inecluding officers at that time. It was lormed into seciious
of 11 to 12 men vith one jumior officer commanding each section,

while the remasiming four officers formed the headouariters stalfl.

The commenders of the sections were:- ¥Xo. l. Charlie Teston,

No. 2, uyself, No. 3, 'ed Rooney, aad No. &, Jim Lawless.

Ashe commanded the whole force with ilulcghy as hig 2nd 1/c.
Iy Lather continued to act 28 guariowmwaster and Dr. Haves a8
Adjutant and iledical Cfficer. It vas explained o vs that each
section must e prepared #o work as a complete eniity, and on
the programme of reids we would carry out the routine would be
as follows:- One section a& sdvance gsuzrd, one section as =&
main vody with the commanding officer and staff, snd one section
t0 act as a rearsuard. The remaining section would remain in
caed Lo cellect supplies each day, =nd generzlly do the necessary
fatigue work; all section duties Lo alternate each day so ihat
each would perform the function of advance Zuard, main body,

rear guard and fatigue narty in Lurn.

That day was my turn to act as zdvancse guard, ovut the
procedure ol our work for the day dxd not bring the three
secvions focether until we reached Swords. Drieilly, the plan
wag to capture the R.XI.C. barracks at Swords and destroy
televhone and telegraph communicalion there; then to procecd to

Doungbate and renesv ihe nrogrammne 1a that village.

<
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Although ovr carnn was wilhin three milecs of the Lown of
Swords, our up-to-the-minute intellizence of conditions there
concerning ihe enemy was very vague, and 1t was felt that we
should take no chances of welking into a surpriss. It was Tor
ihis reason, therefore, that 1% was decided to descend upon the
Lowvn from three differeni directions, each section teking a
different route converging on the town, and timed to arrive ag
about the same time. actually, my seaction was instruvclied 1o
talke the south westerm avproach, via Forrest Road, and 1o
arrive a li1ttle ghead of the other iwo sections which were
traveliing Lo ithe west aad north-wuest auprosched. I think 4she
was with the Ii.3. section on the Rathbesl road, and I pelieve

4 was Ghariie teston's section whicn ook the cenire route

[WH

alons by the Ferd Ziver to Swords.

Ky instructions were to make a ranid and silent Gescem
upon the town with the initial onzecy of ascertaining wnether

or not the R.I.C. garrison wag in a Stiais ol deifence there. IF

44

so, I would dispose ny seclion for sitack in rear of barracks
and send word to Ashe on the Ratnbeal rogd, and, if not, I could
use my own discretion as circumstances mught seea o warrant,

thongh I +think it was conveyed ito me thav Turiner acticn could

weit until iAshe errived on lhe s8cens.

It et have been about 11 o'clock that morning, or close
on ii, wnen iy section leit Knocksedan: lhe others leaving a
few minutes clgter-« < Lhink I already wentioned that all were
mounted on blcvcles, so. with loaded rifles slung across our
backs, the silent columns took opposgite routss, to conver:se
sone fifteen or twenty minutes lster in Swords. The morning
cold had sone from the eir under iLne i1nlluoence of a brilliant
sun, and with very lisile wand, we fell quite warwved up when
we resched the town. My plan, formed as vie moved aiong, wes
to travel through the mein street of the toym at all speed,

observing tihe barrascke as we paszed, and lrusting to ihe
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gurprise and our speed to avoid casualties in case they should
congider firing upon us. Just past the barracks, which was
situated on the east side, aind about lhe middie of the main
street, is the chapel lans ~ a narrow ovening whicih led to the
R.G. church and to & grove of trees rynning behind the houses,
inclvding the varracks. We would bea wéll placed there to
prevent exit from back or front of the barracks, and tnelr

reaction to our arrival should show us what to expect Trom lhem.

Everylhing went according to plan. ToO riy surpriege, I saw,
as 1 passed, the E.I.C. Sergeent, Sergeant 0'Reilly, standing
in & lounmng attitvde at the barrasck door, his tunic hall
unbutleoned and his hands in his trousers pockeis e looked
at us with a kind of mi1ld curiosity as we [lasned pest him,
and made no move to retire within. There was no appesarance of
deTence sbout the barracks. ,The loopholed steel plates fitied
to the upper windows were still folded back to the wall, ard
allozether I had a feeling thet our movements were not ilaken
too seriocusly by the police, or et any rate wvhey —ere not
unduly worried. Perhaps they could not believe ihat a lot of
boys wnom they knew well all their lives would dare iavade the

canctitv of the locsl seat of the law.

To wheel suddenly to our right into ths chapel lans and
dismount was the work of a mouwent; then eight men dashed for

the wood to gusrd ithe reer of lhe barracks; one rider 4Geéparved

u

to meet ache on the Rathbeal roed and inform him of the situatid
and the remainder watched the froent of the harracks from the
cnaspel lane corner. Sergeant 0'Reilly still stood at the door,
showvans, s sort of detached interest in ihe proceedings, and tne
townspeople came out to their dcorweys to walch and wounder

vihat might happen nexs.

Feeling that somelhing wss demanided of me in the
circumstences, yet not anxious to start anyvhing before the

others srrived, I walked casuvally towards the Serpeant, ny

[+

N



rifle hancing by 1ts sling from wy right shoulder, and
lavghingly bid him good niorning. He answered mne i1n a quite
friendly way, but conveyed by his gencral demeanour that he felt
g bit sorry rfor us making such Tools of ourselves. Zeing
satisfied, however, that no defernce was intended, I strollad on
forsher up the feoinath to where a butcher's shop belonging to
my Lether was situated and there, chatting with the buicher,
I stood watching ithe Sergeans, also watching rmy own man at the
corner of the lane below the barracks, and watchins 1lhe corner
of the "Green" Tfor irne appearance of the other sections with
fshe. I daresay I had less lhan ten minutes to wait, althouzn
1t seelied a lot longer at the timo, when around wvhe corner
swept the head of Teston's seclion, followed by Rooney's seciliocn,
and ashe, iMulcahy and the others.

wnat followed may have seemed lilke pandemonium to the
onlockere, but was in fael a very well-ordered reaid. fhe
leading ssction stacked their bHicycles on the street or apainst
the hcouses and walked straiciht into vhe barracks, Asne deménding
ite surrender eéven vhile the Volunteers were poulring inlo the
varicus rooms, geizing carovines, revolvers, smuunition and
equipment and searciring the place for whotever else micht be
found of use to us. Zhe wmen at the rear were withdrawn, and whilk
those at the barracks were removine the steecl shutters [from the
wirdows virth crowbars and sledge hermmers, lhe other section was
demolishing the telegraph and telepncne instruaments at ihe post
office, and we busied ourselves climbine the velegraph voles
along the sireet {lo cut the wires which now formed a veritable

-

wire enianglement on the roadway.

On the top of a pole at the corner of the chgosl lsne I
had more leisure Lo examine the techniave and effect of cubting
the wires thien I had hed av Rogsrsiown on %he nrevious Mondsy.
I 8111l found that I needed Lo cut on both sides of ihe vols

to avold wnastv anppeared to Do g danzerous deparvure Trow the

—

{¥
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perpendiculsr when a numoer of wires were severed on one side

only; but I wee slso 1lipatient to see waal was zoinyg on belov

—

me, especially to hendle one ol the csrbines I had hitherto

- -

only looked at in the nhamnds of the police.

Six carbines and two service Webley revolvers with s

plentrful supply of ammunivior was the haul from the barracks,

these thincs beang a very welceme addition o ovr spanty -

~

armanent. I cot sorme of the revolver ammunition for myself,

as I was slready armed vibtn a 455 kebley as well as a long
Tee Enfield rilfle. Sowme of the revolver ammrunition I pgot wes
simlasr o that I alresdy had, that is, %the orthodox conical

headed bullet; but a couple of packages of the ammuiltion nad
cylindrical flat-headed pullets of the dum-dum type which ve
were indignant about, and vowed t0 reiurn SCONEr or later to
wiere they belonged, but through the.mzzles of the suns.

The six polacemen had made no attempt whatever &t resis tance,
suffcrang 1n apologetic silence what must have appea;ed o lner
as the vandalistic destruccion of their barracks, ang lgnoring

the pointed remarks of some of the Yoluntesr btownsren enTagaed

cn it.

Some of our foraging party had now arrived in the town anr

were busy hunting up suvpplies. TUp to now our one transport

-

's two-seater car, was a horse and

wagon, arart from Dr. Hsyes
dray belonging tc my father which was driven by one of has
vorkmen, Pill Norton, who was a Volunteer, but was relhner old
for =ctive service. Bill was sent home Trom cvr camp on whe
following day as being tcoe old to stand the riZoure ol a
cazpaipn, but his breother soe ha@ already sone into e city
with Dick Coleman snd served during tha week lhere, weing

afterwards sentenced to a term of penal servilude for his

part 1n the risins.

A suopply of bread was the cnicl diffaiculiy, as the caty
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bakeries which normally supplied the town had been Gisrupted in
their work by ihe rising. This unset evidenll; had been
rectified just bhefore then, because, while we viers stili at work
two large motor van loads of freshly baked bread arrived in ihe
towﬂ from Kennedy's bakery on the north side of the city. We
promptly commandeersd most of this, loading the broad Trom one
van on tc the dray and taking the other load, van and all. This
van wae g Ford model T of the ton btruck type, and rFaddy Grant,
or:.e ol the men who hsd joined us with kulcahy at rFinglas, wes
found to have a2 knowledse of drivinsg sucih 9 macnine, S0 ONe
section escorting the food and transport prizes revurnad t0 catb

at ¥illeek, while the remainder of us went on to Domabaie %o

repeat the rard on the X.I.T. barracks there.

ilvch of the same procedure was adopted as in Swords, exceni
that Tieston's section 1led the way, as both he and most of the
mer of lLhat section which included EFennmie kKculiister were
familier waith the barrack surroundings, Meallister beingz a
native of that village. The police here, however, decided 1o
cloge ur the barracks and defend it, 8o, without further ado,
weston called vpon them to surrender and, when they Teiled to
respond, opened fire on i11s door and windows, to which tiie
police replied by Cire from the loopholed gsteel shutter above
the door. At this stase the remaining two sections were nalted
onn the roadside al the reilway bridge and wWere mMaking arranso-
mente for some deriolition work on lelsgraph wires and the
railway 1tself. The rsilway bridge was about two hundred yaris
from the barracks, and when the shcoting stierted we G1d not
guite know what was up. e had taken 1t For granted that the
police 1n Donavate would adopt the same line of action as the
Swords force: therefore, thinking that some new facior had

entered the situstion, we got ready for a gemerel engagslient by

adopting defence positions, while somneone went arcund lhe corner

towards the barrccks to investigate. Bubt the firing stopped
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abruptly after s few minutes, and then we learned the facts.

After a briel exchanpe of shots, one policeman had
received a slight wound on the hand from a bmllet. coming
through the loorhole f{rom which ne wegs Tiring. This agprarently
convinced the police that their opponents were in earrnest about
the buvesiness, and furithepmorc, were sufficienily sood marksmen
ta score a vull's sye on a two inch nole in a plate: so w white
handkerchiel was waved from the window and the docr was opened.
The barracks was treated the szme gs tie Swords berracks; six
more carbines, a covple of revolvers and further suvnlies of
anmunition being obussined 1o add to our armament. In hizh cood
humour now, we 66t to work with 2 will to render the railvay
lines, switch points and other gear unserviceable, while c¢iners
cut away at lelsgraph wires, smashed up instruments and

gonerally enjoying the unigue sensation ©F an orgy of destructio

olevated for the moment to the plana ol a necessary duty.

wile Kick i#lcAllisier ard others were hgrmerins sway with
sledge hammers at the switch voinis Jdown at the s%atlon, Bartle
Weston § and I thoushi we would experiment scmewiaat on the
rails above the bridege with a few sticks of geli-nite. ife had
lesrned all about Lhe methods of destroyirg rails vwath

explosives from Briiish text books on field engineeran:, but

the explosive in the text books was gun cotion, and we wanted
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10 #8ee now gelignite would serve the pnpposs. TWell, we tried
several charges in differeny ways and tney failed to producs
the reguired regult, so, Ieelinz a bii dissppointed about thas,
though we had certainly lesrned sonething, we srekked backwards
towards our cenp at Tilleek and & gcod dinsner. Wwe were as
rungry es wolves, and the [latigue secliion anticipvalinz ithis,
and 1n view of the acanisiiion of supplies during ithe day, haad

&

made suilavle arrengements to feed us on cur arrival.

It must heve been alter 5 o'cloek in the alternoon vnen ve

gob back Lo c=np gt Xilleek and, by the time we had esten,
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relieved guards tc¢ do likewise, and relaxed for swhile, it was

v the evening had

jatl
9

getting nesr dusk. After a rather warm

rasse cr chatted

m

ot yet become cold, so we lay about on th

D
{0

in grouns. Joeg Taylor, Jimmy Xelly and I rode down toivards
Rnocksedan crossroeds where we sat talking on the woll of the
bridue. Toere was a lot 10 talk ebout besides the event of
the deay with us. Miss iolly Adrisn of Oldtown, wic wes =n

entimsLasbic svpperter of the Volunieers, had jusl armved in

wC

-

canp irow ivhe T,.r.0. and pore with her s copy of the
"Froclamation of the Republic" and a éopy of "The «ar News",
g8 well as her perscnal story of ithe fighting in Dublin. Shé
had ridden her bicycls through tie deserted Dublin strests,
arsucd her way thirough varricsdes nanned by RBritish troops,
and on 10 Knocksedan to find our ceinp, brincins also
quantities ol concenbrsied Tood suxh as O=o cubes, lied to her
bicycle, which she distributed o the Volunteers. This was

the Tirst avthentic sccount we had hed ol the fihtins in

[ ]
Dublin, and pernaps for the first time we, that is the younwer

ongs of vs, begsn Lo resalise that all wac moi coin: well, ami
2 = 2

that there was no sign of thc rest of the country rising in
arng. There was no very definite news of ihis, of course,

but we began Lo suspect that Dublin only was fagnting, and
that if thas was so, then lhe whole wmisht of the enemy woula
be concentrated against us. However, we thoucit, the firht

18 orly three days' old yet, and, in time, the rest of the
country must rise v0 Our aseistsnce. So iar, the existence of
our particular Torce seaﬁed 10 have been igmored by the enemy
viro, no doubt, had his hands full in Dublin ci1ty, but there

was3 someé runour in camp thot we nignl expect wounsed iroons

to come 1in sesrch of ws al any moment.

How arrived a new addition to our 8trenstix in the person
of Mick Fleming who had come fromn Druncondrs to Saucerstovm
in search of us, sccompanied oy his younger sistcer, hkonica

(calleé Dot}. The Flewinss, who are originally rrom Shillelagh,
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Co. @icklov, kept a8 grocery snrop al 140 Drumcondra Zoad, on
the nortn side of ¥the c¢ity, and all the family were sirong
nataonalists. Their fatier, iichael Flamine senior, was a

arming in Shillelasgh waith the

=y

farmer who still continued his

o

acssistance ol his son, Thomas; while ithree olher sons, Janes,
FPeter eand Michael, and their sister ran the grocery business

in Drumcondra. The family was welliinovm to wme and to my family
as well as to Joe Tavlor and Jinwy Kelly, s¢O we naturally wers
more than pleased to see kirck and to heesr what Le had to fell
us. He was very upsel abouvl his owil posation in relation 1o
the mobilisstion on EBaster donday. He belonged to the second
battalion of the Dublain Volunteers, and on Basier Sunday had
been sent around with canceliation messages. BSomehow, ha was
in touch with those connected with the Volunieer Bxecutive

who tried to stop fthe Rising, and wes uged by Lthem as a messace
carrier, and when later nerealised that his bettalion had gone
into occupation of Jacob's factory, he folt that he had placed
hiwself in the wrong wath them and, asnyhow, was unavle Lo join
them et willi, becauce the enemy forces held the cily orid-es
from about Tuesday. His sister (who afterwards became my

wife) was a member of Cumann ne iBen and was Trienily with mny
two sisters, who elso were members., They decided to accompany
him i1n search ol our bard, and itheir brother, James, losded a
norse van with food svpplies from his. siiop for them to take

out witna ihem.

Dot went on ¢ Saucerstoun with the horge asnd van where
she remsined with my sisters, available for any duty that mient
pe recouired of them later, such as nursin2 wounded or bearing
messages. On that evenang also sone other siragelers Trom the
city units joined us - Jerry Golden of Drumcondra, end two
oshers named Holohen and Walsh, and with this sddaition, as well
as the additionel srms we had collected durinc the day, we

1
felt assured of Turther success.
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That night, there was a conference of the senior ofificers
at wnich it was decided that we should move camp during the night
I think 1t was felt that sconer or later ths enemy would be on
our treil, and we were now so long in the Xnockseden locality
that we had better meke a sudden and secret move to avoid

surprige snd Lo preserve our i1unitialive.

Tne naighl was very dark, neilher roon nor stars.t0 bHe ssen,
and we were on ins riove in one column extended slons the road
in Tile, with our transport wacons in the middie of the column.
actually, one seclion was moving in bounds shead of the remsinder
a8 2n advance guard, end encther moved in rear gimilarly, acling
ag @ rearguard. The other {wo sections with the rord van,
Dr. Hayes's car, agnd ihe horse and dray sandwiched between ithem

noved haliingly slong.

e were keeping clear of g1l msin roads, turning and
twisting through deviocus by-wavs, and thouch we knew our
=~ o v 2 —r

destination was Garristown, few ol us recognised any point of

the roud until we reached Wyanstoym, wiere I eot my bhearings from
the house of ry aunt vath which I was naturelly well acguainted.
Just east of the villase of Garristown we helted, and we were
told that it was invended to raird ihe barracks there by night

and to desiroy telegraphic communicabions as nhad been done at
Swords end Donabete earlier in the day. The twelve miles or so
of our journey had taken about an hour end & half, so that 1t

was now abouu midaisnt or hallf-past twelve, but ihe niegnht had

czot a little brighter, or perhaus 1. was that our eyes ned ot
rioré used to the derkness. & scoub sent in to the town ceme baclk
to report thot the volice nad left ihe barracks, so, fearing the
escaps ol our prize, we swoovoed into the Lown a3 once, bursiing
into the barrscks 1o find only ore unamed policeman who remained
as a careteaker: the others, he said, had been withdrawn to

Balbriggan that evening by the District Insnector. e Tearved

this was a8 ruse to prevent the arms felling into ocur hands, and
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trisd tow pst the truth out of the lone peoliceman by threalening
him with drastic venalties il we Tound him lying, but he stuck
to nis story while we searcied the barrascxs Tor tne srms wiich

wie believed should nave been there.

Meanwhile the others had been busy demolishing tne
telezraphic coumunications, taitang the instrumenis Ifrou the post
A

office and so o©a, bul, disgppointed with our l2s8i raid, we

retired from the bLown to a deserted farthouse at Zaldwiustown,

+

about 8 mile east of Garrmstown, wnere we cemped for the night,
having sst & watch on ths barracks at Furristovn lest there

ghould be any further develicopmentis taere.

Since then, I nave learned that Balawinstown wes once the
home of John Carrell, who led tha Faingal men {owerde Tare in
1798. Cavlured by the Yecmen at Garristown Le wvas sent to
Dublin for trial and was ntanged on Queen's Street Bridge.

Stranze that our camo should be Lihe sate of his homs.

The feriyard al Baldwinstown niede a Tairly confortable canp
- plenty of hay snd straw for vpedding, and sound buildings to
house us, and, beini exhausted vy ocur efforts of the day, wvie

-

needed no sleeping draughis, thoueh guards sand sentries ware

-

rigidly maintained.

It 18 d1ffacult to eslablish wuet snell thinse affsct the
morale of any force, or to try to set down briefly in black and
whnite of wnat elemenis trai which we cs&ll rer=le consists. e

.

know whnat it does end whsav 118 lack enteils; bul try to analyse
it end you find it built of avpparently srifling things. There
was no matsrisl reason for a high state of morale in our {orce
up Lo now, is we discount the zeneral vpatriotic spirit pervading
the Volunteer orcanisation as a whola, #nd (e netural conrade-
ship exisling among men who lived and worked and played in the
sane counuvirysias. Our success 1n the znall raids of Swords ard

Donabate had been sonievhat oTfsat by the Tmilure at Gerristown,
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and what news we had from Dublir, thouzh scent, was not

encouraring; vet our moreleée weas high a5 we lay down in camp

that night et Beldwinstown. We had coulidence in curselves,

in ouvr conmrades, in cur lesaders, in ihe Justice ol oure cause,
and, above all, a simple trust in God to dircci us.

Pecause of all this, scome whisnerings and gquestioning

thet seemed 1o be growing 1n the camyp on Thursdsy MOrning,

with

carie
thie shock of g dreadful heresy Lo ouvr earg. “his was
eas1ly vraceable to cne or two den vho hnad vegun O voilce

conscigntious scruplegs aboul tskang verit i1n an armed

[N

nsurrection wihich, they said, not along hed not Lie sanciion

of the Volunteer Exeecutive, but nad been expressly forbidden by
1t3 Fresident. Thay, thererore, guestioned the risght of the

plunteer officers under these circumstances, Lo take life or

to vear iha pespons:vility of others doing so.

Their afforts
to justify their attituvde by srpunent was gradually creating
& very uneagsy feeling in all our minds, wondering how many

others were thinking in vhis strain. Realising the danzer of

svch taliy, there was & hurried conference of the officers of the

Dattalion sivaff and a paradse of the whole force was ordered

inmecdiately in the field bwenind i1he house. Tihere ashe addrcssead

vhie men end csllied upon those who fell any sense of _rievsnce

to svand forihh and sizve 1t publicly. Oné man ¢tood Lforth snd

proceeded to address the parada, settins forth all the

metephysical arguments he conld musier agseinct procecding

furvher in our wparticipztion in sn unauthorised and i1llesal war.,

He said that he, ror one, and those he was resnponsibie for

brinsg there. would take no furthsr part in viet he charecterised

as a fotlish underteking. Another wman in Lhe ranks who was from

the same district supported this grgument, and for a wmoment 1t

begen to look like developing into a viclenl situstion. AL this

point kulecany celled attention and in & few well-chosen words

summed up the position. Driefly recapituleting the aims of ihe

7
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Volunteers, the duty of Irishmen, and lhe events leading to ihe

rising, ne went on to say that, feeling satisfied that most of

us realised these thincs, he also understcod that there mizhi

e sonle who nad conscientious doubts and gcrunles, and thatf

these would be allowed to leave carp and return 1o their noues

without rceproach. Iis words were a srememdovs reliel to our

feelings, thovgn we watched anxiously to see whether any othere

would join the first {lwo. The clheer whica srected iluicahy waen

he asked that those who were srepared 10 w0 02 wilh tne Ji.ht

stand on one sids was a tribule to ilhe spirit of the men as wall

as to the confidence with vhich he irsopired themn. There was

no hesitation about the divasion; the four or five ren who had

been causins ell the ftalk,already had thelir tniinds nade

~
"

leagve, and the rcst of us neeaed no *time for consiaeration.

Thers was no recriwingvion or in fact any conversation betwveen
the two partises: ihose who had decided Lo go left at once, and

the resy of us again (elt thav senmse of homoseneity thet seemea

0 have left ugs earlier that morning.

Some further reorzsnisation ol our Torce novw hecame

necessary as, 1h addiiion tn those four or five who had lelt cams

as conscientious oppectors, it was 1lhen decidsd to send hotie my

brether Colm and cack Gowan of Skecries, ss beins considered oo
young (they weve avbout fourteen yesrs of age at the time), and

also Bill Norton, who was too old. Wwe nhad slsc to include in

tne regroupment ine three slrecolers vihao nad Joined vs lhe
previous day.

After ovr midday meal, and while we were uwrensrins to bresk

camp, Sowneone vrougnt in a siory tlat the arms which we had
sought in tlie police barracks in Gavristown werc concealed in a

certain dwellinghovee near the barrccks; so, as we moved into

the village, and while others were collecting Toodsiufis frowm
theé shope, asne directed we to carry out a search of tiue house

indicated, with souwe of the men of my ssction.
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Tnere was only e woman in ihe nouse and she, very
frishtenediy, denied any knowledge of rilles. Tevertheless,
I had to carry out my orders, zsnouch I did so in a very
embarrassed vay, feeling horribly ashamed of prying into the
nresses, nooks 2nd corners oi the vplace, when one of ocur men

came in to inform me tvhat I was 1in 1ha wrong howse., That Jus

o

about finisiied we. I tried to stultter an anolocr to the woman

viirle I stumbled out of the room, and fied precivitasely from

-

the scehe. ashe remariked as I ¢csne

p Lo him that he did not
think there was any vrulh i1n {he story of the ccncealed rifles,
anywsy. Actually, as we lcarnsd alfterwards, the vpolice wilh

'
all their erms, except the one unarmed man, had been withdrawn
t0 the District headguarters earlisr that day, oprobasbly

Lollowing the news of our raids on Swords and Donavaie.

Soon aflerwards the hole coluuin moved on in the direction
of Ashbourne, nitching camp at arnother disused Tarmhouse naried
Borrgnstown, about two nxles south of Garristovm. The small
thatched dwelling house here was in a rather rminous condition,
yet 1t provided at least one room sufficiently serviceable %o
act as sleeping and dining uyuarters for the senior officers of
our staifl, and there, that nighi, by Jone light of & candle
stuck by 118 greasc to the bDoard thal did duty as = labvle, the

stalff discussed the situstaron and wlanned our movelients for the
following day. I learned afterwerds that the plan decided vpon
was an attack on the kidland Grast wWestern Failway :near
Batterstown, about ten males Tron cur nrecent position. We had
pesn inforimed ithal troows with Field srtillery were travelling
towards Dublin from Athlone by ra:l, and 1T we could interruptl
the 1ine i1 mirhi proklde scove for our Turlher activity in
harassing tactics. For the rest of us there was plenly to do
that evening before ve seliled dovn to resl Lor the night.

Few of us were intimately accuainted with the topography of

that part of (he country and so it was necessary to make a
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detailed reconnaissance of ithe immediste vicinity of ithe camp,
arrange tiie posting of sentries and select delence posiiions
in case of sudden attsck and such details. Sleeping cuarters
hers were belter than we had enjoyed up to ilen, as itnerc were
good outhouses, and @ large hay-loftv which already had enougn
hay in it 10 make a comfortable bed sufficed to accommodate

most of use.

=
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An ind:

ation of recovered morgle micnt e seen bhat nisut
as we satilsd down Lo sleep. A bharrscs of £ood humoirsd wise-
cracking wes succeeded sTler awhile by a song (Doran'e Ass}
Trolt Faddy Brogsn, ard when aveniually silence reigned, except
for sundpy snoree, I nad a feeiing that all was well after all,
and I think that feelings was ceneral amoncst us. The nighy
guard was lhe resvonsibilizsy of Jim Lawless's section that
nieht, and because oi this dviy, ¥thls secwvion would not
accompany us on tne miseion Lo Boilterstovm i1n the morninz, bus

would rcmain Lo pusrdé the camp and assisl Li

@

Q.5. 1o

replenish our supplies of food.

e ni;ht was dark snd cool, with litsle or no wind, and

excepl Tor ihe ring of concezled senvries, thnerse was nobhing to

-,
f

distinguiish i1he camp whern 1% nad sewtied down Tror 116 ordinary

gveryday apregrance as & derelict farrhouse.
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CHLETER V.
Pages 83 to 117.
A raiding mission - BSiece of ashbourne Barracks -

Surprise aprival of police reinforcensnts -~ Folice
also surbrised by their reception - Reprouping our
forces to meet the situvstiom -~ Te reguire our
reserve section Trom lhe Camp at Sorransiown -
meanwhile the vwolice vosition 1s surroundea -~ Sone
details of our position in resr of the police - Our
reserve gection arrivcs vnannounced in our reéar end

causes panic - We fire on &ach other - The falise

F

alasrm czused Crder from Ashe ror withdreval ol our
force =~ Glulcshy exnleins natiers aud readlusts our
force for silack on enewy pesition - Fipst ecaon of
crumbliny, enemy morals, surrender of éleven police -
assanlt ol th wolice rere -~ Deatih of Jack Seennizan
and Distr.clt Inspecior H. Smiih - GCapitulavion of
entire enemy force - Some relfleclicns on wvaichiug
the passaing of g vrave snemy - The fruies of

viclLory.
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@ rearguerd, while Ned Rooner's seciion was the mein body.

® know, and my father and few others vers well acauainied

CHAFTER .,

rricay, 28Th apral 1816, wes a bDeautilul spring rierning,

with a brillient svn 1n a cloudiess sky and a suilficient

® coclness in the light breeze 1o add zesi %o ihe oy of living

Zrsakiast over and all olher preparations made, ilhree
I

sections parsded on the roadside with their Ricyrcles, all

ready for the move Lo Battersztown at sbout 10.30 a.m. Our

I streacth at iLhas time wes about the same ss it had beer on
tne previous fednesday at Swords; the numier who leflt {he

cauip at Baldwinstowm was sbout equalled by the mmber of

, Suracglers wiho joined us on Wednesdey evenine. Turee sections,

therefore, represented about tharty-six men, tozether with

taree ol the senior ofTicers, making a force of tharir-nine all

~

' told. Thne remaining eenior officer, the Qusrtermastisr, and

, the other seclicn were to remain i1n camp, as belore stated.

#ollowving our daily plen oi slternsting duiies, Chsrlie
. weston's section formed the advance suard, Ly sechiion the

e
. moved cauticusiy towards the crossing of {the warin Dublin-Slane

road known z2s zZstheross, with intervals of abourl two hundred

L]
® vards Detwveen Lhwe sections. I

¢ Rath crossroads 1s only about

two miles from our camp at Borranstown, yet most of uvs ysre

: guite unawere of our posiftion. &kiulcahy nsd a set of maps, I
)

W1l'tl

the locel toposrapay, but most of vs were as much at sea as 1f

' we were in a foreien country once we had lef% the main roads.

o Aashpourne villare

e i3 agbout a ri1le from the Ialli crossrcads,
1

on thé Dublin side, and if we had come that way 1c wight hsve

, 8erved u0 crient us on our relative pesition, o thiat wnen

@ ' action sterted a little later thers would have been less

. bewirldorment. But perhape I speslk only Tor myself amongst the

more 1gnorent of the band. Av least Linlcehy and sshe were
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aware of our position snd of the fact that wilhain one hundred

yards of the rath Cr se, on the ashbovrne side, was an R.I.C.

barracks.

It seoms very strance to ihink that we had staryed tne nichi
within a couple of miles of this barracks, without ever bother-
ing %o ascertesin wnetiter it was still occupied, or whet its
occupants were doing, byt this is the fact. IV was only when
we vegan to ncove towards fhe crosspoads ivhat 2 reconnalssance
of the vicinity of the barrscks disclosed the fact that, not
alone was the barrsck occupied, but ihat 1t appesred to nave
peen reinforced,:and was beinsz placed 1n a state of defence.

I belieove it wae assumed by us, following our discoverv of the
evacuatlon oif Garrigtown barracks, that all 'of these outlying
barracks had been similarly evacuatbted. 4t eny rale, up to this

I had heard no mention of any attack on a barracks, nor was our

“

column disposed 1n such a way as to deal vith such a satuation.

The rfirst I knew of thie attack was vhen we were halted on
the rosd some hundred ‘yards before reaching the mein réad, and
induiring the reason for the delawv, I learned that wWeston's
gection was attacking the police vtarracks. MNed Zceoner's section

and mine had come close toesther 21 thas

3

oint, so0, 1n
discussion vath Rooney, I learned something ol theé lay of the
land snd had him point out the arrzcks to me from the tovp of

the bam: on our lefv. This seemed 1o be a lwo-sloray scuare

house aboul two Tields away o our lc(t fromt, and I ncted that

1% 416G not appear to heve any windowrs facins north or west.

While we were lookins at 1t, some shooting started from the

directron of tha Darracks, and Just {hey s messanger from ashe

up on the main road came back to instruct us, that is, Zooney

and I, to rove our seoctions into a vnosition in rear of the

barracks, not to fire on it, but therc sweit Turther instructions

Had we then known 1t, we ned jusl entered unon winat was to

arove tc be our first real baltle, %o end in victorv only af'lor
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five end a halfl hours bitier azhtin:. But, just then, we jokcd
and talkxed of other thaings and en)oyved the brisht suvishine as

we lay ascainst the side of bthe ditch woe occupied, wondering

[w 1]

casuslly, perhaps, what Weston and the others were doins un at
the barracks. Iesnvhile, what had hapvenad to Zeston's sectiont
I only learned aboui Lhat while we ste our second and iast meal
for that day just at nicntfsll. Two scouts, movaing a little
anead of Weston's section - Lick hiciAllister amd Jerry Golden -
noticed two policemen in full vattle array busily ersaged in
erecting a barricade of plainks and bsrréls across ithe main roed
in front of the bharracks while their carvines stood azainst the
bank nearovy. The two Volunteers ruvsihed lforward wiith rifles gt
the ready, each covering a men and demending their surrender,
whiie the police in amazed surprise cazed spellbound Lor a
moment or two. The man kcalliister covered then rei:edé his hsands
over nig head, but the other, a burly sergeent, made a rush %o
srav hls cerovine, disrecarding the threstening rifle levelled

at hir by Golden. Golden's reaction was extracrdinary and oaly
t0 be exnlsined LY the fsct lhat we had nol yel been under fire
or eeen men killed in batile. Zeluctent to fire upon the urnarmed
mari, ne dropped his own rifle and, running forward, grasped him
around the waist before he could reach the carbins. Kow, Folden
wab ratiier lichtly buily, and the hvee sarseand whirled him arcun
and wouid soon have mnt psad to nis account but for the intsr-

ference of licAllisier. The incident provided our funny story

thst nisht in camp, Golden being racsed with commenis like -
"who do you think you are, snyuey? Hackeusehmiat? or - “Have
you heard of ihe fellow who f6ll in love wath the sergeant up at

the barrscks and threw his arms around him%

But, to resuuiie the thread of Las storv. The two Trisoners

were rarched to ine rere of our colunn ang were Tor ine riomant

placed vnder a guerd of one man st a hovse about half a mile

north of the crossroeds. ashe and Muleahy riocved vp to the cross
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with Feston's section and led this section up the field on ihe
gouth side of ithe main road to a nosition in the Gitch lacing
the barracks. They were then within twenty-five to thiriy yards
from tre froni door of the barracks and so within hailins
distance: but the door wss shut and the loopholed sitoel snutiers

on the window above it were also closed over. o« csll Tor Lhe

gsvurrender of the plsce brougill no response from within,

Asne then climbed uvp on the vark in full view of the police
end proceedsd to make & niore formel demsnd for surrender,
pointirg oul that he had the place surrovnded and tnat nhe would,
if necessary, destroy the besrracks. Ferhaps this was a rather
flanboyant gesture on ashe's parl, but one wnat had Lo be
‘admiired even by those who thoueht 1t a rash act at the tiwe.

He was undoubtedly a fine Tisure in his uniform, and he spoke
with an authoritalive sesurancse in nhis voice thet no doubt
inhibiled the defenders from firing on him for & time: but an
snti-climax was reached vhen at the end of his speech no nove
wee made to coniply with the demand, and the next minuie some
gnots came in his direction from the loopholed steel shutiers.
Those wno were cloze behind nim in ihe ditch, snd vwho all ihe
time had been mighty sceptical of the wisdom of his prssenting
nhimself 25 a free tarszet, now srabbed nim by the less and forceé
him to return to the cover of the ditch, while others ownened

Tfire or the door and windows of the varracks.

-

ow begen a desuvuliory sieze of the Warracks with botn
attackers and defendcrs husbanding inéir siusunisaon, onlb
hazarding a shot or two nmow and ihen s an onportunity seemed
vo offer. It was only when this stelemale situation had gons
on for nearly half an hour 1haet it becarme apperesnt to Ashe that
sorme positive action would be necessary to overcome the police
resistance. Up to this time 1% ves Delieved thet the police
would not persist i1n tneir attitude of defiarce once 1t bacare

clear to them thal we were in ¢arnsst about t1i¢ business; but
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now their centinued obstinacy was bpeconings irritating and sowne

stronger measvres Lust ve teken to reduce it.

Amonzet our scanty bul miscellianecus collection of ecwiprent
we hed two nome-made bombs. These wers Lwo pound-size cocoa
tine loaded with four €-o0z. sticks of gelicnite and packed with
shrapnel. a sen-second Tuse tivved with cquickmaicn projecied
tarousn & hole in the 1id o the tin which was soldered on, ond
this fuse had, of course, to be lit by touchine with a lighied
cigarette before throwing. The nian wno nad soue experience or
training in iné handling and throwing of these ravher danzercous
weapons, our ofricial gfrenadier, was ¥eiter bBlanchfield, one of
the men who hed Joined vs on the previous Inesday or wednesdey.
Blanchlield was nov callied for %o throw one of his mishty
'vetards' at thhe bsrrock docr from the ditch on ti:e opposita
si1de of the main road in front of 1b. Few, il any, of ihe other
men nad ever seen one of these bombg exploded, and 50 no one
ouile knew what to esxpecl Trom it, but iv was witih a keen
intercst .lhose nearby wetched 3lanchfield as he veered cguticusl:
above the banlk to estimste the rance and direciion. Tney stood
clear of nim while he seitiled himself Tor the throw; then, ihe
fuse is 1lit and, cuick as 2 Tlach, the bomb is hurled high in
the alr and across the road, but, ales, noi high enouch.

Sorecne whose curiosity got vhe better o his caulion weered
over the top of the bark 1o see the resuli and noliced with
horror that the bomo struck the top of a bush on the other side
of the road and there seemed a chance that the whiv of the bush
top might return tne bomd io its poimi of orinin; bBut wno, it
went tnrousgh, thouszh at a reduced veloeaty, so that it fell in
the middle of the front garden. 7To lhe listeners crouches 1in
the ditch the sharp nercussive noise of Lhe detonalion, and ihs
appearance hlgh in the air of earth, siones and cabbace stalkys
was encouragin:, while o the defendens cooned up in the house,

and not Xnowins whal devilmeat was beins arransed for then

outside, thnis devasilaling snd uaexpiainable crash in thewr
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immediste vicinity musi have been cuile demorslising.

Irmedialely following the explosion, a2nd tekine advantace
of itls surprise efiect, Tire on the windovs gnd door of the
varracks was redoubled, #nd very scon a chibte flag wss Scen
fluttering from an uoner window. Cease fire was ordered sad

ssne celled oul loudiy Lo the police 1o come cut unarmed, with

their hends neld up, znd waiied Lo

(o
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them time vo cownly,
geguuningz thal a barricade had bDeen Luili ur inside lhe door,

wnich would hisve 1o be remcved belore itne door could bé onened.

A1l thas time Rooney and I, vinth the ollisr two Feciionse,
hed remained in the ditch on the north side of the burracks
vihere we had bsen t0ola to remeain awailing further ordsre. as
time went on we were naturally curious to know what was
happening end vhether we had been forgotten in the excilement.

Just then one ol the men on the extreme left said he saw

~

Mulcahy coming towsrds vws alonc the hedge about 230 8ast

fet
th

ar
ol the barracks. Tho diven we occupied then was wbovt S50 yard
north of the barracks, and, rvioning down slon:z this a2ni
scrarbling up the bank anto the fisld where lmlecsiy wes, I was
Juet in time to see him about tTwo hundred yarde away and
shouting something which I could not catch and waving his arm
in some kind of signsl which I failed to understand, he turned
and walked back 1n the dirsction he had come, towards the

main rpsd.

Now I wss in a guandary. I fel% that some Lessesce nad

been intended snd which I had guite failed to inlerpres, and,

following ham up part of the way, I decided that I had beliter

a0}

rewa.n with the cection end send & messencer Lo find Mulcahy

I

and et his inmslructions. So I rsturned and Gispatcned Ted
ford wilh imsiruciions Lo follow tue direction hiuleashy had
taken, but to be carefvl of getiing 1n the war of ine polics

Iire or bhet of our own fellows. T had seiected Stafford

wor this mission because of thie fact thal hs was in Volunteer

I
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unitorm and so would be recosnised by our own fellows ab a

distance. I could not foresce thal this i1solated scouit would

rmake serious trouble Tor Wesion's gsociion laler on, and provide

the nvmber two funny £iory Tor the camp thai nishs.

AL any rate, T waitved anxiovsly Tor some tine, walching for

his return, but Stafford seomed Vo have 26en £

wallowed up by the

nedgerows, or, like the dove from thes Ark, had gone to roost

elsevhere, so I beran tentalively 1o follow him, when a

srenendous burst of rifle Tire fron a2 new direction north-west

oL the crossroads seuft me runring vack $o rejoin my section.

Bullets were whisiline aand whining auite

plenltifTully over cur

hands and now and then one atruck up a spurt of dust from the

ploughed field benind ocur line.

what could have happened now? we wondered. Surely lhis
was soie new and unlooked Tor developmant 1n theée sitrabion, aind

what should we do? There wss now no time t0 g0 casvally sssrei-

-

ing for knleasny. DBut here, what wes this? Down towards our

right flank two men of weston's section were running headlong

as they bent double in the sheltier ol 1he hedee bounding the

Tarristown rosd on which we had lelt our dDicyvcles some liwe &go.

One of these wen, Christy Wusent, informed me when he could rei

his breath, and hsd regained his conposSure & oW tj tat
"nundreds of oolice 1n moior cars had arrived at thie crossroads"

Leter, it transpired bthat what had hapoened was that Tusgent an
’

aQ
£

the other uian nad been lelt o suard ithe flenk of Jeston's lire

from the vieinity of the crossroads, bu 12 interesiedly

engseed 1n walching the peérfowvnauce at itae bacracks, did not

observe i1he aporoach of svhe police reianlorcemenis pehind tneir

Dacks until the lesading car was within L #0nty yards or so of the

crossroads. Actuslly there were aboul tweniy-four larze five or

gi1x seater tourine cars, filled with smed nolice,

the muinter of

wnich we estimeted alfterwards as aboutbt eiLchiy
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Suddenly hesring ihé cars pulling vp bshind theu, Nugent
and his compeanion swune around to find themselves confronted
with whet must surely have seewed to them hundreds of police
beginning to dismount from the cars and, realising their
remissness in @ flash, fired upon the iesding car. NWucens, vho
was srmed with that twosl trescherous of weapon3, a Liartint
carbine™ , found when he had fiired ithai he could not sxbtract

ihe spent csse 10 relcoad, and so fled in ihe dirsction he know

fn

we were nlaced, followed vy his companion.

Fanic is a very emsy ivhing to slarct when i1gncrance of the
s1tuation leaves one's i1macinstion free to build the mest

fantastic fesars.

vie had evidence of heavy fire on our rignt fiank, and now

there was llusent's slory 1o add 1o our previcus anxiety. It

occurred to me then that 1f, in facl, lhe police wers 10 advance

upon us from where Lbey were, they would meet the right flark

of our line, enfilading our position ron which we could Drany

no fire of any coassuusncs Lo LEar UPON Tilsh. WEréuron Xooney

and I, in coreultaliocn, decided vo move our fecuions forviwath
into the dilch &t right snzles Lo our lels rLlank and Tfronting

the fiel

jul]

vnich hed hitherio been in ocur rear, while, in the

meantime, another messenger had bscn

"lulcaliy and ask Tor instructions.

about this time, vhen the men had just zot into

taeir newy

positions snd Reoonsy wes itrying to enlicroien ne con ths lie of

1he country round gbout us, the positrion of the moin road and

s0 on, I noticed sulcahy walking across the 1d in Crout of

O

1
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The Martini Enfield carbine was an adaviation ol itle
older lisrtini Henry rifle. The kiartini Eniield had the same
lock mechanism bud wss modernised by vhe [itting of a barrel
borcd for .303 emwrmunition. This lock mecihiznism operated by
an undernealn lever seldom was effective 1n ejeciing the svent
cases; in mosl instances merely viilhdrawins 1% an eiszith of
an inch or go, when it must be Tfurther drewn by Lne Iinger
nails. Often, however, as in this case, the extractor slipved
off the rim of the case and then a ramrod becarle NECCESary).
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the position we nad vaceted. Iie had by then reached the aitch

at a point which had been the cenire of cur iine. Le was

obvicusly looking for us, go I sikouied and dlew my

w

whistle %c

n

attract his sttention. Dick seenad quite casval and unpervurbed

in contrast to our near penic stete, and alreagdy we Degan 10

{eel gshamed of wnat then seemed our unwarrantsd féars.
Crossing the ditch, he waved to vs to follow him as ne walkied,
or, as it seered to me, strolled disconelly across the ploughed

field 1a front of us, a2nd 1n the direction of the cale lemding

on to the Garristown road vhere we had left our bicycles. Je

haG been observins the occasional strike of a bullet in the

plouphed field and would not have thougnt of crossing it

)
(=]

openly

up to this, but iulcahy seemed vlissfully unconscicus of any”

™

dancer and kept beckoming us o hurry on, SO We cculd do no less
tran double mross the Tield in his wake, arriving on the road

breesthless but vleased enoush to have avrived withouvt casuaities

Actuslly ihere was no aimed fire coming cur way, but the
police, who had not the fogriest notion of where we were, were

firing wildly i

=
]
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11 directions, oul

kel

L]

ncipelly in the seneral

€,

direciion of tne broad vieinity of the barracks wvheore they kKnew
or pusssed wnat their ccrrsdes were nesieged. Some of inis
naturaily ceme our direction, occasionslly sbtraking a puff of

dust Lrom the ground, but was mostly high.

ashe now eppeared on the road and, after a hurried

consultation with haim, ¥Muicahy inforned us in g very assured

tone tnat the police had not a chence of success. They had

walked into s tranp, he said, and we were going Lo rocus or

capture the entire force when our ettack was lsunched, which
would be when certain dispositions of our force had bheen
effected. Hulcahv's words and confidenl msnner cecmpleisly

restored our morale and we agcsin Telt slisnitly ashamed of our
]

- 1., s e -
needless Teeling ?l panic before his appeersnce on the scene.

It appeared disnificant at this poini that ashe, wino was
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nominally the officer in cormmend, seened to rely eniirely upon
¥ulcahy's judament and capability, asccepting his advice vi thout
guegtion, snd allowins him $o0 issve necessary insiructions for

our movements. This seemed perfectly nalural al ihe time, and
wilh
shows, I think, the confidence in nim/which he had inspired all

of us in the fow daye he nad been wvith us. Bven ashe

6]

aw
noething incongruong in looking o hinleshy Jor she soluviion ci

gur difficulties 1n thnis emergency, and Muloapy got on with the
job cooly and confidently, without seeming in any way to usurp

Ashe's authoriiy as the conmender.

w

Mulcahv's instructions to us were to the elffect that it
wae intended to push in g vigoroug assgsult of the police positior
from the croseroads and, for this purpose, he proposed Lo
strengthen the party there under eston by Ned Rocrey's section
and nelf of mine. I, with the remainiﬁg gix of my secvion, was

t0o be conducted to a position in rear of ihe police posilion on

the main road. There we were to reugin concealed until fthe

)]

attack was launched from the other side of the position, wnen

our mission was to see that none of ihie police made pood lheir

escapc.

Peter slancnfielid, our greradier, with i1he one remaining

L

borib, accompanied my party, wvinerce il was noped hoe would heve a
suitable occasion to use 1t should one of lhé police cars

endeavour to pass our position. The others who accodparied we
to the pelice rear were Johnny Devine of Lusk, Faddy brogan of
Lusk, Jack Rafferty of Lusk, Jiwmy Connor, St. karcsret's, and

a vouns lad named Teeling, also of St. iergaret’s.

ashe was our conductor to the position which we ware 10
nold on the main road, about a nundred yards north wesi of the
rearmost police car. He repeated iiuleshy's insiruction that we
were not Lo displey our position by firing until ithe altack vas
lsunched from the crossrosds. He also told us souething ol

wnat had happened previbusly at ithe barracks, end veé ihen
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learned that the opolice within had avpeared to be in creater

nunbers wnen was wvwsuel in such wlezces, and that, althovcn they

nad indicaled tneir waillingness tc currernder belore tne srrival
of the police reiniorceanents, the arrival ol tlie lacter decaided

tnem Lo chance their mindg, and now fthey were still holding cn

end were ocg ins a fow of ovr men vwiio had t0 remain 1 kKeep
them pinned incide ihe bLarrscks. Io reech ovr desiination we

i=3

travelled along ithe botwone of the ditehies 1n sinecle Mile,
crsshning through ibe briars and brushwood and wadaing in the water
and mud. Ashe led the way, and was £o0 confident of his direction
eand position, I presumed he had been thoal way velores. Jnyvway,

as I Tcund afterwerds, we were two Tields awsy Trom bthe police
position ar we moved parallsl to 1t, so there was no danger of

had even & smell pariy moved

[w)

heing heard by them, vhougn i1ndse
out that vay vefore our arrival wo were desd meai. Some ol them
G1d in lacl move down in that direction later, bul Hy ithen we

had g2ined the asconfancy snd they were the fisst lot bo

o

surrender.

ilaving reasched our position and given us fainal 1asiructions,
Asnhe returned by the woy we had come. I had now i¢ exunine the
si1tuation 1n detarl and make my own plans Lo carry OUL iy
mission. The main Dublin-Slane road, upon wnich we then were, 18
a wide straisnt road st this point, descending 1n a very slight
ineline towards the Zath crossroads, Immediately niorth-west of
our position this incline culminated snd dropped slighlly in the
ovposite direction, so that at & voint gbouvl seventy yardas furbthe
vack thaa we were one could Kneel on tae reoad snd be ouvs of view
of the police position. T~he rcad boundaries are those common 1o

Co. kiesth roads: a low baznk, avout eisnseen incnes to two feetb

high, dividing a wvide sballow chennel {rom ihe reosd; this vank is
gspped at intervals to allou water 1o drain from the road. The

channel is no deeper than line read surface, but 18 about three 0o

four Teei wide and overgrown in patches wiih long grass and
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occoeional small bushes. THeyond ihe channel rises o steep pank,
four to0 six feet high, which has 8 thorn nedge on the rield side,
and between it and the Tields runs a deep and wide ditch, 5ix to

seven feet deep and s1x to seven leet wide ot he ton.

It wes at a Junciion of one of ithe laleral ditches wiih the
rcad diteh thst we were placed, and at that poins the hish road
bank was cul through by the ditch-ueetine 1t, Looking cauliously
over the bank and down the road I could see ihe end of the line
of police cars; the last one sbout eichiy Lo 10C vards sway, ana
suddenly realising the need Tor silence to nreserve the secret
of' our presence there, I called out s warning to the others 1o
be quiet and only epeek in whispvers. iy voice, hovever, was neard
across wvne road, for, just then, a very tall man in civilian
¢lothes stood up from behind a bush on the othcr si1de of the road.
upon wiom I at once swung my rifle: but I held my fire as he
geensd to be unarmed and had his hands raised over his head.

There vas e motor cycle slandine close by which I had previously
noticed; 1t was pulled up atv that converient distance snd headed
in the same direction as the police cars, 80 I assumed thai lhis
also was one of the police venicles. Mow, this tall middle~azed
nlan seemed remarkably like a policeman {0 me, thoush he was in
civilian dress and sprarencly unarmed. For & minute T felt thal
this wes a trick and that I should shoos, but hiis wuiel Spoken
and somevhat fraichtened vrotest thet he was a Criend vho had tried
Lo 26t Lo us Lo warn us of the coming of the volice pearty perlly
coavinced me of his siacerity. At any rete, I pelieved he was
noy connected with the police. I ordered hin to clear off Lo a
8are dislance across ihe fields and not to anpear soain wnile the
Tisht was on. He gaid his name was flureley and tuat he was the
Sounty Surveyor for ilestn. Later, I found that this was true, s=s
wae also the Cfect that he had tried Lo set to us anead ol the

volice to warn us of their impending ar,aval.
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lr. @uiecley was subsequently arresied by the police and
courimartielled at Richmond Barracks, Dublin, on 7th to Sth June
following for his pari in the affair. His defenrding counsel

was, hovwever, avle to secure his acuuiilal.

-

I bewan placing tne men in what I thoveht would be the mosth
advartageous positions (0 deal with the anticirated reireat of
the police in our direction, esnd then rcalised ithe dilTiculiy
of this. We wore sc close 1o ihe road that we could only see
the few yards of 1t direcily in front of us vhile waintainins
the safety of cover; on the other hand, 1T we got oul on ihe
roadside, iLhis would only sevve for one or Ltwo of us and would
neve no rire protectron. It would, furthernore, give awey the

weaknese of our positaon. I mede a comprorise Tor the moment

. by ®vlacing Jack Rafirerty and Paddy Erogzan close torether on ihe

top edge of the hank where they were covered from visw firom the
police by the Lhorn hedge, thourh theyv had not effective cover

‘from fire. TIhey, besang close Lo 1t, could tee throuch w corner

nedce right down to where the police lay concealed in the

ot

of the

ditch. They were therefore in a vosiition to warn us ol any love

-

frow the enemy. 2RElunchifield with his bomb I plsced acailnst Lhe

trunk of & larce tree which was brokan off at o heishit of about
8 or 10 feet and inclined sharply lowards lhe road. This, I

vhiougiit, would cover nim end enable hiri Lo borb any car that

tried to vaess. Jack Devine ftook the Lront of the bsnk. wvhile
.. 2

-

for Commor and Teeliug, as tucre was no room [or then ai thsti

7

ct

spot, I left ther to watch our rear. I decided 4o cet scross

[
—

the roed myself and see winat could be done from tnat asvect.

ck

Moving down the [i1eld aiong Lhe road ditch T came 10 a ca 8,

(]

some 80 or 70 yards from cur posiiion, throush which I 20V on

™

to the road to find that the sligcht hill crest would now conceal

me from i(ae snewy when I bert double. Crossing ine rcad,

ey

therefore, I proceeded Torward again, moving in ihe field on

_/

the opnosite side of the road Trom cur posiiion. The Dank on

[41]

tais eide was higher, or verheps ithe fisld was lower, and there
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was a very thick and stifl{ thorn hedse srowing from it on ihe

h

field side. I could see pretty clearly shead of me; thet is,

along trhe ditch, and was satisfTied Lhat thepe was no enewy on

ot
o

12t side, or av leasi, none as far as ihe next lzterol ditch,
end by now I estimated that I must be gbout ovrosite our
vozition ecross the road which I had juss left, so I scrambled
my way through the hedse and took a peep over the Lop of ihe
bank. Yes, I wass practiceily ovposiie the rien I hagd Jusi lelt,
and they saw me all risht, but this was a hopeless posaition to
shoot Frou. There was no foothold hizh enousrn Lo siand on o

- o -

enoot over the top, snd the sharp theorns of the nedge could not
be avoided. ©Oesides, any movement made s noise of crsshing
sticks fthat ¢ould be heard above the din ol muskeiry, so I wave
up the i1dea of occunying Lhat side of the rosd.snd vetreced

iy steps.

iy reconraisssnce had at leas: Served soie purgose for I
now iknew that there was no enemy on that side of ihe ™Mad, and
in my peep over the bark I hag aleo locked towards the enemy
pesition, and now had a fair estitiste of the exient of it, and

how far the crossroads was from us.

Soriething elee had also casusut ny e

X

e; it seemed thatbt lhere
wag some movement among the long sress snd small bushes of the
ehallow channel betueen fhe cars on the roadside and Lie bank
beyond, and T hbelieved I covld See somscne gpravled under one

oL the rearmost csrs, bul obviously the bulik of ihe voiice werc

41}

in ihe deep ditch beyond ithe bank bounding the roed on itk

nortn east side,

It was a veautifvl sunny sprane day vhich, warr under the

ent have reflscted, ihere

[0

Yes, indeed, I n
was aleo a hint of a new crowth which was nok vegetable, in
the sound of rifle fire about us. The sririi of Treedom li1ad

S

awekensd and wae coming into leal: the age—o0ld struscle
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perennially renewed had struly begun in Fingsl. I Gon's know
That my lhoughis were o coherent as I walked alon:z
on my way back, but the noveliy of the sitvation did oceur to
ne snd sev me wondering 10 the grqat batiles we read sbout were
ii1ke ihis - like this, I wesn, in (he sense thal I had no
active fecling of lhe great occesion. This wes a 20b of work
to he done, vnd the irmediate vresence of death in the sound

of whinin? bullets overhead ssemed hardly resl. There was nmuch
liocre rcality in ihe smell of the gcross underloct and in e
unconcerned grazing calble some fields awsy. This 18 not Lo
gy that I hsd no fear ol deaiir: everyonse has, and I a no

[N

felt I had the measure

ot
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excention, but I suppose a I
of ihe eneumy. Mulcahy's words wsre still wi

had seen for mysell thet we held i1ho initiative.

Soon ocur ettack mvet comwe to compleie the defeal of the
enemy, wWio prebsbly could nov krow what the etrengih of cup
force was, and from his immcbility, had most likely sullered
in morale, 1f not in actual casualties. It was, therelore,
with a Teeling of increased conTidence that I arrived back at
ovr position of readiness, bvt 1o find that in my sbsence Jack
RXarferty nad received a serious scalp wound and 3lanchlield
had gone back to our dressing Station wilh him, incidentally

brincing his boub with him. How there were only Tive of ve

~

nere gnd we were withoub our beomi. We honea Rlasncihilield wisht

réturn, dut woere orevarod for his cecntinved ghsence
2 5 ~

I, was alter two o'eclock, sbout an howr ailisr we hadg
]

reacned our pregent osivion, and it wes becormang evident thatl
inacsivily wes having a bad elfeci. iy own confidence was

becomning submerged 1n the Teeling that ve ocught to do something
- tnhal souething must have pone wrong with the oruiginal plan
seeinz tnat ihere was such & long delay - and, anyhow, the

fellows at the Crossrodads were havine all vhe setisfaction of

shooting while we sal and waited. The wounding ol Raifer
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seenicd wo indicate that ocur presvnce thsrs was 1o g2ecret 1o Lhe

eneny, thouch, ol course, it could be a chance ghat.

we decided to investipate by creemains oul inlto the roadsids
channel and were careinlly examining the prosnect of creeping
closer to the enemy when a cryv Irom 3rosan YI'w hit" sent us
nueryineg pack 1ato the shelier of the ditch., DBrogan was his ail
right; ne clasped nimsell eround ihe waist anG, wien Le removed
his arms, there was a bullet hole in his bell and a more Jacced
lear in his tumdce Turiner back. 1ils clolhing wvas cuickly orened.

up and, strenge to say, there was no sizn of blood, but therer”

6]

was a red weal jpust avove his nip to show the path of the bHullet
vinich nad, in fect, vengtrated his welt in front and, travelling
through his c¢loihing avove the poinlt of the hip, borely touching
the skin, had wade 11s exil about =1x inches Turther back

withoul causing any iajury excevnt vo (he clothing.

This was the deciding fasctor; now, clezrly our vposition was
known to the enemy; ve wovld have a few shots on car ovm account
and so add our smzall weisht to the progress of tﬁe fight.

Brogan went back to his original position gnd Devine and I zot
out on the roadside agaln, Devine lving in the shallow chaanel
vetween the tvo banks, wviile I ley on the road i1itself in the les
of vhe low bank, There were no iniividual sarcets in view, but
we agreed Lo spread our firs dlscrlmlnatelﬁ, Byogan reacinins as
vest he covld for the desp ditch in enlilade, and Devine snd I
raking the outer chennel and the cars on the roadsade. The
rearmost car had i1is p@trol tank hehind and, a litile later,

1t struck e as & zood 1dea to put a few holss 1n this Lo

revent any attempt at e sudden evacuation, which I accordingly

o)

’
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The act of openine {ire hed g great restorat1vé’ggfect on

4i]

{1

4]

the morzle of our varty: the long wailing-had siven u
i

dJitters, and now we Lell bLhe reliel of ection. afler a Tew shol:

I could see nothing useful to shoot at from the lrinec vosition
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and got up on one knee wihich gave me a full view of the ensuy
posrtion. srom here I could rakKe the eubire enemy position and

I emptied my magszine in doing . so. Devine bLeside we did the soane
and, beconmning voldar, we sdvanced a laitule and s Lood up to empty
another risgzzine. Resuming the wrone position to relcad, I
thougnt sone return fire was rather close and, suddenly, a

bvlley struvck bthe roadside about a Tool in front ol ny [sce
blindins me with a shower of sand and small stones. Convinced
that ii hed actvally hitl ms, I rolled over end up the banrk and
gerauvled for the ditch, where I was assisted by Brosan to résain

$=2e my sishl with the aid of & nandkercniorl.

There seemed to be a hoiv Tire mnow in our directvion, and ve
walted to let Lhat ease oif hefore azainrn alievpling 1o g0 Iorvard
on lie road. a8 we waiied, our eyes and our avitenlion wers
concentrated upon the eneriy posifiion, so That 1L wes wiih

sboarsled dismay we heard Jimay Connor's sisge whisver behind us,

[

warring us that sone pecple wers creeping uvoin our position frowm

the rere along the rosad channel and were almozt upoi vs.

Hushinz back o him I tried to climb the stesp side ol lle diten
10 look over, but found I covld not ses pasl a bush that
projected towsrdas the road at vhis poins To my norrcr, however,
I covld see through che bush the pink of hvman Taces al g low
level gnd moving rapidly from si1d6e Lo side, nothing else than a
considerable mubsr of Gign on h3ir hands and knees creesing
rapicly end purposefully towards us_Z Bendin. vackwards over

the upner edéze of the éGiteh I fired my rarlle abt Lhe flihu
nextL me and was knocked from lhe swkward position T was in

b

he weapon telecre I could fire again; bult I

ci-

by the Kieck of
emplLied my magazin® Gowin the diiech and towalrds ithe road edgse oF

t from vherse I stcod 1in the bobtom, shoutins o ohie octhers Lo

e

start clearing oui and back the way we oricinslly canieé. The
face I had Tired as wase nov uocre than twenby vards sway atl ne
tima, and I fell thaw we were travred umless we ot out pretty

cuickly. Aanswering fire was now coming preéeilty thickiy over ves



@

10C.

frorm the new enemy, and I asde th6 sad discovery thait all oy
rifle amminition was now exnended. I st1ll hed my revolver,

nowever, and about twenty rounde lfor that, and drawings 1

|C|‘

-

moved Dack to thie olhers, where incuiry clicited the inlorus-—
2 S I,
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ol

tion that none of them had uwwch ammuvnition lelt, exceut Johnny
Levine, and he was usins ¢ £ m.n, “avser rifle, ihe awmnition

of whicir wes of no use Lo the resit of us who L:ed Lee =Enlield

The situation seemed desverats, althouch 1t wes clear ihatl
for the mowent, al any rale, we had checked the advsnce of ihe
ensiny on our rear: oub, equally clear was 1t, that our present
positlion was untensble, snd alter a hurried consultation with
Devine and Irozan, ve decided to evacuete it. at this stage
riy ettention wes cslled by Teeling who, armed only with 2 shos-
gun, was croucned in vhe lastersl ditch a few yards away. iHe
indiceaved to we as I reached nim thay some of the new enewy
were advancing on us from the field side of the roadé ditch, and,
as I cauiicusly peeped over ithie porapet of the ditch, I was Just
in tire 10 gsee a pair of heels diseppear hurriedly behind a

furze bush which projected somewhat from the hedpe asbout sixty

vards awey.

Znptying my revolver in lhe general direciion of ilis bush
I called out to the olucrs {to clear out for ithsir lives beck 1n
the direction we nzd come. Devine world hold ocub with rmfle
fire to give the others a start, and I would support him with Yy
revolver which I contimmed to reioad snd fire. Teeling and
C'Connor, followed by Brogen, moved Gown tne ditch away from

the road as we xevnt up the fire, but soon I noticed a nalds in

ng Tile and, shoucinz 0 them to rove on vhile

ck
l_l
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ithe retr

t1li time, I rushied towards the leeder, Teelinz, to

w

there wes
find that, confronied with a zetewsy which blocked the ditch,
he feared the niamentary exposure necessary .0 cross it. GCalliing

out for =11 of them to foliow at the double, I jJuined uy and
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plunged hesdlong into ihe ditch azain, bevond the gateviev, vwhers
5 -~ — —r 3 o2

-

I began 4o run along the bottom of the ditch. alter a fev slens

I stopned %0 wonder what wes Keevine 1lhe others, and I heard a

lot of coniused shouvting and talking, while all il:e sncobing
nad stopred in the vivainity. Tnie could only wmean one thing,

o n -

I thought; ithe police had rushed and canitured ovr position, and
) > b T ?

the remainder oi niy p2rty were now dead or prisorers.

It did not occur te we at the bime to try 1o confirv this

-

by geltine vo the Lonk Lo look beclkyards: satisfied Lhet I was
- —t el -

b

the oaly survavor, I congidered that my ainmedrate dubty was 1o
£t hack end revort what I thoucht were lhe Tacls to ashe.
Arrivaing &b the point on the by-voad lesdin, Jioin HGarristown to

the Rath cross, at which had received our instrucuions Irom

,.
o
v}

-

iulcahy somne vwo and s halfl hours earlier, I [fouvnd Dr. Haves
and was in process of 1eliing my siory to him wihen asihis cans

down thg road Trom lhe direclion of thiz crossrosds. ashe

&

sccepved Ly s tory es Tact which I believed it to be, and hsslened

ordering a general relrcat. Seekines a replsnichment of my

amunition supply, I found Ked Roonsy wne hed cone to Dr. Hawes
to have » dreseing on a stizbt wound over his eye, =ud he could
only spare me [1ve rounds winich I charced intc iy magazine sith

lhe mental resoclve not to wasle $lias.

_—
i

[WN
jia)

iscussing {ne sitvation with Dr. Hewes end Fooney on the
epot, we decided that 1t mishi helv ine setlawsy ol our foree il

we moved all lbe bieveles and Hayes': car wihich hiad oien perked

Y]

on ine roadslde nwor the crossroads. & fovnd zaritle gosuvon
Assrby to help ve at this tosk snd, sceordancly, the 1mcchines
were =11l remcved about 600 yerds bacik i1n lhe Gerristown direction,
where a sliight vbend i1n the road promised concealmeni ihat would

-

ald in ohoair recovery vinen the men ot back to that point.

L
We vere still engeged in moving Lhc bacyeles when Mulcabhy
apveared on the road 2i the sane point and, apparently, from ihe
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same direction as I had come, from vite year of the police
position. Hay%s pegan to exnlain the situstion o niw and as

I came up te him, he turned %o we io say thas +he 'eneny Torce'
that had come vn on our rear, oun vhich we nhad expended all our

ammunition, was hiwsell with my lather and Jim Lawleoss's sectieon

Our rfourth section from the carm st Sorrainstown had besn
summon=d early in the Tidht snd, as tiner did not secm to ve
aprearing on ithe scene within a reasonegvle time, ivicehy want

to meet vhiem end conduct them o the position winich he knew

e nolice.

=

I occupied in rear of tF

¥hile, however, hvlcany knew thie approxitiate posibtion we

[

should e in, he had nol actually seen us there, &s ii was Jsns

-

wno posted us, and then so much vime had elsp

¢3]

¢d thev he did
not know now the situalion misht have chunged in the meantime.
Because of ths emcessive delay alresdy occasionsed, ne did oy
vant to cause further delay by sending forwserd a single scout
to make contacl with us, but inctead led the whole Section
forward towerds us, ho himself feelinc out the way as ne wvent.
He vo0ld me afterwards thet when I ired at the face in the
vushes it was his T'sce I Tired al, and I thanked sod for the
avkwardness of my {iring po2ition, otherwise I could not have or
missed at tne range. The {ierceness of our flire ccnvineed him
that e had somehow rade close contact with the police, and 1%
was not until wmy figure in vniform was seen dashing acrosg the
zateway that ne 2nd his variy rceslised thel we were Tiraing on

each ociner.

The shouting I had heard as I can Iron the SpOyV wae, 1
fact, Mulcanv'sg varty calling out to Devine, 3Brogan and the
others to 1dentily themselves to tasm and stop their Tire on

theuselves. He bold ve all this very brisfly at the liwme,

1]

laughing as he did so at ny evident _discomfiture. Indeed, 1
never felt so sshemed of myself as at that woment. TUp to then

I had thoupht my scticns and conduct logicel and reasonable:
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now I felt I had bsen a perfeci ass, not slone in sllowing
w 2

myself to he carried awey by needless panic, but in andance ring

ovr own and the lives of ilulcehy smd his pérty, and wvesting ali
our ammunivion in so 4doing. Then, having done all that, I had
come back to acshe with whael now wes shown to Pe a cock-and-bull
story, =nd so caused him to order a retreet. I Telil like

creening away 10 hide from all ol them thouch no ons eeemed to

notice ny shame.

Hulcay, when be learned thst ashe had zone up to order

-y

the retreat of Weston's seciion, followed ra 141y 1n that
>

direction to stop the move, while Dr. Fayes mnipved bsck t0 his
dressing steavion-cum~prisoners' cage al the cotvers aear Lo where
we hed moved vhe bicycles. I felt I hiad better follow Nuleshy
end join in wiih Sharlie Veeton's section al the crcess, lhough

I was very conscious of being short of anmunition. Aly revolver
ammunition was all expended and I had only five rounds of rille
aumuaition; however, I hoped to bec a few rovnds Trou someone,
and, thinking over matters like this, I walked dejectedly aglonf,
in the shelier ol the bank on my right hand gi1de, suwmwconsciously

.

aware of occasionai nullets whaini ¢ throueh the hedne pnd mcross

in
L

the roead.

One of cur fellows was firinZ occasional shots frow ihe
shel er of, 2 stone gate pier a little way shead of me cn my
rignt and, as I came near him, the crack of a revnlying bullet
on one oF vike bars of the iron cole broushi wme Weck tc Ay senses
with a jJerk. ZRunnins Torvard, I Touvnd that the man wss MNath
Kelly of Coaraurff, who seemed 10 De hovine a vrivate duel with

e

soms police on i1he opposite s1de of tne Treld. He airesdy had

received a nullel wound in the lefl Torear. eud, while I Lalked
1o him, he tock &n occasicnsl shosv al whal scemed 0 be tas
source of the enery fare, and sn cccesional shot struck the cate

Dlery or the vank 1 reoly. I sent hiwm beck o Dr. Haves to have
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hie erm aliended {0, borrowing an z2dditional five rounds 1o
keer un the fire. iy morale wss someunat restoved by the aclion
of €hooting and I was ialensely careful of my sim because of Y
scanty supply of =zamnition. I had located the voick Troti which

the fare was coming and, realisging that there was no vse [

H

108

[»7]

unitil the enemy marksman wes also in a vosition vo fire, I dug

il )

oy rifle down in the bank beside the vier =nd watched with Wy

aim laid and Tinger on triscer.

4 lattle thrill of achievelent wens throu i me viisn a
moment later a slight pufl in the lige of my foresight showed
that my esiimate was correct ami my bullel was eped even as his
whined shrough the bers of the caie on my rigint. I lLivsd again
al the ssme place and round about i.t for g Tow minutes, bulb
there w%s no Tvrther fire in reply, even then I moved ﬁy hat

ghout over tiie top cof the bank on the point of wy Dsyonet, so

noved

jal]

I concluded thut either ay opponent was e casuaivy or na
off elsewhere snd I, beiuc again short of armmniLtion, went veék
towerds the cottape which served as the dressine stabion 40

cet some more from Kelly, Roonsy or Sarlle seston.

o

-

Having acquired a [vriher Tive or ien rounds, I invilcd
Foston to accompany me vowards the crossrosds with a view to
getiing in tcuch with Charlie's seclion, and we were approaching
the pateway on the risht, which I had recently veen firing [rom,

L

wnen a crackle of i(wigs in the nedze betweer us and Lhe gaveway

-

made re glence sharply to the right. There, to iy siartled
amgzemens, I saw ihe black ficure of z nolicenman clawberin:

t w

from the ditch behind, and slanding up aradst {he bushes ol the

1

Len paces of ulere I siocd.

Pl
3

hedgse on voo of the bank with
nad my rifle hanging by 1ts sling from mwy right shoulder and,
ccneeguently, could never have brousht 1% into sction i1n time
had the enemy been anxious to shoot Tirst. Weston, who was a
lattle Sehind me and more Lo the riznt of the road, Juliped

1mmedieiely for the shelier of a gap 1n the benk nesr nim ard ,
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while I Trertically unslung wmy rifle and beousht it to my
gshoulder to fire, it gradually dawnad on me thial lhe volicemsn
appeared to be unarmed and was raising nis hends gbove his hsad
whiie he called out to me not to shoot, thst he wanted to
surrender, an uns€en chorus behind him in the ditch repeating
the cry. Vhile this incideni takes e littlie time to describe,

the reader enoculd avppreciate that all this happene

=]

in a split
second, and my heart was sl1li in sy mouth vhen realisation of
the T2t that some numbers ol the snemy wore surrendering Lo
the two of us vpenetrated riy brain. Stlllerarlng thet lnsre
wat some calch zn 1it, I kent my men covered, and warning Jesion
to keep them coversd from waere hie was, I, with a boldness I

S

them gll 1o come outs on she

[l

was vary far from rfeelinc, ordere

- 2

road witir their hands un.

Eleven stalwart, mud-svatltered and {horoushly demoralised
R.I.0. men climeced throuzb he hedge and Jormed up in Lwo ranks
on bthe road before me, and as they did so, I had time Lo note
nunerous varliculsrs concernine uvheri. Sone of them vere voung
follows of twenty-six or seven or thersabouts, and sone were
middie-aged men of over Torty. {I ofien wondered since what I,
g youngsler of Darely eighisen yesars, looked like t0o them at
the time). One man, a youncish fellow, had a rasher bad scelp
wound where a bullet had made a perTectly ssreirszht Turrow,
layirg vare nis skull From Torehead to crown snd right in ihe
centre. 1 thousht to myself irrelevantily: 'the scer thst will
leave will malte a verfect parting of hig hair iz fuivre'.
another oldish man looked sick eid frightened lookings, and,
noticing that one of has csrtrid s nouches scencd 0 have vsen
struck by e bullet, I asked haim il he was wounded, bul he conly
shook his head sadly and medes neo réply. One or Lwo olners had
rince wounds, but on the whole they seemed relieved L0 nave

achieved the comparatively sefe slstve of prisonsérs-of-wer, and

trusted to the numenily of our treatmnent of ihem as sucn.
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wone of them carried arms, sithouch their ammunliiilon
povcnes snoweG thav lher had by no means expended their
ammnition sunply. When I asked whore were their rilfics, they

revlied thst they had thrown themn away at the other side of the

Fh

ield. ai this stage, Bartle Westor came over aad beran
looking in the disch vherc they had 1eft’for trace of the
ris

in 1rles or of any other police that michu be shkulking

'}
o]
]

there, but there wes neither the one nor the other, and,

looking where they poinited Lo es the gensral direction of where

they hed discsrded the fifles, I reelised that this was provabl
L]

the party thet Natt Xelly end T had recensly heen firing st

T

kb

roi vhe cateway.

I could not wait to march them back Lo the cotisce bsiore

o

posseselng mysell ol & more bhan plentiful supnly ol swmwmition,

filling my bandolier and all my nocikets in the reaciion from

my previous impoverishment in this respect. GComin- to the
man who had tiie bullei 1ole 1n nhis pouch, I Tound tiaal the

bullet which penetrated the lfront of the oocuch had bsen

deflegcted by Lhe cartridzes inside, which wiere all bent up by

o

biE

the immact, and had come out at the gide which was cuite Torn
rocess. s was unhurl, but evidenils svlf-ring
from shock. The one who had ths bLad scalp wovnd was vilhout
his heélret wnich, no douvs, hiad LUcen bpadly dawaced by 1he ssms
buliet. He wes vronanly suflering sons pain and was
nysterically walkking Trom ons 10 the other askin: how bad his
wound was. One could understand his feelings, as, noil able 1o
geg Tor nimsell, the blood ard pain would miske 1t feel as 1f

his entire skull wes open.

we merched them bDack to the cottase where Dr. Layee

ck

attended at once 1o the wounded, and we sltripped lhcm ol their

gaaivment end 1he remainder ol thsir arsmnltion.

Searcining my vockets Tor a cijarevie as I chaltad with

Terlle westor, I pulled out my camera, a Vest Pockel uncdak,
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which I had guite forgoiven sbout. I did a litile amatevr
photocraphy av that lave, and vhis smull camers vaueliy

! P T [ £
accompanied me in my travels. It was sirsnge thet the i1dea of

a piclure record of the day had not occurred Lo me belfors this,

particulariy as lhe bright sunny dey was so Igvourable for the
Laking of photogranhs: bul I supwose the moyre serious matier of
Tighting a bettle had displeced all cihier thouehts up to that
moment.

red Staflord, the man who, it will ve ranstibered, I had
sent earlier in the day¥ 10 ceek orders iroin linlcashy, wandered

into the cotlace and assumed vhe duty of serdine the priscners

with Bartle Wweslon; so0, lining up vriscrners and guards in fronl

of the cotiace, I Look winav shoula scofd vicovure of

une group. I afterwards took sowg owlier victurss i1ncluGing e

few enots of vng rfinel svrroender sScene on thic wawun resd, bub I

lost the cowmera witvh the T1lm g31ll an 1t vhenn ve surrendcred
|

on the Tollowins Suvndo:r.

-
—r

It dad not occur te me Jusy ithien Lo wordsr wierc Stailord

nad come [row 2l lhat variiculsr time. Filhout wvhinkinge much

ct

about 31, I had assumed that ne had joined with Charlie Weston's

seclion up &1 iune crossroads. Iiu was oaly that nizhid in camp

o
—

I heard whe rest of Ghe story from Tesion and sowe oFf his meil.

b

It seems that w

3
-

1en Dbt lford moved oiff in the Jdireciion I had

icated to hwir, followii Hulcaﬁ;, 1.C., sovluwards along the
nedge east of the barrsciks, he Cailed to niske contacy with
riulezhy or anyoae of ¥eston's §ecvio0ln, and, bveins rather
viacartarn of ithe vosivions occvolsd by Jeston':o nen,‘hs stopned
av a point ol the junction of two diiches a counle of hundred
vards sgst oT ihe parracks, and Irom ihe shelter of the hedse aix
bank watched thc periTorusnce at lhe varcrackd, vathout thinking
Turiher of his psriicular Mission. Jnen, laver on, tne

inemeased fire foliowins the arri—al o

[}
s

tThe police reiniorcemsmiti

-

wrdicabsd 8 new Swist to the proceecines, he dad nos know what
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to thirk or do, and so remaiaed where ne waes, laxing an
occasional shot vowards the cars al Lhe crossroads whaich neée could
barely see throu:h the hedges Lrom hiis position. IHed Stafford
had heen a Volunteer from whe firet formation of a coupany of
that orgarisaivion 1n Swords, whers he lived; hia pecule were
poor vutv nardworking labourin, Tolk who stru~-led to make ends
maet for a fairly largs femilry. Wed hed piruned nhig rfailh to

the nevional cause and was one of the most constant sttenders at
Voluntéer narades of all kicds vp to ihet iwae, o thab cverrone

locked upon him as en in%22ral vart of the force, vwhere othar-

wi1ge he would have bheen unnoticed. Tle was

H

ather low-eized,
flatfooted end of rsther weedy phiygiqgue, but his unfazling socd-
humour and cheertl optimisr earned nim the benevolent regard

of all hends. 4as, I think, I already gtalcd, he wes one ol tvhose
in Voluntesr uniform (which, let me ssy, he had nad %o purchase
from his own smsll earnings}. Thse cep he were was lhe ssrlier
type of nard round peaked cav, which pesk was of shain ing black

vatent leaibier whicn glisted in the sun.

Ir'aving teken up his lone pest, a8 I ansgve described, I
imagine that BStaflord fancled nimself as holding the lins againg’
all comers - "they shall not vass" adopted as his private moitol
dhen on receipt of my false slarm .sshe order she [ellins vack
of Weston's seciion, this nove had to be very cautliously execuied
under the fire ol the eneny above the crossroads on Lhe one hand,
and the still occupied barracks on th« olther. Conseguently, the
section moved in exiended file, creepineg alors in thc shelier of
the hedge and bank, until = sateway, lishily Dlocked with felled

-

bushes, was reached. haen the leading man, provably Cnarlae
Weston nimself, wss wassins this Latewsy, a bullet siacked
throuzn the bushes into the grovnd beside him; so, callins back
Lo the others to exercise caution by crossing guickly one at s

time, B¢ welled to waich where the Tire was coring froo. raddy

Sherwin crossed nexi{, and & bullet rassed hiw by inches. usnother
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150 was fired st

m

Man tricd to crose, running bent down, and he

but wss naprily rlssed. Scmeons waes hound Lo ceb 1t eveniuzlly

vhougn, 0 Weston called & hali 10 sny Suriher move while

- q

himself and Sherwrn tried fe locate the point of what seemed to
be a2 new enemy wposititn. BHuddenly Sherwin ssad: "By G.., I See
nim". He had cavghi a 011mnse ol shining 1eathur throven {ho
hedze on ihe opposite sifs of tne Tield erd was avcub to £ire at
it when Weston esaid: "Galt; let us bolh lfire teosather®, and they
waited a few moments [lor the Larget to show up assin. alter o

imnule or so there was a further clint in the sunlight whaicoh

brought eyes to sichts and fin-ers Lo lripoers, hut, belore they

couvld fire, & s1ny clesr spot in the hedce showed the zreen of
a “olunteer tunic asssinst thie darkor backeround of Lhe hedge,

and, to veston's amazement and considersble indicnaiacn, an 8
fiash, he recognised who the marksman wes. "It is Lhat be.....
s0-5110~80 Stafford”, he told Shervin, and warning the otners to
remain where they were, he circumnavagated the field snd came
up wehind Btaflord, who was c00lly crovched behind the bank

-

watching intently ror the nexi Tipure attempiing Lo cross the
gép. rrom wheve he was, he could only see the men erossing the
gatewa& &s shadowy figures throuzh the bushes, but, takine s
snap shot at esch one that passed, his s.m was iwuch top c¢loss to

e comforiehls.

[
("3

He never heard Weston's apvroach uniil the lailer was close
vehing nim, so intert wes he on watchinge for his nexi shoi, and
t0o JWeston's vituperaiive explosion of wreth, he onrosed sn
atbtitude of shteous Indgignation. "You can z¢ to hell then
ne seid, "I'll figh% no wmore", as he waliked off down alonz lhe
ditech in the Girecﬁ¢on of tne coitace whcre ha errived as Blready

mentioned nere.

To those who Imew StafTord, his deteprwinsd holidinsz of Lhe
gan, and vlacing the lives of each one in iturn in jeopardy, and
then his indicnant response to Weston's liraede, was uproariovsly

. - 1
funy - after ii was ell over, of course. .
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Iv was at this stspe thas iWulcehy's countermending order
revurned Feston's men to their or:einsl positions end about iha

game tiuie also thal dstt Felly and Ihcre snivping ir ithe evher

l

direction Trom the gstewsy on ths byroed. 4w abeu

q

-
o
s
oy
e
4]
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also, Jim Lewless's section with ay father, Frank Lewless,

naviag occupied lhe position in rear of ihe police %hat I hed so

(dal

precipliately left, were working their way carefvwlliy cloger to

the position, and had wy then reacned a poant within tsn or
fifteen yards of the rearmost police cer. It wss Shen thal I,

heaving GepoSited my prisoners, rnotographsed ithem, and revlenished
my ammunition supply from them, was jubilanily vushing un towards
she crossroads t0 spresd ihe cood news of the crackiny volice

Tworale, and to Join in the final efforl nsedad thers.

I ot to & point on the byroad about Tifteen or twenty
yarde from the mein rosd, where I found Tol Jeston firins throuch
the nedze on the right at a swot in the ditech venind one of ihe
coltages Tronting the main road. Ile t0ld me there were some
pelice firing from that point and thet jusi befére I came he had

shot one that tried to cliab in on ithe Dback window of tha

cottage. The man had got throuch, thouch he believed he nad nit

1ili in tne procese. I joined hli in 8 few shois, Scarching all
the brushwood cover in our imvediete Fforepround with our Iire
L

and then meved forwsrd e litlle furiher %o ses if T could =6t on

to {the wain road with safety under the fire comins {rom the res:

of weston's uien over ihe benk on my left nsnd sige.

The bank on thet siGe, however, bLecsime lover as it resched
tne meln rosd, so thet even on ny nands end kaees I couls
scarcely Keep bolov the line of ihe spuric of fire I could =ese
the wank oa v lerli.

comng from the frinse of hedGge Lopring

< —

I ®ept closc to lne bank on wy rirnt and hoped that the fellows
firing across the bank on the lelt of the road conld see me as
I shovved across to tiiem theyv I wanted Lo come over, but vhere

was no response 10 iy call, Or any sien of leSsening in Jhe



®

&

111.

vceiume of fire, and ae I huddled myself cloge to the risht hand

bank reflectinge on the preceriousness of my position Lsuween

two Tires comins from opposite directions, I aad sbhout core Lo
viie conclusion that I rust go beck a bit of ths rosd and tro
to get up to Weslon on the field side of the bank tney were
firing over. 3eflcre I could move, novever, the Tiring died
avay suddenly, and siulianeously there was a cheer, and I saw
Johin meallisiter Toremost, end others of Veston's men Jisping
over wvhe bank on to the road with vavorets {ixed on their rifles

Hastily fixing my own bavonei I rvshed Torvard Lo Joi1n ther in

wnetl I thought wes the assault of the vpolice position.

1=
=
Q
3
-
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o]

aces oI so et the double vroushi re in g few

seconds out on to ihe main road, and es I

the croessroads, I lookad to my rashi aloneg tie police position

on the main road where an emazing Sizhv ot LY ~8zé. Dead and

k)

weunded police were strewn at the siades of the road, snd the

remainiag police vere conrans out from the ditch with their

hasnds reised obove their heads. Comang dewn the road ond

_‘D

herding before nim the surrenderins police was wy father, smin
three or four of those who had come from the csmp with haim.
Somc of these were sear ng the drtch as they came alone, to
snsure vhat all ihe police had core out, while Crom our side
there was an immediate drive to collact 21l the wolice arus

and ammunitron with the leasv posgible delay

1ad

h——

along the roed svood the line of motor cars whic

(]

carried the police Lhere,

=

larce open touring cars, pulled

|
oL

m

up within tén or twelve yards ¢f each other, the leadins cer

about 50 {0 7O yards from the c¢ressroads. They had all pulled

=<

Lrclr divection of

i

up in line clese (o lhe lelt hand si1d8 ©

trevel, end 1lie police on disucuntine had vractically all

J

T.cl"

soucht cover an ine dilenr beside ihew, where wog. of
= !‘

remained [or the vhole time of whe fight. A lew Yhere were

with sonme of the drivers of ilhe cars that considered thcy wers
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safe enougln 1n uvhe shallow channel beiveen the baink and the
road, buvt these nad all veee killed, while one sergceant had
socught e fire posiiion 8arly in wtuc fizgnu, on vhe opposite side

of the road in vhe recess formed by a wvaior culttine in the

(4]

Dank. There he crouched, sitlain; on hie heels as I came un,
with his rifle across his knees, and ceibtiny no resvonse to
my order 4o him w0 el ocui oan ti:e road, I pulled him by the

te ebafl.

[RA

(e

shovldsar, to ©ind that he was not only desad, but ou

Inhe body toppled over lLowards @2 and remaincd in ils crouvcaed

oL : - - —pt d Ja L3 1 1 P s '

form, st11ll srssoine his carbine wiilh the right hend at uvhe
smiell of the buli. I collected iLiue corbine and lefi him, poing
auickly up the roedé to survey the entire scene and to relaies it

in oroper mperspveclive Lo the poesition i1in rear further vep ihe

road, the extent ol the poilice positior and wne crossrosds.

Aabout half-wsy up Lheée rosd T nNel way Lather viio, satisfied
now that the Job wae dons, aoneared && eéxciltedly Jubilent as
the rest of as, and, I suppcse, £lad to see re still all in one
Dlece. e Dezan o tell we thet voor ceck h=d veen Willea,

id not rcalise bLhel ne wss lLaliting about Jeek

Cranniigan. ' I had hesrd someone Say as 1 ceme 100 e Yosd

Lt
o)
H
o
9
Dd
]
| oF}
o
4}
2]
=
o
W
L&
4
<}

hit end could rnot live, =nd,
rememvering thal Jack Zeallferty, who had teen wivik e originaliy
at the cere of lhe police positlion, had rece.vad a nead wound
during ny lemporary absence. I thousht Lhis was the Jack he

meant: bui, as he went on to ezpliain how 1t Lappened, I

reglised it was Crennican he meant.

Crennipan had peen ennloved on our farm vy my lather [or

i

a number of vears, and hce and 1 usG Lone bto school tcsowisr,

g0, raturelly, both Cfather end I Telt his dcetn as that of one
of our own famly. It seawed, Irom whadt he told me hen, that

as tihey pushed Torward towards ihe police position, Crenmizan #e

-

-

1as Tollowing closély venand my lfather. & lew yerds aweY, bub

]
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concesled from ihes by the overhanzin;, bushes of ihe hedge, thoy
could hear a volice loudly beraitius bthe police Tor skuliinge in
the datehh and calling con them $¢ ret un 2nd fizht like wen.
Hoving out to set a view of the swmeaker, he saw & police colficer
(whem we subseauently were told was District Inspector H. Smith},

-

s landing on top of the bark and wavine Lis revolver towsrds then,
as he reviled the police for theiv cowardice in his eifort io
get them to0 stand uwy and fisnt tle closinz enemy. Smith was
undocbtedly a brave nan vho stood there sxposed, to show the
lice tuat they need noit fear to et up there also. MHearing

the novemens of wy lather towards ham, he Pired at him on ithe

netent, and bis bullet,missing my Tather, peaetretad Orenniran'c

s

hheart, killing him instontly. Wy father's shos ai the same bime

1}

misn or: the Torehead and smashed his skull. e 8%ill lay

p.

as e Tell - ws I came along - Teat on benk and liead nsar the

edse of the roadside, and, allhough nis broin wmaiter svaitcied
the grass veside nim, he yet laved, his breath coming ia creat

gasps at long iniervsls, in the wamte or so I watchad him.

N,

Then ne was gtill, and the musclee ol his face relaxed.

There was ao taime tto think conrnectedly then, aud alter
3

a momen. I moved on. A&Afterwsrds, vhen I haa time to examine iy

£y

feelings and impresesaons ol Sruth's death, I realised that whal
at firet glance nley have soemed 2 callous disregard on my part
was nobt so, end that, in Tact, wy silent gaze on the death sce:o
constriuted my traibute to the vassing of a brave smarstt., I
neithar larented nor rejoirced in the passing. Here lavy my enemy
avout Lo enter the nortals throusih wihich we all pass sooner or
later, and dyinz a solrdier's dsath, vith brave words on hi

lipe and couvrsgs in his heart. OCOne mightreven envy him, were

tue cause for whichh he died ain accord with our ideals.

I bave alweys toousht thet one's coursge in Lhe face ol
iminent death is the messure of our faith in the Justice and

Iy

mercy of God. The :iustinct of selif-vreservatlon 16 & nAtUrui
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ong coulon to all animal life, but lLiunian reeson and beliel in
the Infinite transcends the vriimitive instinces, and, thereilore,
11 the truly courageous usn, is to be seen one whose Farth in
G0d 18 sulficient to permib him to confide bhis desiiny

truslinzly Lo his care. ’Gn which side such a one mav die

mgkes little matier in this sense. 411 ost die sooner or later

bt 1% 18 not the riethod, vlace or circumetance ihat counts,

£y

so much ae the faclh of weetine desihn bravely and with a smiling
confidence 1n a werciful and Just F0d, wno credits the honest

eflort ralher 1lhian the aciuievemerns.

The official Bralish casvalty ligt fgave the naues of tyo
officers, 170 serceanve and Tour conetsbles Killed, 1n addition
ra
¥o three civilisns wino were drivers ol ihe nolice cars, lLhovch
two of these are ststed to heve beea uncoanecied with the police.

but merely casuval passers~ty. ThiS seens hardiy likely in view
of the duralion ol the fight (aboui 5% hours). In addiiion to
those Killed, the nsmes of fifteen police are lisied as wounded

in this s=ction.

O0if the Volunleer gide Lhere were two killied - Jack

-—

Crennicen of Rogerstowi, and —om g

H,
|-

erty of Lusk. There Jere

Five wounded whose names are siven &5 follows:

Joe Taylor - Swords liabtt Kelly - GCordupl
Jack Talferty — Lusk Ned Rooney - Lusk
«ss . YWalsh — Dublin

Hdavaing coliected the DOCLY, renresented by aboui ninaty-
Tive Lee 3Infield: carvines, snd velween 2000 znd 3000 rounds of

1=

Eh

anrnunition, some hall-dozen .455 Feble:r revolvers with = g1

r\—i

of gmmunition for these, and sundry rugs, veltc, vouches, coats
end suchliks items of ecumipment, the prisoners were sli collected
DoAY nesar the crossroands, under the one reimnaining
poiice officer, svrpounded on Laree sides by IMles of Volunteers.

5 3

ifere sney were sddressed by Ashe Trom the top of ihe rogdoide

T

I
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bark north west of the C.Z. .ashe"s speech vwas slhort end to the
point. e knew, snd lhey knew, that there wes nothing ws could

Go with such a numver of prisoners (aboui 75 not counting

convey o hint of magnanimous fForbearsnce in dismisci ng them to

their homes with the warnins thab ahould any ol wiiel egsin he

found in zrms against the Republi~ they would be shot ous of

-

hand. Wnile 211 this wes coing on, 1lhe wounded were being

atitended to by Dr. Fayes, assisted by Miss adriar and, soon,

other medical help was arriving Lo ieke over our regponsinilities

in this resvect, es we began our move bsck to our camo ai

Borranstown which we reasched a lilule befors dusi.

wnile the dressinc of the wounded and coilecting ol arms

was 1n prozress, I had takeir a nmunker of photorraphs ol ine

eneral scene which, tnoush the sun was seitinc should nave
2 s 't

been reasonably good victures - what a piiy the L£ilm did not

survive, a8 I presume iy duad moit, or the pviciures would have

been neard of ere now!

Back in camp there waz smch t0o Go before we could ENJCY

well-sarned rest for ile mght. Having saten nethinr saircoe

bregkfast we were mishty hunzry nov snd, as ell had ewenituslly
left ine cawp, there was no one thera 40 cook a uesl uniil we

1—

tad £ll returned. Thsn azain, thoe nicht cusrd on the canp wes

-
H

tated some immediste reaction

very imporsant becsuse we antic
of ithe enemy to our viclory of that dav. This duty devglvad
uvon rie on this occasion, and I 1smember how hard 1t was 1o
Reep awake and Keep the senlries aweke, as wve were all so btire
but in the esrly vwart of the nicht a number of @en camse 1nto
czmp, rost of whom were Voiuateers wiro had not snswered ihe
rchilisetion call on HBaster xoanday, but now Tel
place was with us. A few others ihiere were wno had nou hecn
Volunteers previouely, bul who felt the stirring ol e sviriv

now thet war demanded a delfinits allegiance of them: some cf

these proved Hneir worth in the subnsequenlt vears

casualties), but, neveriheless, ashe na enaped 4o be lmpressive au
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gim Lawless, using eore of his wen and s few of ihue newcomers,

-

relieved me ard my ssction somebie 1n the small hours of ine
morning, so wWe werae enabled to get some sleep at any rate. Troc
wiat I ssw of the ceamyp thst night I would say thst 1t was
rerarxably cuiel. There wes, of covrse, a certain smount of
chattering telk, with occasionally a loud laush at the
narration of sore funng incident of ihe day, but, on the whole,
fen spoke quietly in smell grouns and, once fod, soon souznt

out a place to sleen.

. |

rodey had been our baptism of fire: live 21d a aslT hcurs
Of extreme neprvous tension durins witich we had not eaten, asnd
during which there was a Tair eamount ol vhysical e€xertion,
netwithslanding the slatic characler of Lhe fignt. Novw nad come
ve reaction when body end raind needed rest. One could not
bother to think very nuch except i1n a mecinsnical sors of viay,
and then only of ihe practical thinzs that had to be done a%

the moment. ®Sleep iended Lo overcone lired bodies Lhe mownens

they sat dovn enywhere. I recolleci ithat in my own case I at

-3

one LlLime dozed off standing on wuy rfeel. on the road suove iLhe

camp Just bafore riy reliefl came alonge.

-

It wes notv, therelors, until ihe followaing day tnat we

AL

could vegin to review what hed happened szl Ashbourne, and to
discuss eome of the detsils bciween ocurselves. It wac only
then that the full implicetions of ithe fighl and our decigive
victory began to lake shape in cur mancs. e had come through
the test of bhatile vietoriously, and victoriously acainst a
betler armed end well-trained force of twice our nurber. This
was something t0 be proud of, wnd soucthing to live up vo from
henceforth. Cur morale rose by leans and bounds; never sgein

would we be overawed by enemy Torces: we hasd seen their feet

of clay, =2nd we had proved $0 ourselveas thai we vere cepsvls

of uoholding the fignting trsdition of ¥inesal in our day.
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any latent sense of inferiority was Jissinated vy this
new conceit 1n cur power cver e snemy, ané thare 1S no
doubt that had we been called upon Tor further action, ihis
would have veen underiaken w th confideuce snc & nipghly
arpressive spirirt that wss worth a reinforcerert of ithree

times cur rwinbers.

Lockine beck on svch conditions with the wisdeu of
alter-knoviedge, one iLends to be cyniceily contemntvous,
or ot least vatronizirgly Lolerant, of the boasitlul conceit

oF youlir. Bul it is irpcssible to sed old hesds on roung

i

shoulders, end verv doubtfil if it would lLe desirsble if

"{were possible. Fise and ceurious vlennirs can be no

(>

iateh in the long run for sincers enthiusiasn, and the

confident faith of youth in 1t8 own capscity.
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CHaAaFTER VI.

FPages 119 to 14%.

A

The Splrit of the Rising - Yc move camp %o
Kevbarn - We prevesre for stiack on our calip DY
énemy cavalry -~ An enemy erdssary brings sn
astounding meSSaée from Pearse - Frowm the heightbs of
victory we plumb the depths of despair - Iilulcany
visits Pearse in has cell at Arbour Hill 3arracks to
nhave ths surrender order conlirmed by ham - Frank

Lawvless oiffers us a promise of fulure victeory -~

Toluntary prasoners withoul a wuard - Souvenrirs -~

.

Prisoners under escort - Rjchmond Rarrscks -
become 2 casuallty - The lsader of the Risinn -
we psss through the ashes of a dead city = aiosrd

ship - Knutsford.
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CHAPTER VI,

in yvecanl ysare pecple nave now end ithen remsrked vpon

the very exXbraorvdinory thing it was, that a wmere handful of
ill-armed mesn, not much over one thousand in Dublin city

and ccunvy, shovld challence the micht of a crast AP 1e
wishout the slightest nope of success, and with every prospect
of severe punitive action by the ensmy. Io one could, then
cee the course of subssquenti events and, undovintedly, tue
rising had nov the support of one-~twentieth ol tihe neople of
ireland vhen it Depan. These veople are, hovever, looking

gt the situzbion in retrospect and sre out of ius asmlo sphere

I have tried to pichure i1n the Torscoine vages

To those who lived thirough these vears ilhecre cane

1nevitebly the gredual edvucation of realitiss and s certain

di18illusion of the romanticism of vouth, bul ¢ne could never

ot
-
(=]
L
=
Tas
el

forsel Lne marvelious power, Genonsi.rated 20 vhe esrlier
rears, oo purc unaualified idealism. ien like Pearse,
hicDonagh, HMcDermott and the othsrg, were men of a high
intellectval order, and I believe there was 1ot a selflish
thovsht amonz them. Speakings %o E.¥. Pearsa ono a0t a Teeling

of addressiag a being who vaid short visits vo the earth,

bu% nad hie normsl habitation elsevhers. This mishi be
deduced Irom his writiags, vvi ke zctually conveyed ihat
impression without words. after listeaing to ham, addressing
8 neeting ror oxampie, one covld have no doubi of ihe elariiv

and strength of his purposes, or the nobilaty of his eoul.

Sean McDermoti, Thomas lL.cDonagn, Tom Glarke, Willie Feerse
i had also known and svoken 0 on odd Occsgions, as also
Wichaeel G'Hasrahen, Coa Colbert, Sean Heuston and otherz of
the executed leaders. All had their own personal pecvliiar-
ities end charecvesistics; bul all, without €XCETL10n, were
governsd oy a siumle honest adhecence to the pure i1deal of

National Freedom. In 1ot one of them wes ithere s hiat of mnean



thought or ulserior motave, but on the contrary, 1t was
abundentiy evident that the normsl self-interest or concern ia
personal aifairs wes placed in a subordinate positicn in
reiation to the pvrsuit of the idesl. I have referred by name

%0 sorle of the national leaders and, of course, there were

others edually sincere, equally devoted to the cause of naesiongl

freedom, and below them, ihe lesser leaders and the rank and
Tile vho etrove to emulate bhe shining example and Tollow ihe
nrocept of the=e whose direction of the naiional Tause had to

theln the appearance ol Diviune insviration.

.
-

This was lhe svoirit thot wocked at praciicsl dilficultics
and et asidc considerations of expediency: coing dovwn in the
guicklime prsve at arbour Hill but so burst forth throushou

=3 3 (]

the land a short time lster wilh an sdded vicour wnich Lhe

—

ancient enelay covld no longer ignore or resist effeciively.

There are those, I know, th2{ will consider thas opicturs

of & band of pure-couled veiriobts as overdrawn or exssg erated;

i)

lovokinz at the evidence of rmalerialist avout Hhiem {odey, but
v is that those who esvovsed the Irish national cause
in ithe rears before 1522, and took sctive vpart in the revolt
against foreicn ruls, dad so without prowise of bthe sSuccess
that was eventually achieved, and csrtainly covld have advanced

their perscnal sffsirs wilh much more assurance by co-operating

wilh Ltue enemy.

niow that vhe [lechpois are curs to control, perhaws conteci

v

' L
U

with thsm has bsen a corruptins inlluence; or 1l mer he iliat as

-

we neo longer hsve a yardsiick Lo causa the motives ol our

pr)

leaders we are sherelfore unduly suvsvicious of them.
To revurn, however, to the seuvence ol evenis.
2 3 "

Saturday worning we broxe camp after brcuklast and loved

rapridly towaras Kilsallaghan, near which a new ceanp si1te had
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veen selacied i1n anotner unoccupied larmhouvce atv NewBarn. &as
my seclbion was on vhis day doing 1ts8 turn of csmo falisve duty,
my chiefl concern was, itnerefore, the cocking of the nidday ueal

- - .‘

at tue new cemp site, lJor whichi a sheep nuad ween kailled. I was

nd

not unfamailiar with the requiremenss of rough cooking, Lhrouch
my oy scout and Voluntser comp days, so the makiags ol a stew
were coon sssembled and a few larrpe stazble Luckets, wiich served
ag our canldrons, suspendsd over a wood {ire. Fossibdly iy

-

tirdng of the cooking vearicd was at fault, because I heve g very

dissinet remembrence of all the musicn bones coming clesn avay
from the flesh in the boilina. Tnet it was a success, neverithe-
lesg, wes, I vhink, proved by the fact that lhere wesre no
complainte end, on tue coutrary, the Lbwo or thrge of "1uv VLo wars
doing the cooking eventuelly Tound ourselves lelt wiihout any
inner, as it had 211 besn saten. The situation was saved at
Lthat point, however, by the anspcavanss ol a glrl vho lived
nearvy (Mise Hickey, I lhank) carrying a bucket full of Tresh

gacs which she consributed to our comuisssrigt, and this heaven-

sent zif{ enshled we, scoidenvglly, Vo lry my hand st ab lew
, L" “

The accadent part of it was tnat I orisginell; invended

—

a

merelr vo fry a couple ol dozZen eces, vut as ther ot all mashed

up end nixed together in breawaing then on Lo Lhe pan, I then
decided 10 break 2nd mix the next lol deliverately, fryins i3
ae a sort of psncaeks., We wsre as hapry a8 a Yol of schoclboys
over that megl. Back of our winds was 2 swelling pride in the
evenis cf yeeterday, and ths situation of our newlcamp was
somenow brighter and seemed more homely dezpile the Lact thetg
we had only a fow small oulicuses 0 sleen in. There was an
abandoned dwellinghouse, bult Cor some reason we did not seen
to went Lo use this, perhaps becsues 1t was damp and bare, and

the cuihouses, with straw on the {loors, had more atmospnere

of beine lived in. Thet they were svill a2n aciive occupation
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of one fori of life we discovered bthet nioht when ihe fleas

bezen their nociurnal repast on ovr unprotscted Lodies. Qur

—~

settling downm io sleep wes, therefore, punciuatsd by scratching

end turning and with muttered imprecations on the vihole £enus

of the fles and our special persecuiors in verticulsr. That
seems very funmy o look back vvon, esvecially Willie Dempsey'
explosione of wrathh on "ihose bloody bastards of Llays", busg
1t waen't at a1l funny at the bime when the sane B.58. were

a

successiuily defeatins our elforis Lo sleen, end i(here was

o~

little or novhine we could do abous it, bul hope inst lLhear

appetifes wovld soon be satisfied,

That everning Miss Adrian had come into ¢cany Wivh sone
dispatches, from whom, I did not learn, and I gathered ihat we
hed been informed thel u cavalry force of the 51h Lencers was
on 1ts wey 1o attack our column. It wes after derk wihen we eot
this information, 60 we considsred it unlikely that any altack
would teke place belore daybresk. KWevertheless, the nisnt
guards were Goubled and werc doubly armed sg well., ¢ had now
& variefy as well as & more thin adcgvratle suvply of erms, aml
mén vere torn between loyeliy Lo the originsl weapons thet haq
e6en them through the fight at lAshbourne, snd the handv and

efficient police carbinse of which we had sc menv.

another congideration which weished hsavily was ihe

advantega of o shotrun in picht Ffispsing where effective tercets:
-~ — [ — v ~

could only be discerned at a dislsnce well within gsnoteun rance.

—

I ssw the new suards going ovi o toke Un Vneir positions

surrounding the csmp, and we vho were abous to underiake the

strugsle for slumnber were somewhat armsed thourth syurecis.ive

.

of ihe way ti:er hed c0lved 1he armementi vrovlem. Every ncn had

a rifle or volice carbine with a vlentiful supply of -somunition
and, in sddition, carried & shousun with a suwply of buckshot

cartridees tnerefor. liost ol inese men glso '‘garricd a revolver

of one kind or another. £o lhat aliosether a very not receciion

b R ! Ao T [REWER
was in store for any énemy wno aizav Lry w0 vELe uhe cann
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unaweres tnat nisht. Naturally, everyone was keyed up 1in
anticipataion of attack, so 11 was no vonder ihat there was a Talse

elams during the nichs, oae man chellencin: sn 1uwaginary enery ond
gevting, no reply, {fired, whereon two or ithree othsrs Tolloved
suit. The wmisiake we€ at once discovered however, bduv rot bafore

vhe retainder of ue nad buckled on our eguipment and were standing

L]

Dy Tor aciion. We had nobt actually gone 1o sleep al ihe time.

Next riorning, Sundsy S0Lh dvril, most of vs were sitill asleep
when a slir in camp broucat us sll oui, wondoring il Lhe expectled

~
—

eneny wee at hand. We had gone over in our minds ihe pros end

ot

cons of an attack on our position by mounted troous, and were

confident of ocur gbiliiy §0 deal with {he situation. The story
of the fulile dash of cavalry throveh G'Connel 185, on Kasser
lsondey, which had reeched us. proved o our mirds Lhe ineffective-

ness of cavelry spainst defended vvaldings, and we Cely uhet thew

v

would e very litile bsiter 1a tire countryeide, wlore conccaled
iflenen conld pick off the wouniteld soldier lons velore the latler
could cev Lo peips wila his ¢pponénv. OF coursse, Je hed also

considered avtasck Ly Gismcounved Lroops, vut our morals wae high

-

end we Telt that vie were moré than a watch for anwthine less then
four to six taimes our numbérs. Fe were, therelors, i1n 0 58NE6
Tearful of the expecied attack, duvl rather snxious t0 prove

T

[~ 4
O

curselves againsi tne newer fog and hoveful that the waich

- 1

numbers would nol e sreastsr Liisn we eould d=al with ag effectivel

A8 we hastily prevared for cction. guvesilicns unanswsred ran
from niovin %0 -:outh -~ wht had siven the zslsrm? - or

Deepn s alarm? wherc were Ashe and kulcahv% Had snviodyv hesrd

e road end.hs evideni,ly hed cot heold
of some inGg of 2 PULVLr. e Wee JULCKLIY surcoundcd DY cazer

listeners 4o whcm he oid vhe swory thal news had come 1o Huan
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Lihe eneny forces in Dutlin cily had surrendered. He could
give no detg1rls, of course, and while we sxvulicd Tor a noment

we felt that Lhis vias {00 cood vo be Lrue.

I walked quickly up the avenue toweards i1hs Wilsallagshan
road to losale someone who covld inforem nie of wthe siivuation,

and svbouv halfwey wup I Tound ashe, Liulecshy, Doctor Hayes, .

and my Tather, togsether with the R.I.C. Sergeant frouw Swords -
Sergeant 0'Re1lly - and anothier in civilisen dress, whow I

aflerwards learned was 8 head conslable or an inspacior from

Balbrigsan. ashe had a document in his hand end wtner woce

oy}

gvidently exemiminr snd discussings this. I had nresentitient

vias therelovs

=1 -

of bad news, no doubt [lrom sthelr appoarsice, SO

g's Order which

m

1eparad te seme exléent Tor ithe shock of Fea
was shown to w2, orderine us to lay doym our arms aond suomt

Lo eneny ters.

L

Seeminely what had happened up Lo then was that a noitor

car spbroachinc Fieldstown crossroads {rom the Swords dircction
was nheld up by our oubposis, and iis occupanis, Seérseant
¢G'Rexrlly, who wes in vnmilorm, and the others { the head
constable and ihe driver) held vnder arrest unlil wy father,
comino on tne scene immediately, heard their suvelewens of toeir
misgion and escorted them towards the_cemp, vinile a runner was
sent to acauaint Ashe of the occuvrrence. It was probavly the
statlement ol the messenger, who vicked up the s tory the wrong
way round that gave rise to Wick ticallister's »uniovr. Fearse's
glpnature was all too Camilisr, and we resily had very little
doubt of the auihenbicity ol the document, but sorehow this
seemed all wrong, and 1t was Telt, or rasher noped, that 1nis
misznt be sowe ingenious trick of ihe ememy. e covld not
accuston ourselves all et once to the idea that we who were &0
{ar vichtorious in our Tfight should surrender oven Lefore we

wore attacked.
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e roalised, to sone extent at any rate, tue plizht of
the Duolian city Volunieers, surrouvnded as tNEY were in
burning vlocks of buildings, but had vaguely hoped that the
resi oi" the country would sooner or later enter the strugole,

and s0 relieve the pressure of ipe enemv forces on Dublin.

This seewed to be the comnlete crsshing of all our hopes:
the shaming of all our boasted valour, and, wilh only a vare
saven days' fightang to the credirt of cur orsanlisation, 1t
was unbelievable; and vet we felt it was true. Je needsd
time {0 think, to consider the situation in all 1ts aspects,
and the various implications of thie unconditional surreander
ordered by Fearse. Douvbl of the genuinensss ol thc document
wae, tisrefore, expressed to thic police emissariss who, sfter
some further velk, asreed to take iuleahy to Dublin to
interview Fearse et Arbour Hill and have the order confirmed
by him, Sergeant 0'Reilly to remain with us as g hostaze

vending kulceky's return.

I d1d not acivelly witiness iuicshy's depariure in the
police car, snd it was only in recent ysars I learnsed the
resson ror something that was a sufprlse to us on the
1dentification parade the.following‘day et Ricamcnd Barracks.
For some reason or other, lulcehy took off his olunteer tunic
and donned a civilian coal for his Journsy to Arbour Hill

Detention ¥rison, where he was brouzht to Pearse in nhis cell,
and had ihe surrender order confirmed by him. 3Subsequently,
lilulesghy avpeared with the rest of us ai an 1denlification
parade 1in his uniform and ihe vclice did not identirly han as
the sane men who had gon® Lo arvour T1ll and clessed liin,
therefore, for internmnent as ozne ol the rank snd
Mulcany's absence [rom the camf was not wore thesn perhaps an
hour and a nall, but 1t seercd like several hiours, duriug

which evervone itaiked anxiocusly one to the other aa they tried
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to grasp the .peglities oI the siiuetion. Grad
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of utier dejccuron sSebiied over the camp and moen STOKE hardiy
at 2li.

It was ai this time shat a _roup of six or cighl of us
viere stendinsg in Jdoleful silence, wWith ar occasional outbursi,
expressive ol bthe sense of fulility we fell. Ny Tallizr cane
along Crow where he haa Joft ashe gnd Dr. Faves on ihe averue.
ila £aw, avparently, thal we were in nesd of sowe SnNCOUIELeent
0 raise ve I'rom our Mooed of despair. In sluver
84 his werds of bthset Agment, and woodered 1T he preallr
clearly into the fvture as the words and his manner implied -
they were prophetic. He said: "Keep up your hearts. This
fight will show Irishmen what can be done snd has augly served
its purpoge. They mey imprison us and, posmibly, shoot somo
of us, but we have reised the flag, and it will neci be long
until 811 Ireland vill glorify our deed end follow in cur

footsteps to the final achievement of Freedom'.

These riay not have been his exact words, but it convers
the general sense ol his exhortation. e did not, o#f course,
accept what he sa2id at the time as enything ricre than wishful
thinking, but somehow it did set some of us thinkinzy on new
lines and trying to cast our minds forward into a more helpflful

view of the future.

FPeritaps some of us st1ll preserved a kind ol vazue noge
that Mulcany's return would ihrow some new and encouraginz light
on the doleful situstion, but we fearsd the worst and, by the
time he did return, the caiw had setitled down into a dvll agpathy
thal covered, if it did not conceal, the toriured thoughts of
its occupants. These thougnis were less concerned with our
versonal and material wellbeing than what we immzined to be
the sherne of our defezt. I remepber someone asking me what I
thought ther, meanins the enemy, would do wvith us, ard we

discussed the prcbabilities of this in & detached sort ol way,
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remembering the long history in Ireland of savage puniiive
action by the same enemy in all similar circumstances of the
past. wWe were naturally aporehensive of cur fate and
particularly the fete of our leaders, but I think I can truth-
fully say we were less concerned apout this than about the

apparent ruin of all our hopes and dreams of a Fpee nation.

Walkinz aimlessly up tho avenue with such thoughts running
in ¢ never ending circle through my head, I saw Sergcant
O'Reilly sitting by himselfl on the bark wnile hiis guard stood
deisctedly by. +# What aid he think about it? e did noi lock
much like g victorious enemy ss he gazed sadly about him. I
remnemocred thst he also looked somecthing like ne did now vhen
we raided and wrecked his barracks in Bwords on the previcus
Wednesday. That TWednesday seemed such a long time arco; only
four days, 1t is true, but so riuch hied happened in those four
days during whicih we had tasted the sweets of victory, and now
e had reached the bitterﬁess of despair. It occurred to me at
the time that Sergeant O'Reillylmight have been somevhat
apprenensive of his own fate, held by us as g hostage for

Mulcahy's return, and anything raght happen to preventi ilulcahy's

ck

return. Ferhaps T did him less than justice in this, however.

0'Reilly was one of those, I think, vho, finding himseli at

middle age in the service ol thne enemy now at war wiih

his

countrymen, was sericusly disturped by his letent symnathy with
thelr efforts, but yet fell bound by his contract of service

as well ag his dependence on 1tv for the welfare of hisg family.

Mulcashy's return to cemp dispelled any vasue hopes we may
have entertained. e were told lhnat the Volunteers in Dublin
city had already surrendered unconditionally, and that the enemy,
authorities had now been informed that we also were ready to
obey the order of our commanier-in-chiefl Vo lay down our arms
and await Lieir orders. We sat snd lay degectedly abouv lhe

farmyard, wnile against the low wall in front of the dwelling-~
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nhouse were stacked the amns we nad capuvured, as well as those
we nad struspled so herd Lo gcouire in lhe yesrs previcus.
Eelts, pouches, hendoliers, ampunition, rcevoivers, and zll such

itemg were strown in ore indiscriminase hegap.

Fere we warted 21l day for &n enemy escori to come and
collect us: wvhile sround us was ithe freedom of the sreen
'

countryside. Tunis thought must have struck many of the men,

and many found it nard to vnderstand the incongrvily of ii.
S0 a few, including all those who joined after JAshbourns, lefld
for lheir homes. Jimmie Kelly, Mick ¥leming and I discussed
this metiter and coculd see no reason wny we should nol save

some of our arms end mele for lhe licklow Ffills where Lick
promised that he could find food and shelter for us among the
people of hies native county. So we packed a couple of
revolvers each, with ammunition, and a few odds and ends, and
were walking lLowards the gate of the famysrd wheeling our
bicycles, when my father met us. "Uhere are you fellews off
07" he ssid. e told him our i1dea, and hs listencd for awhile
then he put enother view of the casze. He opened by sayin, taatl
of course we could do s we pleased, bvl should remenicer tnat
e hed as a body given sn implied vond in our lormal surrender,
and lhat if we hoped to be trealed by the eneny as honourable
{oes, we must noncur our word by, imiiglly st any rave,
vlacing ourselves at their dispessl. "Sesidesy he added,

"the smeller the mumber that remain here, the harder ii will
be for them". He alse referred tc tne hardshivps it would

cntail oa the pecople al home conseguent on the inevitable

searcining for the missing Léli.

7e went back withoui a word ard threw down our revolvers
and our bicwcles, lyins dovm on a grass patch at the s1de of
the stable where vwe gazed silently on the scene, unilli I saw
s msn 6tandine bPeside the heap of armunition, bdeginning to

pick it up and throw the single rounds far away from him
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across the field. Another Jjoined him &nd I wetched tham tske
bandoliers and pouches and empty inem into a vmond that was on

L

the east side ol the house. It wes & regction eculvalent to the
cld custom ol vregkirg the sword before hendinz 1t over, and I
realised thenh that the sight of tizat siack of arms wes ursins

me to similar actaiviiy.

Just then, however, sn x.1.C. Head Constable end a sergeant
in plain clothes wvere escorted into the yard by Jim Lawless,
I thinkk, where they bezar Lc note dovn our namee and sddresses
and to make notes in a ook ol theams ete. slrewn about, vhile
they Lried nervously to talk pleasantly to ihose arcund. lisn
who were passing aimlessly back and forwerd snd gazing
lovingly at the rifles took one up now and then,vo have tiie

4

last feel of it as 1t were, which seemed to make the policemen
more nervous, bthough they did nol sav anything or iry to forbad
the hendling of the armms, but they flisled rackwards and
forviarde sometimes poing cutside the yard and ther refucning

tc carry on witn {lneir listing of material end noting of nemes.

I suddenly got the idea to hide ome of ihe police
carbines. Perhaps it would escape searcn or be found by someons
wno would treasure it as 2 souvemar. Twhile tihe policemen's
backs were turned - they were some little distance away -

up one of the carbines which had a scabbarded bayonet

jsl

picke
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fizxed on it and took it inlo a siable where I found an old

cement pag in which I wrapped 1t, end walked off across the
fiels ezst of thne house. In this comen ccocunsyy it seemed
impossible to find sny safe plece to hide it, and certainly

-

no place yhere it could be siowed safe from the weather. I had
[

walked apout half way across the field along ihe divsch and had

given up as honeless the task of finding a larce encugh rebiit
hole or the like, wnen & lone thorn buskh, tvhe Tower branches of
wnich wers close to the ground, ceucht ry eve. The long grass

grew up thirough the branches of this bush, so0 i1ato the grass



L 2

.1

130.

under the busir I poked my sack-covered rifle and bayoney, vith
little hiope that I should ever see it azain; but it wes still
there viien I returned frorn Frongoch Internmeny Camp the
following Christmas, vinen I succeeded in recovering it am
meking 1t agein servicesble. This weapon is now ir the "ational

diuseur in Dublin. ]

Searching my knepsack for somethinz or other, I then
thought of filling this vith my lreasured belongings and also
pRiding 1t somevhsere. Into it went, amongst other things, my
camera with the film s+%ill in it of the pictures I had taken at
Ashbourne, my San Brovn beli, pouches and revolver, end g larce
watch which I had acguited from one of the poilce cars at
Ashbourne, and my field ilasses. This bundle would have to
have some pretection from damp apart from the heavy canvas wob
of' the knapsack, &0 I selecisd the ton of the gardsen wall which
rad a heavy growth of ivy ai one place that cuite concealed 1t.

That was the last I ever saw of tuat, however.

¥hile in Knutsford Prison some month or so later, I
contrived to send home & message of wwnere these things were,
but they farled to find them, and when I cere nhiome nryselr I
went to Nevbarn next day and found the rifle and bsycnet, but
wers was nc trace of the knapsack, nor nave I ever heard to
this day of gnyone that did find it, thoush I ianguired, for the
sake of the nictures in the camers. Lately, hovever, I
recognised my Tield glaeses in 1he I"ataional ludeum, shown as
naving been preéented 1o *hat Institution Dy ¥F. Coleman of
Svords and described as velonrings o a Volunteer and found after

the battle of .ghbourne.

I den't ihaink 1t coccurred (o anrone Lo bother about foo

fal}

that day. Bregklasi had been in course of preparaiion wicn
the surrender orcder first reacnhed ve, and Lhat nesl wed eaven

in a mechanical sort of way, There vas no dianer cooxed,
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however, pernaps bccauss we expected the escori st any noment

during the Gay;: buv I think 1t was really sn indicetion of the

deptly of our feelings that nobody froubled about cettinz any

gort of g meal all dayv lonc.

The escori{ arrived agbout 5.50 p.m. - a scuadron of the 5th
Lancers. Freszuriebly this was {he same cavelry unit whose athtack
v¢ had aveited the night vefore, and ncow cane Lo collzets Lhe
bag without a fight. They vere a rather truculent swagcering
lov, and I looksd at them with some interest, remembarine ihai,
as far as they were concernsd, the boot might well have been

on the other foot.

we were not intimidated either by their voluble oaths or
their pennanted lances, but exsmined their horses and horseman—
Biip with the crivical eyes of countrvmen to whom sueh thines
were familiar. I think the Teeling was neneral amonsst us

that these fellows would have been sitiing ducks to vs nsd they

ventured to atiack our camp. I hsard more than one cheery remark

made t0 the escorting troops: "Fity you delayed so long in

(o

-

ccd by wi@ soldiers.

al

—

here", which was nol in ihe leas:t unders
%e were lined up on lhe rosd in Lwo rams wieciing our bicveles
and, after nunberinz olff end turnine into [ile, we moved off at
@ prask pace wilh ikhe [1le of Lancexs on each g1de 2nd 4o

nder brincine up the rear.

[N
]

Irena

I shayz always remember that {ive miles march to Swords,

if only for oas thing. The scldier on ny right was & rethepr

beefy red-faced sergeart, and his indignaticn at our oreposterous

attoack on the Zmpire knew no bounds. 4lmost the whole wsy along

he cursed us fervenlly and went into all ihe gory details of vharz

he would lake $o0 do to us if he had his way. "Here I am" said
he, "hgzving come safely throuch two blankety vears in the
blankely irenches in Irence, come herc For = blonkety rest, and

then run the chance of seitins a blankety BHullet from s loi of

eittin

i
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blankx-blank-blanks like you", and so on, ad nauseam.

I could underetand how he felt even then. We could not
expect such fellows to understend our views much lsess to
appreciate tihem, and to has gimple ming we were just a loi of
damned rebels whno should be buichered on the spoi. This
fellow was probably a zood soldrer, jJust then sufisring the
reaction of a week of the Jitters. The ingrained habit of
dlSClp}inary training restrained him from venting his feelings
in violent action, but the lsck of training in mental

discipline showed itseli in nis rather boring vituperation.

As the maprching column swung around the corner at
Killosory I glanced to the left and, by habit, saluted the
cravayard wiich overlooks the rosd., In the front of it stands
the monument which marke our family grave and I wondered
casually if my grandfather and grandmother, vhose bodies lay
there, could see this cortege pass and recognise in its ranks
two of their sons and s zrandson. They, at least, would Xnow

that we had tried even if we hed failed to achisve.

For a moment, as we passed the gate of Saucerstown Lane,
I felt something like a homesickness come over me, In the
quick glsnce I had through the gate as I passed, I thouvght I
caught sight of female figures Jjust eround the bend of the lane
and peering furtively towards us. My sisters, Xethlesen and
Zi1leen, with Dot Fleming, no doubt; they had scted as s message
centre for us durini the week, and nad had the melancholy task
of arranging for the burial of poor Jack Crennigen. When would
I see. them and my home again, 1f ever, I wondered; but my
tormentor riding along beside me soon took wy mind off such
thoughts. There was not a living soul to be seen along the way,
and when we arrived in Sworde 1t was dusk, end the town was

equalliy deserted except for some activity about the police

Y

barracks.
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Two or three motor SEERE® .. ih open flat bodies, that is,
r
without sides, were drawvm up in Tront of the barracks and a lot
of soldiers and police were standing or moving around while an

officer was fussily giving orders.

o . - - N

Stack your bicycles" we vere told, and we stacked them at
the s1de of the street, of which a short few days previously
we had been in victorious possgession. The barrzcks still hore

the msprks of our visit.

With little delay we wora mounted on the lorries and
instructed how to sit so that the maxirmmm load could be carried.
Ve were seated on the floor in lines facing backwards, asch man
8itting between tne legs of the man in front of him and the
foremost of each line propping himself by his hands on the
floor behind him; two soldiers with fixed bayonets stood with
their backs to the driver's cab, so that we could not use this

to lie back agsinet.

Ag I was among the first of those to mount our lorry, I
found mygelf placed in the front of the near side which turned
out later to be rather unfortunate for me; but leng before we
reached Dublin I found the strain of such g cramped ani
unsupported position intolereble, and sought to ease it by
henging my right leg over the side of the lorry. A lorry load
of troops preceded the convoy and another brought up the rers
and 80 w8 Jogged along to what seemed like a dead city. Hot =
lignt was to be eeen, nor a living soul except when a sentry
held ue up now and then at the varrous posts that the Britash
troops had sstgblished through the city. OQur route dia not lie
through the centre of the city or anyviere nsar where the
fighting had been, but the sense of desoclation wee over 1t all.
It was then dark end we had no idea of where we were being telken
to, when we were halted for a few moments at St., John's Road,
while the escort negotiated free passage for the convoy with

the guard on the militery stores depot there. Soon, however,
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we found oursgelves turning into the zZate of Ricnmond Rarracks

at Inchicore, vhich apparently was our destination. Tnose in
the leading escort truck conducted s parley with the cuard, while
the other lorries were halted close up behind them, and after a
few minutes, the gates were opened and the convoy started to

ite
wneel through the maesaive ggggnatc gateway.

+ This wes vhere the crovning misfortune of my position on
the lorry wss brouzht home to me with a shcck; a very considerable
shock, in fact, for the driver, misjudging the wheel in througzh
the gateway, struck the nearside piller with the Torward corner
of the body of the lorry. It will ve remembered that 1t was on
this corner of the lorry I was sittaing with my back in the
direction of travel, and my right leg dsngled over the side while
my arms supported my body from behind., My right hend, grasping
the corner of the lorrmy, was therefore caught between 1t and the
gate pier, the shock causing me t0 draw up my right leg
instinctively. The lorry was only moving elowly, of course, and
1t stopped et once, backed out, and egain essayed the entrance,
this time successfully, and agein we were halted opposite the
guardroom, while a lot of loud talk end angry oaths betokened
an attempt to fix blame on the spot for any demage that mrght
have been occasioned to the gate pier or the lorry. Meanwhile,

I was trying to inspect my own damage, but could not ses very
well in the dark. I had no pain yet, and a pair of leather
gauntlet gloves 1 was wesaring made it difficult to ses the

extent of the demage to my herd in the wan light of the guardroom
door about twenty vards away. Holding 1t up petwoen my eves

end the light, I could see that the small fanger was mashed and
useless and blood besan to flow down my arm. My knee hurt a
little end although there was a teer in the outside of the knee
of my breeches, I could dee tirat my leg seemed to work mll rignht

ptill.

Hick ¥leming, who was sitiing vetween my lege, tried to



ry

‘\

f.\

.>

—
“

135,

oxamire my hand, and called Bartle Weston's attention to 1t.
Both of them now called the attention of the soldier & tanding
guard peside ue on the lorry to the fact thset I had lost =
Tinger in the accident, but the latter was guite unperturbed
by the fact, and remaried sourly that it wes a ﬁity T had not
logt my blenkety head. CObviously he did nos propose to do
anything about it, so we called cut to an officer who was seen
going from the direction of the gua®droom and he came over to
inguire what the matter wes. Seemingly he was the Barrack
Orderly Officer of the day, and, nhaving seen for himself that
I was in need of medicel atteniion, he ordered me %o zet down
from the lorry and accompany him to the guardroom. Coing up
the fligh% of broad steps leading to the zuardroom, I felt a
little dizzy end before I reacned the top of the steps, passed
out. BSomeone must have caught me gs I fell, and I recovered
?1most at once to find myself being carried throish the guard-
£oom door vhere I was allowed to it on & form, while g
;

essenger was gent to find s doctor.

I remember that when I got off the lorry Dr. Hayes called
?ut that he was = medicel doctor, and offered to sttend to my
injury, but this wvould not be permitted. Afier s little while,
?s I hed then recovered somewhat, I was brought by two soldiers
éown the block to g barrack room that seemingly acted as a
medicel dressing station., Here s cheery medical orderliy

fecelved me and my escort and proceeded %0 air his grievances
?o nis comredes. "Nice sort of a kip to be stuck in; sweet
Fenny adems in the place (he pronounced it "piice"), snd when
you want & doctor Tor a case like this here (1nﬁicat1ng me )

vou may go end search the Dlenkety town T'cr one'.
I

‘ Tnere did not seem to be mucihh in 1t indeed; & couple of
ﬁables end forms and & shelf with about a dozen botlles made up
éractlcally the entire inventory of the contents of the room
beeides & basin and towel. The only light in the place was a

c
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candle stuck on a table, but the orderiy was struggling, as he
talked, with en oil lamp which he eventuelly got to work Just as
the doctor srrived. My hand hed now begun to Pein me and,
examining it in the cdmparative brillisnce of the oil lamp, I
saw thal the emgll finger was in rather a mess, but that the

remainder of the hand seemed t0 have escaped. The rlove was

1y

§t11l on 1t and ceuld not be removed without tearing pieces o
fleeh with it end this was the beginning of the coneration., %he
doctor was an oldish man snd seemed to be a local civilian
practitioner. 1He had little or no insiruments with him and there
wag very little to bs got in the barrecks in that line, but hse
50t to work with a penknife and e scissors to get the glove off
8t eny rate, end, wien eventually this was done, the orderly

hzd succeeded in unearthing en ancient scalpel., This, hovever,
failed to cut through the sinews of the »rozan {inger end recours
wu8 nad to an o1l sione to impréve the edze wihich brougnt the
desired resvlt, snd the orderly and the docior congratulated each
otner on having the worst of the jJob finished now. There vas
some talk of the desirsbility of stitching up the wound, and I
listened in a disinterested dort of way to the doctor explieining
the details to0 the orderly. He could do no riore witn the
facilities @t his disposal, so it would have to do as it wes, and
he would have a look at me in the morning. It wes vandaged up
and I vwes fitted with a irianguler bandane as a g2ling snd given
a gleeping drauvght which I saw I wouid need, as the throbbing
pein was now inftense. My escort row came forward with s
slrvetcher upon which I was borne across the barrack square to

the accompaniment of their Joculer remzrks to eaech olher and to m

I tad suffered another leoes on that streitcher Journey scross
the egquare wnich, trivial though it wes, seaddened me wnen I
discovered it. Tne khaki slouch hat I was wesring at the tire

fell to the ground and wes picked up and cerried by one of my
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escort who returnred it to me wnen we reached ithe barrack room
which wes to be our prison for the moment. Having thanked him
Tor his care, I discovered when he nad left that the silver F.F.

badge which fastened 1t up at the side was missing, having been

eaporopriated ae a souvenir by my solicitous puard.

By a peculiar chance, I was given one cf these badges by a
friend of mine in Kitcheistowvn, So. Cork, in 1938. He said it
wes given to him by a lady who nad been nursing the British
wounded in PFrence ip 1917-18, One of these had given her ths
bedge which, he told her, he had taken from one of the 'revels'
in Dublin in 1818. It would certainly be & strense coincidence
if this badge viere the ons taken from me at Richmond Barrdcks.

2ut stranger thinss have happened!

The barrack room in whicn we were confined was Just an
ordinary bperrack room on the ground floor, about the middie of
the eest block., The two windovs Tacing west looked out on the
barrack sgquare, and on the veresnda outeade sentries paced up and

down, werning us now and then t0 keep away from the windowaz.

There were oOthey prisoners from the various city garrasons
gimilarly housed in adjoining barrack rooms, tut all the Fingal
contingent, as far as I can rememver, were placed in one room

vwhich was therefore very overcrowded. There werse no oeug or
bedding; nothing except a2 few blankets, vhich scercely sllowed
one eachh to the prisoners, but I expect that the shdden demaﬁd
was more then the Barrack Quertermaster could supply, end other
barracks would hardly help kim out under the circums tences.

A lerge iron tub in one corner of the room provided the only

latrine fecilities gvailaple to the occupants.

Such wae our habitation for ithe next few days while we
traed to adjust our mentsl focus to the situastion and adapt our
attitude Lo meet it. 4As I left the dressing station I nad

heerd 2 lot of vhat wes then, to me, unintelligible telk netween
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the doctor, ithe medical orderly and my guards, but, being in
pein at the time, I did not even try to work out whet it might

mean:

"There are you putting him?" (from she déctor}

<.

"In with the blokes", (this from one of the gusrd).

I could understand that much, but then - from the orderly:
"Yor not putting the poor bastard on the floor?"
"ell, wot can we do sbout it?"

"How about & few biscuits?"

"Oh, we'll ses wot we can scrounge'.

"Biscuits", I af terwarde discovered, were square mattress
sections, three cormprising a bed, and were so made Tor
convenience in storege. They were 8o named by the troops
because of.their gimilar appearance to the nerd tack, iron
retion biscuit. So three "biscuits" on the floor in s corner
of the crowded room was my bed, end I noted, before the drug
began to teke effect, how solicitous for my comfort was everyonse
in tne room. I was & little self-conscious of thne fect that
they viere all lying or sitting on the hard iloor, while I
enjoyed the compesrative comfort of the "biscuits'. By morning,
however, numbers of them had more or less unconsciously moved

nearer to where I lay, if only to use the edge ol the Discuits

a6 a pillow.

what a strange awskening that next morning, Monday lct Kay,
with promise of bright sunny weather which we could only enjioy
through the window pane. Hunger, which we were to know in more
acute degree later, gnawed at stomachs which had been too
ehocked for food on the previous day, and the strange and .
strident accents of the soldiers outside, made us more

conscious of the loss of our personal liverty than adid the

The men were

telking 2n groups about i1he room, some tryins to examine the

- hY

bolted door and contined space of the room.
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topography of the barrack squaée outsrde through the windows,
though at the moment there vwas little to be seen there, and I,
very conscious of my hunger, lay gazing at the ceiling. The
iron kit rack on the wall above my head caught my attention, and
an odd brown projection on one of ihe vars intriguing my
curiosity, I asked iick Fleming to hand it down to me. This
turned out to be a hard tack biscuit, the firset we had ever seen,
though we had heard of them, end I could scarcely walt vhile
everyone examined it to try it as & means of satisfying fthe keen
hunger I irelt. It had to be broken,of course, by hammering on

the heel of a boot znd then everyone nearby tried a wit.

Vory soon our breskfagst arraived and then we realised that
these same hard biscuits were to be our staple food for some time
to come. About two or three of these biscuits eech, with a
bucket of alleged teg, constituted the breakfast for the roon,
and thise was repeated for the evening megl; while, for dinner,
g small (one pound size) of bully beef beiween each four
was saded to the tea and biscuifs. 4s the morning wore on, &
gign of recovering spirits wes shown by Paddy Z2rogaen - I think
it wes - singing a song quietly in a corner where half a dozen
of them were sitting tocether. This departure received gsneral
approval, and others including Ashe were called on to contribute
to the impromptu concert. Ashe had a nice singing voice, and
I remember well the two eonge he sang on that occzsion. The
first was a song in 3selic celled, in English, "Kilmurry", end
the other was a popular favourite of his caelled "The Colleen by
the Lee", the firet verse of vhich went as follows:

"There are Colleens on the mountsinside,
And colleens on the plain,

¥ith winning smile to brealk your heart
And coaxing eyes 0 chair;

But plece them all togsther,
And there's only one for me;

It ie my little Irish colleen
In her cottaze by ithe Les",

Perhaps we felt that it wes unworthy of our tredition to exnibit

any sign of defeat in our bearing before the enemy soldiers, and



.J’

@

140,

perhaps we were beginning to feel the first consciousness of the
necessity of continuing the wmorsl fight from where the arpeal to
grins had brought us. This did become & very fixed purpose among

the prisoners later on.

Sometime about the middle of that day we saw a tall,
spectacled Yolunieer officer in uniform, wearing field top boots
and a elouch hat, and having a bandage eround hais neck, reing
marchec under escort to the dressing station across the square
which had been my introduction to the barracks on the previous
night., This offlcer was identified by some of those in the rocm
who knew him as coe Flunkett, one of the sigmatories of the

Repubiican Proclamation.

Leter on that day, we were gll marched acroes to the
gymnasium where we were lined up against the wull on the right-
hand gxrde. Over ggainst the wall on the left-hand side were
about twenty prisoners, amongst vhom I recognised Sean McDermott,
Eamon Ceannt, Sean Heuston, Tillie Pearse, liichael O'Henrahan,

Con Colpert, Tom Clarke, John McBride and Thomas #cDonazh.

i'ichael O'Hanrahan, McDermott and one or two othsrs were
eitting on the floor with their vacks $o the wall, and lhe others
leaned sgainst the well, except Ceannt, who strode up and dowm
in front of them with srms folded, lcoking very much like a caged
lion. Sean kcDermott and Colbert smiled and nodded cheerily
ecross to each one of us in turn, but it wes c¢lear {10 us then,
that these men across the rocm had been selected Trom the gensrsl
vody of priscners, and that the puvrpose of our entry %0 inis
vuilding was for similar selection. This estimnate was confirmed
within a few minutes when a military offacer conducited twe or
three R.I.C. sergeants towards us, viic proceeded to welk slowly
up and down in front of us, cerefully scrutinising each one fron
head to foot. Then there was a consultation between tnem and
the military oifficers present, end Tom 4she, Dr. Hayes, Frank

Lavikees and Jim Lawless were picked out and ordered across the
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room to joln the select bend on the other side, vhile the rest

of us were merched bscik 0 our original bpsarrack room.

Y thirk it was while we were on our way back from the gym.
marching in file across a small sBquare or compound, that we saw
T.¥. rearse a2ccompanied by s guard of two or three soldiers
walking around in a circle as 1f on oxercise. HKe was in has
uniform, wearing slouch hat srd a military sreatcoat, and locked
geolemnly at us as we pessed dy. PFeeling that something was
celled for on the occasion, and as wmy right hand wes in 2 slang,
I made a rather awkward left hand salute to him &s he looked
towards us. Others gpparently did likewise, becguse a narsh and
peremptory order from cur escort commander immediately fcllowed -

to lock to our front and double anead.

That evening ve spent in many esrnest conversstions, trying
to assess correctly the hgppoenings of the past Tfew aeys,
recounting the many incidente %o esch other which, up to now, -
there had been no leisure to diescuss, and speculeting on the
probable fate of our leasders and ourselves. Distant shots had
been heard during the night (Sunday) and that morning, Bome of
the guard had tolda one of those in the rocm in reply ito &
aiestion that "some of the bleeding repvels were still fichting
in the city". For a moment we felt that we nad been too hasty
in our surrender. As we considered the matter, nowever, it was
clear that there waes no actual fighting going on, though some
isolated Volunteer parties might not vet have been contacted
regarding the genersl surrender. That evening, about dusk, the
golution to the mystery appeared. . number of prisconers marched
into the barraciks almest entirely surrounded by s il1il
escori, and the tall figure of Hamon de Valersz appsarea above

E to ¥eegp back

m
[

theri, I taine 1t was cone of The gusrd warning

from the windows wno told us that {tne new patcn ol prisoners

now standing et the north side of the square was the last of the
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'rebel’ parties to surrender, and had come from Boland's M1lls

in Ringsend.

How Mulcshy came to have been left amongst us wnen Ashe

end the others wore picked out at the gym. wes then a mystery

to us, and we had 2 feeling thet though we must now depend
entirely on his advice and guldance, we must be czreful to make
no display of his leadership lest we should draw the attention

of the enemy to the omission in hie selection of lsaders.
Tuat night the men found 1t more difficult to sleep on the hard
floor and I made room on my 'biscuit' mattress for as many as
could get on to a bil of it. I'm sgure there wers at least six
or seven of us huddlea together on thatv pit of compzrative aemrs

comfort which elso served to keep us somevhat werm for the night

Next day, Tuesday Znd iley, we were beginning to feel tne
lack of sufiicient food and to experience the pangs of a hunaer
which the small ration we got merely served to iuntensitiy, or at
lesst to keep active. But spbout 4.30 p.m. that evening an
unusuel bustle of prepaeration end shouting of orders outside
gave ue e&n indication thal something was about {0 heppen in
vhich we maght ve involved. Questions to the guard elicited no
inTormetion on the matter as, apperently, they were no wiser

than ourselves regarding the intentions of higher authorities.

Towards six o'clock, however, or when we had been ziven
our tea ration, it was clear that we were gbout %0 leesve our
present habitation, thougn for what fafe or destination no one
gseemed to know. A 1li1ttle later we were formed up on the
square where we were numbered off and names checked by a list
and then g miliitary fatigue perty with & guartermaster sergeanit
bepan to 18sue additional rations to carry with us. ie was
qurte decent with the biscuits, asllowing an extra one or two
here and thers, and g smell tin o bully beel belveen eacl: wwo

of us. That we were going guite a Journey wae evident from



the issue of rations and, either through information received
Trom the soldiers, or intelligent speculastion, the rumour went
around that we were Dbeing ploced aboard a ship for some oversesds
destinetion. Of course, this led on to more speculaition, the
most populer being that we were w0 be used as forced or slave
lavour units in Fraence, where we woula be compelled to make our
contribution to the British war effort in expiation of our sine,
end = we wondered 1f this happened would we be able to get o

the Germen lines to continue our fight egainst the old enemy.

In aifter yeere the pro-Germanism of our cguse was flaunted
to the world by Britain, in Justificetion of the exsculion of
thie 1915 leaders, and the savage attempts to curb the Irish will
for national freedom in the years which foliowed. The fact was
that we were pro-German, insofar as Germany wes Britsin's enemy,
and we would have been pro-anything else that would oppose the
ancient tyrant thet held our country in bondage through the
cetituries. Irishmen in other ages had veea pro-Spanish,
pro-French and pro-American vwhen these countries vere 2t war
with Braitain, and 20 long as 3ritain mainitained a Toot within
our ehores, we would as naturally espouse ihe ceuse and acceﬁt

the agid an ours of any sctive enemy of Eritsain.

"Aetter the devil you know than the deval you aon't know"
was a catch phrase of the time among those who accepied the
British propeganda on the Germ%p atrocities, end, indseed,
Ireland hed had bitter experiance of German mercenaries in 1691
snd 1798 when they were employed by Zngland to assiet in the
extirpation of the Irish race. OQur simple answer to thie was
that if a German victory brousht the substitution of one tyrant
for another, then we would faizht tiie new one just as bitterly

and tenzciously unftil we had won our national freedomn,

Dugk wge felling as we marched out from the barracks,

about 500 prisoners in column of fours waith a file of escorting



.

.\

troope vith fixed bayonets on either side of the column., e
marcned silently along the South Circular Roed to XKilmainham,
where we turned left and pessed under the archway of the Boyal
Hospital, paseing through the grounds of this instisution to

St. John's Road at Kingsbridge Station. I often vondered since
why we took this peculiar reuts from Kilmainham on to0 the quays
at Kingesbridge, as 1% 16 only a few hundred yards from the gastes
of the Royal Hospital to the western end of St. John's Rosad.

I could oniy conclude that someone in tihe Zoyal Hospital wanted
to see the columms of prisoners, tpough I do not remember

anyone in parivicular watching us there as we vzssed.
J £

Down the north guays we svung, glad of the opportunity
to exercise our cramped ruscles, though the eerie silence of wne
¢ity erouni us, echoing the march of our tramping feet, gave
a quesr gense or unreaiity to the sceme. Not a lisht was
vigible though it was now almost dark; no sign of any living
goul could be glimpsed even at the windows of the nouses. It
gecemed indeed a Geported oity. It wae only vhen we got to
Bachelors Walk, however, that & sense of tragedy edded 1tself
from the appearance of iLhe shell holee in the walls of Kelly's
ghop, and as we reached the corner of 0'Connell St. the scene
of desolation that met our gaze thsrs brought homs a reaglisation
of the tough fight made by the Volunteers in the city, which
necessitated such vholesale Gestruction to compel tneir

surrendenr,

The geunt ruins ol the G.P.0. were outlined sgarnst the
twilight sky, end still smoking hesps of masonry were all that
remained of most of the shops and buildings on either side of
that once proud thoroughfare, wihile the street itself was
littered with debris. Bubt we could not stand to gaze; the
quick glance as we passed wes suflficient to imprint an indelible
memory. <rhneén on past the shell-noled walls of Liberty Hall and

dovn the Forth 7all, where we were hslted at the Eritish and
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Irieh Steampacket Company's wharf sheds. Our escort appearsd
t0 have been of a different regiment to that which nad sunplied our
gﬁard at Richmond Barrscks. These fellows, or most of tnem,
aisplayed no sympathy with the ordinary human neede of the prisoners
but, on the contrary, were brutal in their remarks and cormenie.
Bven the officer commanding the escort showed his 1li-Teeling
towards us by refusing to allow ue drinking waler during the sea
trip.

The holds of the cattle boat on vhich we iravelled yere pretty
crowded and intolerebly etuffy, but hatcies were fasitened down and
we nNad to make the best of 1t. CGuards stood at thie- narrow companion-
ways blocking most of what little air could get 1n that way, and thne
Tanal misery was the discovery sfter a iittle while that the water
in the taps avarlable to us haed been turped@ off at the main supnly.
A mumber of ue, being exceedingly hungry, had eaten ithe entire
ration of bully beef. the salt of which bezan nowy to create
intensive thirst, so a clemorous demand for thae officer in charge
prougit this man to us eventualiy, but gave us littlie satisfaction
to our dermand for water. I think the vwater was, novsver, iturned

on avout an nour later.

In contract with thas hostirle attitude of some of ihe sgcorting
troops was that of one of them, who sat 1n our reilvay carriage
with us. There were one or %wo in each carrraze with the prisoners.
This Tellow shared his cigarettes with us and, while the train was
ctoppred at Crewe or Chester, or some such place, whers V.a.D., ladies
camé running along the platform vith tea [or the trcops, he cleimeq
several cupe from them which he passed behind nim to the Trisoneys
who wouid not be given the tea otherwise., e thanked hLiw for nis

generous impulse, and forgave the others because o nin.

We had landed et Holyhesd during the nignt and, packed in s
train, we were speedaing along throvsh the ZEnglish countryside when

day dewned agein. wWe were still unaware of our eventual destinetion,
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end fruitlese epeculation regarding it had given place to a

kind of apathetic disinterestedmness in our Fate.

The station eignboard "Knutsford" meant nothing to us then.
Possiply there were some amonget us who conmected the nane yith
that of Oscer Wilde, but to the majority, there wes not the
vagueet noticn of what part of Sngland we were in, excepnt Tor
one clue - a notice board at the station was headed "iidlend
and Cheshire Reilways", so we suspected this wes somewnere in

Chesnire.

The sun wes rising as we Tormed up on the road outsids
the etation, too early an hour for sny curious sightseers, but
we viewed &% at ite Dest and with appreciation this English
Country town which Lore on its face the stemp of censturies of
agsured and undisturbed occupstion by its inhabvitanis. The
impression I hed was ithet the rich growth of epring in the
hedgerows was as carcfully tended as ths neat dwellingnouses
and trim lavns; the vhole conveying a gugzestion of smug
affiuence, where natural growths uvere only allowed when they
conformed to the orthodox and pre-selected patiern. That kind
of thing is common in city suvurbs vveryvinere, but 1t was
peculiar to see, whal seemed at a casual glence Lo be, a suburb
without a city. Possibly my vievpoint geve e distorted
impression vecause of our unmeual position as prisoners, &nd
the feact that we did not pass through the town on oue short
march 0 the ;rlson.

I nave never since zone back to visit Enuisford, though
I had often promised mycself that I would. I am, thereforse,
writing of the impressicns geined of it in the veculiar
circumstances of my first and only visat thirty ithree years
ago. Thirty three yezrs igs a2 long time across which 40 cazet

one's rmemory, but I have found tnet memories of youth are much
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more lasting then those of leter yoers. There are, inevitabvly,
gaps or sligntly hezy spots, end 1t is very strange indeed.
where these occur; but the incidents, places, people and things
which made & positive impression in hoynood remean as vivid
memory whnen the similar things of a later age nave been

Torgotten.

I have tried as I went along througn thig story to give
some kind of an outline of my thoughts on the relevant matters
al the time. =zerhaps because of a naturel havit of intro-
spection, I cen often remember my thoughis gt & particular time
much more clearly then the physicel details of my surroundings,
and, in cuoting such thoughts lherefere, I try to givec the
atmosphere of the scene ag I felt it at the time. It may be
considered thet this retrospection is merely the fitting of
present thoughts on to the events and incidents of the pest,

but the reader may be assured that I am very conscicus of

that tendency, and though I may express it i1n ihe phraseology

of more mature years, the idea so expressed is that ol the time

Kmatsford Prison is a typical teet of this persistent
memory of thought. While my memory of Knutsford sitation end
the appearsnce of the village is clear, as is also what I
thought sbout it at the time, I cgnnot recall our sgrrival
before the prison gates or our entry to the tuilding, perhaps
because we did not know it was 10 be the end of our ;ournsy
for the vpresent. The firset thing I do recollect anovt it was
the flagged or tiled floors of thie winge radiating from a
contral hgli, the iron stairweys with their polished steel
rai1ls, end the rows of celil doors 2ll numbered in sequencs.
#e had been ssarched when we arravaed and the traivial coentents
0f ocur pockets taken from us, but my clear memory only begsins
ageln after we had veen locked away in our solitary cells, and
I had then time 10 think and to arrange in order my mental

assessment of the events of the past ten days.
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CHARTER _VII.

Fagea 149 to 170.

The eolitude of Xnutsford Frison - Hunger as 8

dally companion - Rembling thoughts e hear of

the executions an Dublin - & Commission of Inguiry

from the War Office =~ Bullying sergeants - Llass ain

Kmateford Prison - Letters from home '- Visitors -

The penelty of Gluttony - The medicine men - &

welcome change in our conditions =~ Daily visitors -

Pleniy of food - EBearded faces are tidied up a little -

We have a champion among the guards - Te hear of

Kitchener's deatn - Rumours of our remocvel to an

internmant cemp - Alfie Byrne pays us e visit and

conTirms the rumour. — The Gifficulty of kKissing a
girl acrogs a2 rope - Firet stepe towerds intellectual
Gevelopment - Frison s a melting pot.

i48,
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CHAPTER VII..

all prisone are bmilt on rmmch the same vlan, uwhat is,

vings containing tiers of celle, radiating from a central block
which conteins the administretive offices, kitchens, baths and
the like. Enuisford had three tiers of cells; a narrow iron
pethwsy running around the wing in front of the cell doorg of
the upper two tieérs of celle, and communicating with the ground
floor by airon gtairways at either end. The balustrade along th
gangway vy the cells and the stairs was topped by s polashed
steel reil, wnile across the open epace between tne gangways of
the opposite sides of the wings wes stretcned wire netting to
discourage any ideas of suicide by jumping over the handrails

on to the flaggsed hell below.

Seemingly this prison had up to the time of cur arrival
been in use as & wilitary detention varracks, and there remeined
after our srrivel a number of soldier priascners who gcted as a
faticue party to bring around our food, keep the hendraiis
polished, and such like odd Jobs. Tach lsnding was in charge of
a gergeant viti 8 stalff-eergeant controlling esch wing, and thes:
N.C.08, we fourd to pe mostly of the bullying type. OFf course
tney had peen in the habit of deeling witn military delinguents,

and could not adjuset themselves to look upon us as enyvhing
different. Indeed, their entire inebility to undersvand us
provided us with quite & 1ot of amusement as time went on. Tney
belonged to different regiments snd were detached for auty at
the prison; some of them had had war service and sose had not;

the latter type were always bue most objectiionable.

The cells meesured about 14' x 7' with fairly haigh C&i1lings
and vere lit by & small baerred wandov set nigh up and glazed
with heavy gless. At nigat, up to 10 o'clock, the lignt came
through a small windGow et tne door end, wvhich admittea tne
light frog an external ges Jet, which latter was therefore

not under the control of the cell occupant. In come of the
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wings there were boerded fleoors, but in oure - C. 2 - the
flecore of the cells were of ygllowish sandetone flspa, which
made them very c¢old at night. The heavy ircn sheathed door
hed & glazed peerhole covered by & flezp on the outside, and
through this hole the guarde on their hourly rounds tock 2 peep
at each prasoner to see, I suppose, that he was still there,

and not engaged in eny illegal aclivaty. The click of the
peephole flap every hour or so becamne el times very irritasting,
and, later on, nmumbers of the prisoners displayed iheir feelings

on the matter by obscuring the glass on the hols,

The cell fubniture consieted of the Ybed", a wooden stool,
a board spout two feet scuare huilt inte the wall in the corner
next the door to act as & tasvle, and two corner shelves set in 1
the wall in the corner disgonally opprosgite the teble. These
shelves were for the purpose of accomnmodeting the smell tin wasn
beein, e three guart tin weter cen, dust pan, tin chamber pot
and hand sweering prush and scrubving bwrushes. TIhe other 1tems
compleling the entire conients of the cell were two very thin |
blankets, a small pot of sslt, some brown toilet paper and an

official copy of the gospels.

The bed, so-celled, consisted ol three heavy bDoards, about
one and a quarter inches thick, neiled on to three cross vattens
with abovt an inch space between each poard. During the dey
this stood on ite edge ageinst the wall, and when bed-time came,
which was louélj announced by the guards pounding on ine cell
doors as they pessed glong, ons nerely pulled down the plank
couch aﬁd, wrapping the blankets around, mwany-like-, dropped

1

down upon it. .
Sieep in such conditions wes cnly a comperative relaxing
of the active consciousness, as both the cold and tne hard

boards kept up a porsistently active sensation of discomfort

that effectively dGeTeated the clasiris of sustained slumper.
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My wounded hand was snother daifficuliy when ftrying to sleep,
as 1t peined intensely if I tried to lie on one sirde or the
other, and I had, therefore, to lie on my back, resting the nend

on my breast.

It was wngsr, however, that was the keeneet and most
constant torture of the many physical torments of this time.
Te were glmost all pretty young then and possessed of the
nornially voracious appetite of youth, which the prison diet
merely served to wnet without satisfying. I suppose that if one
were allowed to starve completely the pangs of hunger gradually
iie away, but we were given Just enough to keep us 1n that state
of acute hunger in whach thoughts of food bDecame an oPksess10L

of the mind.

I remember on more than one occasion, when trying to sleep
on my wooden pallet and having achieved a ftful doze, I

of a frying pen full of sizzling sausages, snd wecke
|8 ’

2

drogme
to find the sseliva running from wmy mouth on to the hand brush
vhiach I used as a prllow. I vried eating the salt vhich I
wrapped 1n pieces of toilct paper, and arinking waler after-
werds, but 1t di1d notv serve e purpose. I nexi contrived 1o
pluck a pocket-full ol grass and odd dendelion leaves during
gxoercigse and deéoured this at my leisure ain the celi. I was
able to pluck the grass only because I was allowed, on account
of my injured harmd, to walk slovly in a cenire ring with a few
of the older and more inactive prisoners when on the hour's
da1ly exercise in the prison yard. I had observed the oda tufts
of grass and weeds growing at the edges of the cement rings upon
which we walked and, watching my opportunity when the ettention
of the serceant in cherge was otherwise engaged, I could make
a gquick stoop on any succulent green that was near me.

The first day and, in fact, the first meal in the prison

made us realise how scanty was to be our fare and gave us a Iew
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sence 0f economy in relation to food. The two or three very
gmall and rather pocr looking potatoes 1 carefully peeled with
my finger nails, buf when I had Tinished the rest of them

I then turned and ezt the skins. I never bothered to pesl the
potetoes after that but ate them, skins and all, lest anything

should bs wasted.

Physacal discomfort and disabilities are not, however,
the worst features of the life of the solitary prisonesr. One
may learn pretty cuickly under the duress of circumsiances o
adjusl the bodily needs to the eniorced conditions of life.
The mind glso needs sometaning to feed on, and winen one 16
suddenly cut ori from aintercourse of any kind with one's
fellows (prisoners were not allowed to speak to each other)
and, as bocks end vwriting materisl were not permitted, the
mind soon beging to run 1n circles. Any kind of mental or even
physical occupsztion would pet over this difficulty, bput eitting
glorne in a cell, even with the consciousness of oivhers
gamilariy situated all around, becones pretty deadly after the

first few daye.

I read the gospels over and over agAain anG I traed to
analyee and dissect their archaic phraseologzy. Thainking over
guch thinzs snd trying to relate ancient to modern people end
conditions did, I suppose, help to developr my wmind, &s well as
help to adgust it to the new conditions of life. We were quite
cut off from all communication vth our homes and, of course,
nowspapers did 1ot reach us; so that the only intelliwvence we
had of the outside world was thie occasional gloating remark
of one or other of the prison stafi that "some more Sinn rFein
leaders had peen executed in Duvblin". Sometines s vhispered
rumour passed smong the prisoners as we lined up for -exercise i
the morning, but no oné really knew whet was vne truth, or vhat

vas s0ing on oulside ths prison walls.
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Then, eventually, we did learn the truth about tne
executron of tne leaders, we felt the bittermess of our
rmmoience and regretted our obedience to the order to lay down

our arns.

I think it 18 true to say that s wise and magnanimous
british policy adopted on the suppression of the Rising would
cartuinly have x2lled its effect on the gemneral population of
Ireland, end elso would have hz2d the effeci on the zreats
majority of the praiscnere of damping their araour. ©Such e
policy maght not indeed destroy all thoughtz of a separate
Wationhood, but support for any second attenpt would scarcely
have been possible 1n the game generation. The executiouns,
however, of those wihom we looked upon as feilow prisoners of
war, and whom mest of us knew either personglly or by repute
as high souled inteilectuals, showed clearly thet the o0ld eneny
had learned nothing and Tovpotten nothang through the

experience of the centuries.

Our nationel creed wus confirmed in those few weeks.
History was brought up to date in our minde by this modern
demonetration of the ruthless melhods of ihe pest. Our own
rigid and solitary confinement seemed also to show a temper
that appeared sadistic. 4an exsmple of thas kind o ihing
occurred sbout a weeik or ten days after our arrival in
Knmutsford. Avpasrently as a result of questiong asked in the
House of Commons by Irish .¥P.s., or otnerwige, some Bratish

arrived

army officers with some civilians/at the prison, and the
entire body of priscners was paraded 1n the nall of orne of the
winegs, There we were addressed 1n a £oqewhat belligerent
fashion by, I vbelieve, the Trison Fovernor, wno was also an
army officer. He informed us tial vhe officers nad come dovn,
T think he said from the Jar CIffice, to hear any complaints

we might have to make of our treatment in the prison. He ssa1d

this 1in such & way as t0 GiScourage anyone coming Torward to
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coniplain, and he certainly conveyed the impression tnat this
hearing of complaints was purely a matter of fomn, and not
intended to redress any grievance tnat might exiet. Zievertheless
there was & nasty whisperins amongst us which was promptly
suppressed oy the guards, and a numoer of prasoners neld up
their hands to indicete their desire to come pefore tioe Loard.
The nsmee oI these worec taiken down on a list by ihe varicus
wardey cerpeants and we wore then neld there wihile the rémainings
prisonere viere marched back to their cells. The atmosphere was
intimidating. end we were not so sure but itnat we would have baen
vetter advissed tc stey mute; Lut at least thas was & new
exporience vhich gained us an hour or 0 away Irom fhe ioneli-

ness of the cell.,

One by one we were magrcned into an office waere tne
inguiring officers confronted wiie i1ncoming »riscners rfror behind
s teble. '"hat heve vou to complsin avboui?” was the cquestion
flung chiallenginsly =t nie by the one I iock %0 ve vne fenior
memuver of the Soard. I had vaguely lieted & nuuber of things
in my ming before I came in, buv now, reglising the fuiilaty
of it, contented myself with tne sinnle complaint soovi the

+

inadeguacy of the food.

The reply to my forwal coriplaint - "You are a damn sircht
bpetter off than the chans in the trenches in Flanders" - flung
contémptuopsly et me& - ghowed more clesrly then anything else
thgt if men like these had their vay, we would be given short

shrift.

A few dgys before tnis incident I had seen one of my
comrades Telled by 8 vicious blow from 2 sergeant =0 gccused

nim of talking duraing a beth parede. €

-

1ad to strip in a1

[

puter room end march in guite nexed %o ti:e bpaths, and it was
during this {ime thal one of the sergeants, hoering a whisper

in the rsnks, wheeled and accusing the wrong man, as 1%
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nappened, knocked him down withh a blow on the face. It was very
hard at sveh {imes 10 keep one's temper, snd it wes only Ly the

hope thaet one dey we would pay it back with interest that it

wag nossible.

There were other such incidents; one told in & nurriead
gurreptitious whisper et the time concerned a prisoner named
Kelly in a cell opposite 10 mine. This man was ons of ihe
London-Irish vwheo had ween in {immege. @& all noticed one
morning that ne 4id not appezr on exercise perade, and when he
did on the following day or so, his face was bruised and swollen.
i¥e learned leter thaet one of the sergeants had discovered tnat
this man head retained his old watch by sore means contrary, of
course, to the prison regulations, and on his refusing to give
it up, three of them had gone into his c¢ell one night =2nd besten
him up. =Having teken the wetch, which they appropriated for
their own purposes, they denied all knowledge of 1t. subsecquently
and poor Kelly had no redress, =26 his retention of tne watcn

wag contrary to the prison regulations anyhow.

The sergeent in charge of our pzrticuler lsnding, named
Chiddy, was & weedy specimen who cultivated = huge black
mous teche with sharply wexed points, rresumubly to make up for
his physicel deficiency in other respects. He *took a lremendovs
pleesure during his deily visits to each prisoner, in revilaing

us individually and collectively anda gloastinz over what ne would

- ~

like to do with uws if une hed his way. This became rathier

o

poring pert of the deily rcutine until cone day when, becoming
exacpereted by his stupid lsunts, I suddenly yot the ides of
bransing this business 1o & head. ne wag welkirng up and down
the cell, to ang from the open door, swinging his bunch of heavy
keys while he delivered Rimself of hie usual tirsde. I wes
gitting on my stool at ihe table near the door, resiting my
wounded hesnd on the table, end I estimated thet my foot would

just reach the corner of the open door. .As he walkea gway from
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the door, therefore, I stretched out my leg and pulled the door
to with my toe, Jumping up and confronting him st the same time.
He vheeled sbout in & panic as I stood before him, and I realisec
at once that he wee entirely at my mercy through his shser funk.
I enjoyed my ascendency of those few momente while I watched
him shrivel ageinst the well, end plead that he did nct really
mean any harn by his talk and that there would be serious
trouble for everyone if I struck Yim. Then I lavghed; I wes
reelly emueed at his very sudden "volte face", but I continued
to play on his terror, advencing slowly towards him with my
wounded right hand behind my back and my left hand dirscted
menacingly towerds him, while I explsined in s few words how he
stood in my estimation. I stopped as I got within reach of him
and vondered when 1t would occur to him to use the heavy keys e
in his hand as a wespon of Gefencs. 3ut, appaerently, there was
no fight in him. ZEven when I csugnt the bresst of hig tunic in
iny hend and pressed him agsinst the wall, he rermeined limp, S0,
1n duegust, I stcod aside end ordered him cut of the cell. ie
never troubled me again, altirougih other prisoners told me sfter-
‘
werds thet he was & reguler pamin 1h the neck to them througch

the ssme antics. v

I learneg afterwvards of s similar incident thaet occur}ed -
on an adjoining landang. Another bullying servesnt ricked on
waat seemed to him a very simnle inoffensive prisoner, g
Galwaymen wno, after listening, apparently Quietly, to his spate
of insults and dispsragement, suddenly grabbed ham 11 one hand
end, closing the door with the other, nhe announced in = guisilly
gloating voice "end now, oy J----, I™m going to kill you'.

The sergeant pleaded on his knees for his life, while the
prisoner affected to consider the matier and, finally opentng
the door, nhe propelled tne psmic-stricken sergeant througn 1t witl

a Tlying kick in the panis. 7
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I zuprose the reason for a lot of this sort of thing was
thet these Englishmen locked upon us as some Kind of strange
beings. In their eyes there must be something wrong with a
people wno would not accept the English escendancy as a natural
order of things, and wvelcome 1ls pernefits, The average Eﬁgllsh—
man of that time knew or cared very little about Irisnh siTairs.
If he knew anytning at all abeout the historical relaiionships
between the two colUntries his knowledge wss bpased upon thet
rgsidue of ancient enti-Irish vpropagandz winich forms thie modern
Tory conception of ihese things. In thisz view thne'Irish race
are o a lower order of mankind, ignorant, vicious and perverse,
without gratitude for the many znd earnest eflorts of Ingignd

to convert them 10 civilised manners and customs, snd only

10 e dealt with as primitive savages. Such e person mesting
for the first time, no doubit, an epperently representative body

of the "native" Irish, and having in mind his preconception of

them, was probavly torn between vhat he had learned to believe

and tne evidence of ni1s senses.

It wags clear from the attitude of the prison officials
towards us in the first couples cf weeks whet we were not
credited with a very high order of inteiligence, bBut frow then
on their bvewlilderment was appsvent as they, in many cases, strowve
to undo the bad impression they felt they might have created 1n

our nands in lhe peginning.

All thie kind of thing formed the beckground of a dull
dei1ly monotony in which an inadecuate dieti and hard cold bed
were the physical counterparts of intellectual gtarvetion, and
the emotional strain of complete sepuration from home and
Tfraends. A&t first th-re was a lot to e thought over Lo occupy
the long weary hours. The rushing events of HZaster Week and 1its
pecuel had to be recollected carefully and anslysed in detail,
end, havang duly compartmented each incident, person or place,

then the probable reactions of all this regquired soms
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speculation. After a day or two, however, this means of peSsing
the time failed, and reading the gospels drove my mind along
the path of philosophic speculation and gropings in the realm
of theology. ©Such an interest, i1n such surroundings, mighi:

ed guch g8 I vas, 27 1 only

|-l

have been very good for a you:lg

tag

=

2 regding natior vo

tn

hiad had some rclianle guide and su

develop mny mensgl faculiies.

Peni-up amotions fouad veni gt ovr first Sunday lisss in
Knutsford. e were herded into the common church of the prison
and there, for the first time since our arrival, we couid telk
1a whispers to0 each other vhile the priest was robing. Thers
wag quite a good organ in the church and one of the prisoners,
Michael Lynch of Dublin, wes a proficient organist. His
rendering of femilisr sacred aire caused quite a tarill of
emotion to sweep over us which reached e crescendo vhen he
played "Faith of our Fathers". Here the lusty throasts of one
and all sung the words witnh a noisy fervour that might have been
teken ag much as a challenge to our captors, as g véw of
fideZity to the faith:

"Paith of Our Falhers, livaing still,
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword «.."

In the emotion of the momsnt we felt ourselves as the
living embodiment of the spirait of bthat eong. Undoubtedly the
whole circumstances of that hour, our first iass in captivity,
the fervent roeary during it, the music and the singing
boosied our morale and taugnt us how %o rezgain our individual
confidence. Frouw then on, I know that I feil less tne cense of
isolation of ihe prison cell., Siitaing there slone, T was meore
conscioug of stout heerts close about me, =2nd that whatever our

fate at the momeni, we could nobt be beaten eventually.

I thirk it wes ebout the third week oi our solitary
confinement when 2 whisper went around umong lhe prisoners inut

there was some move afoot to have tne sirict priscn discipline
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reloxed in our favour. About the same time we heard, from soms
of the gusrds, no doubt; that one prisoner had besen alloved =
visit frem a8 reletive. e had also been allowed to wriie a
short letter each week to0 our homes, sublect to censorship, of
course, anad to receive 1et£ers in reply. This helped
tremendousiy to raise our spiriits, for while very little could
be vritien in letters aubject to strict censorship, at leasi

it mwde contazct with the loved ones at Lone., Small photozraphs
wirs also allowved to reach us {rom home, snclosed in the letters.
and these became prized possessions gs I caan well remember of the

ong = the firet I had ever hed - of the pi1rl who aiterwvards

beceame my wife.

Sentaimentzl trifles, Pperhaps, but we were young ang
romantically inclined, Tor all our serious purposse and the
difficulties of our pesent condition. Tness girls who were as
firmmly altacned to the cause of national freedom gs we were,
and had in many cases aided directily the preparation for, and
tne gctuel Eising itself, meant more to us than a poor picture,

a keepsake, or =z casually worded letter might ssem to indicate.

One Gay, soon alfter we hed returned to our cells alter our
morning exercised, perhape aboul 11.30 a.m., ihe sergeant (Chiddy)
opened ay cell doof and annoaunced aingratiatingly: "You'wve pzot
visitore to see you, come this wey". I could hardly believe
my ears sna followed nim with wleasurable anticipation %o =a
small brick puilding situated in a detached position between
anothner exercise yard and the main gate of the nrison. Here I
saw a numover (about six or eight} people, seeminsly from Dublin,
talicang excitedly to a number of priscners, andg rezaling them
vaith fooda of various kEinds from varcels they nad brought with .
them, Thnree or Tour of the prisoa stafl were Hrving .
ineffectusily to impose some kind of strict remulstion on the 1 _,
mess interview, but al length gave up the uneguel simizgles, erd

[ ]
one ratner Jjolly sori of stafl sergeant saird: "Oh, I suppose you
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had petter make the most of a good time". Then he accepied a
few presents of some of the food from the visiftors, and we were
free to make the most of our ten or fifteen minubtes with the

vigitbore withain the room.

I had not recogrisod gny of the visilors vien I Tirsi cune
into the room, put kick Flenming, wno was 1n the c¢sll next nuine,
then explsined thst nis vasitor wee Tom O'Connor (late Chairman
Dublin Port end Docke Board), snd introduced him to me,
O'Connor had come t0 see Fleming and some others, and they had
guggested to haim to ask for me. I'm afraid my poy at seeing
friendly facee and hearing friendly voices was somewhet
eclipsed by the sight of the food, and I tried to talk to then
n the intervale of stufling myself with elices of cooked ham,
hunks of sweet cake and apples. I'm not sure but that thers wvar
sweete in betveen, and then we were yiven packagss of
cigarettes a2nd matchee to smuggle back to the cells, as well as

gome additionsl parcels of ham end ceke,

-

I was only back in the cell vhen diuner came around, the
usual nalf-pint or so of a vatery stew, three very snall ard
rather bad potatoes, and about a two-inch sgquare ol bread,

80 I eat that on top of what I hed alresdy had, and waited
impatiently for things to quieten down unial I mighi enjoy the

luxury of & EiLOKS.

The ventilator shafit was in the lefi-nand corner next the
¢6ll vancow and the air enlry %o 1t was a grid of emell noles
near the Iicor; so0 when thiinyrs wore quast I lay dowm on iy
belly on the floor, ernd quickly lighting e fag, held it through
one of the holes, while I blew tne smoke from my mouth through
another. #hat s daisappointmwent! The tasie was horriple, sana,
thinking that verheps this pariicular cigarette or this packape

was tainted solenow, I tried another, but wrth the same result.

I fanished my smoke in {ihe belief that 1t would taste better
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the next time, bput when I stood up I suflfered ell the nauseating
sickness I remembered iron my first smoke yvears before. Ky
head reeled snd my stonmsch neavea, thoughh I had recovered
sulficierily by teatims to eal thet meal witn s supplement from
my small ctore of ham and sweet cake. 1 paid Tor my orgy thal
nizhi, however; I had been suflering from severe costivensss
gince I came to Knutsford, and the unusual feast brought on
acute abdominal psin and eickaess. All might I rolled upon the
Tloor in agony uniil melierl csprie by dreadiul purping and
vomrtinz. All the vessels in the cell were filled pofore 1
Finally had relief and, despite the sickening emeil of ine cell,
I slept heevily on ny plank bed for tne farst tiwme since I had
come to the prison. Tho next day I told this story tco the
medical orderly vho came mest days to dress ry hand sna, wihile
ne lasuzhea at my discoafiture, I beélieve ne nad sympatay for me
in my teouble end gave me some medicins to teke for a aay or itwo
This wee e xindly sort of man andg was, I think, one of iae
orizinel ypriscn stuff, that is, he was noi a soldier though ne
were a sort of mevy plue unilorm wath red prpinez. It was said
tnat ne wes the official execulioner of the prison, and wnen

I asked him svoui thieg, he put my guestion sside witn soune
Tacetious remark, but neither confirmed nor denied tne
allegation. I think he was rather sorry for wiai he knew must
be the paia I surfered from my hand and, in dressing iv, he was
always most csreful ang competeni. When small [ibras of cotton
wool Jarred tihe severed nerve 91n01ngs in the coursé of tne
dressing, he would explain why.they were so sensitive and itow

this wound ought to have been ireeied vhen 1t neprened.

st Tirst, he used come to my cell to do the dressing, out
later he wss eliowed to tske me witihh & couple of oftisrs to nis
emall sursery or dressing sbtation where he and his aegsistant,
a Yorkshire soldier, enteftuined us with their jJoking renarks

while the drossing was in progress. The Yorkshiremen was slso
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a simplie end kindly sort of chap, and nis Quaint dialeci was

at Turst ralher a puzzle to us to uniderstiund. I believe he

DUrposely exsggorated 1

of

for nis own and our smusemcnl, out, at
any ratve, 1%t was tne one time of the day that the {ihiree or four

t0 a5 5 relief from the solituds of the

ja]]

of ue loowed forwar

cell and the rasping voices of the guards.

A Bhort iiwe after we kad had our first visitors lhere

was & noviceable change in the atiitude of the guards, and there
were rumours around that we were to be allowed Tree associzition
with each other. This, in TIz2ct, came 10 pasg a Tev days lster
when we were all esseuwbled in ilie hall and informeda by the

Governor that the Governmsnt had agreed to yrelax ths ordinary

prison discipline, and Lo ftrest our confinement as inveranent.

we were warned, of courss, of the consequence of hresking th

-

rules that remsined, but we were Lo ve sllowed to aBEscciste

freely in vhe exercise yard for, I thirk it was, two hourse in ihe

mermng and two in the aftermoon, and to0 receive parcels of Tood

and clothing from our fricnde.

Jow Tor tne Tirst Lame since the Rising

we could rfreely
exchange views and recolleclions of the sventful week, and

learn for thé Tirst time of the events in othsr sreas. There
was wild confusion 2% first, of coursery animel spirite had to

£

te given full vent in gll kinds of

games and horseplay and,
indeed, I regretted my insoility to tske Tull part in thes
because of my ingured nand. Thaere wee wrest confort, howevar,
in beaing able to £it amd” welk sround in the Drignt suasshine
talking to the comredes I knew, or meeting otner Fellow prisonerc
wvhom I hada not known befors. Tew Triaendships were formed and

old ones ceuenied threre, and later 1n ¥rongocn, whicnr formed ths
basis of ihe new revolutionary movewsnt that zrew rapzdly in
Ireland when we had regalined our personal liberty vy the

amnesty granted =2t the followiag Christmas.
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Visits cf friends and reletives weie now pesuitted pretty
freely, and as every day there was a large bpatch of visitors,
1t was not possible 10 mccomnodatc them durlng'the vigate in
the emall house alreedy mentioned. Consecuently, = rope was
stretcied from the corner of thav bullding to the cornzy of
gnother end the vprisoners stood on one side whilie the visitors
kopt to the other. The visiteres and their food parcels wvere,
of couree, exemin=ed as lney emtered the prison gztes, so tuet
tnere was little fezr of them conveying srms or such like ivems
to the prisoners. Xevertheless, the guards kevpt waschiul eyes
along the rone =nd tried to observe every detzil of each Tond

embrace as the prasoners gnd their friends met und parted.

I'm alraid the appearsnce of most of the rrisonsers was guilte
& shock to ihe femgle visitors until they got used to the

JBpactaclie. lien lhey hiad known &5 smert ana Lidy fellows now

[}

OJ

efore them with gcrubby bearsds and, i some ceases,

13

D&

3]

red

b

r ili-fattang or taittered clothing., Thne priscn parber had

ath

1]

gcarcely helped matters in this way beceuse, even 1l he wanted
to, he could hegrdly heve taken the tims for modsl heir cuts.

S50 t0 run a c¢lipper over the heaa ard somslimes over tana face

was all he could do. Some rfellows declded at tuis sfage to

expoarimeni in the gr0w1ng of a full veerd and, as up to then

we were not gllowed razors, the reasder can pest imagine ihe
unkempt appearsnce of the general body. Perhaps this motley
appesrance was rathes added to by the fgct that some, including
mysell, were sti1il in Volunteer uniform; oiners in breecihiee yith
c¢ivilian coats, and ihe majority ordinery c¢ivilian dresg of

various kinds., .

w0 Tellows stick out in my minéd in connection wibth this
matter of dress - Comnandant Srennen-tnitmore from Fexlord,
who had, nowvever, fought in Dublin, and gack MeQduaid, a Dublin
Tolunieer. ‘hitmore, wno had been wearing a2 navy biune serge

suit when he ceme there, hud this btakeu Trom hiw and put in the
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bati dey. TWhen he had it returned to

ck

funigator on our fire
him the fumigation had had such an eifect on vhe dye &8 to
convert large patches from derk blue to brasht red, and vhen he
gpvearea on the exercise ground he locked like as if he hsd

hed 2 pot of red peint thrown at him. XHe zrew a fi1ne dark Deard
whicn somehow or other he mansged Lo keep iramred and,

altopether, was a remarkavle figurs.

reQuaid, on the other hand, was & young fellow about my
own age, whom 1 had ¥novn in my schooldavs. He had sorshow lost
his coat (cavilien jacket) during the fightinz in Dublin, on
it had got destlroyed, aend he put on, in its place, ihe first
thing thet came to hand in one of the occupied burildings;
e coat which ves several times too lerge For him, reaching
almost [t o his knees, and having the ends of the sleeves turneé
up seversl times. Hotwithetanding such a generally unkeupt
appearance, it becaune greduslly appasrent about this Hitle ithat

the attitude of our yusrds had definitely changed tou somethin

&
like respect. How that we could receive visitors and parcels
P . ’

-

or course, the genersl sppearance of Lne men bvecan Lo immrove
» < < [ar) & 3

but T thank that, quite apart from that, it had vezun to dawn

upon most of the W.C.0s. wvho forred the prison stell bthat we

were not the ignoranl revoble they had tuought us to be at first.

i
I remember one fal 0ld sergeent who was Conducting me ocut tc
the visitore' yard one day squaring himself up nesideo e as we
marched alongzg, and eycing me up and down over nis saculder. Ee
wae not guite as tell as I. With his mosi 2i{able smile he
remarked: "You'd be a fine boy in the Muneters. Too bad to
see you locked up in a place like this™. I gave him s look of
what I meent as withering contempt, but, realisins that he only

]

neant to be friendly, 8s1d anothinc.

There was one sergecant who wag very friendly towerds us

and, epparently, his sympathy with ue wae guits genuine. o
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learned when we wers zllowved to conrerse with esch othser that

he was a Dublin man - "from Glssnevain" he told us, and thet

name was Deane. Appareantly Deans, although he cearried out nis

o

tis

fey]

-

duties meticulously, made no secrst of his sympathy wilh us in
the Sergeants' Mess. It appears thst this led inevitably to =2
brawl in which Deane, who was a tall athleiic type of fellow,
peet up three or fouvr of the others in s {ree-for-all., I ao nob
know what the official result of this was, but some danaged

faces eppeared next day, and we never saw Dealne z2z&s1ll.

From tnen on the days in Xnutsford waseed easily and .
guicKkly =2 = %. e had enough contact with the
outsids world to keep us informed of events., Te even got a
newepapsr now end then, so that the progress of the war in
arance ves followed with interest. e were frankly pro-German
in cur sympathaies, which was natural enough, &nd every oritish
rsverse we locked upon as & step nearer to our personal liberty
and our national frecdom. The news of 1ne ginking of the

Nl

"Eampshire" with the loss of Kitchener was cheered ovenly vy
the praisoners, who looked upon that Braitish Genersl as the

symbol of Imperial a2cressiOnt.

It is unnecsessary to enier here inlo a discussion of the
rizntes and wrones of our peliefe at thet tame. I have stated
garlier in these pages that the vievmoini of ihe extreme Irish
Nationslist of the time was Lhal any eneny of Ensgland was
thereby Ireland's friend. ‘e were, therelore, as pro~Yerman tihwl
as the English were pro-~3ussisn in the recent Torld War,
Kitchener was provably a good soldier and was cerieginly a forcae
ful leeder who, to the English et that time, revresented the
1w battle fluyz of Zngland in her deedly struagle on the
continent of Europe. But for the same reason, #e, woo
conaidered ourselves at war with Enpglaend, cheered nis deaith;
not that we held anything egainsi Kitchener es a man, but

because we felt that his loss represented a major disaster 1o

the enemy.
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It was early in June wnen we neerd we were [0 Do moved
to en internmment ceamp. Je welconmed this news Ior two reasons;
first, because it promised something like freedom as comparsd
with the atmosphere of s prison and that eny kKind of change
was & break to the monotonous resularity of our lives there.
Secondly, we believed ithat thas process of internment conferred
upon us the eutomatic gtatus of "prieoners of war'. I suppose
in the back of our minds wege the old contentiorn, from ilhe
Tenien days, on the pert of the 3ritish Government, tc class
gll Irish rebels =e "felons" and treat them accordingly, and,
on the part of Irish Nationuslists, t0 claim the ripght to
nhonourable belligerency as members of s separate nation. So
long ae we were held, even under mild conditions, in a prison
building, and cleeping in sepsrate locked celis, we felt that
our status was only that which it might please our captars to
21ve U8. But an internment cesunp seemwed difletert and we felt

that now there could be no ariviguity soout our siatus.

we were very leelous of our status end, in our minds, 1t
wag very imporisni how we as a Dody rcanked in the publle
opinion of the world. Beaten militsrily, we felt all vhe more
the necessity to uphcld ihe Jusiice of our c¢ause and thereoy
@stablish the claam of Ireland to separate netionhocd gt the

Fegce Conference that must follow the end pf Llhe war.

I thaink the Tirst confairmatron of the internment cemp
runicur ceme Trom WMr., Alfred Byrne, one of the members of
farlisment for Duplin, who ceme to visit us st Knuteford ebout
this time. alfie wes a well-known frgure to most Dubliners,
and 1t wae characteristic of ham to seize the opportunity of
addang to his popularity witn his comstlatuents by visibing the
Dublin men impriscned 1n Englend. sAlfie claimed the privilege
of his membership of the British House of Cormons in making
this vasit, end 1t was clesr winen he made his appearance 1n

the prison, resplendent in top hat and Tull worning dress,
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that ine prison staff was duly impressed by his perscn and the

condescension of his wvasait.

FHr. 5yrne wes not held as otiner visitore were in tihe
separate visitors' yard, but wss conducted by & pormpous stalf
sergeant into the prisoners' exercise yard where we were gll at
rlay. o one took much notice at Lirst of the fHop-hatted
Tigure untal the sergeent announced in a loud voice "Mr. Alfred
Byrne, K.®." Then he was recognised and wes greeted by & chorus
of yells from bearded feces - "ah, the hard Alilie", "Up Dublin"
and the like. I think the sergeant was slightly shocked by
such wanton familiarity &s the crowd gathered eround Alfie and
received his bountiful distribution of packeis of Foodbines,

the while tney plied him with guestions.

In the course of this interview someone hsd asked him 1T
he would bring a letter home for z prisoncr, bud ze deprocated
the suggestion that he should dream of conniving at such s
creach of the prison regulationd. However, in ar aside vhisper,

-
L

he conveyed tvhe surg2stiion thet 10 & note vere placed
surreptitiously in the tn1l pockes of his coat, he.could not

now apout it t1ll aiterward

[0}

. The nant vas ialen, and the
teil pocket was so stullfed withh hastily writton nctes as to
mglke an obvioug bulge, while ALllie sialked maJesiicelly tHowards
the gate. Every one of these notes vere duly posted in Dublin

or in some cases delivered in person.

Lest pernaps this chapler may have tended io over-
ermpitasise the more serious aspects of our life i1n Enutsford
prison, iet me hasten to add that, while our siay there beuan
grimly encugh, I have litile other than pleasant memories of
the latter end of that period. I suppose it is a natural
function of the normal mind to put ugly or unpleasant
experiences in the pvackground of memory, and to rerflect only
on the pleasant things, until ithese latter begin eventually %

111 the picture of recollectron more or less cormplutely.



1683,

There is =o doubt that any prasoner's life is Tull of
difficuliies and restrictions, end we had all these, with the
addition of uncertainty ess to our fate and a birtter hostrlity
from our capiors. I'evértheless, after the cessation ol our
golitary conflneﬁent, and for the period when we were allowed
to gssociate with esch ofther and to receive visaitore, 1% 1t the
pleagani memories that predominute. Eerhaps tooc, 1% 15 only
feir to say that our jeilers, wihen they at length bexan %o
realise theat we were not gquite tho untutored saveges they nad

imazined us t0 be, vecame less egvagse thnenselves. e heard no

«t

more of the hymns of hale that had been a daily alfzar at fairst,

but on lhe conirary some of ithe sergesnts becam2 cuite fraiendly.

Lookxing back now on tnat last few weeks in Enutseford, tne
main delails of the wiciure thet springs 1o maind ere: The
interesiings Tellows who were my compenions and our daily
discussions; une solerdid cirls viano visited us, fed us, kissed
us, and cut the bvitons off our uniforms as souvenirs; tine
nealthy animal spiritz exhidited in the rougnest ol good
humoured horee play, and - pervading 1t 2ll - & grand spirit

of unselfish good comrvadeship.

A8 Mmay be gatihered frou waat I nave weatten sarlisr in
this chepter, there were varrous factors conuvrivuting tovards
the raising of our morale from tne zero of despondency vhen we
first reached the prison to the Teelinz ol assertive assurance
which was comaon wnen we left 1t. Cne of the bigrest facitors
was, I think, the women folk -~ poih those vwho visited us sni
thoge wno, uneble vo vigit, wrole cheering ietvers of
encourazement. JThen we vegan to realise itnat tliey locked
upon us ag heroes, naiturally we begau to act up to their
estimate of ue, in our own rainds as well as exlernally; and,
as this idea caugnt on, i1t rapidly becsme acceptea =g fact.
However unheroic¢ some of us may have felt, we could scarcely

decline the role selected for us by Lhose whose approval we
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most valued, and from thencelorth we nust act ur to ine nart
ve had to play, even wathin +the seclusion of our ownl minds.

Besides the sisters, mothers, swesthearts and wives yho

came over [(rom Ireland Lo visit u

17]

and encouragze s to hold our
hesds up, there were the sirls Trom liaachester and Liverpool,
most of whom we did not know and who did not know us
indivedually, but they came day by Gay brinzing parcels of
Toodstulfs which muet have cost theh a nrevty penny, besides
thie Trouble they took in travelling o s from tne pr13on,
There were humorous incidents almost every dgy which gdded
laugnter to ocur daox y life; triviel things, perhaps, but yet
part of the peneral picture. There was the day, for instance,
when at tne end of a vasiting hiour a tall good-looKking girl from
Dublin began 1n her enthusiasm to kisgs us sil Loodbys. She wgs
a menper of Cumenn na mBan and wellknown to0 4 nuuber of us.
She tried hastily to bestow a kiss on each of us in turn, as
we were being pushed by the rope towards the exercige yard,
and away Treom the vigilors who were held behind a second rope.
Jimwy Heron at the end of the line wae Just late for his ghare,
end their two heads stretching far out towsrds each othier and
‘aust faiiing to rmeke contact, seemed the essence of comie
frustration, geinins a loud laugh from everyone including  Jaoeay

and the girl.

begides 2ll this, there were interesting discusgions Gay
by dey, where, sitting on the vround in il warm June sunghine,
with our backs leaning against the redbrick wall of tne prison,
Tom Cotter and I, with sometimes ome or two others, gave our
novice minds Iree rein over volitical, philosophical end
theologiceal subgecté. Ferhaps our discussions were neither VEIY
learned mr very clevery and ceriainly our knowledse was very
limited, but we were learning, and in the hard school of
exp3rience; ell we needed for the monent was to know now %o
eveluate and relate to life in general each incident of our

L
experience.
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Il msy be noted that in my descripvion of life in Knuitsiord
I have mede little mention of my courades in aris from Tingal,
end I hasten to assure the reader that this is nol becausze ithey

nad lost any of {1heir sipgnificsnce or vallen in my esleen.

wnen we arrived in Knutsford, and, in fact, before our srrival

j o7}

there, the genersl body of prisoners naa bsecome split up 1nlo

l_

which was largely accidental or

Fh

groups, the composition O

r ayv Dlchmond
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follovwing on our roll call in alphanetical or
RBarracke. Tnereafter tue Fingsllian prisoners el end discussed
matters as individual members of the lerger body of prisgoners,
rathier than as s terriiorial group. &¢ were proud ol ourselves
end of each other, from our achievemenis of Basler Weex, and
feeling no necessity wvo stand apari as a body, each individual

Tormed his owyn circle of intimate Lriends.

We were all legraing a lot from each other 1n the vrison
and friendships were formed more from intelleciusl affinities
snd common human interests than Trom asrbiirary local assocliation
at home. Soon we were to leave knutsford to bscome pars of a
gt1ll larcer vody of prisoners at Froagoci Csmp, ana &0, wlirle
the IFingal Volunieers mersed their zoneral identiiy es a body
in the senersl body of prasoners, eacu individual felt no less
proud of the men of his home country. Each 1n hig own wey
helped to sow the seed ol Irish nairional 1deals io tis
frurtful soil of his Tellow prusoners frow other parts of
Ireland that was o reach maturiiy a few ysars liater in ihs

final strugcle for our naiionsl frecdota.
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Chapter VIII.
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Frongoch Camp among the Welsh Mountains - Colonel "Buckshot"
and Sergeant Major "Jack-knives" - We elect Administrative
Officers and organise our domestic affairs - Frongoch
becomes the University of Irish Nationaliem - The I.R.B.
appears within the wire -~ Father Larry Staffogd is appointed
Chaplain to the Camp and finds us somewhat difficult -

The sitting of the Advisory Committee is mooted - A route
march up the mountaine -~ A trip to London - Wandsworth

Jail - The Sankey Committee -~ Back in Frongoch we are fully
occupied by Sports, Arts, Crafts and Study - The July and
August releasea_make us feel lonely - A bleak outlook for

the incorrigible.
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Chapter VIII.

I think it was about the third week of June that the
entire body of prisoners was paraded one day in the main
hall of Knutsford Prison. There we were addressed by the
Officer Commanding the prison, who informed us that we would
each be served with an internment order, and were to be
transferred on the following day to a prison camp in North
Wales. He probably told us the name of the camp also, but
the name "“Frongoch" meant nothing to us then, and we returned
to our cells that evening to pack our scanty belongings,
which took three or four minutes, and then to lie wondering

what new adventures lay before us on the following day.

My mind being fixed upon the eventual destination, I
have only vague remembrance of the journey to Frongoch. I
believe we were each served with a slip of paper whieh was a
copy of a general order for our internment "auring His
Majesty's pleasure™. Thereafter we marched in column of
fours under the red brick arch of the main entrance gateway,
and along the road in the bright summer sunshine, towards
the 1little railway station that had been our journey's end
a short while before.‘ The military escort which accompanied
us had, I think, only just arrived there for the occasion,
and they were, on the whole, a jolly lot, looking forward
almost as much as we were to the day's adventure, a train
ride to we knew not where, except that it was some place

called "Prongoch™ in Wales.

Every detall of that rail Jjourney ought to have
impressed itself indelibly on a mind that had for the past
two months suffered the constriction of prison walls, but,
strangely enough, I remember little or noihing of the

journey until the point of our arrival, at the little

wayside station near Balla, that was Frongoch. Here
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memory seems to awaken again, or perhaps it was that my
faculties of observation were dulled up to that point by the
excitement of the trip, and that it was only the cold douch
of our arrival that recovered the mental awareness of my
surroundings. Under happier conditions, Frongoch might
fairly be deacribed as a beautiful little nook amid the
well-wooded Welsh hills. There was no town or even village
to be seen. The only buildings in view, besides those of
the railway station, seemed to be the o0ld distillery, which
was one of the prison camps, and another camp of huts to the
North of the station road. There were, I think, a few
houses begides, some of which were quarters for the military
guard on the place, and odd farmhouses might be seen away up
the hills, but there was no population centre in view, and
the general impression was that of a military establishment

get up in rather pleasant country surroundings.

What became known as the South Camp was an old disused
distillery, the buildings of which had been converted for
use as an internment camp for German prisonersg-of-war, and
had, in fact, been in occupation by German prisoners up to a
week or so of our arrival. ;n—ﬁao%,'¥here still remsined
in the hut that was used as an isolation hospital, four
German T.B., patients, who were not removed until a short

time after our arrival.

The distillery buildings formed a kind of quadrangle’
which were again enclosed by a ten-foét barbed wire fence
with double apron entanglements on égggg;sido, the space
between the buildings and the barbed wire on the North and
East aidea)being the priscners' exercise compound. The
camp was roughly square, bounded beyond the wire bg’the
railway on the West side, the station road running between

the two camps on the North side, the East side was taken up

by military gquarters, including the Colonel's house, the
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view beyond stretching up on the wooded hillsides, while the
South was bounded within fifty yards or 8o of the wire by a
pleasant little river which I am sure must have held a few
trout. Later we found that, beyond the river which was
spanned by a wooden footbridge leading from the Cemp, there
was a securely wired playing-field to which we were allowed
access for a couple of hours daily when weather permitted.
The double gate entrance to the Camp was at the North Western
corner of the compound, and on the Weatern side of the
compound, between the wire and the bulldings, there were
about a dozen wooden hute to serve as overflow sleeping
accommodation for prisoners, when the malt-house dormitories

would hold no more.

When we arrived, some time about six or seven o'clock
in the evening, two or three of these huts were being used
as reception offices, where we were searched, description and
names written down, and we were each given a serial number.
That number, by which I was to be known and identified for
the ensuing six months or aso, 7i4li, is indelibly printed on
my memory, though my numerical identification of a later
prison camp has guite faded from my mind.

The ritual of entry to the Camp began when we were lined
up in several ranks facing the East end of the huts, and the
Officer Commanding the Camp, Colonel Lambert, proceeded to
read out the rules and regulations under which we were to
live in the Camp, emphaaising his intention to see that the
rules were strictly observed by us. The high note of his
speech to every new body of prisoners arriving at the Camp,
was to lay great stress on the fact that the sentries had
orders to shoot to kill any prisoners approaching too close
to the wire, or attempting to escape. He said, "You will

notice that the sentries are armed with shotguns, and", with
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a pompous affectation of malice, "their ammunition is loaded
with buckshot. I suppose you know what that is'", From

this, he was henceforth known amongst us as "old Buckshot".

The Sergeant-Major then took over, adding a few
trimmings on the Colonel's 1n3unctions; explaining to us the
procedure of search which we were about to undergo, and
itemising the things which we would not be allowed to carry
with ue into camp. He ended his few words to us with the
advice that, "If you have any papers, documents or
Jack-knives, better tear 'em up", from which peculiar advice
he received the appellation of "Jack-knives", and by this
nickname he became known to the camp staff as well as to the
prisoners. "Jack-knives"” was really a kindly soul, who
tried to hide his natural self under a gruff exterior.
Middle-aged and tall, he wore a heavy dark moustache, and
walked with an awkward kind of gait with his head and
shoulders inclined forward. His blasphemous and
blisteringly threatening language deceived no‘one, as wel:*
soon realised that this was merely the outlet or safety valve
for his real anxiety, which was fo keep everything running

smoothly and everybody content.

Having passed through the "entrance" procedure, we were
marched to one of the dormitories, in our case'the ground
floor one, or No. 1 as it was designated, where we were
assigned beds, three boards on six~inch trestles with &
straw-filled palliasse served this purpose, with a complement

of fairly decent blankets.

There were some prisoners alread& there a couple of
days ahead of us, from some of the other jalls, Wakefield,
Stafford or Wormwood Scrubbs, and these gellowa, most of
whom were known to one or other of us, told us all about the
new canp routine and showed us where to find the dining hall

end other essential places.
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There was a roll call in the dormitories at nine o'clock
(I think that was the hour) each evening, after which we were
locked within the dormitories until roll-cell again at 7.30
in the morning, In the meantime we had the comparative
freedom of assoclation with each other, and even though
subjected to a continuous survelllance by roving Provost.
Sergeants and other N.C.0's, a8 well as officers of the Camp
Staff, there was a certain sense of freedom in our new
habitation. We elected our own Officers to control the
discipline of dormitories, cook-house, dining-hall, and such
iike, Brennan Whitmore was Camp Commandant at first, but
when the Camp had filled up there was a new election of
officers, and Michael Staines, a Dublin Vqlunteer officer,
vas elected Camp Commandant, This procedure was, in faci,
suggested by the military authorities of the Camp as a means
of facllltating their administration, but with us it was
accepted as a definite recognition of our status as a military
body. There is no doubt that the work of adminiaéering the
Camp was much simplified by allowing the prisoners to
organise their own control and administration under that of
the Camp Starf, but it is more than probable that this
arrangement would never have b;en permitted if the British
authorities could have foreseen that this very machinery was

to form the organisation nucleus of the new revolution.

Ae the Camp rapldly filled up by daily draughts of
prisoners from the various English and Scottish prisons, to
which they had been sent initimlly from Ireland, we met
many old friend and a lot of new ones. When the South
Camp was full, having then over eight hundred prisoners, the
North Camp was opened to receive further contingents, and
when this was quickly filled it held between seven and
eight hundred. S0, altogether in the two camps there were
upwards of sixteen hundred Irish prisoners, in conditions

that made certain the confirmation of the creed of those
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already steeped in the ideals of Irish independence, and the
rapid growth of enthusiasm in those who hitherto may have

félt weak or doubtful about the National cause.

Frongoch has since then been aptly termed the University
of the Irish reveolution, and so indeed 1t was. No more
certain way of perpetuating the ideals of the executed
leaders, and ensuring another and bigger effort to throw off
the yoke of foreign domination, could have been imagined or
desired by them. The police in Ireland had done their work
well in selecting throughout the country the most likely
disaffected persons, most of whom were Volunteers, but not
all of them. These, lodged together in a camp with the
leaven of those who had had their blood baptism on the
streets of Dublin and elsewhere, were bound to be touched
by the longing to emmlate the heroic deeds of those who
fought; and there were those amongst ue whose ilntellects
grasped the possibilities of this situation, and strove to
make the best use of the opportunity so unexpectedly

provided by the enemy.

It would be tedlious to try to draw a more detailed word
picture of the actual camp itself, What I have tried to do
up to now was to give some description of the over-all
impreseions of the place, created in our minds when we first

arrived there.

The sense of novelty in this new life, crowded as 1t
was with new faces and widely varying types of our fellow
countrymen, remained with us for the first month or so. By
then we were“becoming adjusted to the conditions, and life
became a hum-drum routine for a while. Groups formed
naturally here and there of intellectual affinities, common

gocial, sporting and other tastes, and these families as it

were, living individually in continual close contact, yet
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blending easlly and freely with the other groups, generated
a feeling of unity in the general body of prisoners that

materially alded adherence to a common objective,

Notwithstanding what I have stated here, regarding the
single~mindedness of the general body of the prisoners,
there was to be found, very naturally among such a number,
certain types who did not mix readily, or whose dominant
characterigtics were incompatible with each other or with
the general body. Such a situation muet always arise until
a formal code or conception of conduct establishes a fixed
system. In fact, no incident of any consequence had shown
itself that would indicate a serious clash of personalities,
but perhaps the election of Camp Officers brought home to
some minds the necesselty for a governing body within the
wire. A governing body that would be steadfast on the
FNational aims, and that could be depended upon to guide and
direct the attitude to be adopted, or action to be taken, by

the prisonerse from time to time.

A move wap made, therefore, to contact the members of
the I.R.B. in camp, and a meeting was held one day in &
emall dormitory or attic abov? the Canteen. I have only &
hazy recollection of this meeting, but I believe nothing
mich transpired there, To begin with, no one knew Jjust how
many I.R.B. men there were in camp, and the attendance at
the meeting depended on a man to man contact, Conseguently
when we appeared together at the meeting, there was some
enbarrassment by reason of the fact that everyone there
could not be accepted as a member, except on the word of

some one 1ndi§1dua1.

Some sort of a committee was, therefore, formed, and

the meeting dissolved, leaving the committee power to make

any necessary arrangements to keep the camp administration
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within its control. !

There was no further general meeting while the camp
lagted, but I believe this committee augmented itgelf- later,
and expanded 1ts ocutloock to comprehend the situation in
Ireland following our release, which could be anticipated

sooner or later.

All this time we were, of course, separated from our
comrades occupying the North Camp. We had, however, found
means of communicating with them, and receiving messages from
themy&gzgggPparties and fatigue or working parties of the
prisoners of either camp, who met outside the barbed wire in
the course of daily duties. On Sundays too, the Chaplain
had to say two Masses, one in each Camp, and the server was
the same in each case, Tommy O'Connor, a prisoner from the
South Camp, performed the duties of acolyte at both Masses,
and incidentally made use of the priest's vestment box, of
which he had charge, to convey letters from one camp to the
other. For a short time after we arrived there, there
seemed to be some difficulty in procuring the services of a
priest for Sunday's Mass, and we had therefore a German
priest for a week or two; evidently one who had hitherto
been at hand to serve the needs of Catholic'German prisoners,

%ho had occupied the camp before us.

Very soon, however, a full time military Chaplain was
appointed to the camp, in the person of Father lLarry
Stafford, who remained on duty there until our release on
the following Christmas. I remember well the day of Father
Stafford's arrival, and his effortas to make friends with the
prisonersa. The poor man falled entirely at first to
appreciate our dislike to his appearance amongst us, greseed
as he was in the full regalia of an officer of the enemy

forces, I suppose we were rather shoeked at the idea of @&
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priest in khaki, and for quite a time could not bring
ourselves to look upon him as a real priest, though, of

courgse, we knew he was.

Father Stafford was an Irishman who had volunteered for
service as a Chaplain in the British Army on the outbreak of
war, and had in fact been on active service in (Gallipoli.
Doubtless the British authorities assumed that, as a fellow
countryman, he would be well received by us, and I think he
himgelf wag equally confident of his reception until his
arrival in camp, The frigidity of the prisoners towards.
him must, however, have upset his aplomb considerably, and

get him wondering whether he really knew hie countrymen.

He was, in fact, & very well-intentioned man and a good
priest, but having got off on the wrong foot with us, le
made desperate efforts to recover himself and establish a
friendly relationship. 1 was witness one day to an
incident that made me feel rather sorry for him, and whieh,
I think, drought home to him the cause of the unfriendly
atmosphere which up to then he hardly seemed to realise.

One of the prisoners in our camp wae William Sears, of
Wexford, a veteran Irish Nationalist and proprietor of the
"Enniscorthy Echo", an important provincial newspaper.
Sears, who wore a flowing beard, was walking in the compound
when Father Stafford was leaving the Camp, and,as the latter
had known Sears in Ireland years before, he walkedzﬁver to
him, hailing him as an old friend and holding out his hand
in greeting. Sears stood and loocked him up and down
disdainfully, ignoring the ocutstretched hand, and keeping
his own firmly in his coat pockets, he said, "I don't know
you. I have no friends in the ranks of the British Army".
Trying to break down the barrier, Father Stafford then took

hold playfully of the end of Sears' beard, and said something
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like, "Oh, come come now", when Sears, sweeping the hand away

with a lordly gesture, turned on his heel and left him,

He must have been very hurt by Sears' treatment of him,
particularly as the snud was pretty publie, and, indeed, I
felt a 1little sorry for him at the time, but he took it well,
and I think he began to appreciate the depth of National.
feeling amongst us, and tp re-shape his ideas oflapproach.
Certainly, as time went on he was admitted to more friendly
terms, and he in turn discarded the khaki for a cassock as
much as’ possible, so that, before we left the camp finally,
he was accepted as guite a decent, kindly old fellow who did
his job well, but could not be expected to view the prospect

of Irish Nationalism through our eyes.

About a month after our arrival in camp, we learned of
@ new move by the British Government which affected us.
Apparently by this time someone had seen that it was not a
very good idea to hold such a number of Irish prisoners in
these conditions. For one thing, the greater the number
held, the less plausible was tﬁe British c¢laim that "only an
insignificant fraction of the population of Ireland favoured
the Rising"; for another, which was ocur firm convietion at
the time, if they could get any considerable number of the
prisoners to plead that they were decoyed into active
participation in the Rising by their leaders, this would go
to Justify the executions in Dublin after Easter Week,

?

For whatever reason, however, an Advisory Committee was
set up in London, under the Chairmanship or Presidency of
Mr. Justice Sankey (afterwards became Lord Sankey). All
interned Irish prisoners were to be brought before this
Committee and given an opportunity of establishing their
"innocence of complicity in the Rising", and having their

cases reviewed. Most of us took a cynical view of the whole
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thing, and, as already mentioned, felt that this was a
sinlster move to use us as an argument in justification of
the executions. Nevertheless, the prospect of a new
adventure in the form of a trip to London was looked forward

to with feelings of pleasurable anticipation.

In the meantime, & few other incldents worthy of note
occurred. We had looked longingly towards the rcad which
twined up the green hillside, so strangely like a spot in
Wicklow, and an approach was made to the Camp authorities
to permit us a route march, under escort of course, as a
break from the monotony of walking around the compound.
After some cogltation' K this was agreed to, and s¢ one day,
to our immense Jjoy, we turned out most of the younger
prisoners and set off Northwards up the mountain road in
columm of fours, ;ith a file of soldiers at six pace
intervals on either side. One of the officers of the Camp
Staff, an active sort of fellow, headed the marching columm
vhile a number of other officers and N.C.0's were distributed
along and in the rear. The unfortunate escort - no wonder
the route marches came to an abrupt end. All our pent up
energy was put into the business of that march, and we
whistled and sang as we bounded along (trudged is an
inappropriate word in thie- case)l Paddy Holohan, in the
front rank, with his long legs meant to set thé pace, and
kept stepping on the heels of the Officer leading, so
forcing him to keep up a fast gait. I think I have
forgotten to state that the troops composing the Camp Guard

were second line troops, all oldish men who were known as

' G.R.8, I am not sure whether the letters G.R. stood for

"General Reserve" or for the name of the King, Georgius Rex,
but we called them "The gorgeous wrecks", and they certainly
looked like it at the end of that march. The poor o014

fellows were quite panned out. One, I remember, sat down
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80 heavily at our first halt up the mountain road, that his
rifle went off in the air, and in his fright he gave himself
a bad jab in the face with the bayonet fixed to it, I
think there was one or maybe two other route marches, which,
however, I did not go on, as my hand was giving trouble by
having failed to heal, and the doctor, who was a local
practitioner, was doing a job of cauterizing on it, and I
had to be guiet in the meantine.,

An order was issued that the wearing of Volunteer
uniforms by the prisoners was no longer to be allowed, and
that, in fact, those who had uniform were to surrender this
in exchange for a civilian sult, Up to this I and a number
of others were still wearing the uniforms we had on us
during Easter Wed; though we had, in the meantime, acquired
some change of clothing. It had been a matter of pride
with us to display ourselves in uniform at all times, but
now we preferred to retain our uniforms hidden than to
surrender them, and so collecting a very motley suit of
tattered duds I handed in these in exchange for a new suit
of "hand me downs", which type of clothing became known to
us as "Martin Henr&s". My uniform I still had with me on
my release, and kept it until 1520, when 1t was taken from
my lodgings, amongs other things, by friends Jjuast before a
rald there, and hidden., Some years afterwards I tried to

recover it, but it seemed to have disappeared.

There was a considerable amount of musical and other
talent among the prisoners, and by this time various
miglcal instruments had made their appearance, It followed,
therefore, that a series of concerts should be organised,
and we were permitted to hold these in the Dining Hall.
This gave some scope to the poets and rhymesters in the

production of the political satires of the time. "Whack-
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fol-de~diddle" and the "Grand old Dame Brittania" became
blended with the older patriotic ballads, while Jimmy
Mulkearns, Paul Cusack and others provided uproarious

comedy.

The movements to Lohdon then began. Draughts of about
three hundred prisoners at a time were selected every week
or 8o, and entrained for London, where they were lodged for
the time being in one or other of the two London Jails,
Wandsworth or Wormwood Scrubbs, where the Advisory Committee
sat alternately. I presume the reason for using the two
prisone was for expedition in sending draughts of prisoners
to and from Frongoch, and so ensuring a continuous sitting

of the Committee,

A few draughts had come and gone before my name was
called one day, and I set off on what was my first visit to
London. The escort was apparently being continuously
employed on this duty, or at any rate had escorted other
draughts of prigoners from the camp. They were & pretty
decent lot on the whole, s0 they chatted to us about the war
and about ourselves, and swapped cigarettes as we travelled
on, acroses England and towards the great metropolis that

was the heart of the ancient enemy of our land,

I do not know what we expected to see ‘when we got there,
but I suppose one always gets an exaggerated notion of a
place from reading about 1it, and the realisation 1s
invariably disappointing. We had begun to get used to the
Cockney accents, from liastening to the soldiers of the
escort and the people at various stations we stopped at,
and the London termeinus seemed little different from, say,
Kingsbridge or Amiens Street, apart from mere dimensions.

There was, however, a difference. This was a country at
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war, and the absence of younger men and the preponderance
of female workers was noticeable; and for another thing,
there were a number of the renowned London buses drawn up
at the platform to take us on the further stage of our
Journey. These 0ld buses, solid tyred, slow moving, and
with a double-decked tram-like body, were yet a novelty to
us, although we had read of their excursion from Paris in
the successful effort to stem the German advance on that

Cityc

Leaving the station, my general impression of the city
was one of drad streets and tawdry people. Heading for
Wandsworth we, no doubt, took a route through unfrequented
streets, and such people as we saw ap we passed were either
quite uninterested in the convoy or hurled abuse at us.

It was lnvaeriably more or less fashionably attired elderly
women who were abusive, and their grimaces were gquite

ridiculous.

It was late afternoon or evening when we arrived at
Wandsworth Prison, where we were uahergd into cells and
given a meal, after which we were locked up for the night.
The solitary cell was now a rather welcome change, for the
moment at any rate. One could think in peace and guiet,
and there were lots of new things to think about ~ the
camp life - new friends - the apparent : at home of
National sentiment following the Rising - the progress of

the war - and speculation on what appearance before the

Advigory Committee would be like.

Next day prison routine began at the usual early hour.

There was 8 certain familiar ring about this from our

memoriee of Knutsford, but here there were subtle differences
in the sounds. Whereas in Knutsford we had learned all_the

sounds of the prison so well that the moment we heard a
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footatep or a bell, or a clatter of trays, we knew exactly
who it was, or what the signal indicated, or what might be
expected to follow, Here we could only guess, and a; we
had learned that there were a large number of "Conscientious
Objectors" confined in the prison, a lot of the sounde we
heard had to do with them. Later in the day we heard the
"Conchies™, as they called them, being put through a
gruelling course of squad drill in the exercise ground
outside our cells, the N.C.0's in charge fairly revelling

in the sadistic Jjoy of making life an "approp;iate hell" for
these poor beggars. I climbed up on my table and stool to
get a peep through the small ventilator pane in the window
of my cell, and for a while watched those near me being
doubled up and down, turned right, left, and about, to the
accompaniment of blistering eﬁithets, when, in their
bewilderment, they became confused in the rapid fire of

apparently contradictory commands.

On the other hand, we found the prison staff of

Wandsworth quite decent to us, perhaps because they looked

upon us as fighters, however misguided, and, as such,
superior to the "Conscientious ObJectors" who, professing a
repugnance to fighting in any shape or form, they looked

upon and spoke of with contempt.

Somewhere about ten o'clock the sitting of the Advisory
Committee began, and we were marched up in groups of twenty
or thirty at a time to the main hall of the prison, where
we waited while one at a time was presented before the
august body. There was something of the alr of the
confessional about 1t, though I fear the element of
contrition was conspicuously absent. We talked and joked
with each other while we waited, the general feeling amongst
us being one of good-humoured mocking towards the, doubtless

very conscientious, body which awaited the hearing of our

pleas.
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My turn came eventually, and ]I was marched into a large
room and loudly announced by a very pompous Sergeant.
Feeling very selfconscious, though with a deep feeling of my
duty to display a proud and aloof bearing, I marched boldly
into the centre of the room and halted, stiffly at attention.

(gghind a long table, extending practically the entire width of

e

the room, sat a number (I think there were six or eight) of
prosperous-iooking, well dressed gentlemen, in the centre of
which sat the one I took t0 be Sankey. The others wore
elther a very serious or a bored expression, but Sankey was
emilingly affable, suave, and even friendly as he motioned to
me to be at ease, My name, age, and activities during
Easter Week he read out to me from a sheet he held in his

hand, now and then requesting my confirmation or denial of

‘these facts, and as he came to the end of the recital, he

suggested in a sort of sympathetically confidential way,
"but of course you could not know ‘what you were being led
into when you took up arms", This was it, I thought; we
were right in our surmises as to the purpose of this
Committee, s0 I left him and the assembled Committee in no
doubt as to my past, present and future views on the British
occupation of my native land. Respecting his very affable
manner, I avoided hyperbole or flamboyant attitude, but told
him quietly and firmly that when I had first joined the
Volunteers in 1913 I had done so with the sole purpose of
taking up arms against England sooner or later. I said
that I had known of the preparations for the Rising long
before Holy Week, and had helped to make them, I added some
detalls that apparently had been omitted from the police
record before him, and sald that I felt proud to have been
associated with the men they had executed in Dublin.

At this stage Sankey remarked laughingly to the man
beside him, "Joseph is a bit of a firebrand", and then made
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some joking remsrks to me, as I went on to say that I hoped
to see the day when another fight could not be quelled by
England in a week. Sankey smiled and nodded to me to
indicate the termination of the interview, and the pompous
Sergeant again coming to the fore marched me out and another

in.

Comparing notes afterwards with some of the other fellowe
it was apparent that Sankey's disarming manner had impressed
most of them, soc that a good many gave nothing but
monosyllabic answerg to questions, and left the Committee to

assume what they pleased.

We were a further day or two in wWandsworth before the
hearing of all those on our draught was complete, when we
were returned to Frongoch by the same procedure and route

as we had conme.,

The Camp was now a familiar place to our eyes, and there
were the friendly voices of comrades hailing our return, to
make the place seem homely. The staunch comradeship of our
fellows dld, indeed, infuse a great feeling of comfort,
which made up to a great extent for the limitations imposed
by our confinement within the wire, though, as time went on,
it became harder and harder to be content with such limited
liberty. To overcome such heartaching, those who could not
give their entire energies to sports and games ‘turned to
arts and erafts or to serious study of one kind or another,
There were amongst us some accomplished artists who had
acquired the use of a small annex building as a studio, and
with supplies of necessary materials they were allowed to
procure, they engaged in the production of "oll paintings of
various kinds. Only once or twice I had an opportunity of
watching these men at work, and would willingly have

installed myself as an admiring spectator if I had been
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given any encouragement. But artists are shy of onlookers,
and no one was tolerated in that holy of holies other than
the five or six who worked on the canvases. One day I did
gatecrash, when I think it was Sean Keating invited Terry
MacSwiney and some others to see something he had painted.

I went in among the crowd and satisfied my curiosity by a
close up view of some half-finished pictures, and one
seemingly finished one which was a landscape of some sort,

poseibly a view from the Camp, some of which were well worth

painting.

One other incident occurs to me about this studio which
has a humorous twist. There was in Camp a member of the
Citizen Army named Daly. Daly was a rather tough dock
labourer (I think he was) pugnacious and voluble, he was
nicknamed "The Blackguard Daly"™. One day near dinner time,
Daly, carrying his mug and plate with him, as we all did
going to meals, chanced to pass the open door of the studio
where two or three of us had already stood to gaze at the
canvases within, the wet paint of which showed a wealth of

colour in the sunlight reflected on them from the ground,

Daly joining us stood in the middle of the doorway, in
comically open-mouthed wonder as well as admiration for the
efforts of the artist, while the latter (I forget now just
who it was) becoming conscious of the concentration of Daly's
gaze on the canvas, came towards him and asked him how he
liked 1it. Daly made no reply for a moment or so, nor did
he shift his gaze from the picture, until suddenly glancing
down a? the white enamel plate in his hand, he reached it
towards the artist with the gquery, "here, would you paint me
a bloody steak on that?” The artist was rather offended by
Daly's facetious humour, but I think Daly only meant to be

complimentary, which wae why the whole thing seemed so funny

to us at the time.
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Through the dormitories one might observe industrious
prisoners here and there, weaving complicated "Macrami'
work iteme from gaily coloured string, while others bent over
wood or bone carvings, some of which were quite beautiful in
thelr representations of Celtic tracery, though the carv%nga
were done with tools little removed from the bronze age
equipment of the original producers of these designs, A
broken dinner knife ground into shape on the sandstone window
s8ill was, in most cases, the only tool available for such

work,

In the sports field the athletes displayed thelir prowess.
Organised team games were not so much in favour as the
various individual games and competitions where anyone might
try their hand at running, Jjumping, weight-throwing and such

like.

Here I first saw a real champion hammer-thrower, Sean
Hales from Cork, who in 1922 met his death by assassination.
Hales was a fine big muscular fellow, and it was really
marvellous to watch him swing and twirl about the hammer, our
eyes watching it as it soared from his hands in a flight that
looked like taking it outside the confines of the field.
Again, to wateh him pitch a fifty-six pound weight over the
high bar made the thing look like child's play. The only
one who could come anywhere near him with the hammer was
Mick Collins. Mick could manipulate it well, and make an
excellent throw, but he could not equal the length of Hales's
throw. This, however, was a little later in the chronology
of events, as Collins, up to the middle of August or so, was

in the North Camp.

There were some others in the championship class at the
weights whose names I have forgotten, one from Cork and

another from Galway, and these, with Halee and Collins,
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outclassed everyone else so much, that we left them thelr

competition and developed one of our own,

Later, when my hand had quite healed, Seamus Malone and
his brother Tom and a few others of us started a bit of
wrestling, while Bob Haskins of Belfast, who knew something
about the game, tried to show us something of the rules and
science of 1it. The wrestling classeas ended with a general
degeneration into rough horse-~play, where one needed all
one's selfcontrol to take hurts in good part, when ragged by
a boisterous group. Such groups formed themselves in each
dormitory, and now and then assaliled each other without
warning; Obviously this would soon get beyond a Joke and
could not be tolerated, so the Camp Commandant issued an
order forbidding these exhibitions of rowdyism, as not in
keeping with the dignity of Irish soldiers.

All this shows, however, the manner in which the pent up
energies of young fellows found outlet within the
constricting routine of a prison camp. Muscular sports,
creative effort in arts and crafts, and exercise of the mind
in ?eading, music and discuseion, all these served to occupy

our time and preserve a healthy growth of mind and body.

All thie time, since we reached Frongoch, we had
constant communications with home and friends. There was
now no unreasonable limit to the number of letters we could
send and receive, though of course they had to pass the
scrutiny of the censor each way. We were also receiving
parcels of foodstuffs, clothing and the like, regularly from
home, so that there was really little to complain of except

the loss of personal liberty.

I think it was sbout the middle of July that the first



.1

.\

~186< /Zf

releases began, and for the following few weeks every other
day or so a list of names was caelled out on a general parade
of the prisoners. Thoee s0 called got a hurried few
minutes to pack their belongings, and were then hurried on to
the train for their homeward Jjourney. About one thousand
were released in this way, and as each group left the Camp

to the cheers and farewells of those 1eft'beh1nd, a certain
discontent and unsettledness entered into the less fortunate,
The Advisory Committee had apparently made its deeision aa‘to
what was wheat and what was chaff, who were the sheep and who
the goats, and now we were finding out gradually what this
decision had been.

For a little while the thinning of the Camp population
created a feeling of loneliness, friendly groups having been
broken up, and dormitoriee more than half emptied; but mueh
the gsame thing had been happening in the North Camp, and as
the number of prisoners remaining in both Camps could now
easily be contained in either, those from the North Camp

were moved down to Jjoin us in the South.

The reunion of friends occasioned by this move rather
made up for the sense of loss we had suffered through the
releases of others. There was still, of course, a certain
amount of homesickness when we reflected on the fact that it
was now very unlikely that we would be released - probably
not until the war ended, which appeared as a most indefinite

date.

There was something else too, A few of our comrades,
notably the Nunan brothers, had been identiried while in
London as liable for military service, and were now in
prison undergoing all the rigours of punishment we had seen

meted out to the Conscientious Objectors. Somehow we felt
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that from henceforth life was not golng to be so easy.
Perhaps the enemy had awakened to his mistakes, and believed
he could be more harsh and peremptory with the number of
prisoners now held. For our part we had learned many a
lesson since we firat became prisoners, and were less than

ever inclined to be docile.
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Chapter IX.
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Frongoch with a difference - The enemy attempts to
conscript certain prisoners for military service -

S Lﬂading prisoners are taken from the Camp and
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sent to Reading Gaol - Cutline of daily life in Camp

at this period - The Ash-pit Strike - Further enemy
attempts at conscription of prisoners - The hunger strike
- A new attempt to identify individual priscners causes
another strike - Stalemate - Some i1ncidents in the

daily life of the strikers - Release, and something of
our reactions to the news - On the way home - Dublin

once more - I recover some of my arms,
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CHAPTEE ™ "IX

On the completion of the summer releases, about the
middlie of August, & new phase of our existence had begun,
and the state of tension caused by a succession of events
helped, at any rate, to relieve tle monotony of our dsily
1i1fe, even 1f we did have to suffer the loss of some of

the amenities we had hitherto enjoyed.

In Piaras Beaslal's book, "Wichael Collins", a
chapter 1s devoted to Frongoch, which gives a pretty
accurate picture of the chain of events, and it is,
therefore, unnecessary for me to do more than make brief
reference to these, confining this part of my story to
the personal matters not dealt with in Beaslal's general

outline,

Up to then we had become accustomed to the fairly
easy sort of life enjoyed by birds in & cage or animals
in & 2zoo0. Although we might at times long for the
liberty of a previous existence and the society of fraiends
at home, we realised that we might easily be far worse
off, and so were resigned to an indefinite period of

1imprasonment,

I have already noted that the release of some of
our comrades during the summer tended to unsettle our
minds and make us less satisfied with the terms of our
existence in the camp; but, besides that, there was
another thing which occurred at this time which brought
home to us a realisation of the fools' paradise with which

we had surrounded our minds.

We had learned that during the sitting of the

Advisory Committee in London, certain prisoners from the
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camp who had been brought before it, the brothers Seéan .and
Ernest Nunan, had been identified in London as "liable for
military service'", and, having refused to serve in the
ranks of the British Army, were put 1in solitary
confinement and treated to sundry other punishments in an

effort to break their spirit.

The Nunans were two of the London-Irish who, having
refused to serve in the British Army when the Conscription
Act was introduced in England in 1915, came over to )
Dublain and formed what was known then as the Kimmage
Garrison. Those Irishmen who had been employed in
England, chiefly in London, Liverpool and Manchester
(there were also some from Scotland) when they came to
Dublin were already uembers of the Irish Volunteers.

They were housed in an old house and mill at Larkfield,
Kimmage, and their upkeep was undertaken by the Volunteer
Executive. They were employed at Larkfield up to the
time of the Rising in the manufacture of shotgun bayonets,
the crude type of canister bombs, and buckshot ammnition

for the shotguns, when they all took an active part in the

fighting in Dublin.

That the enemy should conceive the idea of trying to
compel these men to serve in his army and punish them for
their refusal to comply, showed us that we could 111 afford
to be complacent. There were Gulte 2 number of prisoners
in camp who were in the same category as the Munans, and
no doubt they also might be called upon for "military

service" with its alternative harsh punishment.

A lot of talk went on amongst the priscners about
this matter, and various possible methods of countering

aﬁy such move by the camp authorities were discussed,
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without, however, coming to any general decision.

Another thing that indicated the gathering clouds
was the selection of certain prisoners who were thought
to be leaders, and their removal to Reading Jail.

Troublie had developed in the ¥orth Camp owing to the
refusal of the prisoners to cafry out certain road making
work, which they decided was unsuitable for them, and this
resulted in the removal of the prisoners' Commandant,
M.W. O'Reilly, to Reading. ¥.W. had acted as spokesman
in the negotiations over this matter with the Camp
authorities, and apparently it was thought by the latter
that M.W. was the agitator responsible, and that his
removal and that of any others likely to organise
resistance would result in a more compliant body of
DPrisoners. Michael Staines and J.J. (Ginger) 0'Connell
were among those taken from the South Camp, and as both
Staines and 0'Rei1lly had been up to then Commandants of
their respective Camps it was clear that an enemy
offensive of some kind was in contemplation. To the
outside observer of our conduct, there was perhaps little
or no cpange ian our behaviour, Boisterous groups still
romped about the compound, and the studious ones still
were to be found poring over their books. In the heat
of the midsummer day one .could even find numobers or
prisoners in deep slumber on their beds, despite the din
of talk and play around themn. One incorrigible practical
joker was a man named Gallagher from ‘WWexford, and I
remember that 1t was about this time that he developed
his great idea of searching out slumbering comrades, and
1f they slept sufficiently heavily, they found themselves
when they awoke in the same predicament as did "qulliver"
when he awoke in Lilliput. I saw this great Joke

practised one day on Sean Russell, who had a fine beard,
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very little sense of humour and was seemingly a very
heavy sleeper. Gallagher began by sewing the legs of
the sleeper's pants to the mattress of the bed and to
each other with a large needle and threat. Then he went
on to do the same up along the jacket, sewing the sleeves
to the bed and to the Jacket in whatever position they
happened to be, and, as a finish off to the job, sewing
the beard firmly to the vest. We walted to see what
would happen when the sleeper awoke, but as there seemed
no immediate prospect of this, empty cans were thrown
along the concrete floor towards the bed. The frantic
struggles of Russell were comical to watch for a while,
as he hadlpractlcally to strip himself to get free, but
his berserk rage at the indignity would not allow him to
see any humour in the situation., I thank if he could
have got his hands on Gallagher at that moment he might

really have killed him.

After the evening roll call when we were locked

within our dormitories, small groups sat around here and
there on the beds talking or playing cards, while others
read or lay wrapsed 1n thougﬁt. fattoo brought the
® garrison bugler out on the road between the two camps to
sound the last post, and always, as with one accord,
there was complete silence in the dormitories until the
® call had ended. I do not know why this should be, but
that particular musical combination sounded on & bugle
always seems charged with a special solemnity and
significance. It is of course, I know, by its
association with the burial of the dead, placed at once
in the solemn class, but I think it is peculiarly apt and
guitable either for the close of a 1life or the close of a
day. We had not then much experience of the call as a

funeral dirge, yet it was strange to note how the ribald
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laughter and noisy tongues checked to a spontaneous silence
on the opening notes of the bugle. In the pause that
followed the final note, some humourists would try to
introduce a facetious anticlimax by clapping and shouting
encore, as 1f the bugle call were an entertainment number.
Nevertheless 1t showed appreciation, and I am sure the
bugler, and he was a good bugler, was pleased to hear his
efforts applauded, even if applause was not in keeping
with the circumstances. The Rosary followed in each
dormitory, and was always said in Irish. If the responses
lacked something of the intensity of our Knutsford days,
they were none the less fervent for all that, and
certainly these daily prayers q;re edifying and exemplary

to those taking part in them.

Lying there in bed when the lights were out, there
wag comparative quiet. 0dd voices spoke in low tones to
each other through the dormitory, while outside the
sentries 1n the elevated posts called out to each other at
intervals "NMunmber one and a-a-a-all's well" and number two
toock up the chant and so on to three and four right around

the camp.

It was, I thank, about the end of August or the
beginning of September when the clash came, strangely
enough on our initietive rather than by enemy act.

At this time, the releases had been completed, the leaders
picked out from amongst us and sent to Reading Jail, and
the remaining body of about six hundred odd prisoners Wwere
located in the South Camp (the distillery buildangs) the
North Camp having been closed down. The daily work of
the camp such as cook-house, dining hall and dormitory
fatigue parties had the jJob of removing the ashes and

other refuse to the dump outside the wire, which they did
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with a handcart provided for the purpose, snd of course
they moved under armed escort when they went outside the
gate, One day this party was ordered by the Orderly
Sergeant when they had dumped their own rubbish, to collect
and dump the refuse from outside the guarters and
cook-house of the military guard. Thie they promptly
refused to do, and were, therefore, placed under close
arrest and sent to the North Camp, which was then empty.
They were told, and this instruection was also conveyed to
the remainder of the prisoners, that until they consented
to obey all orders they would be denied all privileges
such as letters, parcels, visits and the like, and as they

had no canteen they could get nothing to smoke.

Each subsequent day a new fatigue party was ordered
to remove the soldiers' refuse, and each day, having
refused to do so0, were sent to punishment in the Worth
Camp. However, these daily additions to the penal
settlement in the North Camp, especially as they knew
beforehand that they would be going there, enabled a daily
supply of cigarettes and tobacco to be sent to the

delinguents.

This campaign went on until, at the rate of eight '’
men per day, more than half the total body of prisoners
was 1n punishment in the North Camp. The prisoners on
punishment alsoc refused to do any work in thelr camp
except to prepare and cock their food. A fatigue party
from the prisoners in the South Camp were therefore
allowed to volunteer for the work, and in this way were
gble to keep up the supplies to their comrades and keep

in contact with themn,

It was this situation which really gave us the 1dea

-



that an organised non-cooperative policy was capable of

defeating any enemy move to punish individuals.,

It wes about this time that another prisoner, Hugh
Thornton, wae called out, and somehow we learned
beforehand that he was to be sent up for "military service'.
In any case, of course, we knew that he was one of those
held liable. He refused to answer his name when called
for on a parade, and the camp authorities were unable to
1dentify him, Thas caused hurried consultations among
the prisoners, one proposal being that another man would
answer to Thornton's name and only disclose his real
identity after he had left the camp, but Thornton
considered that he should not allow another to suffer
possible penalties on his account, and so surrendered
himself to the camp authorities. Having refused to
accept service in the British Army he was sentenced to two

years' hard labour.

In the meantime the call for fatigue parties to deal
wlith the refuse from the soldiers' quarters had ceased,
and we learned that the whole question was receiving the
consideration of the Home Office. Later, an order from
the Home Office directed that prisoners would not in
future be required to remove rubbish from the guards'
guarters, Instead, however; of returning the prisoners
under punishment to the South Camp, those remaining in the
South Camp were now removed to the North Camp, but the

privileges of tetters, parcels, etc., were restored to all.

Almost at once, and before the new arrangement had
the novelty worn off, another attempt was made to pick
out two men for "military service". This time a trick
was tried by calling out Fintan Murphy for release, and

Michael #Murphy for parole on account of the serious
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illness of his wife, but as Michael purphy was not married
the device was seen through at once, and the men refused

to answer their names.

An immediate roll call was then ordered, but only a
few men who did not at the time understand the situation
answered their names. Fintan M&rphy was, however, known
to some of the camp N,(C.0.s by appearance, and he was
picked out from the parade, but KEichael Murphy was,
apparently, not known, and so the method of narrowing down
the problem next adopted was to pick out those that the
staff could identify and send the remainder to the South
Camp. From amongst the latter a man named Barrett was
eventually selected as Michael Murphy, and he was sent off
to London, where his identity was established and ne was

sent back to the Camp.

Meanwhile the men who had been sent to the South
Camp went on & hunger-strike which lasted a few days
until 1t was agreed to allow them to return to theilr
comrades in the North Camp without revealing their

1dentities.

e were not deceived by the apparent surrender to
our demands by the enemy authorities, but felt that this
sudden "change of[ﬁ"“ﬁ'-presaged a new line of attack.
Sure enough, within a couple of days we noted the arrival
of new troops, and these were younger men, obviously a
company from some field unit arrayed in the full panoply
of war. There was & hurried whip around the prisoners
to encourage them to stand fast and answer no names if
such were called for. A few began to argue the pros and
cons of the situation, holding that such a campaign was

futile, and that the enemy could always identify any of

ué they wanted to, by going to the trouble of sending
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particular agents to the camp who would be familiar with
the wanted man or men, However, there was no time given
us to decide our attitude, as the compound was immediately
invaded by the armed troops who were strangers to us &nd we
to them, We were ordered to our huts and a sentry
placed at each door to ensure that we kept withan. Here
the difficulty was that each nut had to make its own
decision without reference to the others and there was
very little time, as a roll call had already comnenced in
the first line of huts. Every kind of intimidation was
used to persuade us to answer our names, but only about
one=-third of the prisoners did so, and the majority of
these were o0ld men or those not in robust health whom we
had urged to answer for their own sakes, as well as
creating the difficulty for the enemy of keeping the two

camps open.

Beaslal says in his book that this division of the
prisoners into two lots, those who would answer and
those who would not, was deliberately organised by Mick
Collins for certain reasons. If this was so, I can only

say that I was not aware of it at the time.

As I had been in the South Camp from the beginniné,
and Ccollins was in the North Camp until the emelgamation
following the summer releases, I had never met him until
about mid-aAugust. Undoubtedly the dominance of his
character was evident even then, but he was not yet the
famous man and accepted leader that he subseguently
became. No leader could openly assert himself in camp
without being at once removed to Reading as a danger to
the authorities, and so what direction of policy there
was amongst the prisoners had, of necessity, to be very

secret. In fact, each group of prisoners, if not the
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individuals, acted on their own, and it became clear very
soon that the camp staff were having grave difficulty in
carrying out their project. Even those who had previously
been identified were mixed up with those who had not, and
so the whole body had to be gone over. Sundry threats
were used as to what would be done with those who refused
to answer their names, and i1n a few huts men were pounced
upon by K.C.0.s of the camp staff who knew them and called
them by their names. In this way some were tricked into
an admission of their identity, and, as already stated,
most of the older and less robust men had been advised by
their comrades to comply with the military request for
names . The result of all this was that about one-third
of the total body of prisoners were ldentified or had
answered to their names, and the remainder were at once
marched off to the South Camp, where they were placed

under the same punishment conditions as previously.

As well as all of the "wanted men", all of the more
important leaders, such as Mick Collins and Dick Mulcahy,
were amongst those who were removed to the South Camp, and
once there they assumed a more positive difection of
affairs. I would say that 1t was perhaps from this
point that Collins began to show his capabilities and very
forceful character. He himself was closely associated
w1th the London-Irish and so had a direct personal interest
in this particular campaign, though I think that he
himself was not one of those held by the british as
"liable for military service". Those of us who Kknew
llulcahy better than Collins at that time looked to him
for council and guidance, and as both Collins and he
appeared to be good friends and to work harmoniously
together, we felt secure Iin our leadership, even though

tne fact of that leadership was kept carefully concealed
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from the enemy.

There was a definite change now in our attitude
towards the camp staff, as well as in theirs towards us.
it seemed as if they had been warned against a too friendly
fraternizing with the prisoners, while we on the other
hand felt that, now that we had committed ocurselves to a
policy of defiance, we should not weaken this by any
appearance of friendly tolerance towards any member of

the camp staff.

Secretly, of course, we were all very sorry for poor
old "Jack-knives" who wore a more and more harassed look
s he tried to carry out his daily duties. Accosting a
prisoner now and then whom he knew very well, he would,
addressing him by name, entreat him in blasphemoqs terms
to have some ---- sense and answer his name, I strongly
suspect that "Jack-knives'"'had by that time developed a
secret sympathy, if not admration, for us, and was really

worried because we laughed at his genuine efforts to help

and advise us.

Although we were now deprived of letters, parcels
and all such privileges, the system of communication
previously used between the prisoners in the two camps
was again brought into service and improved upon. The
priest's vestment box, the ration parties and other
working parties, all helped to keep us supplied, to some
extent at any rate, with cigarettes and tobacco,
newspapers and occasionally a little butter. We could,
therefore, learn something of the propaganda 1in operation
outside on our behalf, both at home, 1n England, and even

in America, and we could shape our attitude accordingly.

It should be remembered that England was then at a
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critical stage of the war in Europe, and America was still
a neutral State. Britain was consequently very sensitive
to adverse propaganda in the United States, and the big
Irish population in the United States was very concerned
over the reputed conditions of the Frongoch priscners.
As Beaslai puts 1t, "the Frongoch internees had become a
greater source of trouble and danger to the English

Government 1n custody than they could possibly be at

large™,.

The winter of 1916 was a very severe one, and while
the prolonged frosts and heavy snowfalls provided the
younger ones of us with something like winter sports to
keep our spirits up and the blood running in our veins,
the cold was very trying under the condltiogénwe were then
living, and it was difficult to get sufficiently warm to
sleep at night. The diet being somewhat sparse at this
time also increased the difficulty of keeping warm. The
heating system in use in the South Camp was, I think, part
of the original malthouse system, but 1t had been
modified to produce the lower temperature required, and

was not very effective. In any case, these very large

rooms, two of them with concrete floors, were draughty and

difficult to heat.

In this situation we had settled down to see 1t out
to the bitter end. There was no sign of any surrender
on the part of the military authorities, though, on the
other hand, there was no new &aggressive nmove by them.
We.,were satisfied to accept any hardship they rmight inflict

upon us rather than depart from the attitude we had taken

UpP.

We had moved out of the ground floor dormitory and

were now located i1n the upper three which had wooden



4
.

.y 207
floors and were, therefore, to that extent more
comfortable. Also at this stage we acquired a little
more freedom, although surreptitiously, by the efforts
of a Scottish lad; actually he was one of the Glasgow-
Irish who had been associated with the London-Irish in
Kimmage. It transpared that this lad was an expert
locksmith, and with a small piece of wire could open most
locks. Sc each night after we were locked within our
dormitories for the night, and things had become gulet
outside, Jock (I have forgotten the rest of his name)
picked the lock of our dormitory and of the ones below
and adjoining us, so that we could still come and go as
freely as we might need during the night. I might say
the practice was availed of regularly, visitors from one
dormitory going to another for games of cards or chess, or

just for a chat. Jock took a great pride in his ability
to give us free egress and entry, and we in turn took a
schoolboy delight in doing the things we were not supposed
to do. As the month of December wore on we had heard
some rumours of the agitation for our release then in
progress at home and abroad, but I am afraid our mande had
by then settled into a rather cynical disbelief 1in the
efficacy of such efforts. We had no real hope that the

British would even consider our release while the war was

st111l on.

When, therefore, a few days before Christmas a very
insistent rumour regarding our release began %o buzz
around, it was treated as the subject of some bitter
Jokes. We did not believe there was any truth in the
rumour, and we resented anything that tended to raise

false hopes and thereby create a despondency when the

falsity became apparent.

In the afternoon of December 22nd, an order was
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suddenly issued by the Camp Sergeant :ajor, our old
friend "Jack-knives", "that all prisoners were to assemble
at once in the dining hall where the Camp Adjutant wished
to meke an announcement to us", There were, of course,
various surmises on the purpose of this, or what the
announcement might be, but I do not think anyone would
allow themselves to believe that 1t might be good news,
Judge therefore our surprise when the Adjutant announced
that "an order had bveen received from the Home Cffice for

e

our immediaeate release', [There was not a sound following
the announcement, and I tﬁink the Adjutant thought that we
had not understoocd the purport of his words. He,
therefore, went on to explain more fully that this order
required that our release was to be effected with such
speed that we should all ©te home for Christmas. He seemed
more than a little puzzled by our apparent lacx of
enthusiasm, and went on to explain some of the details of
our leaving the camp, 1n the course of which he said that
the men from the North, South and West of Ireland would

be sent off first, on that night, so as to enable them to
reach their eventual destinations in time. The remainder
of us, who had not so far to travel, would be sent off on
the morrow, and all that remained tc be done was that we
would separate ourselves into two groups according to
these categories. Each man was to give his name and
address and the station to which he was travelling, to the
members of the camp staff who were present for the
purpose. A hurried whisper went around the assembled
prisoners. This, we concluded, was just another trick to

jidentify us and separate the men they wanted from the

remainder.

As Beaslal states in his story - "Collins acting

spontaneously as spokesman for the rest of us pushed
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forward towards the Adjutaent's table, and replied in his
g
usual forthright manner, {'It's no use, you'll get no

names or addresses from us'',

It only then seeined to dawn upon the Adjutant the
reason for our lack of enthusiasm, and in a very

exasperated tone he szaid,!"I don't give a damm about your

-

names or addresses, all I am concerned about 1s to get
you all to hell out of here". ]:Eo some more questions as
to whether Michael Murphy and other "wanted men' were
included in the release order, he said that all prisoners
in camp without exceovtion were to be sent home. Wle were
5till cautious, feeling that there might yet be a catch
in 1t, so a series of hasty discussions began amongst us.
I suppoese it began to dawn upon the Adjutant at that stage
that our scepticism was real, so he met us with the
proposal that we should compile the lists ourselves, and
hand them to the Sergeant Major as soon as we could have
them ready. We could see no objectrion to this, and
agreed to get the lists prepared at once, whereupon all
military personnel cleared out, leaving us to our own

devices.,

There was & tense, though suppressed, excltement
noticeable as the arrangements for the compilation of the
lists were made. tle dared not let ourselves think about
it - not yet - there might even be a catch 1in 1t still -
and anyway we wanted to show ourselves, and the others,
that we could receive Joy with the same stoical lack of

demonstration as we had our sorrows, whatever we thought

inside.

Back i1n the dormtories, our emotional state might
be judged from the exaggerated pose of nonchalance adopted

by some, while oceasional ocutbursts of shrill laughter
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indicated the tense hysteria of others. Men spoke to
each other of irrelevant things, like whether there was
any jam left for the tea, or discussed last night's game
of chess, anything rather than the topic uppermost in
everyone's mind. Inevitably, of course, our immnediately
impending release had to be spoken of at last, and now
that we were beginning to get used to the idea,
speculation was rife on the present conditions in Ireland.
We knew, naturally enough, how our own friends and
relations would receive us, but we also knew that the
Rising and its aftermath had exercised a powerful
inflvence on the people as a whole, and we wondered what
this new Ireland would be like to live in. Such
thoughts, however, were secondary to the great surge of
Joy 1n anticipating the reunion with the loved ones at
home, and guite soon each man guietly moved off to
commence packing up his belongings. Not that we had so
ruch to pack indeed, but while dawdling over this, one
could try to collect one's thoughts, and, oblivious to
the babble of voices in the dormitory, dwell upon

rapturous mind pictures of the irmmediate future.

In bed that night i1t was i1mpossible to sleep until
the small hours of the morning. Mumbled conversations
and facetious remarks brought an occasional surly command
from some earnest wooer of Morpheus to "put a sock in it

and go asleep".

Outside, the sentries in the elevated posts still
clangzd at intervals, "Number one post and a-a-a-all's
well?, and so on around the camp. How peculiayr, I
thought, that no one had told them that they need not
worry any more about keeping us safely penned within the

wire. Tomorrow we would go free, arnd all the elaborate
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organisation of the camp and its garrison, that up to now
had seemed to us so permanent, would nc longer hsve a
parpose, that 1is, of course, unless 1t again became &
place of internment for German prisoners. With such
thoughts as these closed our last night in Frongoch, and,
sleeving lightly, we were all awake to hear the opening
notes of Reveille, which brought a mighty cheer from the

dormitories.

There was no adifficulty getting anyone out of bed that
day, despite the cold, for the frost sparkled on the
ground outside that morning, and in the wasn-house spartan
to1lets in the i1cy water were carried out with more than
usual care - we must look our best for the homecoming.
How now about these flowing beards that had been carefully
cultivated for the past eight months. Pride of possession
fought with secret doubts of the ability of thése at home
to appreciate the achievement of hirsute glory. It
resolved itself by those who had good beards retaining
them, until their arrival home at any rate, while most
of those whose beards were of such a quality as to
constitute a doubtful ornament,committed themselves to
the ministrations of Jimmy iallon, the camp barber, so that
quite a few strangely unfamiliar bare faces began to

appear amongst us during the morning.

I pass over the details of our entrainment, and the
rail journey to Holynead. There was little regret at
leaving the camp where so much had happened to us in the
months Just past. We had not yet come to look upon it
as & bit of our usst, and I do not remember any head
turned to look back at 1t as we marched out or as’the
train left the station. Our eyes were on the future and

our minds concerned with thoughts of home.
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The ship we salled in from Holyhead was a cross-channel
cargo vessel, posslioly one of those with very limited
passenger accommodaticn, At any rate, the vast majority
cf the released prisoners constituting the human cargo had
to make themselves as comfortable as possible in the empty
spaces of the cargo holds. As the ship was, presumably,
specially chartered for the occasion by the British
authorities, there being no other cargo gboard, and with
no guards now to bother about, we would have been quite
happy under much more uncomfortable conditions, I do not
remember what time it was wien we went aboard, but it must
have been late in the evening, and 1t was much later that
night when the ship sailed for Dublin. Being, therefore,
pretty tired from the tedious train Jjourney and the rather
limited sleep of the previous night, we lay on the floor
of the hold in all sorts of postures, and slept heavily

until we had almost reached the entrance to Dublin Bay.

Awakening slowly to a consciousness of my bones
pressing against the hard floor, I also realised that the
place was intolerably stuffy; but above all thatll felt a
great sense of hunger. e had eaten little all day except
a few sandwiches and the like, and now I remembered that
included 1n my kit bag was a tin of sardines I had vacked
against Just sucih an emergency. Joe Taylor, Mick Fleming,
Jimmy Xelly and I had been using each other as plllows, so
I am afraid I Pather disturbed the nest when I started to

-

rummage in my kit for the fish., that the hell are you

—

at?" - "can't you be quiet?", came the half-awake grumbles

from the others, as they found their critical position of

—

rest disturbed. {Then as they came awake and watched me
opening the tin, I invited them to*join me in the snack,
but whether their appetites were not as keen, or out of

congideration for mine, they shook their heads, A Tew



P ad

2 213

yards away, standing against a stanchion, I noticed Joe
Stanley watching me digging out the little fishes from the
tin with my fingers and dropping them into my mouth as 1

Ay,

lay against the kit bag. L TR you have some, Joe?" I

called over to him, but he gave me a reproachful look as

he moved towards the companion-way leading up to the deck.
A number of others were also moving upwards, but it was
only when I went up myself a little leter to explore,

that I realised they were all seaslck. Apparently the
sppearance of my sardines had just about finished it for
those who had been Just on the border line, so I was not so

popular with some whom I met on deck when I enguired how

they felt.

It was then daylight, and the outlines of the Wicklow
mountains could be discerned ahead, although in this grey
light of morning the lighthouse beams of Baily, North and
South Bulls, and Rockabill still flashed, and the smaller
navigation lights twinkled on the buoys marking the

entrance to the Liffey.

I felt that I wanted to stand high.up on the bow of
the ship and watch the land as it appeared to come slowly
forward to meet us - to welcome us home. But it was too
cold to stand for long, and the cold breeze with the tang
of the sea in it was bracing and encouraging to action,
50 we began a vigorous pacing of the deck while we
talked cheerfully of what lay shead. Even the recent
vietims of mal-de-mer began to recover their colour and
spirits as the ship now reduced speed and began nosing

her way up the river.

we were docked at last, and the returning orisoners

crowded the rails straiving to get some glimpse of the
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welcoming crowd on the street beyond the shed, behind
which the ship had tied up. Then each man with his
bundles and cases of personal belongings, strove to get
first to the gangway as 1t was mounted, in order to be
first ashore, while the crowd without were equally
imvatient to greet us, and pressed insistently against

the exit door of the dockshed.

The rest may more easlly be imagined than described,
We were submerged in a riot of joyous welcome, each of us
becomlng the object of so much promiscuous handshaking,
hugging, and kissing, that we were glad at last to get
away. Mick Fleming and I, with his sisters and mine who
were there to meet us, and also Jimmy Kelly and Joe
Taylor, wenl to Flemings at 140 Drumcondra Road, where we
breakfasted and spent some hours in the enjoyment of our

new freedom before I went home to Saucerstown,

The following day I cycled over to "Wewbarn" in
search of the i1tems I had hidden there on the day of our
surrender. There was, indeed, no trace of my knapsack
which had contained, amongst other things, my revolver and
ammunition, field-glasses, and my camera holding the films
I had used at Ashbourne. My sisters who accompanied me
on this occasion i1ndicated that they had recognised the
hidang place of the knapsack from the diagram I had got
smuggled out from Knutsford to them, They had searched
for it at the time, alsoc without result, so aprarently it
had been found by the police or someone else soon after
the surrender. My chief regret about this was that the
photographs I had taken at Ashbourne were lost. The
unfinished film was still in the camera (a vest pocket
Kodak) when I’hid it in the knapsack, and, as I have never

since heard of the pictures, I presume the finder elther



oy

.oty

&

PP
ﬁ?%ﬁd/ —
did not bother having the film developed, or considered

the pictures of no consequence,

My sisters had not, however, followed my diagram
correctly regarding the hiding-place of the carbine, and
indeed I had to think carefully myself before I felt sure
of the spot at this time. However, walking across the
field east of the house, I groped in the long grass about
the butt of a lone thorn bush, and to my delight grasped
the carbipe with its bayonet all intact. Of course it was
badly rusted, but around the bolt there was a superficial
crust of rust which dropped off easily when tapped with the
bayonet, and underneath this crust the metal seemed pretty
clean and undamaged. The woodwork was very much swollen
from the wet, and a rat or something had been gnawing the

point of the pistol grip.

sufficiently elated by my possession of the carbine tc
forget about the loss of my other property, I cycled the
couple of miles home to Saucerstown with the gun openly
displayed in my hand. Actually there was little risk of
mesting a patrolling R.I.G. msn at that hour, but, even if
I should, I felt like flaunting it in his face. At home I
set immediately to work on the gun, and as there was some
suitable ammunition at home which had escaped the raids, I
fired a few quite satisfactory test shots within the next

day or so.

In the following month or two there was plenty to
keep me busy in looking after the work on the farm, My
father, with the other sentenced prisoners, was still held
in prison in England, and I, therefore, had to do my best

V-
-3

g d
to get the work done at home and helpf executor in the

administration of Its affalrsiyfzz;/aéii-
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CHAPTER X.

In the realm of national politics the firset six months
of 1917 was a period of adjustment and, one might say, of
reorientation. The Rising had seemed to be the climax of
the national effort when it cams. Then followed a short while
of despalring spathy, quickly replaced by a dawning realisation
that the firea of Dublin did really constitute a Phoenix-like
rebirth of the soul of the nation.

As, however, most of the nationsl leaders who had escaped
execution aefter the Rising were either imprisoned or interned,
those who began the picking up of the threads of national
organisations following the Rising did so with a feeling that
their efforts were tentative, and subject to approval or
otherwise by the prisoners on the release of the latter.
Consequently, on the release of the Frongoch prisoners
there was a certain amount of reshuffling in, for instance,
I.R.B. and Volunteer Executive Commlttees, and, to some extent,
this wes complicated by the fact that the sentenced prisoners
were still held in English prisons, smongst whom were
practically all of the better known national leaders who

survived.

But the march of events had thrown up some new blood, and
this wes therefore the period when new names began to appesr
among the names of those alreaedy wellknown in the direction of
national policy. It was at this time, for instanée, that the
name of Michael Collins began to gain a significance that was
later to develop into his acclamation by the IEish people
a8 the leader upon whom the fate of the nation depended.

Collines had slready beccme known to us in Frongoch, and
from what we saw of him there, we had no doubt about his fitness
for leadership, but, to the people at home, outside of his omn

immediate circle of friends, he wes then only a name.
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A mew organisation had coms into existence during the
period of our absence. This was the National Aid Association,
the original purpose: of which ﬁas to collect money and
distribute it to the famllies of those who had been killed or
imprisoned and who werd in nee@y clrcumstances. The original
organisation setarted, I believe, by Mrs. Tom Clarke, wase the
"Prisoners' Aid Fund", but this wes after a time amalgamated
with the parallel orgenisation, "The National Aid", which was
somewhat wider in its scope. Money for these funds poured in
generously from the Irish people both at home and in America,
end did, in fact, relieve the worst of the dlstress of famllies
which suffered the loss of their breadwinners in -the Rising.
No doubt numbers of those who contributed money and geve thelr
help to operating these funds were animated by purely
humani tarian motives, but I would say that the majority wished
to associate themselves in this way with the bellefs and ildeals
of the executed leaders. It followed, therefore, that the
'"National Aid' became the interim centre of mational thought
end activity, and, its aims being legltimate or at least
tolerable in the eyes of the British authorities, it became the
cover orgaenisation for the regeneration of the Volunteer

movement.

The position of secretary of the National Aid Association
having become vacant early in 1917, it beceme necessary to
appoint 8 new secretary, and there were a number of candidates
for the position. There was, apparsently, some discussion by
the committee on the question of selecting the moet suitable
candidaete which waslresolved by the proposal of Mrs. Wyse-Power
that the epplicants should submlt themselves to a competitive
examination. This resulted in Collins being the successful

candidate and he was accordingly appointed secretary.

As secretary of the National Aid Association, Collins came

directly in touch with people from all parts of Ireland, &8 well
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68 Irish sympathisers in BEngland and America, and was thus in
a good position to make a correct estimate of the velue of the
various faétors bearing upon the national situation of the
time. With such knowledge it then became possible to regroup

& number of isoleted efforts in both the military and political
fields and to formulate something llke a co-ordinated plane.
Naturally, Collins did not work slone in all this; he had
become a member of the Supreme Council of the I.R.B. and had,
therefore, the powerful support of that body. In men llke
Dick Mulcahy and Dermot Hegarty he had also good friemds and
able colleagues, so that by the end of 1517, the general frame-

work of a unified nationsl organisation was in being.

Meanwhile, the released Frongoch prisoners had spread
to their homes throughout the land to act as a leaven of the
new m tional epirit in their various districis. There was,
naturally, a period of relaxation and merrymeking in which
the festive spirit of Christmas was enhanced by the novelty
of personal freedom and the atmosphere of lionization with
which our friends surrounded use After a little of this, the
herd facts of bread and butter had to be faced. For some,
their previous employment had vanished, and for others, their
business had to be rebuilt; but in all this there was a grand
spirit of friendly co-operation in the people as a whole, 80
that for many priscners the apparent setback in their personal

affairs was but the prelude to greater success in new spheres.

My own position in this respect was one of waiting for my
father's release to claerlify my plans for the future. 1In the
meantime, there was a lot of work to do on the farm, so I got
down seriously and with a lot of pleesure to ploughing and
sowing. My fsther had appointed his friemd amd cousin, Edward
Lyons, to manage the farm in his absence and, as Lyons lived in

the c¢ity, I hed now to do the work on the spot.

There were no such things a8 tractors in use then, so that

~
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the ploughing was done by horses, but I enjoyed that season':z
work as never hefore, proud of my own abllity to get the crop
in and menage the place under the financlal restralnt imposed
by the executor. However, I worked hsrd end looked forward with
confidence to my father's approval of my efforts when he might

be releassed eventually.

Porhaps it mey be well et this point to give the reader
some brief outline of my position in the family at that time,
a8 I think this is necessary in order to understand what
followed a yeer or so later, Our family was a lerge one; there
were ten of us, six boys and four girls, of whom I was the
eldest. Natursally, therefore, the education and provieion of
careers for all was my fether's anxious problem. As I had shown
a mechenical bent from my earliest years, it was decided, early
in 1913, to send me as an engineering apprentice to the fim of
Williem S8pence & 8on of Cork 8t., Dublin. Without going into
all the details of this, let me say that for a number of
reasons I found myself unable to stay with this fimm, and so '
left it after about eighteen monthe. I loved the work end had
learned & lot in the time I was there, and I must say thet
Spence's was probably the fineet enginsering works in Dublin at
that time. Nevertheless, the atmosphere wes uncongenial to the
point of antagonlism from the time I first went there and, when
later my family and personal associations with the national
movement wes dlscovered, I suffered the sneers and insults of
various membere of the staff dally. There were other things
that added to this, buft the whole effeét was to make my every
working day something to dread, until I suddenly decided to end
it and came homs. Father was n;turally very disappointed in me
and I fear I would not meke him apprecliate the mental torture
I had had to suffer.

This was the spring of 1915, and I was then only eighteen

yoars of age, but realising as I did how I had feiled him, I



221,

yet would not under any circumstances go back to the 1life I
had left in Spence's. We had some hard words then, father
rointing out how many other members of the family had still to
be provided for, but I assured him thet I appreciated all he
had tried to do for me and that I wanted nothing further from
him except {0 be mllowed to earn my keep at hore until I could

make other arrangements.

Soon afterwards I arranged to get employment as an engine
room hand on one of the Cunard liners with the idea of either
remaining at sea or of making my living in the U.S5.A. Father
heard sbout this when I received the papers to sign
from the Shipping Agent, and he opened up the topic one evening
vhen I came in to tea after haymeking.

"What's this I hear about going to ses?" he said to me,
g0 I explained what I had in mind and thet I had really meant
what I sald when I had told him some time previously that I was
accepting responsibility for my own future. He pooh-poched
the whole thing and turned it nicely on me by saying that this
was no time to be running out of the country which would want

all its men very soon for the Rising we both knew was coming.

I was rather relieved in s way, because his attitude
towards me seemad to indicate that he hed forgiven me for what
had gone before. As he sald, there was plenty of work to be
done at home, both on the farmm and 1in preparation for the
Rising, so I worked away, all the more satisfied that now we
understood one another better. There was still, howsver, in
the back of my mind the promise I had made to myself, rather
than to him, that afterwards, 1f there wes any afterwards for
use, I would be no burthen on him, but would do something on

my own account, whatever it mlght he.

Edward Lyons knew of this sltuation and, I think, Jjudged

me much more harshly than my father had done, and so this was
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the condition of things at home on my return from Frongoch.
My brothers and sisters were away at school except the younger
two who were still at home, and the elder sister who helped

my mother to manage the house.

Young as I was, I had formed a deep attachment for the
girl who had captured my heart about the middle of 1915, end
with whop I now shared all my plans. W®We hoped to marry some
day in the wvaguely dlstant future, so I had to figure out some
way of earning enough to do this, while I, in the meantime,
strove to keep the home farm going in such a way as %0 repay

father something of what I felt I owed him.

During this firast six months of 1917, though Volunteer
units were reorganised and held regulér training parades, this
was 8 rather furtive business. There were very little arms
to be got and, there being no lmmediaste objective in view other
than keeping Volunteer companies together, it was looked upon:
by those concerned as more of a gesture'of defiance than
anything else. The national movement, however, developed a
new sphere of activity which occupied the attention of everycne
at this stage. This was in the field of purely political
action which up to then had been largely in the hands Engrish
Parliaementary Party (the Redmondites). The Sinn Fein

organisation now began to occupy the forefront of the national

effort which up to the Rising had been held by the Volunteers.

Arthur Griffith had founded the Sinn Feln movement in
1905 for the purpose of furthering advanced national views by
purely political action, but the Irish Parliamentary Farty
had succeeded in dominating this field up to the Rising, when
the revulsion of feeling among the people gave Sinn Fein its
chance. Here was the opportunity to give the reorganised
Volunteers something to put their hands to, so Sinn Fein Clubs
were organised all over the country with the help and assilstance

of the Volunteers who policed the meetings, did the horse work
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of elections and, incidentally, begsn to regain a confidence
in themselves and their orgenisation. It was, I believe, what
I will call this 8inn Fein interlude, that was responsible for
the whole national movement, comprising many organisations,
becoming known as Sinn Fein, and all nationslists as Sinn

Feiners from then one.

I know of course that the misnomer was in use before the
Rising by the ensmies of the ma tionsl movement who really did
not know vhat signification attached to the name, but as during
1917 and 1918 all national effort was in connection with
political orgsnisation, elections being fought under the banner
of Sinn Fein, the name became fixed as & generié term meaning

extreme Irish nationalist of any kind.

Sinn Fein had declded to put forward candidates to contest
parliamentary vacancies when they occurred on the progremme of
absenting themselves from the British House of Commons if
elected. So, in February 1917, Count George Noble Plunkett
was @lected as a Sinn Feln M.P. for North Roscommon, and in
May following, Joe McGuinness, who was then a prisoner in Lewes

(Bngland) Prison, was elected Sinn Fein M.P. for South Longford.

The results of these elections showed clearly how great
was the swing over of popular feeling in favour of Sinn Fein
as repreeentlng extreme Irish nationaliem. The situation may
have been envisaged by Collins end the other leaders before
this point, but now it was obvious that if an all-out effort
wage made to take advantage of the wave of poapular sympathy
a strong S5inn Feiﬁ party of elected representatives might be
achieved at the general elections which were due the following
year. No one could be very sangulhe about the result of the
gonerel election at that stage, however, and 1t i8 doubtful
if the most hopeful could have foreseen how interim events

would help to bring sbout a veritable landslide in favour of
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Sinn Fein by the time the gemeral election would take place
in Deceinber 1918.

The scarcity of arms among the Volunteers mads this
organisation 1little more than a moral forece to back the
politicel demands at thaet time. Still, continuous efforts were
being mede, both by individuals and the organisetion heasdquarter:
to rearm the Volunteers, and when one channel became blocked
others were explored. Even what arms we had could not now be
carried in public because of British proclamations against the
carrying of arms, so Volunteers therefore took to parading and
carrying out election duties armed only with hurleys carried on
their shoulders. These ash sticks used Iin the nationsl game of
hurling could be deadly weapons at close quarters and, early
in June 1917, Inspector Mills of the Dublin Metropolitan Police
wae kllled by a Volunteer by a blow of a hurley on the head
when he tried to arrest Count Plunkett and others who were

speaking at a public meeting in Beresford Place, Dublin.

On 17th June 1917, the sentenced prisoners were released
from Lewes and other English prisons, and Dublin gave them a
royel welcome on their arrival. Weatland Row station and its - -
vicinity were thronged from an early hour to await the arrival
of the boat train from Dunlasoghaire, and when it arrived
numbers of the prisoners were carried shoulder high by the crowd
on to the street to the accompaniment of patriotic songs and

rebel slogans.

I hardly know Father when I first caught sight of him.
He had always worn a heavy moustache, but now this hed been
shorn off and his hair cut to the standard convict clip. I
never got quite used to his sppearance like this until hils hair
and moustache had growvn again. There was the usual round of
visiting friends and relatlves with a great air of rejoicing in

the days that followed, so that a week or so passed before
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anything'like a routine of home life wae re-established.

I wae anxious -to show Father sround the farm and gain his
approval for what I had done since I got home. Also I vanted
to talk to him about all that haed happened since the Rising and
hear his views on the polltical prospect. All this came in time,
not on any particular day, but from time to time within a couple
of weeks when I heard him re-state his unsheken faith in the
cause of Irish Freedom and his confident bellef in the success-

ful outcome of the struggle in our time.

It was never his habit to use superlatives In praise of
anything, and so when he said of my work on the farm that
"{t was not so bad" or that "he had seen worse", I took it as

his highest approval of my efforts.

The East Clare election occuplied the front of the political
stage just then. De Valers, who was one of the newly released
prisoners, had been nominated as the S8inn Feln candidate for thir
parliamentary by-election and, on llth July, was declared

elected M.P. for East Clare by a huge majority.

The election of de Valera in Clare and Wm. Cosgrave in
Kilﬁennw a month later, showed more clearly than ever that
popular opinion continued to swing over in favour of Sinn Fein.
Even the existing membere of the moribund Irish Parliaementary
Party were no longer sure of thelr allegience. as, about this
time also, Mr. Larry Ginnell, who sat in the British House of
Commons as M.P. for Meath, renounced his conmection %oeth with
the Irish Parliamsntary Perty and the British House of Commons;
joining the Sinn Fein Party, he became enother abstentionist
M.P., 80 that now there were five duly elected membhers of
perlisment who refused to recognise the right of the British
Perliament to legislate for Ireland asnd did ‘not teke their seats

in the British House.
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I had some slight opportunity of seeing the conditions
eleevhere in Irelend when I visited the Gelway Races sbout the
last week of July in that year, 1917. PFather had suggested
that he and I would cycle down to Galwsy for the Races and,
incidentally, renew scqueaeintance with soms of the Vestern boys
who had been our fellow prisoners. I need not dwell wupon the
detalls of that very pleasant trip further than to say that
we both met numerous friemds of our prison days there and were
given a royal reception by them. Discussing all this on our
return trip, we had a definite sense of assurance that the *
gpirlt of the Rising had indeed permeated the people. In the
further stages of the struggle Dublin would not stand alons.

& British proclemation at the beginning of August 1917,
which forbade the wearing of militery uniforms and the carrying
of hurleys led to mumerous arrests throughout the country for
contravention of this order. About the ssme time also, a swoop
was made upon the princlpal speskers on the national political .
platforms throughout the country, so that now & new crop of
political‘prisoners occupied part of Mount Jjoy ?rison in Dublin.
Included smong these was Thomas Ashe, who had, since his relesse
from Lewes been a very active spesker at political meetings

during the Clare elections and in Fingsl.

Seemingly, those in the British Governmert who were the
advocates of "stern measures", were in the ascendant at this
time and a new phase of repression was beginning. Strangely
enough, however, this resasppesrance of the "mailed f£ist" but
acted as a stimulus.to the rank end file of the new Volunteer
organisation. Here waes something tangible to oppose. Those who
had fought were willing to demonstrate again their disregard of
pérsonal denger, while those who had not been in action during
the Rising were anxious to have the opportunity of proving their
courage. Therefore, there was a marked improvement in attendance

at Volunteer parades and at every political meeting, sporis
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fixture or such like, Volunteser units took over the duties of
policing these funections, openly flouting the authority of the
R.I.C. who might be present, or even intimidating the members
of that force to the oxtent that they were only able to observe

the proceedings from afar.

There was indeed very little arrogance about the police im
Fingal at this time. 0Odd individual police might incline to be
officious but, on the whole, one might conclude that a
remembrance o; the Ashbourne fight had given them a vholesome
respect for the Volunteers of Fingal. 8o, while they tried to
carry out their instructlons regarding the enforcement of the
British edicts lssued from time to time, they also seemed to ba

anxious to %@91& any open clash with the Volunteers.

An example of thls mttitude of the local R.I.C. comes to
my mind, though it occurred a little earlier in that year, before
the release of the sentenced prisoners from Lewes. It was the
first enniversary of the Rising, that is, Easter 1917. On
Easter Sunday morning I had pleanted a flag, the Irish tricolour,
on a small pole on the lawn outside our house at Saucerstown.
This flag was clearly visible from the public road and,
apparently, someone had reported its presence to the R.I.C.
barracks in Swords. A few days later the flag still flew there
and I wae in the house when Sergeant O'Reilly of Swords arrived
on a bicycle, He told me that the presente of this flsg had

been reported to the authorities and that he had been ordered to

remove it. Anticlpating my refusal to allow its removal, he

went on to say that his mission had nothing to do with hie
personal feelings in the matter. He respected my family, he
said, and did not want any of us involved in any trouble, but
asked me to-conaider his position. If he did not t ake some action
to have the flag removed, he himself would be removed and
possibly dismissed from the service, and force would be used to

remove the flag. We discussed the situation in this way for
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some time, at the end of which hs made another appeal to me,

on the grounds that as the flag had been flying for some days
now, I could with all honour teke it down if only to keep it for
eanother occasion. I had some regard for Reilly, who had never
been an officlous policeman and, appreciaeting his dilemma, I
agreed to0 accedse to his request by taking the flag indoors.

He tharked me for meeting hls wishes in the matter and appeared
vastly relieved as he d eparted, leaving me to wonder whether or
not I had behaved as I should in the incident. I felt that I
hed pandered to expediency in agreeing to remove the flag. If
i1t had been someone other fthan Sergeant Relilly who had come to
command rather than request the removal of tha flag, it would
have been sasy toc oppose him even by force, but Reilly had made
some effort to save my face and at the same time threw his

troubles upon my shoulders.

While, perhaps, the attitude of Sergeant Rellly towardd
the resurgent national movement was not typical of the R.I.C.
as @ whole, yet I believe there were a good many of tﬂem like him
They had a secret sympathy with the rational ldeels, but felt
that the fulfilment of these idesls wms impractical. They were
economiéally tied to the careers they had taken up, but hated
the duty of political espionage and coercive action vhich such

career imposed upon them.

From what I have learned since then, I believe that Mick
Collins at that time, or soon afterwards, considered that it was
possible to win over the R.I.C. as a body to the national cause
and thet it was for this-'reason the shooting of the police &t
Solohead and Knocklong through independent action of the Tlpperar
volunteers was considered contrary to national policy at the time
by the Volunteer Headguasrters. Of course, after the Solohead .
ambush events followed each other in g feirly repid sequence, B0
that whatever Collins and the other members of the G.H.Q. Btaff

may have thoughrt of that affalr and its effect on the pessiblility
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of inducing large-scale defections in the R.I.C., policy

had then to be edjusted to meet the new war situation.

Returning, however, to the sequence of my story; the
next event of nationsl -importance, which also had a local
connection, was the desth of Tomés Aghas (Thomse Ashe) on
hunger-strike in Mountjoy Prison. about the middle of
September 1917, the political prisoners ﬁn Mountjoy Frison
had demanded to be treated as political prisomers end, on this
demand being refused by the authorities, they declared a hungei
strike as a solemn protest against the attempt of the British
authorities to brand them and treat them as common criminals.
The hunger strike had been in progress for about a weeK and,
of course, national propagandiste were maeking the most of 1%
by ensuring that the conditions of the prisoners received wlde
pub}icity, both at home and ebroad. As elready noted, however.
the "stern measures! junta held sway just then in Government
circies, so forcible feeding of the hunger-strikers was
resorted to, with the result that Ashe was killed in the

process.

Apparently what happened was that Ashe protested against
being foreibly fed and possibly struggled to pravent the tube
being pessed down his throst to the stomach. Whatever the -
proximate casuse, however, the fact was that the tube was
pushed down the windpipe so that the food, soup, or whatever
it was thet was poured into the tube flooded the lungs and

thereby cesused his deasth by ssphyxietion.

Ashe was rushed immediately to the Mater Hospital, which
is just across the road from the prison, but he was already
dead wher he reached there; he was probably dead before

leaving the forcible feeding chair in the prison.

Ashe's death, tragic though it wes, became another

milestone in the march to freedom. The national leaders
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determined to make full use of the occurrence to furthser the
cause for which he had died. This wccurrence was a tactical
blunder on the part of the British authorities, which the Irish
leaders were bound to explolt to the full; while, on the other
hand, I fancy thait the more moderate elements in the British
Councils were not slow to point out this to their collesgues
whose polley was responsible for the 81 tuation. This latter,

however, 1s pure surmise on my part.

I leerned of Ashe's death on the same evening, 25th Sept.
1917, and, having got in touch with some of the Fingal Volunteers
end also the Dublin Brigsde staff, it was arranged that e
uniformed guard of honour of his 0ld Fingsl Battalion should be
mounted over his body in the Meter Hospital pending further
arrangements. The nuns and other members of the hospital staff
wore most co-operative, and so I, with about ten or twelwve other
Fingallians who could still boast of the possession of Volunteer
uniform, mounted guard that night over the body of our dead
commander. This also wes dressed in the uniform he had so

proudly worn at Ashbourne.

There wes some difficulty in getting a sufficient number
of uniformed men from Fingal to provide for guard reliefs, and,
in any cese, the clty battalions were aenxious to have the honour
of supplying guards, so when the body was removed from the
hospital to the City Hall on the evening of 20th, the guard of
honour there waes augmented by detachments from all of the four

city battalions.,

Ashe was no longer merely the commsndant. of the Fingal
Volunteaera. He had joined the ranks of the immortals and his
ngme was wrlitten on the national escutcheon. The mannmer of his
death shocked the feelings of large mimbers of people who up to
then had 1little sympathy with the national csause, while those
vho had alresdy had some national leanings threw caution to the

winds 1in their resentment of the outrege.
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As the body lay in state in the City Hall, I was reminded
of the previous lying in state where I had also been present
as a member of the guard of honour. The lying-in-state and the
funersl of O'Donovan Rossa in 1915 had been such an active
stimulus to national thought and feeling that it, no doubt,
paved the way for the Rising of 1916.

Here then was another such occasion, but in conditions where
cons iderable progress had already been made 1nlthe developmert
of a nationgl consciousness. As Rossa's dead body had served
%0 advance the Fenian ideals for which he had lived, even by
one step, would not the body of Ashe move the people to yet

another effort to reach the goal of freedom.

Thousands of people from city and country came %o the City
Hall to view the body of the latest martyr end to pay their
respects. I em sure that amongst them were many who, coming
for the satisfaction of their idle curiosity, went away convinced
that a cause which claimed the adherence of so many reputable
pepple, and where death was so readily accepted, was worthy of

their respect, if not their active co-operation.

The public funerel which took place from the City Hall to
Glaenevin Cemetery on Sunday 30th September 1917, was &

re-s taging of the 0'Donovan Rossa funersl in its effect.

For the first time since the Rising, uniformed and armed
Volunteers paraded through the streets of Dublin, while Trades
Guilds and socisl organisations helped to swell the procession.
50 great were the numbers that the British authorities hesitated
to take any action further than the posting of parties of police
here and there along the route of march. These police, however,
did not attempt to interfere with the procession on the way to
the cemetery, though they did attempt to bar the way of the

Voluntesrs on the return masrch.

The position must have been rather embarrassing to the
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Dublin Castle guthorities who on the one hand felt bound to
enforce the British edict banning the wearing of uniforms and
the carrying of arms, while on the other, i1t was manifestly
impossible to take any effective mction against such numbers

without the employment of considerable military force.

It was not the policy of the Volunteerse to invite a clash
of arms Jjust then. Volunteer arms were much too scarce to be
really effective and the reorganised movement was still in its
infancy. Yot the display of moral force, constituted by the
public defiance of the British orders, and the mmbers of the
people who signified their attachment to the nationasl cause by'
following the coffin of the dead leader, was a signlficant
milestone in the long road to freedom.

A8 one of those who formed the guard of honour marching
beside the hearse, I could not see the whole procession at any
point, but from what I was told at the time, I believe that the
procession was at least a mile long and that the groups of
trades gullds and suchlike towards the end of the procession
were unaeble to reach the cemetery grounds, which were densely

packed before they could arrive.

A firing psrty rendered military honours at the gravesilde
and the oretion, if it might be called such, wes given by Mick
Collins. Collins merelyrspoke a Tew sentences to the effect
that '"the volleys just fired are the most fitting tribute to
a dead soldier of Irelanmd" and that he did not propose to mske

any Turther speech on the occasion.

There waa some epprehension et this point that the British
authorities might try to disarm and arrest the firing party
as gome police partles had tried to force thelr way into the
cemetery but had so,égr been prevented by Volunteer guards at
the gates. The firiné party, therefore, departed secretly and
left the cemetery by a back way, while the remaining Volunteer
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units formed up. to march back to the city. PFinding their route
barred by a strong cordon of police at Binnfs Bridge, they did not
attempt to force a way through, but wheeling left down Whitworih

Road, dispersed to their respective battalion areas.

From the veginning of the Volunteer reorganisation in Fingal,
following the release of the prisoners up to the time of Ashe's
deetl, the Fingal companies still constituted the 5th Battalion
of the Dublin Brigade, but the battalion orgenisation was only
nominal. Naturally, we were unlikely to place anyone else in
Ashe's shoes while he lived, but on the other hand, he had, since
his release in June, been seldom in Fingal for more than a day or
two at a time until his arrest in August. The result of this was
that the. companies operated up to about the end_of September as
more or less independent units, there being no bettalion staff
formally appointed until sbout that time. Following the Ashe
funeral, however, a meeting of the commanders of the companies

6lected Michasl Lynch of Dublin as the battalion commander.

Lynch, who had previously been an officer of the 4th Battslion,
end vwhom we knew as our organist in Knutsford, had, just before this
time, been engaged in organising & new company in Finglas. Finglas
is within the Fingsllian territory, but no Volunteer unit hed
exieted there up to that time. Lynch had gone out there from the
clty and organised thlis new company which then becams added to the
Fingal Battalion with Lynch (?) as the battelion commander in

succession to Ashe,

At that time I was stlll a lieutenant of the Swords Company
though acting as the company commander until Dick Coleman's release
in June. At the letter end of that year I was rather preoccupied
by schemes for my future career. It was no longer necessary for me
to stay at home, and I was tpemendously anxious to begin something
for myself. Having then reached the age of twenty, I had my dreams

of marriage and a home of my own, and with this 2im I wondered how
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to begin the task I hsd set myself. I had no money, nor had my
father, as I knew the farm was considerably in debt, so I felt
that I must depend entirely upon my own ability with the hope
that luck would aid me. I did not mention any of these thoughts
to my father then, but I'm sure he guessed something of what

was going on in my head though he said nothing. Dot was a great
favourite of his, and as he watched us going around together

on all possible opportunities, it dld not need much persplculty

t0 see in what directions my ambitions lay.
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CHAPTER _XI.

aArchie Heron from Belfast, had been a Volunteer in
Belfast before the Rising. Having left his home in thst city
to teke pert in the Rising,which, however, proved abortive in
the northern ares, he came to Dublin asnd 4id not return to
his native plaece, TWhen I returned from Frongoch I had found
him staying as & more or less permenent guesi with my friends,
the Flemings of Drumcondra., He had got & job as a shop
assrstent in the hardware store of kiessrs. Gleeson 0'Deas & Co.
of Cﬁristchurch Place, snd wee otherwise sctive in Volunteer
circles in Dublin in connsction wath the Volunteer reorgasnise-
tion. Being also a meumber of the I.2.B. he was accepted by
the provisional Headquarters Staff and acted as secretary of
the first Volunieer Convention held after the Rising at
Barry's Hotel in Gardinser's Place, Dublin, sbout the beginning
of December 1916, end, I think, was also present st the

subseguent convention held at Croke Park in October 1917.

A8 I wes a frequent visitor to Fleming's, 1t followed
that T got to know Heron pretty well. In fact, my two sisters
Kathleen and Biblin and the two Fleming girls, Dot and Kitty,

with Mick Flémlng, Tom Cotter, Heron and I, went earound toget

her to all kinds of ceilis and expeditions of the kind,

Discussing my problems with Heron, it wes he vho suggeste:
to me that I might capitalise my talents in the mochanical
line by starting e small business to deal chiefly with minor
repairs, In O'Dea's shop, where he trorked, he sz1d that there
were dozens of items of household machines, implements and
fittings coming in daily for small repsirs, and that the firm
found its greatest difficulty in finding enyone to do such

work satisfactorily. e discussed this prospect from every

angle, estimating the various possibilities 1in 1t and, Tinglly
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to prove what he said, he promised to bring me sone items to
try my hand on, when, if I was satisfied that there was a
future in it, we might go into partnership 1n opening a

business.

From what smell things large things grow, though not
always in the direction we intend! The firm thus casuslly
ostablished became in due course the first I.R.A. bomb factory
that mede percussion grenades of the 1tills type. There wera,
of course, a number of othr factors combining in the lesd up
to this culminating poant, bui this was the ground work, the
Tocal point at which the other influences should in due course

meet.

The first few Jobs we got in thais way, I carried out at
home in Seaucerstovn with the linaited %tools and facilities
available there, and being then satisfied that the work
efforded an opportunity, we next acguired the use of am back-
yard premises at 132 Drumcondra Road, Dublin. This was the
rear of a business house then closed, which belonged to the
Brothers ¥Flemning, who allowed us to make use of the yesrd and
sheds without cherge until we got into a position to improve
our business. Heron had no money, snd what few pounds I could
scrape together went to buy some siall tools and lipght eguip-
ment. 80 Archie kept the accounts and fished arocund for work
which we got chiefly from Gleeson 0'Dea's and from Henshaw's,
an adjoining hardware establishment. I did all the work
without assistance except whet srchie could give when he gotd
home in the evenings and taking into asccount the small

expenses we had, we found in a short time that the busaness

showed enocugh profit to warrant oxpsnaion.
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ht firet I stayed at Flemings, but ae they would no? accept
payment for my keep there, Archie Heron introduced me to
Mras, James Connolly, the widoc: of the exeouted lLeader, who
lived at the time at St. Annes R4, Drumoondra, and who kept
tne or two leodgers, I stayed at Connollys for a couple of
montha, but as they really had no room in the rather small
hsgee, I got alternative accomgdation in the Ballybough
digtrict vhere I stayed for the following fov months.

¥hile I was staying at Connollys I mgde the aquga-
intance of a rather strange oharacter who aleo staysd a While
there, and Mith Whom in fact I had to share my bsd While he
gtayed. Thia WaG s man nawed Coatee, Who I understoed to be
an Englishman, but Was never quite sure about his origin,
He\claimed to be a Soolalist, a creed ef which ve underatcod
nothing at the time, and preached in a quiet sort of way On
the ‘enlightened dootrine of Rarl Marx®. Once I wae invited
by Heren to attend a leoture in the Trades Hall, Capol St.,
and there with oome friende we beard, what I Would ncv recog-
Nise as a2 propaganda epeeooh, expcunding the'glories of the

Communiot State' under the name of Scoiallem.

We vere not impreesed by the leoture or the leoturer
and, when sometégﬂa later, pskxbXx probably the following
day Coates asked me what I thought of hie lecture, I toid
him I thought 1t Was o 10t of rubbiah, or aomething to that
effect, Cur relationship theregftér 36 eomevhat strained
though ¥e still oocupied the same bed, and I was glad to gas
the last of him when he 1eft to g0 to England, I had changed
ay'Diga' by the time he returned pa I supp 082 he did,

The name ¢f thie man, Coatea, oame again tO my notice
recently in the courese of a talk I had with Dr. Patrlok McCartan.
In the course of hie official repcrt cn hia mission to Rudgia
in I9231 for Ehe recognition cf the Irish Republio, Dr. MoCartan

méntione the name Coates ae glven to him by Tehecherin, the
Soviet Secratary of State for Forign Affalre, who stated that

- d '
Coutes Waa/ﬁ%lghcgggT%ed Russian Agent in Ireland.
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working early and lete, I was aslmost entirely sbsorbed by my
work and hed, therefore, little time left to devote to
Volunteer activaities. I think it was about the end of 1917
or the beginning of 1918 that Heron and I first launched into
business, but at any rete it was still the Spring of 1918,
probably asboud april or May, that we located a vacant premises
at 188 Pernell S{. which we rented and put the sign "Heron &
Lawless" over the door. We had found, Jjust before this, that
cycle repeirs together wath the sale of bicycles and thear
accessories paid betiar that the other work we did.,
Conseguently, Fernell St. beceme a bicycle shop primarily, tho
I s%till hendled eny other repair work that came slong. To be
candid, I'm afraid I was always more interested in the work
itself then the commercial ¥alite of it, with the result that

I often devoted more time end pains to & job I was interssied
in than $o0 work of more commercial value. I wes adding %o

my knowledge deily by a veriety of work, with the result that
I preferred oxperimental work and processes to the methods

and work that were pure routins.

Soon Heron left his employment with O'Dea's and came to
devote his time to the business, but as he had little
mechanical knowledge or aptitude, his work confined itself to
sales, commercisl contascts and bookkeeping. In consequencs,
we haed to employ en assistant to help me with the work, ané
w6 also took on a boy to run messages and keep the place
clean, . The latter was Christy Zeilly, a typicel Dublin boy,
who sgid little, did his work well, and hed a lot more breins
than anyone gave him credit for at first. Reilly, at a later
Stage, became one of the munitions staff end served in that

capaclty up to the Truce in 1921.

At the risk of being tedious I must pive here some
further deteils of the shop at 198-Parnell St., because later
this became a very important runition factory and suffered

two raids pefore it ceesed to function as such. Some time
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before we rented the shop Lrom a man named Yule, the latter
hsd used the place as a small bress foundry which manufactured
plumbing fittings and the like. The foundry was in the base-
ment, under the shop, and was a single compartment which ran
back under the small workshop at the rere of the shop. Thers
was a stairwey leading from the shop dosm to the basement, and
to a smell outside yard, but there was no back enirance to the
premiees. All enlry and exit was, therefore, through the shop
door on to Pernell St. The workshop behind the shop was screen
ed off from the public view from the shop by a light wooden
partition near the back of the shop, end was rsised above the
floor level of the shop, so0 that there were a couple of steps

leading up to it. Daylight was admitted by a couple of fixed

skylichts and otherwise the place was 1it by elsctriciity.

Heving rigeged up e blacksmith's forpe in ihe basement,
woe tried our hends at the maenufactore of such simple forged
items as large door and gate bolts, cycle casrriers and such
things, sometimes doing theé work on my owvn and st others
goetting the pert time services of a smith at night. Owing to
the war conditions existing at the time, all kinds of
menufactured 1tems of this kind were in short supply, and so
we were well on the weay to buildinz up s good husiness though
our total capitsl i1n the beginning was only £100 overdraft

which my fether end RBatt O'Connor guaranteed to the bank.

At the back of the basement comparunent was the remeins
of the 0ld furnace, or rather a psir of them, which raised
thoughts of my experience of such work in Spence's during my
apprentice days. It would need money of course to rehabilitate
these, and still more money to get together all the
paraphernalia of a foundry, but the wishful thought never left
my head, and I hoped to be eble to do something about this

soconer or later.

iieanwnile, I hsd been somewhat out of touch with the
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Volunteer Company in Swords to which I was still nominally

attached, though Heron had, through the fact that he was
associated with Mick Lynch in the reorganisation, now become

Lynch'e chief staff officer in Fingal.

At the Volunteer Convention in Croke Park at the end of
October 1917, Hick Collins was appointed Director of Orzanisation
and soon afterwards some activity wss evident in a regroupnent
of units and the creation of new formstions. A certein amount
of this was necessary to gzet over awkward administrative
problems that had grown up, but also it provided scope for the
building of new units. It wes, therefore, avbout the beginning
of 1918 when the Fingal Volunteera, hitherto constituted as @
battalion of the Dublin Braigade, vecame an independent brigade
known a8 the Fingal Brigade, and an effort was begun to build
the existing compenies up to battalion strensth by the raising
of new compsnies. Mick Lynch beceme the bripede comnander
and for g while Archie Heron acted as the brigade adjutant.
Both of these men were actively enzeged during the first few
months of 1918 in attending meetinge throughout Fingal held for

the purpose of Volunteer recruiting.

A8 already mentioned, I was then nominally sttached to the
Swords Company, but my work precluded my constlant attendance thav
and I was also loosely connected with the Dublin Brigade Staff.
ithen, therefore, a call for Volunteers went around the Dublin

Brigade, to go up to South armagh, I was one of those who
elected to go on this job in company with a number drawn lron
all the city units. There were, I think, two or three others
from Fin_sal, but mainly the party of between Z00 and 300 men

was drawvn from the caiity units.

This wss at the end of January 1918, when Dr. Fatrick
McCartan was contesting the parlismentary by-election in South
Armagh as the 3Sinn Fein candidate. The winning of these
elections was e matter of high importance in the national

programme, and there had been indications in South Armagh,
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where hoth Unionist and Irish Pasrliamentary Perty voting power

wee 8trong, that methods of organised intimidation were being,
and would be used, to prevent the electorate giving its

support to the Simn Péin candidate. 1In these circumstances

it was decided to send a body of Volunteers from Dublin into
the constituency for the purpose of keeping order on polling

day, end of lending a moral support to the national element

there.

The party, under the commaend of the 0/C. Dublin Brigsade,
Dick McKee, travelled by train to Newry on the day before
polling day, which was February 1lst, and there we were
accommodated for the night in a large store 1in the middle of
the town. We were Jjoinsd at Newry by & party of Volunteers
from Clare and Limerick under the lesdership of iiichael
Brennan, so that the party was now between 300 end 400 strong.
Some were armed wilith hurleys, notvwithstanding the ban on the
carrying of these weapons, but the rest carried stout sticks
of one kind or another. A few were armed with revolvers,
though this wes not apparent as such weapons were carried in a
concealed fashion. Mainly we were a moral force and es such
wore, I think, very effective in discouraging any thoughts
among our opponents of using hoodlum methods against the Sinn
Fein candidate. For example, the particulser party I was with
had been deteiled to take up a position near the village of
Cleudy iilton and overlookingz the polling booth. There we
were in a position to teks any action the situation micht

demend if any rough-house business began.

There were two or three R.I.C. men standing around the
polling booth who ignored our presence as we did theirs. A
believed that if any rowdyism began their aciion would be
directed egainst us rather than agsinst the insticators.
However, everything seemed peaceful and orderly during the

morning, and we Legan to feel that the danger to be feared in
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thise election had bsen much exaggorated. We were just
finishing a middey meal of tea and sandwiches when Harry Boland
arrived on the scene with a parsty similar to ours which he hszd
brought with ham from an adjoining village. He told ue that

he had received informstion that arrangements were being made
by & lerge body of Unionists (Ulster Volunteer elements) to
attack the Volunteers and Sinn Féin agents at Newiownhsmil ton,
about five miles away. As there did noi seem to be any call
for our continued presence in Claudy Hlilton, our party, there-
fore, joined the others to begin a five mile forced march to

Newlownhamil ton, which we did in less than an hour.

There was e considereble eir of tension in the town vhen

ve arrived, and posted aﬁ strategic points about the town
we walted the attack which, however, did not meterialise. There
was, in faci, no disorder snywhere during the election which,
I believe, was due to the presence of the Volunteers, and
though 1in this case the Sinn Féin candidste was defeated by the
Parliamentary candidete, kr. Donnelly, the prestige of 3inn

Féin was rather increased than otherwise by the demonstration

of orgenised strength shown by the Volunteers.

A new factor which had entered the political arena in the
early months of 1918 was the British ITational Military Service
(Conscription) Bill which was then before the British House
of Commons. The likelihood of this act being made applicable
to Ireland was a common topic of conversation on all sides,
public opinion in Ireland being slmost unanimous in condemning
it. The Volunteer attitude in the matter was simply that we
denied the right of England to legislate for our country in any
way, and that an attempt to i1mpose conscription would be treated

8s a declaration of war upon the Irish people.
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The Volunteer armament was very poor, of course, but we
felt that the solid determlnatign of the whole peorle ilo
resist the imposition of this Act would maske its practical
application impossible, and we felt confident of beinz able to
add to our armsment in the process, by the capture of enemy
arms.

The Volunteser orgsnisation became, therefore, ever more
popular with the mass of the people as the conscription crisis
aporoached. Men who up to then had sneered at all the na tional
organisstions and affected 2 mild contempt for the national
1deals were among those who now Tlocked into the newly-formed
Volunteer compasnies to begin trzining for the struzzle they

ifeared must conme.

One of the new Volunteer corpsanies formed ot this time in
the Fingal Bragade area was at Balgriffin, near Coolock, Co.
Dublin. The brigede commander asked me to take over the
organising and training of this unit as I was then living in
the eity and Balgriffin was withan easy reach by cvele. 8o,
for the whole of that summer of 1918, my energies wers devoted
to the initial treining of the men from Balgriffin, Kinsaley
and the surrounding district who went to form the Baslgriffin
company. The men who were lbter appointed as the officers of
the company and who gave me mogt help in the original organisa-
tion and training of it were ilick Farnasn, Billy kcLernon and
John icKenna; the two first named served at a later date as

officers of the Nstional Army in the eivil war pericd.

The problem of obtaining srms of any kind was a serious
one at this time. The Volunteers as e whole had progressed .
beyond the stage when any of them believed that men armed with
pikes or such obsolete vieapons could stend a moment egainst
modern firearms. But the amount of arme obtainablse by devious
methods was only a mere trickle in comparason to the numbers of

men to be s rmed, and so thoughts were turned to exploring the

poseibilities of manufacturing bonbs on a big scale.
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The first definite move on this, that came to my notice,
was when sometime about July 1918, Archie Heron informed me
that Eick Lynch hsd discussed with him the matter of msaking
borbs, end thet it had been decided to employ a man on this
work rignt away. The only difficulty was to find e suiteble
place for him to work, where the matter of regular esupplies
of material would not occasion suspicion. Heron thought that
our premises would suilt if I would agree. I discussed this
later with Lynch, who t0ld me that he had been aprointed
Director of Hunitions on the G,H.Q. Staff, snd thet he wes
anxious to get golng at once in turning out a type of bomb
that would need no expensive plant or hizghly ekilled staff to

produce, and he vanted these in large cuantities.

rd

It wae in these circumstiances that lathew Gahen began work
at our workshop in 198 Parnell St., sawing off four inch lengths
of one and a helf inch gun harrel (steel piping), notching
these longitudainslly and circumferentislly with a hecksaw,
¢losing each end with a screwed plug and drilling one of these
plugs to take a fuse. It was the crudest form of & bomb and
little removed from the cocoa tins we had used in 1918. 4as
the work went on I beceme more and more convinced that some-
thing better would have to be tried, and I tried to gain
support for my ides thet the old foundry in our basement could
be got into working order for this work 1f a small part of the
monsy now veing spent on tiie gcun verrel bombs could be diverted
to thas work. Lynch thought my i1dea was a pit over-smbitious
I suppose he did not at the time understand s lot of the
technicalities 1involved and wes, therefore, inelined ito doubt
my assurance thst the project was well wathin the limits of

practicel application.

However, I believe he dad mention the matter to Dick licKee,
the 0/C. Dublin Brigsade, becasuse a little later when I had

outlined my proposals to George Plunketit, the latter went 1o
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see McKeo goout it and on his return he told me that iicKes
was keenly interested end, I think, mentioned that Lynch had

said something sbout this to him already.

Both George Plunkett snd his brother Jack, vho were
frequent vieitors 10 the shop, had a mechanical or scientific
turn of mind, and expressed keen interest in my proppssels
which they uvnderstood and sppreciated as cuite feasible. I
believe it was Georg Plunkett who convinced licKee that this
proposiéion was sound and should be proceeded with at once;
but st any rete 1t wus he who sccompanied Dick ielleo amd
Fegdsr Clancy tc the shop in Parnell 0t. one duy where we had
& full discussion on the whole business. I haed not met
FYeadar Clency before ard he did not sey very much during tne
talk. He had been appointed quartermastier of the Dublin
Brigede some short time previous to this and it was 1n this
capecity that McKee broupght him along, so that he would be

familiar with sny commitments mede on the spot.

licKee wus already familiar with the general outline of
"the scheme and it only remained for me to confirm the facts
and elaborate some detasrls. Georce Plunkett was en
enthueiastic supporter of the schemo snd urged that immediate
eteps be taken 1o put it into operation, so I then t0ld kcKee
thet if he could find the money to foobt the bill, work counld

begin richt away t0 pet the foundry into working ordsr. I pev

G

him some Kind of a round figure estimate for thls which was,
of course, just a rough guess, snd on a further discussion on

the guestion of staff, he said that he would-deal with thas
end of it, being in a position to locste snd secure the

gervices of the best sand most relieble meaen.

-

I never knew whether iMcKee acted in this matter as 0/C.
Dublin Brigade, or on behalf of G.H.Qd. A8 he lefi me that
day, he gsaeid that he would send down ZRory ¢'Connor, who was

(% Lo
then theﬂCity Engineer and who held the post of Director of
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Engineering on the Volunteer Generzal Staffl, to exemine the

premises and pive his technicel opinion on ihe proposi tion,

4 day or 50 later Rory O'Connor celled to the shop and
introduced himself to me with the remark that NeKee had asked
him to examine the premises, particulerly to ascertasin the
feasibility of putting the furnace into working order.
Apvarently they had entertained scme doubts as to whether the
chimney flue, originslly designed for cordinary domestic usse,
would stand the high temperature 1t might be subjected to in
carrving ofT the geses from en iron melting furnace. This was
the first time I had met Rory O'Connor, thouch I had heasrd of

hinm, and knew that he was & ouelified cavil engineser 'and was

‘so employed by the Dublin Corporation. He struck me as

reculiarly sssolemn and unsmiling, one might say lugubrious,
end did not appsar to listen to what I sald when I began %o
explain the details of what I considered ss my plan for a oomb
factory. Taking him dowvn Lo the basement, he cut short vhat-
ever T was telling him by asking where the furnace was and
said he wanted to exemine this. The Turnesce was in a rether
dark corner at the back of the basement room, and I warned
him that the foot gratinz which should cover the draught pit
in front of the furnscese was missing, aend went Lo look for
lamp or cendle to show haim the way. But, disregarding my
warning, he welked right over in the dark and fell head fore-
most into the pit. Having helped him out of this, we found
that the only serious injury was to his dignity, emd Heron

and I had a guiet anigger behind his back.

For all this, ©'Connor must have made s favourable report
on his inspection, becsuse, within the next few days, George
Flunkett celled in to tell me that arrangements were being

|

mede to go ehesd with the work, and sbout a week latser

Matt Furlong arrived to begin getting the place resdy.
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I hed never met Furlong until then, and I think it was
Mick Lynch that brought him along and introduced nim to me,.
Hatt had apparently been instructed before he came to me as
to the nature end scope of his work there, but I think he digd
not quite lknow where I fitted into the picture. This, however.

is merely my surmise, es he wss naturslly a very reserved sort

of fellow, but for a short time, a few weeks or so, he seemed

almost resentful of my efforts to h