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Before leaving Reading Jail I had secured .the
address at which Seumas Robinson would stay in Ddhlin,
plus other addresses, and I also brought with me nearly
all the copies of the Jeil Journal which had been given to
me by Arthur Griffith. Some of those passed into the
hands of the owners of the. Southern Star in bkibbereen
at & later date, and, as far as I" can remember, Parrel

. 1
Figgis also got some from me, '

When I arrived hoﬁe and took up the strings of the
work again and also got to work on my agencies, I set
about looking around tc see if a place could be'got

which would be suitable as a base for reorganisation work.

For that Ifreqﬁired a. farm with a home on 1it, sol I calied
to §ee Mr, O'Ryan, Auctioneer, in Tipperary, an# he told
me that there was just coming on the merket a p#ace which
would be very suitable. He 4id not understandithat I
wanted it for organisational work, but just as a farm.
| | i .
A few days later he wrote to me and toldjme that a

place at Kilshenane, Kilshenane House, worked by people

named Burke, an outside farm of theirs, was jusﬁ coming
1

up for auction and was in his hands for the pur?ose.

I called down there to see this place and foﬁnthhat there
was a fairly good house bn it and the farm was %uitable
and not too large. The guestion of getting fu#dsrtq
purchase it then became urgent-apd I went to Li@erick and
put my case for the purchase of Kilshenane befo?e Miss
¥adge Daly, who guaranteed she would give me th; sum of

£1,000 for this: purpose, |
i
f
|
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The auction came along and I bought the p}ace
for somewhere between £1,100 and £1,200. Lliss ﬁaly sent on
_ |-
£1,000, and with the aid of the auctioneer I secured the
balance necessary from the National Bank in Cashélm plus
a guarantee that they would give me money to sto?k the
place and put it working. I then set about putﬁing the
place-in order, The. house: at Kilshenane was prétty

large. It was a peculiar make: of house. It w?s double

- storey. In the centre was a large living-room ?r kitchen, '

at the southern end a sitting-room, and on the nbrthern end
two bedrooms: (small ones), all on the ground flo%f._

The upper floor was not cﬁrried quite across thel house.
There was a. large room in the southern end end & small

one at the northern end, and a stairs ran up frém the
kitchen and connected both rooms by means of a f%irly wide
balcony. It looked a lovely place and we got it into
good order and got beds and furniture in there,fn a very
short time.  The farm was all good dry land, véry ‘
different from what I had been used to working., | I went
to live there and my folks remained in the old h}‘ome in

Ballagh. T sent for Robinson and I also got afhéusekeeper,

a Miss Moriarty from near Tralee. I;told her if she had

a brother or a cousin that she should bring himJalpng with

her, and she did se. She brought along a cousin, a man
. !
named Dan O'Sullivan. They were gquite young pqople.

Poor Dan was a very nervous man who did not staé with us

long, and when he went to work with anotherfar%er in the
parish of Clonoulty he often used to declare thét: _

Kilshenane was a mad place, and I suppose it loéked so to
him. |

Robinson arrlved some %ay in January, 1917, in

the midst of a snow storm, and he had with him a small

t
I
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black travelling bag that we got to know very weil and
to associate with him. As a farm worker, he ma@e up for
hig lack of knowledge by his honesty, hustle and:zeal.

He certainly worked as hard as he could and left nothing
undone that he could do, and in addition to all éhat

he was a very gentlemanly man. May Kearney camé to Work
in the place also, handling agency work for me, %nd as

she was elected at that time Secretary of Cumannina mBan
she carried on the work of the Cumann from‘there; - Others
_who came to work there were Michael Kearney and ;im Browne,
who then and for years afterwards, and I could séy to the
present time, were my assoc1ates in national work

that was,and is to be done. Our plan of worklné was to
pay the usual standard wages of the time, plus apy
expenses that had to be undertaken to get to varhous‘
gatherings, and there was an arrangement that soheone

vag always 1eft in charge of the place. We worked the
farming end of it very well; it was probably o%e of the
jbesfc worked holdings in the locality{ and the i#comé from
the holding, plus my agencies, kept things goiné. Later on
Miss Daly was repaild this loan with 5% 1nterestq and wnen

the end came in later years the place was free from debt..

|
|

In Kilshenane the. local meetings of the drganisations
and meetings of a wider circie were held, and lgter the
‘Brigade Council meetings were helid there for a éonsiderable
time. I had become a parishioner of Fr. Matt %yan in
Knockavilla and he was a frequent visitor to th% place,
and, of course, as President of.the local branc% of Sinn Féin
he was interested in the work of thatfofganisation, plus
the work of" the Gaelic Eeague which was his greétest lova;
as it was probably the greatest love of most of 'us.

We had a hall in Ballagh and at this time Padra%g MeCormaic
I



ty

L
|

was teaching Irish in it, and to this hall, on tﬁe ¢class
nights, we uséd to travel from Kilshenane, gathe%ing like a
moving snowball crowd as we went, and we often arrivgd in
Ballagh thirty or forty strong. The Volunteers met in this
hall also, and, in fact, any others who Wanted to have a
game: of cards or anything 500131 of that kind patronlsed

t

this hall. ‘ i
N - i

Spme time in those early months of 1917 W% had our
first unpleasantness there with the R.I.C. & céncert
was about to be held there and, of course, it Waé very
natiqnal in its programme. It was decided thatgthe R.I.C.
would not be admitted to it, but the owner of the site,
who also owned a publichouse across the way, came to me

and said he would lose his licence: if we WOuld not allow

the R,I.C. into the concert, that the place was part of his

licensed premises, and he asked me to let them ih and not

to make any trouble. The concert was due for t#é
following evening and, under the circumstances, I withdrew.
the ban on the R.I.C. Sergeant Horgan and steiother
Constable arrived and they stood on a seat at th? end of
the hall., We glared at them and they glared at:us,

but our glares were apparently the stronger for they

eventually left. I followed them out to argue ﬁt out,

but they got eway very quickly.

|
The farm at Kilshenane was hardly what ydu would
call a communal farm, but it was working as a base for all
. |
the national organisations - the Irish Volunteens, Sinn

Féin, the Gaelic League and Cumann na mBan. The I.R.B,

Centre used meet there all the time too, and soﬂetimes
- o
the County I.R.B. meetings. 1In a very short time we

- began the organising of the County on a very large scale.

The prinéipa% parties in this work were Ssamus 0'Neill,
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Seumas Robinson and myself.  We had, of course,i
a551stants from other areas as well. Pierce “cdunn was
0/C of the County Volunteers,and I don't know When he

ceased to hold this office but I think he rema+qed o/C

until his’ lamented death in prison. i
. , |
One of the first big gatherings which we ﬁad
was held in Rossmore on a Sunday evening. A Mi%éion was
being hel@ there at the time and in charge of it;was ¥r,
Laurence and some other priest. We: had decided?to hold
the meeting after the close of the Mission, Whic# we were

attehding. The meeting was not alone to organiée the
|

Violunteers but also Sinn Féin, the Gaelic Leaguejand all

: I
the other organisations. A4ll were parts of the!one

movement, or, I should say, they were all parts #f the
machinery to work for Irish resurgence. Unfortpnately,
in givihg his final sermon, Fr. Laurence attackeﬁ-the Easter
Week men very bitterly. He even went so far as| to suggest
some of them were informers in British pay, and we listened
to what he had to say with very ill—concéaled p@kiencea-

I' came out, accompanied by the others, and our‘c%nversation
was the subject of Fr. Laurence's address. th he should

have made this statement I do not know, and, ne%dless 10

. say,, there was no truth in it, and we all were éuite aware

of that. When we came out on the road there was a cart

fixed as. a platform for the meeting, and 2 crowd gathered

around us and asked 1fi we were. going to hold thé meeting,
as they wanted to hear our reply to Fr. Laurence. I said

we were but we were waiting for our Chairman. [Now the

| .
Chairman of the meeting was to be the I.R.B. Centre for

I
the area, but apparently he was dismayed by Fr.\Laurence*s

statement and went home and did¢ not wait for th? meeting.

When this became know, two local farmers, William O'Reilly
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(father of Ned O'Reilly), and Mr. Dan O'Keeffe, %ho was the
head -of another family who-todk a great part in ﬁhe
movement, said if we were ready to spesk they Woéld g0 on
the cart and call the meeting to order. I said!I was
quite ready to speak and they urged that I shoﬁld speak
first, for they were expecting me %o hit out. yr,
0'Reilly, I think it was, addressed the gatheriné,-

and said, "You he.ard lies that bave been mfllcted on us in
a2 sacred place and now ‘Eamon is going to reply. to them"

I hegan my address by referring to the statementjpf Fr.
Laurence. He, accompanied by Fr. Moloney, the b.c. of

the parish, were just going out the gateway_fromithe church
premises when I made the‘statement that what Fr,iEaurence
said ﬁas a bald and a dammable lie, and the crowh |
cheered my wbrds té the echo. - Fr. Moloney look%d across
at me and he smiled as much as to say "“give it t? hin",

and Fr. Laurence went away with Fr. Moloney. When Fr,
Moloney got to the Parochial House he reported Wgatlhad
happened to Canon D. Ryan, and the Canon was hi%hly
displeased:. and said to Fr. Laurence that the ch@rch was no
place to infroduce politics and gspeciall§ no place to
give: & slanderous talk on political.affairs, anq he said
tas lbng as I am here you will never hold a Mission again
in Clonoulty", and he did not. Now that was tﬁe.meeming

at Rossmore and it was very successful as regards getting

members for the various organisations and gettiAg the work

'going on a large scale there, for already we had groups

!
in Rossmore and it was only a. question -of getting everybody

we possibly could into the movement. Our workialso

during that period consisted of drilling,'raising funds

and in general planning out the work to be done= and whatever

about the drllllng, I did a great deal of work in the

latter fields.

1
|
|
|
|
'

'



{e:

>

|
T
|
|

Somet ime later, coming on for the summer-éf 1917,
after having held recruiting meetings at over a écore
of other  centres we aecided that we would make a]great
march right through the hills, starting from Knockavilla
and reaching the hills at Iron Mills, and then n&rthwards
to Holljford and to Upperchurcﬁ. . We left Kﬁockévill&
with a small crowd after early Mass and we went %n to
Dundrum, where some others joined us. We then #ent on.
to Iron Mills, where we got some few others, andfthen
we ﬁurned into the rcad through the mountains. .;By this
time many of our friends from Ballagh and Rossmope.had
arrived to join us, and the Cumann ne mBan were %here in
force too and we halted sSomewhere near-HollyforJ
whilst they prepared a meal for us by the roadside.
The crowd had grown to hundreds, and after-our‘@eeting
at Hollyford the crowd grew greater. This mouﬁtain road
‘saw men and’ women, some on cycles and on sidérc%rs,
strung out over a c¢ouple of mihes beyond Hollyf%rd,
As we: moved northwards, reaching other points wé got &
great reception, and we turned for Upperchurch éome time
late on the Sunday evening after having branched out off

f
the main road to various of the small centres. | It was

dark night when we reached Upperchurch, and. the éipers_met
us there with sope other bands from the Upperchﬁrch area
and with hundreds of torch bearers and am immenée crowd,
Prgbably there were three or four thousand peopie in
Upperchurch that night when the meeting began a?out
midnight. Padraig Kinane and Hayes were the p%incipal
speakers, as well as the crowd from our group, and some time
later, after'hav1ng done what we thought was a %rilliant‘
‘day"s work, we started home out of Upperchurch.I of course,

Kinane saw to it that those who had been most helpful

|

|
|

i
|
1
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at any rate did not go home dry or hungry, and, Robinson,

Seamus 0'Heill and myself got to Kilshenane in tﬂe early

r
hours of the morning. ]

1

I
We next organised a great aeriocht for Ballagh.

We had one there in 1915, and now on the other side of the
road on the: lands of Mr. M. Connolly we had procgred a large
field ahﬂ we got everything ready to hold a grea# aeriocht
and demonstration on the 15th August, 1L917. Ca#on Dan
Ryan, P.P@, gave ﬁs*the-use.of the local school %o have
teas and other refreshments in it, and a1l the houses in

the area helped in that way too. We purchased on hire a
huge marquee or perhaps a couple of them, and wefhad.five
platforms in the field for the speakers and for %ho
programme that we held. In the marquee we wer% sélling
oadges of the movement and we had a great plle &f books
from the various Irish publishers, plus nationaﬁ weeklies
and pamphlets. Those were sold that day in hu%dreds

by the Cumann na mBan workers. Amoogstxthe:spéakers

who came to that meeting were Se&n Milroy, Darréll Figgis,
J.J. Walsh, Fr. Matt Ryan and, of course, any iocal
speaknrs that we had. Yes, and John O“Mahony,iaffectiommﬁly
known &as “Big John*.,  Amongst others we had Mré. 3.
Connolly, whose husband was killed in the attack on Dublin
Castle in 1916, and she sang songs, including “The Three
Co%oured Ribbon%, which was very applicable in ?er case.
M&ire Nie: Shuibhlaigh, the celebrated actress, @as there

to help and to gilve many splendid'recitations, %s were

our friends from Dungarvan and Waterford and ma#y other
centres who had helped us before.  They came'f}om as far
south as the Glen of Aherlow and- from all the W%stern hills'
and from the countryside around, until 17,000 pkople had
crowded into that field on that day in August. Along

|
l
1
[
|
[
|
’
|
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with. them came 200 armed constabulary, and they ?rew up in
two lines along the roadside and & body of them ¢ame to the
entrance: gate: of the field to get in and take notes of
what was being said: there. 'On-the gateway the éroup
included_Aﬁdy Mason from Drumbane, who was a<pro$inent man
in the G.A.A. He was a small man but full of piuck and
detvermination, and ne told the Co. Inspector of %he R.E:C.
that they could not go in there. Tﬁe:Co. Inspthor

said that they would, and Mason said, "“only overimy dead
body'. A whistle blew for the Volunteers. I bame on
the scene and I repeated what Mason said and, asrfar as

I remember, I’ drew a revolver and told the Co. Ihspector
that there was no going in. He said, "Will &ny!of my

men be let in if they pay?“. "Hell®, I said, “&hat is
pqssible, but mind if they take any notesfwe wilé take

the note books: off them. We are not going to ﬂave any
dictation from the R.I.C. at this meeting“. So they

|

held a conference and they decided they would send in a
|

small group, so we agreed for peace sake that we would let
then through so long as they carried in no arms;With then,

and I told the Co. Inspector agein that iIf they carried in

arms they would come out without them. - "This érowd will

not permit them to be showing off’ arms in theirsmrist,

so it is better leave them on the roadside and éome in
without them and they can listen away. We will bve glad
td have the whole: lot of you listen, but we»wili not
allow you to come in and bully us or flaunt you# forece in
our faces®t. That was agreed to and they cane in, but

they took no notes and went home without furthe£'incident.

‘ 2
‘ ' |
It was a big day in Ballagh and the night before
|
we had had a meeting in front of J.D. Lysaght's'Hotel in
- '

Dundrum,and it was addressed by some of the speakers who
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had come ffom.Dublin. At thai'meeting we heard that Some
prisoners were -on the traln going to Cork or éometnlng to
that effect. Now it'was,about the time that tne British
order came out that Volunteers in uniform would b° arrested,
and also the banm on carrying hurleys. I had never
previously bothered 'about uniform, but now I gotla uniform
made and went to Mass at Knockav1lla and to the aeriocht

in Ballagh in it. I am not able:to 58y what'wag:the result
of that great gathering or what sort of financia? success
it was, for - on the following morning when I awoké in’
Kilshenane I found myself hemmed in with R.I.C. ;nd, I

|
think, military, and I was a prisoner in their hands.

T was brought to Cork Jaill and: after some short time there

I was brought before a courtmartial. The courqmartial
was held by & group of British officers and thef were

\
courteous enough,-and those of us who came before them

were also courteous and firm. T and the others were

- asked what had we to say in our defence, and ouﬁ reply was:

"Nil meas madra agam ar an gCﬁirt,géd“. An-inﬁeppreter
had to translate it into English, and”he'tfansléted it
by saying “the prisoner said he had not a dog"sjregard
for that. court'. g

I. then got my sentence and I was kept f&r a couple
of days further in Cork before being sent to Mo%ntjoy,
and so I was once.more on the train from Cork téyDublin
peassing through Tipperary, and a prisoner just aé in 1916.
The evening E‘Was brought into Mountjoy there w%s sone.
sort of demonstration in the prison. i heard ;fterwapds
that the crowd thought I was kicking up a row a?out my.
clothes being removed, but fhaﬁ did not éccur a%;there
was no gttempt made to put me into prison dress} For
the first time now I faced what real imprisonmeht was, and

to an outdoor man every hour in the cell seen=d| a day long
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and every day a week. The food was atrocious a@d there

was an attempt being made to get the hard labour;men to do
i
some WOTrXK. '

!
'

There were four of us prisoners there on hard labour
. Il

sentenCQS. First.and foremost, Tomds Aghas (Thémas Ashe},

Seamus Dunne of Dublin, Frank Shinners of Ennls,1and myself.
Exercise. was carried out for a short period each\day in a
yard, with a crowd of criminals as company, and all had to
keep several paces apart and the rule was that strlct silence
was to be observed. When we got together for the first
time (it would probably be on the 1.8th September,i1917),

we refused to obey this rule, and Shinners in pa&ticular
got very excited an& commenced speaking so high %hat we
thought he could be heard down at Nelson Pillarﬁ Theré
was great excitement in the prison exercise yarﬁ

and at once the Chief Warder came on the,scene,éand when
we refused to obey the rulings we. were escortedfback to

the cells. There: we were visited by Warder Owéns, whose
job it was to provide us with suitable work, and he

brought along a lot of bag-making materials, neé@les

and threadi, and began-to instruct us on how to éake bags.
I, and thé others I am sure, ha& no dbjeciion t&
instruction, for it was helpful to us to pass t%me and
prevent us from being lonely in the cells, but #t took us
a long time even to learn to thread a needle. iOwens

was surprised that we were so stupid, and, worsé Stlll
when we had been taught how to thread the needle

we refused to put this needle thrbugh the canv%s and make
the bags. He was terribly distressed and he éold us

what an awful man the Governor was and hOW'diséleased he
would be. So her made his complaint, as he ha@ to, and the

Chief Warder made his complaint and we were hauled before
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Governor Monroe, and in fatherly style he counselled us

. |
as: to how necessary it was to -obey those rulings, we
. ) ha
being prisoners,.so on and so forth, and he would have to

be a little bhit rough ﬁith us if we were not goo@ boys,

and I remember Tom Ashe was pretty sarcastic wit? him.,

|
We were brought back to the cells again ahd next
day were let out once more: for exercise. The s?me
trouble started and, escorted by a crowd of Wardérs, we
were.dragged—back into the cells and Owens came ﬁlong with
his bag-making materials, but now we had got a bit sour
and we refused to let him leave the bag-making materials
in the cells. As soon as he opened a door and began
to shove in this pile of stuff, we booted the stuff out again
and there: was anotherrsceng, and again weewere;Qauled
before Governor Monroe. The poor man Was ﬁighﬁy
displeased. He had his monocle iﬁ his eye-anﬁﬁit Was &
bit of a joke tp us to 's€e him try to work himsélf inte
a fury, or something that we would take to be a;fury,
but, needless to say, we Were parties who were iifficult
to impress by that sort of thing so that went fér nothing.
The next day we got no exercise except that Weeﬁere=taken
one by one to a séclude& part. of the prison yard, and.,
not seeing our comrades there, we kicked up a row, each
in turn, and were,shlfte& back into the cells agaln,
and so the fourth day came and we got exercise together
again in the principal ring. We got together énd had: a
talk, and I remember Ashe saying to me, "Isn"t it a
devilish thing to be back again in prison, Eamoﬁ. You

. !
are not out so long, but it is still a shorter period
- i

~since I came out of prison™. He had been in Lewss: Prison
|

|
up to the general release and we both felt it was pretty

tough. Anything was better than putting up with this rule
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of silence and this continuous confinement to éelis, S0

we decided there and then that we would make somefeffort
to. take the war to the prison authorities. Whenjwe went

’{Grv-l-—w-( :
back to our cells again that evening, =se==Y lonroe had a

further talk with us and he decided that he would begin to
inflict some punishment on us. The punishment ﬁas'the
ludicrous one. of téking away the Books of Instrdcmion
that had been placed in the cells.  Now those.BéoKs of
Instruction were lLth or 5th class school books, ;nd it was

funny that those books could contain any instruction for a

teacher- Like Ashe, or for any of us for that matter.

In the pfison at the time tﬁere vere a la?ge
number of other political prisoners, ingluding Aﬁstin Stack,
Fionfn Lynch, and Michael O'Brennan of 'the Clare‘Brigade,
and they were being exercised in a yard apart frém the
one. in which we were exercised. . They could wélﬁ around.
and talk and their-conditions were a good deal d&fferent
from ours. Cn the fifth day, the gateway or do%rway
leading from our prison yard into the one in Whiéh they
were exercising was open and we could see that tPey were
talking end having & few songs. . Ashe said, "Now Eamon,
now Frahk,_now Seumas, we will make & dash and g%t
through that doorway®. There was awardep'or_§WO on the
doorway, but we shovédlthem out‘inté the other yérd before
us and we: joined the big crowd who were first divisioh
political priscners. They gave us a great sho&t of
welcome and we held a meeting in the prison yar&. We.
refused to return to the célls, The day dragg?d.on,
and badi as the food was, we could have'done witq some of it,
but we 4id not return to the cells and.we-ha&,néthing to eat,
end I am not qﬁite sure now but that constabulafy were

drafted in. I' have. not a very clear recollection of that
. |
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matter.. At any rate, at some hour that night we were

* ‘ [

either forced or induced to return to the cells.; I

should say probably we went there fairly willing#y, for
we wanted scmewhere to sleep and the nights WereigfoWing

|
chilly. Back in the cells we got some food, and then an

attempt was made to segregate the four hard labour men of u

: ‘ ;
again, so the row began. |
' |
|

We: began to barricade the cells and kick up a
shindy. Having returned to our cells, the prison
authorities could then deal with us one by one. | A force

of warders came into the cells beforere had doné much
: - |
damage or broken up much of the place. They took control
' i
and they took off our boots. They took away bed boards and

all other so-called furniture in the cells, inclLding the
- N i

"gallon of drinking water, our blankets, etec., an@ we were

left without anything but what we stood in. Ih%t mist
have been well after midnight on the 18th or l9t% September;
I think it was on the nighf of the 18th. The i9th dragged
on and again ah attempt was madeltoftake out alﬂ‘the crowd
one by one for exercise, but again that didlnotfwork.

We created a bit of a din, shouting to one another and
smashing with our hands any of the windows We,céuld_reach.
Any other portables that were in the place Weregremoved

and we had no food. We;refused to také it thaﬁ night

and Stack; who had now taken over‘command.of.thé prisoners,
passed the word that we would begin a hunger-stgike.

We begén the: 20th with apunger-strike; and I‘r%member
waking up that morning of the 20th curled up into a ball
like a squirrel in winter, in a corner of the.c%ll

and feeling desperately cold. Now begfn the d?yé of hunger
and our first experience of hunger-strike, and #hat day

of the 20th passed without anything being done ébpuﬁ it,

-
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but on the following day, as far as I can remember,
the forcible feeding began. Each man in_turn W?S brought
to a large foom in whiech they had the usual operéting
chair. We were tied into this chair with bandsfaround the
- legs and arms, g,band around the quy and also a?band
around the neck, and into each man's mouth an in%trument
was passed to keep it open. The forcible feediﬁg outfit
was brought along - a pint of milk, with an egg‘broken
into it, the pump and the tubiﬁg* .The tubing:wés passed
down through the mouth and into the stomach, Iinever
had any fear of hunger-striking, and that was th%.first one,
but I éertainly did not like this pipe being paééed down
through my throat and: I began to have a horror of it.
I must admit that I was very much afraid of it,;and often
in years‘afterwards I woke up and felt this damﬁ.pipe or
tube going down my neck like a snake. 'Everyon% of the
crowd who suffered this vomited terribly. The;days
passed with this as the only relief from the mo%otony of
‘being held in the cell.l On the:mbrning‘of the;25th

Warder O'Connor came into my cell. . After unloéking the

door he. turned back and locked it on the inside, and he’
|

|

and before I tell you the news I want you to drink a

said to me, "I want to prepare you for bad news

flask of wine I have here in my pocket®™, I séid, "I will
not do that, for that would be'breaking the str#ke,

and I am not going to do 1t“. WThat means tha% you do
not trust me} he said, %and it is understaﬁdablé, but

I was with your friend Seén Treacy in his cell élready'
and I showed him som;thing and he agreed that I;was
trustworthy and he took this wine. I told him what I had
to tell, and I have been with Stack anleionén“L?nch

and they told me to call on you, and as Treacy %as on my

way I called to him". '"Now", he said, "“you have not

i
|
|
!
\
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accepted that statement from me and I do rot blame you.
|
Do you know this handwriting"?, and he produced a note

| .
from his pocket. The note was written by Phil ﬁhanahan
' \

to say that Warder O!'Connor was to be thoroughlygtrusted.
I said, "That is alright, I know that handwriting, it is
Shanahan's." "Now you will drink the wine'firstﬂ‘he said.

I drank the wine and I said, "What is the news?", and he

said, ®Tom Ashe: is dead. He died sometime lastfnight

from the efifects of the forecible feeding. Appa?ently

the tube went down the wrong passage®. Iﬁthank?d Ot*Connor,
saying it Was~terrible néws, but he said, "You Will not
tell anybody or pass the word around to an&body glse.

There is nobody else in this prison knows it'exc%pt Stack,

Lynch, Se&n Treacy eand yourself. There is anotber

‘possible exception that I might get orders from ﬁtack

to tell the news to, and that is Michael Brennaq:of Clare",
I had seen Ashe thé evening before when he Was.ﬁeing

brought dowh to the operating chamber for forciﬁle feeding
and he was then in first.class spirits and healﬁh, and now

|
to think he was dead$ '

|
We had done a good deal of damage to the 'cells in
that first frenzied struggle on the 18th and 19th, and

one could send the news from one floor to the oﬁher by

shouting through the broken doors. I went to the door

" of my cell, which I had fairly well fractured sometime

. |
before, and I shouted across to the cells in th¢ floor

underneath. I knew that Stack and Fionén Lyncﬁ were there
and it was to Lynch I directed my talk, as I knéw, of course,
that he was a front rank Irish scholar. I jus? asked in
Irish was it true the é%ve news that I had hear@, and he
shouted back that it was but to say nothing for;the moment

to anybody else. The fear was that our crowd ﬁould_be
|
|
|

1



scared and that some of them would break the hunger -strike..
It is very doubtful that they would have done so, but

that was the fear that Stack and Lyneh had.  4&l11 the
prisoners, with one exception, were on hunger-st%ike,

and the only man not on hunger-strike was Richar& 0 Colmin
from Swords. ﬁ'Colﬁéh would not agree with hunéef—strikingh
He thought it was a suicidal move and in consciehce did

net agree with it, and, of course, he Was entltled to his
opinion, as all Irish Volunteers were, They were free
agents at all times, and, apart from tﬂat, [0 CDLman had
already earned fame by his fighting at*Ashbourné and in
~the Mendicity Institute in Baster Week. He wa% later to
die in prison. Whilst on that subject-I’mustréay

that after the strike: was .over, some of the Munéter men
were a: bit sore with 0 Colmén and inclined to bé offensive
to him, but I took them to task and in that I hejid the
backing of Sefn Treacy. That.finished_any slufs being
cast upon ﬁ=Colm&n, who was head and shoulders in spirit
and every other way above‘anyone that would be &asting such
slurs upon him. I have always agreed that hunger»striking
was afweapon to-help in getting one out of pris$n.

Beyond that I did not hold any high principles for it.

|

That night in the prison the forcible feé@ing
hadi come to an end, and I should' say before goiﬁg any
further that a day or two before. that Dr. Kinseilalof
Portlaoise: Prison had come in and taken controli
and things were: done much better by him. Theédoctor
responsible for the death of Ashe was said to b? a Dr. Lowe,
but it was a strange thing that Dr, LoWe, like:gome.of our
newspaper proprietors and editors, got away witﬁ those

sort. of things and there was never a 3tate triaﬁ for this

. . | _
cerime against the Irish people. As far as I remember,
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| . |
there was no forcible feeding on the 25th or‘thefeafter,

; .

{
but I cculd be wrong in this. At any rate, the;news was

. | -
all over the prison on the 26th that all restrictions were

|
going over board, and the next thing was a statement. from
|
the Governor that ve were to get special treatment

called Prisoner of War or Pelitical treatment. EWe-
accepted this special treatment. The prisonersicould
exercise togeiher and talk,u They got better~fo?d and then
could get plenty of parcels from outside, and th%re were
sheals of visitors coming to see us. Ifremembe¥ Seamué
Hulecahy Lyons from Clonmel, our famous poetxanﬁ%?atriot,
coming tc see ﬁs and with him was Jack McArdle o% Dublin,

3

and somebody else came in and played the war pip@s around

the prison.. Poor Governor Konrce d4id not know Fhat to say

to all this, and our*friend Warder Owens began t? think

that we were: not so mad as he thought we were atione time.

The’huhger-strike=was over and we had secured po&itical

treatment and things were. pretiy well alright e%cept

that we were. still behind the walls of Mountjoy. We
confabbed together and made. plans for the future. Amongst

| the Tipperarymwen there were Tomis: 0 Maoilain, S%amus
O'Neill, Seén Treacy and, needless to say, somé;others.

The Irish Convention was sitting at the time.and there

were some people foolish enough to think that tﬂere-would
something come out.of it. We had the run of tﬁe prison
and, amongst other places, I.remember'we'ﬁere brdught to

see the execution chémberw and seeing the gallcﬁs

'we~just wondered would any other Irish éatriotsibe hanged
there again and we thought that it Waé hardly pdssiblé

that such a thing would happen anyﬁ@re, But tWOfyears later

that thing_did happen.
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Sometime in November we were ordered to péck up
and a. group of us found ourselves in Dundalk Pri?on,'
and an attempt was made there to put us back on the same
treatment that we had in the esrly stages in Mouﬁtjoy.
I don" think they were making any attempts to pﬁt the
three survivors of us back on hard labour, but, ﬁowever,
we. refused to carry out any of the rules or reguiations
and the row began again. .A_huﬁger-strike beganiin Dundalk
and it was damn cold weather for a hungerwstrikei but, at
any rate, we stuck it out and after some days=we£were all
réleased. When released we were greeted by the;town
people.. I remember the OvCarrolls, the cigaret%e people,
showing us around their works and entertaining ué, and from
thencé we gamé on to Publin where & great recept%on |
awaited us. Some lady, whose:némeﬁl cannot remémber
but who ﬁas-pretty prominent then, had_organiseaéa crowd

of the girls who presented us with flowers as we! came off
|

the train at Amiens St., and we were carried -shoulder

high to Nelson Pillar, where We,manéged to escapé from our

admirersm and then it remained to come home and take up the

work once more.

* Whilst; away in prison I was worried about;how things
might be going in Kilshenane, fn the first pla?e
it was a new home and in the second place some of the
.principél men of the movement in the County Tipp%rary
were in prison with me, Seén Treacy and Seamus O%Neill
in particular. As far-as the organisations wer? concerned
I need not have worried, for Robinson, although ﬁew to the
place and unknown, pad stepﬁed into the gap and %ith the
help of Tadhg G'Dwyer, Michael Sheehan; Bill o'Dyyer and
others; carried on very well. Robinson, Kéarney?&nd Seamus

Browne did the farm work and nothing was lost in those
1

L
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respects, but something else had happened that was to
complicate matters for me then and espec1ally 1n3the
future, something I thought I had provided again%t.

I mentioned already that we had a housekeeper iniKilshenane.
Now when I was taken away and Robinson was left gn charge,
the P.P. of Knockavilla was not at all satisfiedlthat it
was proper to have this young ledy in charge of g house
with a crowd of young men, some of whom he did not Know,
"in particular Robinson. I am sure Robinson must have
been amused at the time over this, because certalnly

no more proper man could be found than the same Roblnson,
and if the truth were told he was far more to bel trusted °
than even myself, He was a.Very good man, but Fr. Matt

‘ |
Ryan didn'"t see things that way. He, Fr. Ryan,icalled

to Ballagh and saw my sister Mrs. Cussen and inshsted
that she and my mother should go down to Kilshen%ne to
take charge of the place. Now this was somethihg I
wanted to avoid altogethér. I did not want an le-woman‘
like my mother to be once: more in the turmoil that I-
expected would be there from time to time, for tpere were
bound to be raids by the constabulary. Withouﬁ
acquainting me about what they thaught was best %o do,
they took Fr. Matt's advice, left the house in Ballagh
and wént to live in Kllshenane. When I ‘heard of it in
prison iﬁwas:worried, but what could I do about it?

Miss Moriarty, the housekeeper, got a Job locally for some
. | .

time, and she was satisfied that I, at any rate, was not at

fault 'in the matter. Whilst my sister, with her young
children, and my mother, then an old woman, faced uﬁ to
the issue, théy never complained.  Still, it W%@ at all
times very much of a worry to me to have them inyKilshenane.

Mothers and sisters were then very worried about their sons

1
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or brothers,, anﬁ whilst they made life in the years to come

a terrible worry for ne, still I 4id not blame them.
. 1

|
In Kilshenane the work continued and thé-érganisation

work continued to go on there, By the end of 1917

the farm was, on the whole, paying its Way, and 1n

_addltlon to theat, the agencles whiech I handled W%re

returning a profit. | After all living costs werg mst,

there was a surplus Eo help the movement in general.
. L

That, I think, ends the year of 1917, andinow with
the new year commencing we were again carrying on with the
general work of the place, the general work of the
organisations andi looking round to see where arm? and

|

ammunition could be had. One of the reids from' Kilshenane
which occurred. in that year of 1918 was on a solﬁier'é nome .

| R
A British soldier on furlougn brought his rifle home to

|

Ardmoyle with him, and one night Seén Butler, lichael

|
. |
Kearney and Michael Davern slipped down from Kilshenane

and éaptured his rifle. In something that appeared in
the local paper, "The Munster Tribunem,'an,inteﬁviewer

who talked with Michael Davern got the ldea thaﬂ this

|
- *
man in later years. VWell that is not so. He ‘was not an

soldier, whose: name was Michael Mahér, became an I.R. A

!
I.R.A. man but was very hostile to us. i'
|

In Gooldscross one night é.British soldier, a
resident of Cashel, had his rifle.with him and %eft it
on the seat in.the=waiting-room wnilst he knockéd around
the platform. He had soﬁe drink taken. SomeER.I.C. men
were also there. Some of our boys dropped into the
waiting~-room, slipped an overcoat around the rlfle

and walked away with it. There was the'devil %o pay"’

when the rifle was missed, and the R.I.C. arrested the

f
I
!
)
|
|
\
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soldier and took him to the local R.I.C. station.

We held propaganda and recruiting meetingﬁ.not

only in our own area but up to Mid-Tipperary and|the bounds
of North Tipperary, With the aid of Padraig O*Kinane,
Seamus: Leahy, Kennedy of Thurles, the Mahers atrgnsfield

. |
and several others that I cannct recall now. We

organised portion of what became the Tipperary Lith Battalion
area, and amongst: the msetings we held was one atiGolden.

Our men and officers were very decent felloﬁs.anﬁ they
didn't like to hold this meeting at.Golden-withJut the
permission of the local P.P., a Fr. QO'Kane. ;ﬁhid not

see that such was at all necessary but I Dbowed ﬂo their

ruling, and having to do all these jobs, I went 1to see

Er, O'Rane., He 4id not receive me very well when he

n

diiscovered what my business was, and not alone ﬁould'he
not give permission for the meeting but he'saidéif the
ﬁeeting was held he would bring a crowd and chaée.us out
of Golden. I‘said,'"Very well, Fr., we are holding that

meeting and if you briﬁg anybody to chase us oué of there
. ' : .
we will drop them over the bridge into the Suir and that's

that". We advertised the meeting and we had a |pretty big
crowd there, but nobody interfered with us though the talk

: : | -
was fairly strong. The police took notes and were able
P

to give & statement with regard to what was said at the
meeting. The barrack was right alongside wher% we. Wwere
|

speaking. : : !
X i
Probably a week afterwards, Michael Sheeﬁan, at a
) , ) | .
meeting, told us that there was a big stand of Qarsonite

arms at Major Edward's place Just beyon&.Goldenl . Major
Edwards had a racing stud and had a great many ﬂen enployed
at his place in Rathduff. He was a retired British Officer.

i - i
His secretary, as we discovered later, was an Austrian girl.

I
!
l
|
|
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She became Mrs. Edwards later- and is still living, but the
Ma jor has passed to his eternal reward long befdre now,
With this news, which looked very good, the dec#sion was
made to raid the place, and Robinson, Bill O"DWWer, Tadhg
O'Dwyer, Paddy Hayes, Kearney and some others were lined
up for the operat;on. Eight of us cycled by rgad

and eight others went across the country; and.wé closed in
on the pllace somewhere ebout 8 or 9 o*clock at Qight.

I fixed a ring of scouts around the place.. -’ Rébinson and
Bill O'*Dwyer went up to the front door and knoc%ed, and

|
this lady or some maid came to the door and they enquired

for the Major. Bill, moryah, had hay or turni%srto‘sell

him.. There was always a ready market at such 4.place

- for such wares, owing to the large number of ho%ses kept
there., The Major came to the door in his siipéers,

and the moment he did he was held up and Robinsén and Bill
" O'Dwyer got into the house, When they enteredithe
sitting-room this lady (the secretary) heard th% commot ion
and she reachedtfor a big revolver that was on the table

She swung it at the two and pulled the trlgger.l She

tried every chamber but by good luck it was not | loaded.

She threw it down and rushed out a side door toithe back
towards the stables, and she called upon the meg there to
come to the help of the. Major, saying that he W%S being
murdered at the front door. As a matter of faét” he was
making sofie. noise, Twe or three men with hay ﬁorks

came rushing up. I arrived on the scene and Iipresented an
automatic at them.and said, "Go back". This lédy cauéht
hold of me as she thought I was one of the Majof's men,

and she threw her arms around my neck to drag mé on to save
the Major's life, When sﬁe discovered her mis%ake I said,
"You can coﬁe on wWith me bét those men must go ﬁaek_and
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throw down their forks and cease acting like foo%s.
. There is nobody going to be killed here and the Fajor is

not beiﬁg injured"., T dont*t remember this lady?s maiden
N . ;
nzme, but she came back to the hall door and thellMajor

\
was in a bit of a fury at being detalned There was &
drizzle of rain falllnn and’ I. suggested he should go into
the hallway-and not get cold or wet. He replled “No Sir,

if you are going to kill 'me you will have to kll@ me in the
' : |
‘open air."“ I told him, "We are not going to kﬂll you
: ' |
and have no such inténtion. Your life is quite safe..
I

It is something else We requlre here and you can come
into the hall and dlSCuSS the matter with us." ‘ "What is

your business"? he asked. “We are raiding forlarms.
. | .
We have information that there is & stand of Carsonite arms

nere and if there is we are going to get them".| Robinson

and Bill O‘'Dwyer came on the scene. Robinson %aid to.the

lady that when they were making the search he wéuld like
. i
if she wculd accompany them to see that everything was

safe,lbut the Major-was in a terrible fury by this time
and he turned and said, "Whatsthat you said?, aéd 1
repeated it. He said, “You are adding insglt ﬁo injury.
Tn the first place I am é.loyél officer of theJérown and

I have no truck with a rebel like Carson, and in the second
place I would like to inform you'I.am a Catholié also",
T said that it did not matter and that there were.
Catholics aiding ﬁhe Carsonites, but now that we were
there, whlla it was possible we might be misinformed,
we were going to carry out the search. wIf th? arms are
not here you will not be at any bigz loss, but I may as well
tell you if thefe is anything in the line of arEs
we are taking them". We got an automatic shotgun,

there was also

revolver and/a beautiful fowling pilece. Some of the boys

had& brought this fowling piece out and they WerF,looklng
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at it. It was a costly article and the Hajor.sgid, HAre
you teking thét?“, and said it was a very valuab?e £owlihg
piece that co§t him £50. I-exa@ine@ it and hanhed it
back to him and said we would not take it. We éxpressed
our regret that we had raided the place and founh

nothing but his perscnal property, but needing érms as we
did we were taking the others with us. We marched away
and next day or the day following, the newspapefs were
full of the raid and they carried a statement'fgom the
lady secretary saying that we were only seeking?arms for
defence and freedom of cur country, and that we #ere quite
a gentlemanly crowd of men, commanded by &.tall{ military
1ookiﬁg officer. This lady wrote to Eamon de falera
complaining about the raid, saying that Majowaéwards'

" was not an assistant of the Carsonite crowd anqé as far
as she wasg cbncerned, she hadn"t any great liki?g for
England as she was an Austrian German. The 1e%ter-was

opened by the censor and, as far as I-know,rthe!net result

was; that the lady was picked up by the British an&.retained

for some time as an internee.

One morning, a few days later, military and

constabulary arrived at Kilshenane and I was arrested’

f

about 5 a.m. I was brought to a special court, in Dundruﬁ
presided over by a Stipendiary Magistrate naﬁedySt. George.
He héard all the evidence against me, that-I sppke
seditiously in Golden and that it was thought t%at I was
behind raids for arms and a lot of other thingﬂ; and.

that it would be better to have me locked up. iﬁe turned
-to me and said, %1 have statements here abouf ﬁou

and you seem to-be regarded as a dangerous maniby the R.I.C..
dangerous in the way that you are very persuaséve;and are

very carnest in what you'have set before yOups%lf to do.

j
i
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They say also that you are a very honourable manjand well

liked generally. Now .is there any hope of getting you to

tﬁrn_from this course you have set out upon and which can
only end in disaster for yourseli and your countfym?

*T don't agree with you™, I said, %those things:%ill happen
and I am going on with what I set out to do. There are
thiﬁgs I may not do, but in honoureble warfare or anything
else I would use every means to clear the Britis£ Government
out. of here and have a free Irelapd, and I thinkiyou should
~ do so, too, as you also are an Irishman®™. “My{dem, he
said, "“are you starting this seditious talk herﬁ-in Court?

I won"t listen to you™. I got three months® imprisonment

or the choice of bails.

For the third time I arrived in Cork Pfiﬁon,
and I.Wen£ on hungerfstrike some days later. ﬁor sone
reason or otheniI”waé quite weak and while in béd in the
prisqﬁ cell a Dr. O'Flaherty, an old ﬁ&n, came in to look

.- i .
me over. He had me turned lying on my face agd I got

the impression he was doing something he shouldn"t be doing
in the ﬁay of forcible;fee&ing, not in the way %t was done
in Mountjoy but forcible feeding of another kin@. I said,
"That are you trying to do?%, and he said i"iI amfgiving you
something -to kKeep up your strengthm. "Well, m& God", I
said, ‘*if you continue you may overpower me,. bu% I*1ll tell-
you this, Whenever I‘gét out, or I will get wor?-out
somehow, I will have you killed", I was under| the
_impression he was giving me forcible feeding through the
posterior passage. He disisted and said, "I hLve only

" been trying to save your life®.  Most: of theseidoctors
then thought that a.week's.hﬁnger—strike was-daﬁgerous.
They got to know as time went on that a month*s hunger-

strike wasn"t a danger to a great many men. He said he was
| * .
1
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'SOTrTY. I said, ™That"s all right as long as yo% don't do
it*, He said, "It is a heaftbreak for me to have you here,
and if you die on my hands what will I do? Do &ou

suggest I release you énd_lose my job?%. "I h%ve not
suggested to you to do any such thing", Iisaid,i“and I

have not asked you to release me. Don'"t do an%thihg that
will do yourself harm, Dr, Q'Flaherty. Don'"t ﬁry

anything like forcible feeding, but, at the sam% time,

I will let the hunger kill me before I will give up".

1

4 few days afterwards I was released. i
l

I was at home some days, perhaps a week, when I
was again plcked up and brought to Cork, going éack on
what was called the- "Cat and Mouse Act'. This!time I
received a note through one of the warders, probébiy'
it was Pat 0O!Shea, stating that if I was a‘bailéble
prisoner I. should give bails, and I was to repo%t to
Terence MacSBwiney in Cork when I was released a%d I would
get my orders ffom him.  There was nothing for!it but to
write home to Tipperary. Some of the lccal peéple jumped
to the chance of dealing with the bails, and, o% course,
my home people, not yet understanding what was %appening,
Weré glad I was re}eased on bail, andrI reporte@ to
Terence lNaeSwiney and some other-Volunteer offihers in
Corkx. I was told there I wasn't to remain at %ome
but to report to H.Q. in Dublin immediately. & returned
home &ﬁd stayed in Kilshenane that night and thg following
day and night. I intended to go to Dublin nex§ day,
but Kilshenane was hemmed. in by a large force o? military
and constabulary in the early morning. I'wathaken
prisoner once again. There was: a military offilcer in
charge and I said, "You are making-a mistake, gince I am

out on bail®*.  “They have seen through that q&estion of
: o .
|
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bails", he replied. “There wontt be any moré b%ils or
anybodf released on bail in future, = Some héve éot away s
even more prominent men than you".  The explanation'for

" all this was the threat of conscription then in the air

and which was likely to be in force at any moment.

G.E.Q. apparently wanted all the officers that ctuld

to be at large, and where they could get out of prison on bail
to take the bails by all means. There was noth&ng wrong

|
in it. !
|
|

Tt was the 5th April, 1918, and I waSzoncp more
‘ ) | .
on the way to prison. I was brought to the R.I.C. station
| .

in Clonoulty. It was in charge at the time of S

Hamilton, and there were two constables by the ﬁame of
Walsh in the crowd of constables.there. Cne Wélsh was a
Protestant, hlS wife being the local Protestant
schoolteacher-and.very friendly to us. Walsh hlmself was
a great friend of ours and helped us in-future tlmes.
When he was dying soms few years ago, he sent for Michael
Davern, T.D., and told.him that it would do himino harm

1
. .
now as his pension as an ex R.I.C. man was being terminated

by death, but he would like his children and all others
to know that he had acted.at ell times like a g%nuine
Irishman; That has been made lnown long before now.
The other Constable Walsh was a Dick Walsh who ?amérfrom
Mayo, and very shortly after this arrest of min%
he threw off the uniform and went back to Mayqfwhere
he joined the I.R.A. .i

When I was brought into Clonoulty Barraéks
and the soldiers had gone away, Sgt. Hamilton éot very
fussy and said, "You are belng sent to Belfast Prtson

and you will be going on one of these damnedﬁhunger-strikes
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again so you'd better eat enougn before you lea%e here®.
The Sergeant insisted on the housekeeper preparing a whole
potful of eggs end said I should eat them all o&ing to

the danger that I would go on hunger-strike, and'he also
got the housekeeper, NMrs. Keogh, to prepare a c?rrant

cake while we were waiting for the train, an&.hé was very
disappointed that I did not eat all the eggs and sweet
cake.. | |
i
i

With a strong R.I.C. escort I boarded thé train
at Goolds Cross on my way to Belfast. = When We!arrived
in Belfast later on that evening of the 5th £pr£l, 1918,'
the Sergeant said that if I cared to they would?wait
while I had something to eat at'a restaurant.. TI saw
a restaurant near the station, so I said I.Woul? go-in
there and have tea. I guessed before I went i#, by the.
name over the dbor{ that it was owned by a Erotéstant.

I sat down a2t a table and a girl came along. I asked
her for tea and some confectionery. - The R.I.CL men

seated themselges on the opposite side of the rbom

and she said to me, "Are you an officer in charge of those

s i . ! .
men?", "Oh no", I said, "I am a prisoner and they are in

' |

charge of me™. "You a prisoner®, she said, "you do not
. ]
. - .

look like a person who would be a prisoher'. "Not for
{

crime" I said, "I am one of the Irish Volunteers"™,

She apparently passed the news around as some o? the

waiters and others came to have a look at me. fIt was a
time when they were not busy. ‘The evening rusa had not
begun and they came over and talked to me, quiée a bunch
of boys and zirls, and'they glgred at theZR.I,d. They
said those mean fellows:were:always_poking the%r noses
inte other people's affairs, and it was not fa#r that a

nice man like me should be a prisoner in their hands.
|
|
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When I‘waszleaving they all shook hands with me!and

wished me luck. As we came out on the street,iSergeant
|

Hamilton remarked, "Wasn"t it well you were able to pick
a Sinn Féin restsurant even in Belfast". “Tha? was not

. & Sinn Féin restaurant®, I replied. “*They arefProtestants‘

and possibly some of them Orange, but now you sée for
yourself that Orange or Green don"t like the R.I.C., so

: |
you better get out in time before the storm bursts.®

They brought me up to Belfast Prison éndfwished
me the best of luck. It was my first visit'to;the Crumlin
Road. Jail. After passing through all‘the.neceésary
formalities, I was brought up to-the "A" wing i$ which a
numbe r oﬁg?;llowszwere already lodged. They W%re being
treated there as prisoners of war, or, as the Bfitish
would call it, political prisoners, and here I @et a good
many of my old friends. Austin Staék, greates% of
prison leaders, was in command in Belfast - as he had’
been in Mountjoy and Dundalk, and pthers there were
Ernén de Blaghd, Joe McDonagh, Frank McGrath fr;m Nenagh,
Frank Philips from Cashel, and a great many oth%rs,
including a future Minister for Justice, Geér&ih G-
Beol&in. I settled down to a new life in prisén.
Things were rather guiet and nothing very much happening.

| |

Sometime before, I had secured a positién witn the
Irish National Assurance Society as their Orga%ising
Menager and I had been getting & number oflagths for them
all over the country. I wgsn't long in Belfagt until
I found out that any parties who had business ﬁo do,
and there were quite a good'lot‘of business meﬁ in the
crowd, like MacDonagh, had permission to send %ut their

business correspondence from the prison. I wrote to the
|
i
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Society in Dublin and they sent me on copies of P circular
pamphlet which I had composed myself. I sent these out

to addresses up and down the counﬁry loocking for agents,

and,, strange tc say, from this office in Belfast Prison
‘we secured quite a goodl many agents. It was a!funny
place to be doing business from, and the literaéﬁre going
out was by no means pro-British. ﬂ:wentrfhrouéh for a
iong time until the censor passed his comments qn-it,

and then the.pamphlets were held up énd I couldisend no
more of them. However, I was allowed to carryfon the

ordinafy correspondence‘of the Society and for éltlme
that went out all. right. !
I

I
The prison control run by us consisted o{ the

Commendant and Vice Commandant. Stack, natura%lyr was
the Commandant, and Joe McDonagh was the Vice Commandant .
With them there was a Captain for each floor. IThere
were three floors and these were comprised of d%uble Tows
of cells separatad by a thin strip of wire nett?ng.

I happened to be one of those floor Captains. !Frank
‘MeGrath was another, and E. de Blaghd the third?. There

Wwere one or two others who were on this prisoners"
government of the place, but I cannot now recal? who they
were, Our business was to see that everythiné-was done
properly in the prison, that floors and cells w%re kept
spotlessly clean, that everybody kept themse’v%s spic and
span as far as they could, and that there was regular
attendance:at the baths and at the outdoor games so that
the prisoners kept in good health. The put&oqf games
were mostly rounders, as there wasn't foom forfany other
game in the part of the grounds we occupied. éwe. |
insisted that all rules should be carrled out fully and

completely, for the good of the prisconers and for the

|
|

. |
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keeping of diseipline so necéssary in a body of mwen 1like

i
ours. i

I .
I remember one time Hugo McNeill, who haé since been

a General in the army, end. Sedn Downey from Golien in this
county, had a bit of an argument, ending in a,b4ttle

with the fists.. We had them broughf before thé council
to decide what we would do with them. When he!had
looked arognd the council &and saw thét Co. Tipp%rary had
a majority on it, Downey stated very firmly thaé he was
defending the honour of Tipperary owing to somef
derogatory remark that Hugo Maclleill passed upon it,

gnd he hoped, of course, that he would get off %airly
soft. .Instead, both of them got a job to go oé their
knees every morning for a week tc scrub the bas%ment fioor

of the prison, and that was some job with the cfowd coming

"in and out and having a lsugh st them, but they|did it

all right and they certainly had no more rows a?out

Tipperary, end Dublin. b
Things, as I said, were rather gquiet the%e; and

in addition to the games and any other fun I haé, I

found great pleasure in having long conversations in Irish

with Erngn de Blaghd and I improved my speakingiknowledge

of Irish. Sometime later, who arrived in Belfést but

|
Seumas Robinson, complete With his well known travelling

|
bag, and Ben Hickey, both direct from Kilshenan? and
' ' . |
after getting a sentence at a Special Court in Dundrum.’
I do not know if we had any other prisoners fro& the place

at the time. i
i

The Governor in Belfast Prison was & harmless poor
. . 1
1
man who would be decent enough in ordinary time?, but he

was dealing with a tough situation and’oecasion?lLy made
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mistakes which resulted in there being greater rows than
there need have been. Amongst the warders was our old

friend Cwens from.hountaoy, Worrled as ever and nct

know1ng where to get: off. Two decent warders were ex-R.1.C.
men, one named Donovan and the other named McCaﬁn
The latter was a very fine type of man. Then,ﬁhere.was-a
young warder, a Protestant from the Midlands, who, too,
was a very good type, but I cannot think of his!name.
There WQS'aiso a, warder named_Kennedy Who waé fqem
somewhere around Dublin, The first big row wiéh the
Prison vaernor in Belfast started on a day in iune
end it was over a prisoner named Fitzpétfick whg came from
Cavan and who certainly was not a ﬁonumént of c?mmonsepse.
In fact, it was possible that he was a bit half%wittéd.
He did something or other and the warders took ﬁim up ané
reported him to phe Governor. The Governor, féolishly
enough, decided that he would send him over to|the other
prison wings and treat nim as an ordinary crimiﬁal. We
objected to that. We had our own Government there
and we would have punished Fitzpatrick for what?ver he had
done, but the Governor did not agree and so the|battle
.begah. _Stack held firm and refused to make an$
concession. He would have to get back Fitzpat%ick to our
wing ‘and he would deal with him, otherwiserit.wés war,
| Sometime that evening the Governor decided to lbbk us up,
and when he got us in the cells for supper he d&ctated
hlS terms.. He was going to hold on to Fitzpat%lcx

and we would not be allowed out for exercise or;anything

edse unless we'agreed that he could punish Eit%pafrick

.in his own way, Thus fhe storm burst, and whgn the order
came from Stack we: broke the cell windows and éore holes
in the side ﬁalls between the cells. Our crowd had got

hold of big nails and pieces of iron. The centre walls
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between the cells were made: of one brick only, and when
you got one brick loose it was easy td pull downlthe
remainder. We wedged the-doons,'aﬁd then the Governor's
trouble was to get us out of the cells before thF wing of
the prison was wrecked. In th hundred cells tbis‘rumpus
was going on and the noise was terrific. It Wg%
impossible for the warders to force some of the}doors

i
as they had been wedged securely. ,

into the

The R.I.C. and the military were brought
prison and hoses were embloyed through the brok%n doors
to flood out the fellews inside and force them %o
surrender. I was amongst the earlier ones to ée
captured when my dioor went down and: my fine llterature
for the Irish National Assurance Company (or Society
as it was then) was all made &‘ﬁess of, along W&th
some books 1 had. The cell’was half flooded W%th water
and I floated'or was lugged out. I‘wag brough? down to a
ground floor cell, handcuffed there and the gelh dbor then
locked. The'baitle raged all night, withsomeicasualties
on both gides. Amongst the warders was a mén %amed
Dunne, an Oranaeman, inclined to get excited. on political
issues but otherwise a decent fellow. 4 fewldays
befére the row bggan he had some minor row wit% Mcliahon
of Clare and there_was‘ill—feeling between thei.. -Thé'
night when the row was on he Walted with batog drawn,
oufside HMclMahon's cell to have a crack at McNahon.
Thé door éf-McMahoﬁ'é cell eventually gave and ‘he came out,
but he had an lron bar, wherever he got it, in'his-hand.

|
Before Dunne could get at him, he laid out Dunne with the

iron bar and Dunne tumbled down the stairs the:whole>Way
to the next flocor. Dunne had no ill-feeling gubsequently
over it, as he was a decent fellow but'just a.Eit
excitable..

|
|
i
!
T
[
]



|
i
|
|
|
?

~ The struggle ended on a Sunday morning and we

|
were defeated for the time being. All were lodked in
|

various cells once more, cells that were intact on the

basement floor, which had not been bécugied by %s up to
then.  Only an occasional shout ofﬁi&j‘_ and lsome good
rebel songs were to be heard. The cells were unlocked
later, and with military with bayonets and wardérs with
batons we were brought to the prison chapel for!Mass.
With a few exceptions, we were all Catholiés. iWe were
brought to Mass in irons and we passed by sone éf the
cells that were wreckgd. When passihg by the éell
lately occup;ed.by Robinson, looking in I saw h%s famous

travelling bag floating in about two feet of Wa?er.

Coming baclk from Mass I tried out the handcuffs
and T said to ons of our fellows that I thought [Wwe could

break them. -We tried 1t out and, by Judicious movements

of the wrists, smashed the: ones that were on ouﬁselvesﬁ

Having smashed them, Wwe got hold of some brokenibricks
and held off the warders while some others smas%e&_their
handcuffs. We were overborne with force againjand I was
brought back to the basement floor cell tc which I had
been:iragged the night before. Some constabuléry men came
and after a tussle they got me on my back on thé fléor.
They got agstrai@ujé&mmand they set about truss%ng me in
it. A streit-jacket is a roll of leather whic$ is
wrapped around you Irom your neck down to yoﬁr &nees

and tied firmly with ropes. Warder Kennedy an? an R.I.C.
man were on the Jjob of trying to tie me up, and!Kennedy
was not at all satisfied that I was tied tight énough,

but the R.I.C. men said that they had done enough on the

poor devil without doing any- more. So the roﬁ ended

for Sunday. . !

|
|
|
|
|
|
1
|
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Oh Monday morning we were brought in twos!and
threes before a court of the Belfast City Magisé%ates.
This court ﬁas held in thé Governor'"s room in thﬁ'prison
and there were five or six of those Magistrates, all oldish

men, there. One of them in particular, 1 remember, was a

‘small miserable little man with a bald head, and he was so

miserable and bad}iooking»I could not stop looking at him.
They heard the case against us and how much des%ruction

we had done. They asked us what had we to éayifor
ourselves, and this time somehow or other we ha%tforgotten
.our Irish or at least very few used it, and so ﬁhat they
would not be at sea as to what we meant We-saidfto éo

ahead and do their damnedest eand that we were n&t one bit_
worried about what sentence they would put on u?.

The sentence was, in-all.cé;es, bread and waterifor 1l days.
The cells had been pretty well cleared of evéry#hing

and there was very little more we could do to i%jure the
prison property. It should be said that at'ali times

' Wwe. were not people who took pleasure in destroy;ng property.
It was a torture to us to destroy any property and it was
only the fury of the moment and the fact that there was no

other;means of protesting in the prison that brgught us.to

destroy the property. -
!

These June days‘were pretty difficult. [We could

ramble a little outside thé cells ‘when the door% were open

and the warders were not too particular. My nﬁarest
neighbours were this MeMahon man from Clare an&fa McCarthy
from Cork, both pretty good fellows. The difficulty was
in drinking this water and eeting this bread, npt so herd
for the fellows with the handcuffs, but Wwith my‘sfrait-
jacket it was pretty difficult, but I managed itgsomehow.

|
That bread tasted very sweet. I certainly did not eat

J
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dry bread with any great pleasure elsewhere, but!when you

are hungry anyphing tastes good.. Those days.w%re very
warm, and when & fly perched on my nose I ha&,té go over
tc the wall énd tub my nose against 1t tq‘chaseioff'the
inseqm. That I had to do very often, as the piace.seemed
tc berplague@ with flies. In spite of all thoée handicaps,

we managed to break some of the windows in the[cells'and“
get an outlook on the world, or'at least a piac%-to shout
through. Then some bright individual, probabl} McDonagh,
thcughf it would be z great thing to have a prigon choir
or orchestra, énd the. prison choir was formed f%cm the.
fellows with the worst possible voices in the ﬁ#ace,

I think I was included. A1l they neede&to'qu%lify

was to shout or bawl in a very aigh tone, and o?e of the
best.was 2 kichael Ryén from Capprawhite. Frank Phillips
of Cashel,, who was, and is a polished orator,-was éhosen
tc do the talking. He had =z powerful voice an% he
directed his talks from the;cell window to the:&ouﬁg men
of Belfast. Those concerts and talks were held froﬁ

1 a.m. until 3 a.m. each morning, and the idea ﬁ&s po
wake up Belfast and kéep them awake to the f.ac:t? that we
were holding the fort at Crumlin Road for the Irish
Republi&,and, if possible, to do a bit of prop%ganda as
‘well:. The singing, such as it wes, Was.annoyénce,

but the talks were generally good propaganda'aéd Phillips
and the otherS'tried-té drive: home to anyone tﬂey could
arcuse from sieepr_or anyone passing by who Woéld¥listen
to them, all the great things that were done iﬁ the
| Northern city since back in *98 and before it.ﬂ
Charlemont and the Volunteers, Henry JQ& McCraéken,
Muhroe” Seamns Hope and leaders of later-years,ieven up to

our own time, were the subjects of the talks. The

I
i
i
I
|
i
!
|
|
!
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orchestra was anything tha£ would make.nbiseﬁ ISo into
the poor annoyed Governor complaints begen to c?me, and
the principal people to complain~were the Rev. ﬁother and
nuns of a convent situated very near the Walls.é They
could not get their students to éleep at all atjnightm
only listening to the noise from Belfast Prison%
Officials and R.I.C. Officers came in and they #hreateﬁed
us, but that was of very little use.  Stack go% offers of
some.settiement,of the case, but he would not m?ke 8
settlemenf unless.he‘would get back Fitzpatrickjand an
apeclogy. The Governor could not do that.. He;had made
the blunder, or perhaps he had to do what he diﬁq
After a fortnight of all this, an order came fh%t We were
all to parade and the:sfrait-jackets:anﬁ handcuﬁfs were
taken off; Cn thé basement floor of the priso% we

formed up in two lines. Stack came along and!said the
dispute was-over_but that we must be ready to %tart.again

. if we did not get what we wanted, which was to get our own

|
control in the prison recognised and to get back

|

Down by cur lines,, having a look at us,!came
O
Chief Secretary Shortt, who was in charge of B%itish

Fitzpatrick..

Government in Ireland at the time, Larry O"Neiil, Lord
Mayor of Dublin, and Most Rev. Dr. McRory, Whoiwas then
Bishop of Down and Cohnor. He ﬁas later, of éourse,
Cgrdinal. As they passed on they could see aileround
the pile of bricks from the broken walls and t?e general
Wreckage-; as if a bémb-or several bombs had sﬁruck the
place. theard Dr. McRory whisper to_Lafry O;Neill as

: |
they passed, "The Irish Battle Fury™.  That evening
| )
the whole thing was settled and Fitzpatrick was back again,
| :
but he had to face some further  punishment fro@ us
i

J
|
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because what he had done was entirely wrong. The dispute
was over and things went back to normal in Belfaét Prison.
Sometime after that there was a letter from Collins to Stack,
a letter through the secret pést, in which he aéked.him
- if we meant to make the prisons the Irish batt;éfront;
What_StacE"Sfanswer to that was I do not know. E
|
- - |
‘ Amongst: discussions we: had in Belfast Prison
after that were some on the position'of the:I.R?B. and
I.ﬁ.ﬁ.,and the opinion was in favour of drdpping the I.R.B.,
seeinglphat'we had an Irish army which;wogld.beiregularised
in the course of time, and that there was scarc%@y any

need: to have a secret organisation as well, I

|
The secret post into Belfast Prison was #alnly
handled by a friend of mine, 2 girl from Ballagh, a Miss
lary Ryan, whose brother, Philip Ryan is now a romlnent
building contractor. She has since become a Jrs..

|
O'Doherty and still resides in Belfast. .
1
I

I' think for important date for the histérlan of
the future it would be well to enlarge further|on our
discussions dn the I.R.B. Those discussions %ook place
in Belfast Jail in 1918, Austin Stack, Joe M¢Donagh,
E. de Blaghd, myself and others took part in tAe
discussmnsr and generally it was our opinion %hat the need
for the I. R .B. had practically ceased to existIOW1ng
to the fact that the Irish Volunteers Were.nov'd01ng the

I
I.R.B. work, ‘that when an Irish Pariliament was! set up:

the Irish Volunteers would come under its contidl.

They ,. tﬁenglunteers, would then be titled the!army of
Treland and continuation of the I.R.B. would nPt” therefore,,
be necessary. That was looking ahead soméwha%, but that

was more or less what happened in the years that followed.
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After the great sorm in Belfast in June |

things were quiet there. My sentence was due go expire

on October 28th, 1918. On that morning I went 'around and
said “slan agaibh®™ to Spack, McDonagh, Blaghd, %ichard |
Treacy, Boland, Rébinson, ‘Hickey, Phillips and ﬁany others.,
None of them believed that I would be allowed h%me,

and they were quite right. An armed escort waé avaiting

me in the prison office and I was handed a paper
i

in which it was stated that I had been plotting'with the

Germans and that I would be sent overseas.

I left Belfast behind me on the 28th Gct?ber
and I wes brought to Dublin to Arbour Hill Miliiary Prison.
I was all alone there for about & Wweek and I di% not feel
at all unhappy, even though no letters came my ﬁay
and, as far as my people were concerned, I hgd éisappeared
for the time being, I was again in Arbour Hill in 1921,
There were somefhing like one thousand prisoners there then,
some from the I.R.A. and Sinn Féin and the rem&?nder
the rag-tag and bob-tail of the great city. Ih 1918 I was
" all alone there and at the end of the week I waF brought
to England. I don"t know what sort of an esco%t I had,
probably a militarngné, I remember being bro%ght
again across the Black Country for the second thme
as a prisoner, and this time on my way to Durhah.
Previously it had been further south to Wakefield.
I knew that Durham was famous for its beautifu% ancient
Cathedral, but I knew nothing about 1ts prison4 I
expected the worst, but, in fact, I was greatlg astray in '
my expectations. Arrivihg in the prison, Iiw%s treaté
with respect and brought along at once to meetiour feliows,
who occupied & small wing of the prison lknown %s *The
Debtors' Ward". There 1 met An Sesabhac, Seam&s O]Neill,

|
|
!
|
)
'
|
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Frenk and Eamon Bulfin, Darrell Figgis, Captain Dan

HeCarthy, Spillane of Killarney, Fleming from T?alee,
Art O"Connor and some others. In'all, there w%re only

13 of us there, with three warders generally injcharge.

We had a small yard to exercise in untilitime to
close the cells at nignt, and we élso had a nice garden
for exercise out of doors. Scme of those pris?ners had
been there for a considerable time and they Werb glad to
have a new arrival to bring news froﬁ the.outsiFe world.
though-indeed very little I had to tell them. . iA.couple
of the younger men seemedi to have the hope thatfmy coming
ﬁould mean trouble, because after Mountjoy, Beﬂfast.and._
Cork I héd the name of being & trouble maker in prisons.
There was no hope of making trouble in Durham Hecahse
the authorities there went out of their way to!avoid
frouble. The. Governor, a tall, sallow cémple%ioned man,
was an eX-Cclonel of the British army who ha&;%een
through.the war that Had just concluded. The'warders
were also ex-British army men, who ‘claimed thaﬁ they had
gone out to fight for thé liberty of small nations.
They were quite friendly too, and, in addition to all this,
arrangements had been made before I came there|that the
. female wing of the prison looked after the_laﬁﬁdry'
for all the crowd. The Chief Wardress was an(EngliSHWOman,
and with her was a Miss Frazer, a Scottish gir;, whoée
brother was one of the warders in charge of ou% party. A
Also there was onse of the famous Fltzpatrick f%mily,_
a girl who was a wardress in the female convic% prison
of Durham. I expect that 1t was this lady th

_ - |
arranged assistance .to us, not alone as regard?:the laundry,

but we: were supplied with cakes and other deiﬂcacies as well

i
i
|
|
'
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|
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Tn turn, when stuff came to us from Irelard in parcels,
we shared it around with them and with those friEndly

warders. The warders were-all supporters of the British

Labour Party and their sympathy was entirely wi?h us,

and this ex~C€olonel, the Governor, showed his ffiendship-
. ' -
very much too. As a result of all that,.it'wag a place

I
next-dcor to impossible.to kick up a row in. ?he

. I
average Irishman finds it hard to kick up 2 row|with

~anybody that is friendly inclined, and so existgnce

in the prison was very peaceful. Darrel Eiggi%‘was‘
. ' . '
the only one that was inclined to revolt, but Darrel,, strang

, . -
to say, was not loved by our crowd either. y, I really

do not know. I always got on pretty well with!him,
but somehow or other some of the others were sc?rcely on
speaking terms with him, which was & very bad bhsiness

amongst. Irishmen confined in a prison in a foreign country.

Time slipped away there and there was not very much
) : | o
news to tell. We had our talks there, but nothing like

those that we used to have in Reading or in Be%fést,

" The crowd, in the first place,was. too small, bdt An Seabhac,
‘ Y

of course, was a great help in anything as reg%rds the
irish language. Another .man who was. a. very fﬁne type
was Art O*Connor, and there was also Frank McGrath from
Nenagh. I was just loéking at the Bureau Chrgnolqu,
in which it saild he was released from Belfast Prison
sometime in 1918. As a matter of fact, he was and was

|
re-arrested at the prison gate and sent to Durﬁam

just as. I was. ' _ Z
The only bright periodlwas at.Christmasl when we
- . . |
had a concert in the prison.. Irish songs rané all over

| .
the place. In the wing adjacent to us there were two
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or three hundred conscieéntious objectors confined,

. |
.and they were stirred and began singing Soc¢ialist songs.
: !
Things became very lively in the prison; so much so

that some of our warder friends came and asked ?s to slow
|Shortly

I
before that we had a bit of a clash with the Chaplain

down or they might have'a row on their hands.

of the prison. Whilst at Mass in & room in th% prison
he thought it well to advise us of our duty to #he Crown,
and we. objected. He was a Canon something or £ther

and, as a result of the row, he ceased to look ?fter our
spiritual interests and a young priest came in %o take

charge.

Whilst in Durham the news came to me. of %he
Soloheadbeg fight and opinion was very much divhded
amongst the prisoners as to whether the thing w%s right or
wrong. Seumas O'Neill and myself, having a ve?y good
ides of the parties that weré involved in it, tgok the
side of the Volunteers, but the majority of theiprisoners
. did not seem to think thet it was & very good téing to
happen, and. that apparently was the feeling outslide too.
When I was released ét a later date, I found th%t there weas
still a great deal of ill-feeling against the-m?n that
had taken part in this attack on the R.I.C. andiﬁhe local
papers had written strongly against the raid. iI thought
it was time to stop that and I wrote to "The Tipperary Stap"
on the matter, pointing out that whilst.none.of-us liked_
t0 sce men ki;led in any shape or form, yet, on the other

. I
hand, those R.I.C. men were holding the countryl down for

England. They had arms in their hands which they were
prepared to use and apparently tried to use th%m on this
occasion, and When they tried to use them they were

|

fired upon and killed. Whilst it was regrettable, the

i
|
|
|
I
i
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1
men who did the firing could not.be blamed.. They were
| .

serving the Irish nation and they were fightiné'for its
independence. mThe‘Star“ published my letter én& Michael
Collins got copies of it circulated widely. ﬁhen
Piaras Beasley wrote "iichael Collins and the égking of a
New Ireland" this letter of mine was incorporaged in the

section of it dealing with Soloheadbeg ambush.

Around abdut that periocd the terrible t"f::l.u epidemic
came along and most of our crowd in Durham weré.down with
it. I remember D. Figgis.had got zll sorts o%
concoctions with which to ward off the 'flu and the place
smelled liké a druggist"s snop. !

News came in that our'old friend in Mouﬂtjoy,

Richerd O Coludin, had died in Usk Prison, andi;ometime
later my old friend, Piaras MacCanna died in Lincoln Prison.
Ls a result of their deaths, the jail gates weﬁe thrown open
again and we were free men once more. I.arri%ed home

in that early 1919 to get a great welcome, andiall that
year ecrowds came from far and near to help us %t the farm
work at Kilshenane or to help with the turf cuﬁting.

Paddy Kinane and the Meaghers of Anfield, a cr%wd from
Drombane and Rossuwore, and Richard Treacy with la crowd

from around Tipperary came to help. All our %ocal

iriends ﬁere always on hand to do any Worx thaﬁ had to

be done, and I took up the lines of carrying 04 my work

in varicus fields. We then had & Volunteer Bﬁigade

Councii which met pretty regularly at Kilshenane. It was
yet to be a Brigade Council of the I.R.A., but{it was
representative as it stocd of a pretty wide aréa in

South Tipperary. - I found when Robinson had.céme back

he had tackled the work again, but after Soloheadbeg

1
he was no longer able to come to Kilshenane excppt on the
. |



L.
|

guiet. Sometimes Seén Treacy and he, and occ%sionally
Dan Breen, arrived at Kilshenane and put up ei%her at the
0ld centre or at some of the neighbours' house§, and
naturally the Volunteers had guards set everywﬁere to see
that they came to no harm whilst they were in t;he vieinity.
Robinson's work, as far as the farm at Kilshen%ne was
concerned, was now finished. He had to keep ﬁbﬁ the run®,
and we all regretted his departure from the wo%k of the
farm and-the general work of the movement in tée area.
Seamus Browne had been captured with ammunitioﬁ in his
possession at Kilshenane and he was in prison.% Cthers
were "on the run™ as well as Robinson and a goéd-deal

had to be done tolkeep the work of thé‘movemenﬁ going.
Iffouhd a good deal to do, but & good deal of ﬁhat I had

veen doing nad to be turned over to other hands whilst
!

I was away sc long. The work went on in the ﬁarious
fields, but now it was more difficult to carry on the
Irlsh classes of the Gaellc League or work of that kind.
On the whole, except for the hunt for Breen, Roblnson,

Hogan and Treacy, things were rather quiet in ﬂ9l9.

Whilst I was in prison in Durham the 1918 general
election had been held. Prior to the election I had

sent lettefs through the secret’ 'post to Fr. Mat% Ryan
|

. . | -
and 4o others of our men Who were not in prison, Host

of the men that I wbuld have liked to have got_ﬁn touch
with were, however, in prison. I urged Fr. Ma%t and the
others to have Seamus 0'Neill of Rockwell Colle%e selected
as the Sinn Féin candidate for the Mi@-Tipperar? Division.
They did. so, and he was proposed by Fr. Matt Ry%n and
seconded by some others of our men at the conve%tionin

Thurles, but the majority of the delegates voteg for

) , |
Seamus Burke of Rockforest, foscrea. The.Cumapn in

!

Rossmore and in other centres stated that they had not
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been appraise@.of the convention, or at least ?id not
receive the necessary papers on which to send Fn the
names of delegates in time for the convention,%and for
that reason Burke secured the nomination. I ?ut
forward 0'Neill as being an activist in the eniire Irish
Ireland movement for a good many years_—-Gaelié Leagﬁe,
Sinn Féin, I.R.B. and Irish Volunteers - and he was also

an Irish speaker and scholar. He would have peen &

|
suitable man in every way and I regretted that:he was

not elected and I still regret it. T
A |
On my way back through Dublin from Durham

I learned that William O'Brien had. sent my sis#er word

. that I was wanted in the Labour Party office. | I called
|

there and I found that my business was With hi%

and . Tom Johnson in particular. Tom Johnson Was a member
2

at that time of the National Aid League, Which}had been

|

seemed to be very shy in mentioning the busineés-they

set up during the conscription crisis period. They
wanted to discuss with me, but it caﬁe out thaf & sum
Of.£200 from the Natiocnal Aid funds had been réserved
for me to coverimy losses wnilst in prison. %hey
thought that the sum was 1nadequate and that wés the
reason for their shyness. I told them that Ilwould not
teke it, that I was fixed pretty well at the t%me
and thet we were meking money in Kilshenane Which we
were using for the national movement, and that it weuld be
improper on my part to take the £200. They s%id to go
back to Tipperary and discuss the matter béfor% they would
make any decision. I came beck to Tipperary and I was
surprised that this claim had been made on my éehalf.
I discovered that it had been made by Fr. Matt;Ryan”
with the best intentions in the world. I Wenﬁ to see,

\

|

|
|
1
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|
emongst others, Miss A. Ryan, who was ihe Secrétary of’
Cumann ne mBan in the County, and we discussed|the matter.
She said that if I was not going to take it,. that there
were some families in the County who had been %ard hit.
She mentioned Dzn Breen's mother,: the Fitgﬁatr%cks of
Tipperarxg who had become very prominent in thé movemeht,
the Hogans of Dualla, who's son, Paddy Hogan, ﬁas,killed

a couple of years later fighting ageinst the B%itish,

and Seamus Malone and his wife who had been tréated pretty
‘badly. So I wrote tc Tom Johnson and sugggstéd thaﬁ he
could transfer the money to those parties instéad,

and ‘I understand that when it came before a National 4id
meeting, some of the Dublin ladies on the comm%ttee

were not quite agreeable to have the money traﬂsferred.
They said that it should revert to the funds when T

did not take it, and that they'had.several in ?ublin

who wanted the money badly. That, of course,iwas true.
On the other hand,'Tom Johnson and John Dillon;and other
mgmbers of the association declared thaet the m%ney was
really mine and that they were going to distribute it

in accordance with my wishes. They did so, giving 280

to Mrs. Breen (Dan's mother) and £40 to each of the other

families. That was & satisfactory settlement%

We began to organise the raising of mongy for the

. } ’
Yolunteers in general by collections and by dances, and

|
those latter we ran everywhere we cculd get a house or a
1

band;, and the local Company Quartermaster generélly had

charge. " In our own area we had a first-rate Quartermaster,
Mr. Pat Hayes, who is still living at Clareen in the
|

parish of Boherlahan. The procedure as regards the

) o ‘
collections was for the Quartermester of each company
to try and raise all the funds possible in his lcompany
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area, and a good deal of it passed through my pands{

or it was sent direct to where I had informed %hem it
should be sent. We did a good deeal in that d?rection

and I think in 1920 we raised something like £1,000

for the arms fund. Seén Treacy came out withime to raise
that. Collections were entirely for the arms!fund.
Oceasionally the Quartermasters were not able to get'ver&

.much done in their area, so we had to step in %nd mnake a
ccllection on our own.  The money. collected W$s passed
on to trustees in Dublin, save where used by Dén Breen

|
and myself and some other cofficers to purchaseiarms.

|
Some money that had been collected was on the

table at a meetihg that was held somewhere aroénd
Blackecastle at which some of our officers atteﬁded.
Seamus 0O"Neill was captured at that meeting byéthe
Lancers from Cahir, and Seumas Bobinson escapeé by
Junping into a deep pond and'stayiﬁg with his ﬁead
concealed by reeds until the military departedé They
captured £40 which was addressed to “E, O“DwYef,'Brigade
- Quartermester", 5ut mistakes like that did notgoccur

: [
very often. Cur crowd at Kilshenane was earning money

with me in the various fields of farming, insuﬁance

- and farming agencies, and the ﬁoney was going éo keep the
entire staff of us and also to aid Cumann na mﬁan and the
Volunteers and to pay the expenses of Brigade ﬁeetings

and other such calls, !
|

About this time we got Miss Phoebe Hope Ff Belfast

to come to Kilshenane as a typist and general cilerk,
|

and she remained there until Kilshenane was burhed in
i
1920. She was a front rank Irish speaker amongst other

|
things. Somewhere about this time, too, Seé&n Treacy,
|
'1

|

|
|
:
|
i
|
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.who, of course, was now *“on the run", arranged?a secret
code for messages. It was rather a simple cohe -

" the insertion of certain words instead of othe}s - but it
worked pretty well. My old house at Ballagh'%as being
used at this time by “A" Company for their own!work,

and the place has passed down to histor& for obe reason

which I will come to now..

i

On the 9th May, 1919, one of those Voluhteer
dances was held th;re and the young and the br%ve and
the beautiful from the countryside were there ;n great
numbers., Sefn O Treasaigh, Sefn Hogen, Seuﬁaé Robinson
and, I think, Dan Breen were there. We were %ll there.
Some time in fhe morning Sefin Hogan left to gofto
Meagherts of Anfield. He ﬁas accompanied by giss
Bridget O'Keeffe of Glenough, who was a éousiniof the
Meaghers, He was, as is known, captured 1ate% in the
morning at Annfield, despite the resistance of!Jack
Meaghef and others, When we learned of this,ithere was
intense excitement and Robinson and Treacy preéared~for a

- :
rescue. "a" Company was ready to do amnything: that was

. I
required, and it was known speedily that Hogan:would be

transferred from Thurles to Cork Prison and th% gquestion

was would he be sent by railway or by road. The roads
. ' |
were watched carefully by the members of AW Cémpany,

and probatly all other compenies as well, but in particular

the men of "“A" Company, who had mobilised in géeat force,

I
armed everyhow and anyhow. !

i
late at night, on the 13th of May, I got word
that Seén Hogan had been taken by train to Cor&.

I went home and the others dispersed, as they,étoo, had

got similar news. When I got home I hid what :arms I had

&



and went to bed. I used sleep upstairs and Ilhad
retired only a short timé when my sister calleh from the
ground floor that she heard the noise of many hen rushing
in the avenue. I was putting on some clothes?as gun
butts hammered on the door. I went down and bpened the
door to a large force of R.I.C. They pushed Fe in
before them. They searched me and the others;in the
house very thoroughly, and also searched the hFuse, but
found nothing. Having done that, they remain?d looking
at me and doodling around, so I began to queryithem as to
what it was all about.‘ Why the raid? Was I;being
arrested? The Sergeant from Clonoulty said that I knew
the why of the raid already, and I said "lo", but I dia
vnot say very much because I guessed something yery
serious hed happened. Then I thought that ma&be they
were waiting for something and I grew very aleft,

but I relied on our local men. By now surelyithey had:
scouts out. ‘ It was daylight long since and a% long last
Sergeant Hamilton and the others decided to ﬂo% They
had gone out the evenue a short distance when Hamllton
and Constable Cholton Walsh halted, and I could see that
Walsh was talking very earnestly to the Sergea@t. Back
they came and the Sergeant sald: "You seem tolbe very

mach in a state of perplexity about this raid,lso

Constable Walsh has asked me to tell you the Wgy of it.

You know Hogan™ he said, *I know several Hog%ns, which
Hogan? I replied. "Oh", he said, "“you know tﬁe Hogan

|
I mean, your friend Jack Hogan frowm Grenane'. ; "Well,
what about him? I said. *Tsn't he a pr;soner?”
"He is not a prisconer any more', ne said. ~ "“He was

| :
rescued a few hours ago". I could not hide the

: : |
gatisfaction thaet dawned on my face. *0h"*, he said,

|
b



you are delighted, but are you also delightediphat two
poor old Peelers were killed in the fight". %Well now',
I said, "“that is. too bad, but those things cannot be
helped™. They went away and I expected everyimoment
that a dispateh rider would be sarriving. The?R.I.Ch
were not long gone when one errived on a,motorLcycie,

I think his name was Kehny and he came from Mii Limerick.
He is undoubtedly mentioned in the records someherep

He carried a dispatch from Se8n Treacy Which‘tpld briefly
that in the rescue Breen was badly wounded; th?t some

of the Galbally men were wounded, that his (Sefém's) own
face was cut with glass splinters, that there %ere some
thiings I would need to deal with, and also ther% was need
for money to pay for medical attention and to bay for cther
things, and asking me to send back some by theidispatch
rider. I looked around and found that I had about £40
on hands and May Kearney had a couple of poundg of

Cumann na mBan funds. I 4id not think that tﬁe total
was sufficient. Some of the officers of *AY Company had,
as I expected, alerted members of the company,:and I
called Captain Bill O'Dwyer and Lieutenant H. éavern

to discuss what was to be done. We decided t§ meke a
hurried rush arcund in the locality and ask fo%
subscriptions. Within an hour welhad another!£h0

and I sent back £80 with the dispatch rider, ;Se&n was
inforued by the doctors and nurses later that fheir
services were free, so that money passed back jnto the

Brigade fﬁnds.

Some time in this periocd there was an a?rioc@t
at Incholavanna. District Inspector Hunt, wiﬁh R.I.C.
and soldiers, surrounded the place and raided the aeriocht.

I got away in time. Earnfn de Blaghd was arrésted there

i
1



and got a sentence, as they found on him a pl%n of action
that had been given to him early that Sunday ﬁy J.H.
Kennedy of Thurles. It was intended for Ric%ard Eulcahy.
I called to Kennedy late that night to warn him that

this had been discovered. There was a.very %wkward
seéuel to this affair, because the Labour pap%r, I think
it was "The Voice of Labour* then, printed a %tatement
that this plan had been planted upon Blythe bﬁ an

aéeqt provocateur; | There could not be anythi%g'further
from the truth. I wrote to the paper and safd this was a
damnable lie. Sonetime, too, around this peﬁio&

I was at Thurles station when Hunt roughed me Fnd shoved
me around the place. He had a crowd of armediR.I.C. men
with him, but I could gather from their attituhe

that they had very little sympathy with his blgckguardly
-way of handling affairs. He was shot on May 23rd 1919,
and I can only say that he was by no means & g%ntlemanly

officer. | ]

'The I.R.B. held its usual meetings all %he time,
but there was very little that it could do tha? was not
being done by the Volunteers. The Brigade Coﬁncil

.at its meetings in Kilshenane and other places%

decided that it was about time to drop the-I.R;B.

They asked me would I cease to be County Centr% and give
all my time to the Brigade. As a way out, théy

suggested that we should appoint some other Coénty Centre
who would really be a wrecker and let the I.R.é. quietly
die.. Ifagreé& and I resignéd as County Centr%, and the
Supreme Council sent a red haired man whose na&e was

Denis Lane to call on me. Denis, when he arrived in the
area, was entirely ﬁoo secretive in his attituée to people,

and the result was: that our local fellows: arreéted him
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. !
and had him held in & barn as 2 prisoner whem I came to

the rescue. I had him released and brought :him down to
Kilshenane. He said that the Supreme Council'wanted

me to remain on. I told him that I had toojmuch work
to do and it Waé=better to have another man @n'the job,
and we: selectedi Michael Sheehan. Soﬁe few én the
Brigade Council suggested that 1 should throw up the .
Gaelic League and Sinn Féin work also and.cogcentrate
entireiy on Brigade work in addition t§ my o@n business.
I said I was doing 81l the Brigade work that;any man could
do as regards the Quartermaster's departmentiin getting
money and searching for arms. "If you send ée out to
atteck berracks and all the rest, I will be.éelighted tec
throw up the job of the Quartermaster'’s depa%tmenﬁ.“

No, they would not hear of that at all. I Was too
valuable a man, they said, in doing that wor&, and they
made some sort of order on the gquiet, unknowé to me,
that I was not to be called out for any othe%<sort:of
work. I quite agreed that I had enough to do at the
time. I was also on the Sinn Féin County CJurts

and on éhezDﬁstrict Court at Knockavalla. # remained

on those for quite a long time. i
1
|

The Volunteers were established 1aterﬂthat year

. : |
of 1919 as the I.R.A., and the oath was admiqistered to
all thé-officers and men in the 3rd Tipperary Brigade.
. 1
A Brigade convention was held in & big disused house
I

between Dualla and Cashel. Meldrom House it %as.

|
Towards the end of the year Seumas Robinson was

' !
Brigade Commandant, Sef&n Treacy was Brigade Vice Comdt.,
and Dan Breen was Brigade: Quartermaster. There was

|
some opposition to Dan Breen as Quartermaster. It
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i
came from the southern end of the county, and those

i
delegates said that I was doinz the work and why not
I be appointed Quartermaster. I thanked thém for

their attitude but said that Dan Breen was tﬂe man,

and I agreed to be Assistant Brigade Quartermaster.

. . |
Raids on Kilshenane were very numerous during

that year, but, strenge to say, I remsined outside
of a prison during the remainder of 1919. On

- I
October the 27th, the day after Austin Stackﬁ Piaras

Beasley and D.P. Walsh escaped from Manchester Priscn,

the R.I.C. and military raided Kilshenane anq also
|
Sheehan's house above Dundrum that morning. |, When

I asked them why the raid, Sergeant Davis froﬁ
Dundrum said, "You have not got thé daily papEr yeth,
"No®, I said.. "Jell, here it is"™ he said, spowing
me the headlines of the news of the escape‘frbm

Manchester. |

As regards the getting of arms, I cannbt
|
remember where I got all of them. The only thing
I can remember was that I brought some of them from

Dublin, but I cannot remember all the various' arms
!

that I had personal charge of from time to time.

|
I do remzmber being in Limerick one very wet éevening

and I had two rifles and some other stuff, I

had a bicycle and I tied and covered them on the
i

bicycle and found that the load I had to carrﬁ was

[
tao heavy. For good luck, who did I meet only

I
P
i
[
1
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|
|
Paddy Davern, now of Cashel and a brother Ofi
Michael Davern. He said he would come back !with
me, so we distributed the load and in the doﬁnpour

of rain and dark of night we set out for homé.

We missed the road somewhere at Boher and weihad
gore very far afield before we discovered we were
on the wrong road. We got back to the righ% road
for home and we reached Cappamorersometime,aﬁout

|
1l a.m. A publichouse there was fortunately |showing

some light, and we were let in and dried our%elves
at the fire. We got something tco eat and a%ain
got on the road for Doon, arriﬁing safely ati
Paddy Ryan's Hoﬁel where we put up for the night.
The arms which I had were ws= collected at Doon

by some Volunteers from the Hollyford area. 1

Paddy Davern had left Ryan's in the early morning
but I had not my business completed in Doon uﬁtil later

!

in the day when I got away on the cycle. I took side
roads to evade 5 1 : 'y, R.I.C. Barracks, ané also
Annacarty Barracks further down and I had decidedlto evade
Dundrum Barracks similarly, but, to my surprise, ﬂelow
Annacarty when I turned the corner of a road, whaf confronted
me only three Constabulary men fully armed marchiﬁg up against
me. I had no hope of turning back, so I decided i would try
and get through and, as far as I can remember, I Had stuff
on me. As they came nearer to me, the sergeant.looked in ny
direction and he said something to his meh and the? scattered
across the road and held up their hands for me to‘gtoﬁ.f
There was no way out of it and as I stopped I hear&;the order:

"Men - Attention, and salute O'Dwyer the huhger-st?ikerl"
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I nearly f ell down with surprise. They came up and shook
hands with me and then I suddenly remembered that}I had heard
that our Intelllgence officer in the brlgade, Tom'Carew (later
colonel in the army) had won over those men and tLat the
Anhacarty R.I.C. were loyal to the Irish RepublicL We had a
few minutes talk and I told them that I was takiné a side road
to evade the Dundrum R.I.C,and the ssrgeant said tgat, if
required, they would escort me past thet post. I thought g
that would be too good a thing.. They had sufficiéntly shewn

their sincerity as Irishmen. I-have an idea that|the sergeant

in charge was murdered later by the Black and Tans, but I have

not any complete knowledge of the affair.
!

| Tom Carew is dead now - Go ndeinead Die trocéire ar a

anam .- and I doubt if any of the countryside brigédee in

Ireland had such a competent and intelligent: off#cer. He

was a first-rate Intelligence officer; a brave, well-spoken

and straightforward man. Another incident in whiqh he had a

connection with me was at some time in 1919 or early 1920.

I had gone down in a car from Dublin with Padraig E‘Maille,

S R BN Waleh and ILarry Casey and, on our way dovn, w@ passed
through Cashel. I had to get out of the car thereiand see if
there were any messages for me and then we went ongto Cork
where we had some important business to do the nex% day. We
returned via Tipperary from Cork and they dropped ge at
Dundrum from_whenee I went to Kilshenane. The mor?ing after,
I was having a good sound sleep when my sister calied mezag@

| |
said that there was a dispatch rider from Tom Carew. He had

a note from Toﬁ which said that the enclosed copy éf an R.I.C.
dispatch should interest me and thet I could expect to be
ralded immediately, and that the dispatch had been!sent out
during the night by the Co. Inspector to all R.I.Cl stations_in‘

the locality and perhaps in the county. The dispatch was

|
|
|
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directed tc the s ergeant in charge of each post and read
I .

as follows: i

. . . . |
"You are to do immediately everything in your power to
ascertain who were the four unknovwn men who accompanied
guspect Edmond O'Dwyer of Kilsnenane in a motor car
that passed through Cashel on its way southwards on
- Tuesday. The same motor car with the four unknown
men accompanying Suspect Edmond O'Dwyer passed through

Tlpperary on VWednesday". |
|

The additional fourth man in question was the(ipi&er. I sent
a note to Tom and told him'that.they would be unaéle to find
out anything about that business and that it was ﬁot very
important anywa¥. ' : E

The dispatch rider had just gbne avey when ailarge force
of military and R.I.C. men arrived from Cashel an& they went
- ground the whole piace picking at beams of wood iﬂithe out-
houses with bayonets and searching here, there and\cverywhere
looking wise and still not getting anywhere with tLe search.
Needless to say, we were always prepared for those!searches.
I saw a goidier picking at the end of a beam of wogd‘in an
outhouse and I asked the officer what did he think}he was going
to get there., "I don't know! he said curtly. “Maybe” said I,
"he could get four wnknown men that accompanied §uapect Edmond
C'Dwyer in a notor @r yesterday and the day beforeﬂ. "What",
sa.id he, "will you say thatbagain?" and I:;epeéted!it. Ee
looked ét a Sergeant Maher who was in charge of th% R.I.C.
from Cashel and I saw that the military officer kn%w aboﬁ£ the
dispatch. At once he ordered the soldiers to liﬁe'bp and march
away., "We're making fools of ourselves" he said toythem.
The R.I.C. remained. "You know it all" said Sergea&t Maher,
"where did you see that"? I thought'it was a good %ime to use
the same sort of thing that used to be worked on us, "A copy
was sentfggmnearly every police post in the nelghbourhood to
a friend of.mine" I replied, "and he passed one on ?o me. They
went out last night,xéo I was exbecting_you along".% "Oh, my
God" he said, "I am an oldish man and I am heading %or my

1
|
|



/

? 584
| a
pension.- Is there anyway I can protect my life.; Iwant to
draw that.bension and I don't want to- do any'harm?. I told
him that he would ;ikeiy not be in any danger'if bewﬂere not
too off1c1ous. He wanted to know what to do to paaj safe
and that I was likely an officer that could tell hlm, but I
was wary and I told him that I was not an offlceriand knew no
officer of the I.R.A. in Cashel, but that it'migh% bé a good
thing for himself if he paséed on useful informatéon to beople
" in Cashel that he thought were friendly to the I.R.A.. He
was probably only sounding me to see if he could %et any
information. l L
There was one R.I.C. men in the crowd from Céshel, whose
name I have forgotten, who got very e xcited. He-%houted thgt
it was quite clear that their very comrades in thé barracks
were betraying them and, for one, he was not agreqable to‘be
doing this job against his.own countrymen. Theytﬂent off and,
some time that evening, this R.I.C. man became vidlent and he
fired some shots in the barracks and1das remaved to a mental
home.
I have told this stery here to show, as far as I can,
how ably Tom Carew was conducting the work of Intehligence.
Generally speaking, his field of work and mine héd}few

contacts. I knew he had made many contacts amongs? the R.I.C.
|

,// By this time, the whole R.I.C. force was pretFy'well

honeycombdd in our area in Tipperary with men‘who ﬁere friendly
| ‘

to us and loyal to Ireland. I have already referred_to the

Clonoulty R I.C. men.Id Dundrum R.I.C. post we hadla few men

wvho were very good. Sergeant Davis was a gentlemanly man,

l

but I could never say that he gave us information.! One of the
- i

friendly R.1.C. in Dundruwn was a very stout man. %tack was

his -name and T do not know where he disappeared tOJ His jo%
was to come to hllshenane every day and watch my movements and
|
|
|
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and what he reported were the movements I told him to report,

l

In connecﬁion with the getting of a rms there were very
many incidents comnected with this work, but this|one should
go down in history. Sometime in the winter of 19}9/20, I got
information that there were somearms at-G.H.Q. in[Dublin await=
ing collection by me, and I went to the city, 1ea$ing
instructions with the company capfain, Bill O'Dwyér, and with
my sister as %o vhat was to be done and the messaées Ivas
likely to send when I was fetﬁrning. I understood that there
would be a fairly large consignment and I arrange& to have two
young women board the train at Thurles, find out ﬁhere the |
stuff was on the train and to take it off at Gool&scross
Station in case there was R.I.C. on patrol there. | Bill O'Dwyer
was to get some Volunteers to come along with my horse and ear
and he outside Gooldscross on what we call the Balemore road.

The stuff, when I got it in Dublin, filled two laﬁge cases and
a large handbag.' I had in those cases six Peter tge Painters,
a great deal of .303 ammunition for the smaller guks, 1% hand
grenades, some explosives and detonators. Paddy Ryan (Thady)
was then working on the Kingsbridge Station and heitook charge
of them when they were delivered into the Farcel O%fice and
he put them on the train I was 1eéving on. He has%sinqe,been
a captain in the army and is retired by now. |

. .
I arrived at the Kingsbridge Station in the late evening,

‘ - P
having done the necessary work early in the day. I sent my

message to Tipperary and got back a reﬁly that all was well.
The wires forth and back were in Treacy's code and!were
to good addresses. It was dark night when I got 1n to the
Klngsbrldge and there was a detective there that Iuknew. He
was a Protestant young msn from Tipperary. He cama up to me
and, after shaking hands with me and asking how I'wgs, he told
me to get into the train and stay in a corner away Erom the

1
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|
window. There were, he told me, some f ellows coming down from
the Castle and a message had come to the Kingsbrﬁdge that they
were to be on the lookout for me and that he would do his best
to see that they were guided around somewhere aw&y:from me.
I thanked him and got into the train. I was no?'Fong sitting
in the carriage when I saw three detectives wélki?g up and
dovm the platform and.looking into every carriageL but
apparently they did not see me. A detective who ised to do

duty on the Mallow Station came into the carriage; and stayed

i
in the dgorway leaning out through the upper port%on of the
window which was down. Whether he was covering mé Or not

I do not know. I had an idea that he was, but I did not ask
him and did not'speak to him at all, and he did n%t pay any

attention to me; but I am sure he knew me. :
|

We reached Thurles and the g1rls came on the\train there.
They were - Mrs. J051e Gleeson, whose hushand was\a teacher
in Clonoulty. Her own name was Ryan from Llslohaq and she
was accompanied by her sister, Katie Ryan. Both %f them are
dead for some years'now. I gave them a tip where the cases
were without having much conversation with them. Me reached
Gooldscross and there were no R.I.C. on the statiJn_and it was
fairly late at night. Ve came Qut.and?brought outithose cases
of stuff and we had to walk about'150 yards to getlout over
- the railway bridge and reach the Ballymore road. |We expected
the car to meet us there. The cases were terribly| heavy and
it was a dragging business to get them so far. I had left a
bicyele in the station office when I was going to %ublin and
I got this out and slung the bag containing the de%onators
and explosives and a lcoaded revolver on the front 5f the
bicycle and then helped the girls to carry the blgger cases
1n turn. We took them one at a? tlme. Ve gotwell beyond the

bridge and there was no sign of a car and things looked pretty

1
u
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|

awkwidrd. ' It was impossible for us to carry thislload, so the
| i

girls said it would be better ifj I cycled on and ltried to

. pick uvp some of the crowd to helE bring the 1oadﬂ I thought

it was a good idea. I mounted the cycle and I hdd only gone
perhaps 200 Yardé in:t;ont of them in‘the dark oﬁ the night
when a force of men loomed in front of me;' They %ot across
the road and I had td fall off the bicycle to evahe them. To
my horror, there were & crowd of|armed R.I.C: men} I kept my
head pretty well and I asked whatwas the troubleland the

|
sergeant? s voice came back to me. It was Sergeant Hamilton

from Clonoulty and he said: "Youlhave no light". |"No", I said,
and Iasked the sergeant to eXcuse me, that I was\not a

breaker of those general laws and that I had been in Thurles

;and I had delayed later than I expected. So he wald it was

all right and he then spoke in Irish, asking me how I was and

that it was 2 fine night and so on, and I replied‘ln Irish.

I knew he had a tender spot for Irish and that hettas not at
all bad; He gave the order for the men to march %n, but before
he did so, he gave the bag on the bieycle a shove Mith the
butt of his rifle and said he supposed it was fulﬂ of dynamite
and I replied jocosely and urged him not to blow Js all up.
Away they went and Ijﬁaited for the giris. I got Lut the
revolver as I was afraid that the R.I.C. would comg back

or that therewould be a further force of them on khe road |
and they would not handle us so softly. It night Pe a questior
of fighting for those arms. I_had never lost anyairms for tﬁe

. : |
movement and I did not mean to lose these without a struggle.

The girls came up and they were a bit alarmed, neeéless to say:
and I said that if there was any further trouble t#e best
thing they could do was to get over the fence and %scape, that
whatever hapbened I did not intend to let the struégle go

i
easily. They wondered what had happened. They kngw that-Bill
| .

l
|
|
|
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|
O'Dwyer had fellows picked to come with the horSeEandcar and
to be on the road in time. He haﬁ given them the%r orders
also, and if he thought'these men would not have édne their
business he would be there himself. Just then weiheard the
noise of'a couple'oﬁ'parties conming aiong thé roaé in our
direction, I said that this might be a furﬁher bﬁnch of the
R.I.C. patrol which might not be so easy to get throunh and
then a voice came out of the darkness and said: "Is that you,
Eamon" and I knew Paddy Hgyes's voice and I said ﬂYes" and he
and Martin Moloney came up to us. Martin Moloney mov lives
at Mantlehill near Golden. One of them had 2 rifle and the
other a shotgun and they had come to fight to the éleath if
necessary to protect the s tuff. They told me thag some time
before Phoebe Hope 'had run up from Kilshenane, sent by my
sister, to say that no one had come for the horse gndcar and
none of our staff was in the place at the time. Paddy Hayes
said: that yas-desperate, that there was a patrol Pf five a rmed
constables after leaving Ballydine and they will meet me on
the road and he called on Martin and said they would get guns
and go and see what they could do to rescie me and hold the
stuff. Michael Kearney had arrived in Ballydine o? his way
to Kilshenane at that moment and he‘said he would go down and
get'the car and fhere was another man named Dan Brgwn who
yopked in a neighbour's farm and he'said he would %o with
Kearney, and they went to Kilshenane and got the side car.
Somevhere they met Michael Davern and he came too ;nd -S0 they
arrived a few minutes after Haves and Martin Mblon?y.- All had
guns in their hands prepared for any trouble that @ight‘arise.
So, by good luck and the fact that Sergeant Hamiltﬂn was a man

with some little gradh for the country, everything %as safe,

and v e brought the sfuff on to Kilshanane. Amongst other

thlngs when we opened the case was an itenm I had forgotten

about, a part of a machine gun. VWhere thatvwent to 1 do- not
1

|
|
1
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know, but, some evenings later, I got those hand grenades

, i : !
to Glenough. Jim O!'Gorman got chirge of them td instruct

. |

the Volunteers in their use. Jim 0'Gorman had.be%n in the
Australian arm& and -when home on furlough from thé watr fronts

he deserted and remained at home. He became an 1nstructor to

the I.R.A. and he was a very capable and good man.

The night or'twﬁ after some of this stuff haé to be sent
to Rossmore and ﬁart of it sent frqm there again %o Dundrum,
Michael Davern and William Ryan of Ballagh went with it.

They brought it to Rossmore safely, but it was so late at night
that they did not think they could get to Dundrum!and find
anybody up and they decided to bring that part of1the stuff
L
back. Unfortunately, when coming through Ballagh,lthey ran
into a patrol of R.I.C. and were surroundedaand.mahe prisoners.
This small amount of the stuff was got on them and they got
prison g entences. lMichael Davern was out in a fewimonths again

but, some time later on, he got a long prison sojourn.

A bit of relief to us in the countryside was the shooting
in Dublin of Detective ﬁbey in September 1919. Heiknew all
the crowd from the country51de pretty well and he %as a slimy
snake with a long career of villainy against his o%n country=-
men before his life was termimated. He was one of those_who“
picked out the prisoners for courtmartial and execﬁtioh

immediately after the Rising at Easter Week 1916, dnd I have

' 1
referred to him in my previous statement. |

Early in 1919 a manf:alled on me whose name I %annot now

remenmber. He carried a 1étter from Sam Fahy. Sam was a

|

teacher in the Christian Brothers' Schoecl in Tlpperary. I
did not know Sam very vwell, but on account of know1ng his

brother Frank, later Speaker of Ddil Lireann, I thnght that

anything that Sam wrote would be quité correct. 'Th¢ugh I felt

|
!
!

\
|
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the letter was a bit highflown, I acted on it. IF appeared
|

from Sam's letter that this man was nearly a Robert Emmet and
he needed a job. He suggested that as I had agenéies,.perhaps
I could fit him into something. ©So I did fit him%into selling
seeds and he sold a share of them all right. K It %as a good
bit after when a dispateh rider brought a very agétated letter

* to me from P.J. Moloney, Tippérary, who was a ver§ reliable

man, as were his sons, and he asked me if I couldl immediately

or whenever I would be at home, call to him to diécuss a matter
that was of great concern. I happened to be at héme and I
called to him that evening. It ﬁas concerning th%s Man.

P.J. asked me if I had given him a job and was heicollecting
money and selling stuff and so on, and he said he*w%s a thief

and had already robbed some of the business peoplé a round
|
Tipperary and got agencies from them similarly and had gone

: |
out selling s tuff and had cashed in on the proceeds. I said:

"I got a letter from Sam Fahy and I thought this man was a
Robert Emmet". "Oh, don't mind Sam Fahy" he said.; "Sam has

" no commonsense". I saidﬁ "I will halt his gallop %nd if there .
are losses I will have to put up with thém“. Thatiwas settled
and the man got away out of the county and things %ere not

too bad. I do not think that he was spying or doing anything
of that sort. He was just chancing his arm to getisome easy

money, but, later on, I had a visitor who turned out to be

guite a different sort. : \

later that year, probably in the_wintef month% or on

I
towards 1920, Sean O'Duffy and somebody else from Tipperary

called with a strange man in towl'and they wanted me to have a
. |

private talk with me in the parlour at Kilshenane. | I said we

would talk when tea was ready. They told me that ﬁhis man,
whom I think they introduced as a Sean O‘Farrell,_wés a man who

was very much on thé run; that he had been engaged Fn attacks

|
- |
|
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on the R.I.C. in the Co. Clare, who had suffere@ casuslties,

: i
apparently serious ones, at the hands of this Sean O'Farrell;

that he was drifting around from point to pointi beiﬁg shoved
on from one place to another, and he now wanted mo come from
Tipperary to a new place so as not to prolong hlS visits
in any one place. He had already been with thewMaloney s
down near Emly, and he had been with Paddy Ryan Ef Doon.
He was then staying in Tipperary and if I could Eut him up in
Kilshenane for a time, they considered it would %eaily be good
pusiness. I asked if he had his transfer papers%from his
company or battalion. That was the general rulelat the time.
"No", they said, he had left in such a hurry tha# he could ?
not get those papers. Somehow or other, the namé of Sean
O'Farrell struck a warning bell in my mind and sémething told
me that it was not rlght but indeed, under the c1rcumstances
that prevalled at the time, I would have been very cautious
of taking an unknown man into Kilshenane area. Iicalled
Duffy and the other outside and. said to them thaTi; I did not
wvant to discuss affairs before this man, that I iidn‘t know
him from Adam, that maybe he is all right, but I didn't lmow,
and I was not going to take their word for it thét he was all
right. I would not keep him there or put him up!in the
locality, and the reason for my attitude was thatlSean
O0'Treasaigh, Seamus Robinson and Dan Breen - but Eartlcularly
Sean and Seamus - Were frequently here in the dlstrlct,
calling to my home doing business with me, ataylné at 0'Brien
my next-door neighbdurs, and staying in Glenough %nd other
placesa round. I didn't want any supposedly I.R.%. man in
that area that I was nét sure of. If I agreed tolkeep him
he would have the confidence of the people and equally S0
stay with
if I sent him to/somebody else. They were very 1§d1gndnt.
it was a wrong thing for me to do, or rather not %o\do. I

said, maybe it was, but that is the way it was 301ng to be, -

i
1
1
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and they left in a huff and reported me to the Bﬁigade-Council.

|

The matter came before the Brigade Council mFeting and
Sean O'Treacy happened to be in the chair in the %bsence of
the brigade commander and he said:that I did what|was perfectly
right and I could not have done anything else. "Who is this
man, I have never heard of him" said Sean. "Oh, ?e was so and
s0, was the reply. ©Sean asked me did I think he %as a Spy.
"I don't know, Sean" I said. I told him that he.%ould'have

been and that I had very serious doubts about him and I

vondered wnere he was now. N?body seemed +to know%
| | | M'
I was in Cork Prison again towards the end of March and
Sean Fitzpatrick from Tipperary wes also there. ﬁe were not
talking more than a mlnute when he said that. he had someth1§§r§
interesting to show me and he produced a cutting ﬁrom one of
daily papers. stating that an unknown man had'beenlfound shot
dead at Monrce, Newcastlewest, on 27th March., I %sked who
was he and Sean replied that he was my visitor thﬂt winter
night in Kilshenane. He told me that some stuff wﬁich had been
secreted very well by the Maloneys in Tipperary to@r was
dlscovered by the R.I.C. some time after this so~ca11ed Sean
0'Farrell had been there, and that around Doon he had done
some harm too, and that finally he was run to eartp after
something which had happened down in Kerry. E
: |
When I got back to Wormwood Serubbs from'CorkEPrison
Paddy Ryan of Doon hada_rrived there with some othér prisoners
and I went to see Paddy at once. Vewere nottalkiﬁg very long
until he brought up this affair of the man I did nqt give
shelter to or look after in Kilshenane. He was vefy surprised
as he thought I was: a very hospitable man. I tolquaddy my
reasons for so actlng and I said I had a cutting there from

|
a paper that was given to me by Sean Fitzpatrick 1n Cork Prison

L
|
I
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and that Fitzpatrick said that the man who was shot dead,
according to that news item, was the man who visited me at

Kilshenane and who had stayed with some others. !ThatAwas

the only case we had in that area of that type of man

attenpting to gain our coﬁfidence. !

One morning in February 1920, somebody rush;d into the
house in Kilshenane and said that there were mil%tary and
police around the place on all sides. I rushed #o the front
door as I thought I could escaperthatWJay througb the fields,
but there were R.I.C. men getting over the hedge$ onall |
sides and rushing in with rifles levelled and shouting

|
"Hands up". 1 managed to step behind the docr for a moment

and passed any stuff I had to my sister. Inciud%d was the
code we used and there were some accounts I_had ﬁeeq handling
for the Quartermaster's Department; When Ivaé séarched I had
no stuff on me only business correspondénce thatiwas of no
consequence. They had clbsed in in great force énd Iwvas
taken prisoner and broughﬁ to Cashel and from thgre to Cork
Prison. After being a short time in Cork there ﬁas a bunch
of us (prisoners) brought down to some of the sm%ll ports
below Cork and there we were put on board a torpeﬁo boat calle
"The Flying Fox". There were at least 40 of us o? this boat,
many of them men from around Cork, some from Bant?y and a gooc
many others, whose names I can recall only hazilyfat the
moment.- We were kept in iroms in the hold of.the:vessel and
were suffering terribly from seasickness owing to%this ship
having a narrow shape, but the captain in éommand%of the ship
must have heard a complaint for he came down and gaw that

the irons were removed in spite of protests from #he R.I.C.
escort. He said that we could have plenty of hotitea.

He vas a jolly sort of man and he said that we were classed
o
as very dangerous men, but that hgzhad 200 or moré of a grew

on the vessel and did not think that 40 of us would be able

|
!
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to take the ship or would we try to tazke it off tpem. We

laughingly replied that we certainly would if we thought we
|

had a chance. ©So he laughed at that and said: "You have not

a chance, so you will be sensible enough not to tfyf

|
|

There was, amongst the escort, an R.I.C. manfwhose name

I had well in memory until some years ago, but haée now
forgotten. He discussed things with me ar@.qgemeé to be a
decent sort of man. He was deploring the way thiﬁgs were
gradually growing worse and,said that they were caming to the
point where there would be wholesale murder. The ﬁ.I.Ci,

he said, wereIgetting out of hand and some of thenm ?were going
around trying to organise the doing of things thaﬁ he would
not agree with, and that was the proposed killing pf prominent
Sinn Feiners.. As the conversatiop went on he tol? me that onl)
some short time before there had been a plot to haye the lord
Mayor of Cork, Tomas MacCurtain, murdered. That R}I.C. mén
were being recruited for the job but it did not geF support
from & great many of the R.I.C. and the matter had|lapsed

for the moment. He thought'that,there was the danéer if there
were any more killings by the I.R.A. that it would%rise again.
I listened carefully, but perhaps did not think th%t such a
thing would ever materialise. When we reached Wbrﬁwood Scrubbs
Prison I got in touch with the Volunteer officers Qho were pri-
soners there and I informed them of what I had heaﬁd. We
discussed it and then forgot about it. Amongst those to whom

I talked about the matter was Jim Lawless, who was %hen our
commandant in Wormwood Scrubbs, and also to Joe McDonagh, whom

I had known for a considerable time, Henry O'Hanrah?n; P.J.

Moloney and my oldfriend, William O'Brien of the Labour Party.

We had two small hunger strikes in Wormwood Sctubbs;
one of them lasted for four days before being settléd, and the

other for five days. I was in both of them. Willidm O'Brien
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then struck out on his own and hew ent on hunger étrike for
release. The British Labour Party made quite a r%w over it
and thefe wvas a generai strike in Liverpool and 0'@rien vas
eventuallyr eleased; but before his r elease, Tomaéi lacCurtain
had been murdered on March 19th in Cork. When O'BFien vas
released he brought out my story and the next I ﬁeard of the
whole business was when I was called to the Govern?r's 6ffice
and told by him that there were orders there that I was to be
brought to Cork to be a witness at an Inquiry thath¢as about

to be held concerning the murder of the Lord Mayor.of Cork.

|
I had not been too well dressed on the mofniné I was
arrested and had not got time to change, so my clo%hes‘did not
look too good. Ilawless thought I should insist on?getting a
full outfit from the British authorities as I was #eing sent
as a witness to the ingquiry. I thought that would be carrying
things too far and I said that the British authorities probably
wvould not want'me at that Inquiry at all, but thatéthey had to
send me there. Finally, I looked for the clothingéand I got a
complete outfit - underclothing, boots, socks, coliars,'ties, &e
For the first time since I had grown up I was dreséed ;n all
British manufacture. The‘day before I was to leavé for Cork,
Joe MeDonagh, who was on parole, came back to theiprison.
He came to my cell and told me there was very litt#e likelihood
that I would be called as a witness at all; that-Co#linS'was
greatly pleased with the evidence which I could giv%, but that
Martin Fitzgerald of the Freeman's Journal had beenitalking to
Arthur Griffith and had mentioned about this inform#tion of
mine and that I had said that the R.I.C. man had a bfother a
Curate in one of the Wicklow towns. McDonagh's sto%y was that
Fitzgerald, who was then a wealthy man, as well as éeing a good
Irishman, suggested that they go and see this pries% and,
through him, made a pretty big offer to the R.I.C. #&n to get

him to come into the witness box and tell the étoryi I under-
|

1
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stood that Fitzgerald was prepared to invest at @nce

. |
sufficient money to give this policeman £1 a day for life.

Juite a big sum of money at that time. HoweVer; the R.I.C.
man did not respond and that was quite understandéble, because
he well knew that he would be speedily murdered aqd perhaps
before he ¢ould reach the @itnéss box. I got on qy way and,
though 1 was on parole, a deputy chief warder andgtwo warders-
were sent with me, and we arrived in Cork and were‘brought to
the jail. It was full of prisoners at the time anﬁ there was
quite a number of women and others outside. They %ere all
sympathy for this deputy chief warder, who was a llttle grey
old man and vhom the crowd mistook for the prlsoner. They

|
.did not think I was the prisoner at all. !
!

I understood that the "Daily Mirror" of the t‘lime had a
- picture of my entry to Cork Jail on that occasion,ibut I have
never been able to see it. As I have said, I had ; talk with
Sean Fitzpatrick in the Jail and I was very deligh?ed to see him
as he was a reliable man as were all members of th% Fitzpatrick
family. The next day I was brought down to the Ciﬁy'Hall where
the Inguiry was being held and I met Di&rmuid O'Crovwley and
Barrister Iynch. They told me that it was unlikelyithat I would
becalled; that something had happened that might u?set my
evidence. My sister, Winnie, and Miss Phoebe Hope had called
there tolsee me.
1
I have gone ahead of my story and now I go back a little.
When we reached Rosslare there was a large armed escort of
R.I.C. in charge of a Head Constable waiting for me:on the
pier head. This officer, whose name I found out waé Collins,
told me that they were accompanylng me to Cork and I asked what
was the nece551ty, that I was on parole and that I would not
attempt to e secape. "That is not the r eason we are here” he said.
When we got on the train he sat beside me and told me the reason
i
|
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they were accompanying me Vas to protect me from @he E.I.C.,
that everywhere they were indignant and the§ wereésaying‘that
I was coming specially to this Inquiry to attempt1to place -
this foul murder on their shoulders. I asked on %hose
shoulders should it be placed and her eplied that;the R.I.C.
were a disciplined force and they would not be gulltj of any
such thing and that it must have been a bunch of the I.R.A.
or Sinn Feiners that commltted the murder. I sa1? that he
was very much mistaken, thét there was scarcely aﬂy doubt
but that the R.I.C. murdered Tomas MacCurtain, ané at some
time or other hé would find out that such was trué. Years
aftervards I met him in Dublin and he agreed that%I'was right.
On our way to Cofk, when we stopped at any statioq, there vere
generally a few R.I.C. men fully armed waiting for; the train
to éome in and mosf of them glared like devils at pé; so it
was fairly clear that Collins was telling the truth. From
whence came their information? The Inquiry was held in the
City Hall and I was brought back at ifs close, W1thout being
called as a w1tness, to Cork Jail. In due course,¢I was
returned to Wormwood Scrubbs and thaﬁ, I think, waé'some time

in April 1920. L

I wvas not very long back in Wormwood Scrubbs when some
disuniona rose in the Prison amongst our owni‘elloWs. It
began with the hunger étrikes, I think, and I felt!very trouble
about it. I and most of the others could not undeﬁstand why
such should occur, but the upshot of it anyway wgstthat the
real division came on the gquestion of having a hunger strike
for release. One group said that it would bhe wrong £0 stage
a hunger strike for that purpose. We could not haﬂe it for
anything else because ve were being treated as prisbners of
var, and Jim Iawless, Henry O'Hanrahan, P.J. ﬁoloney and others
insisted that it would be'ver§ wrong to have this hﬁnger strike

|

1
I
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for release. On the other side we had the argumeéﬁ thgt the
British had no fight to keep us there. ¥Why not g%t out of

the place? Joe McDonagh became the leader of wha% ve will
¢call the hunger strike men, and with him vere Fra%k McGrath,
myself, Eamon Hayes and, as a matter ofifact, the@majority of
the prisoners . Some of them were bitter enough to fellows on
the other side, but that did not apply to Frank M&Grath or

myself. We were for the hunger strike, ‘but we recognised the

other man's point of view also. !
|
!
|

On 21st April 1920, began the great hunger sﬁrike in
Wormwood Scrubbs. What set it off was probably tﬁe disunion
that had been so evident amongst the prisoners ani some of us
thought we might as well try to settle that by be%inning the
hunger strike and that all the others would probaﬁly come in
with 4s and thus the trouble would end. On the fifth day of
the hunger strike (26th April) the Governor, who w?s a bit of
a bounder, came‘oﬁt to look us over when we were in the
exercise yard. Hg was very sarcastic and he said %hat Ve wére
lying around like hens with the pick and we had thé finest
food to get here and every convenience and he did Lot Kniow
what it was all about. As nobody else ﬁas replyiné to him
I took it on myself to do so. I teold the Governor!that we
were in that prison because we had'ﬁaken Britain at;her word
in the war that had finished some time before;‘tha£ she and
her allies were fighting for the rights of small n?tions and
that our country, being a small nation, had just ag much right
"to be free as Bélgium or England or any other counﬁry and,
because of oura ttitude in that respect we had beeﬁ brought
there, and we objected to being kept in prison andlthat vas
why Qe were hunger striking. The Governor got very angry
and he said ﬁhat we fellows were beginning to get &ppish and
“he may as well tell us that, in case we started an% trouble
|

'
1
I

1
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"w¢ have the famous British regimént'— the Coldstream Guards
in the groﬁnds of the prison. They outnumber you1five to one
and they are armed with rifles and bayonets". (Hé also said:

"O'Duyer has-been reported to me from other peergs ‘as a
'daﬁgerous trouble-maker’). When he had just finished, our
commandant, Joe MCDonagh, arrived on the scene. }oevas a man
full of humour and he said: “"Right you are, Governor; rub it
into them. Surelj you are right. Five British’séldiers

armed with rifles and bayenets should be quite able to beat up
one unarmed Irishman"., The Governor d eparted and!we had a
confab and McDonagh said that now it was up to us to go
further with the fight, that the Governor was looking for

trouble and we may as well'givé it to him., We decjided there

&nd then that we would return to the cells'and when the ¢ ell
goors were opened again, when the warders came bac% from théir
dinners, we would go into action at once énd'stageka.complete
wreékage.of that wing of the prison. We believed %hat action
iike this might unite our. forces also. Plans were!made as fo
how the work would be done, and Mclamara from Ennis, who had
been a sergeant major in the British army, with some other
prisoners was given t he task of taking down all thé wire
netting that was on the ends of the prison wing an# throwing
the wire netting into the passages through which the famous
Coldstreaﬁ Guards would be likely to enter. Others were to
smash the windows, others the stairs, other mén had the job
of getting down the centre walls of the cei;s with{anything and
everything they éould find, and my particular jbb ﬁas to get
off the cell doors. We had managed to do this verylwell iﬁ
Belfast Frison and the method was to get a block, oL failing

a block, some large book would be pressed into serv1ce and
placed between thehJamb of the door and the frame, a pull on
it and: off came the whole door with a shot 11ke a gun. Having
got these off, we flung them out over the ralllng-akd down

i

|
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through the wire netting to the ground floor,~ansthey

crashed down in continual showers.
| :
The first one we got through narrowly missed| the Governor
!

|
' I

|

|
- and he r etreated rapidly to the centre portion of;the pfison
followed by'his wardérs and followed.also by a‘shéwer of‘ﬁricks
that had now been loosed. We had very little comﬁunction about
hitting any of those warders in Wormwood Scr_'ubbs.I They were,
on the whole, a pobr class, with the exception of*the Chief
Warder, who was a very gentlemanly mén, who had béen in

!
attendance on Roger Casement. I thought highly of him.
|

i
In a short time all that wing of the prison was in a state
i ‘
of wreckage and, in the meantime, the Coldstream Guards had
been alerted. Troops were lined up and when they}tried to

force their way in they had the tough job of pullﬂng the wire .

out of the way. They said afterwards that the men who fixed
. |

. it must have been experts at the work. - |

|
After a five-day hunger strike we were not tob strong,
but we managed to wreck the prison before we had tb sit down
or lie down completely exhausted. We were pleased:to find
that a1l our o0ld comrades, those who had not been Pn nunger

strike, had now joined in the struggle, so vwe were}a united
. |

party once more. '
. K

The Coldstream Guards poured into the prison and their
|

officers queried thé Governor as to what was ‘to be)done.

He thoughtw e should all be shot, but the officersldid'not
think such was possible without orders from the.Ho¢e Office.

In three or four hours they (the Coldstream Guards) came along,
picked us up and brought us dowmn to a new éet of célls on the
ground floor, and that evening a determined attempﬁ was made
to b:eak the hunger strike by pﬁtting some fancy dishes in the

v

cells for us, but it did not work.
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come of the prisoners were very young men an@ boys and
it was a big trial for them. On 27th and 29th April large
crowds of sympathisers gathered in Wormwood Scrubés Common
outside the prison. On the first night theyiwere%attacked by
a mob from the city. On the second night a largeicrowd of
Irishmen came there with hurleys, ashplants or bl@ckthorns oT
canes of some kind and we understood thaf a good éeal of
English workers aided them to rout this mob. Amo&gst those
who took part in the struggle outside the prison ﬁas Miss Mary
Phillips of Cashel whose brother Paddy was in theisame cell
with me. He was quite a young boy then. On 7th M?y the "Irish
Independent" said that there were 100 deaths immiﬁent in
Hormwood Scrubbs. A good many of the weaker partigs were being
released, one by one or in small groups. 4gain onESth May
the "Irish Independent" said there were_llh men loéking into
the jaws of death. After the 20th day of the hung?r strike
I asked the prison doctor how I was going on. He %aid that he
wonld begin to worry about my case in about 50 or éO days f rom
then and I said "VWould I l1live that long?®' '"Yes" hé said, "you
would. You are a very powerfu1 man and you would ﬁave a tough
time. I hope it will not occur®. He said that a iot of our

men were not of that physigque and he wasreleasing them strictly

on medical grounds according as they were falling dovm.

;
In the finish, only & small crowd remained ani then we
had designed a couple of big placards whichvwe stuék up in
the prison wing and on them there was, in Irish onl&, "Buadh
no Bds" and we meant to stick it out to the finishL However,
on 12th May, the last group of us were lugged into %mbulances
and sent to a hospital. Host of that group were se£t to the
hospital of a disuséd workhouse at Cornwéllis Road %here we

were treated very nicely and, after a short time, wé were able

to-move around and got a very nice time from the Irish people
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in London. We decided that we would not return to Ireland

wmtil we got complete release and until the British Government
' ]

agreed to pay our fares home and most of the crowd stuck it

out on those lines until the general r elease was announced.

Tt was also decided that if they took us back to prison we woult
|

' go on hunger strike again.

I returned home later, some time in June. I%was not
feeling very well. I had 'blackouts' very often;ibut I got en
to the werk again in-varioﬁs fields and made nmy u%ual vigits
to Dublin. There, on one of those visits, Michaei Collins
sent a statement to me that I was prominently figuring on the
1ist of those to be murdered by the R.I.C. Thisws the list
that Arthur Griffith made an annoucement about soﬁe couple of
months later. Collins also stated in this messagé to me
that Michael Ryan of Curraghduff was a man he hadlpot been
able to get in touch with and that he was in serious dénger
too and he asked me to try and get in touch with H}m as
speedily as possible. I kmew he was in Dublin at ﬁme time and
I gdt word to him to come to Stella Gardens. I me; him there

and Sean 0'Treacy was also there on thésame night; I told
Ryan whaf my message from Collins was and that he was never to
stay at home at night in the future. -He agreed an& he oheyed
the order for some time. - In October 1920 he got ill with
pneumonia and went to his own home to récover. On;25th Octﬁber
he was murdered at his home by the R.I.C. murder géng. As far

as I canremember, he was shot in bed, though the Chronology

|
|

In the Chronology there is an entry that on l&th July 192¢

says that he was brought out and killed outside.

John O'Dwyer of Mansfield was shot dead at Annesgrove. This
man was a rather rough character and was a caretaker for W.P.

Hanly on lands in that locality. His wife's peoplé were
' i
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were associated very much with the movement in thé +th Battn.
and some of them ws=re in prison at fhe time. Wha% Ixfant to
point out is that this killing had no polltlcal 51gn1flcance
at all. If it were members of the I.R.A. shot hlm, they did
so without orders, and it simply meant that they were growing
up with the notion that they could act on their oﬁn and

regardless of national direction.

On 9th-May there had been a Sergeaﬁt O‘Connoﬁ‘killed at
Clonoulty. ©Sergeant Hamilton had been remoﬁed, wonnded, from
there and I had never seen this new manj; but everybne said hé
was decent and not looking for trouble. The constéble with him.
who was by no means a decent R.I1I.C. man, eséaped. iThose things
had no good effect upon the general attitude of thg people,
including 2 great meny of the I.R.A. Our supportefs thought
that things were getting out of hand and that, unléss checked,
it meant training fellows to muider who would murdér our own

|
men later on if anything arose that created ill-Ifeeling.

]
|

Since my return from prison not many brigade meetings had
been held and the attendance was at no time complete. The
last brigade meeting that I attended and at which Sean
0 Treasaigh was present and presided at was at Carhue at the
house of William Hayes. Hayes was a brother-in-law;of Paddy

English who figured prominently in the struggle.

After something to.eat in the house we adjournéd to some
hollow or disused quarry in the fields and discusseé the
business of the brigade. I only remember one item ﬁhich cane
before us and that was a proposal by Michael Sheehaﬁ that we
should send anarmed force into the Mid-Tipperary Bfigade area
and rocund up some of the I.R.A. officers in that brigade and hav
them courtmartialled for robbery, etc. I had heardia good many
runours of things that had heen happening, but Seaﬁ.gpemed to
be taken a bit aback and he questioned Sheehan. I intervened

. |
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and I said that Michael, of course, may be right in what he
says, but we have one war on hands and that 1is en#ugh. ir
we are going to fight with our own, we.are finishéd, and I
proposed that nothing be done about it, but that ? Treasaigh
might be able to get in touch with Paddy Kindne (Padraig
- 0 Cuinnedin) and some others and give them any heip possible
to straighten out matters. We all knew that Kinariflte and the
Meaghers, Leahy, Jerry Ryan and others were men of strict

honour and honesty. :

Following on this we had a Brigade Council m%eting at
Kilshenane. I am certain it vas a Brigade Counc;ﬂ meeting,
though the attendance was not very good. As far a@ Ican
remember, there were some important officers théreL especially
from the southern end of the county, and £ rom Clonmel in
particular. Questions arising out of a good many ?appenings
that we didn't care for were discussed and, in the)absence of
Breen, Robinson and Treacy, there did not seem to ?e a whole
lot we could do about them. There were some who tpought that
the struggle was growing bigger than we could handle expecially
in the absence of any fair amount of arms. There ﬁere others,
of whom Iwas one, who wanted a new plan of campaign; who °
thought that ambushes and lying in wait might creaﬁe a certain
type of man that we did not want, and there seemedito he some
of that type growing up in other areas. We could npt do any-
thing on a big séale,'or even on a Jittle scale, wiithout having
arms and ammunition,-and it appeared from the finan%ial account:
that the brigade had quite a good share of money onahands,
something 1like £1000, in the handg of trustees in D£blin. e
could use this money to buy arms. The result of thé discussion

i

was, that I was delegated to go to Dublin and contact the

Minister for Defence on the a rms question, and Arthur Griffith

who was then Acting President of the Republic, on the general
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national and political position. Before the meeﬁing ended
I pointed out that we apparently had here and thére some
peopie in the brigade area who vere giving some information to
the British. One incident made this clear, but ﬁhere were
cthers. |

Sometime before this I had directions to go?to Dublin
to .what may have been an I.R.B. or I.R.A. convenﬁion. My
orders were to cover my movements pretty well and}to see if I
could evade the R.I.C. and get to Dublin. I deciﬂed that I

would get a train at Kilsheelan, outside Clonmel. I contacted

a garage in Cashel and I asked them to have a car?for me at
some hour early the following morning at the house of Tomas
0'Dwyer of Clonbohane, near Cashel, where I had b?en invited
to a dinner ﬁarty on the previous night. The car,was there

at 5 a.m. all right, and I reached Kilsheelan andiwhen I got
on the platform there were two armed R.I.C. men tﬁere beiore
me. I got by VWaterford to Dublin. Other R.I.C. ﬁen got on
the train'at Waferford and at other points. All the way up
the R.I.C. and detectives were on the watch at ev%ry station
but when I got to Dubiin, the gﬁides who met me ménaged to

evade the spies and watchers, and by some back stfeets ve

got into Vaughan's Hotel early that night.

T remember that Collins and & great many othér leaders
vere there,'but'whether the business was I.R.A. or I.R.B.

I am not certain nowv.

When I went up at this time to see Griffith aﬁd the
Minister for Defence I had no difficulty. I picke@ up the
train beyond Thurles in the night time and ot easﬁly into
Dublin and Ix&ent at once té Dixon's Soap & CandleiWorks,
of which Cathal Brugha, the Minister for Defence, was a

Director. In the course of a short time I got to see him and
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I told him what my business was and that it was vérf difficult
for us to continue without a reasonable supply ofaarms; that
we had quite & considerable amount of funds, prob%—lblyflOOO,
that we could plank'dOWn to help in getting stuff; knowing

of course that it would all havé to be bought or paid for

in some way or other. Brughas seemed to think that there was
no difficulty in the matter. He was full of figﬁt and the
only question was to get the arms and go in and gét the eneny,
attack their barracks and attack them every way. iI asked him
if he'would,make arrangements to get any stuff thaﬁ could be
got for me and he told me that it was not in his nands, that
I should see Michael Collins and that he wouldsigdd a guide
with me to Collins. He thought I would have no dﬂfficulty

b
1

in getting a pretty reasonable supply.

I got to Collins and he was gquite indignant that I should
be lecking for something which, he said, I knew wa? not there.
I replied that I had seen the Minisfer Tor Defenceiand he
seemed to think that it should be poésible to get éupplies
and that was how Ic¢ ame to him. Collins said ther% were no
arms to be got and he did not know when there would be any to
be had, and if they were to be had, we would get oﬁr shére of
them. He also said that I had been too long in th% struggle
and needed a rest and to let some of the younger mén do the
work for a time, but that we must carry on some wa# without
arms. We were prepared to do this, I told him, bué a good
many of the ¢crowd were not prepared to carry on a2 campaign
that did not meem to be leading anywhere, only proiucing
certain types we did not want. I alluded to some &f those
things that had happened, such as robberies for peﬂsonal gain,
but he s aid the'I.R.A. ought to be strong énough to%deal
sternly with those fellows and enforce discipline. EHe said

1

that he was rather surprised that I should make such an effort

¢
i
|

i

|
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to get arms that I ought to kmow were not to be had and
that we seemed to be a very purse-proud crowd in @ipperary
with this £1000 we had to spend. On this jocose @ote we
parted. I knew very'Weil that Collins knew his b?siness and
that he had told me the truth. In fact, I had su}mised fairly
well that no arms were available. Phil Shanahan,iDan Breen,
Sean O'TIreasaigh and others had been working for iong for us
in that field, but of late with no success. I was rather
sorry that I had been sort of forced into worrying Collins

. [
on the matter.

{
|
I got to see Griffith in an office where he yas

apparently engaged on editing his paper or upon o#her‘
correspondence. My conversation with him showed %hat ne did
not like the situation that had develqped and he feared for

" our ability to stick it out. He was non-committai in his reply
to the questions I had been directed to put to hi%. They had
reference to the various aspects of a situation tﬁat had
arisen - the departure from national idealism of gome of our
own people, and the destructive tacﬁics of the enémy;Should

ve abate our armed activities as regards ambuéhegﬁ Should

we strike big blows in other ways instead? He refierred me to
the army authorities. Perhaps he was right, but i% seems

to be generally inferred that when President ae Vaﬁera returner
from the U.S.A. he and the army chiefs in Dublin décided that
small affairs were not much use, that without suffkciency of
arms greater battles could not be fought, but thatéthere were
other ways of hitting foreign rule, and so came thé great blow

of the Custom House. !
I
i
I returned to Tipperary and gave my r eport to'a brigade
meeting. I had got nothing for my journey.. :

Some evenings later I was engaged in a skirmish with some
_ o
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British officers, but it was only a waste of goéé ammunition.
There were no arms. to be had, or further supplie$ of

ammunition, and a éompulsory lévy‘was introduced.to take the
’ 4

place of the former collection for the arms fundT

The usefulness of Kilshenane for organising iwork had
ended as it grew more difficult to have any meeting there,
owing to the incessant raiding. I rarely stayedlthere for
more than a few minutes and never slept there. 4t the fall
of night I generally headed towards a remote‘hayéhed, climbed
into it and slept. The shadow of death hung oveq the staff at

Kilshenane, but the work went on somehow or other.
) |

I was in Dublin frequently and with this an& the
constantly moving about, the spotters for the Bri@ish murder
|
gang were unable to place my whereabouts; but, fipally, those

. w
gangters got accurate information of my being in Kilshenane

and they very nearly got me.
i

A good deal of the time - when it was known that I was at
home - I had women callers who wanted to get theil sons or
brothers or husbands out of danger'swy. They we¥e good
people, staunch enough to the cause and ready to make any
sacrifices of money, means, imprisonment, but the? vished to
save the lives of their 'dear ones, and who could blame them?
Those were heartbreaking ordeals for me, and sometimes I had

to intervepe'and bring fellows home against their-will.

Michael Sheehan suffered similarly, but to a lessér extent.

|
b

A11 this business, and my feeling that the ambushes gere
doing our men harm, made me kick aéainst1he ambuéﬁes in the
finish. |

Seamus Robinson arrived in due course in Kiléhenane and

discussed the matter with me, but I was sore and pig-headed
. { ' .

i
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and ﬁe got nowhere with tﬁg discussion. .It was % certain type
of thing I was opposed to. Like all Irish peoplé, Iwas
proud of Knocklong and Ballihalee, of the daring;atﬁack on
lord French and, later, of the heroic fight at C%rolan's house,
Sean O'Treasaigh in Talbot St., the great stand at Crossbarry,
apd similar fights. i
I had been back in Kilshenane one day in lat? §eptember
1920, when news reached us of an ambush at Coolcu%sane and
the wounding there of the British officer in charge of the
military at Dundrum. Some short time before tha&,.Captain
John Prout of the U.S. army had come to visit hisiold home and
friends at Dundrum. He had a fine record in the ﬁ.S. ATmY .
I knew him when he was a boy and ﬁy people and hi% were old
friends. I went to see him and to g et his help, éven if under
cover, for the I.R.A. He gladly consented to do éhis. Amongst
other work he got into intimate conversationsz witﬁ this Britisk
army officer. The latter, I understood, was a So#th African by
birth and had relatives in Dundrum area who had léng been our
supporters. John Prout reported to me that this éfficer would
not join us or throw up his commission, but he guaranteed that
he and his men would act decently and humanly. A% I have
referred to Prout, I will finish my story as far gslit goncerns
him. He had been giving instruction to I.R.A. units for some
time and, on the coming of the Truce, took charge bf one of

the training camps. £t the beginning of the Truce he came to
see me in Dublin nghanded me letters from the U.S} Arnmy
Command in Occupied Germany. He was offered promo%iOn to the
rank of Major if he would go thére. He asked me wﬁat he should
do and I urged him to stay on, that he would bhe a éreat help

in forming an up-to-date Irish army. He stayéd onwand became

a Major General. The civil war disgusted him and ﬁe has been
[

back in the U.S.A. for many years:
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When I heard the news of the ambush at Coclacussane:
I felt thaﬁ this happening would be sufficient incentive to
send the murder gang out. I felt a premonition that a blow

was coming. Seamus Browne and I were out and about under covér
and as that September night fell we entered kllsﬁenane for :
supper and, when that was eaten, we asked Jack Cussen, my
51ster s husband, to come away with us, as no man would be
safe there in the night. Jack insisted that he wpuld stay .
with his wife and children, but Browne and I and Finnie
insisted that he should go with us, and at last he consented.
I advised alsco that he or no other man stay in tPat house in
the nights and that was agreed to. 4s it turned put, it was
easy to keep that promise. Ve 1eft.the house andistationed
ourselves on the bank of a double ditch with thick hedges
and npt far from the Cashel road. I expeéted tha% if the
murder gang came they would be accoﬁpanied by som% of the
Lincoln Regiment who were stationed in Cashel, anﬁ my plan
was to hit them, if at all possible, on their way?back to
Cashel. Seamus Browne had a rifie, Jack 3 shotguﬁ, and I
had a Webléylrevolver. It would be an ambush but]with the
difference that we would be shooting at ruffians on a murder
us

mission. It was a wet night and two of/slept on the ditch
1

top whilst another kept watch.

I had made arrangements to go to Dublin on tﬁe morrow
|

to a meeting of the Irish National Assurance Compény that was

to be held on the day after but I wondered if I would be
had
there. Morning came and nothing/happened. uexﬂent to

'Kilshenane and had breakfast and soon I heard thatimost of our
local men with arms lhad been mobilised five miles éway the
previous night near the home of Tom Carew of Goldeﬁ Garden.
I was the only person in that area of South Tipper%ry that

vas listed to be murdered, but I had never asked for

|
i



protection and never would. A car brought me to %isduff
station that evening and I got on a train to Dublin there.
A11 the train checkers were I.R.A. men and knew mé and I could
get on or off trains aﬁywhere. 1 was very'troubleb leaving
Kilshenane for I felt that the murder gang would séon have a
try for ne. _ :
The foilowing day I was sitting at the table ﬁn the Irish
Assurance office in College Green. ILarry Cgsey'wa% in the
Chair. A clerk brought in a telegram to him. He #ore open the
envelope and glanced at the contents. -His:ﬂace c;ouded and he
looked across at me. “Good God, bad news, Eamon" gaid he
as he handed the telegram to me. It read: "Kilshehane burned
down last night". "Not so bad so far'pcommented, énd then I
asked Larry to send wires for me to my sister but to cover
addresses, and with the aid of our code book I wor$ed out
messages. I wanted to know if all were well and t%at‘Phpebe

Hope should come to Dublin at once with all details Iater

in the evening came a reply that ever&one was safe:and Miss
Hope arrived at my sister's home in Dublin that night. This
was thetale she told us: My mother, Miss Hope, my sister
‘and her two children were clustered togéther-for mutual solace
in a bedroom when, about midnight, they heard the ﬂrampling of
men as they rushed in the avenue from the road. Azmoment later
and the door was battered down and there was a shoﬁt of -
"Women and children out". Two masked men were witﬁ the ¢_rowd
of about a dozen soldiers and they shouted: "Where is Dwyer
the murderer?" Mw_sister faced them bravely and ;eblied:

UMy brother is no murderer, but a gallant Irishman'. Then
those two threw hand grenades into my room and, aftér their

explosion, rushed upstairs with drawn revolvers. The women

“% and children were brought out to the roadside and képt'

prisoners there under guard whilst the remainder of the gang
|

!
1
|
|



looted, wrecked and finally burned the place. Thén the
hapless prleoners were let go and they went for refuge to
O'Brien's house. They had nothing left to wear e ccept what -

they s tood up in. ‘
Kilshenane was gone after qulte not four years of great
effort. We were building from there a part of Ireland we hoped

tc see arrive "not merely free but Gaelic as well”, the Ireland

that might have been, but has not come yet.
|

I went down to Kilshenane next day and staye@ somevwhere.
that night. The following day I had a look at th:g wreckage
and then 1 went into O'Brien's to have a meal andsget Miss Hope
to write some 1etters.- A scéut called and said tﬁat a marching
party of the Lincoln Regiment were in the neighbo#rhood.

I'wett to an outhouse to get my cycle. Just then%two soldiers
burst in searching for eggs.. I directed them furﬁher and
headed for the road with my cycle. When I got out on the road
there was a straggling party of 25 or 30 soldierslmarching
towards me within 100 yards. To turn Cashelwardsi tovards my
wrecked home, woul%;}atal, so I kept a happy face %nd keﬁt

moving towards them. HNeedless to say, Iwas affaiﬁ, but I

coneoled myself with the thought that I:{puld only, die once
and, smilingly and tactfully, I passed through théh,‘saying it
was a lovely day, but in my heart wishing them all in the
nethermost d_epths of hell. i showed no haste and @ounted my
cycle and slowiy pedalled: awéy when I had passed ti.lrough them.
The further Iwent the faster I went and I was jus% reaching
the crossroad of Faheen when I heard a-shout behiné me and,
.1ook1ng back over my shoulder, I saw a soldier rushlng out
from O'Brien's and shoutlng something. The otherswtarned in
my direction and some were raising their rifles aﬁd then I
turned the corner and saw them no more. ILater, whén I saw my

sister, she told me that the party called in %o Kiishenane
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and they rounded up all the poidtry and took them awvay with
them. Jack Cussen and another Velunteer were miiking the

i
cows and the soldiers threatened to shoot them. [The officer
. o
in charge said, sarcasitically, to my sister: "The cunning
scoundrel, Famon,, escaped {rom us. He was so nice'getting

through us that we did not know who he was untilgtoo late".

As no man could now safely work at Kilshenan%, Idecided

to sell it at once and pa& off any debts'thatvrere on it.

I fixed up the old place in Ballagh for my mother, Wimnie,
Jack'and the children, and brought enough covs ané.equipment
there for them. After over three years of strain:and terror
my sister was about to have é rest from trouble. EWith what
lI got for Kilshenane, now minus a house, I paid M%ss Daly

her £1000 plus interest for the entire period and;I cleared

the Bank A/c¢c. and all other accounts. |

Iater I got compensation for the other 1osseé but, in turr

I lost it 21l in the publishing of "The'Gael“ and{“Banba“.

I had many letters of sympathy about the burﬂing of
Kilshenane and the Gaélic‘Leggue paper Uhn Claidheamh Soluis"
had a good d eal to say about my work. The name apbeared on
the map issued showing the burnings by the BritishL Itvfas,
¢lear to me that my presence in Kilshenane in thosé days befof#
the raid was Egportéd by some spotter.. ‘

In all cases the murder gang got away safely éfter doing
theirdevilish work andrthaf fact gave me and-many others cause
for reflection. It showed how terribly weak we we#e, how
lacking in watchfulness and how lacking in detefmiﬁation to
meet these midnight miders with death and it‘all-béiled down

to the fact that we had no worthwhile supply of arms. Who

were the masked men of the murder gangs? Had they been
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hunted down and executed as the murderer Swanzy wés, deeds

worth while would have been done.
. . |

After the destruction of Kilshenane and the attempt to
trap and murder me, I was defihitely a bad risk a§ a guest in
any household and,-on account of my stature and béing so well-
knovn, it was no easy job for me toescape the quest of the

spotters of the British murder gang

.Ilhad fo stay in the neighbourhood as I had ﬂo carry
.through the arrangements for the sale of Kilshenaﬁe and fix up
my mothér, my sister and her husband .and their chiﬁdren in the
old home at Ballagh, and, having done that, keep f?raiway :rom
them, except for occasional secret visits by nightg so that

they had a .chance to live in some little peace.
There were many who would risk their iives toishelter me
and among. them the great patriot priest, Father Matt Ryan, P.P.
of Knockavilla. I discovered one morning after.shéltering for
the previous night in the Parochial House that thl% venerable
0ld priest had stayed awake and on the watch throughout the
night. - l
There was not much I could do at the time, esﬁecially
as I differed from some of the Brigade Council on tie policy
to be pursued, but after this, reaching a certain p;int of
unpleasantness, the matter died out and I went to my work in

Dublin and to hiding. : | S

1
My sister and her husband and their children lived at 93
Stella Gardens and in those years Searus Robinson, éean‘
O'Treasaigh, Sean Hogan, Dan Breen, Michael Sheehan, Sean
U'Meara were frequently there and, occasionally, otﬂe&s like
George Plunkett, Seamus O'Neill, Sean Morrissey, Pa@dy 0 'Bwyer
and, at least once, Michael Collins. The death of m& dear and

gallant friend, Sean O'Treasaigh, was a terrible blo# to me.
’ |

|
I
1
'
|
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I was pretty ill at the time and I felt terribly éaddened.

The British got some notes on Sean and on 6né of them was
written "Duncan's, Stella Gardens", which was my 51ster s house-
The British made a search 1n the area, but theytﬂere 1ed astray
by the D.M.Police.of Irishtown Station, who could not find any
Duncan in Stella Gardens, but .said that there weré such people
there some years before. After this close shave % got lodgings
with a Mr. Gaynor until one nlght early in 1921, deuus Robinsor
Sean O0'Meara and Rody Connolly,.son.of.James Connolly, the
executed 1916 leader, called to Duncan s seeking me and Anthony
Duncan brought them to Gaynor's. It was alter curfew. Mrs.
Gaynor, at my request, preparéd and served a suppex for us and
she could not help seeing that they were heavily aémed. They
slept in my room that night and left after breakfabt in the
morning. They discussed with me a project for'get#iﬁg érms
from Germany and my job was to arrange for some business
agency for O'Meara and Connolly who were éo go on this
mission. The 3rd Tipperary Brigade still had thisimoney that
Collins said was making us purse proud. The'ﬁissidnvras under=-
taken. Gaynors knew I was a "wanted" man, but now that other
dangerous meh had come'visiting, Mrs;‘Gaynor grev Gery fearful,
naturaily enough, and I had to leave. DNy sister.got other
places for me but, apparently, thetalew ent aro&gﬁgthat Iws
'‘on the run' and I had td go. ;

Turning back to the closing days of 1920 I havg alanQ
felt that had Breen and Treacy got to me in Stella Gardens in
that w eek before the battle at Carolan s, the Duncans and I
could have got them shelter in that working class district.

It is known that they were hard-preésed to get safeéshelter in
the city. - later on the terror invaded Stella Gardeﬁs toc, and
outside some few homes like Duncan's, shelter cou;;i not easily

be found there.
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In those 1gtter years I had worked hard in the econémic
‘field, mainly to émash the British monopoly in thg insurance
fields and had been very successful. Feeliﬁg pre&ty confident
that an Irish Government would soon be in power, ? turned to
the cultural field and it was, and is, my opinion;that good
bilingual periodicals, soundly national, would help us along
to.'reach the ideals of Pearse and the countless ofhers who had

worked and fought to create an Irish Ireland. 1

I then set about organising "The Gael Publishing Society"
and, later, when our war with Britain had ended, ﬁhexqeekly
‘ x
iIGgel" and the monthly "Banba" appeared. We had ﬁn office at

73 Lower Mount St. "

On Bloody Sunday, November 21st, I was at thé Pillar
wvith Kr. Doris of “Thé Mayo FKews! about to board Q Drumeceondra
tram for Croke Park, when a Captain Ryan and anothér T.R.E.
man came to me -and said that he had orders from MiFhael
Collins that prominent I.R.A. men who, like myselfb were easily
identifiable, should be directed to keep off the s%reets.
They insisted that I should at once go with them aﬁd take the
Sandymount tram to Stella Gardens._ I did so. Wheﬁ my tram

- reached Ringsend bridge over the Dodder, terror-stficken people
who had apparently crossed on fhe Liffey ferry weré coming off
the quays to the Ringsend road and some continued %heir head~
long flight along the Dodder towards Ballsbridge. 1The follow-
ing forenoon I had slipped into the Mount St. offiée and had
been there only a very short time when a lorry or ﬁwo loaded
with Auxiliaries came tearing to the door and & raid was on.

I got out by the back yard and into Grattan St. I!had got
about 50 yards when & number of the Auxiliaries cam? into the
street and opened fire on me. With bullets hitting:the walls
and street near me, I got into a shop and out the b;ck way

and over walls towards Westland Row énd felt guite élated that
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once more I had been able to escape. Mr. J.J. Cooke, the
ovner of the house,'the MacPat Brothers who opera%ed a brush
making factory in the basement, and "all the male @embers of
our staff were hauled off to prison and held for éome‘weeks.
Had I been caught, I doubtless would have been mufdéred by
those Auxies as were Dick McKee, Peadar Clancy an@ Conor Clune
on that 22nd November 1920. ‘ 'i
There were a few mihor incidents in early 19é1 of a
personal nature, but this stofy has grown too long, and I will
now deal only with a few of the more interesting happenlnes.
Dates 1 cannot r emember.
One afternoon in the spring of 1921, I had g%ne down from
73 Mount St. to the Irish National Assurance Office in College
Green. I had told the staff in HMount St. that Ixﬁould return
within an hour, but man proposes and «.... .
On my way-back in Nassau St. I was about .to turn ihto érowne
and Tolan's when men in civilian clothes with their hands
significantly in their overcoat pockets closed in oﬁ me,
and told mé]fb meke a move or I'd be very dead. Itworked my
brains and tried to persuade them that I was a Dub}in business-
man. They a sked why did I leave Kilshenane and, the game
being up, I replied that they knew the answer to that.
“"Come with us" was the order, "and if you try toe¢scape or
signal friends you'll die sudden”. I saw no friend? on my way
up Dame St. Arrived'inside the gatevway of Dublin%Castle,
an olive complexioned constabulary officer héndledimy
interrogation_and prodded me in the face and mouthiand stomach
repeatedly with a revolver muzzle, whilst.ttteringﬂthreats
that he thought were blooq—curdling. Frightened e%ough at
first, I grew case hardened as time v ent on. Heraﬁ short at
times of verbal ammunition with Whlch to fire at me and had
to refer to others in an office on the left-~-hand 31de of the

I
entrance drive from Dame St.



Amongst the threats made were that I woﬁld bé sént to
join Treacy, and some of the allegations were thaﬁ I was the
'paymaster of the "Tipperary Murder Gang") tﬁat I ﬁsed pay Dan
Breen a sum of-£25 for every "peeler" he "murdered", that I
vas also a cunning murderer and a traitorous hound, whose
plausible tongue had seduced scores of R.I.C. men.f#om their
rightful allegiance to the Crown, and that I had ﬂeen making
secret moves to safeguard those secret traitors wh? were amongst
the R.X.C., that their crimes and mine would yet bé brought
to light and we would all be hung. There was a lo% of it and,

‘ t
after a couple of hours, I was hardly able to keepjon my feet.

.The interrogator fired scarcely'any di:ect qu%stion at me.
It was clear that hed. I lost my t emper and said oridone anythins
to give an excuse for fough handling I would have #een slaughte:
-ed there and then. i

|
Eventually I was handed over to the British military in

the City Hall. No daylight was admitted into my prison chamber
f

there and, in the weeks I was there, there vas constant coming
|

and going of prisoners. Amongst them was Sean MQchaith of

|
London whom I knew very well. |

When T did not return to Lr. Mount St. that evlgening or to
Stella Gardens that night or next day, my sister wa% in a state
of fear., A guarded message to Winnie in Tipﬁerary ﬁrought fear
to her. . Again the terror was ip their homes. I ha? disappeareg
A couple of days later, John Condron, Irishtown, and a member
of the republican police, brought my sister to the #epublican
Police Secret H.Q.V The officer in charge there heafd the name
of the missing man and the story and then he asked #hat the
name be repeated. When this was done he exclaimed:E“Eamon
O'Dwyer; they have murdered.him somewherel" So my éeople were
in a state of anguish and I was not allowed to writé a letter

;

]



mtil I was sent to Arbour Hill Prison.
I had been in the City Hall about a fortnight when I
induced one of our soldier guards to post to my sister (Hrs.

Duncan) a scribbled note and so r elieved the'fearq of my people.

I was all along in Arbour Hill Military Prison in 1918
for about a week. Now there were over 1000 prisoﬁers there,
but most of them were not members-of any national organisation.
Some time later Iwas released irom there, but witﬁin a few day:
searches viere made for me again. Nine or ten days%before the
Truce I was sent by G.H.Q. to Glasgow to look im:o}I some matfers
that Phil and Sean Healy had in hand there when they had to
flee to Ireland. I was with Jack O'Sheehan (now of Irish
Hospitals Trust) and Andy Furlong when there came #he Truce

and'so'ended my part in the struggle to oust B:itiéh occupation
E

My final talks with Michael Collins wereas f&llow:
On the day thetCollins returned to Dublin after tha 51gnlng
of the Treaty I uaS'walk_ng up Grafton St. On the cher 51d%
Collins, Diarmuid O'Hegarty and some. others were\Ja;king dowmn.
Collins saw me and ﬁe called to me, came across, shbqk hands
warmly and a sked for my opinion of the settlement. %I replied
that it was as good as could be expected, better thén most
people expected, and things missing from it that woﬁld complete
it as a national settlement could be secured as Ireiand ETew
in strength under a 26-county government. "¥ould Tipperary
accept it, and especially the I.R.A.%" he asked. Th% people
would accept overvhelmingly, was my opinion, as woulh also the

majority of the I.R.£. In both predictions Iwas right.
i
He again shook hands warmly and we parted.

Some time later, Paddy 0'Dwyer "the man f rom Hollyford" and
now of Mantlehill; Golden, came to 93 Stella Gardenéiﬁith a
message from the 3rd Battalion that they wanted me tq call on

]



Michael Collins the fblloving morning at the'Provisional
Government qffices in the City Hall and ask him fo get the
National Land Bank to grant a ;ban to Jim O'Gormén to buy a
publichouse in Cappawhite. D.F. Walsh fixéd-the éppointment
for me with Collins and Fa@raig O'Maille agreed to go with me.
There'was grave disunion'threatening)and Collins ﬁould not
listen to some of the Tipperary men who were agaiﬁst the Treaty
He had a talk W1th us and, on my urging, he agreed to get the
loan for O'Gorman. Beforewe parted with him, and I never
saw that great and gallant man alive again, he said gocosely
to me: "Eamon, do you know what was the worst thlng you did
in your 1ife?" I told him I could not pick one oup of the

many, and then he said: "Bringing Seamus Robinson to Tipperary"
:
During the civil war period I was secretary fér.a group
that made great efforts to bring about peace and unlty. On

that committee were, amongst others, Joe Stanley, Martln

Conlon (I.R.B.) and Paddy Belton. :
' I

I have now come to the end of my s tory, or at an any rate, to
‘all those portions of it that belong to a military history
of our times. I look back with pride and pleasure %o my
meetings with solmany of the great men and women Qféour race,
but, above all, I wish tox ecord my pride in the gréat mass of
our people who gave my comrades and me their unstin%ed support
in those years of national effort. My lo?ing rememﬁrance
goes to all thdse who s tood with us in the years‘ofitribulation.
those who helped me in national work throughout most.of
Munster and in Dublinj; the gallant men of 4/Company pf the
'3rd Battalion, 3rd Tipperary Brigade, and the Cumann na mBan
associated with them; the men and women of the Kilshénane staff
(or garrison), liisses K. Mb%iarty, May Kearney and P%oebe Hope
(now Bean khic Maolain of Belfast), John Cussen, Seamus Browne

1

|
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(Clogher), Mick and Tom Kearney, Paddy Hayes, Michael Davern,
Martin Moloney, Bill and Sean O'Dwyer and, above éll, to

!
Seamus Robinson. Amongst those who were closely associated

with me, and who are to the fore today, I would like to mention

Seamus C'Neill, Ceannphort na nGarda, Gaillimh, Tédhg O'Dwyer,
Dan Breen, Padraig ('Cuinnedin, Seamus agus Tomasio Maoileoin.
Prayerful, loving remembrance, too, of those-frieﬁds and
comrades who fell in the fight, died in prison or;passed awvay
in more recent years: OSean O Treasaigh, Piaras M%cCana, Phil
Ryan (Mason), Jerh. O'Duyer, Richard Treacy, Michael Sheehan,
Paddy Hogan, John Halloran, Bill O'Dwyer, Bill (R&ssell)
O'Dwyér, Proinnsias 0'Druachain, Sean Morrissey, William Bern,
Tom Carevw, J.J. Hassett, also my brother—in-law'Anihony Duncan,
93 Stella Gardens, who gave of his best, and my sister Winnie

(Mrs. Cussen) whose health was broken in that 1astfyear of

terror in Kilshenane.

And, finally, to those of my own family who ate today
living in Dublin - my sister Kate (Mrs. Dﬁhcan) wh& was hostess:
in her home to Sean Treacy, Dan Breen, Seamus Robiﬁson, Sean
Hogan, myself and others.so often in those years; John Cussen
(my brother~in-law) who went through the days of térror in
Kilshenane, and his daughters (my nieces) Maureen Cussen and
Kitty'(Mrs; Sinclair) who still vividly remember that hight of
terror‘whén their home was set ablaze and they were:held
prisoners by the British soldiery. And there is my nephew,
Sean Duncan, and my niece Ann (Mrs. MacDermott) who remember
during their childhood days being held on their kneés by Seén

O'Treasaigh and Seamus Robinson.
Beannachta Dé ortha go léir. / o
Signed: /@41,07\/ (8) ’_a(/(/lé/fﬁ
Date: /’4“714/&(1&\- ZQ%
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