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BUREAU OF MILITARY HISTORY 1913-21

V BURO STAIRE MILEATA 1913-21
X NO. W.S. /454
‘<:§E:b STATEMENT BY JAMES MAGUIRE,

\(9 60, Malahide Road, Dublin.

1889, T attended the National School in Glenidan and later

I was born in Glenidan, Co. Westmeath, in the year

on in Foré. As far as I know, my education did not
contribute to any nationa% feelings T may have had in those

early years.

. When the Irish Volunteers were organised to counteract
Carson's Volunteers in Ulster, I joined the loca;'company
in Glenidan which then had a membership of about forty.
A British ex soldier named John Keane was in charge of
drilling. There were no aﬁms in the company but we used
wooden guns for training. The first big parade we had was
on the fair green in Mullingar on 15th August, 191, the day
after England had declared war on Germany. I. think there
were & thousand men parading on the gfeen in 1!['1.11'.1:Lnga.r,=

and Major Dease and: Colonel Moore reviewed us.

When the split in the Volunteefs took place &s a
result of Redmond*s speech at Woodenbridge, our whole comﬁany
fell asunder. They were: not going to fight Ulster, they
were not going to France, and the whole thing collapsed.

Not one man went into the British army from our company after

Redmond*s speech, although some men from the parish did join.

After a short time, my brother, Tom, and myself and
some others - about a dozen in all - formed a company of
Volunteers again. We had the same man to drill us.

He had been twenty-nine years in the British army and liked
drilling. We drilled openly every Sunday evening onlthe road.

The R.I.C. from the: local barracks alﬁays paid us a visit
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and would have long chats:with.John Keane., The Sergeant

used say, “T must go up and visit this little republic", and

would have to walk two and! a half miles to see us.

While I was inclined to take things as they came, my
brother was more wide-awake as to what was happening
and. felt that we were out of touch with Dublin. Tom and T
often talked it over, He: had a letter written to the
Volunteers, but did not know to whom it should be. sent.
It was there in his pocket and never posted. That was in 1916.
The only contact we had was through Giolla Chriost O Briain,
who was teaching in our Gaellc League classes, We were on

the fringe of things, but we were not in them.

When the fighting started in Dublin in 1916, Giolla
Chriost O Briain was in Athboy, and I went to see him there.
He told me to go back home and get Bartley Monahan and as
many of the Gaelic League crowd as I could. Anyons that had
strong national feeiingsawas in the Gaellc League at that time,
and even before 1916, Giolla Chriost said he would get
someone to mobilise: us, as there was a man proceeding to
Navan, to mobilise some.men there, and from there to Kells,
and that he would go back through my place, through |
Crossakiel and Glenidan.. T returned to Glenidan and contacted
Monahan. All the arms I had were & single: barrelled shotgun
and two old revolvers, which I had got from an ex land grabber
who was: given them by the police for his profection. I had.
five rounds for one and seven rounds for the other. I had

got a hundred shotgun cartridges in Oldcastle.

Monahan andi myself waited until about three in the
morning on the side: of the road where We Were to meet the
mobiliser, and no one cane, Her was due to be there bhetween

twelve and one o'clock. In fact, I donft know if he ever got
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to Navan and Kells. Monahan said he would go home.
I said I would not go home, but that I would dump the guns
in the hedge - the whole lot - and go on to Athboy to see
if there was anything doing there. I went to Athboy -
I am sure It was Wednesday or Thursday night. When I
arrived in the'town. there was no one around - everyone
was in bed. T stood in the doorway for a While, and
then saw Giolla Chriost coming'out of a doofway. I ran
over to him. He asked me hadi I brought any stuff. I
said, ®No™. He said, "We are going. Would“you cére to
come 2%, I said, "How can I go without a shotgun or
revolver? I left them in the boreen®. MiGood-bye,
Seumas™, he said, and fifteen or sixteen men went off
with him for'Bublin on their bikes. I was left standing
in the: street. | |

I knew a good few of the group that set off for
Dublin. These were 7?ap!s O*Growney (a brother of
Father O"Growney, the great Géelic scholar), Sefn ﬁcﬁurl,
Paddy Carey, Joe Martin and the two Butterfield brothers
from Athboy. The party consisted of ten or twelve.
Giolla Chriost shook hands with me and off he went.

I mounted my bilke and went home.

Every day, from, say, the Tuesday of the week of
the Rising, the Sergeant and a couple of R.I.C. men came
to see if my brother and myself were there. The Sérgeant
said, "I don't want to arrest you and I wouldn't wish
to disfurb ybur mothert. I said, "You are very considerate"
He said, %I could do it. Any perséns:we suspeet, we could
arrest thenm®. He came every day to the fields where I
waé.working; He did not arrest me, but saw that I was

there, and went away.
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After the Rising in 1916, things were completely
dead until 1917 when we assembled our Volunteer company
again - possibly after the prisoners, or the first batches
of them, had been released. My brother, Tom, was very
keen to get things going again, and we started to
reorganise the Volunteers in our area. The resﬁonse was
very small. About twelve or fourteen members were our
limit. At this time, our friend, li.J. Rennedy in
Castlepollerd had a small company 6£ Fianna Boys, &nd he
used visit our area and helped to put tﬁe company on a
proper footing. When the proclamation of 1916 was to
be read - or part of it - at public meetings, igérggbd it
at an aeriocht at Castlepollard, I learned the art of
drilling and training from a military handbook, and drilled
the boys myself. There was no organisation - just a few

men here and a few men there. We drilled on the roads

and out in the fields ét night. We- did not see much

sense in it as we had only just a couple of shotguns.
We had a Sinn Féin club and a band, and we: turned out at
aeriochta, ete.  Although it was a Sinn Féin band, its

menbers were not all Volunteers.

During the conscripticn scare in 1918, the
membership of our company increased, overnight, practically
to eighty. We: carried out drilling, demonstrations and
route marches., We made pikes 1n the area. I had spotted
a. very good ash tree which had been,cut down by the: man

ﬁo UGHBAwWN
who had bought 1t at. Carrick, near Rathbame. I took the

tree to the sawmills and had it sawed into plke handles,

' two 1nches sguare. A local blacksmith - not a member

of the Volunteers - made the plike heads for us. Whenever
we got the chance, we took the springs from old prams and

made: pike heads from them, We fitted up thirty in ell.
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We were in an old barn for over a fortnight doing this

work.

In 1919, when the conscription crisis was over,
our membership dwindled: down to our original twelve: or
fourteen. We did the best we could, drilling periodically.
The: only man who was doing organisation work in our area
was: Joe Kénﬁedy. He ﬁaS'"on the run' following his
reading of the proclamation. He wore a green hat
and turned up at unusual places, but when he entered Athlone
he was arrested. He was only a month or so in jail,
or perh&ps he did a month on hunger-strike,. Sometime
after his release, he told me to attend'q battalion
meeting in Mullingar. This was prior to the general

election.

The meeting was held in the old chapel house
in Mullingar, or perhaps it was St. Mary's Hall in Mary St.
There was an election that day. There were men from
Myvore, Ballynacargy, Kinnegad, and Killucan. As far
as I know, it was Kennedy who did most of the organlsing
for that meeting, which was held to elect a Battalion
Commandant. Some of those present proposed Ned Whelan,
cne of two brothers, Ned and Kit, from just outside the
town of Mullingar, and others proposed Kennedy.
Whelan was elected. This was the Mullingar Battalion
and pait:of the Athlone Brigade. The Commandant of the

Brigade, Seumas O'Meara, was not present at this meeting.

As far as I am aware, the battalion did not

“improve under Whelan. I think I would be safe in saying

that Whelan resigned, that Kennedy was again in jeil,
and that a man named Larry Murphy from Streamstown

became Battalion 0/C. How it happened, I don"t know.
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The companies comprising the battalion at that time were:

Kinnegad: - Mullingar Miltownpass
Ranar Coole Rochf'ort Bridge.
Glenidan Lismacaffrey '

Castlepollard Ballynaecargy

We were night and day working for the 1918
elections, canvassing, collecting funds, arranging
transport and working the register. Weeweﬁt with.the
band to all the meetings and led the processions. On
polling day we were voting everywhere for dead men,
living men and missing people. Larry Ginnell was our

candidate, and he won with a majority of a thousand votes.

In 1919 when the D&il loan was filoated, the
Volunteers helped to colleet for that loan. I remember
I ceme to Dublin with £)i80 which had been collected in
the*su:rounding area. Paudeen O'Keeffe took the money
from me. He was then secretary of the Sinn Féin

organisation and. had an office in Harcourt St.

" The D&1l now decreed that all members of the
Volunteers should take: an oath of éllegiance:to the D&il.:
We all subscribed to the ocath in our area and we now
became'the Irish Republican Army - which was our

official title - and for short.we were known as the I.R.A.

The battalion was: still being run on the same
basis, a very loose organisation - no meetings at all

and no instructions.

We: 1ived about a mile or so iﬁ from the road.
In 1919 the R.I.C. came along and searched the whole
house, but they got no incriminating documents. The
enemy had a _pecﬁliar-systém at that time. If the R.I.C.

found incriminating documents on a person, they did not

arrest him but sent on the papers to Dublin Castle.



Te

-

Some time during the year 1919, the R.I.C. raided
my home in force, surrounding the place. MMy brother and I
were at home. They made a thorough search of the place
and of ourselves. In my pocket they found a British
army drill book. The Sergeant questioned me about it
and said, "You will hear more about it", They dld not

agrrest me.

Bxactly four weeks later, to the day, & friend of
mine living near the barracks in Collinstown celled on me.
Sergeant Sweeney from this barrecks had knocked at a
publichouse that night and said, Ve will be at Maguire's
at four o'clock in the-morning: and tell him to get
himself off®.. My friend got a car and ceme: to the house
to warn me. My brother and I left the house and slept
in a cock of hay for the night. The R.I.C. raided the
house at four o%clock in the morning. It was snowing,
and there: were tracks in the snow after them, This was

early in 1919.

From that on, I was not staying at home at nignht.
My brother was at home all right, as nothing incriminating
had been found on him. T stayed in houses around the
locality. There were plenty of houses in the neighbourhood

where I was welcome to stay.

I heard -that there was to be a meeting in Joe
Mulready's of Mullingar with a view to attacking three
or four barracks. I went Into the meeting and,'as'usual, I
d@id not know many of the people thére, Just slight
acguaintances from seeing them during the elections.
There were to be attgcks on Streamstown and Ballynacafgy
in our afea, and there were a few contemplated in

Athlone area also. In fact, there were:to be four carried



out on the one night. 'That was in Eébrﬁary, 1919, It
was the first I knew or heard about it. I had nothing

to do with the plans. I was on the run, and 1 said to
myself, "That is a job that would-suit me fine". Larry
Murray cameﬁggfﬁthlone to attend the meeting, and I
remembér they were asking him how the. plans were progressing.
He said, "Everything is ready, to the last trouser button®.
Jim Tormey was also there. He was in charge of the
Athlone Active Service Unit afterwards, and Was.killed

on the other side of the Shannon a few months before the
Tfuce. When the meeting was finished and all the
arrengements were ready, I‘approache&.Lérry Mu:ray and
asked him what were my chances of taking part in one of the
attacks. T said, "I am on the run". He said, "You

are Maguire". I said, "Yes", He said, "If you like

to come, all hands are welcome™. We<arrénge@.when and

where to meet for the attack on Ballynacargy barracks.

Ballynacargy barracks was eighteen Irish miles
from my place. I ¥new the road as I had travelled it
once. before, I brought my bicycle and two revolvers
with me. When I was about a mile or a mile and a half
from Ballynacargy on the main road, I put the bike into a
field and walked along the grass. I could hear someone
talking at the canal, about two hundred yards further on.
There was no sound on the road. - Then I heard a tree
crashing'down on the rosad. When I got to this spot, there
was no one there, but there was a tree across the road; |
I retraced my footsteps and went into the village of
Ballynacargy. There was a dance in progress and a
melodeon playing in Mat Troy"s house - an ex R,I.C. man.
T heard. afterwards that there was only one policemen in the

barracks that.night. I walked up and. down the street,



in the shelter of the houses, passed by the dance and
came to the tree again but could not contact anyone,
There was not a sound. I did not know the village of
Ballynacargy very well, but I saw no one. I returned
home, arriving home at about five ot*clock in the morning.
I went straight to the house and told my brother, Tom,
what had happened. %] never spoke to one since I left

here", I said.

. About a week later, Larry Murray sent in his
resignation to Seumas O'Meara, then 0/C of the Athlone
'Brigadeu ' That was the last I heard of Mu}fay. T think
he is now living in Limerick. Streamstown was not
attacked either. I neard afterwards that at Ballynacargy
there were men at the canal and that ﬁhey inteﬁded‘to move
from the canal into the: village. If they had knocked at
the barrack door, they could have taken the barracks
as:theldoor would have. been opened to them. Why they
did not do so I. do not know.

Things: were getting hotter for-me, and I found .
that the enémy were: more anxlous to arrest me, Raids were
carried out by military and police in the day and in the
night. I was more or less on the move and could
agarcely go home in daylight. I was talking to Joe
Kennedy one day about my poéition. There was né one -
appointed Battalion 0/C after Larry Murray's resignation.
I said to Joe, "If I don't go somewhere, I'1ll be
arrested. I will go to Liverpool. Will you send my
transfer through to whatever company is in Liverpoolt.

He .,said he would make the necessary arrangements for me.
I went off to Liverpool, sailing from Dublin on Grand
National night, March, 1920,
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Eacame to Dublin some time in January, 1920.

I was not alarmed, but fed-up dodging the raids. I
learned motor driving at the North Star Garage. T was
living at No. 70 Eccles St. At this very samé time, Paddy
Mooney attacked Ballivor barracks in Meath, in which
attack Constable Egaf was killed. When I went home one
evening to my digs in Eccles St., I heard that the enewmy
had’ been there and turned the place upside down, looking
for mé. They had got the idea that I had driven a lorry
to Ballivor, and that my motor driving lessons were only
to make myself useful for anything that might happen,

and they seriously wanted me for the murder of Constable
Efgar. I have no proof of that except what T was told
-afterwards. I 4id not even know they had me under

observation in Dublin.,

A short time after going to Liverpool, my transfer
arrived. The Company Captain, Tom Kerr, called to my
digs and notified me to a:ittend a parade next morning at
half past ten'or eleven o*clock, down in some basement.
Afterwards, when talking to Kerr, he mentlioned about
getting arms and told me that all the ex soldiers were
arriving back from the war and that all had@ their rifles with
them. Any of these men that. I could get in touch with,
I was to try and procure arms from them - any sort of
weapons. If each member of the company plcked up one
rifle or so, we would get a lot. I’ bought four or five
rifles from fellows I was Working with - British ex
soldiers who had their rifles at home - some of them had
ammuniﬁion,bayonets and all. I paid fifty shillings for.
each rifle, and in all I bought five or six. The orders
were tﬁat ifrwe could get thousands or hundreds, We were

to buy. I couldn*t get any more. The mbney was
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supplied out of my own pocket. The money would have been
supplied by Kerr, but, when he offered to pay, I refused
to take the money because I thought that I would get them
sent to my own place at home. T learned later that it
would not be possible to do so. Brilling and purchasing
went on until September, when I decided to return hecme,

as Tom, my brotner, was writing every other week asking me

to come back as there was no one doing anything locally.

Before leaving Liverpool, I decided to procure
some shotgun cartridges, to take with me to my own place.
I went to an old shop in Perby road and told the men there
that 1 wanted some cartridges as I was going down to
Attcar to shoot pheasants. He gave me tWo hundred
cartridges and I took them to my digs, which was owned
by an Trishwoman. I knew I could not bring them to .
Ireland in a sultcase. I took off my coat and waistcoatb.
I put a false back in the waistcoat, quilted it with &
needle and thread, and fitfed in the cartridges into 1it.
I had quite a hump when I got off the boat at the North
Wall, Dublin, and.ﬁalked up Amiens St; I brought the

cartridges home and hid them away safely.

When I got home to Glenidan, I found that the
Volunteers had collected a small amount of guns. We
decided on further raids over a larger area, and collected
more shotguns. ,Theré were no rifles in the locality.

We made a few dumps for the arms, and I. arranged for a
few Volunteers to make buckshot and re-load the two

hundred cartridges, which I had brought from Liverpool,
with buckshot. The R.I.C. had moved from Collinstown

. CokdinSTowa
to Castlepollard, leaving GastlepodLard vacant.



i2.

During my absence, the Mullingar and Athlone Brigades
had been formed, probably during the summer. I felt like
a fish out of water. Davy Burke was O/C Mullingar Brigade.
He had a publichouse beside the post officg. The
battalions had been reorganised. The lst Battalion was
Mullingar.- The 2nd Battalion was Loughnavalley area,

with Willie Fox as 0O/C. The 3rd Battalion was Kinnegad

srea, with James Reilly as 0/C.  {(Joe Beglin preceded him)}.
The lith Battalion was Castlepollard area, with -  McCabe
as 0/C. '

My area was the lith Battalion. I was now Company
Captain of the twelve or fourteen Volunteers who were
members. I don't know if'theré was even a parade while I
was away. ﬂo serious thought was given to training and

organising.

I remember going into Castlepollard on the first
Sunday evening after my return, and meeting Tom Haguire, a
native of Castlepollard, and Jack Macken from Whitehall
village. They to0ld me that MeCabe had gone to Mullingar
to attend a Brigade meeting, and thét T should wait until
he came back. I waited with the boys. I did not think
there would be any danger of the enemy coming, and there was
not. When Mcéabe returned from Mullingar, he informed
us that he had some instructions. Tereﬁce MacSwiney
was about to die, and an order was issued that the worst
R.I.C. men in each district was to be shot. The order
came from the:I.R.E. and also from Volunteer Headquarters.
I suggested that we should shoot an R.I.C. man in
Castlepollard, named Lynch. He was living in a private
house. I had no battalion rank, but these offiicers
discussed the matter with me. Evidently they thought I

might have gained some experience while in Eiverpool.
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McCabe and I w&lkee through the town and around the roads.
He said, ®*There is one thing on my mind. Tne peelers have
i pulled: in aboot fifteen of our Volunteers on trifling
oh&rges - having no lights on their bieyeles and things
like that. The courts Will be sitting next montﬁ.. Would
you take part with us:in the capture of the Magistrate

of the British Courts?®™. I agreed, and we maoe the-
errangements, We were to capture him on the road coming
to Casmlepollerd. I oontacted'Jack'Mecken,‘who was
Battalion O/C I think, and he eai&_he'would get the two-
‘brothers - Jimmy and Matt Bruton. I said I would bring
two or three men from my company. We did not:bother

going over the ground as,we knew the set-up of the road.
There. was,a very steep hill where the river came near the
road -at- Crookedwoodg and we selected this point for the
operation. Sl S

. When.we met on the day appointed McCebe had a
Wolunteertready to drive the Magistrate 'S car.‘ We went to
=the'meeting place on bicycles, which we dompe@%on getting
‘there. It was a valley. Jimmy Bruton was on one hill
. in vieﬁ.of his.brotherr.who was on the other nill. Macken,
Flynn and Tom McDonnell stayed on the roao. « We had 'mede
srrangements that if the car was accompanied by an-escort,
a White- flag would be waved and e would conceal ourselves
;end let them pass by. unmolested We put a_ladder, |
which had been-up against a-house;ecross.the roed,
with & couple of blg. stones on each side of it.’
We waited and after some time we couldlsee’the car
coming'without an escort. | | |

When the car reached our position on the ‘road,

it came to a halt as it reached the ladder across
the road .Actuelly the car,contained_two_Magistrates-
Mr. Moore, B,Mi,.and Mr. Hyde, &.?;_ They ranted to
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know what it was all about, and I told them to get out of
the car. Macken, with a .32 revolver, was there, ready

to fire. I had & long .45 Webley that I had brought back
from Dublin, The rest of our party were unarmed. We |
thought the occupents of the car would be armed, but we
observed no move:for-grms. We: put a few stones‘at.the
back wheels to stop the car going downhill., We: ordered
them into‘tpe back of the car and blindfolded them, but we
did not tie them up. While this was happening, our

driver had been sent off down the road, where he waited
until we would call him., He was known to the occupants,
wWho mignp identify him later. I went with them in the car
and we drove on through the village of Fore, about twelve or
fourteen miles, by by-roads to Mullagheen. We: parked

the car at the end of a boreen over Lough Sheelin, and

we: handed over the two Magistrates to the local Volunteers

there, one of whom was Jack McGinn.

!

The two Magistrates were kept in a. farmhouse at
Mullaghaheen for eight or ten days. They were then
taken out, brought blindfolded to County Cavan'&nd
released. I could not say who gave the order to release
them.. After being released, they called at the first
police barracks that was on the 'road. Although
blindfolded, they had a sense of direction and knew

they had been taken northwards.

The enemy threatened they would burn Mullinger
if the Magistrates were not handed back intact.
No one came to me actually, but I heard that 2 member
of the Brigade Staff hadi come looking for me and asking
that I should: release them. The next thing I heard

was that they were released,
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Immediately following this, the militaf?:bolice - a
large force - 1 saw twenty lprry loads - went out and they
arrested every man, woman and child in the Castlepollard area,
They left the Volunteer organisation a complete wreck-in the
area, Me.cken was arres@ed, but was: not identified. I
warned him not to stay at home, but-he did, and was arrested
again. ‘ Half a dozen Volunteers got penal servitude, charged
with being members of an illegal organisation, etc. |
They left no one in that area except a couple of lads 'on
the run' with me, Bvery house was raided. They took it
in sections and made a very good job of it. Every good man
was: gone, including the Battalion 0/C. We were now faced

with the job of reorganising. It of'ten struck-me that

someone was giving information to the enemy in our area.

While the two magistrates were still prisoners, two
officers came from G.H.Q., Dublin, to attend a meeting at
Chapel House in Mullingar - Bob Price and Fioné&n Lynch.
Whether they knew about the kidnapping, I don"t kKnow. I
had made no report about it to anyone. McCabe being my
senior officer, I did not bother. It was not done in a
military fashion.  McCabe was at this meeting, and after the
meeting I saw him'talking to these two officers. He had a
written report of the: capture of the J.P. and the R.M.

He calléd me over to join them and said, “This is the man
responsible. That's the man who captured them'. They

then sprang'a surprise. Davy Burke hadaresignéd the post

of Brigade 0/C, and their job was to appoint someone in his
place. One: of them said: to McCabe, "“Now, you take charge

of the brigade®™!  HMcCabe said, "I could not do that. I
wouldn't be capable of doing 1it"™. The officer said, "You
have your orders®, McCabe said to me, "Will you help ﬁe?“.
I said, "I"11l do anything I can'". McCabe then said he would
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accept it; Irwaé made Vice O/C of the Brigade on the spot.

My new post as Brigade Vice 0/C would have meant my -
trevelling all over the Brigéde area, if the enemy round-up
had not put & stop to our activities., Every officer I
could trust was arrested. Even McCabezhimself was soon
gone, and_bne of the men arrested, Michael Flynn, died in
Mountjoy. His brother vas & good I.R.A., man. I decided
to seek the advice of G.H.Q. about reorganising the area,
and I went to Dublin by car. Tnis would be the end of
Qetober, 1920.

b w&seoutside-Mountjoy Jall when some Volunteer
prisoners were brought along in a lorry by military.
The;VoluntEers‘wefe:in uniform.  They Were to stand guard |
over the remains of Terence MacSwiney, When Flynn's
remains left Dublin to. be buried at home, I did not go with
it but remained .in Dublin.

I put in an awfﬁl week trying to locate a G.H.Q.
officer, to explain the: position of the Brigadé to’him and
seek advice. I was seven days going around Dublin, being
sent from one place to another, I heard afterwards that
they suspected me and a few lads were following me. I
was. looking for either Lynch or- Price, but could not get in
touch with them. I was introduced to Ge&ﬁéid‘O'Sgllivan,
Dick kulcahy and others. Eventually, ] was sent to Tom
Cullen, the architect, in Suffolk St. That was the first
time I knew I was in'touch with someone.. I started to tell
nim about myﬂdifficulties, but he interrupted and said,

"I know the whole positicn. You want to getcthe organiaﬂxn
going"? I saidl I would like to do sc. He said, "Go back -
to Mullingsr. Get someone there té notify the captain of
each company énd whatever battalion officers are left in

the brigade. Call a meeting for two or

three o'"clock in the day on the lst November, in the:
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0ld Chapel House, Mullingar®.

I went back to Mullingar and contacted all the
officers 1 knew, I‘succeéded in getting twelve or
fourteen to attend the meeting. On the day of the meeting,
Tom Cullen and Bob Price: walked into the hall, sat at a
table and took out some papers. A roll-call was made of
the different Company and Battalion officers. One of the
G.H.Q. officers then announced, "Mr. Maguire here 1is in
charge of the Brigade from now on". I protested that

I would not be able to do it, but they insisted.

I had no one locally on whom I could depend to
assist me in organising the: Brigade, beyond the two Beglans,
Joe and. Charlie, from Militownpass. They were: also 'on the
run', and that is how I got to know them so well. I asked
them would they stay on in my part of the countrj and help

me, and they agreed.

Re-organising the Brigade was a big proposition.

I felt I hadi not the ability, and could only do my best.
There were four battalions. I got into plenty of trouble.
I found there was a lot of resentment in Mullingar over the
idea of a country greenhorn like myself coming to command
them. The trouble arose over the order for the shooting
of the worst R.I.C. man. We had no Black and Tans at the
time. There was none in Castlepollard; there might be

one. or two in Mullingar.

There had been a skeleton brigade.stéff under
Burke previously, but nothing much. There were no parades,
no Brigade: Vice Commsndant, no Brigade Adjutant and no
Brigade Q.M. & man named Seamus Murphy, a rallway clerk in
Mullingar, came to me one night and asked me to takeehim.

aldng. He said that there had been some men arrested -
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and that he would like to leave as he did not relish being
arrested aléo. I agreed, He was very good with the pen
and did the adjutant's work. He was acting as adjutant

and. also as a kind of Quartermaster. I’Wai trying to get

things into shape: and to find who was who. -

I remember the first. meeting we: had of the %rd Battallon
I think it was held in the schoolhouse in Raharney at the
end of November or beginning of December. I said I wanted
their co-operation. Two officers came up and said they
would not have anything more to do with it, and they guit.
I organised the battalion, laid down instructions for
training and arranged for a parade every week. Jimmy
Reilly was 0/C of the 3rd Battalion at that time, but he

. Yoy i
was arrested later, and Jimmy Lenilen was 0/C at the Truce.

Reilly attacked two R.I.C. men going to the bog
to cut turf. He thought they would be armed. He had
informed me previously of his intention and I wanted to go
along with him, but he said it was not necessary, that he
would bring one of his own men. He brought Christy Reilly
with him. The next thing I heard was that Jimmy Reilly
had. been arrested. It was very shortly after the battalion
meeting.. I don"t think they were armed, and he acted
foolishly. He had some sort of a revolver and some
cartridges, but.whether it would fire or not, ¥ cannot say.
When Jimmy hit one of the R.I.C. men and had him down,
the other R.I.C. man hit him with a bottle of buttermilk,
and temporarily knocked him out. The other Volunteer ran
away . Jimmy Reilly was an active man and would have been
useful, but unfortunately he was caught. Lenihan took

over the battalion then.
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The lst Battalion, which comprised Mullingar, was in a
bad state of disorganisation. McCoy was 0/C of the lst
Battalion. Later on, he was arrested, and whether Killeavy
or Grogan was: appointed then I can't remewber. Grogan
was: 0/C on the day of the Truce. Killeavy said he was
appointed Brigade Vice 0/C before the Truce, and I held
that he was not. We fell out very badly over that.

I tried to reason it out with him. I said, "Cen you tell
me. did you come to any Battalion Council, or call any
meeting?. He said, "No, but I was Vice 0/C%, | I said,
"Where were you appointed%i. "In the: old castle yard in
Knockdrin®,  Either Sefin Grogen or Killeavy was 0/C of
the battalion. In the town of Mullingar, there was no
co~operation. As far as I can recollect, when Burke
resigned as Brigade: 0O/C, someone asked him to take in
despatches, and he agreed to do so. Having a publichouse,
it was very convenient. Railway men came along and left
. despatches there. I could get no communications through
Burke and, when I went to see him, I found he was not
handling despatches. I had to give the despatches to
Nicholas: McCabe himselfl,

The 2nd Battalion was Loughnavalley. The 0/C was
Williem Cox.

gp’ _ The Lth Battalion, Castlepollard, was my own area.
éﬁﬁﬁfﬁ Kiernan was 0/C at the Truce. John Macken was

Vice 0/C after MecCabes arrest. James Devitt, the
Battalion A&jutant, was also arrested. At one time,

all the officers were gone. By now our Brigade had been
incorporated into the lst Eastern Division which had been
organised. Seén Boylén of Dunboyne was the Divisional Q/C.

-
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Beglan wes called to Divisional Headquartefs to settle
some land dispute in which he was involved, Eamon Cullen
came to me and told me to diispense with Beglan's services
as: Ad jutant, which was his nominal appointment, and reduce
him to the rank of ordinary Volunteer. This was as a
result of his being mixed up in a land: dispute. Murphy
was acting Adjutant and Quartermaster, and subsequently

Joe Doyle was appointed Quartermaster.

I issued an order for a general collection to be
made all over the area to buy arms, and I think I got
£600. We needed arms- badly. I had got a good rifle and
a revolver myself. There were five or six rifles in
Mullingar Company &rea. They had been taken from
indiwidual soldiers or-bought off them from time to time,
and were stored. awsay. No one would tell where they were.
I subsequently learned that they weré.in McDonnellt*s bakery.
There: were & few antiquated revolvers and about two dr
three serviceable ones. We had plenty of good double-
barrelled shotguns. An Offaly man in Mullingar was
responéible for getting some of the rifles. He was a
real rolling-stone, served a while in Wexford and finished
up in Limerick. He jumped some soldiers and took rifles
off them, helped by Kit Whelan. There were about sixty
men in the. battalion, comprising four or five companies,

with fifteen or sixteen in each company.

We: were busy getting ready for action. The enewy
seemed to know about everything we attempted even before
we had seriously considered it aurselves. There were
_ three or four lads with me in the Castlepollard area -
Tom McDonnell, Kit Flynn, and the two Begleys. I had a

revolver and each of the Begleys had one. When I would
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be near my home, we would have a rifle too. There were no
regular enemy patrols in that area. We decided to lie

in wait for a patrol on the road between casflepollard and
Cokkii 570w - » but they never came near us. During
a few weeks, we lay in wait for a couple of days, and no
enemy turned up. The following day, they would pass.

I don®t think anyone was giving away information, but it

was Jusit chance.

In the 1lst Battalion, the 0/C was not ‘on the run®
(Grogan or Killeavy). No man in the battalion was 'on the
run® except Murphy, the railway clerk, who came to mne,

In the 2nd Battalion, no one was ‘on the run'. Willie

Fox éarriéd on his business and attended meetings, but
nothing else. .In the 3rd Battalion, Lenihan, when he was
appointed, was not active. Kiernan from outside
Castlepollard was Battalion 0/C and he was not 'on the run'.
There was: no chance. of establishing an Active Service Unilt,

except  for the few men "on the run" with me.

We were waiting to get a chance of engaging the enemy.
In some of their rounds-up, the military in force oceupied
the town hall, bringing full equipment with them, field
kitchens, ete., and ffom there, they made several swoops
around the country, arrésting many Volunteers, including

my brother Tom, wWho was a district councilior,

I mobilised the whole Castlepollard Battalion one
night, for a try-out. About fifty-six turned up; armed
with shotguns or anything théy could get. I.consddefed it-
a good number, It was a matter of the Company Captains
picking out & number of men, and there: were no refusals.

We took over Castlepollard town and manned both sides of

the streets. The barracks was. on the Dublin road, about
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eighty yards from the Square, and was in full view of the
courthouse. We decided to burn the courthouse. We
procured some wéod and set fire to the courthouse.

I pvosted four men in a house opposite the barracks, and
instructed them that, no matter what happened, they were
not to fire until we: had got the enemy out, and ?hat when
we opened fire on them, they were to give them hell on
their way back. We. steyed there until four o'clock in
the morning. We sang songs and everything. Hot a man.
came out of the barracks. We did not fire one shot,

and neither 4id they. No reinforcements were called,

as we had all the roads leading to it blocked and covered,

especially the Mullingar roads. We all dispersed then.

The next. thing of any importance was in May, 1921,
when instructions were issued by General Headquarters .
regarding the State witnesses who were to travel to Dublin
for Se&n MacEoin's trial. Harry Conroy, unfortunately
now deceased, would know more about this than I do.
' Some time prior to MacEoin's arrest - about March, 1921 -
Gingef 0*Connell introduced Harry Conroy to me, and said,
mThis. is to be your Chief Intelligence Officer".
ﬁe was posing as an insurance superintendent aﬁd was
carrying all the necessary insurance papers. Conroy
went to Dublin and came back with a verbal message from the
Big Fellow (Collins) that the witnesses going to Dublin'for
MacEoin's trial were not to be left alive or pass through

our area. I suppose that was a very tall order.

I contacted a man in.a company of the lst Battalion,
named Sein Dowling, an ex member.of the Irish Guards, and
we travelled the length of the Brigade area to find a
suitable place. We went by road from & point nesar

Kinnt 2649 ‘,
Ballinalack, through Mullingar, to BaiZZnagad We
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ruled out Bgllinéggglbecause we had no Volunteers there.

We decided upon Griffinstown, between Kinnegad and
Muilingar and nearer to Kinnegad. It was dead flat country
and the only thing in our favour was a bit of a fort

and the ruins of an old house on each side of the road.
. \

I should mention-that, by this time, we had been
formed into Divisions and that we were now the 5th
Brigade in the lst Eastern Division. Eamon Cullen,
who was Divisional Engineer, had come from Dublin to
give classes in engineering - Low to make land minés, road
blocks, and all sorts of things. These clasgses were held
in a place called Clonlost. Jinmy Nea was appointed

Brigade Engineer. He was living in New York for some time

but he is home. now.

My work entalled much travelling through the
battalion areas, 2nd, 3rd and Lth, We did not draw much
out of the lst Battalion because they might be missed
from the town and it would be difficult for them to go
back to the town, but I Insisted on the five or six rifles
coming out of Mullingar - some long rifles and some short
rifles - as well as miscellaneous ammunition and carbines.
I had organised the 3rd Battalion fairly well, I had |
trained my own company at home in sdignalling - flags and
semaphore., I had no regular company of signallers, of
course. I travelled all the time. I think I was three
days and three:nights without any sleep, mobilising, giving
instructions, colleecting shotguns, rifles, explosives,

such as cheddar or warflour.

We made a strong mine - concrete block - and we
planted it in the centre of the road. We. were expecting

sixteen lorries to come along, containing Tans and
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Auxiliaries, as well as.civiliané. We were ihformed that
half of thé number of men in the lorries would be civilians.
I had forty-two men, under arms of all sorts, at four
o'clock in the morning on the roadsidel and spent a couple
of hours' hard work putting them in different positions.
They were extended towards Kinnegad, staggered behind
fences on both sides of the road. We:stayed there until
about 11.45 a.m. The Engineer was adjusting the

exploder for the mine, with a penknife, when it suddenly
went off, The next thing I saw was a tree going up in

the air. No harm was done except that a hole was blown

in the road. No enemy appeared.

" .We heard afterwards that not a soldier, R.I.C. man
or Tan put his nose on the street in Mullingar that day ,
nor the night after. It shows that they knew about us.
If they had come out to our position, they could have
wiped us out. The County Inspector of the R.1.C., I
learned on good authority, had made an order that, under
no circumstances, were they %o be the first to shoot.
He: said, “There is enough trouble everywhere else, but
not herel Arrest men,-but dont't shoot anyone W; That

was their policy.

To return to the witnesses for Seé&n MacEoin's trial,
they were in Dublin long before we took up our position.
District Inspector Harrington'of Longford was in charge
of them. The whole group went by rail via Longford,

A telegraph message had come, telling them they were to go
by foad. The information was passed on to us and the |
message de-coded, but D.I., Harrington hed taken them in
batches - by different trains - to Dublin., Harrington

himself travelled in civilian attire.

3



25.

After MacEoin was sentenced, D.I. Harrington got a
bicyclé_and cyeled the whole way back to Longford, stopping
at publichouses en route and holding conversations with
the. occupants. He was attired as an ordinary working-man
or artisan. - When he came to Kinnegad, he went into &
publichouse, had & drink and spoke to the locals.

In the course of conversation, one of the locals said,
WPhere was going to be slaughter, the other morning.

They had artillery and mines, ‘but nothing happenzd'.
Harrington d1d not go into the local barracks, but'Went

to the place referred to, took measurements cf the whole
place and examined it all. He went home to Longford

and reported it., He said, "The group of men there were
going to fight to the finish. There would not have been
8 hope for any of them. If any man left.his position,

he. would have been shot like a lamb. We never anticipated
that they would have been in that position®, There were
no hills and no escape in the flat country.

4

Afterwards, D.I. Harrington joined the Civie Guards.
Eamonn Cullen was Assistant Commissioner of the Guards.
They were. talking in the Depot about their experiences.
Harrington explained to Cullen how he got the witnesses to
Dublin and also repeated his verdict regarding the ambush
position at Griffinstown,

Half of our men had cartridges whiéh would not
extract. There were forty-two in all, I lined them up
and warned them that they might not come out of it alive.
Jack Brogan, Battalion Quartermaster in Castlepollard, who
was. 'on the run'’, was lookingz after the arms. After
lining up the men on the side of the road, I walked along,

telling them what was happening and that we would have to
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stick it out. Jack Brogan came over and said, *Jim, I
think they will knock hell out of us!* We lay for

eight hours in the ambush position, but they 4id not come.

We cycled all over the country back to our
destinatioﬁs. All the men carried their arms on their
shoulders, riding aloﬁg. There were forty-two under
arms. There were twenty out on signals. All the
bye-rcads were blocked. It would take them some time
to contaet us. The area was a netwerk of roads. We
were only eight miles from Muliingar and one mile from
Kinnegad. That was our second biggest attempt to get
anything done, and it failed. ‘This.was in May, 1921.
Our previous one was the attempt to capture'the R.I1.C.

barracks in 1920.

I remember one other incident. There were two
men in the parishes of Fore and Collinstown, One was
Haﬁﬁﬁg and the other was Clarke. I don't know where
Ha®dan came from, but Clarke was from Mullagh in Co. Cavan.
Jack MeGuinness of 0Offaly would know more about this.
I am only giving it secondhand. These two men had
retired from the R.I.C. but had rejoined, and they were

worse than the Tans.

When Clarke rejoined the R.I.C., he was serving in
Clara, O0ffaly. One déy” Mick Gilsenah informed me that
Clarke was at home in his labourer's cottage in Fore, where
his wife and children were living. I decided to
investigate: and went into the village. When I got to the
wooden gate outside his house, I went over to one‘of the
windows and iooked in. There was Clarke in the bed
and his wife giving him a drink. We had heard that he ﬁould

be going to the fair to buy a pony for his wife and children.
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Charlie Begley, Tom McDonnell, Kit Flynn and myself.
went about three miles distance: on the road between Fore
and Oldcastle, Where we waited, armed with revolvers, for
Clarke to come along. We saw no sign of him. Ve waited
until we thought hé;might be coming home along the road.
We thought he might have stayed in Ballyduff where he had
ffiends. He waited there until ten o*clock at night,
and he did ﬁot come. We.sent a message to EOre, where
Gilsenan was watching, and he informed us that Clarke had
not arrived at his home. We waited for him for a third
day, end he did not come - no Clarke, no pony, So We

decided to call it off.

Cn the following night, Gilsenan came to me and
said, "He's back!™ Instead of going back home, Clarke
had gone to friends in Mullagh - he had not bought a pony.

He travelled in civilian attire on a bicycle. . We decided

" to make another attempt to get him.

We arranged that Gilsenan, who owned & piece of
land alongside Clarke’s house, would start to build a wall,
and that he would spend his -day there, watching Clarke's
house., = I posted three Volunteers on the Drumcree-Clara
-road, although we were confident that he would not go in
that direction,‘butrsurely to Castlepolleard. We decided
to take up positions each side of where Clarke resided.
Kit Flynn, Jack Carroll and Charlile Beglan were on the
Mullagh side, and Joe Fitzsimons. I was on the
Castlepcllard side. Joe Fitzsimons was from my own
section at home, and he had a good revolver which he .got
from his brother, an officer in the British army. - If
Clarke came out of the house, Gilsenan was to go in the

opposite direction to inform the waiting Volunteers when
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he (Clarke) had left the house and what direction he had
taken.

We. were- in our poéition at eight o'clock in the
morning. At about 16;50 or 11 a.m., Gilsenan came up
the road to m& position and said, “He is gone the other way®,
I said, ®"™All right". We left our position, taking a
circuit behind the village, and met the other Volunteers
where We eXpected tﬁem to have tﬁeir prisoner. We: were
walking.  There was only a distance of about two miles
between us. He was on a bicycile. We would prefer to
take Clarke prisoner and exXxeeute him afterwards, as we
knew that if his remaiﬂs were found, houses wouid be
burned all over the area as a .reprisal for the death of a
marn. Fr. Keapok was to attend to him before he would be
executed.'- Clarke was a Catholic alright. When we had
completed half our journey, we met the three Volunteers -
and no prisoner, They saw him coming around the curve,
and slipped down from a high ditch in which they were
concealed on to the roadside. When he saw ‘them, he

REyohvER  HOLSTER

jumped off his bicycle, whipped his zEE3® from his shesdder
and fired at then. They returned fire but he got back
to hié wife and family. Then, taking cne of his sons wifh
him 6n another bieycle, off with him to Castlepollard -
on the road that we were after vacating. He apparently

was not to be shotl!

There Wwe were, sitting on the side of the hill,
and our game gone, We did not kndw, of course, that he
nad gone off again. He went into Castlepollard to the
police barracks and reported the whole affair,  He showed
. RPevolvER
them his own rifde, from which he had fired six rounds,

but they did. not believe him. The police came out when
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they got military and police: reinforcements. Clarke'
showed them everything, but they made no move to arrest
anyone. I still think they doubted his word. He ﬁad.a
bad name, and they were not taking any chances. He is

dead since. He died in Mullagh, having served with the
R.I.C. until he was disbanded. His wife and family clearegd
out of our area.

LACR BLES
We were waiting in ambush several times at Kmeeksbbey,

but no enemy forces put in an appearance. We: brought off
& mock raid on the: post office in Castletown in an

effort to entice them out, but they did not come.

Just before the Truce, I got an instruction from
Divisional Commander Sefin Boylan that every barracks in
the area was to be attacked on the day of the Truce.

I sent the two Begleys to attack Mullingar barracks.,

I, with about six or eight others, opened up fire on
Castlepollard, using up a lot of ammunition. We had
four or five rifles from Mullingar Battalion areca. We
gave them a royal salute until the bell rang the Angelus,

and we went off.

Trénching roads were the order of the day in April
ana May, 1921. We cut the road between Castlepollard
and the village: of Fore at Mooretown, and the R.I.C. came
along a few days. later and .filled it up. They got no
help from the local people because we had warned them not
to_assist the enemy in filling in the trenches. I céme
glong in the month of May and cut the road again, beside the
other one. Theée was a good big dyke there and we emptied
the materdal into it, Wherever I had been just previous
to that, I was pretty tired, so I went into & house in a

laneway for a sleep. I could see the Volunteer guards on
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the road, watching. It was very foggy, Jjust coming on
Gaylight. I was just asleep when 1 heard'guﬁs firing,

and I got up immediately. Two or thfee Voluntesrs came in
and said they were after being fired on at the cutting.

The scout, Joe Begley, came in also. He had a revolver,
but none of the others had any arms. When he heard the
noise of a vehicle coming along the road, he was not sure

at first if it was an enemy lorry or not, and decided to wait
until it came nearer. When he saw it was the enemy,

he fired a couple ;f shots at the lorry. They returned the
fire and swept down and around to the crossroads. TheyA
did not go into the cutting. They knew it was there,

Bill Smith's coat had been picked up by the enemy and

in the pocket was a letter from a girl. He was the parish

.priests'servant boy. Smith was arrested afterwards and

sentenced to five years' imprisonment.

We carried out some raids on the mails. We wanted
to show the enemy that we were not beaten. We would wait
for the postman to come along fhe road with the mailbag,
hold him up, take the letters to a wood, censor the letters
and mark them. We never got any useful information in
these raids, but we wanted the enemy to know that we were not
upset. More often than not, the postuan would be a
Volunteer. We would have no trouble in holding up the

postman.
No spies were shot in our area.

There was a Justice of the Peace in our area.

He was a neighbour of mine, a man named Christy Black,

who was also an auctioneer. He had been offered the job

as J.E. when the British authorities could nbt get anyone
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else to take it. On one oceasion, he went to Castlepollard
to attend a petty sessions, but the court could not be
held. as: there was only himself present. He got Into a
lorry with Tans and R.1.C., and went to the residence
of‘thelCourt President, Mr. Tilson, on the Coole road.
Tilson refused point-blank to have anything to do with the
court. He refused to attend, and the court had to be
abandoned. Black came back into town end got drunk with
the Tans and R.I.C. There might have been one or two
‘Tens, end I think there were about twenty-eight R.I.C. men
in the barracks in Castlepollard. Whatever transpired,
the upshot of it was that Black volunteersd to get me for
the: Tans, as he knew my movements. As fér as I can
recollecf, an R.I.C. man gave this information to me.

Joe: Begley, Jim Murphy and myself went up next night to
Black's house, Which was about half & mile from mine.

We knocked at the door 'and his mother opened it. I said,
*Is Christy in?"™ She said, “He is"%. I said, "Tell him
to come down. I want to see him®. Evidently he had
cooled off, and would not come down. The area in which
he lived was the Delvin Brigade, which was under Mick
Hiney. Mick Fox was Company Captain in Delvin. Hiney
and Black were great friends. Black would not come

even to the window but stayed inside in the room, and said
to me, "Maguire, you can go home'. We argued for an
hour. I wanted him to come out and talk it over, but he

wouldn®t.

Murphy made out a report on this matter, and sent
it to Hea&quarters._ Evidently, in Headquarters tney
looked up a map to see whose area it was, and sent an
order to Hiney to have Black executed. Hiney would as

well have killed his own brother,'sn he d4id nothing about 1it.

They were very close.
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Whoever was giving information was doing it on the
quiet. We captured a letter in & raid on the mails.
It was written by a man named Fitzpatrick to eneny
Headquarters in the Castle. When we went to look for him:
he was gone to Cork. - He was not a Volunteer; and was doing
it for money. He wes after running eway with a girl,
There was no one else in our area giving information

directly to the enemy.

No ammunition or buckshot was made in the area.
Some road mines were constructed. A few bombs of the
cart. box wheels type were made, but they were never used.
We made. a couple of stone of black powder from charccal and
sulphur, but we could not use it. It got damp and was not

effective.

Regarding Intelligence, the man who started using
Susie Poole (Mrs. Goddard) for intelligence purposes
was Mick Murray of 51, Collins Avenue, now an agent in

the New Ireland Assurance. Company.

1 think I would be séfe in saying that nothing
useful in the way of intelligence came from kMullingar post
office. The material got from there had no bearing on
the Mullingar Brigade area, although communications captured
concerned other areas. The staff in the Mullingar Post Office
were Jimmy Hynes, Nick Dunne and Miss Lily Dawson, who were
the three principal officials, Mr. Harry Conroytwould know
- more ‘about it, because he was dealing with them. He had
been sént by Mick Collins to Hullingar to work up this source
of information and to arrange lines of communication for
getting it to General Headgunarters or tc other places
concerned. Hynes, who was: principal

telegraphist, arranged that, when one of them
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was going off duty, he would take: 1t to a selected agent.
411 communications were dealt with directly by Nicholas
McCabe who had organised the railway communications from

Athlone to Dublin.

Jimmy Hynes intercepted the message from Dublin
Castle to the police in Mullingar that Sef&n MacBoin was
travelling on the train, leaving Dublin py evening train
for Longford, and that herwag to be arrested at Mullingar
station. Hynes passed this message out to Killeavy,
I think it was. That night, I was sitting in a back
parlour in a licensed premises in Mullingar, drinking
port with Harry Conroy when a messenger came along to
Conroy. I don't think Hynes had carried out the message
himself, but he sent someone else with it. When he
came off duty, the shooting had taken place and MacEoin
was: arrested. . Hynes went to Killeavy and said, "Did you
get my message?®., Killeavy said, "Yes, but I coﬁld not
get a bicycle". It was only when the messenger came to
Conroy that I learned that MacEoin had been arrested

and was now also badly wounded.

There was a lady living in Ballynacargy by the
name of Mrs. Susle Goddard. Her father and mother owned
the post office there. She was married to a Captain
Goddard who was serving in the British army while she was
a chorus girl on the stage in Tondon. She was a very
attractive woman in every way. Harry Conroy and Mick
Murray of Ballynacargy had already contacted Mrs. Goddard
before I met her. When her husband was demobbed after the
war in 1918, he joined the Auxiliaries, came to Ireland
and was stationed in Sligo or the west. Mrs. Goddard was

living still in Ballynacargy. . She wanted to get her



husband shot, and wanted the I.R.A. to dc it, and was
willing to do anything she could do in return for this
favour. At the same time, she was doing a very strong
line with Adjutant Wallace of the HMullingar barracks.

He used go to see her from time to time in Bailynacargy.
We knew about this, and thought it might prove useful.
It did prove useful and she was able to pick up an
amount of useful information regarding pending raids

and rounds up by the enemy.

Conroy told Mick Collins about Mrs. Goddard and
wnat she could do and how she could fit intec any position.
Arrangements were made, wnich MHurray would know more about,
because he went into Mullingar to Brophy's Hotel to meet
Erskine Childers. He was either to meet Susie, or bring
‘her there to meet Childers. However, the whole thing
was called off because peace overtures were going on,

that we knew nothing about, and Childers did not meet her.

Collins got Mrs. Goddard to come'up to Dublin

and interviewed her himselﬁ and laid his plans. Tnat
was the last we saw of Susie focr some time. She had a
flat in Dublin and entertained the Auxiliary and other
officers of the Castle. Collins met the officers at her
flat, being introduced as some lover of Susie's. Susie
was ®“here to-day and gone to-morrow'. She would say to
me, “Michael Collins is a lovely boy. I love Michael

Collins™, She would love anyocne!l

When the Truce came, Susie returned to Ballynacargy,
and with her came the husband. It was then I met him for

the first time.



Mrs. Goddard was useful to us before the Truce.
She gave us information she got from Captain Wallace,
Ad jutant of Mullingar Barracks. If a big round-up was
intended, she would pass that information on to us.
She was. a good-natured, unfortunate girl. I never knew
what to make of her. Anything that was impossible
was her ambition, and it nearly broke her heart if she did
not get'it. She thouéht nothing of passing on what
information she could get. When her husband was
demobbed_from the Auxiliaries, he went to Palestine to
join the police there. It was not for love of money

that she d4id this for us.

Regarding the i.R.B.; I was first initiated into
it some time in 1918 by Joe Kennedy, the local centre in
Castlepollard. The County Centre was Davy Daly from
Fahergn,-near~Mbate. We had local circles in nearly.
every company area by April or May previous to the Truce.
The I.R.B. served a purpose early on, and it would serve
a purpose to-day in trying to take away the border.

It continued up to the truce and even after it.
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