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STATEMENT BY WILLIAM MCNAMABA ' L .

Corbally House, QUIN, CO. CIARE.

(formerly 0/C. Ennis Company and Quartermaster
of the Mid Clare Brlgade Column)

I, William McNamara, was born at 70 O'Connell Street,

Ennis, Co. Clare, in the year 1892. ' I was working with my

'parents at their grocery and bar business when Paddy Brennan,

Meelick, Co. Clare, came to stay in our house. He had been in
the British'Cifil Service from which he either resigned or was
dismissed because of his association with the Irish Volunteers
movement. From our house he commenced his activities as a
Volunteer organiser in Co. Clare, until he was arrested after
Easter Week 1916.

f'became a member of the Irish Volunteers before he was
arrested, but apart fromdrilling, I was not actively concerned

in any duty until near Xmas 1916 when, under the auspices of

the Irish Volunteers, g National Aid' Concert was held at the
Tovmn Hall, Ennis, to raise funds for the prisoners. The Hall
was attacked by ex-British army men, their wives and some
supporters of the Redmondite Party. A ﬁumber of Volunteers,
including myself, were on duty outside the building. The mob
threw stones and bottles from adjacent lanes and houses until -.
the R.I.C. came along and took up positions at each side of the
Hall. It was then that all the damage was done as the attackers
kdd 1nd the R.I.C. and showered stones, bricks and bottles HAt
until early hours in the morning., The R.I.C. would not allow us
to interfere so that the ex-British servicemen and their friends
vere free to do as they pleased. From that night onwards there
were small clashes in the town of Ennis between the Volunteers
and that element until the East Clare Electioncampaign in July
1917. |

Celor=a PaddyBrennan was then just out of prison. He soon

reorganised the Volunteers ang got them ready to provide



protection duty during the whole campaign. It was the most
bitter election in which I took part, although I was through
most of the by-elections in 1917 and in the Genéral Election in
1918. In the East Clare constituency the Redmondite Party was
composed of ex-British army men and the riff-raff of the towns,
both men and womwn They attacked anywhere they saw a Sinn Fein
supporter, especially i1f he was wearing the Sinn Fein colours
and if he happened to be alone. They were supplied with free
drink by many of the publicans the majority of whom were hostile
to Sinn Fein., At times they were like lunatics attacking with
knives and heavy s ticks., The Volunteers in Ennis were on duty
night and day during the whole election and worked in squads of
eight men under a squad commander. On a few occasions violent
clashes occurred between themselves and thei® supporters of the
Irish Party candidate, the Volunteers being-equipped with short
batons of hard timber with a strap onJs <ewse & @o covmal-

In some of the country areas there were numerous scuffles
between the supporters of the rival candidafes. I remember in
particular one day when Paddy Brennan ordered eight of us to
proceed with him on bikes to a remote place on the main road
between Broadford and C'Callaghan's Mills, We made the journey
under cover - of darkness and took up positions without anyone
in the area being aware of the fact. Fach man was armed with a
revolver and 12 rounds of ammunition and we were placea behind.
the road fence at intervals of about 300 yards apart. On the
previous Sunday, Mr. de Valera and a carload of his supporters
were fired at as they were travelling along this road and the
car was riddled with bullets. Fortunately there were no
casualties. Our purpose in lying in ambush was to prevent a
repetition of this incident. Mr. de Valera and his party came
along early that morning on his way to é'Callaghan's Mills and
his journey was unmolested. His.meeting that day in O'Callaghan's

Mills was a very successful one. We followed Mr. de Valera into
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O'Céllaghan's Mills where one of our partj hoisted the Tricolour
on a pole opposite the.R.I.C. Barracks. The sight of these
colours to the police was'like a red rag toa bull. On
perceiving the fiag the R.I.C. got a lqng staff with a burning
rag on the epd and placed it_near the flag. The wind blew some

of the 0 a thatched house setting it on fire and

A
burning it to the ground. Most of the local people were at the
meeting which was a good distance avay andrthere was thus no
help available to subdue the fire. When the'by-election'was
over Paddy Brennan started organising and training the Irish
Volunteers in the district, holdiné two weekly parades in Ennis.
He mafched the company to the locaﬂfairgreen where we were
drilled and trained by a few ex-Britisha rmy men. Brennan's
activities as a Volunteer leader quickly came under notice

of the R.I.C. authorities who decided to arrest him. He receivec
word frdm a friendly R.I.C. soﬁ:ce of the intention of the
authorities and before he again appeared on a Volunteer parade
he selected 10 men from the Ennis Company who, as soon as he

was arrested, would in their turn take charge of the parades.

In a few days Bremnan was arrested along w1th his two brothers,

- Michael and Austin, who were smllarly engagedA Tl'? ey were taken
to Cork Prison whence Paddy managed to send out- orders to the
men in Ennis to earry on public drilling and, when arrested,

to refuse to recognise the Court and, when sentenced, to g0 on
hunger strike, After Paddy Brennan's arrest, James Madigan
marched out the men and he was next arrested. After him came
James Griffey, Francis Shinnors and myself. We were all arrested
in turn, tried by biee military court in Cork, and s entenced to
two years each. Frank Shinnors and myself were -tried after

the others and in our case 'hard 1abdur' was attached to the
sentence. We were all sent to Mountjoy Prison in Dublin.

- Shinnors and myself were put into the hard labour wing.

On arriving there I remember we were taken to have a bath
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and ordered to put eu¥ clothes outside the bathroom, but we
refused, as we were 'tipped off' that the warders would t ake
our clothes and leavé us prison garb. In that way we went to
the cells with our own clothes. Next day I was taken out for
eXercise in a large yard and put in amongst a bunch of criminal
prisoners. I noticed a prisoner in civilian clothes walking

on the outer ring and was told he was Thomas Ashe, but I could
not get any word with him. Ashe was also on 'hard labour!'.

Of course, 'hard labour' made no difference to us as we d eclined
towear prison clothes or do any work except that we got no
mattress for the first 1% days. There were eight or nine
Irish Volunteers prisoners in Mountjoy before we arrived. They
were nearly all from Galway and had been a long time there.
They were wearing prison clothes and were treated as criminals.
As such they were obliged to work in all parts of the prison.
This fact turned out to be useful to Ashe, Shinnors and myself,
as they were ahle to keeﬁ:En contact with our ecolleagues in

the other wing who were not on 'hard labour'. Soon after our
arrival , a prisoner who was taking around the breakfast to my
cell slipped me a note. He was Joe Kelly from Baliaghadérrgen,
undergoing two years' hard labour. The note was from Paddy

- Brennan, my own Volunteer O/C. and it contained orders that I
should ask to see the Prison Governor on the following Saturday
morning and from him demand treatment as a prisoner of war.
When Saturday came, every Irish Volunteer prisoner in Mount joy
was before the Governor mgking this demand and the poor man was
in a rage. He ordered us back to our cells and also stopped all
exercise. Then the fun started.

We broke the cell wiﬁdows,'furniture and everything we
could lay hands 6n. The first move in reply by the Prison
Authorities was that ail prisoners detained for political
offences were transferred into one Wing, C.I.18, and all conviects

Temoved {o other wings. This was really to our advantage and it
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was then easier to arfénge for concerted action. The smashing
of furniture was followed by the breaking of our cell windows
which, in my case at any rate, was later to cause me consider-
able discomfort when there was nothing to seal off the cold
draughts while I was lying in my cell on hunger strike.
Several warders who were rushed into our wing made an'attempt
to put us in irons but failed as they were resisted; we fought
with legs of tables and stools. in fairness, I should say
that only a few warders were anxious to fight as most of them
were in sympathy with us.

In the course qf a few days after this turmoil began
we received orders to go on hunger strike. I think this was
towards the end of September 1917 and about 37 or 38 prisoners
were involved., Out of that number 17 were Claremen. Paddy
Brennan was selected as our leader. I believe we were six or
seven days without food or exercise when, one morning, three
warders rushed into my ¢ ell andd ragged me to the prison
doctor's room where Iwas placed on an army chair. My legs and
hands were tied to it and my head held back. The doctor
commenced the "forcible feeding". Although I was very weaky
I resisted but failed to prevent him from feeding me as he
forced some kind of an instrument into my mouth, causing it to
remain open. HNext, he inserted the tube and fed me. Iwas
taken back to mycell in a very exhausted condition. Each
prisoner had to go through the same treatment. We got. orders
from our own leader tor esistas best we could. I was fed
twice pef day and each time the warders had to carry me up to
the chair where I continued to resistas best I could. I was
fed through both the nose and the mouth. All told, I think I
was forecibly fed thirteen times during the strike which lasted
1% or 15 days. I felt very weak the whole time, but as I had
no mattress and had to lie down on the boards I was at a

disadvantage as compared with the big majority of the others.
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The cold weather and the absence of glass in the cell windows
made the brdeal still more uncomfortable and exhausting.:

As.far as 1 remember, on the second Saturday night of the
" hunger strike the prison governor and doctor visited Paddy
Bremnan several times and, on the following day, the strike was
called off., Our demgnds were granted. It was only then wve
heard Thomas Ashe had died and that Joe McDonagh and James
Griffey of Ennis were in hospital in a very weak condition.
All of us got medical treatment.until we were restored to normal
health after which we were treated as prisoners of war.
Apparently this treatment was too expensive for John Bull'é
taste, as, when we were well and strong again, the prison was
invaded suddenly one morning by.R.I.C. and'military who ordered
us to pack up and get into waifing lorries and we were driven
to Dundalk Jail. There an attempt was made to deprive us of
prisoner of war treatment and no sooner had this started than we
went on hunger strike again. About 60 or 7C other prisoners,
moétly Dublin men arrested after Thomas Ashe's funeral, joined
us at this stage. |

The Governor in Dundalk, Mr. McHugh, was a Kerryman and a
great friend of Austin Stack who was a prisoner with us. After
four days of this strike two army doctors examined us night and
morning and released every prisoner who was weak. I was 14 days
on hunger strike in Dundalk and, by that time, all the prisoners
were set at liberty except Austin Stack, Phil MeMahon, Dublin,
Sullivan and Murray from Cork, Sean Treacy, Tipperary, John
Minihan, Corofin, Co. Clare, and myself. It was a Saturday
night. We were sitting together at the only fire in the prison
hall When Austin Stack suddenly decided to interview the Governor.
He argued with him that we would never survive until the followe
ing Monday and fhat there WO%ld be no medical inspection in the
meantime. The Governor rang up the Prison Board in Dublin and

recommended our release which was approved. We were released
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late on that Saturday night,and went to Dublin. We were taken
to. Mahony's Hotel, Gardiner St. where Paddy Bremnnan met .us and
ordered us to take no solid food until allowed to do so by a
doctor who came to look after us. I must confess, however,
that, aleng with another Ennis man - Jack Madigan - I slipped
out that night contrary to all the orders that had been given
and went to visit beople whom Madigan got to know during the few
days he had been out of Dundalk Jail before me. Ve got a great
reception and helped by several bottles of sstout I felt none
the worse of the hunger strike.

Ve stayed until morning and then returned to the hotel where
we found great e xcitement. Some of the r eleased prisoners were
in a bad uay. They had eaten ham sandwiches contrary to mediecal
advice and were at death's door. Paddy Brennan had also missed
myself and Madigan and gave us a terribie dressing down.

However, in a matter of a few days, I was as well as ever and,
along with the other Claremen who had been released, marched in
a body with Mr. de Valera to Glasnevin cemetery where a wreath
was placed on the grave of Thomas Ashe. |

In the course of a few days -all the Claremen travelled home.
In Ennis to meet the train that night was a huge crowd to greet
us and in that crowd I noticed several beople who were our bitter
opponents before we were arrested. In my bpinion, Thomas Ashe's
death on hunger strike did more to help the Sinn Fein cause than
anything.that had previcusly happened.

After a few weeks rest, all the released men were back in
their places in the Volunteer movement. Paddy Brennan was made
Brigade 0/C. of the Clare Brigade. I was appointed Brigade 0/C. &
Communications and James Griffey was made 0/C. 1st Battalion
(Ennis) which he put on a sound orgenisational basis, while Jémes
' Madigan was made captain of the Ennis company. |
Madigan was a man who alﬁays wanted action and he was not

long in charge of the Ennis company when he planned a raid on
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the Inch R.I.C. Hut about three miles from Ennis. The garrison
consisted of a sérgeant and five constables. He selected twelve
men including myself for the attack. Only four of us were

armed as we had only the four revolvers at the dispésal of our
company and they were of an old pattern. It was the practice

of the police in this station to send out a patrol between

10 and 11 o'clock at night. Iight men, only two of whom had
guns, were detailed to hold the patrol up and take their guns.
é%ﬂ&%?ohadlgan and myself were to knock at the door of the huins
when it opened, hold up the sergeant and his sole companion.

We had with us three men equipped with fopes to tie up the two
policemen while we removed the arms and ammunition from the
building. The attack took place on the night of 18th January
1918. We knocked on the door of the hut which was partly

opened by one of the men inside. However, the door was secured
to the jamb inside by a strong chain and this prevented us .from
bursting our way inside. The policeman inside the door, by
putting hlS back to an 1nter10r wall, managed to force the door
- back agalnst us, catching my hand and Madigan's oe;% between door
and jamb. We tried to fire but, at first, the revolvers refused
to work. Eventually we did succeed in letting off two shots
which caused the policeman to release some of his weight against
the door which then opened enough to enable us to free §urselves.
We had no sooner managed to do so than the door was glammed.
against us and then locked and bolted.

The police then opened fire with carbines and we were
obliged to retreat. The patrol heard the shooting in the
distance as-also did the party of Volunteers who were detailed
to disarm them. Knowing that the element of surprise, on vhich
they entirely aepénded, had now been lost, they did not wait
for the patrol to come along but vacated their rositions and
moved back to Ennis where we all arrived safely and without

incurring any suspicion. Not one of the Volunteers concerned was
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arrested or interr ogated by the police.

| After this attack an order from Brigade H.Q. forbade all
~raids and éttacks on the police until we were better organised
and armed. The work of training géﬁ Volunteers and improving
the organisation was intensified. More advanced company drill,
such as skirmishing and field drill, wént on and in a few months
the Ennis Company had made great strides in that direction.

I think it was in August 1917, that Mr. W.T. Cosgrave
was elected as M.P. for Kilkenny city. 4 few days before the
polling, myself and another Ennis Volunteer named Mick Meere
set dut from Ennis at 6 a.m. on our bikes and cycled to
Kilkenny. We arrived at 8 p.m. that night. Onreporting at
election headquarters we g;t a great reception.

We helped in all kinds of election work until the election
was over. Of course, the Sinn Fein candidate, Mr. Cosgrave, was
elezted. Meere and I went home by early. train next morning
and when we arrived in Ennis that evening the captain of the
Ennis Volunteers, James Madigan and a few Volunteers accompanied
us to my parents' yard to get ready a tar barrel in celebration
of Mr. Cosgrave's victory. We had everything ready when a
Volunteer arrived saying there were a number of R.I.C. men in
front of our gate leading out into OtConnell St. The gate,

a big timber one, prevented the police from seeing us. We sent

off ome man to notify as many Volunteers as he could to parade
He Gooll Fored,

at, gaocl~read. Mounting the tar barrel on a frame we r emoved

it over sheds at the back until we ‘landed the whole contraption

on the 1.§:;E,where the Volunteers were waiting for us.

The tar barrel was then set alight and the Volunteers parzded

through'the principal streets. It took the R.I.C. some time

before they learned that they had been outwitted, but everything

bassed off peacefully that night.

Some time before the Armagh election in the early Spring

of 1918, Paddy Brennan, 0/C. Clare Brigade, selected about
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eighty men from all over the county to go'to Armaghe. I
happened to be one of them. We were sent to Dundalk where we
stayed the night. At dawn next morning we marched to Forkhill.
When we arrived there we found supporters of the Irish Party
candidate in great strength. They had been brought into the
constituency from the other northern counties. They were armed
with pikes, sticks and batons and had two bands with then.
Iwenty of our contingent, under James Madigan, Ennis, were
detailed to do protection duty at the principal polling booth
in Forkhill. Several times during the phy our opponents
paraded past the booth with bands. They were very aggressive
and at different times it looked like a clash with us was
imminent. Each of our men was armed with a revolver and we all
felt quietly confident that we could deal comfortably with any
awkward situation which might arise.

During the day, Madigan, myself and two Dublin Volunteers
were gent in a motor car to take to the booth a man who was a
County Councillor and who had been badly beaten a few days
before because of his Sinn Fein views. After he had recorded
his vote we were escorting him home again in the car. As we
approached a crossroads there was a blg erowd assembled outside
a publichouse. They at once recognised the man.we were escorting
and rushed towards the car in a very threatening manner. 4 few
shots over their heads quickly caused them to scatter, which
they did to such an extent that on our way back there was not
a soul to be s;en at the same publichouse.

About twelve months latef, James Madigan was again a.
prisoner in Dundalk Jail and among his comrades were two Forkhill
men who were among the crowd on whom we fired on the day in
question. They had changed their opinions in the meantime.
‘One of them confessed to Madigan that he was one of the three
whom we had wounded. These shots, I Believe, saved a lot of

trouble later on because as the day wore on, the Irish Party
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supporters, being under no discipline and having no officers,
got very much under the influence of drink and were beginning
to behave like madmen. Word got round among them about the
shooting and also that the Glaremen were all armed and would
use their guns very quickly. Like the mob whom we had
previously encountered, they soon began to melt away and when
. night fell not one of these imported gentlemen was to be seen
in Forkhill. But on their way back to their homes that night -
they travelled in long cars - they burned a number of ricks of
flax belonging to supporters of the Sinn Fein candidate.
On the morning after polling day we marched back again to
Dundalk and there entrained for home. .

In the General Election of 1918, about 60 Volunteers from
.Clare were sent into East Mayo to help secure the return of the
Sinn Fein candidate, Mr. de Valera. His opponent was one of
the léading lights of the Irish Party - John Dillon. I was in
charge of twélve men doing'duty in Charlestown. There was no
trouble there.

In the winter months of 1918 a few of us in Ennis made a m
number of hand-grenades in my home in Ennis and also refilled
a quantity of shotgun cartridges. The grenades were made from
tin canisters filled with scrap metal and blasting powder which
could be ignited by a hand lit fuse. One night, while four
of us were so engaged, James Madigan, Michael Hehir, Michael
Kennedy and myself, we were called to the kitchen for tea.

My younger brother, Joe, and a pal of his named Gerald Griffin,
both memberg of Fianna Eireann, got into the room where we had
been working without being séen. They were smoking cigarettes
vwhich came in contact with the blasting powder we had left on a
table. This set off a frightful explosion that scattered us
around the kitchen along with the dining table and whatevér |
delph was on it. We rushed into the room where the explosion

occurred and found that the boys were blown into another room
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along with the partition. Both of them were badly burned
onfg;nds and face. Even though we were only about 400 yards
from the military barracks the explosion was not heard.
Luckily I put away the  hand grenadeg acc?rding as we had them
made, otherwise the whole lot of us would;have been killed.
Griffey and my brother were in bed for 5ix months and it took
a few years before they got back the full use of their hands,

By the commencement of 1919, the majority of the men of
military age in Co. Clare were in the ranks of the I.R.A.
and companies then existed in almost every parish. With the
growth of the movement my post as Brigade 0/C. Communications
became a very busy one. All dispatches to and from Brigade H.Q.
had to be sent by hand. The enemy forces, especially the R.I.C.
had become very aétive in watching out for dispatches and in
trying to suppress the circulation of the official organ of the
I.R.A. - An tOglagh. People and houses were being searched
day and night., It was'my duty to counteract this type of
activity. Through the railways between Brigade H.Q. and G oHei
was a direct line of communication. Each week I received a large
number of coples of An tO0glach which I had to divide and send
to each battalion of brigade. I hag dispatch posts from five
to six miles apart and each post had their dispatch riders
attackedfhgo they had only o travel to the next post. Each
dispatch rider had a receipt book which he got signed when he
dellvered his message. Usually the dlspatches were carried
after working hours exXcept in case of urgency when special
arrangements had to be made to ensure quick delivery. Sueh
urgent dispatches always bore three ¢rosses on top right-hand
corner of the envelope. Very few of our dispatches fell into
enemy hands, |

I think it‘was iﬁ.the early part of 1919 that the enemy
garrison in Ennis was reinforced by additional military forces.

It became apparent to the local Volunteers that some of these
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new troops had not muach faith in the efforts of their Government
to ecrush the.movement for Irish Independence and that they might
prov1de a means to acqulre arms and ammunltmon. One evening,
Paddy M@inemneg lst Lleutenant in the Ennis I.R.A. Company,
and myself met a young soldier. He offered tosell us a rifle.
On the following morning at 6 o'clock the two of us met again
at the back wall of the military barracks and collected the
rifle. That night the soldier called at my house where I handed
him the agreed price for the gun - £% - which I must confess
came out of my mother's till. Having failed in an .effort to
get us more rifles that soldier deserted a short time afterwards
and got safely out of the country. I think he got back to Wales
without being captured.’ '

A few nights after, a Volunteer named Fenisn Dinan,who was
working in the barracks, called at my house with a'British
army corporal who said he had a rifle to sell, I agreed to.take
the rifle at £5{ Dinan and I went to the backxwéll of the
‘barracks that night where the fifle was hidden and took it awvay.
Iwo days later, this soldier called on me again. 1 wés in the
bar at the time and he made arrangements to hand odver four rifles
at £5 each. He was one of four men who were guarding a store

_ am44;3a,v3a_4n.

_ ab23f¢&¢3éif avay from the barracks. It was agreed that I'would
call Jabout midnight, knock at the door, say ’orderly officer!
when hqhwéﬁié“ﬁﬁéﬁﬁkﬁZ“E%Br. 0f course, we would haye to hold
up the'gua:d, then take away the rifles. It was part of the
plan that he would have tea ready for the r est of the guard
. by the time of my arrival anﬁ as they would be partaking of the
meal he would be on gﬁard, o) ever&thing would be easy.‘ I got
a motor car and a few Volunteers and was about to set off to
keep the appointment when, about 9 p.me., Fenian Dinan called on
me and told mé that the Corporal was put under arrest and t aken
away to H.Q. It appeared himself and 523223 made several visits

to a 'pub' during the evening and he got drunk and was reported.
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I never saw the Corporal afterwards and never heard what
became of him.

Early in 1919, the Clare Brigade was divided into three
different brigades, East, Mid and West. Each brigade was
directiy responsible to General Headquarters. The former 0/C.
of the Clare Brigade resented this and, though he was to '
continue in his former rank in charge of the East Clare
Brigade, he resigned as a protest. In conjunction with a few
other prominent officers, he formed a unit known as the
"Independenf Brigade" which, of course, was not r ecognised by
Headquarters. |

Bremnan, of course, was very well known throughout the
county‘and, 'in certain areas, was extremely popular. It so
happened that the 0/C. of the newly-created Mid Clare Brigade
was regarded by a good number of the men who had now to serve
lunder him as belngusu&e&bieﬁfbr the post. This feeling was
particularly rife in the 1lst and 2nd Battalidns, as well as a
good part of the 3rd Battalion, and for a few months the
"Independent Brigade" had the allegiance of the majority of
the Volunteers in these thnee‘géiiallon areas. Graduvally,
hovever, they changed their views and, by the end of May or
June 1919, outside the Kilmaley area, practically all these
dissentients =~ mygelf included - severed their connection
with this splinter organisation and became members of the
official Mid Clare Brigade. |

Actuall leﬁg;izs;e been a member of the "Independent
Brigade"ﬁ_egézge,'in March 1919, Joe Barrett, then on the
staff of the Mid Clare Brigade, sent myself and another Ennis
_ man, Dan‘£Z§i;2;;;;:_to Lahinch where we reported to Pétrick
Lehane who was in his own home at the time élong with five or
six qthers, all wanted men. It appears Joe Barrett had got

information from a railway man in Ennis thaf four soldiers

were guarding a box of rifles ahd ammunition.
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This was the message which we had been instructed to
convey to Lehane, then one of the officers of the 4th Battalion.
He arranged that the train be held up outside Lahinch, but aftet
a thorough search in which I took part, we found, not the rifles.
and ammunition, but a wagon full of officers!' kits. We seized
all this material; the boots, leggings and shirts came in very
useful to the men in the area who were 'on the run' at the time.
McInerney and myself, hovever, were two very disappointed men
when we had to cycle back to Ennis - 17 or 18 miles - whén
the capture did not turn out to be what we expected. Two unarmed
officers' orderlies who were on the ‘train were not interfered
with. |

During the remainder of 1919 there was not any military
activity by the I.R.A. in the Ennis district. In fact, it was
not until the following Spring that thinés started to brighten
up & bit when an attack was made on Constable Steamben. This
man was one of two detectives stationed in Ennis. They were most
Zealous in trying to track dowvn any type of movement on the part
of the I.R.A. Orders were issued to shoot them. Liam Stack,
a native of Listowel, and then employed as a chemist's assistant
in Ennis, Mick Foley, Peter D'Loughlin, Tom Keane and myself
were selected for the job whichtvas planhed to take place as the
detectives would be returning from the railway statiog. We were
armed with revolvers and had chosen our position at the cross-

wils B enliavce B #a Lémulde,, Bretons Sokoot

rodad w 2 - As we were wvaiting
for our quarry, Keane, acting as scout, reported to us that only
Detective Swanton was coming. Swanton had noticed Keane on his
trail and was on the alert when he saw us standing at the cross-
roads and he began to run. We opened fire after him and the
next thing we saw was Swanton falligg on the road., After falling
he never made a move and, thinking he was dead, we moved off.
About two hours after this attack I was arrested in my own home

by the R.I.C. Tom Keane was also arrested and Jim Griffey too,
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although he was not in the affair at all. We were first taken

to Ennis Police Barracks and conveyed to Limerick Jail.

F—supaed—ont—thedb-Suwanton was nob hidat—all--buby a_four

Lot plece onau® afemk 1920,
vies—mete—er—hinr—Bhis—tccurred—about—artirAprit—1920.

We were held in Limerick Prison awaiting trial for two months.
There were about 30 prisohers with us some of whom had been in
‘for over six months without any charge having been preferred
against them. Conditions generally were not bad and we were
allowed to exercise together every day in a large yard.
Eventually we decided to go on hunger strike and sent an
uwltimatum to the Governor of the prison that unless we were
tried or released within seven days the hunger strike would
start. On the termination of the seven days nothing had
ardt s “Shoraas SEHa” Slavl,
happened, After four days, Thomas Keane, who was very young
and delicate, was in a bad way, as also was Jimmy Griffey.
The latter had his health badly affected by the big hﬁnger
strike in Mountjoy in 1917 and really was not physically fit
enough to participate in thes econd one. The Prison
Governor, Mr. Faulkner, was a nice man and was more or less
in sympathy with us. He visited our cells several times night
and day, especially Keane's whose health was very much worrying
the prison doctor. On the seventh day of the strike, all the
men on hunger strike were released. After a few days of home
treatment I had fully recovered and reported fit for further
I.R.A. duty. ‘32 A cormedtanae , > o mm 3“"‘[“’:"‘"‘
M,M& (o fasoed wo ena J%Mm
I was out of jail three or four weeks when a Fianna boy,
whose name I don’'t remember, called at my home to tell me
that there were ﬁwo British soldiers in'a field at the back of
St. Flannan's Cgllege and they had two rifles to sell. I went
down to them and bought the two rifies with 100 rounds of rifle
ammunition for £8. .They were deserting and going back to

Scotland. I got them two old civilian suits and caps, socks
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and boots. They belonged to a cavalry regiment and gave me their
boots, leggings and breeches which I sent out to the country
to men on the run and who were delighted to get them..

There was a big railway strike on at this time but a bus
was running whichwvent direet to Dublin. Michael Kennedy and
myself got the two deserters on this bus but, appafently, they |
changed their mind before they got very far as, a few nights
later, while I was in the bar having a drink with Michael
Kennedy, the two of them came in accompanied by four or five
other scldiers. They at once .recognised us and introduced us to
their pals who, they said, were also anxious to desert. As they
were in a hurry to get back to barracks we arranged to meet then
again. |

These soldiers were nearly all Scotsmenland‘the cavalry
regiment to which they belonged was used as a 'flying column'
moving through the country a good deal. It never remained long
in the same locality. They were a decent body of men and the vast
majority of them did not relish the particular class of soldiering
at whi¢h they were employed in Ireland. On 'pay nights', when a
good number of them got a bit tipsy, they could be heard in the
bus in Ennis singing Irishr ebel and Sinn Fein songs.

The detachment consisted of about 100 men and while in Ennis
it was quartered in the old college. Though I 4id not make
contact again with any of thenpther members of the Ennis I}R.A.
did and plans Weré made, with the connivance of some of the
soldiers, to capture the old college with all the arms and
ammunition. However, before the plans could be put into
operation the detachment was transferred elsewhere., Previous to
the transfer ef the two soldiers from whOmVI;had obtained the
rifiles deserted again and it was only thenzthat the rifles were
discovered to be missing by the commanding officer. This officer,
Colonel Seymour, was an Epglishman. He had a violent dislike for

the Irish and consequently the I.R.A., a body which he held in



“,

18.

great contempt. In the hotels and bars which he frequented

during his stay in Ennis, he boasted a good deal about what he wey

|

would do with any Sinn Feiners who crossed his path and also
made a lot of noise about the fact that since his coming to
soldier in Ireland he never lost a horse or a man. On learning
of the loss of the two rifles he became infuriated. He posted
notices all over the town offering a reward for information that
would lead to the recovery of the guns. I decided té play a
prank on him. Jack D'Arcy, Michael Kennedy and myself each wrote
a letter addressed to him in which the same story was related.
The story described how while in a certain pub a conversation was
overiteard between a cavalry soldier and a Sinn Feiner regarding
the sale of rifles and ammunition and thaF the guns and bullets
were to be left by the soldier in either bf one of two other
shops the.odners of which were said by the Sinn Feiner to be
secret supporterg of Sinn Fein. The names of ex-British soldiers
known to be hostile to the I.R.A. weré forged to these letters
and the three shopheepers to whom the letters referred were
pronounced pro-Britishers, doing a good trade with the members
of the enemy garrison. |

In the course of a day or two anpr{posting the letters
the shops were raided by a party of militéry under the personal
comnand of Colonel Seymour himself. In the thorough seérch which
was made of each of the three shops everything was tossed upside
down by the soldiers. The ownefs, of course, were horrified
and indignant that such treatment should be meted out to them,
such good loyalists and enemies of Sinn Fein. Their feelings
were more outraged whgn the gallant colonel regarded their

protests as sheer preE?pce and said they were not going to biluff

him, as he was avare what they really were. The raids were the

) Joe=
subject of many a good Hadk around Ennis for a long while after.
My next venture in trafficking ina rms landed me back in

jail again. It was soon after Colonel Seymour's famous raids.

&

BN &
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A Volunteer named James Corry brought me & message that the
military sergeant in charge of the guard at the railway station
-was anxious to meet a Sinn Feiner willing to buy rifles. This
man's name was Connolly and he was a native of Limerick city.
I met him and we arranged terms. I was to buy four rifles at
£ each; the guns would be thrown over the back wall of the
barracks at night and collected by me, and Connolly would call
to my place for the money. ‘

Selecting three other Volunteers to go with me to collect
the rifles on the appointed night, we were waiting fer the hour
to come to proceed to the rere of the barracks when another
military sergeant, Rynne by name, met us. He was frien?ly
tqwards the I.R.A. He told us that he had been searching for us
all over the town to warn us against attempting to get the
rifles, and 'then revealed that earlier in the day Connolly had
been caught trying to get some army blankets out of barracks.

He was placed under arrest and ugg;; interrogation had disclosed
all about the arrangement which he had made with me to sell

four rifles.i As a result of this the military authorities had
Placed an officer and ten men in the vieinity of the spot . where
Connolly was to throw the rifles over the barrack wall to arrest
me when I came along., Naturally we did not keep the appointment
but. d ecided to go home. On the way we were'intercepted by a
military patrol and James Corry and myself were taken into
custody and sent on next day to Limerick Jaiiam

Thanks 'to Sergeant Rynne's warning the onlf evidence which
the authorities had against myself and Corry was Sergeant
Connolly's statement that I had arranged with him to buy rifies
and, apparently, they were not too sanguine about the chances
of securing a conviction even before a military court. We were
in Limerick ﬁail fbr two months awaiting trial. There were a
number of other I.R.A. prisoners there too who were in for a

good while without being charged. Through some source, word
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came to the prisoners that the British Government had decided
‘that any person known to be prominent in the I.R.A. or Sinn Fein
Movement was to be arrested and détained for three months in an
ordinary prison and, at the end of that period, transferred to
an internment camp. ‘Ten or twelve of the prisoners in Limerick,
iﬁcluding Corry and me, decided to resort to the hunger strike
weapon to back up a demand for immediate trial or release. Ve
had agéin to deal with the same old Governor and the strike
lasted only six days when we were set at liberty.

As I was leaving the prison on that occasion, my discharge
papers were handed tc me by the same military officer who
performed a similar function when I was being released after the
previous hunger strike. He'recoghised me and said: "Thé next
time we'll get you or you'll not see a prison". He was furious
at the thought of having to set us free, and if he -had his way
we would have died on the hunger strike rather than let us'out.
In fact, I was only a short time at home when 2 big hunger strike
began among the I.R.A. prisoners in Cork Jail which finally
ended in thed eath oOf KraxHORdHARSRNERVIEBAI R ERATSSALE XK,
sx®l Michael Fitzgerald.

Soon after coming out of jail this time, I was told by Joe
Barrett, then adjutant of the Mid-Clare Brigade, that the
brigade staff had decided to disarm the military guard of a
corporal and six men which passed my house éach evening coming
from gﬁaid duty at the Butter Market to the military barracks.
He asked me to make a careful note of the distance between each
pair of soldiers. I did this on a number of evenings and duly
reported the r esult of my observations to him. He had s elected
a picked group of men for the disarming operation, all of whoem

were from thefZEZEﬁz districts arcound Ennis and he did not want
to bring any of the townsmen into it for fear they might be

recognised.

The evening selected for the raid was the eve of a horse
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fair in Spancilhill, éhth June 1920, an occasion when there
was usually a large crowd in Ennis especidlly along 0'Connell
Ste. where I lived. As the guard came along, four or five
Voluntgers had taken up a positicn where it was estimated each
pair of socldiers -« they were well spaced out - would be when the
prearranged signal - a whistle blast - was given. Everything
went like clockwork and in a couple of seconds the guard was
disarmed. I was standing at the gate leading from 0'Connell
St. into the yard of my house when some of the attackers
dragged in a young soldier. ILike all the others, he was very
young and very frightened. He was not able to rid himself of
his equipment but someone produced a knife and cut it off.

The arms, seven rifles and equipment, were deposited in a
waiting motor car and driven out to the brigade dump which was
then in the Darragh district.

After the Rineen ambush between Lahinch and Miltown Malbay,
which was carried out by men from 4th Battalion, Mid Clare
Brigade, savage reprisals were carried out by the British forces
in Ennistymon, Lahinch and Miltown Malbay. Joe Barrett got
information that it was the enemy's intention to extend the
reprisals as far as Ennis where four or five houses were to be
burned during the course of the night. Barrett and I selected
twelve Ennis Volunteers - they were all ex-British soldiers
who had only recently joined the I.R.A. - and took up positions
adjacent to the houses which we heard were to be destroyed.
Each man was armed with a service rifle and 50 rounds of
ammunition and orders were given that as soon as the enemy
would be about to start his incendiary operations we would open
fire. After waiting until morning the enemy did not turn up,
nor did he carry out any reprisals in Ennis after the Rineen
affair.

The rifles which we had on the night we were expecting the

reprisals in Ennis were brought in from the brigade dump by
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Michael Barrett, Vice 0/C. 2nd Battalion. He conveyed thém to
my yard in a horse aﬁd::art on which the iifl§s were covered
with hay. They were temporarily hidden in a.loft over the
garage in the yard. Next day, Jack Hourigan, an ex-soldier,
supervised the cleaning of the guns. That night I got four tall
Volunteers from the Eﬁnis company who were wearing overcoats.
Fach man put a rifle inside the lining of the coat and then,
under é covering party of myself and two other men armed with
the fevolvers, the rifles were all transferred to a ekest ohed
in the convent grounds. The houses we expected to be burned
vere either adjacent to the convent or in that quarter of the
town and there was less trouble and risk in getting the guns for
the men who had been selected to intercept the enemy if he came
along to carry out the r eprisals. In'the_morning the guns
were left back again in the convent shed. In fact, they remainec
there for some time, because % wes some weeks later when an
ambush planned on the Tulla road at a place called Finana,
two miles from Ennis, beek plaee, ﬁhéa_the rifles for that job
vere taken from the convent to Barron's house outside the town
on the night before the ambush was due to take place.

This ambush was intended for a military lorry which
tigvelled between Tulla and Ennis. I was in charge and I had
ten men with me. We had brought the arms from Barron's to
the ambush positions'in,a‘donkey and cart and it was our
intention to ﬁse the cart in blocking the road so as to bring
the lorry to a halt. As the lorry might travel either way
we had two scouts posted on the road, one at each side of the
position. The scouts had to préhena that they were road workers
but, as soon as the vehicle passed, the scout was to raise his
shovel to his shoulder to indicate that it was an enemy lorry.

We remained all day in the position, but no lorry put in an

__apﬁéarance. That evening all the guns were handed over to Jack

Hassett, then 1st Lieutenant of the local company and the man

-
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who was in charge of the dump for the lst Battalion. I cannot
remember the date on which this ambush was arranged, but it was.
only a short time before the attack on Ruan R.I.C. Barracks.
Ruan is a small village about six miles from Ennis on the road
"to Corofin and on ther ailway line to West 6lare. It was a
commanding position in the country between Ennis and the Galway
border and was regarded as being of such importance by the
R.I.C. that after the general evacuation of the smaller R.I.C.
stations in March 1920, the post there was strengthened from

a sergeant and four or five mén to two sergeants and 12 or 13
men.

Among the R.I.C. stationed in Ruan at the time of the
attack was a Constable ﬁill Carroll, a Roscommon man. He had
his mind made up to leave the force as his sympathies were with

. the I.R.A. He was in contact with some of the I.R.A. leaders,
notably Sean Casey, 0/C. 3rd Battalion, and in conjunction with
them planned details of the raid. For some days before the
raid I was busy making arrangemenfs fbr the transfer of rifles,
revolvers and ammunition from the Ennis district to Barefield,
vhere the men from the 1st, 2nd and 3rd Battalion paraded the
night before the operation. The men were divided into sections
for different jobs. A number of men with rifles were posted at
different points on the roads leading to Ruan and, as far as I
can remember, about 20 men armed with revolvers yere chosen to
enter the barracks. Those armed with r evolvers w;fe divided
into two groups of ten men in each section, a section to enter
each of the two rooms in which the poiice were sleeping. I was
in.one of these sections.

Before arriving at the village of Ruan from Barefield

we halted, perhaps a half a mile away, the men selected to go into
the barracks,took off our boots and then marched the r emainder
of the journey in our stockinged feet. It was about 7 o'clock

in the morning of 14th October 1920. We waited behind a wall at
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the side of the barracks until Constable Carroll, who was on

duty as an orderly, gave the signal to enter. Ih less time than
it takes to teli, we were in the upstair rooms where the police
were fast asleep. 1In the room in which I was one of the police

- Constable Lockhéed - Jjumped out of Eed on being awakened and
appeared to be making an attempt to get his rifle from the rack

- over his bed when a-;hbt rang out which mortally wounded him.
Enother policeman was siightly wounded in the leg. In the other
room Sergeant McCarthy, who was in charge of the garfison, also
made an effort to fight, but he was depfived of hisr evolver
before being able to use it. The rest of the police submitted

- - tamely and the barracks was ours in é ﬁatter of minutes.
Constable Locklleed, a big heavy man, was dead before we were able
to remove him to the yard and we dressed the wound of the
constable who had been shot in the leg. All the arms, ammunition
and equipment of the police was seized and the building was then
set on fire. I cannot give particulars of the booty but, in
ad&ition to 1% or 15 rifles and revolvers, we captured a large
quantity of ammunition and a number of boxes of Mills bombs.

" Host of the R.I.C. did not appear to be unduly upset over
the fate that had befallen them, but Sergeant McCarthy was very
annoyed and refused to give an undertaking that there would be
no repr;sals. To annoy him al; the' more he was made fall in
with the other survivors of the garrison and submit to being
drilled up and down the village_by Ignatius O'Neill. As it
happened, there were no reprisals over the attack and all the men
involved got safeiy back to their hqmes. The booty was conveyed
to Barefield.

After the capture of Ruan Barracks the enemyraided my home
for me several times and also raided for Jim Corry and Sean Con
O'Halloran of the Ennis Company. The three of us went on the
ruﬁ_aften that. '

"arl @ 'ru.." .
I was only about a week or a fortnighthyhen along with five
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other men from the Mid Clare Brigade all armed with revolvers
we were instructed to report ﬁo Austin Brennan, the 0/C. of
the Fast Clare Brigade. We cycled to Cratloe, 6 or 7 miles fro
Limerick and there met himself and half a dozen Volunteers
from his own unit. Under his command we all cycled on to
Castleconnell where Sean Carroll of the Mid Limerick Brigade
vas waiting £o;ferry-us across the Shannon in a boat to

Co. Limefick. It was well after dark when we reached Limerick
and the country was strange to me. I had only left the boat
and was making for what I took to be a road when I next found
myself up to my neck in a deep stream which flowed into the
channon. My friend, Con O'Halloran, came guickly to my
rescue and pulled me to safety. I was not feeling very happy
during the course of the next part of the journey when I had
to cycle to Caherconlish, a distance of 12 or 13 miles.

We halted for a rest at Caherconlish, being accommodated in a
big hayloft. I stripped to the skin and nestled nice and
comfortably in the hay while someone removed my clothes and
got them dried. Dick 0'Connell of the Mid Limerick Brigade
called on us on the following morning and from him I learned
the purpese for which we had come to Limerick. BHe said that

a number of enemy Intelligence officers known to G.H.Q. as
members of the "“Murder Gang", which had been operating around
Dﬁblin for some time previously, were coming by train to
Limerick and that they were to be met and shot at Killonan
railway station. He stated too that our contingent from Clare
would be reinforced by men'from his own Brigade.

We remained in Caherconlish for four or five days when
yord came that the operation was off. We were told at the time
that the men for whom we had been waiting had come as far as
“Kingsbridge Station in Dublin when they were suddenly-recalled.
Instead of coming on to leerlck the Brltlsh authorities

gave them instructions to find blllets in hotels and boarding



houses in Dublin and I believe they were the British officers
who were wiped out by fﬁe Dublin I.R.A. men in the big attack
which preceded Bloody Sunday when a number of people were
killed 'and wounded in Croke Park.

' On our return journey from Limerick, we had a very narrovw
escape indeed. All the Claremen were cycling along the main
Ennis-Limerick road in pairs about 20 yards apart. Sean
O'Halloran, Scariff, had been sent on in f ront of the party
to scout the road. It was about 9 or 10 o'clock af night.

Con O'Halloran, Seapiff, and myself were in front and in the
vicinity of Cratloe we were ordered to halt. At first we
thought it might bhe i.R.A. scouts along ‘the road, but were

not long left in doubt, as a burst of fire across the roéd
quickly made us realise that we had rﬁn right into the enemy
who were lying in ambush. The fire was heavy and concentrated
and e were bbth knocked off our bikes. ‘I:ﬁanaged to e scape wit’
an injured knee, prohabl} caused in my fall from the bike.
Fortunately the feﬁce on the left hanq side of the road was very
low and the field inside it was a few feet below the level of
the road. I clambered into the field and, after a while, made
contact with Con O'Ealloran agd another of the Mid Clare crowd,
Jack Hassett. The country in vwhich we were was strange to us.
We_calléd into a number of houses, all of. which were degérted.
We thenr ealised that something was after happening which caused
the ovners to leave their homes. After wandering about for a
couple of hours we found a large_hajshed with éeveral 16cal
people congregateﬁ inside. From them we léarned that a'day or
two previously a British military plane had'madeia forced
landing in the vicinity of the place where we had been fired at
and that a guard which had been placed over the plane was
attacked by a few of the local Volunteers who infliected a number
of casualties on the enemy. By way of revenge, the military

in the course of raids following the attacks assaulted the
civilian population indiscrimiﬁétely with the r esult that the

people fled from their homes in t error.
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Sean 0'Halloran, thé_scout,_cycled right into the ambushing
party vhich consisted of military. He was fired on at point
blank range and badly wounded. When the soldiers heard us
coming they left him and jumped inside the road fence. Thinking
that he was dead they left him lying on the roadside but he
recovered consciousness, crawled along the road to a cottage
where his wounds were dressed and from whence he was shifted
later on by some local Volunteers to a place of safety. He
made a rapid recovery and was on active service again in a
couple of months.

Before morning the remainder of the Mid Clare men who

- had made the trip to Limerick arrived in the hgyshed and we
decided to go back to our own brigade area. Owing to military
activity and the loss of our bikes in the previous night's
surprise attack on us, the journey had to be made across country
and covered a total of about 30 miles in a stormy and rainy day.
Con O'Halloran, Jack Hassett and myself were tired and sore men
when we reached Spancilhill. Owing to the injury to my knew,
rendered worse by the long march, I was obliged to remain in
bed for 10 or 12 days, but, thanks to the.good treatment I

received from the Misses McInerney (two), in whose house I
sheltered, I was back on duty at the end of that time as.fit
as a fiddle.

On my recovery from this spell of inactivity, I would say
it was then well out in November 1920, and the Auxiliaries were
only after coming tb Killalce, I joiped a big I.R.A. assembly
which had been-mobiliSed in Spancilhill to attack a convoy of
Auxiliaries that waﬁ expected to travel from Killaloe via Tulla
‘to Ennis. I ¥ould shy that, all told, there were about sixty

. men armed with rifles and shotguns belonging to the Mid Clare
Brigade brought together on this occasion. We were to be
-reinforced by a party from the East Clare Brigade. During the

day a dispatch arrived from Michael Brennan of the latter unit
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notifying us that the Auxiliaries had travelled by another road,
through Newmarket-on-Fergus, so the ambush party were ordered to
dispurse.

It was the same day, I believe,that Joe Barrett, brigade
adjutant, ordered me to notify'all the men from the 1lst Battalion
who were on the run to report on the following Saturday night at
Kearney's fastle at 10 o'clock. Only threé men did so - Jack
Hassett, ég::: Corry and myself. My friend, Con G'Halloran,
had been arrested during the week and he was thus prevented from
being preseht, but I may say that there was a numbér of others,
maybe 9 or 10, who stayed away that had no genuine r eason for
doing so. Some men from the 2nd Batﬁalion also avtended.

The Brigade O/C;, Frank Barrett, announced that night to those
assembled that he was starting a brigade flying column to be
composed of men on the run. He explained that each man would
be armed with a rifle and issued with iE% rounds of ammunition
and that the entire column would remain together day and night.
He also announced that the column 0/C. would be his brother, Joe,
then brigade adjutant; Viece 0/C. Peadar O0'Loughlin, also Vice
C/C. of the brigade, and fhat Sean Casey and myself were to be
column adjutant and quartermaster respectively. The final
statement made that night by the Brigade 0/C. was that we were
all to meet on that night week at Mrs. Gibson's of Inch.

On the following Saturday nighﬁ Joe Barrett, Sean Casey and
myself travelled from Spancilhill to Mrs. Gibson's place. On the
following day Bernard Barrett, Patrick Costelloe‘(Pappy), 0/C.
2nd Béttalion, énd Martin Slattery joined us and on Sunday night
Jack Hassett arrived with his oﬁn rifle and managed to be
accepted after some persuasion. We waited until next day,
thinking other "wanted men" might arrive, but, in disgust, we
had to set off from Imch with a total of seven men, vhich might
have been twice or three times that number. Young Corry of
Ennis, who had been with me through the last hunger strike in

Limerick Jail, tried hard to come but, on account of his youth,
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he was not allowed. Our destination, after leaving Inch, was
Kilfenora in North Clare, where it was arranged we would join
the men from the Yth and 5th Battalions who had been chosen to_
represent their units in the flying column.

At Kilfenora there were over 7o men gathered, all vying |
with one another to be taken into the column. Eventually the
selections were made and the total strength of the column was,

I think, 60 men divided into four sections of 15 men. Fach

man got a riflé‘and 50 rounds of .303 ammunition. For the first
wegk the men wefe billeted in the village of Kilfenora where we
attended a Mission that happened to be in progress at the time.
The following week the whole column ﬁarched out to Lickeen, three
miles from Kilfenora, and in that district the men were
accommodated among the houses in the townlands of Lickeen and
Tullaha. All the time was taken up with drilling and tactical
manoeuvres while each nigﬁt positions were taken up for a few
hours along different roads along which the enemy might be
expected to travel. I was fairly busy in my Jjob as quarter=-
master as I had got orders to see that eaéh man got a daily
ration of cigarettes and tobacco and that he was properly

looked after in the way of boots, socks and clothes. I arranged
to get whatever supplies of thggé goods that were required from
the village of Kilfenora,wvhile food wés'given free by the people
vith whom the column stayed. During the second week we were
joined by two men who, until then, had been membefs of the
'Independent Brigade' - John Minihan and Jimmy Kierse of
Corofin; they had brought their own rifles and ammunition.

I would say that it was during the second week of our stay
in Lickeen when, about half a dozen members of the column,
including the officers and a few of the most experienced men,
examined the ;oad between Ennistymon and Inagh with a view to
selecting 2 position to attack a convoy of. two or three lorries

which then frequéntly travelled between Emnistymon and Ennis.
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In that stretch of road there were very suitable places for the
purpose, but finally it was decided to bring off the attack

at Monreal just three miles from Ennistymon. One evening, a
few days prior to the daté fixed for the ambush, as we were
looking over the chosen position, three lorries of R.I.C. and
Black and Tans, which were being driven at rapid speed, ran
into us as we were crossing the road and the enemy opened fife.
However we got away under cover of fences and got back to
Lickeen s afely.

On the morning of the ambush the column moved out of
Lickeen a few hours before dawn and marched across céuntry to
Monreal. It was bitterly cold, the ground being heavily coated
with white frost. It was 18th December 1920. The c¢olumn was
divided into two platoons - No. 1 Platoon,under the column
commander, took up positions on the left hand side of the road
running into Ennistymon, while No. 2 Platoon was posted on the
other side of the road. I can only speak of what occurred in
the position held by No. 1 Platoon to which I was attached,
as at no part of the engagement did we make contact with the
other platoon, which incidentally occuﬁied much the better
position.

I will say here that the position as a whole was a bad one
ahd suitable only for engaging two lorries. The ground occupied
by No. 1 Platoon sloped towards the Cullinagh river which.ran
roughly parallel to the road and a distance of about 300 or
350 yards. The country between the road and the river afforded
Very 1itt1e cover, an occasibnal hollow in the ground, a rock
or a clump of heather. Of coufse, the positions behind which
we sheltered before the gngagement opened were low stone pieces
of broken fences, the only fences between the road and the river.
About 300 yards from t%e point where the first lorry came under
fire after coming round a beénd on the road frbm Ennis was a
crossroads\ from which a byroad ran across Moynananagh Bridge

across the river to our r ere.
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No. 1 Platoon was diﬁidéd into two sections which I shall
refer to as "A" and "B". Section Y"A" in which I was hadas
its leader Peadar O'Loughlin, wﬁile Section "B" was under the
direct contreol of the column commander. Sectién "AY was only
a few yvards from the road and were down in a hollow which
prevented us from seeing the lorries until they actually passed
above us on the road, and then they remained in view while,
= moving for a disfance of only 100 yards where the road
disappeared round a bend before it ran straight to the cross-
roads. Section "B" was further back from the main road, 100
yards or so, and sheltered behind the low stone walls to which
I have already r eferred. It was to wour right on the Ennis side.
The men in that section were on the higher ground and, had the
lorries covered once they came round the bend from Ennistymon
onwards for about 200 yards.

The lorries came along about nine in the morning. There
were three vehicles containing a mixed force of R.I.C., Black
and Tans and soldiers. As they approached us one of the men
in our section accidentally discharged a shot which caused the.
first lorry to put on speed towards the crossroads. We fired on
it while &t remained in view. The other two lorries pulled up,
one of them directly under the position held by No. 2 Platoon,
while the next one stopped 40 or 50 yards behind. Both were
out of view of our section and we were useless, and, es Section
“B" had retreated, we also moved off towards the river. We
almost reached the river unobserved; some of the men had
actually got across it when we came under a sudden burst of'
machine gunfire. This fire came from the survivors of the first
lorry who héd brought the machine gun into action from behind
& wall near the crossroads. Paddy O'Loughlin, a wound in the
arm; Bill Carroll, theequ.I;C. man who had helped us to capture
Ruan Barracks, a leg woundegg and myself two scalp wounds and

one over the right eye, were hit by the opening hail of bullets
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from this machine gun. I managed.to get into the river, but

as the banks were very low I had to crawl along the bed until

I reached a double bank wall which met the river at right angles
2D e ol B2 oot we Lagan

and with a few Other men , d-as—ab+e to return the fire. One

] £ c » lln'l
by one nearly all the men who'férmeqﬁNo. 1 Platoon got behind -

-

the wall Dt 1@ rnae Sy oo um-h,cavq,%:apcu-ee.414'1
&A‘c bl-::\-w e Lo N %"6' ﬂ"‘«?ﬂﬁﬂ??ﬂym “ﬁfﬁ'm"w:
For a time, Jack Hessett and Jimmy Kierse were missing,

but ultimately they joined'us and, availing of cover which the
land provided on the other side of the river, the whole platoon
withdrew. We moved across the country until we reached Slieve
Bawn near Inagh where we billeted. Those of us who had been
wounded had lost a lot of blood with the result that our clothes

were covered with it. After being put to bed, our clothes were
removed and washed by the womenfolk.of the houses in which

) b BT W“?_. '

we were accommodated. Dr. Hlllarya\at great risk and after a
journey through the country, reached us during the night and
attended to the wounded. I received six stitches over the eye.
In addition to those I have already named, Jack Hassett was also
wounded. He was the worst case, having received a number of
bullets in both legs.

'We heard nothing from No. 2 Platoon ﬁntil next day. I think
they got away lighter thanwe did and had only two men wounded.

I am not able to say what lbsses were inflicted on the
enemy. Certainly we captured nothing from him in the way of
arms, whilewe lost one rifle. Paddy C'Loughlin dropped his
when he was hit in the arm and left it behind.

' Joe Barrett, the column commander, stayed with me in

Slieve Bawn for five or six days after which I was well enough

to go with him to Kilmaley, where I rested for five or 'six da?grﬁ
and then went on to John Joe McInerney's, Knockanoura, Carahan,
‘and, remained about his place until I was arrested in February |
1921. Dr. Brenn%n of Quin came r egularly to dress my wounds

until they were fully healed.

I was still under medical treatmeht and in fact it was only
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a fortnight or so after Monreal when the G/C. 1lst Battalion
received word to attend é meeting at Erigade H.Q. in Darragh,

10 or 12 piles from Carahén. He was sick at the time, so I
decided to deputise for him, taking young Corry from Ennis ‘with
me., After the meeting I was céming back to Carrahan a ccompanied
by Corry and Martin Slattery. Ve were crossing the main road
between Eﬁnis and Clarecastle when we walked right into a foot
ﬁatrol of eight R.I.C. men. They were walking along the foot-
path and were in pairs about 50 yards apart. The leading .
policemen were only a few yards away as we were crossing. One
of them had been stationed in Ennis for a long time and knew
Corry and myself very well, but he took no notice of us. Ve
continuéd on our way and got into.a laneway on the other side
of the road where we took cover and let the patrol get well

. 6ut of sight. Only two of us were armed withrevolvers for which
ﬁé had only six rounds per man. |

The military baqracks was only half a mile away and to
get past it meanﬁrZQGZde open plain, so, instead of going in
the direction ve intended, we retraced our steps the other way.
We had not gone far when three lorries of sqldiers pulled up
at the spot where we had crossed the road and began a search
for miles around the country that we had been seen heading for.
However, we managed to elude them and, by nightfall, I had
arrived safely back in Carahan.

Up to January 1921, there were a lot of guns held by the
company officers in the 1st Battalion. In that month I received
orders from Brigade H.Q. to collect these guns and to keep them
in a battalion dump. Assisted by Jim Corry and John McMahon,
Q.M. Clooney Company, I gathered up a number of rifles,
revolvet's and a quantity of ammunition. McMahon, who was a
handy fellow, constructed a dump in a sand pit on his own farm
which he lined with timber and this was afterwards used for

keeping the battalion stores.
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It was, I believe; about the first week in January 1921;
on orders from Brigade ﬁ.Q., six or seven men from Ennis,
including Jim Corry and Jack D'Arcy, reported with me at Gibson's
Inch. Altbgether, about 60 men from all over the Mid Clare
Brigade'!area had assembled there and, to the best of ny
recollection, almost every man had a rifle. The Brigade 0/C.,
Frank Barrett, was in charge. He marched us to Caherea, eight
miles from Ennis on the road between that town and Kilrush. It
wvas intended to attack an enemy convoy of three or four 1orriés
which travelled a few times a week between these two plages.
Three sections, each containing ten men,with Joe Barrett, Sean
Casey and myself as section commanders, were placed in three
separate positions, while the fest of the party, about 30 strong,
took up another position under the command of Frank Barrett
himself. Except Joe Barrett's section, all the rest were on the
same side of the road, the left hand side facing Ennis.

Thé scene of this attack was on both sides of Caherea
Netional School. On the Ennis side of the school the road takes
a sharp bend at a distance of about 250 yards away. On the
Kilrush.side of the school there is another bend on the road
and it was at this point on the road that my section was
stationed just inside the road fence which was 80 low that we
had to build a bit of‘a single stone wall for cover. About
500 yards to t@e left of my section Casey's men occupied.position
on rising ground 60 yards from the road and elmost directly
opposite him on the ‘other side of the road Joe Bérrett's section
was placed about 100 yards from the road. The main body were
lined along a byroad whichr an into the hilly country above
Caherea. Their positions overlooked the main road and gave a
field of fire'along it for about a quarter of a mile.

Positions were occuﬁied about 9 o'clock in the morning and
nothing came along all day. It was coming on nightfall when it

was decided to wﬁthdraw. The men were leaving their positions

#
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when four or five lorries of enemy trcops came out from Ennis.
Some of our scouts were seen by them running towards where Joe
Barrett's men were. The enemy pulled up and at once engaged
'them. I had no idea of vhat was happening as the bends on the
road intruded on my view. The next thing I noticed the main
body at our rere, so 1 ordered my section to follow suit. We
overtook thé main body on_tdp—of a hill where a halt was made

in the hope.that the enemy might come towvards us. After remain-
ing there for perhaps an hour the sliooting had ceased and we
learned that the enemy had gone back to Ennis. We also withdrew
andwent across the country -to Kilmaley where ve were disbanded.
Corry and I returned that nighf to Caréhan. Joe Barrett took
ﬁis section out of the area safely, while Casey's section also
withdreﬁ without being noticed at all by thé enemy .

I left my rifle after me inh Brigade H.Q. in Darragh as I
wanted to pay a visit to my mother at home in Ennis. That day
on which the ambush took place, my sister, Mrs. Paddy Brennan,
was buried in the town. I had not been at the wake and was
anxious to see my mother as soon as I could. However, the visit
did not materialise as I was warned that my home was be;ng kept
under close watch by fhe eneny. and that it would be most unwise
to attempt to call there.

Perhaps I should explain here that the Brigade 0/C. tried
to dissuade me from participating in the Caherea ambush at all.
He objected on the grounds that I had not recovered from the
wounds received in Monreal and because of my sister's death.
However, I had just learned from some of thé Ennis men, who
came out to participate in the ambush, that my home had been
raided by Black and Tans and military and that theya ctually
searched the bed on which the dead woman was laid out. This
news hurt me very much and nothing would then prevent me from
trying to get a chance to hit back as best I could at men who

were guilty of such unchristian conduct.
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The brigade column which had heen formed was not a success
from a number of points of view. It was too big and wwieldy
and in many of the districts in the rural parts of HMid-Clare,
though the people gave what they coﬁld wfth the best of goodwill,
still their r esources were sorely taxed when 60 or 70 men
arrived in the district to be housed and fed. Smaller columns
would not provide the same problem and, besides, they would have
a better chance of availing of a favourable opportunity to hit
the enemy when they were confined to a smaller area. The Brigade
Council decided to dissolve the brigade column and to form
instead a‘number of battalion flying columns.

In February 1921 the men who were to constitute the 1lst
Battalion flying column met at Kearney's Castle. I turned up
there and I believe about 20 others. We were short some rTifles
which were to be supplied to us from thé‘brigade dump, including
my own which I had leftlthere after Caherea. James Corry and
myself'were to go for these guns next day. We stayed at Hogan's
house that night and ﬁext morning called again at Kearney's whict
was thén Battalion H.¢. to see if there were any_dispatchés
for brigade officefs. Just as we reached the door of Kearney's
house, we saw two lorries of Tans pulling up at the gate 300
.yards off. Ve ran around to the back of the house being uﬁder
fire as we did so. We then made coif through the fields at the
rere. Jack Hassett and a boy scout from Ennis, named Coote, '
joined us during the retreat and we all reached the top of a
hill where the country stretched out into a big open bog. At
this point_Corry hid in some bushes while we continuéd into the
bog. Unknown to us, more.soldiers and Taﬁs had taken up
positions in the bog and we found ourselves surrounded.

At this stage fire was.ﬁeing di£ected at us from ali angles
but, fortunately, none of us were hit. I was still trying to
evade capture when I found myself only 10 yards away from an

R.I.C. officer. He was firing from an automatic pistol while
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he shouted to me to put up my hands.' I then had no option but
to do so, but he continued firing until he came close when he
ﬁit me on the head with the pistol. My‘comrades were also
captured except Jim Corry who was rot found.

Aftef capture we.were marched hack to‘Kearney's and there
searched several times. Nothing qf‘an ineriminatory nature was
found on any of ué. The hoﬁse and a large area was thoroughly
searched during the course of which a few rifles, single=-
barreled shotguns and hand grenades were discovered. This
materiai had been brought to the place a couple of days previous-
ly along yith other weapons, but it had been condemned as not
Eeing fit for use. A serviceable rifle and revolver hidden awvay
elsewhere ﬁere also captured. These two guns had been placed
‘in hiding'by‘one bf‘the'members of the cclumn who had stayed
the previous night in Kearney's. It waé the practice of some
of these men, when staying in'a friendly house, to hide their
arms and aﬁmunition outside lest the house might be raided and
the owner would get into trouble. Before our captors left
they set fire to the house and also to whatever hay and straw
Mr. Kearney had. He was also arrested. Ve were taken into
Ennis as prisoners and, after a few déys, sent on to Limerick
Prison whefe I was confined for the fourth time.

In leerlck, 1nformat10n1'eached the authorities that an
attempt would be made by the I.R.A. to rescue me and I was
transferred to the military barracks.

I forgot to mention that while I was detained in the R.I.C,
Barracks in Ennis the police tried to connect me with the attack
on ﬁuan Barracks and the Monreal ambush. Two of the police who
were captured in Ruan were brought in to identify me, but they
could notrecognise me.

After a month or so in Limerick, myself and the men who
were afrested with me were tried before a military court on

charges of 1evying war against the forces of His Majesty, the
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King of England, and being in illegal possession of firearms.
Ve were defended by Mr. Paddy Lynch, K.C., instructed by his
cousin Jack Iynch, Solicitor, Ennis. Despite a great defence
on cur bhehalf, I was sentenced to life imprisonment. Hgésett
and Kearney got 15 and 2 years respectively, while Coote was
released.,

| ‘After our sentence we were left in Limerick Prison for
about six weeks and then transferred first to Cork Prison
and then te Spike Island. 1In the latter place we joined
over 100 other prisocners who had been s entenced to long
terms of imprisonment. HMost of them were Corkmen, and we
were detained in the convict side of the camp. As we were
not being treated as political prisoners:a hunger strike start
ed and this only laéted four days when a new Governor arrived.
' He was a decent sort and immediately gave us the treatment
for which we went on strike. Food was improved, cell doors
were allowed to remain open day and night, parcels were
admitted énd classes were started. The military guardd were
also changed and r eplaced by more humane men. These
concessions ended the hunger strike. Under our officers
conditions were as agreeable as they could be for the next
four or five months. At the end of that time I was among a
big batch who were transferred to Kilkenny Jail.

Conditions in Kilkenny were’véry bad. -The military
_guards there were a bad lot and gave us a tough time. I had
a bit of good luck, however; our arrival caused the jail to
be overcrowded, especially in the 'long term! wing. As we
were lined up to be allocated to cells, I met a warder named
Frawley who had been in Mountjoy during the big hunger strike
there in 1917. He was in sympathy with Sinn Fein and
recognised me as soon as he saw me. He told me to wait back
at the end of the line. I did so. There was no more room
ih the 'Long Term' wing for the last 10 of 12 of the crowd

who had come from Spike Island, with the result that they had
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to_be accommodated +ith the !'short term! pr%éoners who
numbered about twenty. - ‘ : !
These 'short term' prisoners, all poliéical of course,
had been working on anescape tunnel;- On the night after we
joined them we werp'asked to attend a meeting which the&
had arranged. To my great delight, I learned that the escape
had been planned for the following night and we were to be
allowed go.with them. The escape plans were explained. A
prisoner called MeCarrick, a native of Leitrim, was to lead
the way through th; tunnel which was about 40 yards and
opened outside the prison on to thé public road. ¥our others.
including myself, were to follow him. As soon as ﬁe got
outside the tunnel four men were to do guard outside the
VWiarders'! houses whichwere right in front of the exit, where
I was to remain to haul out the others as they appeared.
Along with McCarrick and myself were three Limerick men
named Pyne, Punch and Halloran.

- The escape worked out excellently and most of the men
had got through until one fool decided to bring his suitcase
with him. He tried to force this out in f ront of him, but
in doing so managed to jémb the passage most efféctively.

Not alone did he prevent the remainder of the men from
escaping, but he nearly suffocated thema s well. They all
had to go back into the prison with him. The warders and the
military guards had become alerted and fdund the unlucky ones
inside thp tunﬁel. I was surprised when no more men were
coming along, as I had been counting those who had got clear
and knew there were others to come. T shouted through the
exit hole a few times but got no answer. I then heard the
prison staff shouting and knew the game was up. I collected
the three Limerick men and followed in the direction in which

the others disappeared in the darkness.
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Though we had not the faintest idea of the country
we got safely into the fields outside Kilkenny and kept
wvandering further and further away from the cify. After a
couple of hours we heard a number of lorries coming towards
us. We were then at a bridge which had a blind arch and crept
into it: The lorries stopped right overhead. They belonged
to the military who were obviously on our traéks. A search-
light was flashed on both sides of thé bridge, but our luck
held and we were not seen. A smali party of soldiers were
left on guard on the bfidge while the lorries moved off.
They were not long gone when they returned again, picked up
the guard and drove off.

As soon as the coast was clear, we resumed our trek.

In the early hours of the morning we saw a light in a house
and headed for it. Inside we found a man sitting at the
kitchen fire and told him ours tory. He led us to the captain
of the local I.R.A. company. In his place we washed, cleaned
our c¢lothes and had a meal. Through his assistance we were
prassed along from one battalion area to ano£her until, finally
after a douple of days, we landed in Doon, Co. Limerick.,
There I separated from my three companions and made my way
to Castleconnell, where the veteran Mid Limerick I.R.A. man,
Sean Carroll, took mea cross the Shannon to Clonlara and
there got a pony and trap in which he drove me to Broadford,
Co., Clare. I moved on to O'Callaghan's Mills where I met
Michael Campbell, who drove me in a car to John Joe
MeInerney's in Carahan and I stopped in his place until the
British t roops left the countrys

The escape from Kilkenny Jail tock place &8 uh AMeve.ba,
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