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! STATEMENT BY MICHAEL DAVER_N v TeDo,

| ashel, Co. Tipperary.

i Cut" Quinlan was a third cousin of mine.l His father is
bdried in our family grave in Donohill., '"Cut" had shot

séveral landlords in Tipperary and was 'on the run'. He escaped
odf of the country and joined the French Foreign Legion and,
during' the Crimean War, he saved the 1ife of a high-ranking

|
British officer from ecz=Ew death.

i Beforé he left for the Foreign Legion he was approached .
by%Father Mullally ef Annacarty parish and pressed to go to
co%fession. "I'llhgive you all the help you want! said Father
Muilally. With tears streaming from his eyes he told Father
Mu%ially: "I'm sorri, Father, but I have two more to shoot".,

Heishot.the two landlords the following morning.
|

| After “Cut”'retPrned home he was arrested, tried and
seétenced to death.  But the high-ranking British officer, wvhom
he had saved, travelled to Tipperary, and pleaded hard for him.
Among other things the officer declared that Qulnlan was the
bravest man he had ever met. The result was that the sentence
of death was commute? to transportation for life.
U Iam well aware that similar tales are told of other
land-leaguers in other parts of the country - similar
circuﬁstances, bringing about similar reactions, I suppose -

but {the story of "Cut" Quinlan is vouched for in 4 .M.Sullivan's
'"Youhg Ireland".

| Another relation of mine,"Uncle Bill", died in Clonmel
|
Jail:in 1902 while serving a 1life sentence. There had been

1
agrarian trouble and, at the Races of Cashel, a man had been
'
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!killed ~ but not by my Uncle Bill. He was tried before one

;of the notorious Grand Juries. He would have been hanged

%but for the obvious discrepancies in the perjured evidence

being made public.

With these and other local traditions constantly in mind

it is no wonder I hated British rule.

My father was a local leader of the Irish éarty and he was
a close friend of Joe Devlin and John Redmond., He continued
loyal to them as long as that Party remained in existence.
We young people used to argue with him. "Dillon turned
Parnell down". "Yes", he'd say, "but Redmond remained loyal to

Parnell and that's why I stand by.him"®. One up for the o0ld man-

The Irish Party held an annual parade on St. Patrick's
Day. On St. Patrick's Day, 1917, my father went as usual to
get his green sash to wear in.the procession. He found his

sash had been painted green, white and gold! One up for us

youngsters!

In 1913 I joined the National Volunteers and vied with the
others in shouldering my wooden gun. We drilled three nights
a week in Ballynahinch and we wen; on a route march each
Sunday . In 191%, at the outbreak of the 191%-18 War, I
binched my father's shotgun and'paraded with it. The followiﬁg
day I had my first personal visit from the R.I.C. who
questioned me as to whether I had a gun or ndt. I answered:
"Bring the informer here and let him give his_evidence like a
man"i I was then only 14 years old. The Constable,
Constable Walsh of Clonoulty Barracks, was the only Protestant
in Clonoulty and the only good Irishman among them too. He
Later proved himself to be a good friend to me and to the

I.R.A. in 1920 ,and 1921.
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| When John Redmond made his fapmous recruiting speech at

Woogenbridge in Co. Wexford, the captain of our company -
Ned;Quinlan of Ballynahinch - addressed us on parade. He
announced that he was resigning in protest against Redmond's
recrultlng speech and added that if any of us wanted to follow

his| example let them take two paces forward.

I took two paces forward, followed by Bill Dwyer (Bob)

whol, incidentally, joined the British army a couple of months

;1at%rl At the following parade, Patrick Ryan of Camus resigned.

When Eamon Ui Duibhir heard of our resignations, he invited

\ .
us to join the Irish Volunteers, which we did. I received my
Volunteer badge, which_was'of guﬁmetal,green face, harp in

cen#re and the letter V on same.

l
1916 -~ Baster Week. The only weapon I had was a .22 rifle
whi#h I had éot from Dan Leary of Cashel. Dan, later, also
gav% me a~Windhester repeating rifle and a .38 nickel-plated
rev#lyer. While awaiting orders, I attempted to clean - the
rifle by firing off a shot. The lead of the bullet got stuck
in the barrel. Owing to countermanding orders from G.H.Q.
nothlng definite could be done during Baster Week. Before
the end of the week I had my second visit from the ReIeCo =
Seréeant Horgan and a constable. Horgan was very hostile.
He warned me: "The quieter you keep yourself in future, me lad,
the{better it will be for you". .

]
 Some 15 men mobilised at Cappamurra in Eamon Ui Duibhir's

hou%e. They cut the telegraph wires while waiting for
clgﬁification of orders and counter-orders. In desperation,
Eamdn Ui Duibhir set off to contact Dublin, but he was
arrésted on the way and interned. All the others who had

mobﬂlised were interrogated by the R.I.C. Con Deere of Gounlds
1

|
|
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Cross was arrested. He was a wellknown sympathiser and a

LY

Volunteer, and when Pierce McCann (county commandant of the
Voiunteers) saw the police coming towards his héme - Newpark
House, Cashel - he climbed into a monkey-puzzle tree where
heicould not be s een. Unfortunately,.his favourite dog
tr%cked him down and, by barking up the tree, sent his

haster to gaol.

RS

E While our ﬁgn were held in custody the enly thing we could
do:was to collect cigarettes and other comforts and send them

. | .
to :the prisoners.

| The first sign of rejuvenation was the homecoming of
Eaﬁon Ui Dhibhir at Christmas 1916. When we went to Soolds
Crdss station to give him a hearty welvome home, we lined up
in gilitary formation in the station for the first time sinée

s

thelsurrender in Easter Week.

When Eamon was home a few weeks, he told me he had asked
Seamus Robinson who, for his part in the Rising in Dublin,

was' interned in Reading Gaol with Bamon and all the better

knovn unsentenced leaders of the Volunteers, Irish Citizen

Army and of Sinn Fein. Those interned with Eamon included

such wellknown men as Arthur Griffith, Terence MeSvriney ,

- Thormas MacCurtain, S.T. 0'Kelly, Cathal 0'Shannon, Walter Cole,

Padﬁaig O'Malley, E. Blythe, Darrell Figgis, Joe MecBride,
M.W: O'Reilly, P.T. Daly, Sean Milroy, ‘'Ginger' O'Connell,
Mic% Bremnan of Clare, leaders from the Four Provinces and
froﬁ overseas, ihcluding Tom Craven of Liverpool, Seamus
Reader and Joe Robinson (Seamus's brother) from Scotland.
The polltical leaders discussed and planned policies for the
future, and the Volunteers planned for the renewal of the
flgh% for freedom. All this we heard from Eamon Ui Duibhir,
and it was wonderfuily encouraging to us and filled us with

[
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renewed enthusiasm. Iater, Seamus Robinson gave us a lecture
in the Hall in Ballagh on his experiences during the fighting

t

‘ [
in Faster Week.
[

i 1
'
!

About the end of February or eafly in March 1917, Eamon
inséructed me to meet Hobinson at Goolds Cross station. From
the!description I had gqt I had no trouble in picking him up.
Our mode of conveyance was a pony and cart which was loaned
by Qam Hudson, a travelling showman, whose circus was emcamped
nearby. The pony had been trained to pérform all sorts of
cirdﬁs stunts, and at regular intervals on. the journey home
froﬁ Goelds Cross, she would rear up on her hind legs,
pirouette right round, cart and all, without causing the
slightest damage, and then she would quietly continue on the
jour?ey. This had happened two or three times when, coming
oppobite where the circus encampment was, she drew up with a
jerkiand nothing I could do would make her budge. Sam Hudson
came:out on to the road - he had probably been expecting us -
and after a few friendly exchanges with the two humans,
he whispered something into the pony's ear and off she went
like{a Lost biddable pony and we arrived at Kilshinane without
fgrtker incident. Kilshinane was Eamon Ui Duibhir's newly
acqugred farm. | |
‘After the second or third 'stunt! by the pony, Seamus
inquired,.with a puzzled look in.his eyes: "Do all the horses
in T%pperary carry on like this one?" When I reassured him,
he a@ded: "Thank goodness®! "I expect I'11 have a lot to do
withianimals in the future, and, in.order to allay the possible:
suspicions of the R.I.C. as to my real réason for coming to
Tippérary, 1'11 have to learn enough to make it appear that
I'm really holding down ﬁy position as a 'farmer's help', or

is it a farmer's boy?".
I
|

:The next morning Seamus embarked on his new mode of life.

i
1
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i Not knowing how much Seamus knew about farming, or how
litfle he knew, he was asked would he tackle up the ass’ for
thegjourney to the Creaméry. He put the britchen, which should
havé gone on the donkey's back, right over its head, put the
stréddle on its back, put the donkey under the cart and
conﬁected the britchen chains to the shafts. He then informed
Eamén that he couldn't find any place to put "these things".
"These things" were the pol}ar and’ﬁgggé. "Many a time and oft"
sinée then we poked fun at_Seamus about “these things" long
aftér we had elected him our first and only elected officéf in
comﬁand.of the famous 3rd (South) Tipperary Brigade of the
I.R.A.

; It did not take him long to commence the work for which
he ﬁad come to Tipperary. We were soon discussing the formation
of a‘section of the Volunteers. At that time we had to be most
careful who we'd ask to 301n us. We paraded the first time
withgabout 15 men. Seamus drilled us on Clareen Road near

Ball&dine. After some weeks he appointed me .section commander.

- I
He instilled into our minds very forcefully that he intended

"this section to be the premier section in the 'Fremier County'".
I thlnk after events proved his hope to be justlfied, as it

grev: 'to be one of the largest companies in the brigade area.

;Our enthusiasm was nov rapidly reaching the stage where
mere;drilling was not just good enough. We wanted to do
someﬁhing defiant, so it was decided we'd raise the tricolour
high;over a spot as near as possible to where the first section
of tﬂe.brigade was formed. We selected a very high sally tree
at tﬁe Cross of Bally@ore. I took the precaution of purchasing
the three different parts of the tricolour in three different
houseé. Mrs.-Cussen, sister of Ui Duibhir, did the necessary
sewiné. In the very early hours of the morning Seamus climbed

the tree and .-nailed the flag to the top and then he cut each

1
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branch on the way down so that no one could climb it again.

He %lso got us to spread the rumour, as if it were a great
sec%et, that the tree had been secretly cut, almost right
thr%ugh, so'that #f an R.I.C. man climbed it, it would break
witg his weight. The tricolour could be seen for miles around.
It %as Sunday. morning and crowds came to see the flag as,
natﬁrally, it caused a great sensation at the time._ For weeks

after, other flags all over Tipperary were raised and flowm.

;
' The local police approached the ovmer of the tree for
permission to cut it down, but Michael Dwyer of Ballymore

|
Cottage, refused permission and the flag remained aloft t©ill it

i .
wasibleached white and in shreds.

L
, Our next decision was a step further on the way to open

defiance of British rule. We had been drilling in secret
up %o this. We decided to throw caution te the winds and drill
opeﬁly and appeal openly for recruits. We went on ;o‘te
marcl‘,hes to Clonou_lty, Rossmore, Knockavillé%)m%land
Golden. The recruits in each place we visited became the

nucleus of a section. The sections soon developed inte
! .

separate companies.
|

'First disarming of British soldiers in Ireland
after Easter Week in 1916.

I
|
E
'About September 1917, we got information that a British
soldler named Michael Maher of Ardmoyle was home on leave with
a Lee Enfield rifle and equipment. Here was a golden
opportunlty for the next step towards open warfare. We w
e by
advanc1ng quickly to the S%?&kﬁgg point - "the bayonet sbteikinmg
g .
point" as Seamus used to tell us. We immediately decided that
|
rifle was to be our first rifle. I mobilised Jack Dwyer (Sonny)
Jack putlef, Con O'Keeffe (Glenough), Ned Reilly, Seamus and
| . .
myself. This operation called for disguises, as we were all
E . .
wellkpown in the Maher family. I supplied sugar sacks with
L
i

b
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“all in bed. It was late, about 11 p.m. We got the rifle

!
i | Se E
|
hoies for the eyes andarms. OSugar was distributed to
shopkeepers in 2-cwt. sacks at that time.
|
We caught the whole family literally napping - they'were:

t

wiﬁhout any force being necessary.

|
i

The following day was Sunday and, while hurling at

Bailymore Cross, about a dozen R.I.C. arrived. They stopped
i . i

the game and questioned us. When I was asked where I had been
| ,

the previous night, I gave the obvious answer: "In bed like i
eve?yone glsel. . i
i Maher was due for a draft of the Irish Guards going to

the front for the battle of Cambria. His courtmartial saved
himlfrom that bloody battle where the Irish Guards were almost;
wipéd out. It gives me pleasire to state that during 1920/21 i
wheﬁ Maher was a porter in Goolds Cross railway station, he !
was;good friend of mine and the I.R.A. It was his siseter,
Hanqah, who brought me change of clothes,and bandages to bind !
a wound I got during a fight with Black & Tans and military

at Ballymore. Many questions were asked about that rifle in
the House of Commons. The upshot was that shortly afterwards
a general order was issued forbidding soldiers home on leave

|
in Ireland to bring their rifles with them. But the order

was Lot in time to prevent a second rifle being taken from
another British soldier named Thomas Arthur, a famous boxer.
He w?s disarmed of his Lee Enfield rifle at Goolds Cross
railway station.

|

LSo much for the story of the first rifiles forcibly
captﬁred from the British after 1916. These rifles enabled
our $en to becomelfamiliar|with the Lee Enfield rifle. As
othe# rifles came into our hands, they could be used immediately

by any member of the company. L
| - ,
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. Our unit grew to great strength due to the energy of _
Seémus Robinson and others, helped in no small way by the Rev.
Maét Ryan, that old lLand League campaigner and 'gaolbird' who
neéer missed an occasion to press home to the young men of the
pafish, and surrounding parisheé, that it was their duty to

join the I.R.A., as it was beginning to be called. .

Our weekly drilling was transferred to Cappamore Bridge
vicinity - usually on Sundays. We always found that the first
men;oﬁ the parade ground were R.I.C. from Dundrum Barracks.
We took delight, on reaching a turn in the-road, in

dlsappearlng into a wood or bog leaving the bewlldered R.I.C.

trylng to locate us.

Raids_for arms. We were fully mindful of the necessity

of getting arms and when we had collected any old weapons we
could get from frlendly people, we had decided to raid the

: homes of hostile people.

The house of Major Edwards of Rathduff was selected for
.our;first attempt, as we had received information that there
were Carson rifles stored there. We selected a Sunday night,
but% as it was a difficult night for the operation, we decided
on % ruse; It was arranged that Bill Dwyer (Sonny), an A1l-
Ireiand hurler - who 1ater'became captain of our local éompany -
would flt the bill, trusting in his powerful phy51qued£§ hold
any'p0351b1e opposition untll the main body, who were hidden

close at hand, could reach the open door in time. Blll knocked
at tpe door and, when questioned through the closed door, said
he had a sémple of oats which hé wanted the Major to buy, as -
the ﬁoney was urgently needed to stave off bailjiffs who were to
arrive at his father's farm the next day. When the maid, an

Austrian girl, conveyed this message, the Major came-dqwn and
openéd the door. Dwyer immediately seized him and the rest of

I
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us were at the door immeddately. The maid came to the Major's
reséue with a large nickel-plated M5 revolver which was used
to destroy cfippled animals. The revolver was immediately
seiged by Seamus Recbinson. This Tevolver was tg play an:
impértént part in the War of Independence from Soloheadbeg.
Ve élways claimed that (though Seamus was the brigadier and
had&:aptured the fevolver himself, béing the first to rush
inté the hall when the maid panicked and dropped it) - becauée
it Qas an A/Company operation - that the revolver was company

|

property. When Seamus had risen to the automatic and

parabellum stage, he 'graciously' let us have our own property.

{ The revolver was a nickle-plated A5 and was the one

useé by Seamus Robinéon at Solcheadbeg some months afterwards.
I will deal with this later when speaking on events.leading
up Eo the rescue of Knocklong. There were no other‘arms in
theEMajor's héuse. He told us he detested men like Carson
and;Larkin who stirred up trouble in the country. Enemies
spréad the report that the I.R.A. had manhandled tﬁe Major
and?wrought destruction on the premises, but Major Edwards
publicly denied'this and declared that we had acted throughout

the£7aid like gentlemen.
{

1918: We continued to hold our bi-weekly parades.
Theicompany grew in strength to about 240. When the pressure
) b
of éonscription was over, many of those who had joined us
fell avay, some -refused to take the ocath of allegiance to the

Republlcan Ddil. We continued the raids for aTms. We picked

up quite a lot of useful weapons.

m  To fill in our time we started to give help to the

polmtlcal arm .~ Sinn Fein =~ espe01a11y in Cashel where the

Irlsh Parliamentary Party held great sway.
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At the General Election of 1918, Pierce McCann was our
caﬁdidate. I marched 80 men from what later became our
battalion area into Cashel to protect the Sinn Fein party
spéakers and followers from attacks they had already been
sﬁﬁjected to by hostile elements in the town. For some reason

unknown, the British forces took no action against us that day.

:
home in Ballagh to June 1918. Eamon Ui Duibhir had been

Lectures were given twice daily at Eamon Ui Duibhir's old

arrested for some political offence: any old excuse was good

enough er Briftish agents.

\
In Apfil 1918, Seamus Robinson was arrested for drilling
us. He was sentenced to six months in Belfast gaol which he
and Famon Ui Duibhir helped to smash up under Austin Stack.
At his trial in Dundrum, Seamus informed the R.M. that he
(the R.M.) had no moral right to try him or any other Irish
citizen in Ireland because "Bnglish law in Ireland is
illegitimate". To show his contempt for the Court he sang
all through the trial. When singing the "Soldier's Song" he
would point to the R.M. when he reached “"the despot" and
attthe R.I.C. when he sang "slaves". He also sang "My Dark
Rosaleen". When he was released we poked fun at Seamus :
"Y?u deserved your six months in gaol for singing that sacred
soﬁg in such a desecrated place!. He was releésed in
Ocﬁober 1918.
In October 1918, the brigade was formed and Seamus

Roﬁihson'was elected Brigade 0/C., Sean Treacy - Vice Comdt.,

Maurice Crowe - Adjutant, and Dan Breen - Quartermaster.

Lectures were also held in Michael Sheehan's house,
Deerpark Dundrum. In 1918, Bill Dwyer (Sonny) and I
travelled to Sheehan's house and, meeting Paddy English,

Caherhue (a lieutenant in B/Company), he informed us that two

[
'
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solﬁiers had gone into Hennessy's, a local pub. They belonged
to Q party of British military guarding Cappamurra Bridge.
We ﬁade up our minds to disarm them. While Dwyer and English
remained at the village of Dundrum, I went to Michael Sheehan's
hou%e (Sheehan was now battalion Q.M.) to collect a gun I knew
he had. Mick was reluctant to part with the gun and told me
I'should wait until Sean Treacy, who was expected, came.
However, the Battalion O/C.-Tadhg Déyer, who was in Sheehan's
at %he time, overheard the argument. He asked were we going
to &isarm the soldiers and when I said yes, he demanded the
gun?from Sheehan and said he'd go with_us. Tadhg and I moved
off' hurriedly towards the village crossroads where Bill Dwyer
infbrmed us that the soldiers had gone on in the direction of
"Tibp" Bridge, Dundrum, and that Paddy English héd'lured thenm
intp letting him accompany them. We set off in pursuit on
bic#cles and passed them, dismounting on the far offside of
‘theibridge #.our line of retreat.({fl:;e took up positions. on the
Dunarum side. The night was very dark and we assumed the
thre? would be together, but one soldier was about'five or six
yarés in front of thé other. Tadhg jumped on the first soldier
and knocked him to the ground. The second soldier bolted down
the road with Paddy Engliéh and I on his heels. The soldier
shoﬁted "You wont get it". He put a bullet into the breech
and had turned to shoot at Paddy English when I struck him
on the head with a branch of a tree I had taken the precaution
to @ave with me. We made off at once with the two rifles.
andikits. Biil Dwyer went straight away to Sheehan's, where
an 6fficers' meeting was being held, to warn them to disperse.
In taking the equipment off the soldier a ring came off his
finger'and I brought it with me. When I examined it later

f
I found it was gold and engraved with the letters "G.R."

- Sheehan was arrested next day along with a man named
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Lacy, a forester, who was staying at Sheehan's. Iacy was
not a Volunteer and knew nothing about what had happened.
Yet lLacy was "identified" by one of the soldiers as an

rattacker" and Mick Sheehan was released!

L

. When I vas arrested in Nov. 1918, I was sentenced to
two years hard labour and I occupied the same ¢ ell in which
Lacy had served his twelve months' sentence. His naﬁev:as
sqratched on the walls. Iaéy wvas & native of Kilkenny

and became an active Volunteer.

The day following the disarming of the two British

soldiers, I had a visit from R.I.C. at 2 o'clock. About
7. o'clock, Seamus Robinson called and guestioned me if
anything had happened in the area. I did not inform him and,
lénerg when he discovered what had happened, hre wanted to
. ¥now why I didn't tell him. I told him I was carrying out
his own instructions —‘ﬁot to give any'information to anyone
‘n? matter who they viere. Seamus. had many times warned us

not to discuss military actions ‘even ampngst ourselves unless
at a meeting of the Volunteers. He generaily finished thfg‘
1ittle warning with "walls have ears" or "beware the
quuacious vapourings of too much I.R.Beering". However
Seémus shortly after issﬁed a brigade generzl order that

all military actions were to be reported verbally as soon as
po?siblé to battalion and brigade headquarters. As our

lines of communication became more perfected, this was

chénged to Ywritten dispatches®.’
i .
. I had, incidentally, mentioned that Mick Sheehan had
threatened to have me courtmartialled for what I -had done.
Se%mus said: "I'd have courtmartialled you myself if you

hadn't".

. So much for the first disarming of British soidiers in
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Ireland since Easter Week, 1916.
| Soloheadbeg, January 21st, 1919. On this day, D4il

Eireann met for the first time and formed an Irish Bovernment.
Oh this same day, at about the same time, Soloheadbeg ambush

was carried out.

| About ten days earlier, Seamus Robinson had informed me
that there was to be 2 hold-up of a County Council convoy of
gelignite at Soloheadbeg quarry. The eiﬁct date could not be
aecertained. - Seamus seemed elated with obv1ously suppressed
excitement. It was to be the first brigade operation. I
did not realise until afterwards that it set the ball
deliberately rolling into guerilla tactics. He was anxious
for the success of the ambush, and,.ae)he said, he did not
yet know the calibre of the Tipperary Town battalion men§,
he‘wanted some men from his home‘battalion, men whom he knev
he could go 'huntlng tigers" with. Uhfortunately, I was
unable to get a bicycle, but I mobilised %Dwyer ("CrubE),
Ned Reilly, Con O'Keeffe and Pat McCormack. Only McCormack
and Dwyer were able to remain the week lying in ambush for
thenconvoy. That night, after the shooting in which two R:I.C.
were killed, I met Seanus. He had come back to A/Company area.
I'hed arranged his guerd and guides to Clonkelly. The little
group who met him had separated on the home journey when
Seamus called me back and warned me to remind Jimmy Browne
notlto forget to remove the mud off his (Seamus's) trousers
whieh had been left at Kilshinane. I called Jimmy Browne,
who had gone some 100 yards or so ahead, but he took no
notice of"ha;%ld- forged ahead. He was peeved because I had made
him ?e;urn an automatic which had been loaned to him; it was
company property and I was responsible for it. As things

turned out, this was fortunate, as we would have been having
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our usual goodnight chat in f ront of my father's house

" in Ballymore.

; When I arrived at Ballymore it was fairly dark with
deep shadows near the front of the house. I saw and heard
nothing out of the ordimary. When I opened the door, about
asdozen R.I.C. appeared suddenly out of the darkness. I
wént in and, as I was closing the door, four of them pushed
it open against me. Inside, they'questioned me about my
whereabouts during the day. They also asked me if I had seen
Séamus Robinson that day. I informed thém that I had seen
h?m carrying a load of turf down the road.  "What time?",
they asked, and'I ansvered "About 1 o'clock". Seamus had
already told me that the ambush had taken place about that
t&me. My mother heard me make the statement and she chimed
in and said that she, too, had ;een'him with the load of
turf. She spoke with such conviction that the R.I.C. believer
her. After they were gone, I told my mother that she had
tﬁld her white lie splendidly! but she indignantly retorted
"I told no lie black or white, I saw him". It took some

time tolconvince her that she had been mistaken. "But",

she said, "I could have sworn I saw him". When I told

Séamus about this some time after, he said: "Providence

can play some htmorous tricks".
§

| The R.I.C. were insisting that they "only wanted to

|
interrogate him". I had asked innocently a couple of times
w?at was wrong, but they refused to inform me. -When I
s?arted to'strip to go to bed, they prepared to go, and,

aé they were leaving the house, one of them turned and said:
"fwo of our men were killed in Tipperary today". I expect
they were trying their usual last‘;:unt to catch me off my
gﬂard and say something like "You mean Soloheadbeg". All

H

I did say was "Is that so2".
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Immediately they had gone, I squeezed my way out

|
1
|
|
t

ﬁhroﬁgh a small back window and went to where Seamus was

'ﬁiding to tell him what happéned and to let him know that
f . .

fhe R.I.C. "only wanted to interrogate him". They seemed

fo have told the same thing to everyone they met. Seamus

'was determined he would not be interrogated, but he wanted

to find out how soft their "soft talk" was. I said I'd

goon find out. I called to Mrs. Crummy's shop. Her
#usﬁand was an ex~R.1.C. The first thing she said was:
?Isn'ﬁ it too bad the way they are looking for poor Seamus?!
i informed her: "There is no trouble in getting him now,

he is laid up with pnéumonia". "Where?" she queriqb.

FIn Kilshinane" I said.

| When I told Seamus what I had done, he laughed: "Golly,

Ehat's fine". I then led Seamus to Michael Ryan's of

Clonkelly (Mickey the bog).

The next night, ‘Eamon Ui Duibhir's house in Kilshinane
%as ransacked by large forces of R.I.C. and military who
%ried to persuade tﬁe occupants that Seamus had been in the
house that night. Jack Cussen, Bamon Ui Duibhir's brother-
ﬁn-law,'had opened the door to the raiders, and they, finding

ﬁis bed warm, concluded that Seamus had just escaped them.
, .

|
{ Seamus's muddy trousers, % Jimmy‘Brown told us, the
hext day after the raid, that he had been so tired after

?12 o'clock that night after such an exciting day that, when
ihe siarted to clean the trousers, he was unable to get more
Ithan about a quarter of "half the mud in Soloheadbeg quarry"
;off the trousers, when he had a brain wave. He turned the
;trousérs inside out, folded them carefully and placed them
?t the end of his bed. They were a new pair of trousers

!
gnd looked so innocent that the R.I.C. lifted them and threw
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F
t%em aside and went on with searching the bed itself.

' Seamus left the battalion area. As he was leaving, he
said to me: "The next time you are talking to the police,
Mick, tell them that I did not like to meet them solo
ab I could not leave them so low - solo - as we did at
Sbloheadbeg. He told me also to inform them that it was
aﬁready all fixed up t6 meet them as often as they liked
aﬁd oftener than they'd like, at PhilliPF/. , "Qg are not
éoing on the run, Mick; we are just going d;@qﬁgagcoiméad".
ée went off, humming "The Rapparee" -

. "Let George of England only send
g His troops to burn our shoot;

We'll meet them upon equal ground
! And fight them foot to foot'.

|
| Seamus paid us many visits subsequently with Treacy,

ﬁogah and Breen. We did not meet Dan Breen so often after
Knocklong as he vas stationed mostly in Dublin doing his
important quartermaster work, and we never saw Scan Treacy
after his heroic death in October 1920. But Seamus, like
éhe poor, was with us always to the end.

f Knocklong - We always knew when the 'big four' were
'éoming and had billets arranged for them with friendly

farmers, particularly at Michael O'Brien's.and Michael
iambe's, both of Xilshinane. About the end of May 1919,

they arrived at Kilshinane accompanied by Andy Donnelly of
ﬁoddstown. We all stood talking at the gate leading into
Eamon Ui Duibhir's house. Sean Treacy gave me a. .45 Webley
?evolver, but told me at the same time "the price is £6.10.0."
énd that they needed the money badly as all the money they
had vas expended on the purchase of arms, and that unless

; had the money next day he would not be able to leave the

gun'with me. I told him I'd run a dance somewhere on Sunday

?ight and procure the money that way. Sean was reluctant,
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ag he fhought waiting so long in one place was too risky.
I reminded him that I had promised to héve relief guards
pﬁsted every night. In those early days the 'big four!'!
aiways preferred to defend themselves during the day. The

rbsult was that the four accepted invitations to the dance.

I’ They decided to stay that night at Michael O'Brien's,
very much against my wishes, as the house was too wellknown
ﬁo the R.I.C. At 7 a.m. next morning, I reported that the
guards were going off duty as they had their work to do.

I then went to do some work on my father's garden at Faheen
Cross with two horses. - I was not there very long when I saw
ﬁour R.I.C. with riflgs and revolvers coming from Dundrum
direction. I was hoping they would proceed towérds Ballydine

Iﬁut they turned in the direction of Michael C'Brien's house

t

at Kilshinane. I immediately proceeded to O'Brien's house

éy a circuitous route, and, as I arrived a O'Brien's, the

fbur R.I.C. arrived in the yard. Two of them proceeded into
'ﬁhe house, one remained at a small wall in front of the hall
door and the other went back on to the road and Tremained
éhere. _The_only weapon available to me was a four-prong fork
ﬁhich I brought with me into the cow-house. I stood inside
%ear the door of the cow-house unobserved and within 7 or 8
#ards of the R.I.C. vho was covering the halldoor. I expected
éhooting to start any second‘and I had my plans ready to

%lip behind the R.I.C. No.3 and strike him on the head as I
%ad done to the poor soldier at "Tipp" Bridge, disarm him and
éttack the fellow on the road. Minutes passed that seemed
hours and I concluded that they had found the boor boys qsleep
and taken them ‘nawares. But I could not 1ma;1ne two R.I.C.
gapturlng the 'big four' without a fight. Judge my amazement
%hen the two R.I.C. appeared at the door intact and apparently

t
unruffled, join the man in front of the door and proceed back
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to Dundrum.

'i When I had assu;ed myself that they had really gone,
Iiwent into 0'Brien's house to find the four of them continuin
tﬁeir meal (which had been slightly disturbed by the entrance
of the R.I.C.) in the dining room on the left of the halldoor.
Més. 0'Brien said to me: "Ch, Mick, what would have happened
if they opened the door?" to which Sean Treacy replied:

"A couple of gallons of hot water, ma'am, would wash away

ail the blood". The visit of the R.I.C. was to ascertain

if the dog licence had been obtained. Mrs. 0'Brien searched
fér the licence on a file. One of the R.I.C. actually leaned
aéainst the door leading to the dining room and she, knowing
t@at the lock was faulty and that the door would open easily,
i?mediately drew his attention by asking "Is that it?" holding
u# some papér which had no -connection with the licence.
Finally she discovered it. The door and the division bétween
the drawing-room and dining-room was ordinary sneeting boards,
sé that the reader can appreciate how near the four most wantec
mén in the country were to the R.I.C., and how near the R.I.C.

i
were to their graves.

We then decided that it was better to spend the remainder

of the week in Glenough area. It was then only Tuesday. and

t@e dance did not take place until the coming Sunday night.

'

. As ?adhg Dwyer, Battalion 0/C., and Bill Dwyer, company
céptain, were then serving sentences in prison, I vas _
v%ftually in charge of the battalion area. I notified certain
mémbers of each company and certain Cumann na mBan about the
c%ming dance, The Cumann na mBan supplied the food and the
ddnce was 2/~ per head. On the Sunday of the dance, when
c%eaning Eamon Ui Duibhir's empty house in Ballagh, in
pﬁeparation for the dance, we took the precaution of keeping

|
1
|
b
i
1
1
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?he door closed. It was customsry for a patrol of R.I.C.
po come to Cappamurra Bridge each evening and remain for
éome time, and often they met a patrol from Clonoulty. The
pouse, though situated about 400 yards from the road, was
ﬁn clear view from the bridge at Cappamurra. The R.I.C.
buly arrived. My great worry was the fact that Con Dwyer,
é local farmer and Voluntéer, who was bringing water from a
well in churns for the dance, would be bringing the water
étraight to the old house just about this time. But Con,
like all his comrades in A/Company, was very much alert,

fso he deliberately projected the wheels of the ecart into an

old drain and, much to their (the R.I.C.'s) amusement, the

churns fell into the ditch.

When the R.I.C. had disappeared, Con turned back ang
:finished his job. How little the R.I.C. would have enjoyed
that scene had they known that the four most wanted men in
?the country would be drinking tea from the water that Con

was bringing.

Seamus, Dan, Sean and J.J. and about 70 or 80 couples
Eattended the dance wvhich was under a heavy guard and covered
;by excellent scouting. The dance continued without incident
'until 5 a.m. I ﬁaiq Sean Treacy the £6.10. for the revolver
iagd had 25/~ left for company expenses.

| I had been keeping company with Mary O'Brien of Rossmore,
;who was a prominent Cu%ann ne mBan . girl for some years, and
fSean Hogan was”in love with Bridie O'Keeffe of Glenough.
Hogan intimated to me that he was returning with me to
jRossmore. I informed Sean Treacy, who.warned me: "Don't
Eleave him out of your sight and I will wait for ye at Lacy's

:Cross“ - which was hear Glenough. I pumped Hogan's bike and

;the four of us proceeded towards the village of Ballagh.
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ﬁhen we got there Hogan asked me for the pump again. I

) £anded it to him; he put it in his pocket and said: "Tell
the boys I'11 be in Glenough about 4 this evening®. I
argued w1th him and told him of my promise to Sean Treacy
and tried to get hold of his blke, but he jumped on it

éhouting "Two is company, three is a crowd'.

| :

E‘ Mary O'Brien and I proceeded to Lacy's Cross. For the
:first time in my life, I dreaded meeting Sean to tell him
;that Hogan had gone away. This was the first time I had
fseen Sean really vexed. He made no secret of his
;determination to have disciplinary action taken on Hogan.

I convinced Sean that it was not my fault. Sean threatened
fwhat he would do when he got his hands on him. Little did
;he or I think that it was the R.I.C. who would lay hands

jon him first. "It is not your fault, Mick", said he,

f"and this is not the first time he did rash things". I will
:teach him sense when I get hold of him."

E I wvent home without going to bed and went to work in
ithe garden. Some time afterwards, Patrick McCormack, who
ihad been at Soloheadbeg ambush, arrived with a verbal
Emessagé from Seamus Robinéon to proceed immediately to
fmobilise 25 men, or as many as we could arm, bring them
funder cover to within striking distance of Goolds Cross
grailway station. I carried out this order, mobilised the men
fat a spot about three miles away from the statioﬁ. Then I
'had them billeted in an old shed about 1} miles from the
Estation. None of the men had any idea why they were there,
'but they were told that they would have no option but to
fight in a few hours. They were quite happy and I told them
that if the fight came off I had arranged for Father Matt

|

l

!

ERyan to give them General Absolution. Never at any time

|

;dld we deny any activity from our great friend Father Matt.
E

r
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. 'The following morning, Pat McCormack arrived at the

old shed and informed me that the plans were altered and

that Hogan was to be rescued at Emly, not Gooldo Cross, and
that they needed two good bicyeles. I got my brother Paddy's
bicycle and my own. I intended to go with them, but I was
told that there would be great difficulty in gettlng gontact,
and that, if men were wanted, the Galbally aﬁﬁs&on would

supply them and whatever else was needed.

A very fierce raid by R.I.C., and they were very
hostile, was the firsf intimation that the rescue of Sean
Hogan had taken place at Knooklong; They searched the house
minutely, but they never disclosed ther eason for ther aid.
ﬁhen I heard of the successful rescue at Knocklong, I was

éurprised, but, needless to say, delighted.

A few days elapsed without any official information
other than what appeared in the papers. Then a young man of
%uperior appearanco arrived at my home and informed me he
was Sean Keane of the West Limerick Brigade. It took him
over an hour to convince me that he was not aéggzgg;;;d
R.I.C. man. But when he told me that Sean Treacy had
arranged for the return of the bicycles, it was only then
%hat my suspicions were allayed.

He then told me the instructions he had for me. I wa s
told to tell Eamon Ui Duibhir that Seamus Robinson was not
wounded that Sean Hogan's mother was t0 be told that he was
not wvounded and that he was all right; to tell Sean Treacy's
mother that Sean was slightly wounded in the neck but it
tras of slight consequence. He also told me that they needed
;oney very badly and he got some money from the Acting ¢ .M.
//amon Ui Duibhir). He then gave me a covering address to
7 ziéhe money to Miss Lily Finn, Rathkeale, Co.Limerick.
r
|

3
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:'t -ﬁrew;ht Koane to Eamon Ui Duibhirts, vhere wo.

aacammed that thera was only £7+10s in drigade funds.

1 urged Eamon to glve 11'., but he repileds "What in the name

of: Go_d is fl?;ELO- %0 four men on the rune Tell the boys that-
wo vill go out through the companies and colleet mbre moneys
We'Ji see Paddy Ryan (lacken) and Maddy Kinnane to colieet -

in the Mid. Tipperary Brigade alsaf, I procosdfied to Alice
Ryan fof Church Ste, Tipperary; o prominont Cmmarm na mian
311.-1.5. end I met Commandant Scan Duffy of the bth Battalion,
who was later killed. I also sav Con Holoney, Acting Brigade :
Adjutant, and 1 ifformed him what had happencd at Knoeklang,
and t;old him to infornm Hrs. Treacy, irs. Breen and. Hra. Hogan.'
'.I.’hery! suggested that I should go baek heme by m'a. Breen's,
vhich I ﬂiﬁ. Hhen B 4 informed hel.' of what nad happened and
that two of the RelCe were kiued, she saim "0, Chz'iﬁﬁ,
16nt 1t a pity that they G14n't KA1l the Four becswets
The \fallow:.ng day vwe collectocd over £100 and mmmaae it»
Whua eollecting the money, weo made no sacrot of vﬁmf: it mzs
vented fory:it was for the gallant-men vho had reﬂcuad |
Sean Hogan. Same:of the people-vho had pot money in the
htmsa borrowed it from neighhours, and onl.y any mani’ ni‘tzsed,

F

; £o rmuch for tho happenings befere ond afier i’m&l&lmg,
the fight uhich, above all othersy was respnnﬂible If‘pr
mthusi.ng our people and preparing them for tho ccmilag &angersf
and hardships which were yet -to come in the har& é&yé &2

9"0 umi 19210

The two bicyecles nrrived back at Goolds Cross étaf:ion |
addressvd to mos Voluntiesr Jim Crowo,. & porter af: the statian. |
taah off the J.abels, destrdyed the eonsigxmont/:nnd ha.a‘ tne )
two. bicyclea removed to his .om house wluchwaa aagacem: to

tho stations The st:atiomastar. DPaniel Ieog was. mt above
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'being hostile to us and was a suspect Spy.

After the rescue at Kﬁocklong, the British military,
accompanied by R.I.C., conducted nightly raids in the area,
but the Volunteers continued to drill bi-weekly. During

‘this time we had compiled a list of all arms in friendly

.'and hostile houses. Welheld up the mail train at Goolds

Cross and c aptured all letters, brought them to a dump
i

and did the censoring the day after. We returned same to
the local post office as soon as possible so as not to

:1nterfere in any way with the business of the country.

!

About the end of October 1919, a Brigade Convention
vias erranged-to take place at Meldrum Hall, Cashel. I knew
that Seamus Robinson, Sean Treacy and Hogan were to attend.
: roced  f )

Dan Breen mebumned—%e Dublin. A& friendly farmer, Con Dwyer,
recelved a telegram from Dublin stating that "manures are

|

being sent out today", a code by which we knew that the

_ brigade officers were due to arrive that night. Goolds Cross

etation was scouted before nightfall, and I had a party of
?en numbering about 20 in readiness close by, in case of
énemy appearing in great numbers. Some 18 or 20 minutes
eefore the train was duvue to arrive, the local section
eommander reported four R.I.C. had come from Clonoulty
éarracks and that they were on the station platform. I
donsulted with the battalion commandant, Tadhg Dwyer, and
urged very strongly that we should shoot them. Tadhg agreed
1t ab was the only course left if ve were to save our
vlsltors from an unpleasant surprlse and Possibly death.
ﬁichael Sheehan, acting brigade quartermaster at the time,
éave definite instructions they were not to be shot. He sai
that 1f the four were shot we could not hold the Convention

and martial law would be re-established, etc. My argument
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wvas that if our men were shot we could .not hold any
Convention.- I appreciated the fact that the element of
surprise was with the R.I.C. and that the four men coming
off the train ﬁould have to walk up the steps into their
arms. At this time I had ordered 50 of my owvn men to
take off their boots so that we could get within range
of the R.I.C. without being heard. Before a decision
was arrived at, the train was heard coming into the
- station. We had to run aboﬁt 200 or 250 yards and Tadhg
Dwyer jumped right into the station, shouted to the four
ﬁeﬁ to come this wa&. They iﬁmediately ran to .the front
of the train pursued by the R.I1.C. who commenced tc fire
on them, and Ned Reilly, Con O'Keeffe and I fired from
the top of the Bridge at the R.I.C., who seemed to ease
their fire with the result that the three mén for whom
the British Govermment was offering thousands of pounds
for their capture, escéped untouched. The R.I.C. retired

into the stationmaster's house for the rest of the night.

In the course of the fight Sean Hogan lost a port-
manteau containing ammunition and documents. As a result
of an_injury, his kneecap went out when he stumbled and
the handle broke off the bag. It was too dark to .see it
and ve had to move on. The bag was found by the signalman

going off duty in the morning and he hid it in a heap of

. coal belonging to Sutton & Co. The following day, William

: O'Reilly, father of Ned 0O'Reilly, visited the store for

4
|

. coal and the signalman, Clifford, put the bag into the

‘ coal which was conveyed to'Collanga. The big four went

; to Glenough, then on to Doon where a motor car, the

iproperty of Kelly Lynch, a bank manager, was commandeered.

' They were driven back to Dublin. The car ran out of

I
1
i
|
1

. petrol outside Lucan. Gilmore, a friendly driver, was
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Jarrested-and got six months in gaol for stealing a car.
iShortly aftef, the Brigade Convention was held in Meldrum
‘Hall and all the senior officers of the brigade were
Zassembled that night, except the big four. Plans for
{organisation apd for the fight were discussed. Supper was
%Suppliea by the Cumann na mBan, songs vere sung and, not
Euntil daylight in the morning, did the gathering break up.
: I was informed during the night that the .bag which was
missing was needed and that I was to get hold of it. On my
ﬁay home that morning I arranged with ﬁed 0'Reilly that I
ﬁould go for it that night, which I did. On my way back
ﬁhrough Ballagh I met a section commander named Ryan who
%nformed me that the roads in Ballagh were clear and that he
ﬁould ride ahead of me to make sure. He was to signal danger
by turning his biéyéle on the road and showing me the light o
Qis Bike. But the R.I.C. had taken the precaution of having
two of their men lying in ambush on the outskirts of the
fillage who were unnoticed by Ryan on his way through,

and vhen he got to the village, he was held up by the two
RLI.C. and prevented from turning his bicycle round, with
tpe result that I was within ten yards of the R.I.C. before
I.saw them. When I attempted to turn on the road, with the
wéight of the bag, I wasd elayed sufficiently to enable the
R:I.C. to pounce on me. I had the bag in my arm as the
h%ndle'was gone, otherwise I would have succeeded in_turniﬁg.
I was taken to Ballagh where the R.I.C. opened the bag and
piaced us both under arrest. I asked them why they were
aﬁresting Ryan as he had nothing to do with me. This state-
ment was responsible for getting him discharged at the

i
subsequent courtmartial.

t

On our way to Clonoulty Barracks, Constable Hayes.
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Eattémpted to ride my bicycle in order to go to the barracks
Zfof reinforcements; we were giving them a tough time; 1
Zmade a sudden dash for him, and Hayes, bicycle and all,
iincluding myself, fell into a nasty dyke of water.

|

E Reinforcements met us at Clonoulty village and, as I
was going in the door of the barracks, I was kicked by
éergeant Maloney. Constable Twomey struck a vicious swiping
Plow at my head with his rifle and, had I not ducked, the
-murderous blow would certainly have killed me. Before
?womey had recovered I struck him a few times, only to
receive blows and kicks from about a dozen R.I.C. who had
¢ome into the day room. They continued to kick and beat me
‘while on the.floor with shouts of "where is Robinson and
ﬁreacy from you now?". Muftagh, a young constable, shouted:
"You are only a pack of cowards to beat a young fellow like
ﬁhat; he's only a kid". The rest of them shouted: "He's a
ﬁloody murderer and we always knew it". This young constable
Murtagh was shot dead some three weeks afterwards on
Chrlstmas morning 1919 by Constable Twomey. But at the
subsequent inquiry, the verdlct was “a001dental death".

Durlng that night I had heard Twomey saying that Murtagh
should 301n the I.R.A., and Murtagh replied: “Maybe I might".

We wefe handcuffed with our hands behind our backs,
and put into a small cell in vwhich there was about 6 inches
o? water, and left there for the night. Constable Walsh,
-té whom we referred some time ago, arrived in the morning
aﬁd ve heard him inquiring if the two boys had had any
bfeakfast, and we heard some coﬁstable'say: "They'1ll get no
biéody breakfast here'. "Let the Dese.s..s starve' . And
sdme one of them said: "Let them go to Johnnie~the-shoemaker

(a, known sympathiser), maybe he'd get it for them. We heard

|
i
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Malsh say: "They wont starve while I am here, and if 1 had
.ﬁeen here last night, they wouldn't have been beaten up
?ithér". Walsh went into‘his own home about 50 yards away
and brought back tea. He demanded the removal of the
Pandcuffs while we were having our tea. We were both very wei

and he brought us dry socks that morning.
‘ A convoy of eleven lorries of military arrived and we
%ere conveyed to Cashel R.I.C. barracks where we remained
for two days. Outside of my father and mother, Miss Statia
Nevin, Right Rev. Dean Ryan, P.P., V.G., and Jim Dwyer,
%attalion I.0., no one else was allowed to see us.
} |

When we were being t aken by lorry to Limerick Junction
ﬁe were jeered at by many of the townspeople. We entrained
at Limerick Junction for Cork. We enjoyed the precautions
téken by the R.I.C. as we approached Knocklong railway
s%ation. I whispered to Hyan: "How little they know about
t%e real story of Knocklong'". |

"
Cork was a relief from the R.I.C. cells. While awaiting

tfansfer from "untried prisoners® 1 had a visit to my cell
déor from a man who asked me if I knew Seamus Robinson,

Sean Treacy and Dan Breen. I assured him that I had never
h?ard of them. I found later, to my chagrin, that my
visitor was a fellow prisoner, Commandant Michael Fitzgerald,

who afterwards died on hunger-strike.

]

Mick Fitzgerald, who was 0/C. of the prisoners, was
coﬁmandant of the Fermoy Battalion and had already heen
identified for the shooting of Private Jones of Fermoy when
a ﬁarty of soldiers were disarmed there. When Mick ﬁad.
asked me if I knew Seamus Rébinson, Sean Treacy and Dan Breen

I had said "No". Mick Fitzgerald was then speaking through a
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spyhole in the prison door and, as I did not then know him,
I vas, naturally, not going to divulge that I knew any of
those so very much wanted men. Afterwards, Mick asked me
ﬁhy I did not say that I knew them. I told him thaty, at the'
gimg,l did not know who he was, and I apologised for making
aimistake, knowing the great man he was. Mick died on

hunger strike in Cork Prison in October 1920.
|

| Some weeks afterwards, when we had got very friendly,
I;asked Mick Fitzgerald if he knew a warder named de Loughrey.
He said he did, and asked me why did Iask. I said:
"ée Loughrey has a verbal message for me to disclose where I
héve certain arms hidden in Tipperary, and I want to know if
hé is trustworthy." Mick assured me that he was 100% with
u; and that anything I said to him would be treated as '
coﬁfidential. I then gave de Loughrey an advertisement from
thg ”Tipperary Star" - a picture of a hayshed - and put an

arrow on the place where thea rms and ammunition were hidden.

They were immediately found by the local officers.
!

As some of the men awaiting courtmartial were almost
boﬁnd-to be faced with the death penalty, it was decided to
plén an escape. After many days of deliberation, the plans
wefe finally completed, vhich were that we would disarm the
soldlers in the main hall before they went to the tower, and
that having so disarmed them, we would then procure the keys
of the Governor's office and escape through the front door.
Mr.‘Butler, who was Chief Clerk, and many of the warders in
Cork Prison were fully aware of our plans and were prepared to
co—éperate with us in every way. Actually, some dozen
revélvers were smuggled into the prilson by the warders who
weré then in the British service. The escape was planned for

a S%nday morning which, per usual, was a freer morning for
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t
the prisoners awaiting courtmartial and, for many weeks

previously, we had been kicking an o0ld paper ball in the
main hall on Sunday mornings, so that the soldiers wquld not
Be suspicious of us when the time had come for us to make

t .

our bid for freedom.

On the Sunday morning planned for the escape, two(
armoured cars were seen on the rocad leading up to the prison,
énd the warders informed us that there was a danger that our

plans were known to the British. It afterwards transpired

that a couple of I.R.A. men, speaking too loudly in a public

ﬁouse, were overheard 'by a woman who was able to give some
r

¢eagre information to the R.I.C. and a precautionary measure’
}

was taken by them. If they had had definite information,
%hey would, no doubt, have searched the cells and fﬁund the
arms which had been smuggled in to us, and I am sure that
ﬁhey would also have taken greater precautions. The escape

Was called off.

: Some time afterwards I was_courtmartiailed - in January
I
1920 - and sentenced to two years' hard labour for having a

I

bag of ammunition, gelignite and documents which had been
lost by Sean Hogan when he, Seamus Robinson and Sean Treacy
alighted at Goolds Cross station in the previous Hovember

and where we had the fight with the R.I.C., previously

déscribed. I went on hunger strike,when I was sent to the
t

hard -labour wing and denied political treatment.

I was put into the punishment cell for striking a warder

named Lee. Lee was very hostile to us and to all I.R.A.
: '

prisoners and, after striking him on a Sunday morning, I was

put into a cell for solitary confinement. Mick Fitzgerald

issued an ultimatum to the Governor that, if they persisted

in keeping me locked up, they would go on hunger strike.
i
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1

As a result of his interview with the Governor I was gfanted
Qne hour per day on exercise - locked in for the other
%wenty—three. YThis continued for about six weeks. Then

the late Commandant Tom Donovan (7th Battalion, Tipperary
Brigade) was also sentenced, like myself, to two years'
imprisonment for being in nossession of ammunition. Ve were
iater joined by Paddy Dalton, a native of Waterforad
(afterwards a colonel in the Free State army). From time to
%ime we were joined by other prisoners who had been s entenced

to hard labour.

t
1

After seven or eight days' hunger strike as a protest
@or political treatment, we were sent by boat from Cobh to
ﬁelfast. The weather was unduly bad for the month of March,
%pring tides prevailed, and one can realise the seasickness
Qf eleven men who had been imprisoned for a considerable
tﬁme.
|

After about a fortnight in’Belfast, we again decided on
|

hﬁnger strike as the only weapon available, and we were then
b

tiansferred to Mountjoy Prison, Dublin, where we occupied
|

underground cells for about six Weeks.

i By reaching to the top of the window and breaking a pane,
I'was able to communicate with men who were already serving
sentences there, but who were allowed political treatment
bécause not sentenced to hard labour. The first man I got
in touch with was Cathal O'Shannon and, when I told him that
Ilwas one of Seamus Robinson's right-hand men, he took all
méasures to try and get a few cigareftes and matches which
I Fad been deprived of

|
After some weeks, we decided finally that we were g01ng

onlhunger strike to get either political treatment or release.

Thg eleven men who took part in this hunger strike were:-

f
1
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Tdm Donovan, Tipperary; ‘Charlie Daly, Cork; Eugene
Céhalane, Cork; Owen Jaékson, Cork; Ned O'Dwyer, Limerick
(éast) (afterwards killed in the civil war near Hewcastle-
wést, Co. Limerick); Leo McKenna, Meath; Paddy Burns,
Wexford; Paddy Whelan, Wexford; M.J. Davern, Cashel, Co.
Tipperary; Dan Owens, Cork.

We did not take any food for about four or five days

because ve realised that, if we intimated to the prison
aﬁthorities that we were going on hunger strike, they would
t%ansfer us to ah English prison which would mean that our
sFruggle would be harder and our fight much more difficult.
Sp we planned the hunger strike so that we would be rretty
weak and unfit to travel by the time the British woke up to
our plans.

: The first Sundey morning on hunger strike,-I was
v151ted by the late Canon Watters, Prison Chaplain, who asked
me if I had been at Mass. When I answered "No", he said:
"It's bad enough to be on hunger strike, to be committing
sﬁicide, but to be missing Massi®. My language in my reply
w?s net what a gentleman or an Irish soldier would use. He

was accompanied by Captain Munroe, who was the Prison

Governor and who was well known to be hostile to Ireland.

: After some days I was transferred to the prison hospital,

where I was visited by two or three doctors every day. They
assured me that there was no hope or release and remoter
sfill was the chance of political treatment. As I had made
up nmy mind to die as a protest against the treatment we had

been getting, their outpourings did not mean very much.

: After some twenty days on hunger strike, my condition

became very bad, and doctors and priests were in attendance

hburly. Three prison doctors informed me that I was within

1

i
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hours of death and that a meeting of the British Cabinet
héd been held, at which it was decided that they were not

going to concede either political treatment or release.

The then Lord Mayor of Dublin - Alderman lLarry O'Neill -
vﬁsited us. He was very distressed that our end was near
%nd that the prospects of getting our quective were remote.
He had been to Dublin Castle and to the Viceregal Lodge

and he met the same refusal in both places.

The_daily press had taken up the matter and saw it in
% very serious light and it had given very broad héadlines
?o our fight for political treatment. We could hear the
ﬁeople praying, night and day - reciting the Rosary

continuously, outside the prison gates.
l

’F On the evening of 5th May 1920, I was informed that my
barents had been acquainted of my condition, by wire, and

| that the Governor expected some of them to visit me during

’ Ehe day. That evening, I was visited by my fatheér, Phil Ryan
of Fiqgas, "Little" Phil Ryan of Usher's Quay, Dublin, and

. by Ned Ryaﬁ, a cousin of mine, who was manager of McGee's,
'The Clock", Parliament St. Dublin. The Governor had
iinformed them, on their way in, that Iwas in imminent danger
‘of death and that the British, on their side, had made clear

;their position, which was final.

We were visited many times during each day by Fathers
;Dominic and Albert, who gave every consolation and
'encouragement. At 12 o'clock that nlght I was visited by
fthe late Father McMahon, afterwards Canon McMahon and Senior
:Chaplaln in Mountjoy. He informed me that he was staying
-With us all night, in case of death, and he asked me was I

caware that I was in imminent danger of death. I told him

+ I felt that way and that I.was actually longing for the relief
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.He asked-me if I had anything troubling me.. I told him

[ R
tabout the visit of Canon Watters while we were on hunger

strike in the main portion of the building and asked him
;to apologise to the Canon for my language. I told him

that the Canon had said we were suicides, and I asked him:

Do you agree with his opinion?" Father McMahon burst
into tears and said: "If I were in your boots, Mick, I would

do the same myself'". This was a great consolation fbr one

who believed he was about to meet his God.

May 6th, 1920, was a day of great excitement in the

: city of Dublin, and the thousands who had been keeping

' vigll outside the gate grew to great dimensions. The visits

of the Governor, the doctors and the priests were hourly.

At about 8 o'¢lock that night, the three doctors, headed

: by Dr. Green, read some further proclamation from the
British Government, the substance of which was that, in no
circumstances, could the British Government release us and

- gave their many reasons for it, which I don't remember.

; The three doctors were in tears and it was quite clear

' that their sympathy was with us; as medical men, but to

| no purpose.-.When the Treaty of 1921 was signed, I often

brought to mind clearly the great game of bluff that the

British had played with us, eleven poor, insignificant

soldiers. And it brought to mind more foreibly that, if

. only our plenipotentiarieé had held as firm as ve did,

;_the many evils which followed the Treaty {on the strength .

’ of the threat of immediate and terrible war) would never

have taken place.

I should have mentioned that, in my conversation with
Father McMahon the previous night, I asked him to see Ned

Dwyer of Limerick, who was then 15%—years of age, and to
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inform him that he was free to go off the hunger strike and,
not alone that, it was my express wish that he would, on
account of his age. .Dwyer's reply was: "Never! We will die
together, and let the eleven of us be buried in Glasnevin
fogethérl“. Ned was killed near Newcastlewest, Co. Limerick,
oarly in the civil war - I think it was August - though

still only a boy.

' I was dozing asleep about 10 o'clock that night when

one of the warders, who was frfendly with us, woke me up

%nd said: "We have great news. I think you are going to be

‘ feleased. The British are surrendering". Almost immediately
on his visit, came the Governor and the three prison doctors
'Qho‘informed me that ve vere being released under the

"Cat and Mouse®™ Act.

: We were conveyed to the Mater Hospital almost
immediately, and it took nearly half an hour for the
émbulancé to get through the dense crowds who had collected
in the vieinity of the prison and the Mater Hospital. We

were handed a document to the effect that we were to return

on 13th June vwhich, needless to say, we 1gnored

This was indeed a gréat victory for us and for the
nation, andwwe were the last political prisoners with
unflnlshed sentences ever to be released from Mountjoy Prison.
I R.A. Headquarters then(1601ded that they would neither

encourage nor condone hunger strikes in the future.

| On the-day following my removal to the Mater Hospital,
I heard a voice saying: "Where is young Davern?", and this
man, whom I did not know previously, came over to me. "I am
IPhil Shanahan" he said. Of course, I 1mmed1ate1y recognlsed

Uho he was, as he was T.D. for the Harbour Division of
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Eublin, and the only person ever to defeat Alderman Alfred
éyrne. He said:."I have a' couple of friends here to see
&ou” andf when I looked up, Sean Treacy and Dan Breen were
;t the foot of the bed. Sean told me that he was going down
to Tipperéry thaﬁ night te do a spot of work, and he séid:
"If you have'anf messages,:; I will bring them down for you'".
‘Having given ﬂim some verbal messages to deliver, I warned
gim that the hospital was a very dangerous place to be in,
és I understood that it was surrounded by G-men. They were
thé political.érm.of the R.I.C. They had the Mater Hospital
Tunder_observafion because two I.R.A. men had been burned in
a barrack at Ballybrack, Co. Dublin, and they were both
:dying in the hospital. Sean said: "This is the safest place

:Eever for a person on the run, with all these fellows around".

; . , . ‘
Iwo days afterwards Phil Shanahan visited me again, and

;he Jokingly said.that he would never again have anything to
‘do with- these Tipperary fellows. "They are after burning the
Eonly decent house in my native town of Hollyford", he said,
;and handed me the newspaper to show me that Hollyford Bks.
:hadlbeen burned by the I.R.A.

On my arrival in Tipperary, I was met by hundreds of
‘old comrades. Immediatély, blans were put into operation
ifor the company to take an active part in the war which was
;then being waged. Sean had already told me that men wvere
fpublicly parading with arms for the Ffirst time, and I was
édelighteq %6 learn that a column was about to be formed.and

that the war had really taken on a serious aspect.

t

About a fortnight after my discharge from hospital, we
‘were notified for the attack on Clerihan Barracks. Eight
of the men from our battalion - it was known as the

fKilnamanagh Battalion - proceeded to Clerihan. I was in bed
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about an hour when my o0ld friend, Tom Donovan, heard of my
whereabouts and visited me: He insisted that I should get

out of bed. I gave the day with him at Maher's of Blackcastle
r;pairing old rubber hose. That night, we proceeded,

complete with ass and cért loaded with paraffin oil and
pétrol, to burn the barracks._ The attack was called off

for some reason, and we all proceeded to Purcéll's of Glena-
gét'where the men had tea. After traﬁelling for aﬁout a mile
ih the Knockgraffon direction, ‘Sean Treacy came back and
aéked vhere I was. He handed me his bike and said: "You

carry on in front. I am sorry. I should have thought before

now of you. You carry on'.

I should have mentioned that, when the attack was called
4ff,'I had arranged to go with Tom Donovan, but the battalion
commandant insisted that I shol1ld go back to m& own unit.
Donovan and I ha& arranged, when we were in jail, that we
would both be together in the war, for whatever length it
ﬁight take. |
: Ve stayed in Hennessy's of Knockgraffon .and O'Gorman's
?f Ardassagh, two_wellknown houses.' On the following evening
at about six o’clock, vhen ve were preparing to return to
6ur-dwn battalion area, we called at 0O'Gorman's to collect
éome of the boys and found them engaged in dancing - plenty
éf music. One of the O'Borman girls said: “Why didn't you
bring the younger fellows up here, Mick, and leave the old
ﬁan down at Hennessy's?" Hayes was very much annoyed on
the march back, about this remark. He was about 40 years of
age and the bqiy one wearing a heavy moustache. When we came
fo & part of the road with very high hedges on both sides,
Hayes fired a rifle and r evolver in over the ditch. The
%ask fe;l on me of recqveriné them as I had been responsible
for Paddy's outburst. We marched to Lisloran and stayed at

“.. .07Grady's that night.

”

1 -
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| The area covered by the company was, by this time,
very hot. Bill Dwyer was recovering from wounds received
at Drangan. We had several skirmishes with the British
military and R.I.C. in the area, particularly at Ballydine
vhere we were lucky, on many occasions, to escape when they
rgided the area. On several occasions we visited Dundrum
village, with a view to shooting some of the R.I.C. men
éﬁd, when we did not get them, we cut telegraph poles and

wires which isolated the local barracks.

| We had, by this time, an inventory of all arms in the
possession of both friendly and hostile people. On 1st
September 1920, an order was issued by the Brigade 0/C., "

-t

" @rms and ammunition" which meant that we were to
cpllect all the arms from either friendly or hostile people.
Tpis we immediately did.

. Colonel Cockburn of the British army, who resided at
wbodford, Goolds Cross, had often bogsted that anyone who
would raid his house would get a very hot reception. One
morning, vhen the postman was calling at the door to deliver
letters, we were in ambush in a concealed position near the
door. When the door was opened for the postman, we rushed
in and, a few minutes afterwards, the poor Colonel was
looking down the barrels of a couple of revolvers. We got a
cénsiderable amount of arﬁs, ammunition and other military

equipment there.

We then proceeded to Company H.Q. which was at Ballymoore
We were'informed, about 9 o'clock that night, that there was
a suspicious looking man at Crummie's publichouse at
Ballydine, and, from information we received, we concluded
that he was one of the R.I.C. I argued very hard that we
"should shoot him in the shop and take no risks, but, finally,

‘1t was decided to give him "hands up" when he cleared off



’

| 39.
|

from the publichouse. He was Constable Norris. Immediately
Wé gave him "hands up" he fired, wounding one of our men,
W%llie_Ryan, and, although he was badly wounded himself,
he succeeded in escaping in the dark. We conveyed our
wéunded comrade to Dwyer's of Ballinahinch where we had to
b%ing a doctor - Dr; McCormack éf Dundrum - some six miles
aéross the fields to attend to his wound. The British
Iﬂtelligence system&was'faulty. They appeared to get
information whep it was really of no use to them. We had

Rﬁan removed a day or two before they raided the several

l - § -
places where we had him convalescing.

I .
: Active service columns were formed in October 1920.
Tﬁey were first called battalion 'active service groups',

aﬁterwards‘to be known as 'active service units'. We took

uﬁ ambush positions two or three days a week and bad luck

| i .
seemed to dog us on many occasions.

wqere we waited for a whole week, and we had only left the

We had a splendid ambush position at Killinure (?)

I . .
position about 20 minutes when a eycling patrol of British
séldiers passed the way. This would have meant.certain death

for the lot of them, had they come only a little earlier.

l :
On another occasion, we were just going into ambush

poFition at Camus_when two lorries arrived and, had we been
inEposition a few minutes earlier, we would have been able
to deal with them Foo.- I said that ve were very unlucky.
Jim Gorman, on hearing this remark, said: "You mean the

other fellows were damn lucky!"

|
|
" About the end of October 1920, an ambush was arranged
t - .

: )

|

|

Almost once a week we sniped some of the local barracks.:
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at Coolacussane, Dundrum. The local sergeant of the R.I. C.,
named Sullivan - a native of Kerry - arranged that a patrol
o? British military from Dundrum barracks would raid the
hduse'of Tom Carew, then brigade intelligence officer, at
Golden Garden, on a certain day and time. The nilitary had
t&o ways of returning, either by road or by railway. The
sérgeant advised theq to go back by the railway where he knew
tgat we were in position to meet them, but the officer in
cﬁarge, Lieutenant Turner, then decide@ that he would go back
bf road. Immediately, our scouts reported it and we took up
pdsition on the road§ide, to be again informed that the
mllltary vere coming by railway. This meant a fast run of
about a quarter of a mlle, and many of our men were nhot in
p951tion when the military appeared near what was the best
'ambush position. Some of the officers manned the bridge at
Coolacussane and had the soldiers under direct fire, but the
m3in body of I.R.A. were not able to get into close contact
w#th them, with the result that only about 7 or 8 of them
wére wounded, including the officer, who fell first from
Jﬂm Gorman's perfect aim. We could not delay there tco long
as we were within a mile and a half of Dundrum Barracks which
had then a very strong garrison, and within about $ix miles

oﬂ Tipperary town where some thousand scldiers were stationed.
!

. A couple of nights afterwards, the British ‘raided
Kllshlnane House where the Brigade 0/C. used to reside, and
the following night, a British party of masked men burned the

house a5 a reprisal for the, Coolacussane ambush.
l

E The Brltlsh then apparently de01ded that they were going
tﬂ clean up the area, because round-ups and raids of all
descrlptlons Were the order of the day for the next couple of

I
I

months; but our men were more determined than ever to carry
+

|
1
L |
!
t
t
I
I
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the fight on to the bitter end, even though we had lost
such a great soldier as Sean Treacy (vho was Vice~Comdt.

of the Brigade) in October 1920.

We lost one of our best men; a section commander
named Peter O'Dwyer, amd, despite the vigilance of the
R.I.C. and .Britishy he was given a military funeral at
Ballintemple, within half a mile of Dundrum barracks.
The graveyard was surrounded by about 100 military and
R.I.C., and they had gone only half the journey to Dundrum.
which was a quarter of a mile, when we fired the three.

volleys over our dead comrade's grave.

I returned home on Christmas night to see my mother
and father, and I was just changing my underwear when, at
about 12 o'clock, I heard the noise of a lorry, as I
thought, in the distance. Immediately I left the house
and I was gone only about 20 yards when the place wés

surrounded by an armed band of R.I.C. and military, who
o' £ :47(’ (Wl-

wrecked most of the house and.stol%\eve ything that was

in the place.

.We continued to go into ambush positions almost daily
and, when Rearcross Barracks was being attacked,-we gave
the night sniping Dundrum Barrack which drew off most
of the British military in Tipperary town to it; others
went tq Golden and had a feint attack on that barrack,
with the r esult that the main body of military reinforce-
ments were kept from Rearcross which was the main

objective of the I.R.A.

a g’ “
We then decided that all bridges in the area should
either be knocked down or blown up. Gelignite was scarce

; .
and the brigade O0/C. had given instructions that it was
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nbt to be used except in very special circumstances. This
méant that we had to give long periods knocking down bridges
o{er the river Suirp like Camus, Ardmayle, Ballygriffin,
Kﬁockgraffan, Red Cannon and sevefal smaller bridges. The
,r?sult of this demolition of bridges was that the British
f@und it very difficult to use either armoured cars or

afmoured lorries in the area.

E

. The enemy then d ecided that they would have patrols
o? great numbers - a couple of hundred strong - which would
cémp in the area and proceed to search houses and fields.
Tﬁe first such column of about 200 military arrived at Hunt's
of Ardmayle. Though they were guite certain that their plans
were of a very confidential nature and that only the officer
in charge knew of them; they got a very severe shock when,
tﬁe morning after,'they arrested a dispatch Fider, Paddy

Dwyer, and discovered that he was carrying aldispatch which
cénveyed their entire movenents and intended movements for
tﬁe next couple of days to the Brigade 0/C. The officer in
cﬁarge decided that he would return to Templemore Barracks
as it was apparent that our people were able to obtain
information in a somewhat mysterious manner. Mrs. Hunt, who
héd Fhe reputation of being a loyalist, had invited the

L Bfitish officer and his staff into her dining room to have

E S
sdpper. While serving the meal, she got several glances at

hﬁs diary and immediately sent the information to the
Ba%talion 0/C. This incident would appear to have cured the
Br?tish of sending their cﬁlumns to South Tipperary. Needless
to;say, they never had the slightest suspicion of Mrs. Hunt,
who proved herself to be a good friend to us on many

occasions before and afterwards.

Information was received by Brigade Headquarters that a
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éilitary convoy was to pass by rail. Immediately all columns
And active service units were ordered to Golden Garden,

near the scene of the Coclacussane ambush. The rails were
prepared for gelignite, with a view to blowing them up as
@ﬁe train would pass, and the position lent itself as a
%plendid opportunity for our men to have a successful fight
&ith the occupants of the t roop train. George Plunkett,
é.H.Q. engineer, was in charge of the mining operation and

i was in charge of the guard on same. The troop train did
ﬁot arrive. I handed over the guard to Battalion Commandant
?addy Hogan, and, when the Brigade 0/C., Seamus Robinson,
éaw me arriving in for breazkfast with my men, he inquired
what had happened the guard and threatened to shoot us.

fhis vas my first real row with Seamus. When I explained
éhat Commandant PaddylHogan was taking over charge with his

t
men who had been in bed all night, Seamus apologised, saying:

I

"I should have known you wouldn't do a thing like that -
ieaving the blace unguarded". Hogan was killed the following
night in a fight with overwhelming numbers of British

military at Derryclooney.

We took up a position at Ballyrobin, some half a mile
from the previous position at Golden Garden, and though trains
ﬁassed, not one of them contained British soidiers. All
tﬁe active service units returned to thdir own areas.

WF then concentrated very heavily and carefully on raiding
t?e night mail train (Dﬁblin—Cork and vice versa) at Goolds
C?oss, and, while we toqk thousands of letters and censored
them, the information collected was of a meagre and
uhimportant type. However, we were preventiné the British
from usiﬁg the ordinary mail for their dispatches and so on.

Oh numerous occasions we searched the mail trains for

Biitish officers, or anyone comnected with them, and made a
!
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minuta gearch of any empieious personsa This again was
done with a viev to preventing their intelligenco’ offzcars

- from travelling with any Gegree of aafaty-

!
1 Ve 1aid4 many traps for persons we were suspinious 0Ly

ool actually got definite information against & man named |
Thom?s Kirby. “This man worked as a farm labourer at Mohera, .
Annacarty, and when things got a bit hot for him, ko -
actua%u]y joined the British amy in Tipperary. Wo got a
local farmer to meet him, stand him & few drinks end agsure ”
him thet hiis 11fe wes not in perils. One doy, Kirby returnod . -
to tho areas We captured him, execited him and buried his |
remains in & local bog, for, had we buried him 4n conaéamted;_’
grounEd, the British would have found his bofy ond vould have
carried out reprisals. He was attended by Father John Ryan,
then (CuC» in Clondulty, who gave him the 1ast rites of the
Church. K.:rbyﬁ adnitted ho was a spy and feolt very sorry
that jhe had given information to the British.

ke also courtmartialled one of our %hm’ta'ers namoed

' { for giving information to tho British mnitary
(whenf heo vas arrosted) as to the men who were in the I.R.A.
J.ocal:ly, and 20 on. I folt that he should havo been courte
martialled by the brigade and sxecuteds but, on aséount of
his r:our‘brothers, vho were good coldiers of thé TaRoli =
one of them was serving a l0~year sentencs in Dartnoor,
mE::l.and, o conviet prison - it was argued that he gave tha
information through fear, and vo expellad him i‘?ﬁm the.
Voluntecru and out of the brigada arose aftemaraa
301noﬂ tho Free State arnw end was granted a pensiori of
£27 & yoar,. '

|

- We had a good £ight with tha occupants of o train at
Goolds Cross about the middle of March 1921, am‘i we enuld

|
|
f
|
|
!

£ .
1
|




L5,

L

ciaim, within all reason, that four or five of them were
wvounded, as they were taken off the train at Goolds Cross,
brought to Dundrum Barracks, and afterwards to the military

hospital at Tipperary.

é We then arranged with the 2nd Battalion active service
unit ~ that is, with the late Commandant Dinny Sadlier,
Céshel - that we would carry out an ambush at Camus. We were
to be in position at § o'clock in the morning, but,
wifortunately, it was 8 o'clock by the time we got into
position. Ve had not actually taken up positions when three
aﬁmoured cars arrived. They pulled up within 20 or 30 yards
of us. They must have seen us, but, for some good reason,
tgey proceeded on their way without attacking us. TFor us to
attack them was suicidal and, if they only had had the
courage to take us on, they would have annihilated our whole
group, as we were in a cluster in a very exposed pcsition,
with a most difficult line of retreat. All we were expecting
were two lorries.

'
i
t

During the month of April, we felt that the British
wére still having access to the bridges and able to get over
th@m, so we decided on a further demolifion, which we did.
Ve f elt that, although we had pot-holed the roads travelled
by the military, it left much to be desired and that they
themselves were bringing planks with them and getting over
the bridges. So we decided on a further demolition of all
thg remaining bridges in the area, On 27th April, we brought
some 60 men to carry out the complete demolition of Ardmayle
Bridge. We had only some 26 or 27 men to gﬁard them, and
it) took them from 8 o'clock, which was broad daylight, until

7 0'clock in the morning to complete the demolition of this

bridge.

t
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e proceeded to Goolds Cross that night and held up

both mail trains and sent some horse-loads of mails to a

secluded spot where they could be censored. Ve then went

t
:
|
t
I
i
t
0
I
[
i
'
i

to Brian Moore's to sleep. We slept very soundly that night
I

uﬁtil the noise of lorries was heard at about 6 o'eclock in
]

tﬁe morning. Lieutenant Martin Purcell was sleeping in the

béd with me, We dressed immediately and only got to the

béck door, when Volunteer Jim Crowe arrived in the back
l
k}tchen of Butler's house to inform us that there was a big

round-up on. He (Purcell) said: "Vhat will we do?" I handed
him a revolver ang told him to fight for his bloody life.

Alnost immediately, the military arrived.

f .
+  After a very fierce fight, the military wounded two of

| oﬁr men, capbured Lieutenant Purcell alive, but shot him
T A

afﬁe?ﬁards;‘énd section' commander Peter Maher died in the
: ; .
Curragh (?) Hospital.

' The enemy seemed to have machine guns on every pier
and vantage point. I was about to go through a stile when
Iisuddenly decided on going wnder the gate instead. I got

a . ricocheting bullet in the hip which was not of much
!

c?nsequegce at the time. I crossed & road which should have
b?en manned by the enemy, but, apparently, the R.I.C.sergeant
p%eviously referred to - Sergeant Walsh, deliberately omitted
té inform them of the fact that they should man this road
with an armoured car, which would have prevented our escape.
Iégot weak from loss of blood and got into a bog. I put

t%e heath over my head as a camouflage and, although they

séarched within yards of me for two hours, they failed to

1dcate ne.
I
, A Volunteer named Ben McCermack, who had been working

-

in the bog, saw my position and, when the enemy had gone,
t
! . .

1

|
I
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he came almost to the spot where I was and helped me to

gpt away to a house where the doctor - Dr. McCormack - was
sgnt for.

‘ Captain Bill Dwyer was seriously wounded in this affair,
Ghile being taken prisoner, and was only saved from execution

by the Truce in July 1921.

Lieutenant Martin Furcell was also taken prisoner and
murdered by the British in Tipperary military barracks.
Section Commander Peter Maher died from wounds in the Curragh

military hospital,

I was brought to Dwyer's of Killeen that night and,
after a few days, Father James Moloney, C.C. of Clonoulty,.
insisted on my beingvbrought to his house. I recovered
rather guickly and was again on active seivice in about a
fortnight.

In May 1921, Ned O'Reilly and I were proceeding to a
meeting of dctive service unit leaders at Rosegreen, where
érrangements vere being made to concentrate all the men of
éhe 3rd Tipperary Brigade, as'a cargo of aTms vas expected
to come in ‘at some point on the Waterford cocast (at Ring,

Co. Waterford). We went by Andy Fogarty's house.- afterwards
T.D. for South Tipperary - at Grangemore, Cashel. e walked
across an open field, went in by the front door, and Mrs.
Fogarty said‘to us: "My God! The military are in the yard®,
We inquired if they had already searched the house and she
said "Yes, and they have the workman under arrest'. To
Tetreat was out of the guestion, so we remained in the house.
The military went away and we had a cup of tea. Mrs.Fogarty
' ?gid: "Weren't you .very lucky they did not see you?! Ve

said: "All the luck was on their side this time because

we did not see them!"

t
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Ve then proceeded to Rosegreen via Kill Hills, a
mountainy part of Tipperary. We had proceeded into the
centre of a sixty-acre field when, without any warning,
we discovered that we were under very severe fire. Ve saw
nobody, but assumed that it was Captain Narshall of the
Brltlsh forces who used to bring a column of men, in ciyvies,
around these parts of Tipperary. How we escaped, I don't kno
és every place we moﬁed to, the fire seemed to be concentratsd
on that partlcular point, O'Reilly and I parted. I made my
way to Burke! s, near Ballinure, and they guided me to Jonhn
Kirwan's house. KXirwan brought me back to Andy Fogarty's
from where we had started. During this time, I thought
Reilly was'killed and he was of the same opinion regarding
myself. To my delight, I found that he too had called at
Fogarty's and wvas billeted at a nearby house. Andy Fogarty
brought me to the hovuse, and I Uarned him to keep away fr0ﬂ
the door, that I would speak first. When I called O'Reilly,
he immediately opened the door and was obviously ready to
fire when he heard the footsteps. The following day we
resumed our journey, only to discover that it was a column
of our own men, under Commandant Sean Downey, who had

engaged us the previous day.

We proceeded almost to Rathsallagh without incident
when I saw a girl waving her hand. I took cover - to find
that a party of lancers were within a few hundred yards of
ﬁs. When they had gone, we proceeded to Davin's of
ﬁathsallagh, and there met the Brigade 0/C., Seamus"Robinson,
ﬁean Fitzpatrick and Ernie C'Malley. When O'Malley heard of
our escape from our own column, he sald; in a joking manner:
“&'d be sorry for you, Davern, but I wouldn't be a bit sorry

i'f O'Reilly were shoti¥ 0'Reilly, who had little sense of

hﬁmour, if any, immediately began a wordy battle with
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OtMalley, and, were it not for the restraining influence
of the Brigade 0/C., I would have witnessed the first duel

between two I.R.A, officers.

After a couple of days at brigade headquarters, I
returned home to the 3rd Battalion area to discover that an
Brder had been issued that all post offices were to be
divested of their telephone equipment. A column of 26 men
proceeded to Dundrum on a Sunday night. I knew personally
ﬁhat it would be a difficult matter to take the 'phone out
bf Dundrum, as the man who was postmaster was hostile to us,
and he would immediately ring up the military, some 250 of wh
whom were stationed a couple of hundred yards away. ©So I
decided on a ruse. I knew that John Crowe, draper, was a
great friend of his, so I called on John and told him that
%e wanted some clothing. When I got him downstairs, I told
pim my real reason, that he would have to call the post-
?aster to the door urder the pretence that hié wife was
seriously ill. ﬁhen the postmaster opened the door, I
informed him that we vere dismantling the post office
équipment, which we did immediately, and rendered it useless

for the remaining period of the Anglo-Irish war.

We then searched the local publichouses and arrested
%wo British soldiers. I was very much in favour of
ercuting them as a reprisal for the shooting of Lieutenant
?urcell. Red O'Reilly, however, refused to allow them to
be shot.
. We proceeded to Hollyford and Rossmore where we also

dismantled the post offices.

For the next weef or ten days, we visited the v1llage
of Dundrum nightly, with a view to having reprisals for the

murder of Lieutenant Purcell. fgain, we met unarmed
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soldiers and, again, O'Reilly refused to allow them to be
eﬁecuted.

’ Clune ambush. On the road leading from Clune Cross
to Dundrum, about 300, yardi‘(::(ear M ; Brown's cottag:—:Qwas

fa*“qtl s d r t an

without fence or wall and was an eal place to carry ou
ambush. We had walted for several days in this pesition,
which was behind a high fence overgrown with furze, and about
96 yards from the main road. About 10.30 a.m. some 25 milifar:
i? charge of an officer cycled into the position and,
notwithstanding that Mrs. Brown at .that very moment decided
on milking her goats, we attacked them. The military
iﬁmediately fell on the road, some wounded and at least six
of seven killed. The fight lasted for 1%—hours and several
military lorries and armoured cars appeéred on the scene
béfore we left the position. We retreated in the direction
of Glenough, but, were it not for a funeral coming on the
road between Glenough and Clune, the military would certainly
have prevented our escape. Horses were killed and cars broken
by the British military in their efforts to encirecle us.
We crossed the Multeen river which was then in flood but

had to retreat again and re-cross it in order to escape.

We retired into Glenough, which is a mountainy area,
aﬁd, after drying our clothes and having something to eat,
chk Ryan (Master) insisted that we would go for cigarettes
to Rossmore. I opened a gatelwhich-was covered with
galvanised iron, only to discover that about 100 military
were engaged searching the house we were going to. We
retreated cautiously and, fortunately for us, they did not
see us.

That night, we decided that we would knock down two

bridges between Drumbane and Clune. 'fe finished the job about

5e 30 in the morning and, very much against Ned 0! Reilly's
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wishes, we decided on going to Clonoulty. We had only
proceeded about a mile when some 30,000 troops surrounded
tﬁe entire Kilnamanagh Hills which extended from Doone to
ﬁossmore and from Newport right on to Dundrum. ZFor the next
Ifortnight, they continued to search every house, field and

vﬁlley but, fortunately, we were outside the cordon.

About this time, Sergeant 0'Sullivan, who was in charge
of the R.I.C. Barracks at Annacarty, was very anxious that
we should take the barracks, and he was frepared to make all
%rrangements for us to do so, without loss of life.
O'Sullivan had been very friendly to the I.R.A. and codes and
Qll other information were given to us freely. A dispatch
rider was sent to brigade headquarters, but the Brigade 0/C.
decided that "a barrack tapped ﬁg% better than a barrack
taken®. Uhfortuﬁately, 0'Sullivan was taken awvay by the
British military some short time afterwards and, despite
all attempts to locate him, we were never able to do so.
-fhe only source of intelligence left then was Sergeant Rynn
in Dundrum Barracks, but his position was very difficult,
dnd'we certainly felt very seriously the loss of Sergeant
O'Sullivan. fynn proved a Qery good friend to us and, vhen
ﬁhe R.I.C. was demobbed, he was anxious to go to his home at
Newcastlewest, and he left us, fully armed with splendid
references from the Brigade 0/C., the Battalion 0/C. and
myself.,

It was almost impossible to find shelter in the
Kilnamanagh Eills after the Clune ambush, and ve decided
that we would have another ambush at Camus, near Cashel.

Jdim O'Gorman and I proceeded one evening to make a compiete
shrvey of the proposed ambush position and the surrounding
roads, with a view to having them blocked. I called at

'

my own home but delayed only a couple of minutes Decause
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there was\scarcely a day thaﬁ there was not a raid of some
kind. I then proceeded to my aunt's house at Kilshinane.

This house had never been raided by either R.I.C. or military,
and, in fact, it was.the one road they had never travelled on.
Tt was a bad road, After a good meal and a rest, O'Gorman
and I decided to proceed to Camus to make our plans for the
ambush the following week. My leg had become rather sore

and swollen, and I suggested to O'Gorman that we should wait
till the folléwing mormning which was a Sunday.' O!'Gorman
decided that he would go on his own to Camus.' I was already
very ramiliar with the area. I had arranged to go to bed

and actually had ﬁy shoes qff - about 11.30 p.m, - when I

got a premonition that the house would be raided. I was
strapping on the guns when my aunt came in from the yard and
said} "Sure, they never raided the place and they won't raid
tonight. ‘ But I certalnly hagyghstrange feeling that I
decided to 1eave. Mick Kennedy, who worked on my aunt's farm,

and who was a member of the I.R.A., was on the roéd, scouting.

I proceeded to Maher's of Ballymore and told Mick to go to

bed. Mick Kennedy was only in bed when the house was
surrounded by detachments of ‘military from Cashel and Dundrum.
fhey told my aunt‘and ucle that I was in the house that
événiné, that night, and threatened to shoot them unless they
divulged where I was. They brought Kennedy down to a 1@nely
part of the road, put him against the pier of a gate and
;nxormed him that they were going to 'shoot him unless he
revealed where 1 was. Althoﬁgh he knew well where I was,

no thréats would get him to divulge. They released him about
4 o'clock in the morning, and one member of ther aiding pafty,
who appeared to be rather friendly to him, said to him:

"You are damn lucky that you!'re not Mick somebody elsel®

1
1
!
i
|
i

This raid was the result of definite information given

.
!
.
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by some informer. I asked my old friends Sergeants Walsh
and Ryan, on many'occasions afterwards, to disclose who gave
'ﬁhe infofmation, but they always refused to divulgé. Before
l$ergeant Walsh died, he came to see me, and I had almost
extracted the information from him when he said: "No, I wont!
i‘ll bring it to the grave with me". The only thing he said
Qas: "When I discovered that they were going to raid |
Kilshinane for you, I called to McNamara's publichouse in
Cashel for a,dfink, and also to O'Leary's, wvhere I thought

I might meet some friendly lad yho would give you the
information, but, unfortunately, I didn't. But I can assure
fou, I was delighted vhen they returned without you'.

This raid was ther esult of definite informafion given, and,

nﬁturally; we tried everything we could to discover who the

ipformer vas, but it still remains a secret.

About the end of June - 1921, it was decided that any of
t#e members of the active service units, who were not known
to the British, should dump their arms and that only those
who would be executéd, or charged with murder, if caught,
would femain-ardéd. Ned O'Reilly, Jack Ryan (Master) and
Iiwere three who would certainly find ourselves before a
firing squad, so we continued to be armed. This order was
more a directive than a vater-tight order, and was suggested
as the result of higher-up authorities' anxiety to (1) ease
tﬂe burden on the civilian population which had been long,
severe and heavy, and (2) the better to deal with the
military situation that had developed in areas such as our
brlgade, where all the R.I1I.C. had been cleared away, except
the very strong one in ﬁ%ﬁge towns protected by large
mllltary forces and one or two which were left in country
districts for the purpose of military intelligence. The few

R.1.C. Barracks left in country areas were also useful, in
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that they provided opportunities of attacking British
fransport supplies which had to be brought to these isolated
barracks.

. We also decided that we would not stay in houses any more.
and we set up smali camps in secluded areas where we could
éleep until daylight in the morning. As daylight was about

4 o'clock in the morning at this time of the year, and sundown
ﬁas about 9.30 p.m., the period for raiding and trying to
sﬁrround us was, naturally, all to the advantage of the
B;itish, and, wnhile they continued to try to capture us, we
alwéys escaped though we were on many occasions lucky to get

out of the surrounding cordon.

I should have mentioned that, as an offiéial reprisal
for the shooting of D.I. Potter, some % or 5 houses were
biown up by the British in May 1921. On that morning we were
billeted near the village of Hollyford. About 4 o'clock,
scbuts reported military activity. I immediate;y got the
26 men together and; for the next 12 hours, we had great
difficulty in evading the surrouhding forces. Eventually,
Jim O'Gorman, who had taken over charge that morning as he
knew the area so well, decided that we would go into a little
house in a bog and that, while we might be lucky enough to
evade them, there would be only one thing left to do if we
were discovered, and that was to fight it out with them there
in the bog. They by-passed this little house, which would
appéar-to have been the only one in the whole area that they
didlnot'search. It was about 8 o'clock that night wﬁenure
gotiour first meal. BSome of the hefty boys got in first,
ate was was in the little home and then, pointing to a big
lump of salt on the centre of the table, said to the rest of |
the boys: "You can eat away, now, lads! There's plenty of

salth.
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-The people of Hollyford gave us a wonderful reception
?hen we got back there that night, as they were sure there
was no hope of our avoiding the surrounding parties. One
would imagine that the people of that area would be glad of
é release from us. But, no, they were simply in ecstasy
ﬁhen they discovered that we had again evaded fhe surrounding
forces. We then learned that 0'Keeffe's of Glenlough,
O'Reilly's of Coolanga, Ryan's (Master) of Curraheen,
¢'Dwyer’s of The Mount, Cappamora, and Carew's of Golden
Garden, had been blown up. When we called at O'Keeffe's
at Glenough, we found Mrs. and Mr. O'Keeffe, who were then
very old people, sitting in an old barn which had not been
ﬁlown up. They said: "So long as a hair of your head is not

touched; ve don't mind. Let the o0ld house go to blazes!"

The same spirit obtained when we visited the othef people.

We decided that we would burn five houses of wellknown
Unionists as a reprisal, but, again, the Brigade 0/C., Seamus
Robinson, put his foot dowm and said: "It isn't because they

do a & act that we should do likewise."

We had, at one time, to seize the property of some of
téose Unionists who refused to pay the I.R.A. levy. We did
not allow local men to seize their cattle. We did so our-~
gélves, and, although the amounts we asked for were very
séall, they refused to pay and then we took ten times the

amounts in cattle.

While we had very few outbreaks of lawlessness on the
pa;t of the civilian population, there were, however, some
cases where individuals decided that they would gel easy
‘money. Had we allowed this to continue, it would have
demoralised, not alone our own people, but the entire

poﬁulation. S0 we took very drastic action against such
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pers:ans,, and very few, ifr any, 0f them got awvay unpunished. g
tne men who obtained money in a hank by false protonces,
na.me!a = wo had him arrested in a fow hours after
receiving the complaint = and othera who selzcd oattle
fmu;d a similar fate avaiting thems Under no clrcumstancesg . .
could we allow eny robberies, either by hostile or friendly
panisle, and, vhile the punishment meted out to the gullty.
ona';‘i was very drastic, we found 1t was really necessarys

Wa wers about to exccute one man for robbory ¢n 10th July
192}:‘., but Pather Maloney, vhom we had asked to give ‘
spifritual aid and who had been guch a great friond of ours,
begged for mercy for him. I remember woll his words weres
"Iq"u will all be t;rge tomorrov at m-o'clan, ‘ax_.xﬁ_give this .
PooT d1vil o chancel¥ Strange to say (or s 48%) he d1d

" make good, got married and has elways been a very good

citizm 8incoe

_0n 11th July 1921, the Truco wno announcedi  On the
I‘r.'iday before the Truce we were informed thag négotiat:lnna
xor a- truce wore almost completed anﬂ, on the mmmg dey,y
oaturaay, the terms of the Truce were annumced..
decided that we would’ give tha oeneny a m:mell mrty at
Annacarty barraeks, so we got -into positicn am'ly :m the
morning, mobserved, and continred to snipe the barmc&;s
until 12 o'clcck. Although the Truece was o be obsm‘ved
f.‘ron 12 e'elock on, the R.I.Ce and Tano conﬁinuea to fire
at; us vhen thoy saw us rotrenting. We observed tha Truce
aﬁd did not reply. 4All arme were then amnpaﬂ e*stuép{; ina
few cases vhere they vers needed for the prcscrv*ﬁ:ion of
lat-: and ordere. _
1 was appointed Battalion 0/C. of Follge, Imﬁ 2 had. to R
g;o to Dublin for treatment in tho Matar Hosmf:al.,_« t:gt;:;;e

‘wadting ¢o he taken in as en dntern mtient, I spén% nost

! N f e oaaks
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of my time at 71 Heytesbury Street, where I became
écquainted with the Keating family, one of whom was to be
married to the Brigade 0/C. We were also entertained at all
times by Phil Shanahan, Jim Kirwan and Jim Ryan of the

Monument Creamery.

| After some weeks in hospital under Sﬁrgeon Barniville,

f returned to Tipperary, as many cases of lawlessness had
broken out. When proceeding by train past Thurles station,

I was joined by {ack Ryan, Master, who insisted that I should
go to a dahce in Golden. Though I assured him that I was not
able to daﬁce, I decided on going with him. Wé were held up
by R.I.C. and Black and Tans in Golden village, and when
pbnstable Twomey - already referred to - discovered who we
vere, he decided that he would shoot us. We got out of the
cér; pulled our guns and told him that, unless he got out of
our way immediately, we were going to shoot. Just at that
moment, & military_officer appeared from the barracks and
pfevented what would otherwise have beén a bloody scene.

The dance passed without incident, but a dozen of the local

I.R.A. men escorted us past the barrack in the morning.

Constable Twomey, who was a Corkman, continued to show
his hostility in the viY¥lage of Golden and other places that
hé visited. He was then transferred to Cashel where he
iﬁsulted I.R.A. men on every possible occasion. In company
with a lorry load of R.I.C., he visited my home and used
most abusive and thréatening language. This was afferwards
iﬂvestigated by Head Constable Gordon and Sergeant Walsh,
but no action was taken against him. I decided that we would
shoot him at the first opportunity. Paddy Ryan (Master),
Mick Ryan (Ilarry) and I went into the town of Cashel for the

purpose of shooting him. We had a girl, named May Hayes,
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‘a barmaid in Cork, who was staying in his hotel, on the
rwatch-out for his movements. She came intq the hotel and
;said; "He's coming doun the street now with another R.I.C.
‘man". Ue decided that we would have to shoot the two of
;them. _While proceeding out the front door of the hotel,
%Sean Fitzpatrick, formerly brigade adjutant, but then
liaison officer, staod at the door in front of us and said:
*"What are you fellows up to?" Sean had no information in
ithe world of our intentions, but he read in our faces that
5we were determined on doing some job. To shodt Constahle
Twomey then was out of the gquestion, as we knew Sean Fitz-
:patrick could not stand over any suchact. When I informed
him some Jears aftervards of the errand we were on, he said
fhat he saw by our faces that we were determined to do
éomething drastié. The appeérance of the liaison officer

certainly saved. Twomey from his deserts as he was one of

the greatest scoundrels attached to the R.I.C.

Jack Ryan (Master), who had figured in many ambushes
~and fights and whose name appeared in "Hue and Cry", the
official organ of the R.I.C., for the shooting of Sergeant

McDonnell at Clonoulty, died from pneumonia’ at this time

in the County Infirmary, Cashel. We gave him a well-
deserved military funeral, but, when passing by Cashel Bks.
ﬁhe R.I.C. and Black and Tans came out in a very hostile
dttitude and boohed andcéi%é?@é; Again, our men showed
great restraint, with the result that the Truce was not

i
broken, despite this malicious provocation.

I
o

: ¢

_ I had to return to the Mater Hospital, Dublin, for a
further operation shortly afterwards. I was visited by
Austin Stack and Cathal Brugha - I was, about this time,
appointed Brigade 0/C. of Police - and both were very

concer?ed about . the many outbreaks of lawlessness in
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Tipperary,rparticularly the taking over of creameries by
the workers and the hoisting of thered flag, also the
seizure of many motor cars by I.R.A. units. I assured them
that, when I was able to get back to Tipperéry, I would do

ﬁhat I could to preserve law and order.

I informed Austin Stack when I was ready to return to th
Brigade, and he had a conference with me at 1% Wellington
Quay, which was the Department of Home Affairs, of which
t

he was Minister. He contacted the Brigade 0/C. and arranged

for a conference with me at Carew's, Cappamurra, Dundrum.

i Seamus Robinson was accompanied by Dinny Lacey, then
Vice 0/C. We discussed the various happenings at great
iength and made many plans, with a view to restoring normal
éonditions in creameries and elsewhere. I informed them
tﬁat my first task would be to re-open the creamery at the
Biack Bridge, which was a Very large concern, and they told
mg that, if I wanted more men, to send to Devin's at
Rosegreen, Brigade Headquarters, up to 3 o'clock the
following day, and not to hesitate even to-shéot if compelled
tb do so, and that they would send me plenty of men if I
réquired them.

I notified about 20 members of the Repub;ican Police
Force to attend at the Black Bridge on the following morning.
Oﬁly two turned up - William Freeny and Patrick Browme.

T%ere was a very hostile crowd of ahout 150 there. I tfied,
first of all, to settle the dispute by negotiations, but
without result. I then ordered the two men to fire at the
fyag and shoot it down. They missed‘thg flag, vo the boos
of the crowd. I took one of the carbine rifles from them,

and, by the grace of God, I struck it and down it came. I

burned it in front of them, ordered them out of the place,

1
I
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énd had actually to fire shots over their heads before they
éot out of the creamery premises. I was very anxious that
the manager would discuss matters with me, as he was an 7
uncle of my old comr;de, Commandant Tom Donovan. He refused,
and I had to shoot the lock off the door to gain entrance,

i seized all the books, cash, etc., in the desk and handed
ﬁhem over to the owners of the creamery who had arrived on

é lorry. I left my two men on guvard. These were supplementer
later by some 10 or 12 others that I ordered to the place,
énd thay were supplied with food and bedding by the local

farmers. The creamery was re-opened after a few days,

" and the farmers, who had been throwing their milk down the

-drains, were again permitted to r esume normal business.

I proceeded to Tlpnerary a few days afterwvards and,
u1th the aid of the Battalion 0/C. of Folice, Patrick Nagle,
and the Battalion Commandant, Brian Shannon, succeeded in

settling a dispute there, and normal trade was resumed.

I thought most of my worries were over then, but I got
aireport about 5 o'clock one morning that a Protestant mah
named Barron had been shot dead in his own yard. On
iﬁvestigation,_l discovered that the motive was robbery.
With the permission of the local commandant of the I.R.A.,
Tadhg 0'Cwyer, I proclaimed a state of martial lav in the
area. All pefsons found away from their homes after 8 o'cloc
at night were arresteé, brought to a temporary place of
détention which we had set up, and, after a few weeks,
egerything went ﬁormal again. A complete investigation of
all rifles held in the area and in the adjoining areas was

Srsiiete S -
made, but, despite all our efforts, the murders wvent

t
unpunlshed. This was very regrettable, particularly as the

&

" man who was murdered was of e Protestant faith.
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Many Protestant people looked for protection and
| were given it. An assurance vas given them that they were
. ‘going to get the protection of the Irish Republican Army

and the Irish Republican Police.

The signing of the Treaty was a bombshell -to those
. of us who had fought for an Irish Republic, and almost the
entire Tipperary Brigade resented the acceptance of same.
With a few exceptions, the officers and men remained loyal
. to the oath of allegiance which they had given to the
 Republic, but a few who accepted the Treaty became active
'+ in organising the Free State army and, to our grave concern
| they began to recruit ex-British soldiers and many others
l who were hostile to us during the War of Independence,
into their ranks. This, in itself, was the cause of great
;resehtment and bitterness, and, when I was informed, while
at a dance af the Convent, Dundrum, by Dan Breen, that
;Tom Carew had taken over Annacarty barracks, it seemed

the breaking point had come.

|
I immediately mobilised many of the I.R.A. and

Iproceeded to Annacarty, where a truce was arranged. Carew
:evacuated the barracks and gave an-undertaking that he
‘would not occupy them again. That night, we discussed
;very seriously the question of hurning the barracks, and

I bften regretted that we did not do so as, in a month or
so afterwards, they were again occupied by Tbm Carew and
about 20 of his followers. We surrounded the barracks
and, after Carew had been wounded, the others surrendered.
i decided that the barracks would be burned this time.

I proceeded to Dundrum, got some petrol and burned the

barracks a couple of hours after the evacuation.
‘ .
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I again returned to the Mater Hospital a few days
later and had a very serious operation on my leg. While
still a patient in the Mater Hospital, the civil war hroke

1

out in earnest by the bombardment of the Four Courts.

Cathal Brugha, former HMinister for Defence in the First
and Second Ddils, was brought to the Mater Hospital, badly
vounded. From information I received, I knew his wounds vere
fatal. I spent many hours with him. He was perfectly
conscious, happy and determined, but entertained no bitterness
Shortly before he died, he spoke in Irish and, if ever I
fegretted not having sufficient knowledge of the Irish
langﬁage, it was at those moments. He died in my'armé,
and I was the only member of the I.R.A. present. Brugha

was certainly Ireland's greatest loss.

Signed;/ZZf”
Date: ‘ ;%24<;é25C4252;.

(Michael J, Davern)

Witness: Jv:uw‘m vicy /Q’U{W-w

. (Seumas Robinson )

9th Feb. 1956,
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