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BUREAU OF MILITARSHITTRARTY

DU PL ICATE o W T

STATEMENT BY MICHEAL U, 6 DONNGEADHA

(Michael Vincent O'Donoghue)

An Heall Theas. Lios M8r Mothuda, Co, Portldir

1 wﬁa born in Portumnae, Co., Galway, on May 18th, 1900
and baptised Michael Vincent O'Donoghue by Monsignor Joyoce,
Catholic Dean bf Portumne in the local church, Ny fatheﬁ,
James O'Donoghue, was an R.I. C. sergeant of 20 years service
at the time, He had served as R.I.C. consteble in Mid-Tipp.
(Thurles; Hoiycroas aﬁd’Littleton) between 1881 and 1896,
and had heen transferred (after marriage to a Moycarkey girl)

- across the Shannon to South Galway.

My mother, Johanna 0"Donnghue,‘ nde Mackey, was the
daughtér‘of Michael Mackey, a small but thrifty farmer of
Currsheen, Thurles. Her mother, Mary McCormack, came from
the cashél' district and claimed to be a second cousin of the
McCormack brothers hung on faked evidence for an agrarian

murder, whose innocence was publicly established yéars after

. their ;}uﬁicial marder, and whose mortal remains now rest in

Lough more graveyard outside Thurles., My grandmother, Mary
Mackey, née MoCormack, remembered the femine and '48 and.
Smith O'Brien and the Fenlans, and told me many a tale of
them. before she dled at a ripe old age of 90 or s0o in 19’21.‘
My _gra.ndrather, James O'Donoghue of Glenoairn (1'.lmnt
Castlerichard), Lismore, had been evicted from a 60-aoref
farm in ll&i}? during the last phase of the great land
olaaranﬁee. During the same week, fifteen farming households
had.been levelled and dispersed fin the town:_land of Ahane:boy
adj_oininlg Glencairn. Most of the evicted femilies made ;for
the emigrant ship at Cove (Queenstown) and salled to America
at ,‘507- & head, But my grandfather was married with a large
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young family of twelve a%: the time - seven boys and five
girls, His wife (my Sl'a{;ﬂmother, Hary Brigid Boyle of
Dungarvan) was 8 membefs of one of tho oldest end most national
families in mid-Wata}pfora - the Boyles of Dungarvain.
Jemes 0'Donoghue ¢ fast to his old home and holding at
Glencairn C?'OBB fhere generations of O'Donoghues hsad lived :
before him. Bhdrtly after his eviction from the 60-scre ‘
Ahsneboy holdirig, his o0ld homs at Glencairn was burnt
acoidentally, but he promptly built a new one at the Croes of
Castlorighiard (Glencairn), got & publican's licence for 1%
and ct?u/'ied on there the mixed trading of a country shop.

’

’My father (also James) was the second eldest boy and !
d.qk’éed the R I.C. in his 18th year, Incidentally he was the
o;tlly one of the seven sons in the family to stay at home in
Ireland. Hia brothers all went to U.S.A. one by one according
as they reached man's estate, and died or dlsappeared there,

swallowed up in the vast human melting pot which ie the U.8. A

My fdther, emorging from the R.1.C. depot though not yot
19, was sent to Thurles (his first station). He was mightd |
proud of 1_113 educational prowess - he was & firgt-class writer
speller and atatement composer in the turgld stilted
polyeyllabic English of those days; he had spent a few years
going to the newly-opened C.B.S, in Lismore in the mid- :
poventies, and considered himself highly educated accordingly.
He was a tall, powerful man, very athletic in the sprints,
and eapeolially with the weights, end a tough footballef of
the 0ld rough-and-tumble school. He participeted with
distinction in all theae activities (though an R.I.C. men)
in the Thurles area, and became very popular, During all hité
time in Mi4-Tipp. he was tone of the boys', wolcome at every
crossroads end farmhouse. | |



Two incidents during his sojourn in Thurles he spoke of
%o mo many yoars afterwvards and he invested both uvith an aiz
of mystery ﬁh.toh I could naver fethom, The firat was tha
arrival of tho mortal remains of Charles Joseph Kickham a% _
Thurles reil station, and the refusal of Daan Cantwell. (betwaen’
whose family and Kickhem's there existed & life-~long fusd) to
allov the patriot’s corpse into Thurles Cathedral, Ly fathor |
boasted to ma that, in plain clothes, he attended Kickham's
vake in Kar:';i.ek's publichouse in the company of some of his
sporting and athletic friends among the young men of Mid~Pipp.

The other incident was an obgoure soquel to the Phoenix
Park killings and the activitios of the "Invincibles®. There
miat have been a unit of this secret society in Thurles, Ordar;;
came from R.I.C. Hgrs. in Dublin, a few daye after the Phoonix -
Park tragedy, to Thurles R.1.C., to arrest some young men in
Thurles, Uy father vas detailed for this duty vith one R.I1.C.
party, On the liat for vhom varrants were out was ome Duyer,

& Thurles friend of his. | 0'Donoghue tipped off somehow Ma
Yganted" r:-i.and, end vhen the R, I,C, searched, their man :waa
miés!.ng. Dgyer fled the country, after warning his immediate
assoclates, of their danéerg and reached haven in Aunatralia,

Invincibles
nover to return. The R I.C. seiged three or four °suspebt’/
but they wore only vory minor fry and, as far as I mou, were
never chargod. My father, normally a talkative man, vas very E
eeoretive and mysterious on this affair. He sesmed to fear
aluays that his R.1.C. masters would ooms to hear of his '
aseaooiation vith Duyer,

After soms years in Thurles, 0'Donoghue wes trensferred
out to Holyoross. There, his bosom friend was Jim Cahill, the
father of Phil Cahill, the famous Tipperary hurler of 1920/1935
or so, who dled young some years ago. Cahill, as well as
hurling and athletics, was interested in greyhounds; so0 wves my
father. Cahill also made a *book'. The two were inseparable
and frequented every sports meeting and coursi.n_g in Tipperary i

/'
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‘and East Limerick. Heny a modest coup they brought off with

hound and man., Those were the days of the infant @, A, A, and
the R.I.C. as a body were anything but popular in the Iriap
oountrysidé. My father continued his athletioc activities,
thﬁugh on ﬁany occasione under assumed names, On transfer to
Littigton, Co, ¢1pperary,:he came in contact with the O'Keeffes
of the Horse and Jockey (Tom, Dick, Jim and Jack), one of the
most famous hurling families 1n Tipperary - All-Ireland hurlers
all, and members of the famous Tubberadora team of the latg
nineties, 'He and Dick O'Keeffe beceme fast life-long friends
and when each, 1n time, married, the other 'stood up' with him
as his best man, Here at the 'Jockey' my father met his wife-
to~be (through the kind offices of Dick O'Keeffe) - Johann;a
Mackey of Curraheen, and they were maﬁried in'Moycarkey‘Pa?ish
Church by Dr. fénnelly,_afterwards Archblshop of Caghel,

With hie newithed bride, O'Dondghue wag sent on transfer to

. Portumna, Co. Galway, on the fringe of the Clanrickard Estate,

at that time a great storm ceﬁtre of agrarien sctivity in
Irelend. | | |
After our birth in May 1900, my elder twin brother (by a
few howrs) was sent to Curraheen, Thurles, to be reared bf his
aunt, Elien Mackey. I, the younger and weaker twin; was éeared
by oy mother. Being somswhat delicate as a child, I contﬁécted
8 variety of infant diseases inoluding scarlet fever and,:

|
somewhat unexpectedly in most cases, survived them all, f am:
afraid that this resulted in my growing up something of a pet.
In 1903, my father was qent on promotion as sergeant in oqarge
of the R.1.C. Barracks in Peterswell. There we lived in the
barracks and I and my §g§n brother - Jamea Ernest -~ went to
our f£irst school, the.nationai school in the village. Thére;
too, I remember hearing Irish spoken for the first time, in the
village shop of Mrs. Hayea, Vividly I can still recall :the

evening in the field outslde the barracks with the R.I.C. 'men
;

!
{
|
'



-k}

_ to a close. : N ;
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pract:laing weight-throwing (favourite pastime for men in
those days). I and my twin brother - about four years ola
then - were hurling close by when the ball was atruok by me
aoroaa the weight-»throwere. My 'brother ran to ratrieve tha
ball, a11 oblivious of hie danger; so, too, were the R.I. c.
men, A ahout' a sickening thud! and Jma E. 0'Donoghue),

.my brother, lay atretohed on the ground -~ atﬂ.l - with hia

forehend cruched in, My fathex- waa away in Gort; my mnther

_distracted. Dr. Foley was brought over poste-haste r_rom

Ardrahan by horse and trap, no motors in those dsye.. The
1njury. was almoat mortal- but not quite - a wide ;Iagge&,
fracture of the centre forehead and aeep conocussion, By a
miracle of aurgery and medicine (15 stitches were put in his
forehead) my brother was restored to health and atrength

An six months, thanks to the genius and tender care of l?gr.,
Foley. BEe carried throughout his short life, however,. a

huge eeven-pointed red astar on his foreheed as the nmz'k.,l
I

of his amszing escape from death.

.Bhortly afterwsrds, Sergesnt James O'Donoghue was :fnoved
to Loosecaun near Woodford, Co. Galway, not on promotion
thie time, but rather as an expression of disapproval ‘b#r
his R.I.C. superiors for his scarcely-cgncealed sympath?y with
the local farmers in their etruggle with Clanrickard, and for
his lack of zeal in upholding 1aw and order within the ;
meaning of the various Coercion Acts then in force; but the

days of 0'Donoghue’s service in the R, I.C, wore d_rawi_.ns

In 1905, after the minimum 25 years service for pension
pnrpoeés, he retired with station-sergeant's rank end tv:ent
to live near his old home at Glenceirn, Co. Vaterford. ,

He was then only 4% years of age, still a strong athlete and
a comparatively young man, He returned to his home d:l.étrict

with a:view to buying back at a public auction part of itha
T |
i

|
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farm from which his father had been evioted 26 yaaré earlier,
Huch of the evicted lands in thls area had been planted w:'lth
hardwood forest treea after the tenants had been benished.

My father's bid to purchase the former O'Donoghue land railed
and the holding wae knocked down to a local grabber, a ,‘I:';l-.#ok-
emith named Cashin, Foiled in his bid to purchase lend, my
father rented some grazing land.in Glencairn on the newly-
ingtituted 11 monthe system, got the temancy of a ohe-stpﬁrey
thatched house at the "Level" near Glencairn schoolhouse I

and settled down as a retired R.1.C. pensioner in August '
1505 with his wife and three young sons. '

At the tender age of four I was fascinated by the martial

atmosphere of R, I.C. Barracks and 1 remember that I was '
allowed to accompany my father and the "men' when they wel!nt
ball-riring, That was target and shooting practice with their
carbines at a "natural’ range (usually a large sandpit. I can

i

recollect, too, how I was allowed to lie down, hold the

. f E
ocarbine and actually fire a shot from it, This indeed was a
rare privilege for a four-year-old and made & profound

impression on me., My father indulged my childish craze for

' firearms by giving me a present of an air rifle (then a v'lery :

modern. wéai)on) on his return from a trip homs to Glenoau;'n
prior to his quitting the R.I.C, I can still recall the pride
I felt at popsessing a real ;:11_' rifle of my very own on the
occasion of my fifth birthday. i
|
Four years we lived in the thatched cabin on the 'Lgvel'.
Then, in 1909, we moved to Dungarvan. My father héﬂ._ got a

Job as a. supervieor (Gaffer) in the Brewery end Jam factory

- of his second cousin, Thomas Power, the Industrialist and

first Chalrman of the Watorford Co, Council, We lived in
Dungarven until 1913. I attended the Christisn Brothers
School where I had as school companions 'Pax’ Whelan, George

|
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Lennion and othera vho were later to figure prominently in
t,ne national resurgence, I was rated a good scholar, though

“out of schopl I wae as tough as the toughest of the fish-

havking ("fish-jowlters" as we called them) youngsters from
Boithrin-na-Trd, or the 'Buttery’, the two toughest slum.
areas of Dungarvan, now cleared for ever, I hurled and played
Gaelic Football in the 'ﬁa_rnh' behind Power's jam factory

and wae also useful at handball = gt that timo there was a
fine ball-alley at mmgarvan C.B.5. There were many juvenile
street and district teama, both hurling and football. Rivalry
betveen them was intense and competition was fierce and bitter.
The teams were more 1like juvenile gangs and many inter-district
matches enfded in faction fights with hurloys, stones, h&ttlee
and nhnt-have-you. There was no adult direction or patronage
in these savage juvenile fueds. I rose to be a much-admired
‘hero’ in thie Juvenile underworld. Two deeds of daring °

led to thia.' In one, I ‘fecked’ (to use the slang term of

the tims) a oouple of men'e hockey eticke from the temporary
dreeping quarters beside a fence during a match betwveen the
Dungarvan mixed hockey team and & visiting team (from I.ismore,
I think). 1 cut the handles of the sticke down short and sold
them to two studenteg af 31_:. Augustine's College — one of vhom,

& namesake of my own, afterwards became an ecclesiastic of

" international fame in the Augustinian Crder, Hy other

achievement was to gat- 'captured’ while paiding an orchard. for
gooseberries while my two companions escaped. I vas hauled
before the R.IL &nd admitted the ‘crime', but refused to
divulge the names of my chums, I was fined 128,64, , a pretty
hefty sum at tiae time. But for my rfather being an ex-sergeant
of R, I1.C, .-the magistrate, a pompous bloated English Protestant

" named Orr, would have sent me to a reformatory. I can still

recall his comment uvhen it was pleaded in my favour thet I was

& clever boy at school and usually at the head of the class,
: l
|
!
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'Yes', said he, ‘eclever in school and lawless outside where
property is concerned, and all the more likely to becoms a

dangerous citizen®,

At the helight of my fame(?) after my conviction, I was
sent by my mother to her old hums.at'bﬁrrahean, Thurles,
for my summer holidaye in 1913, Really, it 'was a form of
‘banishmeﬁt to get.me awvay from Dungarvan for a while and from
my fellow delinquents, As it hafpened, 1 wap never agaiﬁ

to return to my home in Dungsrvan,,

- At Curraheen I helped my uncle at the farm work and in
the bog,. I became'an.expert turf-catcher, root-thinner énd
pike-man (with a hay pike). I haunted Dick O°'Keeffe's ball-
alley at the Jockey every Sunday all day and every-eveniﬂg
from 6 to 8,30 p.m. I had to be indoors by nine to say the
family Rosary, always glven out by my granémother, then -
well in her seventies and getting.Lloyd George'a 014 Age’
~pension of 5/- a week, She regarded me as & grown man and

told me many stories and confiﬁed in me secrets and scangals,
too, of Hoycarkey aend district in the years gone by, I was
rogeled with poor Parrell's amatory affairs with Eitty O'Shea
in vast detail., But I wes only 13 and in no way precooiéus
in sex affairs or the facts of life. Consequently, Parnell's
*carryings-on' arouagd in me little intereat or enthusiaam
or even curloslty. I wanied to hear aﬁout the Fenlians ahd the
Moonlighters and the men of '48 above in Ballingarry at the
collieries, and Smith 0'Brien’s arreép in Thurles, and the
famine times, Her most enthralling story to me was her yvivid
account of that unforgetteble morning in March 1867. Ha&ing
raked out and rebulilt the turf fire after rising as ususal
‘at 6 a;ﬁL to prepare breakfast for her husbend and young
familf (her eldest was fhen B'yéérs, she aaid); she 6pen9d
the one door going out to the yard and saw a blanket of deep

l
|
|
|
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cnou an around. Out on the road, cho looked doun totards
the °Jockey » There, a quarter of a milo avay, ghe sav &
aqlmdroﬁ' of soldiers on horssback., Frightenod, she turned to
un back in, Inside the gate she hoard the shrill call of a
bugle in the dietance and them noarer t¢he nuffled thud of
mny galioping hooves. The Lancers, for such t;he;y‘.waz-e,‘e
pullod up on the romdside outside, and & gorgocus officer
dismownted and entored the yam; YAny mzm in the houpo?™
said he, "What, sir”; che acked - gho 'd1d not understand his
fine spoech, Ho rppeated the cuestions “Only my husband and
tho childron”, says sho, Ho 1o0oked 5looely round tho houss
on the outside and, then satisfied from his examination of
the untrodden snovw around, Ihe moved up the yard and scarched
stables and outhousas. Pinding n.oth:lhg sugricions, he
roturned %0 the door vhere my grandmothop haé. reminad all the
ime as 1f rooted, bade her “good morning®, mounted and rode
0ff up tho roed towords Ballinure with the Fost.ef the ¢roopd

Heanvhile, my father hna been left a legacy of a ghop and
dwellmguhouae in Cappoquin by an old friend of his ghildhised
who had been fostered in t,.he 0’Donoghuce homs in Castlerichard,
Nary Hennes'ay as a comsly girl of twventy hnd been courted_ by
Potor 0'Neill Crovley of Ballymacoda, the Fontan lecader tho
Qied fighting in Kilcloonsy \lood. After Crowley's doath : |
she wvent to Ax&ariéup roturned after 20 yoars or s0, marriod
another old Irish-American snd gettled dorm in Capp'oquin‘ and
built a house and shop there, Bhe Das a vondertul lace-maker,
and hor fine 1laco oxhilblts won £irst prizos Ot the Dublin
and Cork Exhibitiona in the oarly days of t.h.ta sentury,

In hor old age she wos semething of a recluee, but my fathex-
often called to soe her., In July 1913 she died leayring her
property to my father, Ho, at first, tried to sell the
house. Then, quitting his Job and his homs in Dungarvan, |

ho moved to Cappoquin in August 1913, So, on my return f:l'om
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my Tipperary banishment, I found myself in entirely new
surroundings in our new home, But things happened fast in
1913, |

My twin brother and myself went to Cappoquin N. 8. whére
I stayed three ﬁeeka before changing to C.B.S8. Lismore to do
the 'Intermediate', My brother stafed in Cappoquin N, 8.
Arg then the National Volunteers were founded. Cappoquin |
boasted about 80 men enrolled in localhbranch all full of:
fighting for Home Rule and proud of their wooden dummy guns.
Wle youngsters gaped in admiration as they formed and reformed '
at close'brdar drill at the local G. A.A, pleying field., ?he
instructors were hefty ex-members of Englgnd'g army and militia,
reservists all, The most etriking of the National Volunteers
here was & small, thin, hardy, wizened man of uncertain aée
wearing a bowler hat, bleck swellow tail coat, knee‘breecéea
and black leggings, He was the only warrior carrying a real
gun, a long single~barreled fowling pilece which he, a veteran
poacher on land and water, nesmed "The Ould Coople" (real name
Crowley), was reputed to bring to bed with him. A big review
of the National Volunteers was held in Cappoquin G, A.A. field
in the early summer of 1914 and many very 1mp9rtant parsona
including Colonel Moore, 0/C. Volunteers, were present.
I was present at the parade with about 20 other Juveniles,
gaily attired with green sashes, ﬁnd each shouldering an f
imitation croppy pike = wooden handle and blade of fin.- ﬁe

were the Bay Scoﬁta, the new child warriors of Erin..
¢
But Sarajevo flasned across a etartled. Europein June and
with it the Great War in August 191y, Bewildering changes at

home 1in rapld confusing succession, Reservists called up;by

British War Office: gone to the Colours are the National

Volunteers instructorss Irish Parliamesntary Party pledge évery

. support to Eritieh War effort. Leader John Redmond ofrersi



i

Hational ?olunteers as cannop fodder to Britain and tells the
Volunteers themselves - at a great demonstration in BallyL
bricken, Waterford - that their duty 1s to fight for King and
Country against Germany Nationsl Volunteers break up ‘
completely; thousands Join Britaein's khakl ranke, duped b?
Redmond aﬁd the Irish Parliamentary Party and their:reoru4t1ng
propaganda. Minor remmnants here and there reorganise as #riah
Volunteers pledged to Ireland only. No Volunteers or Vol#nteer
uniﬁa survived as such in Casppoquin or in the Barony of ?
Coshmore énd Coshbride, The recruiting campaign carried dn
by the Irish Party politiciana swept the ycung men into the
British army in thouaands and even youths in their early teens
flocked into the recruitipg offices which were opened in all
the towns to attest the brave and loyal Irish subjects of |
HEis Majesty into the new Kitchener's army.. The crazg to bg in
khaki swept like a plague through Ireland in 1914 end 1915i

From the first day of the war, I was a rabld pro-German,
At homo, I engaged in heated arguments usually developing ;nto
viollent quarrels with my father on the merits of the Germans
and the foul ¢reachery of the British.. In school, where tﬁa
Brothers were diaoreetly'nantra; or quietly anti—Briﬁieh, |
I asgembled a number of kindred spirits into a sort of Iriéh-
German friendship group. We. gloated over the 1nitiai-eamm5n
viotories on land and sea, and gleefully prophesied the dai

when our heroes, the Germans, would invade Ireland,

Many a night at home, two 0ld friends dropped in to
disouss with my father local and Irish and world affairs. Both
were evicted tenatts, victims of the Land War, and that was;
fheir common bond with my father., One, Matt Coffey, sworn in
a Fenian at 18, had to fly to U.S.A. after the "Ex-;n'é Hope"

fiasco in '67; returned to Ireland late in life, married,

t
|
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and was now, in 191u; still in the I.R.B.,, the only one of

euch secret body in the Cappoquin area, as far as I know, |

Froﬁ August until Christmas 1914, many wére.the'rumouya of
impending German 1nvaai§n of Ireland. Armed RéI;C. Bentriéa
were posted on guard night and day on the cappoquin rallway
bridge,. an.important commnication link on the Hallow-Roaa?are

line serving the two great military centres of Fefmoy and :

[}

Buttevant. The British authorities were nervous, aa.they '
imagined German aples everywhere. The arrest of a few actgal
sples, their removal to London, and their execution in the;
Tower, adﬁed to official nervousneas. Then, one morning early,.
ths story reached Capvoquin and spread like wildfirelthat the
Germand had lended at Waterford, The loeal R,I.C. chief
Head Constable, Patrick Oshill, ectually went around notifying
licensed traders to close up and be ready to evacuate, Thqre
was panic in the town until the arrival of the morning train
from Waterford - with no German troops - and the rumour was
socotched, . 1 T

In thé autumn of 1914, there was omch propaganda in CoL
Waterford about the "appalling atrocities" of the Germans 1n
"poor little" Belgium. Local Unionists wept with compassion
and the mere ﬁativea were duly impressed Q-uo or 50 Belgianf'
"pefugees” found 2 haven of pefugé in Cappoquin, brought th@re
by the 1oca1 landlord, Sir John Keane, and housed in & rov #f
hbvels in tke town. These victims of German brutalify spoké
no English, only their native Flemish and some French. There
waa & rush to brush up a few words of French by the 1oca1 ‘
champions of little Belgium, including the R. I.C. One R;I:C.
Sergeant - O'Neill - a zealous middle-aged Protestant, rejoloing
in the nicknames of "“Other Lips", and "Dogs' Eﬁemy“, the lafter
for his zeal in pursuit of unlicensed canilnes, and the formér

by reason of the negroid lavighness of hié lips, the upper %
| ' !
I
|
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13,
one of which carried a neatly trimmed arrsy of light browm-
bristles; went so far as to acquire a vest pocket sime
English-Freénch dictionary, and sought. through the medium of
my father tq enlist my services as tutor. At the time I was
doing Juni'oz-ﬂ Grade at Lismore C.B.S., walking to and from ny
home in Cappoquin each day-a total journey of 8 miles. Aa‘:‘t.t
happened, 1 was studying French and, while I could read a l
noirel or a newspaper in that language reiadi:l,v‘ enough, apeaking
1t and that to natives was a différent proposition. -However,
Sergeant "Lips"™ met me often on my way back from echbol in.
Lismore and walked beside me pushing a bicycle and his little
French book open., These running lessons dragged on for some
weeks until the poor sergeant gave up in despair at his fallure
to get beyond the "parlez-vous"” stage. Nor was he entirely
preoccupied with French. He used to try to pump me, crudely
enough I thought, about my fellow schoolboys and their views
on the war, and the Christian Brothers and their attitudes
and teachings. I was amused as I parried his obvious
"feelers”. Sometimes I felt a bit of a hypocrite as I pilled
it on about the admiration both I end each and 2ll of the
Brothers felt for British martial deeds and British rule.
He awallowﬁd 1t.an,‘ but coulc’r; not manage to absorb any French,
Then, one day, my own exalted status as a French scholar was
threatened badly. I called up to my father, at that time
weigh-master for 8ir J. Keane at the Market-house, and thex:'e
with him were three or four of the Belglan refugees, My A
father proudly enlisted me promptly as interpreter. But, alas!
After s fow "oui","oui", "merci, and "Je ne =ais paa'l', the!
interchange ceased and there was silence, _Iﬁy father looked
at me Badl&, the Belgiana curiously, then I had a brain wave.
"Any French paper or lettery™ I asked, "Oui™, “Qui". One
produced part of an old French daily paper and handed 1t to
me, I read loudly and assuredly, then reverted to Engliahi
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for my father's benefit, My! what a change! I felt like
a Frenoh Academician!  EaPly in 1915, our Belglans disappeared
gquietly; gone to munition work in England, it was said.

|
|

dla Mait Goffey; the Fenlan, was almost nighﬁly in my f
home during 1215 and 1916. 'He was a man of many parts, Whén
in good form, his favourite mothod of calebrqting was to dance
-1 hﬁrn—pipe, humning his own‘aqcompanimeét. He had known mény
Germana, Russlana and Italians during his long years in U.B: A

. |
" The latter he despised, while he regarded the Ruasians as ";

barbarians, The news of Hindenburg's great victory at
Tannenberg filled him with joy and he danced his hornpips tﬁat
.niéht with the gustb of twenty., He had a great tongue of .
Irieh, rich and voluble, which I much envied, My Irigh at that
time was bobk-Irish, Junior Grade categpry, which he profeséed
not to understand. But I could read and write a little Gaelio,
while he coﬁld do neither., He used to produce now and theni
copies of - strange new papers and pamphlets: the "Unlted |
Irighman", “Thg Spark","Seissors and Paste" end others. He.
gave them to me as a great favour to reasd and return. I waé
puzgled at firet., The literature‘served up to me by The ‘
Intermediate Commissioners of Education bore such Bedﬁct:lv'eE
titles as "Clive in India", "With Bullier in South Africa', ;
"The Road to Cabel”, etc., etc, As 1916 dawned, my pro-oerm
views wore more emphatic than ever. But now, I bezan to
realise that there was a deeper meaning to 014 Coffey's rob@at
nationality and to his repeated alogani "BEngland's difficulty
is Ireland’s opportunity" It dawned on me that pro-Gevman
support was not enocugh as partiotic endeavour from your true
Irighman. That somothing more-yoe;tivg_aqd more effective was

demanded than mere wishful thinking,

Within a mile of Cappoquin lived the Fitzstuart family,



(Casement) and his transfer to London, and the sinking by

25,
= & brother of Villiers_stuart of Dromana ~.-The Stuvarts og
Decles ~ whose head Geéald ﬁzlliers Stuart waa at this‘timé a
colonel of the British army 1n Prance. His son, “Eif%""stﬁart
WO chlled him, & youth of my own age, spent'his summer holidays
frow an English College at home in cappoquin. He was mad' on
guns of all sorts and he amaaaed a varied collection.‘ Hanys the
shooting expedition'we planned during vacations 1n 1914 and
1915, he, I and an older youth from Cappoguin, Jim o' $rienﬁ
The latten;saduced by- the intense fécrulting propaganda &n#
the gloriea of military 1life, ran_away'frOm his-ﬁidower fafher
to join the Leinster Regiment in Dublin, After a few weeks
soldiering he was bought out by his father as he was a few
years ﬁﬁder age, and returned ‘somewhat crestfailen'and' _
shame-faced to Cappoqﬁin. ‘Yﬁen'“Fitz" réturnéd te England{
in the New Fear of 1916 he left some of his Ffirearms to O’ Brien.
Occasionally, O'Brien and 1 had a little gecret target practice
with the . -weapons,

, |
- Then cawe Easter 1916, PRirst intimation was noncarrival
of the Dubl;h and English paperé on Easter Tueszdsy. A1l
[
during the war, 1914-18, the "Iriech Independent',’ "The Free-

- man's Journal", the "Irish Times™, the "Dally Uail, and the

"Daily SKetch“'arrived fglly in Cappoquin in thﬁ?ea?;y.aftérnodn

Then the "Cork Examiner" of Tuesday carried the momentous
"headlines of & "Sinn Fein Rebellion™ in Dublin, as well as

confused accounts of the arrest of a German spy in Kerry E

?

' scuttling of a strange German vessel near Cove, and the

capture of her German crew (The Aud and Karl Spindler).
Then the rumours flew thick and wild - "Cork and Kerry" vere
out"; “Hmmlin was in rebel henda'; "Fierce Fflghting in Belfast
and the North"; "Bverywhere the rebels were winning and
Connaught and Lelnster were entirely theirs".
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Every day during that sunny week brought stranger e.t,l_nd
stranger mews, At firet we belleved that the rebels in
Dublin were in complote control of that city; that the
Englieh gérrisona there were asmashed, and that the Irish*:
forces were sure to win. Then the absence of any military
activity locally made us doubt and we felt at times thatl
the vhole wonderful atory of Irish insurrection was only a
dream, But suddenly the stark reality of war in Ix_-e'.l.and;i

i
was brought homs to us in gquiet Cappoquin, ;
: ’ |

Oxi Eanter '._Eliursday & long troop train from Fermoy en
T !
route to Wexford was halted a mile or so from Cappoquin v;rest

of the big reillway viaduct over the Blackwater, All tlirough.

that evening the train with its hundreds of Khaki warrioris
armed to the teeth remained stationary. All the looal young
fry gathered to gawk at the troops, amongst them 0'§rien and
and myself, Then the thought struck us that these same :
troopa wore on their way to attack the insurgents ﬂghtinig
for Irish Freedom in Ennigcorthy. Vhy not strike a blow ,
ourselvesf We did. Back to 0O'Brien's house to get "Pitz
Stuart's® Winchester repeater and ehother rifle of small t
bore for which we had stuff, We stole quletly across thel
Glenshalene River to the Blackwater vhich v crossed in E
Jacky Foley 8 flat-bottomed punt to reach the "Rock" at '
Drumrue. Up across the fields there to swing round north:
to Kilbree where the troorp train stoodl. As w approached'
the laat fence near the railway we heard the puff-purf-puff
of a locomotive atarting. From the fence we saw our troop
train moving slouly towards the viaduot about 300 yards away.
"We'll have & shot at them anywsy® said O'Brien. We r:lreds

a few rounds et the disappearing troop-train with what .
result we never knew. At that range and with our weapons

|
!
it vas no more than a token act of defiance, a sort of \
!
L
|
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flag-waving heroism; but we both felt highly elated at having
done a deed which we regarded as a great blow for Ireland,

But, alsa! The weekend brought the bitter news of the
surrender in Dublin and, later, in Enniscorthy. The Easter
Rising was over. Then the stories and the details of 't!he'_
fighting, We devoured every scrap of printed reference ﬂ!;d
description, The attempt to seize Dublin Castle gate' where
the D.}.P. Guard, Big John McGrath from Modeligo, Cappoquin,
though receiving four or five bullets in the body, yet t
menaged to keep the gate shut, and ao saved the Cestle from
surprise. HMcGrath, recovered from his wounds, was mvalid.[ed
home from the D.M,P. and became later a rabid Sinn Féiner.:,
During the War of Independeﬁca he sheltere-d and supported i
the men on the run and always expressced admiration for the!i
daring courage of the men who shot lﬁm. The Mount Street .
Bridge battle and the Sherwood FPoresters, The maas-lmrdérs of
Dublin people in their homee in North King Street by British
khaki troops. A photo of some of the victime in a Dublin '
paper atartled me. I recognised the faces of father and scin
butchered by English soldiers in their King St. home = |
William Hickey and his only son, Tommy. | ';

¥William Hickey had managed a meat store in Cappoquin 1n
1913 and 1914 for a Cork firm of butchers shich traded largoly
in Australlan frozen meat. iy father let part of his premilp'aa
to this firm as the "City Meat Market”. His son Tommy oycled
with me daily to the C.B.S, in Lismore where we were both |
in Junior Grade. Then came the Great War and the supply oré
Australian frozen meat retalled at from 4d to 6d per 1b, aried
up. The Meat Store closed and the Hickey ramily.retuz'-ned to
their native Dublin. A few letters from Tommy later (we were -
great friends), but the correspondence faded out as Jﬁvenile;

3

letters will, And then the stark tragedy of the maseacre of

1
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the two Eickeys in their own Dublin home, the mother alone
surviving to mourn her awful loss. This brutsl atrocity rilled
me with a sort of personal loss and aroused fn me a fierce liate

for English soldiery.

‘In general, the peopla at first denounced the rebels 1h
round terms - stabbing England in the back; aiding the "Horrible
Hun" (the deacriptive epithet applied to.Germany by all Britiah
and Irish journals of the time). "Why aid they do such
treachery?”. "Weren't they getting Home Rule when the war
ended?", "Why d14 they not pait and then strike 1if England
again defaulted., My father was louder than most in his f
condemmation. But the cold-blooded executions of the rebel
leaders by Sir John Maxwell in daily batches of three and four
horrified the péople. Disgusted with the ghoullsh blood-'llfat
of @, 0,C. Maxwell, and numb with shoock at first, they

-maintained a diaé*eet silence. Then Bishop O' Dwyer of Limsrick

spoket The first public expression of approval for the
insurrection of Easter Week, Hie worde re-echoed through
Ireland, :_-o'using fierce emotions of long-letent patrioﬂﬁmiand
admiration for the executed leaders in many an Irish heart.

Alraady the Rising had succeeded ideologlcally. A ney E

'.unquenohable epirit swept Ireland. Even my father forgot his

antipathy to the rebels to such an extent that he now lauded

their actions. Thié. I think, was more by way of revui'sl.oﬁ to

'British atrocities in Dublin than to poaitive nationsl i

convictions, He really 414 not believe that British soldiérs
could e such savages, but the Hickey murders and the wholesale
exacutions shooked and shamed him, His Anglophile war outi.ook
altered consideradbly, as I was soon to find out. '

In school during the sumer and autumm of 1916, th:l.ngs
changed rapidly ., Most of the boys in my class (Midale Grade)

were pro=-rebel and pro-German. How we envied two of the agnior

[
i
i
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boys vho! had been to Dublin at Easter for a G.S. & m. examo
and had been caught up spectators with a closs-up vicw dur:lng
all that. ‘ Laster Yeek in a Dudblin lodging house. Hor: rapig.ly
we listened to the accounts of their experiences! ‘They, Etoo,.
vere able to give us odd lines and verses of the neu rebel
songs. These ve copled carsfully and surreptitiously under
the desks and exchanged from hand to hand or swopped as E
Juveniles do nowadays with 'Comics'. By July ve knew every
vord of "Easter Week", the "Foggy Dev" and "Tho Feolons oi; Our
lend®", te vhistled and smang them on our way to and £ron school.
During the late autumn nights, we youngsters of 15 and 16
marchod out in fives and $ixes,. parad:lng thae country roadu
around Cappoquin singing our rebel songs lustily sometimes
to theaccompapiment of a mouth orgon. | ]

'I‘hen, round Christmas 1916, vord wes whispered that | E
drilling vas going on in the meuntain glens of mochnealdlown.
R.I.C. country patrols were reinforced, cspeeially ion Sunfdays.
Around liev Year's Day, a party of young men drilling vere
surprised near Mount Helleray by an R.I.C. patrol alnd bar:el,v
escaped by scattering and disappearing in all direc’tionsé
I learnt that the leader of the reorganised v°1untears here
vas Jack ' ‘0'Brien, an older brother of Jin‘s, ny comrada 1En
the Easter HUeek exploit of thot roop train. If:eeting O'ijieng
1 asked to join the Volunteers, but he sald I was teo you:ngo
He consoled me by the assurance that if four or five other
youngsters were to be had locally, then he would arfe.nge ;to
organise an unit of tho Boy Scouts {(Fianna :ﬁireann)' to be{_
at@ached to the Volunteers. By this tine, a Sinn Féin ClEub
had been formed in Cappoguin by a travelling orgoniser naped

. "T.F. Yalsh", & mysterious individual vwho liked 11quor .ana

'big talk’ of the sunburstry type. \alsh stayed hereabonts

for a month Or so, lodged in a licensed hotel in Cappoqnin and
, t
f
1
\
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addressed some public meetings in the locality. ' The RfI.q.
took no nétice of him, though he seemed to challepge poliéa
notice and then he disappeared as quletly and mysteriously as
he came and we never heard of him after. My father was
convinced that he was an "Agent Provocateur" and wafned'mé
against him. I was suspicious of him and believed him to ‘be z
'chancer’'. Howevef, the newly-founded Sinn Féin Clud rented
a c¢lub room in a big unoccupled house opposite the C.I.Church.
The Sinn éin Club officers were Miss Molly Johnson, a spirster
shopkeeper almost next door to the club, Mati Coffey - my,
olf Fenian friend - and John Flanagan a G.S.H. porter in |
Cappoquin station. ‘

. At 8 p.m. on & February night in 1917, I was notified to
attend a meeting in Sinn Féin Club. Jéck O'Brien, M.J.,W§lsh
('Jody?!) and Hillie.Kennedy wore the men present as well as.
six youths of about 16 yearé or sc. O'Brien lined up us
youths_anQ-told us briefly that a boy scout arm of the j
Volunteers wes beling formed. He explained its aims . and objécts
and possible duties and then ordered us to elect a leader vho
was to belc_:aptain to take over drill and train the s couts.

In the elécp;pn I was the unanimous choice - my ‘'college' train.
ing and previous activities (since 1913) influenced my yoﬁthful
comrades. There and then my election was ratified by the:
Volunteer officer (Captain J. O'Brien) and I was 1nvested§as“

captain of the boy scouts in Cappoguin district.

Now began a course of training and secret drilling -
quietly on week hights in the seclusion of the large basement
room in the Sinn Fein club,land on Sundays in the woods and
hills of the Mount Melleray area. We trained with the
Volunteers on Sundays, acting as scouts and s entries and
lookouts. Then, about Easter 1917, we paraded in public for

. ol
the first time. I well remember the occasion. We mobili?ed
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at the 'Big Tree'y, a mile east of Cappoquin, formed up in
tvo columns. The scouts, seven in number, under my command,
leading the march; and the Volunteer company, 17 stfong, :
under Captain Jack O'Brien, with Lieut. Walsh (Jody) and
Lisut. (2nd) Cosgrave., Ho arms or equipment was carried f
eicept haversacks of many varieties containing food rations

{(a 1ittle bit of lunch). Ve marched east by a byroad for

four miles, then turned south and reached the main Cappoquin-
Dungarvan road at Rockfield. Here ve halted, rested and
lunched én the roadside. Ye then formed up on the roadside,
did quite a programme of close-order drill watched by the
curious eyes of a_largg country crowd which had collected.

The older people and the women onloockers apbeared td sneer at
us as in pitying fashion as 1if saying "CGod give the poor simple

Imock-kneed goms a bit of sense". "“What are they up to anyway"

As we moved off on the return march we were abqompan;ed
by a young man in khaki uniform named Jacky MeGrath, a 1o€a1
ex~National Volunteer who had joined Kitchener's army and{nas
nov convalescing at home from wounds received in the trenéhes
in France. MeGrath, playing Irish airs on a melodeon which
he cg:ried (he used to play at country dances and threshings)
brought up the rear until Cappoguin was almost reached -
he then turned dff a byroad to his own home at Affane. Hi?
music helped greatly to ease the hardship of the route maréh
though 1t mystified the gaping casual onlookers we met, mo;e
then evere. "Hhat new Force is this?", they thought, as they

viewed the martial ranks in 'civies' being kept in form étep

. by a khaki-clad soldler of England playing rousing Irish

marches on a melodaon. ;

!
I

We marched to the .Square in Cappoquin where, before the
astonished gyes of Head-Constable Cahill, Sergeant 'Lips! 5
O'Neill and @& few other R.I.C. we performed various militafy

|
: |
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evolutions in close or&er. I gave the orders, inreal sergeant-
major fashion, to my seven scouts and they, to my great joy,
executed them smartly. I was intoxicated with 1mportancg

and flattered myself that the scouts were better drilled and
better officered than were the adult Volunteers.under Captain
O'Brien.  A_big cerowd of sightseers had nov gathered wh1c$
gazed inquiringly now at the Volunteers and scouts drilli?g,
now at the apparently indifferent R.I.C., wondering what it
was all about and wvhat was going to happen next. Nothing}
happened. We‘disﬁissed.and returned to our homes unmolested.

I vent to Lismore C.B.S. as usual next day.

!
~

Iatéi- that week, my father called mea side and .;ipoke,-to
me agitatedly but wiﬁhout anger: "ﬁéhd" Cahill had'comezrlong
to him, told him of my prominent agsociation with 1llegal !
drilling and training, even in pﬂblic, and advised him toE
persuade me to quit those activities. I would only get m;self.
into great trouble and endanger my father's R.I.C. pansioﬁ,
My father was vorried about this latter veiled threat naturally.
He told Cahill, though, that he could not be eéxpected to ébntroi
my opinions or activities or politics - that I wvas a youngpter
of almost seventeen and had a mind and an outlook of‘my own
end that he, my father, could not be held responsible for ény
' activities of mine of which he knew nothing. I was torn .
betueen two emotions - vanity at the prominenee.and the
importance I had achieved, and anxiety that my deeds would
reflect in injurious fashion on my father. I told my father
that, without in any way reducing my national activities, '
I would take care in future to avoid exciting the attention
of the R.I.C. Afterwards, the only occasions when we paraded
openly in Cappoquin were on the nights of the Sinn Féin |
- Election Victory celebrations. The first of these was the

]
_ . I
success of Count Plunkett in North Roscommon in the March
:
]
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snows of 1917. Hewas the first Sinn Fein M.P. to be elected
to the Im?perial Parliament of Westminster. The celebrations
took the form of a Vidtory March through the streets. At the
head of the pr;:cession a Flag Party carrying the tricoloujr,
then a motley array of musicians playing rousing ma;-ches,: then
the Volunteers followed by Boy Scouts and Sinn Fein Club |
members with the general public in fair to middling array
bringing up the rear., These victory celebrations, with one
exception, passed off vithout incident, as the R.I.C. usuglly
kept in their barracks. ' 5
On the night of W.T. Cosgrave's election to Kilkenny,
a procession 1&rgel; and louder and more exultant, paraded
Cappoquin; As the_ marching Volunteers passed the R.I.C. ;
barrack door, a loud thud and the crack of splintering wood
> i was heard. A huge stone had been hurled at the barrack
entrance ﬁoor. For a moment there was alarm; then the sharp

con: *Cover off and keep step" steadied the wavering _
ranks and the march continued. The stone~thrower had been a
youngster named Boylan, a Dubliner employed as a Junior |
gardener at Sir John Keane's house "Bellemont" - a particularly
daring practical Joker, but a good reliable Volunteer, The
R.I.C. reacted as if the barrack was empty and ignored the
provocative assault on the door. A subsequent Volunteer :
inquiry falled to expose Boylan as the culprit - hel was as
smart and slick as an expert card-sharper and vas a geniué

at assuming a poker face. |

By Christmas 1917, the Volunteer strength had d_eclinéd
to 1%, while the scouts had increased to 9. We continued to
drill at country rendezvous. The only excitément during
autumn 1917 occurred when 8inn Fein flags were flown from;varinz
points (u‘_smlly high and somewhat inaccessible) in and sro{md

|
t
[
l
1
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the town. The R.I.C. took a serious view of thisa ctivity.

They gathered in force, fully armed, and removed the rebél
flags where possible. Where they could not r each the offending

flags, they burnt them by means of flaming oll~soaked cloth

on long poles. The crowds who gathered to watch the |

proceedings cheered derisively the efforts of the policei but
the latter kept their heads and their tempers despite th?

taunts and the jeers. . : i
f

1

Then, as 1918 dawned, the great conscriptionc:risis

loomed up.

The Allied armies of France and England were crackiﬂg up
: i
in France under German onslaughts; U.S5.A. aid in troops hiad
not yet come. Lloyd George, Fremler of England, gav no ;
solution to thé probiem of reﬁlenishing England's shrinking
armies except the conscription of Irishmen. A Bill to erss
Irishmen betwebn 18 and 45 into England's khaki was read in
the House of Commons. Ireland's reaction was instantaneous.
Redmondites, O'Brienites, all the constitutional parties-gnd
elements,'aé vell as the‘extremists - Sinn Fein, Labour and
the Volunteerst< united in one solid phalanx against this
new and £ righful English threat. The Irish Hierarchy mett

and with one voice proclaimed their deliberate opposition to

' conscription. PFassive resistance was organised among the'

people generaliy, while the leunteers, whose ranks were ?ow
vastly swollen by thousands of men alarmed at the proapec? of
being drafted into the English army, prepared for active.
resistance. The access of numerical strength to the Voluﬁteers
made many companles unwieldy and also lowered the morale_énd
general military standard of the Volunteers. The nev |
Volunteers were poor quality, méstly actuated by selfish

motives of saving their skins, and did 1little if anything ‘to
make the Volunteers an effective millitary force. _ L

.
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In July i91?,:I.had.sat for Uhiiersity pcholarshipf

examinations at Uhiyersity'Collggei Cork: I did not get a
scholarship as I failed to attend for the examinatiop in
history through a blunder of my own and so lost my chance,
During my week's sojourn in Cork I witnessed a baton cha;rga
by the R.I.C, on the Grand Paradq. A recruiting meeting;was
in progress wvith the usmal accompaniments - a platform
occupled by some British army Brassshats, a few elderly!
civilian loyalists, an Irish khaki-clad soldier pg1two_back
from thetrenches to say his 1little pisce urging his fellow
countrymen to join up before being forced into khalki, anf
army band beside the platform around vhich were gatheredésuma
women (Separation Allowances) and children and a few older
men - around this motléy agsembly was a-strong cordon of !
police outside of whom congregated the genérﬁl public. !
The speakers were continuously heckled and interrupted by
the outer audience who' jeered and yelled without cease. @
When the din became worse, missiles of many types, rotten
fruit and vegetables and even aging bones from the x_zearbyI
market, were showered on the platform. Pandemonium broke!

loose when the R.I.C. drew their batons and charged tha

jeering mob, flailing savagely to right and left. From a'safe

distance on the pavement at 0ld George's St. corner (now |
Oliver Plunkett St.) I saw the whole riotous sceme. I fled
up George's St. with thé rest when the police charged. .
‘ |
During the, autumn and late winter of 1917, the local
Volunteer Company in the Cappoquin area did a 1ittle bit of
searching for weapons. A few big houses in the locality ‘
were quietly ransacked at night and some guns and ammunition
got. A few others, owned by the 'gentry' were raided by
masked Volynteers and more stuff was got. These operafiong

vere carried out by the officers of the company with the a%d

|
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of a few men with intimate local knowledge and the inside
co-operdtion of a servant on cccasion. Though upwards 4f a
dozen big houses were raided, only one was reporteg to the
R.I.C. and they d4id no more than make a few cursory 1nqu%f1es.
It Jooked as if the people raided amé were sympathetic o?,
at least, wished not to be involved in any way. They kept
silent. ' i

During the Christmas holidays of 1917, my father, Who
|

E
Special on the docks - that was how he served His Majlesty

for a while in 1916 and 1917 - enlisted my aid to do a bit of
atocktaking in the Foundry Store and premises of Sir John

had returned from Liverpool where he was doing duty as a

Keane where he was employed as storekeeper and weighmaste?.
I did nof miss the chance of doing a thorough search of t%e
huge store. In the course of my stocktaking activities

I discovered quite a store of gelignite as well as shotgun{
cartridges, but no guns or arms of any description. I °
checked over this stuff with my father and duly entéred aQOunts
in stock book. Thrilled at my discovery, I duly reported
to Captain Jack O'Brien and company quartermaster Willie |
Kennedy. We lald oir’ plans to seeure this stuff, but dec{ded
to delay action until }jhad been back at school for a fbrﬁnight
Meantime, 'I made a careful map of store interior, 1nd1cati¥g
clearly where gelignite and cartridges were kept and markeﬁ
clearly the nearest point of entrance ~ a large skylight 1n

the store roof about eight feet from floor.

On a Saturday night the job was to be done. Earlier!
that evening I had called to see my father at the foundry and
found an excuse to send him out for a few moments to see ;

P. Walsh, a local merchant, about the Weighing of some cord.
Left alone inside the foundry, I opened back the catch bolﬁ,
securing the skylight on the inside, leaving the window itself
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closed dcwn. I vas sitting inside innocéntly reading a
ewspaper by the fire in his office on my father's return
and I walted to accompany him home from his work. That gight,
I made cértain to stay in at home and to go to bed‘beforé my
father. I slept little as I could not keep my mind off the
little drama that was taking place that night under my
remote cﬁntroli _ : i

Next morning, 20 minutes before first Mass time ( I was
never so early before) I was waiting on the stairs@of t@e _
organ ga;lery.. Along comes Kennedy and 'Jo&y' Walsh. Kepnedy
stayed beside me, Walsh moving on to sing ;n the cholir. F
knew by the look on Kennedy's face that hewvas bursting with
news. Yes, 120 sticks of gelignite and 200 cartridges api:rox.
= a fine haul., Everything carried out with only one hitch.
They climbed on the roof, entered by the skylight, using a
rope ladder to drop dovn and re-ascend. Retreating after the
job dowm by the railway station, a black figure shoved upt
suddenly in their path. ‘Captain 0'Brien, whose gight‘wasgnone
too good - he was lmown as "Boogie~Bog" among the men = wés
startled and mised his gun, calling out a challenge. Thefe
was no reply, but a laugh from Joe Kellsher by his sida, who
recognised the shadow as a mule, reassured him. For longi
after, mention of a mule on duty was enough to rile tha poor
short-sighted captain. . _ o i

Among those who took part in that operation were Jack and
Jim O'Brien, Walsh, Kennedy and Kelliher. Strangely enough,
the loss of the gelignite and ammmition vas not discovered
for a long time afterwards until the next stocktaking, I believ~
This was a tribute to the slickness with vwhich the Job was

!
By March 1918, the Cappoguin Company numbered 120. Its

carried out.
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- |
officers now weres Jack 8'Brien, captains M.J. Walsh, 15t
Iieutenant; Jim O'Brien, 2nd Lieutensnt, and William Kerinedy,
quartermaster. I had transferred from Boy Scouta to Volunteers
in January, being now 174 years of age and old enough for
goldiering (within the meaning of the Conscription Act). ! .
I brought along with me ana ssorted armoury - a Wiﬁchestér
sportingrrifle, an old pin-fire revolver, bullets of mané
calibrés;of heavy lead type and a sword bayonet. fhe ;aﬁter
was presented to me when I was Boy Scout captain; by one of my
Boy Scouts - Declan Fitzgerald, a young brother of_J;m
Fitzgerald, the reservist who trained the National ﬁolun%eers
pre 191%. The latter brought 1t home from France as a
souvenit. Declan stole it from him and bestowed 1t on me.
Iater in 1918 this same Declan deserted from the Scouts and
Joined the English army as a drumer boy. I suppose he could
not help the bugle in the blood of the militia breed.
Incidentally, four or five of our "conscript" Volunteers,t
including two brothers named McGrath, also deserted about[this
time and joined the English army. It was August 1918 when
the Germamr armies were weakening and the Yanks were coming
and an Allied Victory was in sight. Significantly enough,
those who leaped on the band-wagon like this were g;; employees

in some form or another of the local ‘'gentry:‘. ' g

- Barly 1in 1918, t00, 2 branch of Cumann na mBan was férmed
in Cappoquin. It was almost as strong as the Volunteer Company.
Its officers were:= Mary Kerfoot, Fanny Lincoln (R.I.P. ),l
Bridie Pigott. They, too, had a room in the Sinn Fein Hall
where they trained, learned first ald, made andr epaired
outfits and equipment for themselves and the Volunteers.

Social actiyities were not neglected either. Irish &anciné
was practised in the Sinn Fein Hall a few times weekly by the

Volunteers and Cumann na mBan and an odd scout. Concerts and
1
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sing-songs were of almost nightly occurrénce after drill'and
training. There were several large rooms in-the Hall and

each body bad 1ts own quarters - Sinn Fein Club, Vélunteers,
Scouts and Cumann na mBan. Gaelic League classes were h?ld

in the convent school and were largely attended, the g
travelling teacher at this time being Tomds de Bldal (R.;.P.)

There was a hurling team of sorts. I had mtroduced
the game-. 1nto Cappoquin 1n 1913, but no progress wae made
here until 1917 vhenv e formed a club, affiliated and rented
a small acrubby 'inch' beside Glenshalane River about 1% milea
from town as a playing pitch rrom Sir John Keane. ‘All the
hurlers were Volunteers and the tricolour flevw oyér the_I
pitch entrance whenever a game was played there. In | '
neighbouring Mount Melleray, a strong hurling team had groxm
up, all Volunteers too, A match was arranged between E

Melleray and Lismore in support of the Natioﬁal Aid Assoclatior

(the Fund assisting the dependants and families of the !

imprisoned rebels), The match was played in Matt Coffey's

land at Carrigeen andwas the f:l.rst; hurling match ever played

in Cappoquin, Witnessed by a large ¢ rovd, it vas qxcitiJlig and
x

g bloody affair, Pulling was wild and reckless but honest, and

casualties vere numerous, especially in the Lismore team owing

to the unsuitablo pitch (the grass was thick and high) an!d

the avkwardness of the players., Lismore wag captained by,

Jim Madden, who was also the 0/Cs of the Volunteer 'c_ompani'y
there. A Nenagh man, he had come from University c°11egé,
Dublin, 1n 1917, to become a lay Secondary Teacher at the
C.B.8. where he tutored me in latin, English and Irish. He
was a zealous Volunteer officer and kind for him as a Tipperary
man a fine hurling full-back. He was the first Volunteer

officer whom I saw wearing uniform.

In May 1918, there was a big mobilisation of the Weslt;
|
f



30. .
waterfbﬂd BAttalion.Volunteers. Cappoquin Company marched
out froﬁ Cappoquin on Saturday night early, moving east ;o
Modeligo where they halted. An R.I1I.C. patrol of three ;
followeq them later on bicycles. I had delayed in;Cappoguih
after the main body. Noting R.I.C. move, I got my bike,
rode rapidly by roundabout way, reached Volunteer Compan&-
and warned the officers that the R.I.C. were on their trLcks.
Shortlyéafter; police came up, rested éuhile, chatting tp the
Volunteers near them. It was a bizarre situation. Fina}ly,
the captain fell-in the company, four abreast, officers ﬁn

|
the lead and marched off southwards I cyeling behind

accompanied by the three R.1.C., pushing their bicycles.
After crossing the main.Dumgarvan road, we headed for thF
Drom Hills at Ballintaylor. It was now about 1 a.m. A E
Volunteer (J. Olden, R.I.P.) came back to me, saying that
the captain had 1nstructed him to get my bike and return to
Cappoquin. Off he cycled and then the R.I.C. Jumpéd'on ﬁheir
bikes and off after him - for what r eason God alone lnows.

I took Olden's pla;e in the ranks and continued on the 1;ng,
long, weary march. Reaching Ballintaylor Wood (after a |
-mile march) We rested under the trees. All the others
had brought large:rations; I had none. However, Jim Brien
und Joe Kelliher shared with me hard-boiled eggs cold, with
bread and butter and bully beef. WUhile others dozed and,

slept, we 1it a small wood fire and stretched around it ,
yarning anﬂ singing. We were very young.

Dawn about 5 a.m. brought cold and weariness. Sent%ies
had been; posted round the camp and the sight of the short
lee Enfileld rifles which they carried thrilled me to the core.
This was ther eal thing, military exercises under war
conditions. At 6 a.m. a bugle sounded and then we fell-in

company by company ~ Lismore under Captain Jim Madden, !
) |
- |
|
|
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Tallow under Hourigan, Cappogquin under O'Brien, Dungarvan,

Clashmore and Ardmore and Ballinameela - almost 1000 men, all

told., We practised extended order drill with attack and
defence tactics on the great bare moor, nearby known as Toor.
later ve marched off to early Mass. I well remember the vay
ve crovded-the little gallery of the country church at Toor
and the wide-open wonder of the local people as they gazed
on the rifles and e quipment. BSome of the officers wore.
uniform and carried revolvers in holsters and some of the
riflemen nc;isily brought their guns with them into the little
church, The priest, a tall heavy old man, looked on with
" obvious diéappnwal on this strange military congregation of
his; but said nothing. ‘.l‘l:tere vas no sermon and the Mass,

I remember, vas surprisingly short. Possibly the priest, as
vell as ouz'iselves, felt it vas dangerous to tarry in such

circumstances.

After Mass, back again to manoeuvres and battle drill
on the 'moor‘_ wtil about 1 p.m. wvhen We dismissed for another
meal (our second in camp). After dinner, suchas it was,
each company formed up and headed off in various directions '
each to its own home. The Tallow, Lismore and Cappoquin]‘
companies U'e're together as far as Geosh Bridge. Here an

incident occurred that gave a rude shock to my sense cof

discipline.' Wea hali:ed for a brief rest here. Some Volunteers

sought admission to 'Kate Kemna's', the pub at the Bridge.

There was no response. t of Tallow Company

. thereupon drew his revolver, kicked the door and threatened

to shoot up the place if he vas not admitted. His bullying
display disgusted me. The intervention of some Volunteer
officers from Lismore and Cappoquin prevented _ from

disgracing himself and the Volunteers. We resumed our march

and the last I sav of the Tallow Company

off over the hills north vest to the River Blackwater.

Shortly after, . was arrested and charged with attempte-

|

l
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ing to shooé an invalided Taliow ex-soldier named Pender in a
drunken braﬁl in a pub yard, and got a term in gaol. A year
later, he was expelled from the Voluntesrs for thefts and
robberies vhich he carried out under the gulse of raids for
arms in the Strancally and Ballinatray districts on the ?est
bank of the Blackwater. Banished from West Waterford, he

. took r efuge withr elatives near Skibbereen. Arrested there by
British troéps for having some military uniform or sometping :
stolen, he was tried at the Cork Assizes, He r ecognised the :
Court, publicly recanted his Sinn Fein associations and pledged
himself to be henceforth a loyal British subject. Even the |
stern Britiéh Judge commented on the abject figure he cut in
the dock asihe sentenced him to twelve months in gaol. .
Years later; . turned up as a dangerous ¢ riminal and
he got 20 years penal servitude under Free Stater egime fbr
armed robbery.. He reappeared in the Tallow district during
World War II Emergency. Incredible though it may aeem, he f
served in the L.S.F. and L.D.F. during that period and tried |
to vipe out his criminal past, living alone in a lonely cottage
in * . Here he died of T.B. sometime after the war

and was buried by the charity of the Local Defence Force. !

In this autwmn of 1918, I vas myself tried before a
Yolunteer courtmartial for an offence against good order and é
discipline.L The Boy Scouts had put in a stock of good things
1n preparation for a party in their quarters in Sinn Fein Hall.
With the scouts were associated some of the Cumann na mBan. |
Being sOmeHhaﬁ peeved at not being asked to the scout55301fee ;
8 fev of us - Jim 0'Brien, Joe Kelliher and I = broke inte
the seouts' locked quarters late the night before the party
and looted their stuff. Not content with that destruction,
ve got a large blackboard from Cumann na mBan quarters (used
for instruection purposes), erected it in centre of scouts'
quarters and piled their property around 1t in a confuseﬁ heap;

On the boarg ve traced uncomplimentary likenesses of a boy



scout and a Cumann na mBan member; and beneath some lascivious -
limericks reflecting on both bodies. It was a bit of vandalism
all right ‘and a disgraceful display of blackguardism by young
Volunteers. Next evening, the discovery of ther ansacked
Scout Hall caused & sensation and the bawdy writings on the
board rouged:fierce anger. At farst, there was a suspicion
that pro-British priff-raff from the lanes locally had broken
it and caused the mess. But Tom Lincoln (afterwards compény
intelligence officer) whose sister, Fanny, vas a Cumann na
mBan officer, never let up in his investigations until he‘
discovered the menresponsible. Reporting his finﬂings to
the campany captain, we were duly notified to atténd 1mportant
mobilisation of vhole company. We had no idea that we were
for 1t. The company paraded in the basement of Sinn Fein Hall
at 9 p.m., about 60 strong, standing to attention in double
ranks facing each other across a large room. The captain

and 1st Lieut., very regimental, occupied the middle of the
floor. The 0/C. then announced that the company had been
mobllised fo hear a serious charge of indiscipline and
miaconduct'against three Volunteers - James O'Brien (Lieut.),
Joseph Kelliher and Vineent 0'Donoghue. I felt cold and veak;
oy head swvam, and I am sure my legs shook. The eaptﬁin ordered
the three of us out of the ranks. We stood in an agony of-
suspense before him. He said that from evidence supplied him,
he charged us with blackguardly conduct unbefitting Volunteers
and with grossly insulting the Cumann ma mBan. He then set
out our d elinquencies and called on Vol. Thomas Lincoln to -
stand forth as Prosecutor. It was a peculiar courtmartial.
The air was charged with tension andd rama. Then the 0/C.,
turning to his culprit brother (Jim O'Brien), asked him had he
anything to say. He shook his head. Kelliher did likewise.
Then the 0/C. directed the question to me, "I have" said IT
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"The charge is true, I d1d it". There was a gasp from my

two comrades and a low murmur through themnks. "You admit
1t%, sald the captain. "I do", said I. Then Jim Brien .spoke
up: “I égde him do it, I was the leader". Another murmﬁr
from the ranks at this confession of their 2nd Lieutenant .
"I was in it, too" admitted Kelliher. "That ends the case,

I supposé“, says the 0/C., "except to sentence the‘guilty“f
"It does not", interrupted Lincoln. "Who wrote the diﬁtf
lines about the Cumann na mBan?* Lincoln wWs very bitter and
wanted the most drastic action. %I wrote them", said I. .
“But I dictated them and made him do it" said Jim Brien, |
Lincoln looked at me in pained surprise and angry disgust -
"so I was the low ruffian that insulted his sister”. It

was obvious that he had not expected that. "They should not
. be kept in the VOlunqeers any longer® said Lincoln, & '
.mm:mur, of disapproval here and there in the ranks gave me; the
first gleam of hope. "Well, men, what do you say?" asked
the 0/C, :A tall young Volunteer, M.J. Sargent, spoke upz.l
"Give theﬁ a chance", said he, "they did nof intend any harm"
"and thouéh they did a pasty bit of blackguarding, they have
admitted it honestly. Besides, too, the three of themare
men who hﬁve given great service as active Volunteers alréady
and ye know that well too" says Sargent, addressing tha |
qfficers.; His words were received with general approval,a s
Sargent was held in great esteem as an older Volunteer anq
athlete and, moreovér, it was known that he and Fanny Lincoln
were "great" with each other. After the three of us (culpfits)
had expreésed abjsct sorrow for our misconduct, we wWere
sharply rgprimanded by the 0/C. in the presence of the vhole
company. The judgment was that each of us be reduced to tﬁe
lowest rank (J.0'Brien was a 2nd Lieutenant, and Kelliher and

I N.C.0s. ) and we were fbrbiddan to enter. the Scouts and i.

l
|
1
|
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Cumann na mBan quarters at any time. I felt in disgrace‘for

a while,'but shortly after that, my active association with

the Cappoquin Volunteer Company came to an end.

In July 1918, I a'ga:in sat for schola:rship emmat:?.ona
in University College,; Cork, This time I vas awarded a .
\rla;e;'ford Co, COii;xcil University acht;larship, having got first
" place in the examimation. I vas elated beyond measure. jI‘
moved to.Cork in October and signed on at University College,
Cork, for engineoring. All along, I had intended studying
medicine and had even made up ILatin apecially for that purpoae.
Ettzt, meeting an old Dungarvan school chum now doing Engingerir;g'
/U..C.y I vas encouraged by him to switch to engineer:l.ng.’.
As well, he introduced me to the 0/C. of the U.C.C. Volunteer
company and guaranteed my bona fides as a Volunteer of almost
two year_s service in Wesnt Waterford. From the Cappoquin.
company I brought along an assorted array of rifles and |
revolver ammunition, nearly 150 rounds in all, vhich I gave to
Jerry Wall, Quartermaster of ‘'A? (II.C «C.) Company, for the
company armoury I was much surprised when Wall offered;to
P8y me for the mun:ltions. I refused, of course, and then
it seemed Wall's turn to be surprised. I kept, for my oﬁn
private ends, a revolver and same .38 ammunition for 11:..%

The Winchester rifle with ammmition I left to the Cappoquin

1

Volunteez} company .
|
I had barely joined my new Volunteer unit when I waé

struck down with the "Oreat Flu". It was late in October

1918 and ‘Ivas among the first victims in Cork: Despite
touching death's door for & week or two (tem. 10%° P, for 3
days) copious quinine saved me and I was out and a round a;gain
for the historic Armistice night of 1918. 'It was & rowdy
night in ;Cork, especially in the King St. (now McCurtain 'St.)
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area, Inﬁoxicated Tommies from Victoria Barracks whooped ;t
up in style with beshawled dames whose husbands, brothers
and sons were 'doing their bit' overseas. It was woe betide
young men in ‘eivvies' who ventured through King St. or 11‘;9
environs as the 'swaddies' used belts and 'trench' tools of
various kinds to belabour ali men not in khaki = who were,!

in their vernacular, either 'shinners', 'slirkers' or pro<
Germans. 'The Palace Theatre was almost exclusively patronised
by the 'svaddies’ (khaki-clad soldlers) and on that accowit
vas usually given a wide berth by us, not alone becaunse ve
disliked the smelly viriety programme (pale imitation of ‘
smutty Londen music halls), but also for reasons of discretion,
A visit o the Palace often meant a brueh with the soldiers

]
and their lady auxiliaries. : K

In the latter half of 1918, Cork Harbour was the head;-‘
quarters of the U.S.A. war fleet. Thousands of American::
raval men flooded Cork city. Many of these were of Irish ‘blood
. or extraction. I had a good opportunity -of st‘.udying them iae
. they frequented my ‘digs*, a restaurant and fruit shop in Old
Georges St. opposite the G.P.0. U.S.A. non-coms. and mtinga
came in da:uy to regale themselves with straiwberriss and cream
and other delicaciee. The:lr oy and allowances were then 'huge,
by British standards, and they spent money like water on a.ll
kinds of luxuries throughout the city and thereby :l.nourred
the fierce envy and hate of the poor scraggy English‘ Tonuny‘ with
his 'bob® ;a day. . Dames follow the dollars and the arr:lval of
the Yenkee sailors caused a massed swi.ng-over by Cork belles
from their 'Tommy' sweethearts to.the dollar-ﬂush Yanks. ' The
Tommies reacted as soldier men will. They waged bloody and '
brutal gang war on the U.S. sallors. So fierce grew the feud
between tliem that the U.S. Naval Command had to put Cork city
out of bounds for itssailors. But to solace the pangs of|

’



frustration of the U.S.A. navy, special trains were daily
run in late evening to Cove to accommodate the swarms of :
1ove-'-sic':k‘ or dollar-sick ladies from the city who yearned' for
thelr Yankee sailor boys. Such were things in Cork in late
1918, I :often discussed Irish claims to international |
recognition with these same Yankee sallors. Many were st'rong
in support of Ireland as a small nation, but all expressed

a bitter and (to me) insane hate of Germany, and I had tor

be mighi:yl careful to avoid rousing t_he_ir hostility by
showing any pro-German sentiments.

cr all the U.S.A, forces, I found the Fil:lpinos to ‘be,
as a body, the most friendly to the Irish case. These small,
hardy, chooolate-coloured U.8. aa:llors were intensely
religious (R.Cs. all and generousl_y provided with beads? f
medals, énbls, etc,), spoke Spanish mostly among themseives
and seemed, surprisingly so to me, to be a very mt'elligept
and highly civiliseﬁ people. They were very interested 1n
Ireland and edger to learn the true history of our bloodyl
protest a.;gainst-; Britisf; rvle in the thick of the Great War
in 1916. They never seemed to mix with the vhite Yankee
sailorv;rg;édently Uncle San's colour bar axtended to this
lovable/Catholic Oriental race vho seemed to owe so much Ito

their centuries of Spanish over-lordship. | |

The occasional British subaltern who dropped in nov iand'
then. to Fitzgerald's for a high tea was aloof and formal.
Attempts ‘to get him to open up on war or on Irish topics :
seemed to scare him into uneasy silence as if hewas in mortal
dread of D.O.R.A. (The Defence of the Realm Act). 7T ecan IcanJy
recall one deep discussion with a Scetch captain wvho used to
- come fairly regularly and alwvays alone for an evening meal.

He showed considerable understanding of the Irish question
|

|
|
!
[
!
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and admired Ireland's tenacity and devotion to freedom. ?
Moreover;' he was sympathetic to her national claims and%
hoped thét she would secure representation at the Peace ;
Conference after the war - at this time the war was drawing
to an end and vigtory for the Allies (France, U. S.A. and

Britain) was assured. L , : ;

In March 1918, John E. Redmond, leader of theIrishJ;
Perliamentary Party, died, and there was a by-election in
his constituency of Waterford city. Sinn Fein nominatedi
Dr. White, local M.D., as its candidate, and the i
Constitutionalist Irish Party chose w1lliam Redmond, son of the
dead leader, as thelr champion. At the time he was serving
in France as an - Infantry captain, but returned to fight the
election personally. It was the last kieck of the dying ‘
"Home Rule upon the Statute Book" Irish Parliamentary Party.
The elecfion was flercely fought and was marked with.mucﬂ
rioting, intimidation and faetionism. The Redmond Brigade in
uaterford had its great support then and always in the
Ballybricken pig~buyers and their i1lk, and the soldiers 1h
kheki and their friends and r elations. Waterford had ever
been a sqrong English bastion in Ireland. It was to prove so
novy Redmond's meetings all featured the Union Jack and loyal.
ty to Bri}ain, and to hell with ell Irish rebels‘and.pro-&
Germans. 'These meefings were well profected with R.I.C.
cordons and military squads to ses that law and order weré
maintained (sic!) Meetings in support of Dr. WhiteZweré ét
first attacked by mobs c¢f yelling males in uniform and 1n
'civvies'jand hordes of shrieking women. Sinn Fein acted
promptly.. Volunteers from Vaterford County, Cork City, Clare
and Tlpperary, all under the command of Mick Brennan'(Meeiick,
Co. Clare), were drafted into Waterford City. The Cappoqﬂin

Company sent a dozen Volunteers down by train to protect }
|
|
|
]
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Sinn Feip in the Urbs Ihtécta. Headquarters were Qet uplin
the Sinn Fein Hall in Thomas Street. Hundreds of Volunteers,
almost exclusively armed with cudgels, bivouacked in Waterford
and envifons, marched and counter-marched to the Sinn Fein
meetings; guarding them from interference and attacﬁ, The
militant' Redmondite faction fiercely resented the 1nvasi§n
of the 'brbs Intacta' and assailed the 'invaders' aavageiy
with all kinds of arms and missiles. Some of the Volunteer
officers carried revolvers which they used in émergency.i The
R.I.C. trdad to Qisarm them and to protect and aid the
Bé%éndité cohorts, Result was & confused series of rioté,
skirmishes, arrests and bloody and brutal street-fighting.
When after a week or so of this tumultuog; electioneering,
the smoke of battle cleare@, Captain William Redmond had won
a historic contest by a fow hundred votes. The 'Daily Sketch!
described it as a 'Great British Victory iﬁ Ireland'. And
such it was, though it proved to be a pyrrhic victory indeed.
At the t1@e; none could blame Poor 0ld Britarnia for its '
jubilation, ' L

Redmond's Waterford vietory wvas the only consoling bright
spot for tne Briltish Empire in an era of derk deapondency
when General Gough and the Fifth Army were fleelng in Flandera
before the last great desperate German onslaught, and War
Premier Lloyd George was wailing across the Atlantie: "Our
backs are to the walll - 0, Uncle S8am, save us or we perishl“

It wvas the time, too, of the conscription threat.

© Dr. White's defeat in Waterford was Simn Fein'slfirsti
Sthack --in the previous year it had swept from election
victory to election victory - North Roscommon, South Longford
East Clare and Kilkenny City. Coming, as it aid, it
encouraged the British to persist with their cgnsgription ;

R . R 1
plans. Shortly afterwards, in a grend sweep to leave militant

|
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resistanca in Ireland leaderless. De Valera and numbers of

prominent Sinn Felners were seized on a charge of cnmplicity
in a German Plot, transported to Fngland and there: 1mprisoned.
They weré never brought to trial as the plot was 'bogus"-

a big 'ffame-ﬂp".l Our dozen trus men returned totCappOQuin
from the ‘election wars in Vaterford, sad, tired, hungry and
diecomfiﬁed. Pow Were at the train to meet us as we arrived
and dispersed to our homes to nurse our bruises and'wbunds
and disappointments. That we left our wooden weapons bebind
vs in Yaterford shows how disconsclate we felt about the

vhole sorry expedition,

Abour the same time in the spring of 1918, I was
involved in an incident which reflected little credit on those
~ of the Volunteers concerned. 4 Cappoguin merchant énd
auctioneei, an aged Proﬁestant Imperialist and Orangeman =
one C.A. Stanley, whose son C.0. Stanley is today (1955) one
of Ireland's leading industrialists, maraging director of .

Pye, Itd., and directof of several other radio and textile
firms - uséd to travel occasilonally to Cork by the Rosalaﬁe
Boat Exprqss which, at that time, stopped only at Lismore.

01a Stgnlqy had drifen by pony trap to ecatch the morning

- train at gismore. A few of us, avare of his movements, planned
to ambush:him on his return trip in the evening along the
Kilbree road home, After darimess, three of us set out |
(James O'Brien, Joe Kelliher and I) and lay waiting along

the rail smbankment which sﬁirts the road.
' |
v |
At the expected time, a pony~trap, driven rapidly,

approached: As we handled the already-prepared sods of éarth
ve noted that’the driver was alone. As he passed our spot, he
vas greeted uith & fusilade of heavy earthen sods., The pony
was struck, the car was struck, the driver was hit more than
once, Theq the trap pulled up, a small black figure stood %p



k1.

; i
and ehouted: *You ruffiana} Would you stone a priest? I hops
you'll ali be conscripteel Iama priest; you blackguardsl
Ye'll pay, for this, ye cowards!" We were rooted to the ground
with fear and r emorse. Our legs felt too weak to run as we
Wvere as 1} petrified. I recognised the voice. It was Rey.
John 0'Shea, P.P. of Ballinameela, and a great Sinn Fein
stalwart, who had already attracted the hostile attentioné of
the RIC. ja.nd English authorities by his open encouragement of
‘the Volunteers - he had actually marched at their head at
parades 1n his owm parish, ilike Fr, Murphy of Wexford fame.
Moreover, he vas a well=loved and much-admired priest who,
some years before, had actuslly been decorated by King Edward
VII for his great gallantry in manning a boat with some ethere
in a heuling gale to go to the rescue of a wrecked ship 1n
Ardmore Bey. And this was the man uhop ve had 'so cowardly
assaulted} My greatest fear was that he recognised us. As
we made our way fearfully and eecretly back by the railway
line, we upbraided each other for having done such a monstrous
deed as to assault end batter a Catholic priest. We quarreled

t

bitterly. O'Brien was very silent = he was not a good
I

practising Catholic and often missed Mass. He was very touchy,

too, on this matter, and once he struck me viciously and ve

fought when I told him that 'he would not believe a priest“

As I slipped in quietly by the back door of my "home that night

O'Brien whispered mockingly to me: "Don't go to sleep or

you'll wake up in cinders in the morning". I wag not amueed.

I was so scared and full of remorse that I could not sleeﬁ.

My conscience was tarturing me for what I hagd done.? The

only way eo absolve my guilt was to see Rev. Fr,., 0'Shea and

to tell him all. But I never got the courage to faee that

great little priest with the facts of the 'ambush'. He went

to his grave, I'm sure, never knowing that it was three Irieh
r i



Volunteers who attacked him so treacherously in the dark
of night.

At home convalescent from the 'Flu, and on holidays .
(Christmas) in Cappoquin during-the historic generél eleétion
‘of Decemt;er 1918, I found the Sinn Fein Club a hive of
activity.% Meetings were freguent in the district, the Sinn
Fein memt;ers providing the speakers and organisers while ;the
Volunteeffs provided a guard and protective force. In_thq
Hall 't;wa':s amusing to see the way in which some of the
individval Volunteers embellished the cudgel with which he
provided-himself as a weapon of defence (and offence) = l:ée
carved designs on its thick business emnd and the more blood-
thirsty ones decorated it with flat round-headed nails like
the sole :or a hob-pailed boot; others still bored a rarrow
tunnel in the thick end and loaded it with lead to make it
more lethal. What weapons to achieve the freedom of Ireland!
The spirit of factionism was still strong in Irish polit’ics
even in 1918. Many thousands of young Irishmen really
believed that they vere fighting for Ireland‘'s iliberty when
they were bludgeoning the diehard old followers of the Irish
Parliamentary Farty and théir election allies ar_ui protectors,
the R.I.C. with their batons.

Sinn Feln workers canvassed in person every local voj:er
in support of Cathdl Brugha. The Volunteers added to the
persuasiveness of the political workers and even the Cumahn na
mBan, e specially among their ownfamilies and r elatives, helped
to drive home the Sinn Fein arguments. In this way, every
available vote from the man with any kind of a virile national
outlook was secured for Sinn Fein. Cathal Brugha, a Dublin
rebel, deépite all the diéadvantages of belng a stranger and
" unknown to 99.99% of the peopla of West Waterford, was returned
triumphantly by double figures over the welllmown local
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" standard-bearer. of phe Irish Party, J.J. O'Shea, Solicitor,
Carrick-on-Suir, yﬁo,'for-mo:e‘than 20 years, had éepres?nted
- . this oon%tituency-in_the British House of Commons. All E
Ireéland did likewise and Sinn Fein'SVept_to‘an hmazing angd
'complete victory. .IhAWest Waterford wo,'the Volunteers,
wéfe esbecially proud of having'such a herolc figure as :
Cathal Brugha, senlor Volunteer officer and miraculous ?

survivoriof Easter Week, to represent the historic Decies

in the First Parliament of the Irish Republic - D411 £ireann.

A victory celebration was held. in Cappoguin on 6th
January 1919. Cathal Brugha himself appeared and addres;ed
the Joyoos crowd who gave him a vociferous welcoms, Drawn
up befbre the platform on the Square were the Volunteer
companies of Cappoquin and Lismore under their officers, some
of vhom wers -in uniform. I well Temember Brugha's fow sharp
and plain words - he had been detained that very morning at
Thurles railway station on his trip from Dublin by the R;I.c.
but released after a few hours! detentlon. He said that the
peocple had now by theilr votes endorsed the Rlsing of Easter
Week, that the work they had then begun would now continus,

.that the R.I.C. had better uderstand that they wvere’ the
armed perseoutors of the Irish people and would hencefbrth

be treated as enemy garrison troops. They, Sinn Fein, hqd
now the authority of the Irish people to govern them and that
they would do without delay. Brugha's words were significant
and prophetic. D4il Bireann was convened and the éovernﬁent
of the Irish Republic formally set up on 21st Januvary 19i9,
Just two' weeks later, and Brugha himself read the Proclamation

of our 1ndependence.to the world in the Gaellc tongue.

Meantime, I had returned to University College, Cork,
and resumed Volunteer service with A/Company,_znd'Battalion,
. . L) ' ’ . F

\
I
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Cork I Brigade. The company capteinwas Raymond Kennedy, ﬁ.Sc.,
1st Lieutenant P. O'Donovan, M.A., 0/C. of 2nd Battalion -
Sean O'Suiliva.n; Bi'igade 0/C. Bean Hegarty. At this time,

a company. numbered about 60, &s many of the enthusiastic
warriors ;of the conscription days had retired. The company
was organised into sections of 12 or so, each section under
a N.C.0. (section commander). Each sectlon vas divided into
- 2 squads each under a squad commander. Each Volunteer had a
Volunteer' membership card on vhich was entered amount of :
veekly aﬁbscription (3d). This was l_zsually .collected by a
gection c:omma.nder preliminary to parades and was to be used
for the acquisition of equipment and arms and ammun'ition.;
later on, vhen the struggle became intense, possession ofz'
this card would have been damning; so they were withdrawn

from use. o ?

Early in 1919, Cork Prison vas full of Sinn Féiners .
arrested for drilling, wearing uniform, breaking D.0.R .A.I
regulations, etc. Many were umtried. These were éilowed to
vear their ovn clothes, receive visitors, letters and parcels
and sendfletters. They debendod mostly on parcels of foc;d
from cutside as _p;‘isoﬁ fare ‘tras scanty and bad. The supply
of parcels to‘the Sinn Fein prisoners was arranged by Cork
Cumann na mBan. Fitzgerald's restaurant of 104+ 014 Georges
St., vhere I lodged, collected and made up the paréels and
gent tha:n in to the_ Jail. It was the clearing-house outéide
the jail for the prisoners' supplies. On the staff at Fitz-
‘gerald's'vere Peg Duggan from Blackpool, a prominent officer
of Cumann na mBan, and also & McCarthy girl; another member
as vell as Kitty Pitzgerald, daughter of the house, who, too,
wvas a zealous worker in Cumann na mBan. According as the
' prisoners were released, they reported to Fitzgerald's az;zd

I
:
f
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many the’?olunteer I met there after getting ocut of gaol;
Amongst them I recollect Art O'Donnell, a West Clare man
from Carrigaholt, still wearing Volunteer wniform uhen I met
him after serving a term for carrying the "Clareman's Badge"
(a revolver); also Seam Moylan, who spent some time in Cork
gaol for;a drilling orfence.' Sean in those days wvas reputed
a wild, ﬁmpulsive madeap who seemed to deliberately court
trouole,ibut he seemed sobe; and thoughtful enough, |
belying his reputation, when I met him with others in 104

014 George'!s Street. - In Cork gaol, too, were two Lismore

'Volunteer officers, Captain J«J. Madden and Lieut. J. Keyes,

both of whom had worn uniform the day they paraded their
company in Cappoquin to receive Cathal Brugha, T.D. (6.1.1919)
They served three months sentences in prison for their

vainglorious indiscretion.

RoUnd this time I got news from home that disturbed?me
somewhat, not that I was entirely unprepared for it. M¥~
twin brother, James Ernest, had Joined the R.I.C. He had
always oeen a big strong fellow, but, not being over keon
on the oooks, ho had never gone to a secondarn scﬁool, and
left Naﬁional Sehool at 15. He had worked continuously
since then on the farm at Sir John Keane's Estatej later at
the bacon factory, and during 1918 in the Corn Stores of
Paddy qush, where hils great frame and enormous strongtq
wore 8 big asset. During conscription crisis of 1918, ﬁy
father had encouraged him to join the R.I.C. ratheér thaq have
him forced into the British army, but he would not be
accepfeq then, being too young. My father had peﬁsisteq,
arguing ‘that an R.I.C. man's 1life would be better for him
than haodling huge sacks of corn. At any rate, now witﬁ the
Great War over, he was up in the Depot (at 184, 1like his
father before him) doing his training. A letter from mﬁ

I
I
!
|
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mother told me that he had ventured out to Dublin City on ‘an
afterncon with another recruit from the Depot. They had been
accosted, stopped and searched by a band of men in the Horth
Circular Road who warned them to quit the R.I.C. or they would
get no other chance if caught a second time. My brother _L-:as
so scared, it seems, that he never left the R.I.C. bepot on
recreat:lqh out to thé c¢ity asain. His training com‘pletedj',
he was posted to Aughnacloy, Co. Tyrone, vhere he served |
‘until the R.I.C. were disbanded in 1922. .
E

I wrote back to mother and told her to varn her B I.C.
son neven to write to me or never to mentlon that ha had a
brother in Cork at U.CCo Furthermore, Iv anted to hear no
mention of him vhatsoever in any of her letters, and b naver
referred 1to bim at all. I was a bit alarmed about my own
extraordijmry position. -Be.re was I now in Cork, an activie
member of the Irish Volunteers {now the I.R.A.), while ny
twin brother was in the R.I.C. Force in Ulster, and my mther,
an ex-sergeant, R.I.C., living on his pension at home in
Cappoqu:.ln. There vere two other boys in the family, but |
both vere very young (one 8, the other 13); so they wers E
unavare ot the divided loyalties and mixed worries of the
0 'Donogque housshold. ) » :

f

The very day tbat DALl £ireann met and formally retified
the Decla_irat:lon of the Irish Republic by the men of Easter
Weelk, the Solohead ambush in Tipperary occurred. The next
day the gruesome details of the shooting of the two R.1.C. men
vas splashed on the Cork Examj.ne_r. The public were shock;ed,.
E‘vén thos._fe of us in the Volunteers army ueré stunned vith the
ruthlessness of the affair. I ue].l remember that night :Ln
Fitzgerald'a ~ the man of the house, Jack Fitzgerald, middle-—
aged and a fanatieal A.0.H. leador, in fn fury denouncing ithe

f
|
|
I
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"nurderers® his wife, equally as fanatical for the Irish
Republic, vehemently denying that the ‘boys‘ would or could
do such a terrible thing, and I arguing, but without F
convietion, that the attackers had no alterngt;ve under the
circumstqnces and, ‘anyhow, that I doubte@ ve?y much 1f thgy
vere Irish Volunteers at all. But Solohead had a profouqd
effect oﬁ Ireland in general and on the Volunteer force fn
particuléra It was borne in on us that the days of paraéing
and pageéntry were over and .that stern work nov would be;the

portion of the active Volunteer. : :

The spectacular rescue of Denis Mcﬁélis, 8 Doneéal ﬁan
vorking in the Cork Shell Factory, a Volunteer who resiéted
arrest to the point of shooting two R.I.C. officers, and who
lay in a:cell in Cork Prison almost agsuredly awvaiting the
hangman ~ from the threptening gallows and the manner of:its
doing, amazed the country by its efficiency. It gave a
tremendous boost, too,-to our Volunteer morale. Now we éould
do things which seemed impossible. The status of the Volunt-
eers as a military body grew enormously in Irish eyes. |
Solohead and the McRelis rescue convinced the nation that the
- .Volunteers were in deadly éarnest and that the proélamation
of a democratic Irish Repubiican Government on 2lst Januéry
1919, waé no mere display of histrionics. ' :

. - i
L The British army in Cork, the Great War being now éver,
began to.collect and dispose of its surplus war material. |
A quantity of mechanical transport stuff, mostly push bikes
and some motor bikes,were stored 1n Marsh's auction yards
. behind Uhdon Quay R.I.C. Barracka, to be disposed of by public
auction to dealers. The I.R.A. learnt of this and, so as to
give the: Volumteera a8 little training and practice at sometning
more serious than the usual drill, arranged for the seiz?re
of the v@hiclea. It uoulg, moreover, provide many Volun#eers

I
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i
vith 'ffee' blkes, and 'blood' them for more dangérous |
operatiéns later on. The Volunteers were to converge on the
army store in tvos and threes quietly and 1nconspicuously,
they would find the entrance gates thrown open at 7.30 p.m.

exactly, by a speclal party detailed for that special purpose.

"Things panhed out as planned; gates opened, and for 15 ﬁinutes

or so, parties of cyclists emerged and coolly dispersed in
all directiona. The fact that some of the machines were in
poor shape and none carried lamps was somevhat embarrassing.
An amuséng sequel was the stoﬁping by R.I.C. of two boys
using uﬁlighted bikes who were arrested and later chargeh
with the larceny; they were not Volunteers and had apparéntly
got the Fachines after they had been abandoned as ﬁnroadynrthv
by some Pr ouwr lads. I think they were both fined a fewipound:
At that rate, thls 'exploit' of ours lost much of its value
in our e}es vhen we saw our big 'raid' treated as petty -
larceny by the police authorities. We kind of felt ourselves
and our Bperatian treated with disdain., It 1s doubtful 1f
the R.I.C. ascribed this 'job' to the Voluntears at all.|

Tha University students club, in Maylor St., Cork, waa
a hive of activity all this time. Here, ostenaibly, stuqenta
spent their hours of recreation at billjerds, cards, boxing,
gymnasium, amateur theatricals, Irish classes and cultural
activities and other innocent pastimes., It was for male .
Uhiversiéy students only. Actually, the whole club programme
was a cover for Volunteer activities and training. On two
week nigﬁts_regularly, A/Company mobilised there and
practised close order, drill, rifle drill (with wooden dummios)
and bayonet practice. These drills were held in the largé
central ﬁall at the rear normally used for dancing and boxing
practiceﬁ On those nights the club was entirely 1n'V01unﬁeer

hands and a double guard checked entrance at main door and



also at second entrance to rear malin hall., KNone were admitted
excopt they wvere 1dentified and passed by guard at maln outer
door. The full company now numbered about 60 and graduai
defections occurred as the martial and nationalzirdour oﬁ an
occasional University Volunteer cooled. Rarely was the shole
company mobilised in toto for these indoor activities. :
Once only, to my recollection, was the full company‘
assembled in Maylor St. Club. That was on the occasion of
the takiqg of the cath. It was a very formal and very soiemn
business. The company was paraded in Main Hall and all exits
vere then locked. The Battalion 0/C., Sean 0'Sullivan, i
appeared with Battalion Adjutant and addressed the Volunteers
wvho were standing rigidly to attention. He said that Daii
Eireann had set up the Government of the Irish Republic aﬁd
that the Volunteers were now and henceforth the army of the
Republic end, as such, it was now incumbent on each Volunteer
who wished to remain in the Volunteer army to take an cath of
allegiance to the Republic. The form of oath he pronounced

as follovs:iw

"I swear by the Almighty God that I will give true faith
and allegiance to the Irish Republic @md to Ddil Eireann
which 1s the government of the Irish ﬁepuhlic and to'
defend the Irish Republic from all enemies both foreign
and domestic and I take this oath without mental E
reservation or purpose of evasion - So Help me God“ .
The 0/C., sat in wiform behind a table on which lay before him
a Lee-Enfield Service rifle. The Volunteers approached the
table, four at a time, each laid his hand on the rifle which
Commandant 0'Sullivan, standing, held stretched horizontally
across his breast, Thep,.slowly and solemnly, they repeated
the words of the Oath after the 0/C. At length, the ceremony
was completed and the Volunteers, now the Irish Republicani
|
. . |
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Army, A/Cum_ipamr, 2nd Battalion, Cork I Brigade, vere disxﬁiased,
All were sworn and no one declinéd. The touch of the rifle )
and the solém individuality of the swearing-in impressed me,
and I belie’fve the others too, profoundly., Henceforth; we |
felt, as 11':; Were, strong and perfect soldiers of the Irish |
Republic. . '

For long, the club in Maylor St. had been used for the
making of explosgives and cruda bombs. These were of the small i
canister or jam-jar type conta:l.n:tng sulphuric acid (in phial) I
and_exp;l.os:lve chemicals - chamical nitrate and- chlorate and
ammonium chlorate. Ray Kemnedy, Compamr 0/C. vas & M.Sc. and
a demonstrator in chemistry at U.C.C. and he'personally '
directed and supervised this work. I do not know 1f these ;
chemlcal v eapons vere over tested for efficiency, but I think
the passing of the conacription threat ended 'research' in
this direction. ‘

One night, hovever, the company was suddenly mobilised. i
A11 the chemical armament in Maylor St. had to be shifted at
once, as 1r}rormation had come from R.I.C. sources that ttie
place was t_':o boraided. For two hours or more, we smuggled
Jam~jar boﬁ;bs and other lethal contrivances of mysterious
constructic:fn beneath our overcoats out of Maylor St. and down
to the 'I'honias Ashe Hall on Father Mathew Quay vhere they vere |,
received by battalion officers. What happened them after that
I never knew, but I think they were dumped in some dark '
region gnd 5forgotten over after, as they never came into use

in activitj;.es against enemy forces. ‘ E

In 1919, every Volunteer in A/Company was either 'a hurler !
or a Gaelic footballer, and most of them played games in U.C .C.
teams. At 'this time, no member of a rugby club or no non-
G.A.A. man;was to be found in A/Company. lLater, in the winter
of 1920, t;o rughy players joined, one of whom - David Reynolds
- subsequently became Major-General Reynolds of the Free State '
Army 1923. |

i
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In May 1919, the Fitzgibbon Cup Competition was played

" 4n Dublin. The Cork team, on vhich I was a substitute,
" returned by train on the evening of 19th Mdy. At Knocklong

station ve were startled cut of our loafing and dozing by

the deafoning noise of shooting in a carriage further down
the statfonafy train, In a second, all was confusion and?near
panic. The .Shooting continued, more 1ntense and more uide-
spread all around. Looking out of the window I saw three men
move rapidly across platform to entrance gate, two swinging
revolvers} One turned and fired past tho window towards:end
of train,f The doors on off-side of train were pulled open
and passepgers Jumped wiidly down on track and scattered to
right and left behind walls, houses and fencos. An R.I.C, man

.erouched beside the slgnal cabin and kept on firing his carbine

in the direction of the exit gate through which the three men
had gone, After several minutes the shooting died down apd,

. 1ittle by 1ittle, the frightened passengers ventured backfto

the train, we - the U.C.C. ~ among the'rest? Chaos was
general and no one lmew what had happened. An hour or so later
when the ;ast of the passengers had drifted back, the train
resumed iis Journey. When 1t stopped in Kilmallock ve heard
the rumour that several policeman had been killed. On the

way to Cork we talked in hushed voices of all the shooting,

but we never knew until we read the "Cork Examiner" next day
that we had witnessed the rescue of Sean Hogan from his R.I.C.
escort bringing him to Cork Prison. I think we felt rathor
abashed aF our panicky behaviour in scuttiing from the train

- blindly. .We certainly showed little of our Volumteer training

and ;1Jas:ashamed of my weakness at being so easily stampeded.
It just showed that panic is contagious. It taught us a
salutary iesson Several cof those young Cork athletes uhoi
fled so sheepishly that night afterwards won high distinction
some of them as. flying column officers in.the War of

I
, :
Independence which wvas jfust beginning. :
3
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The ;Knock].ong exploit brought the rigours of Martial
law to Sc:mth Tipperary. As usual, I cycled to my grandmother'.
home at Curraheen, Thurles, to spend some of .my Summer
holidays 'from the College. I travelled over the Knock:;ea;ldown
mountains via Melleray, Newcastle, Clommel, Fethard and !
Ballinure. Near Newcastle, I hid in & wall some seditios
stuff.whj':.ch I carried including Volunteer membership carci :
and a' few copies of An tOglach which I wanted to give to ‘my
wecle. I was glad I did, especially as I recovered them ;all
on the return journey. At Curraheen, I soon fitted into ithe
familiar-!smme_r routine of work on the farm or on the l:mgE
with my l.!!ncle by day Every evening after 6 p.m. I met 'éhe
other Tipperary youngsters at the ball alley near Horse. and
Jockey. Several evenings around disk, my young comrades,
with whom I hurled and played handball, moved ox"f leaving me
alone. Then, one night, I came across about 80 men amongst
" them my friends, lined up in formation in the ball alleyy
and being drilled by Jimmy “Jerry", later Colonel "Jerry“;
Ryen, T.I:i., Hid~Tipperary. ko notice was taken of my intrusion.
Aftervards, I confided to D:l.tm-;y Heany, a Tipperary 7schola[r in
U.C.D. and later I.R.A. Engineer in Mid-Tipperary, a friend
and fellow undergraduate, that I oo was in the I.R.. .‘l.n Cork.
Thereafter, vhen the boys assembled at the Jockey Cross a.t.
nighf., yajrning, vhistling and singing rebel songs, I foun‘d 8
ready v elcome. already within two months, the ballad “The
Rescue oi‘ Sean Hogan from the Station of Knocklong" was first
ravourite at every crossroads gathering in Tipperary and I
felt thrmed as I listened to those comtry lads lust:lly
singing 11: and I tried to learn the words and the air which,

truth to tell, wvas very difficult for me, having no ear for
nmusic.

. Retulrning home to Cappoquin from Curraheen, I J.eft. 1:11
the early morning intending to make a detour from Ballinure
- |
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to visit Dualla graveyard to see the grave of Pierce McCann,
T.D., who had dled from .prison hardships early in 1919.

At the graveyard entrance I ran into a big squad of arme¢
British soldiers on bicycles who were engaged in enforcing
martial }aw in South Tipperary. The officer, a Lieutenaht,

‘halted ahd questioned me. His curiosity aroused on learning

that I was cycling to a place, my home, as far away as 50
miles over the mountains in Vlest Waterford, he ordered an
N.C.0. to search me, my bilke and my 'portmanteau' on theE
bike. TLis was done most carefully, but nothing incriminating
was foun@. It wvas my first e xperience of being searched@by
English #ilitary and my main feeling was one of relief at
having been so lucky as to have discarded my seditious ‘
documents away beyond Newcastle coming to Tipperary. After
being detained for 20 minutes or so, I was allowed to préceed
on my wa& which I did via Cashel. The soldiers moved awvay

- in the opposite direction towards Ballinure. !

Somé years afterwards; when I met the famous Sean Hogan
himself at the Clarence Hotel in Dublin in May 1922, 1t damed
on me wh& the officer was so keen in his searching serutiny
that dﬁy in Dualla., I Eore 4 marked physical resemblancé to
Hogan in‘ face and figure and colouring. Wewere of the sjae
age apprbximatgly, and both of us sported & heavy ecrop of
light‘brbwn (auburn or 'foxy) hair, and both had very fresh
feeekledsoval faces. But Hogan was taller by at least two
inches.

Back in Cork again, October 1919, the drilling and |
training'of A/Company went on dpace. Now we practised more
field movements in the open country, learning. 1aborioust
the tactics of attack and defence in various types of terrain
- wooded, hilly, level etc. Every Sunday was devoted to a

full day s military exercises. After early Mass in St.
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Augustine's (the favourite church with University Volunteers)
we packéd a heavy packet of bread, butter and cold meat for
lunch and set out for the Viaduct on the Bandon road. From
there, scouts directed us to the rendszvous, usually three
or more miles away in the rolling hills to the south. After

a few hours drill and manceuvres we fell out for lunch. -

~ After gfub and a short rest and smoke, we resumed our

programme of military training. It was 100% realistie.
Every order had to be obeyed promptly and completely. We
wvere précpiaing wvar and lacked only firearms and the
presence of a real enemy. Woe betide the I.R.A, man whé
shirked throwing himself into a boggy drain vhen he was
ordered?tO'take cover, or to roll over a rough fence onéthe
attack,gand the thoughless 'rooky! who threwv himself heels-
facing—énemy when on retreat never again made such a fool
of himsélf. This wearisome monotonous field routine waé
occasionally brightened by some target practice with bdth
rifie aﬁd small arms. Only small calibre stuff (.22) wﬁs
used in practising rifle shooting, and I.R.A. men carrying
revolvers, pistols or automatic weapons were not encouraged
to expa@d precious ammunition in target shooting. Every
round wés valuablé, aS replacement was difficult and
1ﬁprobaﬁle if not actually 1mpossible'w1th some of the |

veapons of rare type and vintage.
!

In?mw nev digs at 31 Grand Parade, there wera five active
I.R.A. college students of A/Company. Hence 1t vas
conyeniént that the practice rifles should be temporarify
kept at:this.address. I recollect.one Saturday night when
Jack Da%y and myself went across city to Sunday's ﬁell on
the north side, where Simon Moynihan, at that time company
quartermaster, lodged. I carried back two rifles beneafh

+

my overQoat through the streets of Cork to our digs at
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31 Grand Parade, while Jacky Daly, with loaded revolver ready
to deal with any hold-up, escorted me every step of the way.

The following Sunday morning, two of us, Jerome Twohill and I,

escorted by four armed 4/Company men, brought the rifles in
like fasﬁion to our rendezvous near Ballinhassig. In the

late svening, after training in rifle drill and target shooting
thetarmsvfere brought back to 31 in similar manner and, 1atsr
in the week, returned to the quartermaster, Different
Volunteers were used from time to time in transferring arms
like this through the city. It was a very valuable traioing
tactic, teaching gaoinsss and resource in moving through a
clty swarming with uni}ormed enemy forces always on the alert.
It bred confidence and steadiness in the Volunteer, raised -
his morale and hardened his fighting value in the bloodier
work which lay ahead.

StrOlling through Winthrop 8t., Cork, in June 1919, I
recognilsed a tall dark_young man hurrying by, it was Jim
Madden, ﬁv late teacher at C.B.S., Lismore. Over a dring in
Wren's, he told me he was returning from Dublin Sinn Fbiﬂ
Headquarters, He carried a parcel of I.R.A. Official Organ
tAn tOglach' and was heading for the Bandon rallvay on his
wvay to Kinsale. He was now Volunteer organiser in West Cork
having bsen moved from West Uaterford a8 little earlier. Wo
discussed I.R.A, affairs generally in West Waterford, Cork
City and West Cork. That very morning a man's bedy riddled
with buliets had been found in a marsh near Douglas on Cork
eity boundary. Madden told me this man was a spy who had
travelled from Dublin a few days ago and had been trapped by
Cork city I.R.A: intelligence who executed him forthwith.

It wvas tqQ first spy shooting by the I.R.A. and Quinlisk's

bloody fate caused a sensation. I accompanied Madden later

to ths:ra}l station at Albert Quay where we met Tadhg LynLh,
!

| f
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a veteran:Sinn Feiner who carried on a drapery business in
Kinsale, and who was a valued Republican worker in that .
hostile town. A numbér of British soldiers in full war kit eee
occupled SOme of the carriages on the train. Madden was a
trifle taken aback, but -Lynch entered an unoccupied single
compa;tmént while Madden and I paced up and down the fairly
crovded platform until the train whistled. ThaxMadﬂeh Joined
Iynch and I returned to 31 Grand Parade. I was to meet both
again much later in the wars.

On Saturdey afternoon in late 1919, as Tom Walsh, !
Shanagarry, Jerome Twohill, Kantuwk, Jack Daly, Youghal, and
myself -~ all university students and I.R.A. men - were playing
a game of handball in the Old Market Place, Cork, we were
startled by the sudden entry of four R.I.C., a sergeant ahd
three constables. We were togged off and my first reaction
was that'we vore hopelessly trappedj but such was not the case.
The policemen's mission was most unuswal. They éccosted.each
of us 1nlturn and first quietly and then more menacinglylgsked
us to coﬁe along to serve on a jury at an inguest on a man
in a nearby morgus. Be had been found shot dead that daf -
apparently another spy execution. All of us refused and then
continued our game. The R.I.C. withdrew through the tavern
which provided the only entrance to the 0ld Market flaceé
ball alley. ;

Iar;y in the New Year (1920), Tom Halsh, who, as well as
being in A/Company, 2nd Battalion, was also a 1ieutenant in
his home ‘company at Shanagarry, called to mo ons weekend at
31 Grand Parade, seeking my aid to ferret out what 1oose|
military 'equipment (bandoliers, haversdcks, belts and pouches
ete.) could be bought or 'swiped' in Cork. Walsh had hedrd
of my coﬁtribution to the varlike stores of A/Company and he
flattered me by enlisting my help. He confided in me that
they (thq local Volunteers) were preparing to attack Clofne

1
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R.I.C. Barracks and that he would come to Cork City again
the following Saturday to meet me, which he did. He was|
disappoiﬁteq with the small material I had got toget_:l'laa';E
nevertheless he invited me to return with him that night .to
Shanagarry to engage in the barrack attack. I;aeclined,l

as I fel?: that I would be a nuisance rather than othemi?e
being a complete stranger in that district, though the thirst
for adventure in me strongly urged me to go. That Sunday
night Cloyne barracks was attacked and, though the building
wvas wrecked and R.I.C. killed and wounded, the operation:was
not a co;plete success, a3 no R.I.C. arms or equipment was

captured.as the attackers had to retreat at daybreak.

| In Harch 1920, our brigade 0/C., Tomds MacCurtain, vas
mumdered in his home in Blackpool by R.I.C. from King 8t.
Barracks, led by District Inspector Swanzy. Earlier that
night, Constable Murtagh, R.I.C. had been shot dead near
St. Patrick's Brldge. Murtagh's two sons had been‘schooimates
of mine ;t C.B.S. Lismore, as their mother, nee Hartnett,
hailed from Lismore where her brother had taught casuall§
in the C.B.S. pre 1900. MacCurtain's murder, a few houré
after Constable Murtagh's killing,-seemed at first sight:a.
callous reprisal in hot blood. But a closer study of the
circumstances and methods of the murder party prove that it
was a oalculated dee@;}ﬂanned carefully for some time under
high direction and could not have been the spontaneous revenge
Teaction of men driven madh with rage at the death of a |
comrade, .

At @he funeral from his Blackpool home to the‘Catheﬁral,
the two city battalions of the I.R.A. marched conpany by.
company in military formation behind the bier. As A/Company
(U.C.Ce) fell into place, a young Dungarvan medical student,
Benny Hc?arthy, Joined the ranks.. He was ordered to.dro% out

' l
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as he was not a member of A/Company or, &s far as was known,
of the ILR.A. He did as ordered, though obvicusly upsetiand
humiliated., A year later, this sams s tudent (having fai;ed
his examinations) returned home to Dungarvan and joined the
West Vaterford flying column. As the hardships of column
life weré too great for him, Pax Whelan, Brigade 0/C., |
Waterforq, appointed him brigade adjutant, putting him in
charge at brigade headquarters. He showed great grit in
Insisting on serving actively in the I.R.A. The funeral next
day from Cathedral to the Republican Plot in Wilton (St.
Finbarr's Cemetery) was of national proportions. bail a#ﬂ
Republica? Govermment were fully representéd and even Catﬁal
Brugha and Michael Collins with other headquarters officers
of I.R.A. marched in the procession, We, A/Company, were;the
- leading company of the Cork City Brigude, our place being
right behind the bier on each side of which marched the Guard
of Honour ' in Volunteer uniform. There was no sign of eneny
soldiers or police anywhere on the funeral route. Arrived at
cametery gates, A/Company wvas deployed to guard the éntraﬂce
and only immediate mourners, D4il and Government party, Cork
Ccrporation, Volunteer Pipers Band, Brigade Staff and Guard
of Honour were admitted to graveyard. There was no oration.
The last Pbst vas sounded and then & firing party of six !
Volunteers with rifles appeared from nowhere at the order ;
of "Firing Party advance" and three volleys were fired ova;
the mortal remains of Tomds M@cCurtain, ILord Mayor of Cork,
Brigade Commandant, Cork Mo, 1 Brigade, the first notable
vietim of British terror reprisals in Irelsnd.

All Cork was incensed at MacCurtain's foul and brutal
murder, especlally his comrades of the I.R.A. At the 1nquast
a verdict of wilful murder was returned by the coroner's Jury

against the R.1.C. from King St. Barracks, and D.I. Swanzyl
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waB.namedfas the leader of the murder gang. The official
British reaction was typical of British methods. MacCurtain
had been killed by Sinn Feiners, they contended, masked and
disguisedénepublican conspirators who wiped out MacCurtain
because they mistrusted him. This was how the murder was
descrihediin the British Press and in the Official Reports of
Dublin Castle. With malevolent vileness which knew no bounds
or scruples, the British authorities in Ireland, not satisfied
with having slaughtered Tom MacCurtain before the horrified
eyes of his wife and children, now did their dammedest by
their devilish propaganda to brand him as a renegade and a
traitor to his comrades and te Ireland. They tried to blgcken
his character as they did four years earlier with Roger
Casement. They wished to confound and confuse and so¥ the
geeds of dlscord with their foul 11es, Their damnable attacks
on MacCurtain's memory only increased the cold fury of the
Cork I,R,%, ' ?

A da& or two after MacCurtain's burial2 all the college
Volunteer? having firearms were assembled in a high room éf
the college tover of U.,C.C. This room was used as a stor? and
dump for A/Company's war material. It was like a magazine
having oniy two narrow windows to admit light, but nothing else.
the only entrance being & low narrow heavy iron-studded door,
the key o? vhich wvas held by a member of the college staff who
was also # Volunteer officer., It was a perfectly secure and
pafe retreat and remained untouched and undiscovered until
the Truce of July 1921. As we discussed the Lord Mayor's
murder in hushed tones, we could see through the narrow
window west an English sgldier sentry pacing to and fro on
the embattled roof of the Cork Prison, 50 yards or so awvay =
this part of U.C.C. and Cork Prison are adjoining structures.
Suddenly,;Pete Kearney springs to the window, 'Poter the :
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Painter' raised and deliberately takes aig at the pacing
sentry. "I can get him easily" he said. "Wil; I shoot?"

Ray Kennedy, Jack Daly and a few others of us crovd round
Kearney Ehorusing "Don't! Isn't it mad- you.are? Have a
bit of Qense, mani" He lowered his gun reluétantly enough.
"Is 1t not temy;ing", said‘he. Earnestly we pointed out to
him what a foolish idiotlc act it would be and could only
result 1@ drawing the vengeful attention of the British }
soldiers and R.I.C. = down on U.C.C. and on the I.R.A. there,
somathin% to be avoided at all costs. Bringing the suspicion
and the hoatility of the Britlish authorities down on the
College ?ould be both stupid and foolhardy and would have
serious consequences for U.C.C. Volunteers most of whom were
valuablgII.R.A. officers in thelr home units. A/Company was
like an Officers' Training Corps for the -I.R.A. and now and
later prbvided many officers and special service nen for:the
active sbgvice columns not only in the three Qork brigadés,

but alsc for the Kerry and Limerick brigade columns.

Aft?r passing mwféecond year engineering examination in Jt
June 192?, instead of returning home to Cappoquin for summer
holidays:and spending the usual five or six wéeks in Curraheen
Thurles,?I stayed on in Cork city. I went Into Ford's
nevly es#abliahed factory at the Marina to get experience
in Enginéering matters. I and other students doing this
holiday work, were classed as juvenile workers and paid 1/~
per hour for a 4% hour week. At first Iwas attracted to 1t
but very:shortly I regretted my bargain. Work began at 8 a.m.
break for lunch from 12.30 to 1 p.m. and all work ceased at
4,30 p.m% each day with half-day on Saturday. My first’
assignme#t was to salvage department where, in the open :
exposed #o all veathers, we used timber salvaged from boxes

and:nses:of all descriptions to make standard crates as

|
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containers for the export of Ford agricultural tractors then
coming ofr the agsembly lines in hundrads dailly. My

associate; on this job were "Packy" Mahoney, ex-pugilist and

" Irish heayyweight boxing champion still showing the heavy

overhangi?g Jav which Bombardier Billy Wells, the British
champion,?had broken in a famous encounter a few years before.
"Pacly" v?s bilg and soft, a lovable character full of humour
and good hature and, moreover, an active I.R.A. man attached
to the Blackrock Coz;lpar.:y near where he lived in Ballintemple.
He was ma;ried and the wife éarried on a small publichouse
business., On the job too with us was Billy Stout, another
prominents boxer lightweight, but an ex-British soldier, still
in his prime as a fighter, but was not trusted owing to his

¢lose Union Jack associations.

I had only been a week or so at Ford's vhen, early one -
afternoon; as "Packy", Stout and myself and a few others‘were
hard at 1? nailing cases, facing the Marinoc road. A car pulled
up outside the gate at Fark Road entrance. Three young men
entered the works and moved along casually to the Construction
Department adJoining the Salvage Department. There they |
stopped wpere a small gang of men were on a bullding job
and accosﬁed a dark fhick-set middle-aged ex-soldier_known
as "Mickaroo", whose real name was. Michael walsho Walsh
accompanied the three strangers back to the car which:irove
off. Hq;sh's workmates were thunderstruck, as the men had
pulled reﬁolvers to persuade "Mickaroo" to come along with
them. Next morning, the dead body of a wan riddled with lead
and bearing the label "Sples and traitors beware"}! "I.R.A.
execution" wag found in a side street near the South Infirmary.
It was “Mickaroo" The corpse was taken to the Intirmary
Morgue, and that night, Cork street urchins éntered and wiph
barbaric ghoulishness tried to disfigure and distort the

1
1
i’

1



Ii-

+

‘ o | 62.

features of thed ead sﬁy. It just shoved_the bloody tempef

‘of the times and the fierce hatred in which the spy was held.

Poor "Mickhreo“ was unfortunate in that he vas betrayed
unwittingly by the greed and the 1lliteracy of his oun,uife.
One morning after he had gone to work, a letter was addreesed
to him was handed by the postman to his wife. She opened it,
but beinggunable to read, seught the aid of a neighbour. ;The
latter toiﬂ her it was an army paying order for Mick. The
I.R.A. were also told that it had come from "Hif Liajesty's
Intelligence Service, Victoria Barracks, Cork. Mick's 11tt1e
activities were quietly but fhprougﬁly investigated by I.R.A.
Intelligence and so he wvas seized while working at Ford's
Factory. He was tried summarily that night and confessed.
Sentence?of death was duly carrled out after he had heen gilven
a brief interval to make his peace with God. |

Sho}tly after the "Mickaroo" incident, I was transferred
to the Assembly Department in Ford's and assigned a job on
the conveyor belt fitting ball and socket steering arms.

It was more technical from an engineering viewpoiet than
pullingsand hammering nails, but I missed the earthy
democraéic company of "FPacky" and his chums in the salvage
department.

All the spring and summer of 1920, I.R.A. Intelligence
in Corerity had been intense. The active Volunteers of
A/Company did quite a lot of scouting and spotting. Ve
usually performed our intelligence chores in pairs. This
allayed suspicion, induced mutual confidence and reliaﬁce,
and sharpened povers of observation and, moreover, helped to
develop an eye for detall and conduced to sounder Judgment.
A regu;ar beat of ours was the Western Road between the
Muskeriy Station and the Gaol Cross. Two hours was the

i
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maximun !'duty' time, but usually the s couting pair were !
relieved at more frequeht intervals. our main objectives
vere to note accurately all enemy movements and activ;tiés and
details of time, direction, number, type, were to be preéise.
The following sample report will show the nature of our -
1ntelligence work: "At 3.45 p.m. 7.4.1920, a patrol of |
military, 30 strong, led by two officers, marching in file
in extenqed formation passed Donovan's Bridge going west.
They were armed with rifle and bayonet and moved in tvwo files
éne 6n each slde of street. An advance guar& of six and &
rear guard of four were about 50 yards or so.to freont and
rear of @ain body". As a result of this intensive work, -
the r egular movements of all enemy forces along the Westérn
Road in éaytime was wellknown to I1.R.A: intelllgence. Even
the off-duty activities of police and soldiers were also:
quietly noted. '

Another 'beat! of A/Company was the Grand Fhréde and the
South Main Street whichr an parallel to it. Tuckey Street, a
short narrow street, Joined these two major streets. At
the corner of Tuckey St. and Parade, the R.I.C. had a big
strong bérracks with a garrison of about 30. It waé our ‘Jjob
to note as minutely as possible all the activities of these
Tuckey Sﬁreet poiice, and many the long hour we séuntered
along tozand fro between Beamish's Brewery and Christ's QhurchA
noting every move of the uniformed police. Keeping Tuckey St.
garrisoniunder surveillance involved night work as well,

This needed a more astufe approach, as fewer people moved

about and loitering was 4 sure means of attracting suspicion

'-and.arousing eneny attentlon. I well remember one night as

Jack Daly and I, 'on the job', argued animatedly about exams.
or something in a doorway at 25 Grand Parade opposite Tuckey
Stkeet. Suddenly a sergeant and two constables emerged from

t
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the South Mall, swung in around ws in the doorway and prpmptly
searched us for arms. Finding nothing, the sergeant a sked
-our names addresses and occupations. Still suspicious,
he'trucﬁlent],v ordered us to clear off. I chipped in to say
that we were staying thers whichwas indeed literally true

for me, ‘as at thé time I lodged in No. 31, a few doors away.
The seréemxt', whose_ local lmdwledge dild not s eem very mq:ch,
looked hard at me, then apparently assuming that we were
living in that particular house, moved on with the consﬁablea
and then crossed over to the R.I.C. Barracks we were watching
(in Tuckéy Street).

Fa:lrly regularly, too, ve noted that two 'G!? :me'n -;R.I.C.

plain clothes detectives - orossed often by night to Tuckey St
‘ c;é;xging tfapparently from R.I.C. Headquarters Barracks in I‘!In:lon
Quay., These two were known to us by sight and by name, |
Weeks léter? they ventured by day_ avay out to Mardyke szgby
gronmdsl ona Satm;day afternoon? when a big game was 1n.i
progress - if I mistake not, an International - Ireland and
France, On that Saturday, 3erome Twohill, an I.R.A. medical
_studenti,— Jack Daly and I were preseilt at the U.C.C. grounds -
we had a watching brief for I.RA. Intelligencet, The mé.tch
over, thec rowds moved on to the Western Road citywa_rdsil_. We
 8aw no uniformed police or soldiers at all that evening:.
As we passed the Courthouse, a fusilade of shots rang oﬁt
about 30 yards ahead, The erowd scattered pell-mell. Isava
man staggering againat a shop door; another shot sounded from
r:lght across the street. I looked in that direction, but
saw nothing but running men and women. We three kept walking
aheads; a few yards from the doorway I saw a few eupty bullet
cases - automatic, ‘I thought. Inside the doorway as we passed
I saw the body of a man, half huddled on the floor, faae
sideways. .With a start, I recogn:lsed the face of Det;ectiv'e
Maylor, the 'G' man. Keeping abreast, the three of us hurried
on to the Grand Farade. '
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As we crossed the Parade towards the City Meat Market,
about two dozen R.I.C. with rifles at the ready came charging
wildly down the Parade from the direction of South Mall and
Tuckey St. The erovds of people scattered frantically,
running blindly into open doorways and every place which
seemed to offer escape. We three had reached the pavement
opposite Meat Market by this time without increasing our pace.
Suddenly, as thres or four towering.policemen with‘riflas
pointed at us bore down savagely upon us, Daly and Twohill
broke from me with shouts of "rum, run" and dived headlong
into the wide open entrance to the City Meat Market. - I kept
walking. A huge R.I.C. made for me. I felt the mﬁzzlé of the
rifle driven in to the small of my back and then I got a
ferocilous kick on the back of my lower right thigh. I
staggered forward and half fell. I got anothsr kick on the
calf of my left leg, I fell to the pavement insa EONY .

Looking up, I saw thw R.I.C. man, his eyes blazing with fury,

. swinging his rifle over my head. I thought he was about to

‘brain! me. "Get up, you bastard!" he yelled. Ifdragged

'myself to my feet and moved on in agony. The rifle barrael

JJJJJ

' was stuck in my back as I tried to valk on. Every instant
' I expected the final shot - the suspense was awrui. Then I
felt the rifle being withdrawn and I bent forward' instinctively

I got a terrifiec blow with the butt of the rifle on the right
shoulder; again I fell. After a fev seconds' aﬁfﬁl expense,

© I looked around. My savage assailant was gone., Still feeling
" in mortal danger and suffering intense pain, I crawled round
- 0ld Georges St. corner (nmow Oliver Plunkett St.) and into a

- chemist's shop. There I was pushed into a small back room

and patched up and given stimulants. I was in bad shape.
About an hour later, I mustered up enough courage and muscular

energy to limp}slowly and painfully back round to 31 Grand
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Parade. iThere -I found Daly and Twohill, alarmed at my 1qng
absence a;:.nd fearing for my safety. The late editions of the
"Evening;Echo“ carried the story of the shooting of two R.I.C.
detect.‘wﬂes - Maylor and O'Sullivan - returning from the rugby
match, I?oth'were very badly wounded, having got several |
bullets in the abdomen, though both recovered after a long
long spell in hospital. Neither. figured henceforth in police
activitie;s against the I. R.A. O'Sullivan, I believe, 1oﬁg
after h:l.s T ecovery, was again shot down near St. Patrick's

Church, but this time with fatal effect. o

On a" Saturday n:lght in early Jwly 1920, Colonel Smith,
one-armed: World War I veteran and newly appointed Chief |
Commissioher of the R'.I.C., arrived in Cork from .an organising |
~tour of R: I.C. barracks in Kerry. A few days before, his new
campaign of "Terrorism Uhlimited” had shocked even the tough
R.I.C. so much that. the Listowel R.I.C. garrison had mutinied
and thrown off thelir policemen's jackets rather than aasociate
themselves with the brutal vholesale slaughter of their fellow
Irishmen.i Smith had barely finished a meal after arrival:
and was apparently discussing the new plan of campaign with
R.I.C. cOunty Inspector A. in the exclusive County Club on
the South ;Mall, when a trio of young men entered. “Colonel.
Smith" qu;;r:l.ed the leader, "Yes" said Smith curiously. ‘
“Your orders are to shoot at sight”. "Well. so are ours”..
Shots rang out. Smithfell dead and the County Inspéctor :too
sank to th'e floor badly wounded. The young men, their mission
accomplished, rocketed their revolvers and coolly retired to
the street and- disappeared. - An armoured car and military
lorries and swarms of police descended on the South Mall
within minutas and surrounded the area to carry out an intense
but fruitless search before curfew cleared the streets.

Next mornir_xg brought a military proclamation of more severe
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curfew restrictions - all indoors between 7 p.m. and 7 a.m.
and at weekends henceforth from 5 pem. to 7 a.m. on Saturdays
and Sundéys. :
That Sunday afternoon, as Daly, Twohill and I strolied
h}opg through the Lee Flelds west of the Waterforks, struck
with some foreboding of danger, we hurried back to the Tram
Terminus,at Victoria Cross, but missed the last tram and had
to foot it in along the Western Road, two miles or so. We ran
and ve sweated as we tried to make the Grand- Parade befoﬁe
7 p.m. - eurfew zero hour. Others, too, hurried rapidly,
all trying to be indoors and an ominous sense of foreboding

hung over the whole scene.

7 pém. struck as-we passed the Courthouse and‘the streets
ahead were now almost completely deserted. As the three;of
us made across the Grand Parade tovards Oliver Plunkett St.
corner and safety, we saw some stragglers — men and women -
crossing from Patrick St. towards Castle St. The next
moment, we heard the roar of lorries tearing dovn Patrick St.
and bursﬁs of rifle fire. Looking back, we saw several of
the hurrying stfagglers drop to the ground. An armoured car
enters Parade from Patrick St., machine guns roaring. As
ve reach the safety of the hallway of 31, our digs, we could
hear the;whine of bullets along the Grand Parade ocutside.

The armoﬁred car approaches firing continuously, then turns

up COliver Plunkett S5t., For several minutes bursts of machine-
gun fire are heard. Then g;adually the shooting diles away

in the distance. -Stealing to a four-storey window'overlooking
the Parade, I ventiired to look down north and south along theé -
thoroughfare. Five flgures atill lay huddled on the pavement
near Castle St. corner, and two others on the street neaﬁ
Singer's corner. No other sign of life or death in the
streets Across the way in Tuckey St. R.I.C. Barracks
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all is ag qulet as the grave. Not an R.I.C. man to be s;en_
anywherd. Evidently the militery have been given a free hand
thls night and all the police have wisely kept in barracks.
Iater, an ambulance from Fire Brigade Station drives down
Parade ahd picks up the vigtims. The morning's paper
reveals :_theextent of the slaughter. Almost a hundred
people, @en vomen and chlldren, have been shoet down by the
British military in their bloodthirsty lust for revenge ét
Colonel émith's death ~ not by scldiers rum amok, mind you,
but, as ihe absolute confining of the R.;.C. to their barracks
proved, éallously and deliberately acting under the command of
their senior officers. It was the f£irst and the bioodiest
of the manw nights of terror which Cork citizens had teo under-
go at the ‘hands of the British army of occupation during 1920
and 1921. ’

This month, too, saw thearrival of thousands of newlly-
recruited English ex~soldiers:to the R.I.C., - these were the
1nfamous'BIack.and Tans, Thousands of British ex-officers,
ranking from Captain to Brigadier, tere formed into & special
Corps d'élite - the Police Division of Auxiliary Cadets =-
commonly called "The Auxies" - W'er° quartered in special
strong-points here and there in the Martial law area (all
Munster) to cope with the I.R.A. columns and active s ervice
units, Ohe company of these vere in Victoria Barracks, .
another billeted in the Imperial Hotel beside the G.P.O.
These were night and day engaged in searching houses and
people, shooting, looting, burning, drinking and marauding
uithout‘r§straint. Some of them were sadistic killers like
the myste;ious "Sergeant Chance" who regularly para&ed Cork's
principal:streets in a small single-turreted armoured car
with 1ts name “The Fiend" printed in large conspicious type
on the front of the turret. Chance was usually accompanied

1951de byéa spy or "spotter", often the notorious "Monkey“

I
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McDonald, the barber with the charmed life, who survived
half a dgzen I.R.A. bullets to harass and betray mary a Cork
republicgn and eventually to disappear unscathed. Other .
"Auxies“;were given to bravado and it was no uncommon sight
in Cork to see their Crossley @enders moving slowly along
the stre?ts, vhile some of thelr Glgngarry-capped occupants
gsat jaunfily within knjtting sweaters or scarves. It was a
most incbngruous slght: these British warriors armed to the
teeth (eéch carried a rifle and a VWebley revolver held b& a
strong cbrd:in an exposed thigh holster) shpwing their morale
and thelr contempt for Cork City I.R.A. by “acting the woman"

knitting in public.

About August 1920, too, Special Services were organised.
and traihed in Cork City. Of these, the most important and
the most{active were the Intelligence Service, the Engineering
Service,fSignals and Communication. A small speecial group
were als? trained in machine gun use and assembling.

Jack Daly and I wvere chosen from A/Company for this latter
vork, and one night in autumn 1920, we reported to a secret
rendezvops--\O'Brien;s Hoollen Mills near Clarke's Bridge,
where we;were adnitted after being identified. Inside in a
large kitchen, with eight others, we were instructed in the
handling;of a Levis machine gun. The instructor was a Dublin
man, oneiMitchel, residing in the Mills as caretaker. His
wife andia few young children lived therc with him. We spent
hours di§mant11ng, assembling and manipulating the Lewis gun
on the kitchen tabls. it had been captured from a British
1brry in an ambush out beyond the Kerry Pike, six miles or so
from Cork earlier in the year. It was now being used to
familiarise the I.R.A. in Cork with machine gunnery. Aswe ‘
went thréugh our training course, loaded revolvers lay ready
at hand %or use in case of surprise raid by enemy. At this
time, martial law was in force in Cork City and the penalty
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for possession of arms or for harbouring or aiding rebels was
death. ?et seldom did anyone refer to the tragic
consequeﬁces of falling into enemy hands in compromising
circumsténces. .

Beiﬁg an engineering student at U.C.C. I was,‘naturdlly,
chosen fﬁr the Engineering Specilal Section. ILectures and
trainingéin this were given in the guise of Gaelic League
elasses ait Maylor 8t. Club and at the Thomas Ashe Hall.

In October, we did a course in explosives, land uines, booby
traps, rohd and rail obstruction and destruction, chiefly in
the 1atte; Hall. It was used to good offect a few weeks
later. T;e Thomas Ashe Hall itself was mined with 50 1bs of
guncotton:set to explode automhtically on the opening in of
the frontidoor. Everything was ready by Friday night, 26th
. November 1920. An unobtruéive guard wvas put on the'door
until cur?aw time in case any "drunk” might burst in the
door. "C&oked” information was fed'to the R.I.C. in Union
Quay Barrécks that I.R.A. gunmen used it as a hideouf after
curfevw, fhe bait was swallowed, After curfew on Saturday
night, November 27th, Jerry Wall, A/Company quartermaster,
sav from é window in h;s lodgings on the quay opposite the
Hall a dozen or more police approach from Union Quay and
line up outside. A moment's pause, then the sound of
splinteriﬁg vood and a fearsome explosion rocked the area.
The vhole front wall of the mined bullding was blown out
towards thg river. - SOme of the police vere killed on the '
spot, some.blown in to the Ise. Their full casuwalties were
never discOvered nor admitted; but four coffins from Union
Quay were put aboard a Britiqhmsh:lp with the sixteen 4 ead
Auxiliaries who met their fate on Siunday, November 28th 1920,
at Kilmichael, Macroom.

That ﬁass funeral of the Macroom "Auxies" was unique
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as well as brut_:alji\fwf sombre as it moved through the streets of

' Cork. Arriving from Macroom at Western Road in the early

- afternoon, the processlon of armoured: cars and lorries slowed
to & slow march. A previous military proclamation from

. MajJor-General Strickland, British G.0.C. in Cork, had ordered
511 streets along route of funeral to be cleared and free of
traffic by 2 p.m. The streets, at least the traffic-ways,

. Were silent and bare. At the head of the i)rocession vere two
. armoured cars, draped in black, followed by two open Crossley
‘tenders carrying Auxiliary Cadets, sitting back to back in
.two rows facing outwards and with rifles pointed threateningly.
iAfter these came eight Crossley tenders at intervals of thirty
;yards or so, each tender draped in black, bearing two coffins
'in black with the Union Jack covering almost the ;whole top
;of each coffin. Bringing up the rere were more armoured cars
and tenders all with their full complement. of fiendish-loo_king
:armed Auxillaries. The pedestrians on the ﬁavements, in ave
if not 1in reverence, stopped and uncovered their héads and
irema:lned 50 until the st;-ange biers had passed. Woe hetide'
the male civilian who forgot or was slow to remove his head
gear. Near St. Augustine's Ehurch, from the main door of
x;\rhic.:h Iwatched the extraordinary spectacle, I saw one of
the 1_eading lorries halt for a second, its load of Auxies
Junp to the ground on each side, then proc—eed in file along
the pavement with rifles at the ready. As they rea'ched ahead
of the leading bier, Auxiliax;y officers rapped ouf; hershly

. to all civilians “Hats off! Keep your heads bare". An old
m;an near Singer's corner, apparently not hearing or under-
standing or heeding what was happening, was conspicuously
alone with his hat on. A big hulking Auxie, cursing luridly,
ran at him and jabbed him in the s tomach with the muzzle of
h:."s Lee-Enfield. The old man staggered back a littie but
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oﬁherwise took no notice. Then the Auxie grabbed the hat from
his heaé, threw it on the pavemént, stamped on it and strode
on. The old fellow stood for a few seconds avkwardly gaping,
then stéoped and plcked up his battered hat which he now
held to Pis chest. The funeral moved on. Itwas an amazing
spectacle. Sixteen corpses being paraded by the British
forces b%fbre the gaze of the citizens of Cork in éuch pagan
and barb?ric fashion, with the aim evidently of terrorising
the people. The Auxies that day were so mad with hate aﬁd
revenge ?hat they only wanted the smallest pretext to shoot
down alléaround them., But thelr taunts and geadings and
provocations and brutalities on thils lugubre and tragic
occasion;failed in their object. After wending their way

through ﬁhe silent streets of sparse onlookers, the

rprocessiénréached Custom House Quay where the sixteen coffins

plus the;fbur.rrcm Union Quay R.I.C. Barracks were placed

on a naval vessel for England.

Terénce MeSwiney had succeeded Tomgfs MacCurtain as
Brigadief of Cork Neo. 1 Brigade after fhe lattef's murder in
March 19%0.' "Tgrry Mac", as he was affectionately known to
every Vo%unteer of us in Cork, was a most officient military

organiser;. He vas, a s well, T.D. for Cork County and lord

- Mayor of the City, Morebver, he was beloved of the University
1

student I.R.A., being one of themselves; as well as being a
poet, wri}er gnd rhilosopher, he also did soms lecturing in

U.C.C, Vfry much '‘on the run' and regarded by the British

. 88 their most dangerous enemy in Cork, he, yet, had such a

high concept of his civic duty and national responsibilities,
that he p?esided personally as Lord Mayor at the regular Cork
Corporgtién meetings. He was closing a Corporation meeting

on a Julyiday when the City Hall was surrounded by strong

British military forces. Already that day he had been

| - :
present at a secretsenior I.R.A. conference in & private room
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of the City Hall and quite a number of important I.R.A.
staff o%ficers from Cork City, including Liam Lynch, 0/C.
Cork IIiBrigade, were trapped in City Hall when the British
struck. , All were detained temporarily, but, as the British
Intelliéence officers (unlike the R.I.C. who, for some reason
or other were not associated at a1l with the raid), mew
nothingtof the identity or status of thelr prisoners, they
were alf released, much to their amazement, when the soldiers
withdrew, McSwiney alone being carried off to prison and
death. ['I'he Lord Mayor lmmedlately went on hunger strike
vowing that he wuuld';ake no food until he was released. He
- was firs& taken to Cork Prison where he was joined in the
hunger s%riﬁe by Mick Fitzgerald of Fermoy, Joe Murphy of
Cork City, and about a dozen other I.R.A. prisoners held' there.
The Lord ' Mayor's removal to Britain and his long agony and
lonely d?ath in Brixton Prison, London, are known throughout
the uorlc;l. It was the most heroic individual sacrifice for
Ireland in all her glorious history and it had . a profound
effect oﬁ the-course of the War of Independence. Vhile the
Brixton tragedy was being enacted, the I.R.A. hunger—strikers
in Cork Prison kept up the awful struggle and their rier»e
reaolve.g

Nigﬁtly, thousands assembled after 6 p.m. at the Gaol
Cross ouﬁside the prison and prayed and sang to strengthen
the spirits.of the men refusing food within. Remarkably -
enough, the most generally sung piece wvas a religious hymn:
Father Fuber‘s typically English eomposition, "Faith of our
Fathere".i I do not know how it began, but there every night
outside Cork Gaol it was sung lustily though proudly and
solemnly #y the watching thousands. My own view is that it
was choseﬁ to banish any conscientious seruples or theolegical
misgivings which the hunger strikers within map have had }

l ‘.
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_about the;a moral rectitude of their dgl:l‘beraté abstention from
food evarlx to the death. At all events, this popular
preference for Faber.'s hymn as a kind of rallying song in
this des?erate phase of the patriotic struggle r'esu.lted in
"Faith of our Fathers" coming to be ac'::cep_i;ed almost as a gort
-of'Natioximl Anthem. -Nowadays, on meny big national occasions
and G.A.%L.' days, 1t 1is pla-yed and sung publicly before the
National Anthem “fghrdn na bhFiam®. It is given a status
and a sa%;ci;ity to which it has no great title with the
.eiceptiox:1 of its use as a patriotic cum religious hymn in
the grea‘%._ Cork Prison hunger strike of_1920.

For:quite a .while ve were able to communicate directly
with theihunger strikers each night. Among the ¢ rowds were
quite 2 ::I.ot of I.R.A, men :lncludiilg signallers. Messages
were sent;: in sepaphore from the windows of the prison hospital
where thcla hunger strikers were and which faced Gaol Cross,.
Before'dljzsk, white cloth handkerchiefs or piliocw covers were
used by-i;:hé signalling prisoner at the window. After dusk,

a light ﬁzas employed to flash brief messages to the waiting

. crowds b:ialow. I.R.A. signallers received the messages and
replied in Morse. In this vay each night the progress of the
atruggle':inside was relayed in an up-to-the-minute story to the
anxious :f:it:lzans of Cork. The invariable question from $he
men with:l:.n was "How is Terry Mac?' Our lads always signélled
back the gla'test news we had from Brixton. It was an extra-~
ordinary Q'moying and pathetic scene bafore thegrim gates of
Cork Priséon each night until curfew, usually at 8 p.m.,
earlier a;t woekends. Then a night came when there was no
signal ﬁiom the hospital window. We knew that, elther the
prisoners had been shifted, or were too weak to rise from

their beris. As night followed night and no message came,

1
'
i
i
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ve realised that their condition must be desperate. Then
Mick Fitzgerald died, followed shortly by poor Joe Murphy .
The latter, although a battalion commandant in 1919, had been
expelled from the I.R.A. in early 1920, for conduct bringing
disrepute on the Republican army. Arrested then by the

' British, he was falsely convicted of taking part in & bomb
attack of which he knew nothing. When the hunger strike
_started, he was not even a Volunteer, but he insisted on
Joining|in to show his Republican loyalties and to purge his
past miSdemeanours. He died the'happiest of deaths, as &
few deys before the end, official notice was brought to him
(smuggled in to the Prisen Hospital) that he was restored to

,memhership of the I.R.A.
‘ !

And then,‘Brigede:Cemmandant Terence McSwiney, B.d.,
Lord Ma%or of Cork, died in Brixton, the most glorious martyr
of ali to defy bnglish tyranny and intolerance. The Irish
Hepubliéan Government authorities ordered the surviving hunget
strikers to abandon the hunger striking Weapon. Back almost
from the yauning grave they came, after more than sixty days

of the eruel torments of hunger.

The dead Lord Mayoy vas brought in funeral procession
from Brixton Prison. to Southwark Csthedral, London, where he
lay in state before the High Altar. A group of I.A.A. men
from Cork, wearing uniform underneath their overcoats,
travelled to London to act as a Guard of Honour in conveying
the Lord Mayor to Cork, but they were arrested on board ship
by the British, tried in England for wearing I.R.A. uniform
andwsentenced to two years imprisonment. Amongst them was
Tommy . Turner of A/Company - medical student in U.C.C. =~ of
Turner's Hotel, whose sister, Sheila Turner, subsequently

married J.J. Walsh, T.D., the first Postmaster General of
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‘the Irish Free State. To prevent MeSwiney's remains from
being car;ied in sfate'through Dublin, the British ghoulishly
-selzed thé body and sent it -over to Cork by a British naval
idestroyeri- it was there given to the relatives (Maire, Aine,
Peter andISean McSwiney), these last two had returned to Cork
from U.S.A: shortly .béfore., The body was then laid in state
in a coffin with 4 glass lid on a catafalque in the large
Chamber of Cork's City Hell. A guard of honour of six I.R.A.
mer was placed standing solemnly to attention.around the
coffin. These weTre relieved at two-hour intervals during
daylight,qbut during the night, with curfew in force, had
perforce éo remain overnight in the City Hall. Thousands of
‘péople oféall'ages trouped in fme long queunes to view with
proudly méurnful eyes the mortal remains of the man vho had
defied thé British Empire to the death. All during the long
hours of duy fhe unceasing stream filed past.. I had a good
opportuniéy of viewing the sad scene, for I spent two hours

on guard iuty. Beneath the glass cover lay the shrunken corpse
of Terencé McSwiney, clothed in his brigadier's uniform, the
f&ce smali, pinched, but very éerene. The most striking
feature of the body was its smallness, llice thet of a child
‘of twelvaﬂ The folds of the uniform piteously accentuated
the mummy-like contour of the éorpse. From the parchment
pallor Qfﬁface and hands it seemed as if the whble body had
not alone %een drained of blood, but dehydrated as well.
Eascinafed; I kept looking until the poor gaunt skeleton bhody
had made such an impression on my mind's eye that I can still
clearly recollect that sombre picture of ‘the wake of Terence

MaSwiney, Lord Mayor of Cork, in his own City Hall.

Major) General Strickland had issued a proclamation
prohibiting any 4 emonstration or any procession in formation
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~at McSwin?y's funeral; but the proclamation was ignored. The
Cork CityEBattalions of tho I.R.A. were drawvn up in column

of route,:company by company, all along Anglesea St. and the
Quay outshde the City Hall. Beside the bier on each side
marched the Volunteer Guard of Honour. Immediately behind
marched the McSwiney brothers, Peter and Sean, with members

of Dd1l fireann and the. Republican Governﬁsnt, senior officers
from General Headquarters, I.R.A., and his colleagues on the
Cork Corﬁoration. Heading the Volunteer eolumns was A/Company,
2nd Battalion - MecSwiney's own - from University College, Cork.
I was onrthe extreme right in the first rank. As ve wheeled
"Ffight across Grattan Bridge, a British armoured car stopﬁed
facing uﬁ at South Hﬁll side of bridge. The car's machine-
guns were swung into position and trained on the oncoming
Volunteers. I found myself looking into the ugly mouth df a
Hbtchkisé épn at 20 yards. Five yards from the armoured car,
our compény 0/C.y R. O'Kennedy, rapped out the order: "Iaft
vwheel®, .As we wheeled down South Mall, the car reversed
slightly:and then turned with us, keeping pace with us as we
marched ahead, Other armoured cars and lorries loaded with
khaki-clad varriors jolned at intervals, flanking the marching
I.R.A. mén all along the funeral route. The Volunteers were
in civilian dress and displayed no military equipment or arms;
but many@ of a certainty, carried small arms ready loaded.

The British soldiery were armed to the teeth. Apparently

they were there to enforce Strickland's p%dclqmatidn. Taken
aback, eyidently,'by the confident and stern demeanour of the
Voluntee? ranks mourning thelr dead cﬁief, their officers,
deeming éiscretion the better action, hesitated. fbr a ﬁhile,
the tension*was electric. What would happen? Wbuld there be

a massacre? Another holocaust! As the vast funeral procession

moved out along the Long Western Road, Ireland's Republican
I b
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aoldiers'marching in thec entre whilat their deadly and
murderous enemles, thirsting for their blood, stalked them on

- the rlank in their armoured cars and lorries with all the

parapherrnalia of war weapons cocked and ready; it seemed
that only a miracle could orevent an oppalling blood-bath.
But, witﬁ all their ruthlessness, the Crown forces hesitated
and theif indecision showed that they feared to act in this
critical!situation. As it bocomo clear that the British;

terror feared to strike, the tension gradually relaxed.
1

As the Gacl Cross was reached, the salute "Eyes left"
was giveﬁ to McSwiney's heroic fellow=-strikers still in the
death thﬁoos of hunger in the hospital of Cork's grim prﬁson
Out aloné beyond Victoria Cross as far as the 0ld Ballincollig
Road, the British forces a ccompanieg the funeral. At this
latter point they halted and came no further., As the head of
the procession vheeled 1eft at Wilton, the coffin with the
Guard of‘Honour, Volunteer Pipers' Band (which had played the
"Dead March“, "Wrap the Green Flag Round ‘Me" and "Flowers of
the Fbreot“ all aloog the route), the mourning relatives,
D411, I.H.A. H.Q. and Corporation passed through the cemetery
gates. “%" Company deployed at the gates and other companies
extended round the graveyard eutting off, courteously but
firmly, Qny other approach to the Republican Burial Plot
within. A Volunteer bugler sounded the "last Post" and a-
firing party of six I.R.A. riflemen appeared from nowhere to
line the breath?strewn grave and pay their last soldierly
tribute qf three volleys to their beloved Chief. British
armour anh lorries were still below at the 0ld Ballincollig
Crossroado within sight and sound, but they made no attempt
to interfere. As we wended our way citywards after being
dism;ssod} an occasional military lorry or armoured car
passed us; speeding rapldly back to its base in Victoria ;

Barracks.'
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Thaiday that McSwine§ died in Brixton vas a day of
general.@ourning in Cork. By orders of the Republican
quthoritiea, all business was suspended during certain hours
and all virork ceased in factory and in public. At Ford's,
where Ivﬁas at the time, all stopped work and marched out}‘
most atténding Mass to show thelr sympathy with the Immortal
Lord Mayor. Jﬁdge of our surprise when we reported back at
Ford's, ﬁp were called before the Manager (an Englishman),
repriman&pd for leaving the factory without specifie
manageria; permission and informed that our services would be
dispensed with if such unauthorised abstention ever: - occurred
again, The men were furiously resentful, but they suppreésed‘
their anggr. It may be noted that none of Ford's workmen of
any ‘gind were organised in any Trade Union at that time. '
Henry For@ himself, not .recognising any Union, boaating that;
as he paid wages way above the general union rate, he could
afford to ignore thelr existence., H1s management, apparently,
was as anfagonistic to any expression of patriotic feeling
by his Irish workers as Ford himself was to Trade Unionism.

One éutumn,n;ght; about the time of MeSwiney's martyrdom,
Jack Dglyq Jerome Twohiil and I strolled up the northern side
of Patrick St. It was about 7.30 p.m., half an hour before
qurféw. We bad passed St. Peter and Paul's Church when,
suddenly, ve saw a huge flash of flame elght feet high,
followed aimost instantly by a tremendous rebort, at Prince's
8t. corner; about 70 yards away. I felt a sharp sudden s ting
in my righ# shin. For a second my leg went numb. Then the
sensation passed and I found fo my relief'that I couid walk
all right. "What's wrong? asked Daly. "Are you hit?" "I am,
I think* says I, "but it 1s nothing". Crowds were scurrying
helﬁer-skeiter from the scene. We hurried forward to find'oﬁt
what happeéed. At Prince's St. corner three or four men 1&

+
¥ 1
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civiiian;clothee lay prone on the ground and a few others
vere bending over them. . There was no sign of a uniform '
anywherei policeman or soldier. We approached the huddled
EToup. éWhat happened?" we asked. "A bomb". was the reply

in a proﬁounced Cork City accent. "How"? '"Don't know" was
the laconic reply. Thinking that an R.I.C. man or a Tan had
flung the missile among the knot of men, we looked fearfully
all arou%d; up and down the streets, at the windows, on the
roofs. ﬂowhere was there eny sign of a uniform or an enemy
attacker} "Get a car, lads" said one of the men, "the boys
are badl& wounded". I looked closely at the speaker's fece
and recoilected that I had seen it a few times before at
Volunteer mobilisations. Then we realised that the motionless
figures. stretched on the strest corner were I.R.A. ecasualties.
A few minutes later a couple of jarvey cars requisitioned
nearby ceme along and the injured men were conveyed to the
Accidentiwerde of the North Infirmary., Two alas! were bsyond
medlcal eid, and a third died a few days later. They were
Volunteers from Blackrock district, prominent officers of our
ovn Second (Cork City) 3attalion. One was Vice~Commandant
Trihy, aoother Captain O'Donoghue, and the third was a Lieut.
Mehigan.? The other wounded = &1l Volunteers - recovered,
though I believe tvo. of them,fell victime to British bullets
later in the struggle.

) whaﬁ happensed that night at Prince's St. corner is still
much of e)myetery. At first the rumour was eirculated that
the Tane;had-thrown a bomb among a group of young “Shinners"

and some eye~witnesses actually "saw” a uniformed figure
silhouetted on the palisaded roof of the newly-built Pavilion
Cinema ae he threw the missile - this was the goenerally :
accepted istory. But I and those with me are positive thet no
uniformed police or military were in the immediate vicinity
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then or evén subsequently. Iater, I ascertained from their
comrades and a feljow officer of the victims that they had had
a Battaiibn!'l'Staft Volunteer Conference and afterwards had
dispersed. ! These Blackrock Volunteers had dallied for a final
chat before parting on reaching Patrick St. One of them had a
percussion i:omb in his possessioh and, through some mnischance "
which will i:mver nov be explained, it must have dropped on the
paVenlent cai_lsing the frightful tragedy. It was certainly one |
of the .t:hre;) vho were killed but vhich one will never be known.
Needless toisay, Volunteer sources kepf a striet silence about;
the whole m%tter. As far as I could ascertain, no offiecial

I.R.A. 1nquiry vax held into the matter.

A_ﬂ;eg the moving of the casualties to hospltal, we three
loitered on ;the scene and then on the appreach 'of'-ﬁurfew time
moved off to our *digs' and, during all that time, we never

met a Tan or R.I.C. man or & soldier.

Vithin doors, we were retailing our e xperiences to our
fellow-—lodge'rs at supper when Twoﬁill remarked that I had been
“thit'. I had clean forgotten all about my own wound until then.
Hoping that it had not been imagination, I pulled up my trouser
leg under the: gaze of some curious but sceptlical eyes. Sure

enough, the top of my sock bhore a darkred stain, this part
of the sock ﬁeing stuck to the flesh. I pulled down the sock
géntly and thiere was a small laceration about the size of a
shilling, more bruise than anything else, beside my shin.

I felt mightylf relieved and very important. I had been wounded,
even though only very slightly, by a bomb splinter. Almost
immediately, I became an object of more than usual interest.
I got much sympathy and more admiration from a young American
lady who was staying in the 'digs' (31 Grand Parade) at that
time with her yidower Irish father, a pretty young redhead of
19 named Helen Monahan, and as I, too, was red-haired, twenty
and'susceptiblle, it wvas only natural that we were attracted .
to each other. Alasl her stay was very brief in Ireland.
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She had ceme over with her father, shortly after her mother's
. death in New York, to visit her maternal relatives in 1
Drimoleague, and as my landlady, Miss Mary 0'Brien, was from
Drimoleaghe, Helen and her father had made '31' their H.Q.

in Irelané. I 'di1d the gallant' while shewas in Cork even_
though th; courtship only went to the extent of two visits to

a cinema %nd one to the "Republican Plot" in 8t. Finbarr's,

& rather iugubrious venue for a hoy-and-girl tete-a-tete.f

She returhed to Staten Island, New York, before Christmas,

and for some months or so we kept up a desultory correspondence

But after|I had gone to West Cork on whole«~time repuhlican

army workg the romance, if such it had ever been, faded into

oblivion. :
A1l during 1920, British spies, touts and agents in Cork
City and anirons had heen ferretted out and '1iquidated';
Most wereiexeeuted by shootlng after trial. 4 few,‘whose:
guilt was!tridiel'or inconclusive, were ordered to leave the
country, %hich they promptly did. Tom Irwin, Secretary of
Cork Counfy Board, G.A.A., was a towering figure of a man;
great athiete and hurler and a very popular figure as he
officiated as VWeigh-master in his office«box near to Father
Mathew %tatue. One summer morning, Cork City'aweke,to fipd
that jovial Tom Irwin was missing. He was never seen in Cork
again. Yéare later hewas reported as having been heard of
in South Africa at the time of the Revived Tailteann Gamee
in ;92&, . Tom's dlsappearance was another major mystery to
all except the few who were instrumental in giving him just
24 hours %o go.  His secreta ctivities were very compromising
and the discovery of his peculiar association with British
Intelligence vere damning in the extreme. However, his
prominence in the G.A.A. and athletic world saved him from the
ueual fate of the enemy agent. His exposure would have been

a shock for the G.A.A. which was also largely. (in Cork almost
|

1
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one hnnd?ed per cent.) the I.R.A. and would have provided
the Brit#sh with valuable propaganda to undermine and
discrediit both the G.A.A. end the I.R.A. As 1t vas, the
British %ere in the dark, and remained so, as did the general
public in Cork of the time. Incidentally, Irwvinwas succeeded
as County Board G.A.A. uecretary by Phdraig 0 Caoimh, at that
time a battallon officer on vhole-time service in Cork, and
nowadaysithe General Secretary of the whole Gaellc Athletic
Association.

As a result of the wholesale destructionrof tha:;piqa
and agen%s used by the British tp obtain information on I.R.A.
activitiés, the Crown forces reorganised their Intelligence
gervices .on a new basis. A secret society known as the
"Anti-Sign Fein Soclety" was formed. Its principal members
vere wea%thy imperialists in Cork -~ drawn from industrial,
commerciél and retired British governmental servants, both
civil ané militery. They were almost exclusively non-Catholics
a fact uéich later gave a curious relipgious slant tb I.R.A.
counter-qctivities to suppress them, This soclety qollec#ad
and sifteh information, by disereetly using some of their
employees:as spotters and touts, which they passed on to the
Auxiliaries and military. Warning notices anﬁ fearsome
threats o? murder and reprisals were actually published in
Cork City newspapers and in posters in the name of the "Anti-
Sinn FeiniSociety“. These notices were invariably handed in
byarmed Aﬁxiliaries vho ordered publication at the point of
the gun; EAt first, the new spying methods were somewhat
disconcerting, but I.R.A. Intelligence were not long in
_unmasking!three of the A.5.F.'s prineipals, two in Cork and
one in Youghal. They were promptly executed and this alarmed
the rest.

The C;‘ork City active service unit of the l.R.A. had been
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operating as a special striking force on & wholetime hasis

since 1d-1920 or earlier and, already, had an 1mposing number
of military successes against the Crown forces. Its area of
operatiun was Cork 01ty in which the British held Victoria
Barracks, dominating the city, the H.Q. of an Infentry Division,
eommanded by Maaor-General Strickland, the G.0.C. of all
British fbrces in Munster. Companies of the Auxiliary Cadets
were quarpered in Vietoria Barracks and also in the Imperial
Hotel. R;I.c. and Tan garrisons occupied strong bharrack
fortresses in a ring around the citys Lower Road, MeCurtain

St. (thenéKing 8t.), Union Quay, Elizabeth Fort in Barrack Sty
College Road, Tuckey St.Gaol, Bridewell, Courthouse, Rock Abbey,
Sunday's Qell, Commons Road, Dillons Cross., There were several
hundred "éuxies“, almost.a thousand Tans and R.I.C. and close
on 5000 military holding Cork City fbr the British Crown.

A truly formidable garrison indeed!

To augment the offensive potential of the regular A.S.U.

'City unit,: small part time active s ervice units on a compainr

basils were formed about October 1920, Already each of the
battalion
tvo city battalions had its own special/active service striking
force. A company (the U.C.C. Company) was in a2 position to
form a particularly efficient I.R.A. attacking wnit, as it,
comprised men.pr youths from'allﬂover Munster who had seen:
various tybes of act;ve‘service already in their home areas,
and, moreo%ar, whe had with théﬁ thelr own small firearms,
At least twelve men of A/Company were possessed of their own
reovolvers,' Most of the U.C.C. Volunteers were non-city men
and for a %hile those, myself included, suffered from the ;
countrymanﬂs feeling of claustrophobla as we moved, ready for
action, ;hr9ugh the city streets and suburbs. During October
and'ﬂovembéf,‘1920,'Cork City centre swarmed with enemy forces
by day and hight, holding up &nd searching men, young and oid.
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Seldom &fii they venture into the suburban streets outside
| thelr ring of barracks. In this outer fringe, the A.S5.U.
i fighters prowled on the alert for any small parties of the

| Crown forces whu may happen to move too far from their bases,
| On these patrolling trips, usually in the afterncon or late
;evening, A/Company active service unit seldom mustered more
L

than ten armed Volunteers. Through the streets we usually
imoved in pairs quietly, nonchalantly and inconspicuously,
J‘the pairs being a little distance behind each other at random

ior on opposite sides of the street. Our particular thea;re

iof probing activities was the Washington St./Western Road area ’

;between the University College and the Grand Parade. The
Ecompany officer commanding at this time was Simon Moynihan,

‘a Kerryman dismissed from the British Civil Service for
irepublicanetctivitips,and now County Manéger, Waterford and
|K11kenny. He was the aggrgssiva type, proud of his company
land his men and anxious to prove their fighting qualities.

EWe had three or four w;delyysepagated rendezvous in this area,

+

{reliable houses where our active service unit students lodged,

~ one in Sheares St. near the Couffhouség.and another in
Fardyke district; ﬁgﬁﬁkmobilisation point was U.C.C. archway
fover which our dump was‘located); my 'digs' - 31 Grand
Fhrade, knovn as the 'Shamrock Hotel' - was also used as a
rgathering' placé, but; owing to its close proximity to
?uckey S5t. R.I.C. Station, was classed as 'dangerous?.

i One November evening in mid-week 1920, I was ordered to
%eport at 5 pe.nm. to A/Company ‘s headquarters at U.C.C.
Arrived there, I armed myself with a large Colt .#5,'fUJ1y
ioaded, from the dump. Other active service unit men had

'_ %lready come and, having been served with loaded guns, had
élready been dispatched to Sullivan's Quay. Our orders were
to get to Sullivan's Quay Fire Brigade Station and to hold
oiurselves in readiness there. Should we happen to meet any
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enemy patrols on the way, we were to evade actlon unless
cornered,; in which eventuality we were instructed to shoot our
‘way out. My usual comrade-in-arms, Jack Daly, was not
lmobilised for this 'stunt' as he was a qualified Bachelor of
iEngineering and working in Ford'sj so, with Jerry Dwyer, - . :
Eand Lieutenant A/Company, an ex-clerical student studying
}anineering, I set off to Sullivan's Quay. We reached there,
#alked boldly in through main engggnce and out at the rear %6
h large storage shed. I was greéély surprised to find that

l
there were about twenty men already there, all armed, Outside

&f the halfsdoﬁ%h or so of my own U.C.C. comrades, 1 recognised -
%nly twvo of the others - one, Paddy 0'Keeffe (now General
§ecretary, G.A.A.), the other a young man by name O'Sullivan,
a pal of O'Keeffe's. We lolled and lounged on the bales of
%ompressed hay with which the place was filled (as fodder for ti
ﬁhe Fire Brigade horses). There was evidently something big
in the air to warrant this big muster of active service unit
gpn, At intervals, individuals - some old, some guite young =-
c?me to the entrance and spoke briefly to elther 0'Sullivan
o? O'Keeffe, then departed quickly. On these ogcasions, ve
s?eeled ourselves for the action which we expected instantly,
with hands gripping guns and hearts pounding and nerves
tingling. In the intervals, we cleaned our weapons,
oétentatiously loadling and unloading them to show our eagerness
aﬁd our coolness, but really to do something to allay the
a#most intolerable restlessness vhich beset us, and to smooth
th:e suspense of waiting, walting in fretful inaction.
\
!
|

the Crown forces we had been mobilised for in that most
1

Wle were mystifiled as to vhat military operation against

unusual and most d angerous assembly point, the Cork Fire
|

Br;gade Station, an e xposed spot on the quayside faecing the
I

Gr%nd Parade with three strong police barracks heavily

|
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éarrisoned encircling us at an average r adius cof 250 yards.
%hen about 6.15 p.m., a scout, a whispered message, bustle and
eager'activity as we got ready to move off in small groups

to Douglas 8t. where the presence of a party of miding
Auxiliaries had just been r eported. We are only moving out to
;he station door when ve are stopped. We gripped our guns
éensély. Back again with us to the hay bales for a further
;spell of uncertain waiting and chafing inactivity. The later
purried message had brought word that the 'Auxies' had gone
éway from Douglas St. (200 yards south of us) towards the

?1ty Hall. We cursed our missed objective and our intelligence
scouts. It was now dark and the feeble flickering gaslamps
which 1lluminated the street junctions were already 1it up by
%he Corporation lamp-lighter - a hardy and courageous body of
&en, one of vhose number had spotted and denounced the R.I.C.-
ﬁurder gang under District Inspector Svanzy - as they returned
Lo King St. R.I.C. Barracks after murdering Lord Mayor Tomds
Ii4cCurtain in March 1920. At 6.45 pom.; fifteen minutes befure

Curfew, we dismissed.
|
l Now we made our way home to our 'digs' in twos and threes

I

Earrying our guns; keeping them with us until we were instructed
Lo return them to the dumpd I went south up Sullivan's Quay
alone, crossed over Parliampnt Bridge and back via Prince's St.
énd Oliver Plunkett St. to my 'den' in 31 Grand Parade.

Paddy O0'Keeffe camo a8 few yards behind me with Captain
i'Sullivan. O'Keeffecialliﬁd & minute to drop into Peg Dugpgan's
%ew Flower and Fruit shop jhst at the Bridge. (Peg was senior
officer of Cork Cumann na mBan, and had been working two years
earlier in my old 'diga' (Fitzgerald's at 104 0)ld Gmorges St.).
Ft wvas a few minutes to seven. Curfev zero hour. O'Keeffe
émergedo Four or five tall men in civvies with levelled
revolvers order him to put up his hands. O'Keeffe, resourceful,

yet not quite realising the position, delays a little asking:
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"What 's up, lads?", half-thinking them to be fellow I.R.A.
men. A gun rammed into his back with a curse bring home to
h:tm the a vful truth that they are Auxiliariea and that he 1is
ind eadly peril. ©Omn searching him, they find a hard grenade.
Almost at the same time, he sees 0'Sullivan some yards from
him at the bridge, being disarmed. KNow O'Keeffe realised

that the 'Auxies' would likely shoot him on the spet. A flash
of desperate inspirationt "Here", he says to the 'Auxies',
the District Inspector down at Union Quay knows ail about
i:his_. Take me there and District Inspector so and so will
explain my job to you".- The bluff worked. P. O'Keeffeo was
playing for time - a respite. He felt that if hewas brought
‘i:o Union Quay Barracks, he would be safe at least from being
-%urdered on the spot; that he might get a judicial trial first,
or courtmartial, which would take him out of the murderous
lfumds of the bloodthirsty 'Auxies’'. Arrived at Union Quay
l:!.I.C. Barracks, O'Keeffe was recognised as a wanted I.R:A. man
| . . o

'll'he 'Auxles' were enraged and wanted to kill him on the spot

i .

:[ln the day-room of the barracks, but the R.I.C. saved him to
stand his trial and die on the scaffold, as they thought.

I:ie vas courtmartialled and charged with possession of a bomb.
lSenizence: 15 years penal servitude served in Parkhurst and
cf;ther English prisons. He was lucky to e scape thedeath
penalty and so was his. comrade, 0'Sullivan, who got twenty
::rears penal. O'Keeffe's capture was a salutary lesson to us

all and ve were very wary ever afterwards vhen moving around

the city armed.
!

i Cn a Saturday erven_ing shortly after this, Jack Daly and

I left 31 Grand Parade to be at Magazine Road rendegvous at 3
l:i.m. Jack bad a big Colt .45 loaded. I had a Sbanj.'sh »38

Of doubtful efficiency and vintage. For precaution, we sent
twvo young U.C.C. Volunteers - both first year engineers from
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do, Waterford - named Jerry Ormond and Willie Harris,

aihegd of us through Tuckey Lane and South Main St. to St.
F;inbarr 'as Protestant Cathedral. BHarris was to drop a red
h!andkerchief if they sav any uniformed enemy ahead. We got
fhrough Tuckay ﬂana, a real danger spot, all right, and emerged

,o!n South Main St. It was a Flag Day. Aswve passed Beamish's

Blrewery', valking the pavement on that side, I, on the inside,
we were accosted by a lady 'flag seller. dJack Daly already
slrported a flag; I had none. I could not reach any money to
b’uy one, s0 I refused and tried to pass on. The lady
ﬁersisted, keeping in front of me with the collecting box
t_thrust. against my cheat., I was in an extracrdinarily
elfnbarrassjng and ratﬁer dangerous position. Over my left
ai'm, I carried my overcoat, hanging folded, the evening being
s{'.lnny. My right hand held the loaded .38 gun in my right
trouser pocket which had a large hole in the bottom to
facilitate gun-carrying. I could not free either hand to get
ai copper from my vest pocket. I dare not release the gun

as I was fearful it would drop down through the hole in my
pooket to the pavement. I was in a fearful sveat. The lady
t?ought I wvas a mean 'Jackeen', too lousy to buy a flag and
she meant to break down my sales resistance. Jack Daly was
oli)l:l.v:lous of this tense drama. "For Christ's sake", I gnapped
ax’:gruy to the girl, "elear off to hell", She looked at me
1n horror, thenwalked away. Jack looked at me in surprise,
"That young bitch had me in an awful jam", said I, and then

I iexplained my discomfiture. Jack laughed andvwe passed on
ovfer South Gate Bridge and away out to College Road, our two
sc!‘outs turning into the College. Passing along at rear of
Co:rk Gaol, I felt a large piece of metal 8lipping down my leg.
OuTEt on the road fell the loaded six-chamber piece of my .38,
folloved by the long loading pin, leaving me gripping the
halrmless butt and body frame of the revolver. Jack Daly

{
|
t
i
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picked up the pieces.. I put on my overcoat and slipped

i‘.he s eparate parts of my v eapon into the right-hand outside
pocket;. I vas mad. with myself, first, for having expesed
myself to such danger in depending on such a weapon, 80
unreliable, so tmserviceable,and, secondly, in being so.care=-
less as to overlook checking aecurity and working of gun
before leaving 'digs' Arrived at Magazine Road, I reassembled

nw Spanish 'sk:l.t' and tested it before 1oad1ng.
!.
f
at a4 small military party rrom the pr:tson, vho oecasionally

We spent hours hovering aromd expeeting to have a erack

slipped out when off-duty for an adventurous 'refresher' to
a local hostelry. But, again, we drew blank. A%t 6 p.m.
:we dispersed and I dynped my erratic .38 gun in the active
service unit dump at U.C.C. on the way back to the city.

{ Early on Saturday, 9th December \1920, when Cork city was
burnt up, I was doing some Drawj.ng Offize work in U.C.C.
Eng:l.neering Orﬁce, when I was notified to report under arms
at & Sheares St. haunt. I picked up a heavy Colt .45 (Jack
Daly's) from A.S.U.- dump and strolled back about 1 po.ts t0o my
|'d1gs' at 31 Grand Parade where I had my dinner. About 2,30
ip.,m. I made my way warily through back streets and lanes to
our A.8.U. assembly point in Sheares St. At 3 p.m., about
h:lne or ten armed men of College A.S.U. were there ready
waiting. Amongst them were Jerry Dwyer, Humphrey Kelleher,
T'Béara" Murphy, Dan Barton and Joe Kearney. We were 'standing
to awvaiting vord to emerge and attack any small enemy patrols
on foot in the vicinity. At 4 p.m. or so we received
mtelligence that a large party of ‘'Auxies' had thrown a cordon
across Washington St. at its jJunction with Grand Parade and
were holding up and searching vehicles and male pedestrians. .
My heart beat excitedly, half in nervous foreboding, half in
eager eXpectancy. After hurried discussion, we moved into

t
|
!
i
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the street in twos and threes with guns ready. I was much
relieved, as I was in mortal dread of being tfappgd inside in

' the house which had no rear exit., We carefully scouted along
gup to the South Main St. but encc;untereﬂ no hostile uniform.
EA, fev of us a ctually veﬁtufed to Washington St. ~ Bouth Main
|St. junction from which we actually saw the Auxiliary cordon
|150 yards or so from us at Singer® 'S Corner. Ve hoped that
'some of the 'Auxie' searchers wouldventure in sxpall nubers
'from their cordon into the smaller adjoining streets. We kept
%mwing, keyed up for action at a second's notice. The tension
;was trying on young eager men in their teens and earlv
‘Ltwent__ies. But none of the enenur moved from their lines at
ithe Parade. About 5 p.m. at nightfall, we reported back to
Sheares St., discomfited and disappointed, andwre dismissed
iuith orders to dump our guns at U.C.C. before returning to
icity.

| ‘mvm divested myself of my .45 qnd stuff, I picked up a
Science Notebook along with an engineering sketch book and
Es.trolled back via Western Road, overcoat on left arm and my
‘Fwo books in my hand.. I wore a pair of woollen gloves.
;Rassiflg St. Augustine’s Church, I saw the ‘Auxies' atill
searching at Grand Parade. Mustering at my most careless
xEnanner, I wvalked unhesitatingly ahead into their.arms. Within
;hree yards I was ordered to put up my hands and halt. . I did
s:o promptly. A thickset 'Auxie' with round, ruddy, Jovial
face and rakish green Glengarry cap, felt me all over with his
]l.eft hend. Then, satisfied that I had no firearms, he put’

his revolver into his leg holster and procesded to search my

pockets for any small 1ncrim:lnat:l.ng stuff. He had completed

\tbhe Job on my coat and trousers and then he thrust his fingers
I

into my waistecoat pocket. "Jesus“, he barked, pulling out’
his fingers, from one of vhich blood began to drip, "What have

yf)u got there?® - He pulled his Webley, levelling it at me again
|

|
t
i
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L was, horrified, appalled. And then, I remembered in a flash:
h A sa¥ety r azor blade" said I, "I use 1t for topping pencils”,
"Look“ I said, as I lowered my right hand and gingerly pulled
put the offending Gillette from my top waist-pocket. He
hesitated a second, looking at me, then at the blade and my
note books held aldft: PFace the wall and keep yoqf_hands up”
pe ordereds I did. Then I saw, around Singer's Cormer, an
armoured car. I thanked God and my lucky stars that we had
ﬁot managed to get shooting at any 'Auxies! of this group

an hour earllier when we were prowling round them eager to
pick off any straggling members of their crowd. The armoured
car, of whose presence there we were not aware earller, would
ﬁavé wiped us out. Shoftly after, an older man, about 40,
!Joined me facing the wall, he too with his hands up. For an
feternity, as I thought, we stood there. I wondered vhat was
fgoing to happen me and I had dreadful visions of a ecruel
death. At best, I said to myself, now that I amd etained,

jit means gaol or internment, maybe torture. My mind was torn
éwith all these dark and calamitous thoughts as I s tood there
Erigid, myarms aching at the effort of keeping them upstretched.
!The next thing, two Crossley tenders pulled up at the junction.
A senior 'Auxie' officer dismounted, approached the 'Auxies'
Esearching at the Corner, now temporarily out of business
§ow1ng to scarcity of suspects and held a short consultation.
fI could hardly believe my ears when lwas ordered to "clear
off to hell", myself end my elderly companion. Fearful

Elest it might be the prelude to another "shot while attempting
'to escape" episode, I walked slowly and anxiously, alert to
levery stir behind me, along the Parade towards Tuckey St.
lcorner (and the R.I.C. Barracks). I was afraid to cross the
:Parade for fear of re-arousing 'Auxie’ suspiciqns or inviting
ifurther attention from them. As I crossed from Tuckey St.

;corner to 31 Grand Parade, I saw the two Crossleys loaded with
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Auxiljaries turning the corner around into Patrick St. It
was about '6.15 P.m.

Arrivied in the 'digs', full of thanksgiving for my safe
arrival ar{d 1mmensely r elieved to have passed through the ‘
'Auxies! h:‘_ands without a scratch, I had my tea. Still
discussing the affairs of the evening, when an elderly fellow
lodger, a iDublin mﬁn ramed Fat Kelch, a compositor working at
Messrs. Purcell's of Patrick St., came in all excitement
and quite :out of breath. There had been & terrible ambush
up at D:l].lbn's Cross nezr Victoria Barracks about 6.30 p.m.
Two lorrie.%a of 'Auxies' returning to Victoria Barracks had
been ambus%ed with bomb and bullet and there had been heavy
casualtiesiamong tl‘le cadets, We were a bit sceptical of

Kelch's news, as he often spoke and a cted mysteriously, trying

to create the impression that he kmew inside secrets of I.R. .
| v

activities - a little pretence of his which was highly
amusihg to }‘Ithose of us who were engaged on I.R.A. work.
Shortly aft;er, on curfew time, Dan 0'Connell, a-piddle-aged
lodger working at Insurance, and anactive Volunteer in the
2nd City Battalion, brought the same story, later events
confirmed 1?1:5 truth.

The lsft Battalion {(North City) A.S.U. had been luckier
than we wer!e: Under 'Sandow' (Mike Donovan), 1lst Battalion
0/C., they had trapped the 'Auxies' at Dillon's Cross, within
a short distance of their base, and almost annihilated them.
The reactioxt:z of the Auxiliary Division in Cork was terrifying

and sa.vagel;‘r vandalistic. !

From tr;e moment we heard of the bloody ambush of the
‘Auxies! thait night, we felt a peculiar s ense of impending
tragedy, a foreboding that something terrible was going to
happen. Ali lights in the front rooms of the "Shamrock"
Hotel, 31 Grand Parade, were put out, .the residents keeping

to the back irooms at the rear. At 8 p.m. or so, three or four

\ -
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"of us, I.R.A. men all, stole silently into a large room on

fhe second floor whose two large windows. looked out on the
Grand Pa#ade. Carefully raising the windows, we were able to
kneel dowh behind them and, keeping our heads warily low in
the shadoﬁs, peer out and observe what was happening from _
end to en@’of the Parade. Tuckey St. Barracks was right across
from our bosition and ﬁe could see any movements there and in
the immediate vicinity, even keeping our heads behind the
window. All was quiet, umaturally quiet. There was no sign
of any miiitary curfew'patrol anywhere, no éign of R.I.C.

or Tans moving and no sound of lorries or motors Or gUnsS.

We g till kept watching, knowing that awful events wvere on the
way. Thauvery quietness all around convinced us that it was

Just the calm before the storm.

About 9.30 psm., desultory rifle fire was heard in the
direction of Patrick's Bridge. The shooting came nearer, then
died off.; Then, some minutes later, about 20 or so tall
figures 1ﬁ *civvies' (trench coats and headgear, daps, hats
of 'Gleng%rrys') appeared suddenly from Patrick St. direction.
A1l were heavily armed. They crowded round "Sean Jenningsi
FurnitureiStore, aé Tuckey~Street - Parade Corner, opposite
the R.I.C; Barracks, about 8 yards distant. They pounded on
the shutters with their rifle butts. Then a small bar or
bayonet wa; used to wrench the shutters free and make a large
gaping entrance in the front window. Bang! a terrifie report
and the wipdows at our heads rattle. Iﬁstinctively we duck.

Bang! Bang! Bang! More explosions. Peeping out cautiously

I see the tall figures ocrouched down on the opposite pavement

at Jennings. They ere throwing bomb after bomb into~the
Furniture Display Room. With each explosion comes noise of
breaking glass and falling and smashing wood. A pause.

The men stand up, crowd round-and look in at their handiwork,
I '
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Some move over to the corner and R.I.C. barrack door. There
Eis no sound or movement whatsoever from the R.1.C. inside.
QThey must surely know what is going on, but they are too
' seared to come out, or else, they have been instructed to
Estay inslide, The men resume the bomb threwing into Jennings'.
EThen, apparently vearying of such:;enseless savagery, they
move across the Parade tovards the City Market. Again the
crash of glass, but this time no bombing. It 1is Hilaer's
;the Jewellers. Looking down north along -the Parade, 1 see
.the men Jostling with each other at Hilser's window having
l‘.s; lucky dip in the semi-darkness amiG the Jewel cases,
:watches and other valuables. They help themselves at their
Eleisure. Into thelr trench coats go the preclous stock of
'the looted shop. And then, volleys of shots are heard from
| Patrick St. and shouting. A brightness creeps up'in the skji
and a low far=off purring queer noise 1s heard gradually
rising to a vibrating roar. The Grand Parade is empty of
rlife - the tall men are gone.

We retire to the rear of the house, talking anxiously

Eand foretodingly of the scenes we have just witnessed and
;wondering if the barbarcus bomb-throwing wreckers>and looters
iwill come back. We dread the prospect of-their return and
Ethe probability of our own retreat, the Shamrock Hotel,

‘belng attacked and bombed. There are upwards of eight I.R.A.
;men sheltering here but none of us, on this critical occasion,
;have any arms to defend ourselves, or to ward off an attack
on the place, I regret not having kept the old .45 'skit!
on hand in the digs. It would be better, at any rate, than
;bare hands against this after-curfew bomb attack - we have

,no illusions about our fate should the bomb-throwera burst
'1nto the 'Shamrock' - we have no doubts about their identity =
Ithey are the Auxiliary Cadets run amok and only casually

‘t
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étrying to disguise their picturesque tunics and uniform attire.
:The fact that Tuckey Street R.I.C. Barracks'lyonder 1s' sealed up
Eand sllent as the tomb kind of reassures us, as there are
'certainly R.I.C. men in there who know (or guess) little or
fmuch about the activities of some of the young men in the
;'Shamrock'. They even are afraid to emerée while the ‘Auxies'
Iare loose on the streets, not trusting the murderous British
iAuxiliaries in theilr maniacal fury. Even though both serve
:the same Imperial tyranny, there is no love lost between the
EIrish roliceman wearing the uniform of the Royal irish
EConstabulary and the swaggering, bullying, eruel English
?ex-officers of the 'Auxies' who regard themselves as a
Esuperior caste and all Irish,vhether loyalists or not, as
 inferior seum. So the I.R.A. profited by the dislike and
‘distrust and lack of co-operation which existed in no small
;measure between the three main groups of Crown forces arrayed
Eagainst the I.R.A., namely the British military, the R.I.C.
;and the 'Tans' and 'Auxiliaries'. Moreover, the pay
idifferentiais of the three did little to make for harmony
{amongst them; the poor Tommy in khaki for his shilling a day,
the R.I.C. man his ten bob a day, but the 'Auxie Aristoerat!
{got thirty shill;ngs a dsy plus all else found on a ‘Savoy!
;Hotel scale.

; We discussed all these things as we sat gquietly in back
irooms. Then, as the brighthess outside grew redder, we |
‘mounted to the roof of the four-storey ?Shamrock" and looked
Eout through the large skylights on the rear roof to behold &
‘terrifying spectacle. Billows of red flame roared and
'swelled high into the air about 200 yards north east of us.
:As far as we could discern, Patrick St. South from Wintrop
iStreet to Princes Street was one huge inferno blaz#ng, roaring

'andczrackling. There was little smoke. The sky vas clear

i
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and starry. The air was still and dry as 1t was freezing.
As we watched the devouring flames, ave-struck and fascinated,
our backs and bodies generally shivered in the cold frosty
"air of the roofj but, turning owr faces to the red-roaring
holocaust, we felt the heat-waves beating against our faces.
It was an extraordinary experience. We crawled out on the
:roof rouhd which there was a low stone parapet about two
;feet high and lay back against the slates gazing on the infernc
' Occasionally, the regular vibrating note of the conflagration
iwas broken by the sharp crack of rifle shots. Then I was
startled to see the flames, as I thought, leap across Prince's
lstreet and burst up from the roof of Grant's Emporium,
%As ve gaze, horrified, the flames with lightning rapidity,
;emgulf their new victim ard approach to within 150 yards of
us as we wateh Op.thg'réofo Between us and the conflagration
Lin Grant's interpose the Meat Market with 1ts numerous stalls
hnd stands and alleyways and the narrow thoroughfare of 01d
George's Street (now éliver Plunkett Street). We wonder if
the huge blazing inferno will extend further in our direction.
?s we continue to Qatch, all four blocks on the south side
bf Patrick Street continue to burn in one‘red searing mass
éf flame, but we note with immense relief that there is 20
further advance in our direction. FPlainly the incendiaries
#icked the Big Business houses = Cash's, Munster Arcade and
Grant's -~ for their fire-raising fury. Significantly enough,

#he Victoria Hotel stands more or less unscathed.
i
f Now a great new conflagration, about 1000 yards south

%ast of us attracts our attentiorn. It is the City Hall on the
south gide of the Lee, less than 200 yards from the great
ﬁ.I.C..Headquarters in Union Quay. The two huge fires blaze
aﬁd billow to the heavens as if each was endeavouring to excel

tbe other in ferocity and in spectacular intensity. At 3 a.m.
|
|
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Sunday morning, 10th December 1920, the fires still blage
?:Lnto a still starry frosty night, but they s eemed to have lost
;their initial voraclousness, their devouring hunger half
fsatisfieda We move down to the lower rear where we start a
"game‘ of 'Spoiled Five' to while away the long fear-haunting
fthreatening hours wntil dawn and curfew's end. At intervals
fa_ card-playeér drops out and goes up to survey the state of the
jaurn::.ng city from i:he roof, vhere fhe women of the household,
Ees-j;ecially Miss Mary O'Brien (the landlady) keep anxious
E\-.'atch with sleep-laden eyes, fearful lest the 'Shamrock', too,
is fated to be a victim of British military fury and

n!j._nqend:l.ariém, No one retires to bed, Volunteer or non-

iVolunteer, man or woman. I.R.A. men,are Michael O'Brien, the
F]nndlady's brother; a big powerful man, who r esigned from the
iRQI.C. after Easter Week, and now an active Volunteer; Tom
EO'Brien! his cousin, an electrieianj Michael O'Riordan, Denis
ngQaggh_y! Jerry Ormond, Willle Harris (both latter U.C.C.
'students), Mick 0'Callaghan, rail clerk at Bandon Railway -
!Terminus in Cork, a Bantry man with I.R.A. service in West
ECOrk as well as the city, and who is now Judge Advocate General

' of the army in Dublin, and myself.

|

E After breakfast at 8 a.m. or so, I, with Caliagha.n, went
loff to Mass in Holy Trinity, after which we czlled dovm to

58 Cook Street (over Buckley's) to pick up Jack Daly. The three
!of us valked around viewving the devastation. The fires vere
‘now for the most part burnt out, though many buildings st111
fqmoul,dered and crumbling walls fell now and then on the smoking
]:dGbI‘iS' to 8 end mushrooms of a.'a‘ﬁ:es, smoke and sparks into the
iair. Of the scores of houses and shops reduced to ruins

‘aleng with the great business concerns, one in particular
'caused me personal pangs of regret; it was my old . ‘'digs!

|
!
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;Ld+ 0ld George's Street, Mrs. Fitzgerald's Fruit Shop and
Restaurant. Only with difficulty did I locate the gaunt shell
of 1t as the houses on both sides, too, shared its fiery fate.
As we returned round the G.P.0. and past the Imperial Hotel,
?we were startled by a loud harsh order in a market English
accent “to take your 'ands out of your pockets". Looking back
hurriedly, I saw three 'Auxies' at hotel door with drawn
?'evolvers and glaring menacingly in our direction. We obeyed.
}11 unconscliously, I suppose, some of us had our hands in our
overcoat pockets., I had not, I remember,as I wvas wearing
ﬁoollen gloves and vas swinging my hands, I was on tenterhooks
with trepidation and alarm lest I'd get a bullet in the back,
:unt:l.l we rounded the corner into the South Mall. Safely there,
EI breatled freely once more and ;te dispersed, hurrying rapidly
to our abodes. Here, at 1 p.m. or so, Dan O'Connell came in
hom last Mass in St. Peter and Paul's with the most
ehsational news of all that tragically sensational year.

His ILordship, Doctor Daniel Cohalan, Bishop of Cork, had
issued a decree solemnly imposing the dire penalty of
:ezcounication on all Irish Republican Army men :Ln Cork
Illioéesa cpposing inarms the Crown .forces of the British
l;xsurpation in Ireland. '

i

- .

| Dr. Cohalan, who, at his consecration in 1913 - it was
\:fh:lspered -~ was frowned upon disapprovingly by the British
Govermment in Ireland, had by his intervention in Easter
llleek 1916, immobilised Cork City Irish Volunteers. His action
1::hen vas belleved to be motivated by concern for the peace
&:and safety' of the citizens, But this new edict of ‘his
t:iamning his own fellow-Corkmen for taking up arms against the
c::ruel foreign demons in uniform who had devastated his own
<:31t:y and slaughtered his own parishioners, threw a new &nd
J%urid light on his previous actions, especially in 1916.

! _
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iThe reaction in Cork was immediate and emphatic;_ ‘The whole
1Catholic population wvas aghast at the Episcopal Decree and
| profoundly shocked and angered at its anti-national blas,
Eita flagrant 1njuetice an@ in the callous brutality of its
‘timing. While Cork still eufned, its Bishop, so far frqm
idenouncing the British terrorists, the crack officer-corps

I

EAuxi].ia.ries who set 1t ablaze, takes them to hie bosom and
:calls down the direct penalty of ex-communication on the young
'Irishmen who are trylng to fight the terror and derend their ‘
lcountry. Little wonder that more than half of the congregation
|valked out in protest from the Bishop's own cathedral in Cork
kon that bitterly memorable Sunday. Little wonder that many
luncharitable Cork voices complained bitterly that Dr. Cohalan
maq allied himself with the British Military Governor, General
%trickland. "The public announcement that the Bishop had
Pnterviewed Strickland that %ery morning infuriated all Cork.
Fany believed and said so that His Lordship's excommunication
proclamation against the I.R.A. resulted from this tete-a-tete
and that Strickland was the instigator of it. At all events,

the Bishop's fire-and-brimstone broadside had amazing and
unexpected results.

E Not a single member of the I.R.A. in Cork ceased his
?olunteer activities or eased off in his active military
opposition to the Crown forces as a result of His Lordship's
Act. On the contrary, city Volunteers steeled themselves

éo pursue the offensive against the British tyrant more
figorously than ever. It raised the morale and 1ecreaeed the
4eterm1nation and the fighting qualitiee of the I.R.A. in Cork,
?t made each A.S.U. member.a desperate and a resourceful and
én implacable fighter more formidable than ever to the

B?itieh military machine and to the British Govermment in

Ireland. Ecclesiastically, even the unjust Decree proved

i
|
b
!
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inoperative. Only in the secular churches in the 4iocese
wvas an attempt (and a poor one at that) made %o enﬁbrce it.
An ocecasional I.R.A. man was refused Absolﬁtion byéeculaf
confessors, but in the monastic churches, the Voluﬁteer
penitent was received and shrived as the sincere Christian

he generally was., : | i'

A1l that Sunday afternoon, Cork citizens discﬁssed the
Great Fire and the Bishop's Decree. I; with other Volunteers,
was mobi}ised for republican police duty in IhtrickIStreet at
the scene of the fire. Wo were mainly engaged in shlvaging
goods, damaged and undamaged, removed from the part?y-

demolished smaller houses. These goods were stored in houges

‘and yards on the north side of Patrick Street. Looters, too,

had to be kept in check. They had been very busy and bragen
in the morning and had been fired on by a British military
mobile patrol and suffered several casualties. That did not
altogether deter them and we had to be very much on;tne alert
to foil their depredations. Personally, I thought that these
police activities by us Volunteers were unwise and ﬁnnecessary.
I did not relish them, neither did the other A.5.U. men; as it
exposed tis to recognition and identification as Repﬁblican
forces. Perhaps the idea was to make a spectacular gesture
for propaganda purposes to show the Volunteer fbrces of the -
Irish Republican Govermment protecting property and.maintaining
order in vivid contrast to the disprder and vandalism of the
British forces who had run amok,

During these activities on this Sunday eveningﬁlwas'content
to play a very unobtrusive part keeping_my eyes opeﬁ and
exercising a kind of strolling supervisor's authoriﬁy.

!

"After dark, Patrick Street and the streets in the city
centre were quickly deserted, Everybody out of doors hurried
|
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home quite a long time before curfew sero hour. Thére wias
in the air a grim fatalistic expectancy of further arsonf,
pillage and slaughtéer. People generally believed that a J
further ‘instalment of terrorism was in store for them th;;at
night too. The unnatural silence and eerie quietness of,
the stre'ets as curfew hour a;'iproaéhed added to the taénsioh
and increased the feeling of mrther impending tragedy; but
the unexpected happenad ~ nothing ! i

|

After tea, that Sunday night, we sat down as usuali in
our rear first-floor sanctuary and talked and argued. The
older folk read, as was their vont, to pass some of the 1ong
veary hours indoors. The younger olement played cardsg the
more venturesome and more impecunious played halfpenny ,
'Poker! or tried their hand at 'Nap'- these, of course, r
mcluded all the -students, while the steadier and wage- |
earning section amused themselves at 'Spoiled Five'. Abput
an hour _'é\fter curfev, we were all startled by a cléar, sl"mrp,
authoritative lmocking at the front door. For a moment |
there was consternation: "We are in for it now" was the |’
thought 1n all our minds. The most frightened and, nervous
of all was a young West Cork electrician, a Protestant, and
son of. a Dunmanvay minister, vhose outlook and sympathierf‘;s
vere, naturally, pro-British, who was fond of drink and a
mltiplicity of women and who-.once had encountered the 'til'ans'.,
on a drinking spree in one of his favourite pubs and was:in K
mortal dread of bumping into them in tayerns ever after.
He turned ghastly pale and all but fell in a wealkness. The
knock was repeated more peremptorily. "Don't stir, anwbody,
now", says I, "carry on, everybody, as we.are", Miss O'Brien
looked at me. I understood the look. It was a mute :lnquiry
to know if I had any incriminating stuff inside. "You gT

down, Miss O'Brien, and answer the door". Down goes Mary
‘ 4
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O'Brien, her sister Nora with her. Opening the door, she was
confronted by a khaki-clad British officer énd a score opgso
of - steel-helmeted soldiers armed with rifles. "“Have any j
uniformed men knocked here before, tonight?" the cfficerlésked.
“Ho", answered the mystified landlady. "Well, they may yet"
sald the officer; but, continued he "Keep your door shut éight
and do not open any more tonight for anybody". "There ar%
unauthorised people in uniform about, but do not open for ;them"
It vas an-extraordinary order; a queer warning surely. I
Miss O*Brien locked and barred the front door (the one ané
only entrance or exit from the house, by the way) and repérted
to us alllupstairs - most of us had heard what transpired]
a1read§ from the landing at head of stairs. We were one and
all immensely relieved, We had visualised, at best, a military
raid and thorough search resulting in arrests, maybe shooéings;
at vorst, the wrecking or burning of the house, with its |
inmates driven out and 1ll-treated or even killed, and all
their personal belongings consigned to the flames. Ko wonder
ve said.prayers of thankfulness.,

The varning about the menace of uniformed irregular
Crown raiders did not disturb us overmuch. We felt that our
proximity to Tuckey Street R.I.C. Barracks would act as a
deterrent ion the 'Auxie' incendiaries. When they did not
"homb us ﬁpﬂ or "burn us up" on the preovious night vhen they
vere wrecking Jennings*® Store across the street, it was hardly
likely that they would deseend on us this night. We continned
our card-playing. Until the spall hours we remained up, but
no sound of shots or bombs disturbed the peace of Cork ani
nothing untoward happened that sad and silent Sunday night.

No policemantialked abroad. All the police in Cork were ﬁ
confined to barracks. No Auxiliary Cadets appeared to co&tinue

their mad.ferocious incendiarism of the night before. GoAk
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City thié night vas entirely in the care of General Striék&
land's uﬁifbrmed military who petrolled the streets unti%
daylight: The night before, when Colonel latimer's |
Auxiliary Cadets ran amok and razed the city centre to t%e
ground w;th fire and bomb, pot a single khaki-cladrBriti?h
soldier was to be seen in the streets of Cork. The -
Auxiliaries wvere given a free hand to indulge their insagg
fury and to perpetuate the most horrifying atrocity of tge

: |
year 1920 A.D. in Ireland «~ the sack of Cork City. .

, |
Monday morning, llth December 1920, dawned with Patrick
Street o half-mile stretch of ruin and devastation with thick
smoke rising here and there from masses of rubble yet

smouldeqing beneath layers of fallen masonry.

A ﬁeek before Christmas, University College, Cork,
closed ror the holidays and@ I returned home to Cappoquin.
I broug?t with me the big Colt 45 with a dogen rounds %acked
at the bottom of my travelling bag, an alle-leather arfailr of
some capacity into which was pitched at random boots, bJoks,

. X I
.¢clothes and the usual paraphernalia of a university student

on the move from college to homes With me travelled Jeqry

‘ Ormond and we boarded the night Rosslare Express at Glanmire

Station. As this train did not stop at Cappoquin in those
days - only at Liamore in deférence to His Grace, the Duke of
Devonshire, who had built Lismore Rallway Station, and who
resided-on occasion in Lismore Castle, his Irish Headquérters.
- I arranged to alight at Lismore and to stay with Jerr} for
the night. The train stopped on time and out the two o} us
junped, Jerry leading carrying his own bag, I fbllowing,
lugging ny oun with my right hand, the left holding some '
newspapgrs and a magazine. As we reached the entrance qf the

waitingLroom, through vhich ve would have to pass to thé exit,
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there was; loud commotion and a shout of "Put ybur hanéds up”.
In the semi-darkmess - it wvas about 8.30 p.m. - and 6n1y two
small oilf-lamps -feebly endeavoured to 1lluminate the plat:form
and station. I jumped in startled alarm and a cold wave of
fear sweﬁt over me for an instant as I thought of mydeadl:lr
but 1nacc-ess:|.ble weapon in the bag which I carried. Ther:e,
at the waiting-room entrancé, I sav three khaki-clad soldiers
{of the 'Buffs', a company of which garrisoned Lismore then),
with riflzaa held at the ready, while an N.C.O. with revolver
levelled ?t the breast of a small thin young fellow of about
twenty wais busy searching with his left hand the clothes ||and
the person of the lad who kept his hands raised high all the
vhile. For an instant, in my panic, I thought of turn:l.ng|
about and reboarding the train which was still stationary.
Then, seej.ng Jerry move ahead and pass by the military into
the waiting room, I followed close, brushing between two c!>f
the soldlers before reaching the eit. Outside safely, we made
rapid tracks for Ormond’s. Jerry told me that the man b-e:ing
Searched by the soldiers was Bernard 0'Brien, an I.R.A.
comrade and }:q_g_qm friend of his, who had actually come tolthe
‘zra'j,ij: gt;'a,!;élon to meet Jerry and a eccompany him home. Jerry
himself p?.ssed through as if he were a traveller stranger and
had taken‘;no notice of his friend in jeopardy. It was well
he did. jﬁ'.vidently-tha soldiers took us for young men,

commercial travellers or visitors to the Castle or hotel.

We rfaached— Ormofxd's safely aﬁd got a great welcome ﬁrom
the peoplé of the house. I'was not at all happy; neither 'vas
Jorry. It was anything but a safe house as the R.I.C. a.nd
military often raided 1t by night especlally. Jerry's brother,
Jim, was é‘pr:lsoner in Ballykinlar and his father and unclle
vho stayed there were prominent Sinn Feiners. Moreover, ti.here
vere five younger members of the family, boys and girls, :l'.n
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the house. The father, John Ormond, seemed 'windy'g too
and started nervously whenever a knock came to the :door. This
was too often for my taste, as Ormond‘'s kept a groc;ery and
milk shop and, at that time, such businesses kspt nj}o fixed
hours. At length, we retired to bed, X and Jerry tfogether,
but little we slept. I was still ‘nervy® after thef. fright at
the station and wondered would my luck hold or woul;d we be
raided and searched and the Colt discovered. Owing: to the
blg young household, I had decided, at Jerry's requjast, not to
use the gun in defence, but to trust to luck that t‘fhe weapon
would not be discovered,‘ ir fhe house vas visited b‘y the
Crown forces. However, all was well. Nothing unto%ward
happened. After dbreakfast in the morning, Joe Ma.so:n, Ormond's
hackney car driver, motored me over to Cappogquin, a!ccompanied
by Jerry and Joe Collins, another Lismore Volunteeré. '

1

At home, I found my father indignant about the: bloody
casqalt:les inflicted on the police by the I.R.A. an}ld my mother
worried to death about my health and safety. Torn ibetween
tvo affections, one for her first-born son, now in ithe R.I.C.
in Co, Tyrone, the other for me, the younger twin, 'so mixed up
in the 'terrible' I.R.A. in Cork, my mother was ver:y r elieved
at seeing me full of vigour at home again, and consjoled
herself with the comforting thought that her R.I.C .T gon was
stationed in a very qulet area at Aughnacloy on thei Ulster
Blackwater where there was little if any republican? military
activity. | |

Twvo deadly attacks on the R.I.C..on the street?s of
Cappoquin some weeks before in early November had e;:bittered
my father against the West Waterford I.R.A. w_arriorss. Neither
was remarkable for gallantry or courage. In the f:l.jrst attack,
on the evening of a coursing meeting in Cappoguih, jWO R.I.C.
men talking to two girls in the doorway of their (t:he girls?)
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home, opposite the Protestant Church and within 100 yards of
R..C. - Church and Police Barracks, were fired on Ea.t close
" range by men from & speeding motor car. One R.IJC, man named
Rea was shot dead, the-other, as well as one of tLhe girls,
badly wounded. The brutally callous nmature of this shooting
did little to exalt the status or raise the cred:ltt or the
character of republican military prestige in the ‘!district.

The second attack vas even lower in the scallia of cowardly
callousness. On & dark winter's night, as Constable Quirke,
R.1.C.y unarmed and alone, walked across the si_:re{gat from
Walshe's Hotel to enter his own house, a few yardz:s awvay, he
vas shot to 'daath by shadowy figures vho crept upébehind him
in the darkness, This was a particularly horri:j#.ng nct, 88
Quirke was a good Irishma.n,'a genial strapping Kerryman,
vith a vife and a young family. During his time :Ll.n Cappoquin
he had been very popular and never did (or said) the alightest
thing hostile to the republican movement. On the contrary,
he had more than once alded, by t.i.me]y warning, known I.R.A.
'amongst his neighbourss He had himself said that 1hut-. for the
vife and Amily he would heve resigned n'om the Rs I.C. as
thousands did in 1919 and 1920, Years aftervards J by mere
accidenty I t;!as idly perusing some Intelligence figles of the
I.R.A, in West Cork and in Kerry, when I sav the nage of
Constable Quirke efitered in the file as 'friendly"| to the
republican movement, along with some brief items a’ibout his
fapily and background. Incidentally, too, I noted: the name
of James O'Donovan of Rossearbery, an R.I.C. constilable
stationed in Cappoquih at this time and all through until the
Treaty, also listed as '!'rienﬂy' vhich ha certainly Bas.
O'Donovan's married a local publican's daughter after the
Truce and settled down in Cappoguin to a quiet raatl:ful life -
in the place vwhere he had worn the R,I.C. jacket all through

l
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the trouble. I found it particularly difficult and unpleasant
to defend or justify these two local killings against the

angry argunents and denunciations of my father. .'I.\‘hasie wordy

.battles between us a.i:out I.R.A. versus R.I.C. usua'lly ended

in my father getting violently angry and ordering me from the
house which I did as often as not with a sour grace and
bitterness in my heart. These things led to stra%ned relations
and bitter feelings between us which made my mother's lot all
the more unbappy and sad. It was a house bitterl% divided _
by the National struggle. I found it hard to bear the
outépdken antagonism of my father. Yet, withal, i never
remember hima sking me to break my a ssoclation witfh the I:R.A.
'‘ruffians’ whom he denounced so passionately as c%tthroats
and cowardly savages. Sometimes it struck me thaf, especlally
in his calmer moments, deep down in his heart he~w%s secretly
proud that I was an active fighting man in the republican
forces., _ l

The first night of my a rrival home m Cappoqu;in, I
strolled up tO'Kenny'g prlichouse. Mrs. Kenny“was a widow
and her two sons, Gerald and Michael, both a year Pr tvo
younger than I? had been in the Filamma with me and:were now
active in the local I.R.. comﬁény. Gerald, the eider, gave
me an outline of thea ctivities of the company singe the
previous September when I had last been in Cappoquin. They
had a nev company captain, Jerry Moloney, a solid=bodied,
sound but over-cautious man of early middle age, wLo was not
the type to encourage the offensive spirit or aggressive actior
against the Crown forces. He had refused to co-opérate in a
plan to shoot the local District Inspector, R.I.C.L and so
had caused its abandonment. Paddy O'Reilly of YOuéhal, at
that time a very active and much~wanted I.R.A. fig!;ter with
Diarmuid Hurley's East Cork Column, Battalion IV, éork I

|
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Brigade (who was executed in Waterford Gaol by tge Free State
in 1923) had offered his services to make the at?empt alone
Af Cappoquin local officers provided adequate scouting and
intelligence ald. The District Inspsctor, an En%lishman of
the ascendancy public school ilk, had rooms in Hdrrington's
ﬁdtei in Cook Street, about 150 yards from R.I.C. Barracks.
It-was his wont to dine there, aristocracy fashi&n, each
evenling after returning on foot frbm the barrack4. Sometimes
the District Inspector had an escort which.returnfd at once

to barracks after seeing the D.1. safely to the hotel.

+ Hence O'Rellly's tentative plan was to enter the hotel after-

the D:l. had sat to dinner and the escort was gonf. Once

-there, he had arranged to take the waiter's placel and dress

and enter the D.I.'s presence in the Dining Room,) bearing a
tray of food, holding beneath the tray a loaded r%volver}
0'Reilly ceme along to Cappoquin district and stayed about.
for a few nights all set for the operation, but.M?loney
declined to arrange the necessary co-operation within and
wvithout the hotel, and 0'Reilly had no choice butlto abandon
the attempt. O'Reilly himself told me a few months later

that he bellieved neither Moloney nor other Cappoquin I.R.A.
offlcers approved of the attack-on the D.I. as th%y feared
the dire consequences by way of reprisals from the British
armed forces. The R.I.C. had exacted no revenge hy way of
burnings or killings for the two previous fatal attacks on
them - a restraint on their part rarely in evidence in those
days. But nov there was a big 'Tan' contingent stationed in
Cappoquin and they were only =poiling and eager be any excuse
ro shoot up the town and punish its inhabitants. Still, Paddy
was sore and disappointed and complained bitterly %hat they
(Cappoguin I.R.A.) had co-operated with and allowet:i fiying
gunmen from Dungarvan to come in and ki1l these Irish
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policemen (more or less friendly to the National Cause)
and they refused to help him in attacking an Engl:l;sh R.I.C.
officer, a far more bitter and more dangerous fOe,: a real

traditional arch-eneny to Irish freedom.

Of course, there were other aspects ef these activities
by mobils I.R.A. units which caused friction and uhpleasant
non-co~operation. It was never very clear vhat were the
ethics, militarily or morally, governing the activities of the
columns or active gervice units or individual fighters ouiside
thelr own Immediate ares. O'Reilly, after all, was a member
of an. I.R.A column in another brigade area ~ Cork‘ No. 1.

He was acting on his own initiative in coming to Ce.ppoquin,
many miles outside his own theatre of military act:ilvities.

He wasg aneager and aggressive Volunteer who explo.liteﬂ to the
.rqul his individual attacking prowess in his own town of
Youghnl. His familiarity with Cappoquin and diatrj.-ct. showed
~him some good opportunities of inflieting loss on E!:ngland'a
forceas there and he was eager ‘to avail of them. 0131 the other
ha.nd, the Cappoquin I.R.A. and possibly the Vest Waterford
Brigade wvould regard and did regard O'Reilly as a tresspassing
mdividua; Tepublican righter in theilr area, whose presence :
meant armed attack on enemy forces there with savaée_enenw
Teprisals locally as the inevitable aftermath. Wi'éhin a few
weeks, I myself was to experience a little of this :peculiar
'dog in the manger' attitude of the Cappogquin I.R.A. tovards
incursions from outside by a rmed individuals of the Republican
army vho were attached to other brigades. Of coursze, at the
time, throughout Ireland, the I.R.A. was organised iinto
brigades, each brigade a self~contained mdependent: military
unit exercising military authority only within the 1imits

of 1ts own brigade area. Each brigade was itself d?:l.rectly
subject to G.H.Q. in Dublin.
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Betwéen ad joining brigades there was occasionally
a certain amount of rivalry, even of Jealousy at!times.
Some Brigade 0/Cs were like bilg farmers as regar?s.the
“sanctity™ of their bounﬁaries. fiolation of t?s tarritory
of a neighbouring brigade was recognised on the plea of
military necessity sometimes when a Battalion Cb}umn or
8 Brigade Colurn was hard-pressed by the enemy, ﬁut 8
prolonged sojourn by an ﬂautsidem column vithin Anothar
brigade area was frosned upon by the Brigade Comgandant.
It mst be remembered that Flying Columns, big a%d small,

woere quartered entirely on the people in the dis;ricts

, wnere'they sheltered, or retreated, or laid lcw.! The

*gafe® districts were the most inaccessible and %ecludad
spots in the mountains and glens, but these wera[also the
poorest and most sparsely populated. Often enough, the
problem of feeding the billeted column for anything longer
than a few days provided an acute problem for tn% resident
“hosts®, the Columm O/C and the Battalion or Briéade /1.
No Brigade Commandant could feel other than disaéprcval
or resentment at seoing his own scanty reBourcasLof
shelter and support being exhausted by fugittve%.ﬁ.a.
combat forces from places far outside his own command area
and Jurisdletion. This téespass wastunderstanda%le when
it was off'icial, that is, under the orders of th% Column
0/C or Brigade 0/C, but when individual I.R.A. co#batanta
sought enemy targets outside their own defined arba of
operations i1t posed new problems of authority, ra;ognition

and co-operation. . ) l

Whgn 1 came home from Cork this Christmas,:lgeo.
bringing with me from Cork City arms and ammunition to
harass the Crown Forces in test Waterford, I neve¥ thought
for a moment of this aspect of the question. I ;ssumed

!
i
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1 was only doing my duty as an I.R.A. man $o wage war on
the enemy anywhere and everyvhers and at any anq avary
opportunity.. 1 asked or sought no supserior aufhority to
do what I did. It never struck me to do so. ? recollect
that aftervards, early in 1921, an action'order ﬁas issued
to each A.5.0. man of us in‘COrk city.that each bf us had
army eautherity to act on his own initiative and to use his
oun discretion when he was operating inﬂividuallj/against
£h§ enemy, that 1s, ahoulﬁ he happen to encounter an enemy
target casumlly andgahould né see a favourable opportunity
of a sudden successful attaék, then he could go right
ahead, fortified by the assurance that the I.R.AL would
"gtand over® his aggression. The propriety anﬂ:the military
wisdom of delegating such operational authority %nﬂ pover
to individual soldiers in such indiscriminate fashion

is very much open to Qquestion, but the I.R.A. 1n}Coﬁk
wished to develop an aggressive spirit and initiative

in the individual Volunteer and to improve his morale,

his battle confidence and his effectiveness as a?guerrilla
soldier. This they planned to do by throving eqch I.R.A.
men at t{mﬂé entirely on his own resources and giving him
full executive authority in emergency. I believed that
tpe comparative quietness of the Cappogquin districu,with
its correspondiing small and éasually unoccupied and
unalerted enemy garriscons, would during the geneial laxity
of the Christmas period provide an opportunity f@r & crack
at the enemy, which, if 1t 414 nothing else, woulg Jdlt_
his complacency, shake his morgle and "put the wi@d up him".

As ve ‘talked that night, Uerald Kenny told me, too,
of the arms dump of the Cappoquin Company and promised to
show it to me on the morrow. As ] was about to leave
Eenny%s that night, three of us stayed talking inithe



door<ay. 50 engressed were we in discussion that vwe never
noticed four big black figures appear out of the dark,
drizzly night until they were around us at the door.

Four tall, heavy R.1.C. men without rifles. It was ghout
9.45 p.m. They looked sharply at us but neither searched
nor questioned. “Clear oug of this" the Sergeant ordered
éruffly. Vie olsared, I.going ﬁith‘ﬂillie Kbnned& up
Barrack St. and then returning home by a circuitaﬁs route
via the rallway station. The R.I.C. made no attempt to
follow us. 1 414 not know them and 1 was sure that they
did not recognise me; that is why 1 walked off with

Kennedy as 1f X was going home with him.

. Hext day, Sure enough, Kenny showed me the company
dump. 1 was shocked at such ignorance and neglect..
In the open alr, coveréd with undergrowth beneatﬁ some

large trees ingside Sir John Kesne's Demesne wall |

-alongside the old boreen short-cut to Melleray wes the dump.

Soma shétguns and a couple of sporting rifles and an old
carbine, wet and rusty apnd useless, with no cuveﬁing (or
ociling) on them to protect them from the weathefi- it vas
& galling sight for any I.R.A. man who realised the
precious value of serviceable firearms in the deadly
guerilla struggle then so intense., "The /i orfCompany
Officor responsible for that mess deserves to be shot®

I said to Renny. He agreed. Then I saw & smail egg=-bomb
amid the scattered guns. “This may be handy® 1 sald,
*take it along home with you and keep it safely®. He did.
He also told me of the existence of another smnl}er dump

- 4n the cliff beside ‘the Glenshalane river where the

company "s ammunition and some small arms were Lept. 1
decided to visit this later. During the next few days
there was a big influx of new Black and Tans diréct fron



-
.

England - & mongrelly, scrubby, ill-assorted ergw.g /ithin
& week one of them was caught red-handed robbing ? Mrs.
71illiam Maher - the wife of a farmer-cum—huckséer!reaiding
in Hain'St. and the mother of several young child?en - of a
considerablé sum in notes, the proceeds of a catt@e sale.
The Tan was fired end deported to England by the }ocal D.I.

as he had been caught in brosd daylight robbing the woman.
1
- |
On a few days before Christmas, 1920, Kenqy and I

scouted the Ballygelane Road for a mile or 80 we%t of

Cappoquin during morning and early afternoon. ﬁe were

armed and were prospecting for an opportune shot 'at any Tans

who might be venturing along that way 1ﬁ ones'orftwos or

threés. But we encountered no Tan. We d4id, héwever,

ons evening before Christmas happen on Head COnsﬁable

Patrick Cahill, R.I.C., out strolling briskly all elons

and unarmed, We refrained from molesting hin fér geveral
i

reasons. He was an ageing man serving out his time in the

force. He had a big femily and some of his soné had been

school companions of mins and Kenny's et Lismore.

Christian Brothers!' School. HMoreover, he had aéuwn no

open hostility to Sinn Féin or the I.R.A. and ha# always.

been friendly with the people and unobtrusive in!the

~discharge of his ordinary police duties. Heo 1tiwas who

had warned my father in 1917 to caution me aboutimy then
arilling activities apd I had no reason to think it was
any other than a friendly gesture. All during ﬁis periocd
as Head Constable in Cappoquin R.I.C., *Head® Caéill had
moved freely round and about the town and countr#,

usually alone and unermed. Hel trusted in the péople for
nis safety though he must have known that at times he was
exposing himself to grbat danger. Evidently he| believed
that no harm would befall him as long as he was ;lone and

i
1
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unarmed, evén though he always wore R.I.C. uniforh. At
any rate, the *Head™ returnsd to barrecks that evening
blissfully unconscious of the danger through which he had

passed..

Shortly after, in 1921, he was-transferre& to
Baltinglass, Wicklow, and was replaced by & big éomineering
Kerry Head Constable named Galvin who had soldieéed for
England in the Grest War. The best thing to be said in
galvint®s favour was that the Tans under him, to é men,
hated and feered him like the devil, while the R%I.c.

worshipped him.. Curiously enough, he developed a

.romantic-interest in the local Cumann na mbBan Chief - Mias

lary Kerfoot. They kept company and walked out?openly.
but it was hard to say if Cupid was directing af%airs

or if it was a caBse of "who is codding who"? lHany
believed that the experienced "Head" was courting Mary

for police and political purposes, to worm out tne secrets
of the local I.R.A.. and Cumann na mBan. Otners;‘mainly
the Sinn Féin element, regarded lary as "Judith of old

in the camp of Holifernes%, employing all her ch%rm to pry
out information about R.I.C. affairs. Whatever the

true explanation, an over zealous Sinn Féin M.C.;at a
Boat-House Dance in Cappoguin round Baster, 1921, refused
to dance with the "Fair Lary" when he encountereé her in a
gset of Irish Quadrilles. “Girls who went with t#a Tans
were boycotted at dances™ the grim, heroic M.C. #rted.

as he folded his arms and stared at the bewilder%d ¥ary.
"1 won"t dance with you no more then I would with any
other girl running after the Tans, even though ypu are

a Cumann na mBan officer", It was a comical sc@ne surely
at that grim time; dence H.C. Mick Mason, I.R.A. member,
publicly scorning, on the dance floor, & Cumann ns mBan

|
1
H
|
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ledy for her alleged flining with an R.I.C. offfcer.
It was one of the funny incidents which relieved the dark
tenseness and globm of that tragic period.. |
. 1
After several barfen prowlings and layingé in wait
on the Bgllygelnne Road, anny and 1 one evening:turned our
attention to the eastern surroundings of Csappoquin.
We had learned that. the Exgiish District Inspect?r of the
R.I.C. (the fellow who escaped Paddy Reilly's atﬁentions)
made an o§:§sional social call to Derriheen Hous%
occupled by two or three elderly ladies named Trant,
scions of an Ascendancy planteQ family whichlhad kigured
in the stormy agrarian history of Holycross-noveai
area of mid Tipperary. whero the Trants were big e#icting
landlords occupying Dovea House. ~The Trants of ?ovea
vere ong of the most tyrannical rack-renting Cromﬁallian
planter families in all Tipperary. Derrihean Ho&se was
situated in a 3mall wooded glen and approached byia dark,
trea-lined avenus, about a quarter mile long, in f;om ;he
main Dungarvan road.. On the. north it was skirted by a
smell swampy stream, a tributary of the Glenshblan? rivar
which flowed due west into the Blackwater a little further
to the morth and between Derriheen House and Cappoguin.
Due east of the house was a large grove of scattered timber
terminating in a long scrubby trooded cliff stretching
north eastwards to the (Glemshalane river at Balica'Bridge -
a railway bridge about one mile. or so to the east ?f
CREPOQ“1H- . E
On the first evening we scouted rcund the place
carefully, noting all the approaches and retreat.r&ntes
and the various spots giving cover from view and fme fire.

1. nad. the big .45 Colt loaded, with spare bullets 1Pose

|
!
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in my pockets. Kenny was unarmed. Having lo.ite;red for
some hours round the house, we wearied of the monc:[tonous
waiting and moved away to the east through.the gro;ve.

About 400 yards or so from Derriheen end ocut of si‘ght and
sound of the Big House, I did a strange unaccount.able thing.
Whether it was that I wanted to shoot at something or
another or wished to impress Kenny with my famil:l.q:'ity with
firearms and my prowess as a revolver shot, I cannfot tell.
At all events, I'pinned a paper bulls-eye target 1;10 a
nearby conifer, stepped back twenty paces or so aﬂd cocked
the gun. Extending my gun-arm rigidly to its f‘uilest,

I brought the gun with a Gownward motion on the t;rget..
sighted simultaneously and fired. I hit the ‘bI'GB: about an
inch from the circular plece of paper. I moved t:o twenty-
five paces, repeated the motlons, fired and hit ttfxe paper.
I was mighty pleased with my marksmanship. Handing the
Colt to Kenny, I told him to have a.try. He did!:. but by
the loose, awlkward, crooked-arm way in which he aimed the gun -
I knew he would get a surprise. He fired and t.heja heavy
revolver kioked upuards in recoil, the bullet mia:sing the
tree altogether and severing a light branch high 1;:19 in a
tree further away. I advised him to keep his _ar:rn

_stretched taut and rigid and to fire on the downward movement

to reduce disturbing of aim by recoil. He was about to

shoot again when I saw the figure of a woman '(cme‘| of the

: \
Hisses Trant) about 60 yards avway behind the target and

walking in our dirsction, looking cm;ioualy all rcj:und.

. 1
Whether she had heard the ghots or seen us I coulg not say.

He d1d not walit to find out. We beat & hasty anéi rather

panicky retreat along the wooded oliff bostom to the east.
|

Emerging over the oliff top near Balica Bridge, who did we
|

meet but Tom Lincoln, N.T., the loecal compsny intelligence



officer., Ve were.almost out of breath. Kenny explained
our hurry and told how Miss Trant had interrupted our
shooting practice. Lincoln was angry and scared. Turning
to me he sald, "You are alright, you're not know,n; round here
now nor suspected, but we are®, he continued, sand I am;

and if any shooting occurs here I will suffer andz 'tis we

' who will be burned out®. I was e bit nettled at this,

all the more so 85 it wa3s mostly tﬁe. I told Lincoln
that there wes no necessity to be alarmed, that I had the
gun with me for use against the British soldlers a;nd Tans
and that, giyen B _f_avourable opportunity, 1 would so use it,

- regardless of comsequeaces to nyself, to him, or i:o Cappoquin.

I resented vhat I regarded as his pacifism and I reckoned thet

- he was "windy®. at the knowledge that his nextdoor neighbour

(my home. was next, to Lincoln®s) carried a loaded revolver
during his Christmas sojourn in Ceppoequin. However, Kenny
and. I continued on our way and returned home via \;.he rallvay.
Lincoln changed direction so as to. avoid the possibnity

of running in to Hiss Trant and crossed due south to the
Dungarvan Road. |

| A faw nights later, on the eve of Christmas, I had
Just come out of Kenny's about 10 p.xﬁ. and was crossing the
Bquare on my way home. It wa's pitch dark but the o:u.' lanp
at the Cornerstons ¢ast a feeble pale flicker arcund.
Suddenly I heard the rush of running feet. A bunch of
shadowy figures emerged from the black shadous beh:l.nd the
street lamp, running towards me, I heard the ahoﬁt “Halt,
put your hanis up®, 1 obeyed., 1 waes mmediat.eljr
surrounded by seven or eight men in civilian clothes
brandishing revolvers. Thoir attire waasvell -~ velour and

falt hats pulled down all round, silk mufflers and scarves

of gaudy coloura. dark heavy great.coats. a few with belted
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light mackintoshes,: Their accents were decidedly English;,u'
Tans, disguised as civilians, out for sport on one of their
terror expeditions. One of them stuck the muzzle of & Webley
agalnst my throat and proceefied to feel me all ove? carefully,
searching for concealed weapons evidently, then, satisfied
that I had nothing lethal, he asked me where 1 was going.
“Home® I replied promptly, %just down the street®. 1 wished
to stress without delay that I was a local residen# and not a
stranger or a country man. “You’re cominz with us*, said my
English questicner grimly. ¥e want you"T I got a shock.
A kind of panic seized me. It was well that it was dark
for I shivered and I am sure I turned pale as a ghost.
Frightful visions of a savage beatinge-up or torture or a
cruel death flashed across my mind. The dreadful uncertainty
" of the ominous words “we want you® struck fear through oy
whole being. Just then another local young man approached.
As he reached the circle of light he was halted, searched
and hustled like me. He was roughly pushed over beside me.
I reocognised him as Tom Ahesarne, & local Volunteer.
“Iwo will Go for the present® shouted my Tan, who was
evidently the leader,as the others clustered round Ahearne and
me.. Thét shout frightened nme a}l the more as the lot of
them éhoued 8igns of drink snd were in a.dangerous; truculent
mood. I wondered vhat was to happen us. I was scon to
inow. They turned round and marched back down the Main Street
tovards ﬁhe church, thelr two captives in the lead yith\arms
held high. As we neafed the church the town lamp-lighter
passed by on his rounds with a ladder. He was halted,
his ladder taken,and ordered home. Ve two,were-coépalled
to e¢arry the ladder. The whole party stopped at tﬁe church
and & few of the bunch went off dovn towards the R,I.C.

barrack. We were in agonies of suspense. In & short time
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they were back with two or three uniformed R.I.C. ' The ‘ladder
vas takenlf from us and placed against the front of liss Mary
Johnson's' shop and home. (She was a prominent 8inn Féiner,
chairman br local S.F. Club). A pot of paint and brush ¥was
handed 1:4:&1 Ahearne (that was what the Tans hed gone eway to get)
and he sm;s ordered to mount the ladder. I was ohliged to
hold the iladder firmly on ‘the ground. Ahearne was then '
ordered tt:) paint *God Save the King® over liiss Johnson's r
shop-fronf:. Revolvers were levelled at him to make sure
he 414 the job. I remained at the bottom of the ladder, |
nervous, f_niaerabla and ashamed and almost sick at my oWn |
helplessness. For ten minutes or more this shameful ‘
performnée went on end then more R.I.C. appeared and one
of them léoked sharply at me for a moment or two and then
called tha Tan leader aside and whispered to him. At that
moment footsteps sounded approsching on the lain St. pavement.
A tall man appeared and was stopped and searched. J.trn :
Curran, mimther local I.R.A. man returning to his home '
in lkass ane. He was put holding the ladder in my place.

The Tan ctijief called me aside and, putting one arm round my
shoulder, he walked #ith me a little back up Hain St.

Then he stopped,and putting his nouth, which reeked of
whiskey, cilose to my face, he asked: *Is your brother in .

the R.I.C. %?" *He 1s" I answered. "And your father is an'

ex R.I.C. man living here"*? “Yeas", “Sorry, old 1‘e1.1:>=:5f"‘E

he said asr 1f about to iiss ma. "yery sorry, we did not knou“
and then w?u-.h a “good night, old man* apd & vigorous hanishake
he turned 'about ‘and rejoined his comrades in uniform and civies.

I
s

I walkad home guickly, seething with conflict.ing
emotions. T Humiliation was uppermost. I was furious, too.
with mysali‘ for my meelness and for my taill-between-the legs

" |

| .
. |
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‘slogens on & Sinn Féin home. I knew, too, thet I haa

i21.

behaviour. 1n the hands of the Black and Tans; then I was glad
that I was spared the utter degradation of palnting Britiah
Sergeant ?oley of the R.I.C. to thank for my timely release,
for it was he who had spoken to the Tan leader. I did n&t
know whether to feel thankful or not. Iy pride and ny aélf-
respect had been sorely wounded. Such were my thoughts énd
feelings ;s I tried vainly to sleep that night. |

: ‘ : F
1 'spent Christmes gquietly &t home nursing my hurt !

self-estéem back from the jJarring it had received the night

Y was a ﬁlay-toy in the hands of the Tans. I paid one visit

to Llsmora whera Jorry Ormond put me in touch with two |

young men - Bernard O'Brien and Joe Collins ~ who were

prepared, though having no arms, to aid in any attack1931341_

the to g on individual Tans or military or small partiesl

(number;ng two or three at most). I arranged with Ormon?
to have these men ready at hand at HMonamon any day with six
hours" notice. Then with G. Kenny 1 discussed possible
activit%es. We could but muster four men - Kenny, the two
Lismore'ﬁgn'and myself - and our weespons consisted of mﬁ
Colt .hé, a small .32 of Ksnny's, for which he had a feﬁ
rounds, & lady's derringer gun which might intinidate f
but which was far too light for serious deadly work, end the
egg-bomb whose effectiveness was doubtful in the extreme.

It was clear that the whole brunt of any attack would depand

" on my big Colt, so we rockoned it would be foolhardy to

challenge any more then two armed police. It would depend
on circnmstances whether we would challenge and shoot or
challenge to disarm. In the latter case our two unarqed
comradés.would come in useful to o the disarming. But all

during Christmag seascm, no armed enemies,_ 1in any stre?gth

at all, ventured along the Ballygelane Roasd between Cappoquin
|

|
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and Lismore, so I never had occasion to mobiliae the two

Lismore lads. |

1t was merket day in Cappoquin, the last ma:l"ket of 1$2C.
It wes a bright, mild, sunny day after Christmas and quite
a number of peopls were moving about the streats déap:lte the
dangerous times. As I strolled up the st.reet by the Square
in the early afternoon, an extraocrdinary aight met nw ayes.
aAbout eight or ten Tans in uniform and fully armed:
hovered round the Earket House - cum ~ Courthouse. l Sone
of them vatched with grim amusement & nervous young man
who industriously scrubbed a large paint brush on téne main
Courthouse wall fecing the Main St. He was feveri’snly pusy
smearing over some big letter slogans ~ such as “Peace with
Englapd? Never!™ ' and *No peace until Ireland 1s Irree" -
slogans which Jim Brien, Kelliher, Kemedy end myself had
spent & nigt.xt painting up in the exciting post-armigtice
election days of 1918. The dark young man vas Tom;lw
Lincoln, I.R.A. Company I.O. and my neighbour who had
disapproved revolver practice in Derriheen & week oLr 30 before.
There he was now under the threats of the Tans, cblﬁ:era.t.ing
before the gaze of al) in broad daylight in the Squ;we of
Cappoquin, Irish natiénal slogans. No wonder the ’lrans ware
exultant. Ho wonder many of the pagsers:by were pulgzled and
surprised. I was neither, for I understood. Had I not had
a similar expericnce a few nights before, but at deéd of
night with no spectators but drunken armed Tens dressed 1a
civies? Having finished obliterating, Lincoln now'f
proceeded to paint "Goﬁ Save the King", "Rule Britaxl‘mia"
on the seme Courthouse wall under the directions of' tha Tans
with thelr revolvers swinging menacingly. lany pagsed by
but none dalllied for fear of attracting the attentions of
the Black and Tans. Having finished his forced pai‘lnt.ing
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labour, Lincoln was then released by the Tans without hurt
or injury. ' - o

The Tans, very proud of their new efforts to restore

Eméire prestige, rounded up some prominent local men next day,
brought .them out to Cappoquin Bridge, provided paints and
brushes and ordered them to paint up British slogaés on

the bridge. The first men ordered - Mick Mason, a burly
Volunteer, the regular M.C. at local dances, he whé later
refused to dance with Miss Hary Kerfoot - refused.% The
Tans were momentarily takeneback et thils unexpecteé deflance,
Then one of thém rushed at him with raised revolver and
smashed 1t down viciously on Mason®s head. He atéggered
and blood: started to stream down his face. Then he was
brutally ordered to .stand back. . Another local maﬁ. an
athlete, footballer and Volunteer, idick Sargent, was thrust
forward and ordered to take the paint bLrush. He tpo
refused. He was seilzed by three or four Tans eand hustled
to the parspet of the bridge where the Tans tried tb 11ft
him und throw him into the flooded wintry Blackwater beneath.
Just then the local Catholic Curate, Rev. Fr. Mescall. who
had served as British Aray Chaplein in France in the Great
War but who was now an ardent 8imnn Féinbr, came on the
scene, Apparently he had been apprised of what the Tans
were up to and had come alons fearing that some of his
flock were in grave danger. It was a providéntialgappearance.
The Tans desisted in thelr efforts to throw Sargent in the
river and released him, so, too, with the others whﬁm they
had rounded up for their brutal sport. But iason had to
have gseveral stitches inserted in the gaping wound on his
head by Dr. White, local [1.0. It was his heavy tweed cap
that saved the plucky Hick Magon from the full murdérous

force of the Tan's savage revolver. Incidentally.imason's
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eldest brother had been killed in France fighting for

Englend early in the Great War. The spirit shown by lMason
and Sargent in refusing to be intimidated or humiliated by
Black and Tan guns into psrforming abject acts of slavery

had a salutary asnd a stiffening effact on local resistence
morale. Yet a few days later the Tans forced your;g Michael
Kerny, a lad of 17 years, a brother of Gerald, to paint ®"God
save the King® on éither side of his own hall door at 2 p.m.

in the afternoon before the gaze of all. It was a dirty
brutal aet of terrorisnm. The youth was pulled out at the
revolver's point from his widowed mother's house and compelled
to disfigure in horrible fashion the front of his mother*s houst
while the Tans looked on leering in savege glee at.:their
brutal performance. Little wondar that the widow Kenny

vas so terrified that she sent her two boys (her entire family)
away to the Salesian College in Pallaskenry, Co. Limerick,

to try and save them from the savage attentions of the Tans.

The Christmas vwas over, Now Year was come and still
ve had falled to ambush or attack any of the police or
Isoldiers. Loth to return to Cork without being able to
boast that I had fired a shot at the enemy in some shape or
form, I decided to have a try on my own. It was a mild
sunny afternoon in early January, 1921, so I set off to
Derrihcen Averme to lay in ambush for the D.I. who was
likely to make one of his no¥ infrequent social calls on t.hé
Trant ladies on an evening like this. I took up a welle
'céncealed position on the north side of the avenue
.about midway between Derriheen House and Main Road, from
where I could retreat under cover to the well snel:tered
‘Glenshalans River eastward. The time dragged by Eslowly
and ever more siowly. One moment, finding mysel.f getting
Jittery with impatience and monotony, I would decj;de to give

b
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up uy fruitless and nerve-wracking prowling in wait; the next
I'd make up my mind to linger on just five minutes.more.

Then egain, I'd move to go off and again I*d poatpuvne
abandonment for another few minutes. (ne inward volce
whispered thet I hud waited long enough, that I had done
snouzh %o prove my determination and satisfy the sarnestness
of my intent. Another voice taunted me with nervbusnasa and
indecision end suggested that this individual display of
aggressive spirit was really only an ect end at heart I was
glad and relieved that no enemy was showing up and;that my
military ardour was not being put to the test. F;nnlly;

I was in such a state of unrest, méntully and phyailcally,
that I lost confidence in myself completely. I found myself
shivering with suppressed emotion end the tension of my
gituation. Acting on the principle that a good mm 18
better than a bad stand, end finding my courage and naerve
'beginning to seg, I hurried away, slinking like a scared dog
from my lair. ¥any times I looked fearfully behind and
about me, but I reached the river without mishap, ¢rossed on
to the railway and returnsed hore. My mind wes a prey to
warring thoughts, ralief, disappointment, self-distrust,
golf-pity. I upbraided myself for my 1ndec1910n,}1

excussed myself for my weakness and wavering. Finally, I
consoled myself with the comforting thought that a}l'a well
that ends well. I had done nothing and accomplished nothing
despite all my valiant intentions. . ;

Barly in January, 1921, martisl law edicts were
intensified in Hunsier. Strickland had 1ssued another
broclamation which rivalled the Cromsellian edicts:in rigonr
and severity. For ali breaches of martisl law co@e in
the south. *Death® was the penalty. For being in possession
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of arms or ammunition or any lethal firearm, for le;rymg
war against the British Crown, for harbou;mg, aidiing or
consorting with rebels (i.e. The Irish Republican AM).
for wesring military uniform, British or otherwise, or
being in possession thereof, the penalty was death by
shooting before a firing squad. The acensed, if h:e vas not
shot out of hand on the spot, which, incidentally, Was &8
freguent occurrence, was tried immediately by dmmﬁaad
courtmartial, found gt;ilty and handed over to the exacution
squad. Mindful of my lucky escape £rom Search on my pre-
thristmas train arrival in Lismore Station, 1 reaolyad not
to risk a second experience. I was returning to Cork,

but if I could not chance again travelling back by :tnain
armed, how was I to get my precicus Colt and ammunition
back to the City? I decided on s daringly simple imat.hbd.
Why not utilise the British Government'’s own carryjj.ng
services for the purpose? The more I thought it c;ut;

the more it appealed to me as gimple, sure, audacriqus and
almost foolproof. I got an ordinmary cardboard bo:;n: box

at home apd into it I packed the Colt .45 - empty end wrapped
in thick flannel. Vith it I pecked in also about.‘20 rounds
of .45 revolver bullets, each carefully wrapped t.iéht..‘l,y

in cotton wool end tied with cotton thread. When all this
stuff was packed tightly in the cardboard box, 1 fa;st.ened

it securely and wrapped it in strong brown paper, v?hich I
sealed most carefully. On the paper I gummed a p.‘f.ain white
label on vhich was printed neafly in Roman capitalé the

name and address: “M.V. O'DONOGHUE, ESQ., o/o Ponﬁ'sn-s
OFFICE, UNIVERSITY COLLEOE, CORK® and the legend *W/ITH CARE"

neatly shove.

|
I must digress for a moment here to explain that a few

days before Iprepared this parcel, I had visited the Cappoguin
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I.R.A. COmpan&'s dumpAin a8 cliff beside the Glenshalane River,
This dump was shown me by Tommy Ahearns - the man who had been
forced by the Tans to paint "God Save the King®" on Riss
Johnson's shop front that night round Christmas - and who was
anxious that soms warlike use should be made of the local
buried armoury. The dump consisted of a varied a?sortmsnt

of ammunition of sncient pedigree, with two small revolvers,

8 .32 ﬁnﬂ .38, 1 think, stored in & large cubical biscuit tin,
buried in send at the foot of the gravelly cliff w%ere a

large durrow of almost cave-like proportions had been
excavated in the cliff. The approach to %hia'was?effeotively
concealed and protected by thick thorn bushes and #riars.

and entrance was geined by crawling dog-fashion between

bushes and cliff-face for some distance. After cpecking
carefully the ammnition, I took away about 10 rou#ﬁs or so
of the .45 stuff to add to my own supply to be sent back to
Cork with the Colt. !

Now the problem of posting the parcel presented itself.
I dare not do it myself and to post 1t in Cappaquiﬁwwou;d
be suicidel, so on the Sunday prior to my leaving gy train
for Cork I rolled ﬁna precious parcel in ny avercoét and |
seeﬁred this neatly on the carrier of my bike anﬂ.éet off
slong the Kilbree Roed for Lismore. Keeping to the by-roads
skirting Lismore on the south, I reached Ormond*s at West S5%t.
corner, one hundred yards from the R.Y.C. barracks{ He
s81d that he would get Bernard O'Brien to post 1t in Lismore
?.0. on the following morning btut that I should seJO'Brien
myself to give him full instructions. At all events, I
would most liksly.contact him in a Chapel S5t. housé
vhere the newly arrived Battalion 0/C, Liam Fitderﬁld, was
étaying quietly..having coms along from Kilroasanty}on

|
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Brigadlier Pax Whelan's orders. Ormond and 1 walkqd round
by the Fair Fileld, I leading the bike and ready to l‘race away
on any signal of danger, my companion very much on 'the alert.
We met Fitzgerald in Chapel St. but no ®Ber® Bz"ien_.I I
remained discussing national and I.R.A. affairs w.itl.h
Fitzgerald while Ormonde went off to locate O'Brien. In
a short time he was back with 0'Brien, much to my, xfelief..
I explained to 0'Brien the mission he was to perform. It
' was. a very dangerous.ons. He was to take my parcel,
keep it safely until next morning, then hand it in persocnally
before noon for posting in Lismore Post Office. 6'Brien
volunteered with alacrity - he Was a courageous 111;:tle
fellow and eager for active service in the I.R.A. The risk
he was undertaking may be judged from the fact tnail-.'to reach
the post office he had to pass by the atrong military post
garrisoned by the 'Buffs* at Goulding*s corner, fni:m which
the poat office was s bare 40 yards distent. On i‘:.he other
approach, a sand-bagged enclosure on the lain St. was
occupied night and day by armed military sentries who
surveyed all passers-by with suspicion, holding-up, searching
and shooting according as the whim took them, Al_i-eady
O'Brien was 8 mafkea man with these *Buffs' - had i'.hey not
man-handled and searched him on the very night of my arrival
by train with Jerry Ormonde. He was exposing _himgelf to
'mortal danger by carrying out this mission for me.f Yet
he never faltered, never demurred. Such was the measure
of his eagerness to serve his country as a soldisr of the
I.R.A. I bade good-bye and gooll luck to "Ber" Brien, then
pa.rted with Fitzgerald and Ormonde and returned to] Cappoquin.
I nad more than one twinge of conscience that. n:.ght. a3 my

mind kept worrying on the danger to which I had exposed
OfBrien.
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Next day 1 travelled back to Cork by train without
incident. FNext evening, Tuesday, about 5.15 p.m. - When
all University activities bsd ceased for the dey - I called
8t the porter's office in Main Hall, accompanied by Ormonde
and Gerald Kenny who had come along to Cork to do a course
in some commercisl college. I had previously scouted the
surrocundings for fear of any trap being laiqd. I asked tne_
porter, William, if there was any parcel for me. ‘Hy heart
missed several beats when he told me that there was., . He
went behind the office counter, produced my preclous parcel
and hapded 1t to me. I took it gratefully. .Filliam, the
porter, although an ex-Bx;itish soldier, was quite chumnmy
with me, as I flattered him occaslonally by listening to his
fﬁoinga* and tips for exams and an odd tip. of a 'ta;mar*
for himself. Now, with my parcel clutched under my oxter,
1 retired with the other two dosn to the recesses of the
engineering lanoratory in the basement, where, who should
I encounter but Denis Kennedy, B.E., Ray's brother, and vwhom
I knew to be an I.R.A. staff officer. He was at the time
doing a bit of enginecering research in the laboratory. I
told him of the contents of the parcel and he brought us
into the enginseering private office, where I untieél the
parcel and exposad its contents. Konnedy was amused and
astonished. He thought it a grim audacious Jjoke to use
His Britannic lajesty®s postal service for the safe despatch
of guns and ammnitien to rebel I.R.A. gunmen. %ho would
have beljeved it? What & tribute to the security and the
efficliency of the Imperial parcel post in Ireland-?; I
was mighty proud of the complete success of my simple
stratagem, relieved that O'Brien had escaped detectlion and, _
In general, felt myself a mighty clever and important
fellow. That night I left the Colt and its “feed® in the



4]

130.

safaty of my private locker in the engineering building of
University College, Cork, 1 414 not wish to tempt fate
further by bringing it down city to my digs in the Parade.

That job could weit for a day or two until I had sized wp
the position and could avold unnecessary risks. That night

I gave Jack Daly a full account of my Christmas adventures
in Cappoquin and he was tickled to death at the dramatically
simple way in which I had got the Colt .45 back to: Cork.

During January end early February I put in a little
hurling practice at the U.C.C. Oaelic grounds in the Mardyke.
The Universities*® hurling and football championships - the
Fitzgibbon and Sigerson Cups -. wers due for ,declsion. I
fancied myself a bit as a hurler and though I played but
little in Cork (as. my energies were almost entirely devoted
to sterner exercises) I had already competed in the Waterford
chempionships in 1919 and 1920. With me used be Jerome
Twohlll, medical student, ex-radlo operator of World ¥War 1
and now I.R.A. member, who also *digged" in the ' Shaarock™
and who was feverishly anxlous to make the grade for the
Sigerson as football was his prefereancs. iick ci'owley. too,

. of Kilbrittain, afterwards second-in-command of Tpm Barry's

Flying Column, an ex-Rockwell student, alsc tumetﬁ up for

the hurling practices with John Joe Joyce of Hidletaon, & grest
pal of mine who lodged up in Leitrim St. and with whom I
occasionally ventured on romantic excursions with some of

the more attractive of Blackpool’s gay young “flabpers"

(the teenagers of 1920). Joyce had an appalling "Coal Quay*

. accent - though he came from Lisgoold. He was a lovely
_ hurler, with dash and determination, but was handicapped

with short-sight and continually wore thick-lensed glasses.
Despite the danger and the conditions, there usedf be big
musters for practice and training. University Cbllege. Cork,
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had at that time great teams compsting in the Cork County
Senior Championships in hurling and footbsll. Inktha yoars
1919-20-21 U.C.C. teams reached the Cork County finals more
than once, Several College players figureﬂ prominently

on Cork inter-county teams of those ddys,'the most?famaua
being Connie Lucey, afterwards Dr. Con Lucey of Ba}ry's
Column in West Cork.

' Well, vwhen the Fitzgibbon Cup hurling team was picked,
Joyce uvas on the playing fifteen, I was a sub and browlay
was: not listed. Neither was Twohill with the footballers‘
Both were disappointed I think. In the event, Dﬁylin, who
at that time hed an all-star team led by the fnmo@s Sefin
Byde, beat Cork, and hurling hopes and ambitions ﬁere
forgotten as the students reverted to mors 1ntens€ve effort
on tougher and sterner flelds. Mick Crowley, in February,
left College for his Kilbrittain home and Barry'stolumn.
bringing with him Connie Lucey and “Nudge® Callangn. two
of our hurling stalwarts, medical students gnd m.é.o.s
in A. Company. Joyce was doing engineering with:me and we
put the hurling out of our minds to concentrate oﬁ our
I.R.A, work and do a 1little bit of work and study{ but

‘within a few short weeks poor Joyce was to messt &. bloody
I

and bruta; death in the massacre of Diarmuid Hurléy"s
Column at Clonmilt. ‘

Late in January, Jack Daly and I met R@mmoﬁd Kennedy ,
now acting 0/C 2nd Battealion, and asked him to arrange to
have us both sent to Brigade Flying Column 1in theicountny.
He told us that the country A.S8.U. columns were aﬁ full
strength and that scores of City Volunteers were dffaring
their services for Flying Column operations in the country.
The Brigade O/C and staff did not want any city mén for
service in the country and had actually from timagto time
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sent back men from rural columms to the city. Ve kney
éhat this was true and that Mick Murphy, 2nd Battalion 0O/C,
had just returned to the city from a period of service with
Brigade Column in the Macroom area. Kennedy told us that
we ware far meore valuable in Cork City where the two ciqv
I.R.A. battalions were holding down very strong ensmy forees,
Evary actlive, 2ealous Volunteer was'needed in Cork Ci&y.
he: said, to intensify the offensive against the Britisﬁ.
Every action in the city, no matter hovw small, helped %o
distract the Crowp Foreces and to lower thelr morale.
By keeping the British "on the jump® in Cork City, the
City I.R.A. were keeping thousands of enemy forces occupied
and preventing them from being throvn into the campaién
against the Flying Columns in the country. Beaides.:
there was no necessity for I.R.A. men to *take to the.countny“
either ’on the run® or for colum work, es the British
Authorities in Cork City hardly knew & single I.R.A. officer
either by neme or by <description. Shortly arterwards.
Commandant itieck Murphy himself was arrested by a curfew
patrol in & house in Douglas St., and after gerving a‘prison
sentence of some months was actually released by the Britiah.
This shows how very little the Crown Forcss Intelligence
Department knew &bout the personnsel of the I.R.A, fighting
forces arrayed against them in Cork City.

1

Though disappointed at Kennedy's matter of fact
dismissal. of our proffered services as column fighters,
we recognised readily enough the wisdom and common-seése of
the official brigade view-point as oXplained by him l
and resigned oursslves to the-peculiarly rostrained aﬁﬁ
shackled "shadow boxing" activities which were a feature of
the I.R.A. campaign against the anemy forces in Cork City.

Shortly after, hoviever, Daly was offered a post as Juﬁior

electrical enginser to Dublin Corporation, which he duiy
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nccepted. At Easter he moved to Dublin. I put through
nis transfer promptly to the Dublin Brigade, but, alas, he
waa destined to see but a glimpse of active service with

Dublin before he was captured by the Auxiliaries.

T hed kept the Colt .45 with eammunition in my digs
in the Shamrock Hotel during January and early Fah;}'uary‘. 1921,
¥any a nizht Miss-lMary O'Brien took the gun over from me
and concealed 1t herself during the long night bou;'s,
hending it over to me in the morning, but mow the latest
tiarti{al laev Ordinance ordeined that sll heeds of h:ouseholda
should 1list the names and occupations of all those: residing
in their house and should hang this 1ist for military
inspection on the inside of the front door. Abse:ntees or
fresh arrivals or new residents should be specially noted.
The penalty for evasion of this black listing decxz-ee was all
the rigours of a British military courtmartiel. Tfm:l.as-
O'Brien had complied, as did every other houaeholf:ler, with
this nightly “tag-tagging® of the City population; Hobody

" in the place objected. After all, what's in a name?

Tt meant nothing to the British. It seemed a ai%l.ly.

cumbersome provision, & real nuisance. It could be of
little value, if any, to the British Authoritlies ;md 1t
seemed impossidle to check. Then one doy when I was &t

College, a British military officer with about ten armed

soldiers visited 31, Orand Parade. The officer removed
the 1list. of names, questioned ¥iss O'Brien about the then
wheresbouts of all the residents who wers out and noted

the names of the malaes who were in, He ordered }M.as

_0'Brien to show him to the rooms of these in turn, leaving

his armed soldiers below in the hallway and at the door,
He queried eéach man of those in about his name, age,

occupation and reason for being in, and checked with



part.iculars' on list. Satisfled, he returned the sheet to

' Hiss O'Brien and withdrew with his troops. Vhen I came in

to dinne'r. at 1.50 p.m. she told me all that had happened.

I could see she was worried by the intensity of tht:a British

officer's 1}xvestigation, for the very night beforel' she had

-safely dumped my armement for me ss usual and returned it

to me that morning. I was disturbed, too, as I ha@i left the
*skit* casua'lly in the wardrobe of my own room, wWhich,

incidentally, I shared with tuo ot.heré. one a Volu.;lnteer.

I knew from liss O'Brien that, though there ware a;‘ nunber

of I.R.A. men in the houéa, mclﬁde her own brotlher,

I was the only one about whom she worried, for, tzfltath to

tell, I was the only I.R.4. man who kept firearms :m the

place. Vith the death 'penalty being enforced f'or! possession

of firearms under mertial law, 1 could understand Miss
O'Brien'*s agitation on mur bohalf. I saw, too, tl:pt. I was

B recklessly and inconsiderately exposing herself in: particular,

and my fellow residents in general, te unnecsasary: peril,
I decided to bo more cautious and prudent. That jevening
I contacted Quartermaster I.R.A. at U.C.C. and he was
astounded to learn that I had kept perscnal posses;sion

.of the Colt .45 all this time. Heo said an instrmictlon

had been 1issusd to all I.R.A. personnel who had firearms
to deposit same with Quartermaster for storing in official
dump.

Thnt. night I remembar I kept the gun 1oaded in ay

~overcoat pocket hanging in the wordrobe of my room.
Sharing the room With me was Hick G'Riordan, an I.'R.a. man

of 'B" Company, 2nd Battalion, who worked as a dra:aper's
assistant over in the South ¥ain St. Mick, who came from

Kilmichael, Hacroom, knew all about me and my mctivities
, . . )

I
1
1
I
|
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and was quite willing to rnn the risk of baing my room-mate
even though he realised that I was determined to use the
weapon agai.nst amr night raid by tho police or military.
The night paesed without incident and next morning 1 brought
the gun, loaded and all, with ms to tho Crawford T'echnical
Institute where I was toc do some practical work anld study
in the electrical laboratory. I was & final yearj student
for B.B. degree (mochanical and electrical) and 111‘ those
days all the practical work involved was done in t?he
lsboratories of the Technical Institute. Our clzéss was 8
small one, about eight or so, and only three or fc;ur were
Volunteers. The others were of the cautlous, cixj*cumpect

type, fearful of revenling eny national lsanings or
political views in cese it might endanger thelr px;-ofasaional
progpects end ambitions. Though the family backéround of
a few of thom was strongly Imperisl - one came frcéun
- Hawlbowline llaval Dockyard, another wes the son of 8 lately
retired R.I.C. officer - yot I felt sure that motives of
caution and self preservation would keep them frox:n talking
loosely or revealing -any secrets which they might!casually
learn. i

|

Iy two I.R.A. class-mates were Bill 0*Connor and
Ned Enright, both of whom were destined to figuref in
leading roles subsequently in the fight for freedbm
and later :l.n the ¢ivil war. During the moraing laboratory
work I did not feel at all at ease, carrying in my trouser
pocket the big Colt .45. It was a double relisf,
. i:herefore. when we stopped at 12.350 p.m. for the ;iunch
break. I declded on going ahead to tha University College
© %0 hand up ay gun to the guertermaster and then rscat.ur;; to
the digs. Enright, who was in digs down the Har:dyke flalk,

\
|
{
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volunteered to accompany me a3 a scout and look-out. I was

mighty glad of bis company. Putting on my gaberdine
overcoat, I put the Colt, muzzle do#n, butt protru?ing.

| in the inside pocket, which was at the left slds. ; In my
left hand a.t;d pressing against the bulge in the ga'beraine

I carried a couple of large science laboratory notebooks.
These coverad up very effectively the bdulging outline

of the Colt in my overceat pocket andlkept oy 1ef§ hand
engaged. ¥y right hand I suung‘freely by ﬁy aidé as we
walked up Gillabbey St., Enright on my left and I on the
inside of the pavement on the right-hand side. %a talked
animatedly about our electrical engineering studi%s as ve
moved up briskly to College Road. We had just ﬁeached the
street crossing at the beginning of College RoadJ when, %o
our dismay, out from the R.I.C. barracks twenty yards awvay
ahead came six pollcemen, revolvers swinging on their
thighs. - Three of them e¢rossed to cppesitse side; then
swang around, hands on guns and lounging backs t+ wall.

The instant I saw the Tangs emerge, I swore: *Oh; R

Ted, we're for it*. "Hever mind® said Ned, “bléze away".

-I gripped the gun-butt inside my overcoat with my right
hand, which was now stretched across my breast. E I shuffled
the acience'books in my left hend, raising tbem;higher

so that I almost pushed up the collar, and we ad&anced coolly
to pass through the R.I.C. It had all happensq in a flash.

e could have stopped and turned back down stra?t again,

We could have gswung right to the rear of the ba}racka

or wa could have turned left up towards Barrack;st.

But one instant's reflection sufficed to decide, me that

any of these evasive moves would have been fata# and would

have at once drawn fire on us. There was but one escape -

to go right ahead into the jaws of the enemy aAd. should he

|

|
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chellenge, then to shoot it out with him, though #he odds
were terribly against survival. Enright, though having no
gun at all, had clinched my own decision when he éave the
almost suicidal incitement to “blaza ausy*. Amazing
though it may seem, I felt quite cool and self-poﬁsassad
as we spproached the barrack door. I had my 1nd9x finger
on the trigger with thumb on the haumer ready to fire
instantansocusly on challenge. The three Tans lounging
across-the street looked us up and down curiouslyéas we
advanced - they kept their hands chessingly on tpeir
Webleys. in their thigh holsters. szgﬁﬁihed théir-stnra
in calm, casual fashion as I tried to size up the!three
others standing at the barrack door. We kept t% the
pavement, I on the inside., I almdst brushed agqinst‘one
of the police, a sergeant, as we resched the dooé. As

We ware about to pass through the Tans I turnsd,ﬁo Enright,
saying, "We®ll miss that lecture, 'tis gone-quartir-to-ona
already®. We passed. The police neither spoke nor
challenged us. How that sergeant or either of Ais WO
companions failed to see my right hand c;utchingithe big
Colt under thelr very eyes and just a few 1nchesffrom
thelr noses, I could never explain. It was a miraculous
@scape. As we hurried on after passing tnroughitha Tansg
I could hardly drsw my breath after the suspsnse. 1 kept
my ears cocked to hear a challenge,for it was alﬁost
incredible that we should have got through. Thén. as vwe
quicksned our pace eighty yards or so beyond the!barracks,
we heard a loud "Hi® away back behind us, Ly ne:art
jumped up in my mouth as I swung round instinctively
half-levelling my gun. The Tans were still in éhe same
positions on either side, but hurrying past themiwas

z
another student, a chum of ours named "Fitzy® (Ned
[
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. Ftt.zgerald rrom Olounthane) and 8 bit of & queer character.

Be it was who ehouted aftor us t:o walt fox' nin. What an
anti-olimax} . We nurried on and when Fitay a4 catch Py
I frightened him with the intensity of the curses ¥ ‘
panm on his 1diom nead for having endangered ourmscape
by his stu_pid ye_utng.a.fter.us. . Poor rel_louz Whetlu he
realised how he hed nearly ruined our chances by directing
80 much attenuon to us with his ahont:.ng. he wag full of
remorse. We reacne& the: cmege safely anﬂ. I anrrendemd
possession of the ch,eqnered Colt to the Quartemster for

.safe keeping in t.he company dump, . That night I never slept

a wink uith oy heart going pit-a-pat and oy nerves all a-

o tinsle after the fearful tension of the: ‘ordeal thrcugh

. Whieh they hed passed. Even yet» I oannot think of nur
. prw:ldentl.al escape. on that momentous day before conege
Road Polj.cle. Barracks n;thou_t fee.}l.ng e tremor of t_'.replidation'
g0 through me. In retrospect, it has given ma many &

'nervoua disturbance and uany en anxious warwronght. }

nisbtmare repetiticn of the axperl.ence. Even thoug!xL I

* WasB quite calm and cool-headed all through the actuai
- axperience. yet it left Inﬂelible after-effeots on mm

nervousl system and psych:lo maka-up. 80 much so that I can
never recall 11'. with equanimity.

i
|
|
Boxt d&y in the stuﬂents' ¢lud at the College.l

_ Jerry wan guizzed me about my adventure with COJ.:I.ege Road

Tans fie had heard a wrinkle about i.t.. he said, trom
Fit.zw. ' Sure enough, the latter could not keep quietl a.bont
the affair and in a uttle while I found myself a3 a m
of -curiaus object. of attraction anongst ny T R.A. st.unent

comradeés.. I was regarded &s a. very cool ‘and: resourcem

Volunteer. a bit of & liero. Then Rey Kennedy cama alang
to aak mo to undertake & new I R.A. sctivity - ha haal

learned of my amzing 1ueky escepe and complimanted m? .
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on oy audscity and resource. He wanted aomsboﬂy:like that,
with mechanical ability as well, for a specisl job.

Be had got & number of Mills bomb motal casings f?om City
I.R.A, Headquarters to be re-fitted and re-filled with
explosive. Would I be able to do the job for hiﬁ? X
accepted. Some nights later I took possession o% four
bomb casings which Jack Daly brought along to me #rom
Konnedy. They vere empty Mills cases which camé out
defective from the moulds; the heads of a few wer§

eracked and small metallic pleces were missing. ' They would
require pretty neat trimning énﬂ fitting in a mﬁcpanical
eng;nearing‘workshop to make them suitable for fi}ling and
service. I placed them in the fireplace of oy foom

among some coal arranged for display therein, ast reckoned
that they ﬁould escape any but the sharpest notiée there,

I vould later see how to tackle the Job. 4 fbwidays later,
while I was absent at the Technical Institute, tﬁr@e or
four Auxiliary Cadets raided the Shamrock Hotel about
midday, searched the shop beneath and the_living;foomS.
dining rooms and kitchens on the first floor, but went no
higher and refrained from entering the bedrooms.é They
were quite polite and found nothing 1ncr1m1nat1n$.

Strangely enough, they asked few questions and aétually
apologised to Hiss O'Brien on leaving for the_diéturbance.
Hiss O'Brien seemed to think that they were actiﬁg on some
tip from their behaviour and that they had misreéd their
information or had mistaken the house. 1 was n#t 8o

gure or easy in mind. !

A few deys later, on a Friday evening in éha third
week of February, I parted with my hurling and,vﬁluntear
chum, John Joe Joyce. He was going home to Liséoold for
the week-end to see the folks at home and would %eturn to

I
i
f
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the College and his Leitrim St. digs on lLonday. He never
sag Cork City azain. On Saturday he met with Di#rmuiﬁ
Hurley’'s 4th Battalion Flying Columan who hed just moved into
the Clonmult neighbourhood near Joyce's home. H%xt day,
Sunday, he shared the colum's guarters and was inside in
the Clonmult farmhouse, théir main billet, when 1? wag
surrounded by a large force of military who had éome
directly from Cork City about twenty miles away.: The
column was hopelessly trapped. But the I.R.A. 41ghtera
fought with desperate vhloqr all that Sunday eveéing to
breek through the British ring of steel and rirel

7ithin the dwelling man after man fell mortally wounded

. bsneath the terrible withering fire of macnina-gun and rifle.
The house burst into flames. The survivors rusped out to
acatter for cover in the yard. They were mown éown
pitilessly. The rest,now unarmed, surrendered.. The
Tommies closed in savagely. The wounded stillfaltve
were slaughtered mercilessly, so, too, were most of those
. who yielded. Almost twenty corpses of young Iriahmen
strew the floor and the ground elumped in their éore.
Amongst them was the brutally mutilated body of bohn Joe
Joyce, twenty years old engineering student of UtC.C..
Fitzgibbon hurler and bowler and the marriest.heﬁrt and
cheeriest soul in every game and frolic. Joyce's end
filled me with pain and woe and sorrow and forebpding.

The Clonmilt massacre was a major disastgr to the
Irish Republican Army in East Cork. A whole Fl}ing Columm
was wiped out and, more serious still, all theiﬁ precious
armamant lost. The Column 0/C alone escaped, &3 he had
gone some miles east that fatal Sunday recannoiéring
possible ambush positions and to arrange withdrawal of the
column to a nev billeting base. Returning thaé night tec the

1
1
!



Hidleton arsa, Diarmuid Hurley was aghast at thes
completeness of the tragedy that had befallen hié fighting
force. The Brigade 0/C, Sefin Hegarty, Cork No.il Brigade,
whom he came to Cork City in person to ses and to obtain
from him some rifles to arm & new column, dismiséad him
cellously with the scorching remark, *3o and getfback the
rifles you lost at Cleamult". Poor Hurley,\sadénnd forlom,
returnaed to the Dungourney district and tried to;rearrange
and reform the remnants of his armed Voluntesrs #n the
battalion area. With Paddy O'Reilly of Youghali— still
operating as a lone musketeer - and Tommy Power,ianother-
tough individual I.R.A. warrior, a comrade of Rellly*s from
the Ardmore area of Waterford, he succeeded in p?eparing

|
& couple of powerful land mines. But alas, he Fculd only

J
muster about six armed men to be the nucleus of 8 new
fighting squad. - This striking foree would be t#tallyl
inadequate to attack any mobile enemy pertiss anywhere
in East Cork where tho Cro®n Forces now moved 1n!strength.
Under these circumstances, Hurley set off for We;t
Waterford to meet Pax Whelen, Brigade 0/C there.iunﬂ to
discuss with him a junction of column forces to Ambush a
strong Tan convoy which travelled the wooded Mno;ehill
roed by the River Bride from dappoquin to Tallon and back

.with almost dally regularity. Hurley had picked on a

position and Wwould supply the land mines, a small section
of expert cperators with their own armed guard, adequate
scouts, with demolition, blocking and cover part;ea,

and a safe retreat into the East Cork hill count%y.

Whelan was to supply the riflemen, sufficient tofdeal with
: |

three fully-loaded Crossley tenders of Tans. The arms
captured were, after replenishments to the Water?orﬂ Column
men, to be turnsd over to Hurley for the purposeiof squipping
his re-organised column. Hurley was happy as h% wade his
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" his own neglect for it all, He would now have the means [‘,k

‘ JJ-I-Z.
|
|

way back to Dungourhey He would now have a chance of |
t

wiping out the crushing catastrophe of Clonmilt - ‘ the "

memory of which tormented him as he blamed himself and *

W
\ .
\.

of mounting another and bigaser offensive against ‘the K
English enemy in his battalion area. But Pax mlzalan
dallied. He hung for weeks with his column inactive in
the Sliabh gCus area about sixteen miles north eejtst of
Moorehill. Apparently he was too cautious to Vi;anture with
his fighting fbrce of sixty rifles acrogs the Rh?'ar
Blackwater to the south side of the River Bride.! gtill,
the ambush position was in his own brigade area.i Moreover,
the Talléw-Lismore-Cappoquin Battalion of the Waterford
Brigede had its Battallon Headguarters a few mil?es

to the south in the safe, secluded and mceessirble

reaches of Glendine. Pax never movad. Then H:urley camo
along again, with fearful, pressing urgency, to fpersuade

the Waterford 0/C to act. The latter was not eixxthusiastic-,
excessive esution was his forte. Hurley came back through
Glendine to- Dungoumey with a vague promise t.hatl after
Easter he could axpect. the combined sssault on t'.he
Cappoquin Tan convoy. The very nsxt night aft.er hia
return from Tallow area Hurley ran into & golicq patrol
near tidleton. He was fired on but got away, 1:-etuz-n1ns
the fire to stall off pursuit. Next morning hi:.s body

was. found on a pathway almost & mile away from the scene
. |

of the encounter. He had been shot dead. A stray
rifle bullet had thus ended in this sad, silent= and
lenely manner the caréer of one of the greatest:fighting
Republican patriots in East Cork. In many resﬁects
hls: lone melancholy end by a stray shot at deadi of nlght
resAmbled the doleful death of his famous Fen!.‘ax‘ll

|
!
I
|
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predacessor in East Cork's fighting annals - Pater O'Neill
Crowley of Ballymacoda who fell in Kilclocney Woc%d in
1867. L ;

r

Afger Hurley's death, O'Rellly and Power éarried
on the fight desperately and relent;éssly agains# the
Crown Forces in the Imokilly-Youghal aresa., They had many
hair-breadth escapes but their cool avdacity aluéys
brought them ﬁhrough. Their last and greatest éxploit
against the British was the exploding of a lsnd éine
bencath a merching column of khaki riflemsn, twoihundred

.

strong, on the back road leading from Youghal mi}itary
barracks to the rifle range by the sea.. Tolfiré the mine,
the two valiant boys had to lie exposed on the brow of
the slope forty yards from the road and in full view of
the British marching colums. Sed to think tha; within

: J
18 short months of this gallant exploit, Tommy Power,

wearing the uniform of a. Fres State Army CaptainL had
been killed at Kilmallock in the early days of tﬁe eivil
war, while Paddy Reilly, the lone Republicen figgtsr
of Tan deys, had been exscuted by a Free State firing
squad: in Vaterford City for having defendsd the &rish

|
Republic in arms.. s

|

But revenge for Clonmult was on the way b;fore
Febmuary, 1921, had passed, Heet ing “Beara®* Mu;phy on
Saturday evening, February 26th, near St. Auguseine's
Churbh,.he whispered to me “Go to Confession to—#ight;
Mick, and be ready for Lionday®, *Baara® wasg alpays-a
bit mysterious, but I guessed that something bigfwaé
in the offing. Some weeks before, an I.R.A. coiumn
in ambush at Dripsey Bridge, six miles north wea} of

Cork City, hed been surprised in position and themselves
: A



*

ambushed and scatterea; Several I.R.A. men had been 1
killed and Wounded and five prisoners captured. The E
five priscners, including two or three who had recovered
from woﬁnﬂs. were courtmartiaslled and charged with levy%ng

war against His Britannic Iajesty, George V. The five

were sentenced to death by shooting. With them facins%

the firing squad would ba a young Tipperary msn named |
8efin Allen who had, too, faced a courtmartial on a charéa
of being in possession of & revolver. Mindful of wmy cén_
recent personal experiences carrying a revolver, I was %
deeply %nterastqd in the fate of young Allen. The :
Dripsey I1.R.A. prisoners had been “glven evay® by}an !
alderlyjImperialist.lady of the Anglo-Irish landlord i
Ascendagcy class namsd Mrs. Lindsay who lived near I
Dripseyl On the day of the ambush, as the I.R.A. oolu&n
lay in 4ttack1ng positions at Dripsey Bridge, she passed
through 'in an open horse-carrisage driven by her cqachmaé.
Her kae? nostile eyes must have detscted the armed %
Volunteers in ambush, for, having passed along through 1
Dripsey, she made a detour, driving along bastily to the

military barracks in Ballincollig some miles away. !

She reported the presenge and position of the I.R.A. cofumn
. |
to the British there, with the result that large parties

of soldiers left hurriedly in the Dripsey direction, |

fanned out and surrounded the trapped I.R.A. ambushers |

before they realised their peril. Though the I.R.A. lﬁst
heavily iin killed, wounded and captured, the eolumn'wasi
net ent;rely liquidated. Several broke through tpa

L]

encireling kheki lines and escaped, bringing their arms
with them.
f i

|
| ' 1
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A Ifew days after the Dripsey disaster, Seén Hegart:y,
"~ Brigade 0/C, learnsd of Mrs. Lindsay®s significant trip t,lo
Ballincollig on the fatal day. He ordered that herselfé
and her coachman be seized and removed captives to an ,I
unknown destination. Here, under interrogation, Hrs. ;
Lindsay ;edmitted informing the British military and gloried
in the s'ucc,eesful fruit of hor espionage. She and her E
coechman were tried as sples and sentenced to death. At .
the aa.me time, Oeneral Strickland, British 0/C in Cork, !
issued a formal notice that six rebels (five Dripsaey men and
Allen) had been tried by courtmartial and sentenced to qeath
and that the six (names given) would be executed by a figring
squad in Victoria Barracks st dswn on londsy morning, }
February 28th, 1921. Sefin Hegarty promptly sent an ;
ultimatum to Strickland saying that he held Mrs. Lindsay

- ;
and her coschman as hostages for the lives of the aix |

I.R.A. :anﬂ that if these were executed he would ecarry ‘Eout
the dear.h penalty on Hrs. Lindsay and her man. In the
upnhot. 8trickland rejected Hegerty's ultimatum and the aix
rebels_were shot at dawn as officially notified. Hegerty
carried out his threat and Mrs. Lindsay was executed as a
_confaessed spy. It was grim and gruesome competition in
t.error:ism. but now stark military necessity obsessed tklle
Br:l.t:lsh Arny of occupation, while desperate i.nst.inct.s of
selr-preeerveuon and gtark rmithless resistance |

motivated the mercilass retaliation of the Irish Republican

Aray. . .!
|

. The members of *A* Company, A.S.U., got the
mobilisation order on that Honflay afternocn, February 28th.
1921. By 6.30 p.m. all hed reported at College Toweq-.

U.C.C,, and had been issusd with small firearms and f
ammnition from the dump. Their Instructions were eiear
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and simple: (1) To shoot dowu at sight every ensnw 3

goldier and policeman in uniform on the atreets pf Cork City;
(2) The particular area of operations allocated to *A?

‘Company, A.S.U., was Patrick St. and the adjoining streets

betwéen South Mall -and Coal Quay. This was the most
dangerous section of the City as it was ringed b} a chain
of police barracks barely 150 yards apart bemearzx the two
channels of the River Lse, At the western ‘ena <!:f Patrick
St., the Grand Parade and 1ts northerly cnnt.:lmmi‘t;ion

Corpmarket St. separated these two channels at tl:aia spot

barely 500 yards apart. In Cornmarket 3t. was 1':119
Bridewell Police Statlon and detention cells strongly
garrisoned. In the Grand Parade at Tuckaey 3t. comer
was another large R.1.C. barracks.  These twRo bgracks
|
effectively dominated the approaches to Patrick St.
from the west. At 1ts other extremity was the tl:ottlenec-k
i
of 8t. Patrick's Bridge. This then was the sector whers
our University Republican soldiers waere to challe:nge
the military mlght. of the Crown Forcea and exact ‘blooay
revenge for thse axenution by firing squad of the isix
Republican prisoners that same morning. Every ulmn of rar

Company who had a gun was in action that night. | We

operated in small groups -of two or three. Zero 1hour wae
7 p.m. by Shandon Church oclock. By 6.45 p.m. mj; hed made
our way unobtrusively to Patrick St. and begun tt; seout
along quietly marking down our quarry. Ry oompnlnion was
Pan Barton, engineering student and cousin of Eolt:ert
Barton, T.D., one of the Treaty Plenipotentiaries.

Wa strolled casually up the south side (The &mddiies' side)
of Patrick St. Here the British Tommies usua-llyi saunterod
in their hours of ease chasing and picking up t.l:ieir lady

loves from among the rather numerous %skivvy® rfrﬁternity

i
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which catered for their romentic needs in Cork.  There
An air of grim foreboding seemed
to overhang the whole place. No policeman ia uniform was

anywhere to be seen in the whole section. Civilians, men

ware :_t'ew on the streets.

and women, hurried by, each intent on some essential

business. There was little loitering. Here and there

were some young girlse of the Tommy-hunting type. It was
getting dusk, a bit early yet for the soldisers to. begin

their "clicking®™ with their girls.

At 6.55 p.m. Dan and T reached Patrick's Bridge,
meeting Mick Crowley, Connis Lucey and *Nudge® Callanan,
three of our lads who had come in from West Cork, where
they were with Tom Barry's Column, to sharse ..tn the night's
desperate work. Crowley winked at me and passed along
with the remark®Nothing doing further up®.

It was now 6.57 p.m. and almost. dark.

¥ie turned back.

Wl saw a party of

three khakf warriors with bandollers ahesd near Prince's St.

Six-fifty-eight p.m. and still two minutes to go
Ve whaeied l;api‘dly down to 014 George's St.

and turned up Prince*s &t. mt.anding to. get our soldiler

corner.

enemieos as we emerged on to Patrick St. egain. ~Seven
o'clock struck as we ‘suung into Princefs St. Loud and
ciaar and ominous the strokes -rang out. A few seconds
tense silence and then desultory shots to the north.
Then shooting seeﬁs— to break out all over. Three soldiers
came running from Patrick St. straight towards us, all
gscared by the nearby shooting. Cur revolvers are drawn
and I have .tho big Colt ;Gocked. Firel Within eight
yards of us.. teo of the soldiersa era.sh to the ground,

the survivor stops, shrieks in panic, turns and flees back.

I race -after him. A8 I pass the two fallen soldiers



" one is kicking convulsively. Blindly the fugitive races 1n

through an open shop door. I almost at-his heels. It is i!\

8 fancy shop with & var:let,y of musical goods. The soldjer

| huddles.crying in a corner against the counter. Another

shot; and he slumps down. I turn on my heel quickly towards
the door. X don"t even search the khaki body or glance at
it. Then as I reach the door I hear a loud shriel: of
te;rror behind me. I look back and see the face of a
terrifiod woman behind the counter. . I &0 not know if she

has witnessed the ghastly business but I am now scared.

Outside near the corner Dan ewaits ms. 1wo bodies lie
motionless on the street. Shooting still continues and
seems to come fron; the streets all round. It :I.é‘ now quite
dark and-the streets are completelﬁ deserted. It is time

. to gaet away, to escape outside the eﬁenw ring. Curfew

time is approaching and it can only be minutes now until

" the streets are filled with amoured cars and lorriaes

' an® machins-guns with maddened soldiers and policemsn

howling for bdblood. Centiously we raach Daunt*s Square.

' As we emerge from Patrick St. to cross to Castls St.

e volley of revolver shots ring out and crash goes a
plate-glass shop windoﬁ behind us. We are seen and fired
en. Two dark figures, Tax;a' evidently from Tuckey St.,
are firing on us from Singer*®s Corner about fifty yards

T avway. Crouching low by the wall of Woodford Bourne's,

1 fired three rounds at the two Tans to disconcert them.
Then -together we rush across the street to Castle 5t.
corner. .We make it safely and continue on down castle St.
I have dbut one round left in the Colt now. No time to
rafill as we reach Horth Mlain 5t. corner. Would we be
intercepted there? - Ho. All is clear. I heave a sigh
of rellef and we slink along down Sheares St. éhooting
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still continues at intervals, now more heavily in the

Sunday'% Well and Blarney &t. direction. It is now almost -

on curfew hour as we reach the Dyke Parade. Here a8 man
loomS'up;out of the tree shaddws-to ask "Is the shooting
bad doun by the Mercy Hospital®? Then ha sees the gun

in my hand and mattering #0h* scuttles away In the Main sc.,

directioy. We continuved on warily doawn by the lardyke
Walk until we reached O'"Denovan'’s Road. I told Dan here
that it %ould be suicide for me to try to make back to my
digs in the Orand Parade after curfew. He would have to
give me é bit of his bed that night. Dan agreed to
smuggle éﬂ in to the Honan Hostel where he stayed

and to shelter me there for the night. As we reacheé
O'Donovaé's Bridge opposite U.C.C. after crossing over the
Vlegtern ﬁoad from the Dyke, I ejected the five spent
shells fiom the Colt and dropped them in the River Les.

We{got in safely to the Honen Hostel and I shared

the privacy of Dan's room. ~ Even though most of the hostel |

student residents were actively sympathetic and many of
them Volqhteers, yot it behoved us to lie very low as it
WES & 3erious breach of the regulations, entailing
expulsion, to "keep® a non-resident in your quarters.
Should f.n% warden (at that time Dr.D.T. hcCarthy, later
prominent{Dungnrvan surgeon and industrialist, now
deceased)?hear of it, 1t would be serious for Dan.
Morecver, ‘my conceelment there that night, if it becams
known, wo@ld expose mes to grave danger and would pin-point
o8 as oneiof the attackers in that night’s bloody work.
However, éll*s:well that ends well. I was not detected
and spent B quiet restful nignt. Up early next morning,
1 breakfas;ed in novel fashion on some assorted eats
which Dan.ﬁanaged to smuggle in to me. Then, borrowing
some large%notebooks from him, we departed together from
|
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the hostel and crossed the guadrangle to the enginser'a‘
buildiné of U.C.C. Here I transferred the trusty Colt 45
to the dump, picked up a few large text books and scientific
notebooks, secured them neatly under my right arm and :
sauntaréd down the College Avenue to the Western Road. i

I intended to get back in without delasy to my digs in the
Shamrock Hotel, to allay any uneasiness of Miss O“Brien's
about, my absonce and to show the most innocent of :

exteriors.

§t wes 9.30 a.m. or 80 as I strolled in ci;ywardé
on the ieft pavement. HNear Presentation College I sawfa
large milltary party qpproaching in extended order, !
rifles ét the trail in two long files, Suddenly thraefor
four so;diers leapad on to the pavement and surrounded .
threateﬁingly a thick-set middle-aged man with greying :
hair, agout ten yards ahsaed of us. Then I noticed with
horror that the soldiers had bayonets fixed on their |
rifles._ One soldier kicked the man brutally and another
lunged forward end thrust the bayonet forward vicioualy;
over thé victim®’s shoulder within 8 few inches of his f;ce.
*Thy doﬁ't you put your hands up, you bastard®? another
yelled.; As I passed within a fev feat, the poor man was
being r@ughly gsearched, the soldiers actually tearing his
coat off him. Hot the smallest notice was taken of me
as I passed on through them, with my hesart pounding‘within
melwith‘trepidation. I feared for the old man®s lifae '
but I was afraid to look behind to see what was happaniﬁg
to him.: Then the dramatic tensensss of the situation
struck FB - there vas I, who, 8 few hours earlier in the
streats;of Cork, had shot Gown their khaki comrades without
compunciioni now passing the enraged British soldiery, :

:
i I
? |
; 4
|
|
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untouchéd, unmolested and unquestionsd, to all appearances
an innocent carefree young student, while an old man vas,
being savagely man-handled by them just because he did |
not misa _his hands promptly enough at their order. Wﬁat.
would they not do to me if they suspected for a moment that.
I was an I.R.A. man? ‘These were the doubts and fears that
filled 'w mind as I wended my way, with nerves on'esdge, to
my digsi at %1, Grand Parade,

‘Miss O'Brien mot me at the top of the stairs |
with her finger pressed to her lips. I started. h § .
thought the soldiers or police were inside. No. I:t. i
was riaqge the maid-of-all-work. ©She was in a fr:lght.f‘ul
state ét‘ fear, hate anfi anger. Last night she had bee'n

. walking, herself and another Fair Hikl girl, with two

soldlers. Their tWo khakl beaux had been selzed by ax;med
I.R.A. and carried off and the two ladles had been hunted
off homs. Radge 414 not know for certain what had
happen;ed her swain, but the shooting all round and t.he;
morning*s Cork Examiner, with Its long casualty list,

left nff:i doubt or room for hope. She was raving and ranting
about the *bloody Shinners® in & fearsome way. iiss
O'Brie!h was afraid tﬁat, 41f she heard that I was out all
night i‘rom the digs, she would dencmnce me 88 one of the
killers of her soldier sweothearts. I avoided Hadge
carefully ané had my breakfast (the second one) in I.uss
O'Brm's own sanctum. I met Dan T™omsy, fourth year‘
msd:l.cafl student frim Ballymakeera, Macroom, who tahsu'edi ny
room, and warned him not to breathe to anybody that I had
been o;ut for the night. later I want along to the
Crawtdm Technical Institute and put in a little laboratory
work there for my forthcoming B.E. degree exam in Jnne.

|
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‘A 1little earlier there had been changes in the
oommami of FA® COmpatiy. Simon Hoynihan, our 0/C after
Ray Kennedy, had been drafted to Brigade 8taff and Cit,y

. 8quad of A.8.U. He had been succesded ss Company Captain

by Garry Scanlon. final medical student of Kilfinane,

Co. Lﬁmrick whose brother, a promi.nent Limerick I.R.A.
officer. had recent.ly heen murderad in Villiam 8t. Barracks.
Limerick City, by the Black and Tans. Jerry Dwyer

was now 2nd Lieuntenant and Tadhg Donovan lst Lt. Both
these officers were older than the rest, being ex-clerical
students who had quit their theological studies and were
now aofing-eng:l.neering and medicine respectively. |
Mick ci-ouley, -Con Lucey, "Nudge®* Callanan and Jack
Butt.iméar of *A" Compeny Staff were now freguently in
West Cork with Barry*s Third Brigada Column. Simon
Hoynihan was now sent to Wicklow and attached to the
Finance (D&1il Loan) section of Michael Collins*s own |
depa.rtment, Simont*s expsrience in the: Customs and Exc:l;e
Department of the British Civil Service being now very
valuable.

‘ j'Eaat.er came and I went home to Cappoqu.‘;n. My main
object was to contact the chief members of the Waterfpfd
County. Council and t;o ask them to increase my scholarship,
which at the tims was only £50 per annum. Out of this I
had t.o pay University fees end digs. To carry on |
I had to squeeze: another £50 from my parents at home, who
cou.ld not afford any such expenditura I thought it but
fair and Just that the County Council, who had ewarded me
the scholarship in 1918, I having won first place in the .
examinﬁuon. should increase the amount by £25 at 1eaa£
S0 as to g0 near covering the minimum cost of a University

course. Arrived home, I arranged to meet in person tl:llese
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prominexfxt County Councillors, all Sinn Féiners and some :
very much ‘on the run* - Sefin Goulding, Allke McGrath, John
Butler,; *Pax™ Whelan Pax was io/c Waterford Brigade, i R.A.,
at that time and was quartered somewhere in the Comeragh
hountains I met Sefn Goulding, told him my st.ory andrgot
his promise of support. I cycled to Butler's home near
Dungarvfm. but, he baing out, I left a brief note for hiim.
In the note I explained my case and, to strengthen my '
clal:lm. ;mentioned oy I.R.A. active service in Cork. ;
I returf:ied to Butler's a few days later, met John himse,"kf
and fouj'nd him scared somewhat at the dangsr to which I ;had
exposed him by leaving such an incriminating letter in his
house. Butler told me that Pax had been along that way
later on the very first evening I caslled but had 8ince
gone ba;ek to the mountains. He,; himself, promis_ed to !
supporti my application. Returning to Cappoquin.' I dec'ided

to hit off into the mountains next day In search of t.he

-elusive Pax. That evening I visited Kenny'®s, where I ,met

the brothers Gerald and Michael who had returned for i
Easter ‘holidays from their school in Pallaskenry. |
Michael gave me & small .32 revolver which he had dug uip
from 11::9 place'of concealment deep down in Kenny's 1‘ '

vegetable garden. The little gun was gerviceable andl
|
i

cycling out to 31liabh gCua where I expected to locate Pax.

easzllyéconcealed on the person. I gset off next day

I had t.ne .32 weapon strapped loosely to my left forearm
above t.he wrist and hidden in the sleeve of my coat. I

It was;a grand sunny spring day as I moved along steadily
on the:'bike. I left the main Dungarvan road at Rockfield
and turned north towards Modeligo. Here I called to Mika
McG‘ratljx"s farmhouse at Parﬁore, Mike was & Sinn F8in

. v
County! Councillor and he promised to support my claim for
| |

|

|
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a scholarahip increase. He also told me that if I got
Pax's aupport for my application 1t woru].d be as good as
gra.nteq. Furthermore, he thought that Pax was up in

Touraneena at that very momsnt.

lOff I headed for Touranesena, arrived in the vi.l.‘l.aga
and, leaving wy bike outside the loeal tavern, in I want
and caq.lea for a *pint'. A barmaid, a nice young girl
of t‘:we:in:y or 80, served me and I opened up & conversation,
She waé chatty enough but seemed both csutious and ourious.
I was anxious to learn from her if the I.R.A. colum E
was in!the vicinity and the nesrest house whers I could
meet aiy of the boys. I knew that she could help me
but I was uncertain hov to droach the matter to her. !
Eventually, tired of fencing and desultory small talk, :
I aske{i her would she give me & Word in private. &She |
&greedfanﬂ invited me into a small room dehind the bari
a p-r:lwéate sitting -room. Here I promptly rolled back the
sleeve: of my coat, displaying the revolver, told her I was
an I.R;A. man and was anxious to contact 'Pa.i Whelan, I
column: 0/C, personally. It vas a disastrous move on rlny
part. 5 Hoer eyes gaped onh seeing the gun e2nd I knew by
the expression of her face that she took me for an |
snemy, an R.I.C. prowler in civvies likely. G&he said that
there were no I1.R.A. round there, as far as she knew,
and sh«!a never heard of Pax Whelamn. I triled to convingt‘e '
her or!my bona fides but no use. She had de‘c-:l.de'd that I
vas a dangerous inquisitor and she lknew nothing at aJ.J.l
at all. I had fajled. In despair, I bade hsr good-bye,
mounted my bike and cycled off down the steep village '
hill towams Cappoquin. The mext instant, I hesrd a loud
"Hellot‘. Looking round I saw & small man whom I had known
well a5 a baker at Kenny*s, beckoning to me. I Jumped ‘off

and Terry Mernin of Villierstown, for it was he, came up.
: E
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“What the hell brings you to these parts®? he asked.
"Business, and important business at thet® I replied. -
And then I told him of my quest, for Terry was an active
VOlunteer in the Cappoquin COmpa.rw while at Kenny's. :
then I related my encounter with the young barmaid and my
fa;lurq to get anywhere, he laughed heartily. tCome and
we?ll heve a drink® says he, and back we go to the tave\rn.
The bax:-maid"s eyes open wider than ever when she sees me
return 1n Terry's company, for Terry wWas & baker ‘in
O'Keeffe's shop across the road from the 'pub’, Mernin
explained that I actually was an I.R.A. officer with an|
urgent :.message for Pax Whelan. He, Uernin, kmew the L
colun ‘were around as he had seen a few of the boys thagt
morning moving about. He d1d not know where Whelan Wats
or if he was about. She said that Pax was in the viciinity
yeaterd!ay but that she did not know in what house axactly.
HOWever, she would send her brother, a Volunteer, et on1ce

i

to the nearest house in which column men were billeted
and he would be back without delay with the news. Ve |
waited. Within an hour I learned that Pax had left t.he
distr.i.ct that very morning and that he was going to Dublin
and would not be back for & week or more, a story which
I aftervards verified. Pax had actually gone to an E

I.R.A. conference, of brigade officers in Dublin at G_.B.'Q.
1

Sc X had ny trek to Sliabh gCus for nothing. 1

net.urn:lng to Cuppoquin that evening, I met t.i.nkefs
camped at Ballyhane on the main Dungarvan road., I 1
stopped‘ and chatted with them. A youngster of ten or 80
asked ma for money. After learning from him that no
police or soldiers were armmﬂ or had passed along that way

during t.he afternoon, I gave him a shilling. It was an
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amazing act of bounty on my part but I hed no smaller coin

- and I relt gomparatively affluent at the thought of the £5

note and 10/- note whieh I bad in my purse in my hip pocket.
{The £5 'was the procasds of a lucky run at play ing “Nap“
and Pokar in ‘the !Shamrock Hotel after curfew nours). That
night back in cappoquin, Gerald Kenny and 1 dropped dowA

’qﬁietly to Conway"s Hotel for a game of pilliards. I lost

and put my hand in my pocket to get my purse to pey thel
gcore.. 5 There was no purse. Frantically I searched E
every qocket, but no sign of money or purée. I had toi
borrow 'a few bob from Kenny. From that day to this I |
never #new what happened that purse and 1ts-preoipus ;
eontents of 25 -10. I searched high and low, home anq
avay, everywhere 1 could remember I had been for days i
previously, but all in vain. #hat rankled me entirely
was that 1 could never make out for certain i€ I had the
purse in my possession at the time I gave the shillingito
the young tinker, and I could never banish from my minq

the th@ught that my purse had vanished &s I chatted wl#h
those iinkers and that somehow, by magic or conjuring arts.
they had stripped me of ell my money &8s I parted with my
last shilling in a f£it of generosity to the tinker urchin.
T6 orawn oy misfortunes, I was lnrormed shortly aftar that
the g; rford County Counc ;; refused to grant any ;ggreage
in oy ‘scholarship allowance of £50 per annws, S0 all my
soliciting and canvessing of the Sinn Féin County [
cOuncillors had been in vain. I felt raging mad at the
1n1quity and injustice and insult of it ell. There éas I,
exposed to deadly danger hourly in Cork, fighting in tha

A S.U. of the I.R.A. for Ireland's liberty, being refused
a. paltry mite of monetary essistance to help me tnrough my

university course by the Waterford County Council who, had
I

J \
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sent me to the university. True enough, all ﬁy
energies and my enthusiasm were directed not to ay

. university caresr but to the service of my couﬁtry in
her hour of mortal need. And the Waterford céunty
Council refused to recognise that service to tye nation.
™o years later, that self-same Council 1ncrea§ed by
60Z the university scholarship ewarded to a William
OrKeeffe of Dungarvan. This student was the éon of
District Inspector Q'Keeffe of the R.I.C., wnoiwas
atationed in Dungsrvan in the year of 1921. I, the
Republican student, the I.R.A. fighter, was denied eny
consideration at: Easter, 1921, by the Waterforé County
Council but the D.XI.'s son is granted a big 1néresse in
1923, though having no case at all in justice énd in
spite of the fact that his father was activalyiengaged
as R.I.C. District Inspector in enforecing Brit#sh
yerroristic rule in the Dungarvan area of Coun%y Vlaterford
during Ireland’'s fight for freedon. Is it an& wonder
thet I have always had a poor opinion of Water}ord's
County Councillors as Irishmen and administratbrs?

As the end of the Easter holidays approhched.
I esked Kenny to let me keep thé .32 revolver and bring
it back with me to Cork. Frankly, what I intended doing
with it was selling it to one of the many Volunteer
nevweomers in YA' Company who would be only toa eager to
pey £2 or £35 for it. I was anxious to rastor§ the
finaences of my prﬁyate treasury after the mysﬁgrious
disappearance of my purse of notes. The morﬂing of ny
departure from Cappoquin, I secured the revolﬁer firmly
(too firmly as it happened) by bindings of strong cord
round the inside: of my right thigh at the 5'roiin and went
up town to see Kenny to say goodbdye. I.toldlhim that I
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had.the gun hidden on my person. He searched me but
failed to find it. We both then walked acros% to Pat
Cahill’s, the tallor, an elderly Sinn Féiner o? some
prominence, whére-we talked nationel affairs fbr a while,
ThenlI'invited Canill to seearch me for firearm%. Re:
did réﬁdily and thopoughly. but failed also to?discavar oy
concealed gun. I was gquite sanguins then thai I would
pass through any ordinary police or military séarch and
hold-up without being détacted. I bade goodb}e to Cahill
and RKenny and réturned nomewards. As I came Within
sight of the rallway gates, I saw that they were shut
for the arrival of the train from Dungarven. iThe next
second I heard the loud gong signelling the tréin.
pulling up at the platfbrm- I had fooled awa} too

much time up town. In consternation at the tﬁought of
losing my trein, I started to run. Hy mnther;was at

my home door, I pesused for an instant to say. goodbye
as she shouted at me: "Your father 1is gone upEto the
station with your bag; run and you may Just ca#ch itw,

I 44a. Entering the railway track I raced up}the line
to the platform where the train was drawn up. i As I
passed the engine, I felt the strappings on my:thigh
burst with the Intense muscular activity of myiflying

-~ feet. There on the platform I sew my father and the

travelling bag, and there, tco, horror of horrbrs. were
armed soldiers all over the place who had Jumed out of
the train and taken up defensive positions on %he
platforn. As 1 reached my fether, I passed tﬂo British
Army officers in khakl with drawn fevolvers. EHe

opened e carriage door for me, threw in my bag and then

pushed in myself as the train whistled its departure,.

'*fou bloody nearly lost it® was my father's parting salute.
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~ And then the truth of his words and the horroriof my
situation swept over me in full flood as I took in my
awml predicament. I was a lone civilian Iriéhman in a
carriage with five British soldiers armed to the teeth,

one of them a sergoant.

As I sat in the middle of the seat, witt; a nervy
soldier on either side of me with rifle resting at the
ready on the window frame, I tried to regain nulr breath
and my composure. I gingerly felt tho mside'j of my
thigh to locate my deadly 1llicit gun., It hacll slipped
down to my knee. As I wore no under-pants I t'lvas in an
agony of fear that it would drop down altogethér. I
fumbled at my sock suspendera.'adjust:lng them by the way,
but really trying to push my hidden revolver baclc up oy
leg. I 414 not succeed vary well; only managing to
move it a littls above my _knee on the inside. f What
was I to do? If the gun fell out at my feet 1jmder the
eyes of the soldiers I could only expect one tt%ing,to
be shot there and then ocut of hand or to be brutally and
savagely manhandled and later to face: a firiné squad.
¥y deadly danger shocked me into a frigid coolﬁeas and
calmess which afterwards amszed me. Crossiné ny legs
beneath the seat, I pﬁlled out a packet of cigérettea.

I opened'the packed and offered a *fag® to eacf; of

‘the soldiers, beginning with the N.C.0. They Egrat.efully
accepted, thanked and 1it up. So did I, !The ice
was now broken and I chatted with them in friendly
fashion. They were returning from Scuth Walea;, where
they had been for weeks on protective duty at t:he coal
mines Guring the great miners' strike of 1921. Now
that the strike was over, they were returning to their
regimeni;al headquarters at-Fermoy. There was !a whole
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company of them on the traln. They were Jjumpy and
nervous. All the reports ard stories they had heard
about train ambushes and train hold-ups by the;“Shinners“
had “put the ﬁinﬁ up® them and they were really scared of
being attacked every moment on their train journey.

I avoided the subject of the disturbed stste of Ireland
and queried them innocently and casually about%their

time in Walas. I learned but littls. The tfain

was now approaching Lismore so I carelessly remsrked that
I would have to get off: the train there to purchase my
rail ticket to Cork. ‘The train stopped. Teiling my
khaki travelling fellow-passengers to hold my #eat for me,
I jumpéd out on the platform. The military, ﬁith
rifles at ﬁhe ready, had already done so. The platform
was crowded with soldiers all set to resist atiack.

1 ran domn towards the gents® lavatory. Two officers
with drawn revolvers barred my way. As 1 nea}ed the
officers, I felt my tell-tale hidden fire-arm élip down
again below my knee - the running had dislodgeﬁ it again.
- 8t111 running, I bent down and grabbed my righi shin
below the knee to prevent my deadly packat froﬁ dropping
.out on the platform. . In this fashion, I pass%d the
military officers, who eyed my strange acrobatics
curiously, and reached the lavatory ernirance. ' Would
anybody be inside before me? There wasn't. EWhat

a profound relief to enter the tollet cudicle End bolt
the door? I almost collapsed with weakness but there
vas no time to lose. Pulling down my pants, # tugzged
the litt1§1.52 skit free from its moorings to @y thigh.

I had to cut the cord binding with a pen-knife to remove

the weapon. I looked around. What luck! A large
oily rag loosely folded was hanging from a crook behind
the door. Wrapping the gun firmly in the greasy cloth.
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I stood on the lavatory seat and put the daaﬁlf parcel
behind the lavatory cistern, yvhere it was effective],y
hidden on the bracket between the clstern and tne wall.
| I adjusted my pants, pulled the chain as a bom? fide
user of the lavatory would do, and walked out on the
platform. The: military were sjull on guard a:f'ound.
I rushed over to the station-master, who was ati-. the station
door,, and asked him for & single ticket to Cork. He
looked at me, cursed me hea—rt.ily and told me gét aboard
the train at once and get the ticket from the checker.
Ba.ck with me to my sold:ler buddies in the single
compartment. I lmd. two hearts now and felt like
singing with joy and relief. And well I mny!‘; For it
was a miraculously lucky escape from a deadly ;
predicament. Fc;r the rest of the Jjourney to :Farmoy
I maintained a scrappy conversatlon with the ""'awaddies“,
who all the time kept nervous but wary eyes onl‘ the

passing scenery. Their tension never relaxed.

|

Fermoy at last! And the soldiers, witlh their
Joy and relief so obvious in theifr laughter and 1oud
bantering talk, alighted with all their equipment
* and paraphernalia. - “Good luck, chum" was thqir parting
word to me. With a fervent prayer of thanks ;to God
for my escape, I relaxed back on the carriage jseat.
A checker entered and asked for my ticket. I told him
I had boarded the traln in Cappoquin, witpout!a ticket
in my hurry, to travel to Cork. He issued me." a ticket
and the journey continued umeventfully until {‘}'lanmire
Station was reached. I alighted, pessed theE barriers
and emerged outside right into the midst of a:muitary
patrol searching all mals travellers. I wasf searched
all over for weapons by an oldish officer, whé: was rather
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courteous and apologetic in his manner. ThenSI had

to open my bag to display its contents, and Wh?n I was
passed through I felt unable to walk even the short
distence to where I:-would get a tram, so I mouﬁted a
jarvey car near me in the station yard and tol? the
driver to take me to the Grand Parade. That Worthy
headed cut on the Lower Road, where he whispergd to me
in great confidence: *They are searching med hown round
Patrick*s Bridge. I*ll get around the back w@y down
the Mall, for maybe youn wo?ld not like to be §eld up
again by them®, “Go shead" said I, relieved;to let the
Jarvey direct operations. Arrived at the *“Shamrock®
without mishep, I paid my cabby, who\thanked‘ﬁe

and then with a lmowing wink said, *It 1s<not;the first
time I drove ons of the boys®. I looked har& at him
and then I understood. E

Sometime before Easter a military lorry hed been
bowbed 1n Washington St. neer the Courthouse. It was
in the forenoon of & spring morning in early ﬁarch. I
think, I had been detailed to stand to for éover and
protection duty in the Courthouse vicinity. iﬁlready
I had, with two others, spent an anxious half 'hour theré
& fow mornings before, but nothing had croppeé up
so we dispersed as ordered. This morning we;were
loitering around behird the Courthouse at 10 é.m. My
three companions and myself were armed with r%volvers.
Our instruetions were simple - to cover the rétreat
of a bombing party who were waiting to attack}almilitary
patrolling tender whicﬁ passad that way fairl# regularly
in the morning. A narrow side-street led no%th from
Washington 6t. at each side of the Courthouse. The
bombing party of three {(as far as I could maké out) ...

.

were in readineas at Courthouse north forner on Waeshington
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St. T™wo of the covering party hovered in théir
immediata rear. I and a*B* Company Volunteer;held the
entrance to the side-street at Courthouse Soufh Corner.
I was beginning to feel 1ll-at-ease and conspﬂcuous

as we had been in position for twenty minutes%or moTa..
Passers-by werse few, which made our loiteringfpll the
more embarrassing. ' Then the roar of a Gross#ey lorry
was heard in the distance. I noted the bomer party
separate, one to each cormer of the side-streét and one
in the middle and to the front as if about to cross
Washington St. The lorry, loaded with solﬂie}s. some
seated, some standing with rifle barrels pro;écting
front, flank and rear, roared past our positi&n. Wiith
drawn revolvers we crouch instinctively to ava&l of the
cover of the low courtyard wall as we retreatﬁd a few
steps.. Then the roar and the crash of a burs?ing bomb
and en instant later another loud explosion. %Then a
ragged burst of rifle fire snd I heard the whine of &
303 over my head. The lorry's engine roaredlas the
vehicle sped on. More rifle shots and then qﬁietness.
The lorry had raced around Washington St. cornkr into
the Paradse. There i3 no pursuit., We hold o% for a few
moments to give the bomb throwers & chanca to ?et avway.
Then we ourselves pocket our "gkits* and retrePt rapldly
back into Sheares St. Looking east towards Broad lane
Church I saw one of our bombers limping edong ?lowly
and heavily holding his right side and half su%ported.
half dragged slong by & companion. Then, &s ?f from
novhere, a side-car appeared and from it jumped down
another of the attacking party. The wounded Ean is
then helped up to a seat on the car, his compahion
sitting beside him and holding him. The Jarv%y sat

b
|
1
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on the opposite side with the other Volunteer i:ehind him.
The driver whips up his horse and off they troi'I: in the

" direction of the Mercy Hospital. Satisfied that the

attacking party were now safely away, I walkedé rapidly
up Mardyke, reached the University, dumped my éun and
strolled: into the enginsering drawing office, vi:hex-e 1
toyed for an hour or so with some draughtsmansl:np.

|
|
That evening's *"Echo' carried s short account of
|
the bombing of the British Army tender. One Ibcun‘b

struck the side of the lorry high up and exploéled almost

immediately, wounding & few of the soldiers. &The other
misgsed its target and exploeded on the opposite pavement,
injuring some passers-by, including a woman. ¢ The
soldiers had fired on their attackers, inflicting
casualties on the rebels, and then raced on ei;tywards

in the lorry. ©Police and military combed the; ambush
area later without finding any trace of the br::mb
throwers. Such was the *Echo' version, with a later
condemnation of the enormity of thus attack:ng; the Crown
Forces in & crowded city street during the dayftime and
callously exposing innocent citizens to the da{nger of

bullet and dbomb. There was a segquel next day! when an

officisel proclamation was published in the 'Ex?aminer r
announcing that the competent military autl;orl%ty

(Major General Strickland) had ordered the des:truction of
two large resident business premises near the %Courthouse
because they had been places whare “rebels a.nq other
evilly-disposed persons had consorted to levy ;wa.r against
His Majesty, King George V*. One of the prenjiises was
¥acari®s Caff, & great resort of College stude}nts. where
ico ecream, minerals, fish and chips, peas and ;varilous

other choice delicacles in fruit, fish and flesh

i
|
(
|
i
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eked oﬁt‘thﬁ scanty evening menu provided by the average
Jandledy catering for university students. Macari
himself, his wife and teen-age family were Italians ' E
who had gettled in Cork prel19lh. It was a very !
populaf place for Cork youth, eapecially students of all |
types, and I.R.A. men were in and out casually every day
and at all times. The British wanted to punish Macari l
for not tpaporting to them the comings and goings® of |
his=raﬁel clientele. The other house officielly
condemnsd to destruction was Murphy *s publichouse and
provis%on store round tﬁe corner of Hessrs. Dwyer"s:
stores near Clarke"s Bridge. The MHurphys were a
prominént Republican family from the Kinsale area of West
Cork. At 2.30 plm. that evening the British military |
'cordonéd off Washington 3t. between the Courthouse and

Wood B8t, Macarits and Murphy's were entered by armed
soldiers who ordered all occupants outside., Macari's
wvas lewn up first. A demolition squad in khaki entered,

sat some explosives apparenily on topr floor, withdrew

to the:atreet ﬁhnra they took cover at & safe distance.

In sbout a minute there was & series of explosions and
the roéf was blown out, sending showers of slates and

pieceséof wood and masonry flying 1hto the air. W%hen
the shéwar of smoke and dust had subsided, the demclition |

squed again entered, this time to complete the job by
lsying;eiplostve charges on the ground floor. Qut again ;
with tﬁem and back to the safety of the cordon. This |
time three or four tremendous explosions rocked the !
interidr. conpletely wrecking everything within. Then i
the mi#igary repeated this programme of destruction in '
like menner at Murphy*s. Not a solitary item of furniture
or goods were permitted tc be taken from either house and-f
both bﬁildinga were utterly and complately wrecked in thia;

|
|

brutal #official reprisal®,
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Jack Daly, who had been working at Ford's Works un;
Harina since summer, 1920, now accepted an appointment asi
Junior Elsctrical Engineer to the Dublin Corporation. i
He left his big revolver to me on leaving Cork and also é
arranged that I was to attend to putting through his transfer
from Cork 1 Brigade to the Dublin Erigade. Daly's transfer
to Dublin I.R.A. was effected after Esuster and he was
at;&chedéto Signals and Engineers® Sectlon of I.R.A, in
Pigeon House Fort area, whers he worked ag switch bpard
attendané. He had been less than a month in Dublin when

he reéported one Saturday night to Battalion Headquarters

in Pearse St. for a special signals? class. Practically
all the battalion signallers were present and training wab
in full swing when in burst a squad of Auxiliary cadets.E
The renﬂezvuus was entirsly surrounded. Obviously '
the Auxies had got a tip. The whole ocutfii present were
arrestedland renoved to Dublin Castle. Later they wereiall
interned in Collinstown Internment Camp and the unlucky i
Daly did not again see the light of freedom until Christﬁas.
1921, after the treaty was gigned. 4 lotter he got
smuggled.out to me shortly after his incarceration told me
of the whole sorty affair. I wrote back to Daly later |

and told him that I had got a “special engineering appoiAtmenx
dovn Inchigeela way", vhich was my way of informing him that

I had Joined a8 Flying Columm in West Cork. Kuch later {

got another smugpled note from Daly calling me Tall the fools

at largew for mentioning such a thing in a letter to & |
_prisoner in a British internment camp. Still there wassno
mistaking the note of envy in poor Daly's letter, end I E
pitied him in his enforced helplessness and insetivity E
while I ?oamed the mountain fastnesses of Vest Cork

|

organisihg active service engineering units to harass and
resist the English enemy in the field.
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By this time, too, mid April, 1921, many of the
senior memdbers of 'A" Company (U.C.C.) had been di?erted to
specialised channels of I.R.A. activity. HBick Crowley,

. Conny Lucay;, “Nudge™ Callinan and now Jack Buttimer

wvere gone.to Cork 111 Brigade and were operating with
Barry's. column. Jim O'Eahony was gone to Cork ll|Brigada
under Liam Lynch. “Garry" Scanlan, Company 0/C, was. now
cperating with East Limerick Brigade, while tvo offthe
University Company's later recruits - Davy Reynold? and F.
Scanlon - who had got a rsputation as tough, deterﬁined
fighters, were actually dispatched to South Galway;

There Reynolds became a Bripgede 0/C - mainly becau;e of his
mercliless ambush of some British officers at a.tenéis
tournament for gentry. I was now asked by Rey Ke$nedy.
acting 0/C 2nd Battalion (the Battn. Comt., kick Murphy,
was in Cork Gaol unrecognised and uncharged), to airange
for the manufacture of certain bomb parts - leversjand
strikers. I agreed to do my best. I was-suppliéd with a.
full-size patterns of a bomb lever and of the striﬁing

‘mecheniam. T was required to obtain the raw matef;als

myself end also to arrange for the complete makingtand
i
final testing of the parta.

!
E

Getting the raw material was easy enough. Through
Mick O*Callaghan (clerk at Bandon railway station in Cork)
I contacted a Bere Island man from Eyeries, en ex miner
and an I.R.A. man vwho now workea-aa a smith in the%railway
workshbp at Albert Quay, Cork. This man's name w%s Teehan
and he was a typical blacksmith. He lodged down near the
electric power station and only at night could I sée him.
He poked out the steel strips from workshop storesiand made

rough casts of the bomb levers to ny apecificatiéns.

1 visited Teehan'’s digs jJust before curfew, got thé rough



: 168.

specimshs from him, secreted them about my person and made
my way furtively back through the silent, deserted_gtreats
in daylight to my ovn room at the Shamrqckznotel. Fmexq day
I brought the steel levers with me to the Crawford #echnical
Institute where I intended to drill them to receive’ the bomb
pin and to rile and smooth them to have them fit for
essembling. But, unfortunately, I had overlooked providing
myself with the correct drill, & 3* I belafe. However.

I vas very chummy with old Harry Nolan, the workshop
supervisor. Using plfmés on Harry, I got him to root out &
couple of %" drills, which he 4ld after much demur,

He then insisted on fitting the drill himself in tﬁe drilling
machine. He was all curiosity to see what wes thé Job
which I was so particular about. I produced the #aver to
be drilled. "What's that for"? says he. %A motor-bike"
says I, pet enough. ™Why the hole bored through it*?.

*Ch, for & fine cable® I answered. He loocked at Ea

and I could see that he was only half satisfied. fﬂowever;
he clamped the lever in position and set the drili.
Cauticusly he pressed the revolving drill on to the lever
to be drilled. A grating screech and a shower oé sparks.
He stopped snd poured oil copiously on drill and ie&ers.
Again he began to drill. Hissing and tearing and sparking
galore but no sign of an inciplent hole. Agein a;pause for
more oil treatment. This time he forced the drill more
firmly against the surface of the lever. A loudfrending
nolse and the drill shattered in several pieces. ? Harry,

a fat, Jovial man, was now in'a wicked temper and!cursing
volubly. He had broksn a tool in the workshop béfore many
amused eyes ln'pperating a8 drilling wachilne. An# Harry

wes so careful of his machines! How he held forth to the

| engineering students about the proper way to handle them;
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he almost regarded them as sacred. And now he haé done
what the most unqouth‘ignoramus of a student was alvaysg
afraid of doing - he had smashed & machine tool. ERemoving
the shank of the brokenAdrill from its ghuck. he egamined'
it grimiy. Then, tramping bgck into hislprivate %anctum.
'where'only the most privileged seniors smong his student
machinists dare venture, he emsrged with the aecond drill.
Ancther prolqnged attempt to bore the tough-surfeced lever

" falled even to make an entry. And then it dawned,on us
both that the material of the levers was tough steélq
and case hardened at thét. Such beingz the case 1# vas
impossible to drill. |
I collected my undrillable devers and brought them
back to Teehan at the raillvay workshop and asked him to
' soften lever surfaces by reheating»to red hot point and slow
cooling. He did. 4 few days later I brought along
the things again to the technieal workshop and ﬁarny Nolan.
This time I hed two drills of my own Which 1 bought in a
machine-cum-t00l shop in Patrick St. Again we tr#ed to
drill the levers, but all to no use. Teehan's treatment
for softening surfaces was & failure, as the leverL were as
hard skinned as aver and could not be drilled by qrdinary
methods, - Disappointed, I took the stuff back ag%in to
Teehan, who told me that the high grade locomotive steel
from which he made the articles was probably too ﬁard for any
but special machine tool drills. I asked him to look
around for some softer iron strips, In two days!ha had made
e new lot of levers for me, which I collected andjtested 1@
the tech. These proved to be easily drilled. qelighted
8t this success, I tackled the job of making and fitting
* the grenada plungers and strikers. The materialiin those

was more easily workable. In the course of a week or ten
| .
|
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deys, I had this assignment compleﬁgd. I kept thpse
grenade fittings concealed in ry digs at the "Shamrock®

until I had again contacted Ray Kennedy and told him that I
would bring the stuff along to him at U.C.C. on a. certain
afterncon. At 4 p.n. I set out with the bomb 1evFrs hidden
in the turn-ups of my long trousers and the heada} plungers,
strikers and riﬁg pins concealed carefully about m% person.
I was & bit nervous about cerrying the stuff hidden on my
person like that. I had doubts about the wisdom'bf this
mathod. Perhaps 1t woﬁld have been safer to havegcarried
the stuff ;nnocently and openly in a tool bag likeiany

bona fide mechanic and if I vas ceught to pretend innocence
of the natu%e of the fittings and use bluff to getiout of
that tight cormsr. However, I handed over the stﬁfr safely
to Kénnedy at the College and returned to 31, Ginné Parade’
feeling mighty proud of myself. I was on this Joﬁ of
making munitions and bomb fittings for a period duéing ¥ay,
192). Early in June I hed the satisfection of.seeing
grenades put to'grim and effaective use in a simultqnaous
bombing attsck in daylight on several R.I.C. barraéka in
Cork City. I was actually a spectator of the attéck on
Tuckey 8t. R.I.C. station. It was a sunny evening after tea
as I looked out the dining-room window of the “Sham}ock“ and
watched 8 couple of children playing at Tuckey St. corner
and running in and ocut among three or four Tans who lounged
smoking at the corner a few yards from their barrac% door.

A motor car drove slowly up the Parsde and turned right
down Tuckey st. There were four men in it. 1 sav two
hands raised aloft as the car passed the loafing Tags at
about four yards range. The car had hardly passediby the
R.I.C. barrack door, down Tuckey St., whem there we#e two
loud efplosions, crashes of breaking glass and a bu%st of
fleme and smoke. The next instant the children, uéharmad.
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" were running into the open dcorway of their home nearby.

The Tans made for the barrack door, two cf them staggering
as if they were wounded. The car eped on down Tuckey St.,
soung left through South lain St., over the bridge, turning
right and awvay west through Gilsbbey St. Tans and R.I.C.
carrying riflés poured -out of Tuckey 5t. barrack, on to the
Grand Parade and raced@ down south towards the river lee
cpposite the fire brigade statlion. Hera they haléed and
faced west up river to South Gale Bridge, firing aﬁ random
from thelr rifles in the general direction of the éridge
and Gilabbey St. Some of them dropped on one kneé. For
several minutes the rifle shooting continued and tgen the
R.I.C. retired slowly to their Tuckey St. stronghoid.

The following morning’s Cork Examiner reported tonTana
wounded by the bomb throving at Tuckey St. and a middle-aged
lady, a dressmaker living alone, shot dead as she éorked at
her sewing table near the South Gate Bridge. It w%s the

tragic fruit of the Tans wild and indiscriminate shooting.
|

) | |
As a sequel to my train adventure with the military

at Easter and the hssty discarding of ay most embarrassing

+32 Darringer revolver, Jerry Ormonde told me that the
weapon had besn recovered and was now in the possebsion of
Dernard 0'Brien of Lismore, the young Volunteer wh? had
posted the 45 Colt back to me on my return to Cor% in the
Now Year of 1921. Jerry had written Bernsrd and @1ppea him
off to search the station house lavatory, which he:did.
There he found my unlucky gun intact under an oil Eloth

8s I had left it. O'Brien was arrested shortly after this
and interned in Bere Island, but again the little Eun
escaped discovery. Ormonde secured it after the :Truce,
brought it to Cork aﬁd there s0ld it to a. young anunteer
in U.C.C. and that was the last I ever heard of 1#.
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One Friday early aftarnoon‘téwards the end éf Eay ,
i was having my lunch in the *Shamrock" when Pat Kélch.
thé old Dublin compositor, came im all excitement #o say-
that there was a big round-up outside by the military and
ynat the whole Parade - 0ld George's St. ~ Princeaisx.'m
South lsll was cordoned off. I was afraid of a sfatematic
house to house search, 30 I collected my bomb parbé,
including s couple of empty Mlls grenade ©8seS, aéd went
downstairs into the small rear room at the back of%the
ad joining fruit shop. Here, occasionally, eustoméra had
a quiet cup of tes or coffee or maybe ice cream and fruit.
Luckily there was no one preseént. I deposited my | deadly
load 1n the fire grate, bencath and behind some shrubs and
flomers which were covering up the ugliness of the empty
grate. Then I went back upstairs, finighed my 1unch and
got some large books which I carried bensath ny arm.
Down the stairs with me and out on the street. A'military
cordon stretched diagonally across the junction of.Old
George's St. and The Parade. An officer and tmwo $ergeants
vere busy searching all males. A queue of men orEvarlcus
ages were resignedly awaiting search. 1 davwdled ?or a few
minutes aweiting my turn; then, getting impatient, I went up
boldly to the nearest N.C.0. and presented myself for
scrutiny and search, He looked hard at me, felt ?y pockets
and &1) over my body with his hands and then asked me Where
I wvas going. - I told him that I was going back toicollege
preparing for an examination, which was true enougﬁ 1nﬁaed.
He told me to pass on. I d4d with alacrity and r#lief.
In the evening I returned to the *Shamrock®. Thefmilitnry
were gone., They had not even visited the dlgs, sé ny
goods in the grate were intact. Later I transfer%ed the
lot to the custody of Raymond Kennedy, Battallon V?ce o/cC.



My final engineering examination in mechanical and;
electrica+ engineering was due early in June. 1 had done

- 1little, 1f sny, prapasration for it. . Nevertheless I was [

|
going to take my chance anﬁ sit for it eanyway. And then

Mick Crowley, second in command of Tommy Barry's 5rd Brignde
cOlumn,came along to Cork, met me at the College and asked
e to come along to Cork 111 Brigade and help him to E
reorganiae the engineering services of that 1.R.A. brigad%.
I aceepted eagerly but told him that I would not be |
available to go to Vest Cork until after my June ©Xal., then
ebout to pegin. Ho agreed. So I began my final exam.
After 1 h?d answered the first threé papera it was clear !
to me that I hed not the remotest chance of a pass. Rathar
than mass up the rest of the exam., I withdrew and appeared
no more that June in the exam. hall. I wrote home to my

father and mother explaining how I had missed dolng some

of the papers and toprepare them for the disappointment l
which tney would suffer at not seeing my name in the pass
lists fog the B.E. degree. of course, they knew ;1ttle
of my almost 2xclusive praoccupation.with I.R.A., operations
and activities and did not realise at all that my oW n !
engineering career and University studies were only & vegy
secondary consideration. - I told them, too, that I was

going to{a temporary engineering job down in tleat Cork

in Kinsale and thet I might be back home later in the summe P
to prepa?e for the autunn exam. This was how I explain?d
my departure from Cork City to flest Cork in June. {
0ff down west I went after my abortive exam. to ?
take up mw nev appointment as enginsering 1nspector. 3rd
Cork Brigade, I.R.A. At this time, the army in the martial
law area had just been reorganised 1nto divisions. Liam

Iynch, Bde. 0/C, Cork 11, had taken over command of lst

e | |
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Southern Division with Lism Deasy, late 0/C, Cork 111, afs
his mv. Adjutant, The new O/C of Cork 111 was Sedn Lehane
of Durrua, Bantry, a Drumcondra trained national teacher
_ who had‘gone soldiering with tho I.R,A. instead ot teachmg.
" With Seén I vas destired to spend several years campaigning
7 vith the I.R.A. a11 aver 1Ireland. Round this time corlT
- 111 Briéadﬂ Ii.Q. wae south of the Bandon river in the ' ‘
Ba].nnat;!eé area. There I reported to Hick Crowvley and !we
got dowh to planning the re-adjustment of the brigade |
enginooidng service, The brigade area was now a‘l:iout one
half of its former size, aa the region of West Cork fronlx
Leap-nrimoleague-caetle Donovan-Ougane to the Kerpry border
had now: been carved off to form e new I,R. A, brigads,
Cork V.f Cork 1141 nov comprised the area from Xineale to
Ballinhaseig and Bealnablath west to Kilmichael and Gugana
- ' Within u wore the towns eof Kinsale, Bandon, Clonal:ilty.
= Ballineen, Ennlakaane, Dunmanvay, Roscarbery, Timoleague and
) Courtmoem:'ry, all strongly garrieoned by the English army,
Auxilisfies, R.1.C. and Tens, The following were tho |
brigade, battalion and. special services officers as far|ae
I can remembem - | |
. |
Bae, Vice" 853 - siif.‘m , |
Bde, Adjt. - 8edn llecaz'tlw

Bde, ¢/ - Ta o’ Sullivan (brother of
. Geardid 0'Sullivan, Adj. Gen.)

Batin, % % i
Hales i

James Hurley 1 f
Poter Keamey :
Tim 0'Donoghue '
Tom Kelliher, !

- : Enginering i
. Bde, Engr.- HMick Crouley r

- , Aopt, " -~ Jack Buttimepr '
Bdo, Insp. of Engr, - MNick O0'Donoghue (mise féin).

Hy first aspigmment was the design of a ney type of

B2
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land mina, lighter, more easily transferable and more ;

reliable than the heavy concrote types which up to themhad

been ravoured. Rot that the old concrete box affairs were

|
t
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entirely discarded, not guite. Bpt with the natu%a of the
explosive availlable in good supply in Cork 111, the new
tubular type was far more easily constructed and fitted.
Cver three thousand lbs. of h;gh explos;ve tonite L a
-perfectly dry form of guncotton - were stored in Cork 1ll.
Ten 1bs. of tonite or twelve of guncotton or gelighite would
make a powerful filling for the standard size tubuiar land
mine. This was fitted for slectrical debonation.; The

tube was usually & cast iron pipe three feet long énﬂ 7 to 9¥
internal djlameter. The metal shore pipes for taking water
beneath yard entrances on street pavements were 1d;al
material for the job. These now disappearad surréptitiously
overnight from many of the streets in Clonakilty ahﬂ
Dunmanway. Later I remesmber a letter of protest poming to
Brigade H.Q. from County Surveyor's Office, Cork C§unxy
Council, saying that it had been reporte@ to then by their
road officials that these road and street fittingsfhad been
removed by I.R.A. official orders, and one IHick DDSOghue

was guoted as the I.R.A. officer who had 1n5tructe§ Volunteérs
in the local companies to seize the metal pipingB.E I
edmitted giving general instructions to that effec@

but the guestion of authority or authorisation nadinever
occurred to me. Anyhow, I seid, the exigencies of war

and ruthless military necessity overrode all othe;
considerations. : - E

Out here in Vest Cork our range of movement was
restricted to the tural areas. But we moved aro&nﬂ freely
through thé country during curfew hours. This WQsin great
céntrast to the conditions in Cork City where, owing to
the complete clamp down on all movement after curéau hour
had descended each night, one felt a feeling of fﬂustration
and claustrophobla at the rigid indoor eonfinemené. especlally



, eonld eave you in many a t.orugh situation. .

' funetion in reelity.

during eummer n:lghte. In the towne of West. COrk, Briueh
military curfew restr*rcuons were- enrorced at’ the point. of
r.he ba.yonet, ‘but mteide the towns no mﬂitery currew *. .
patrols ventured and the.I. R.A. moved free],y. the’ people '

'generelly giving them fall co-operetion. . 1 found the _
_change- z‘erreshing, inv:lg_orating and weleome 1 hag chafed

under the. cond:lt:lons dictated by Britieh occupation 1n COrk

| City and was weary of mlmitian work anﬂ play!.ng a oontinuoue
‘game of ‘hide and eeek with the crown forces, Whom you :

.encount.ered mny t.imee dai.ly Out in t.he country you were

a. rebel, free and defient. ana i.t you met the Brit:ieh enemy.
you or he shot -at: eﬂ.ght. - In the e:lty you could 1ie. low.
keep quiet and pass-as an mnoeent entl hermlees c:ltizen.
And even in dire emorgency, blurf, coolnees and good act.tns

|
'- Xate June of 1921 wap very fme enﬂuerm. - E

Already. to coneerve their precious ame ena munition supplj.ee
and to ma.int.ain their etrength eafety a.nd rightina potenzm.
Barry 'e colm of a hindred men had_ t_:een demobili__sed.. |

. . - |
The column-men had returned in small groups.to their oin

‘ bettalio'n-erees, "whe'i-e f.he'y bpemted ae 1ight 'gueréillee. '

eniping enémy posts and mobne debachments and . obet.ructing

‘opemy movement through the dist.rict.. We in t.he engineering

service found the going more eeustect.ory for our

: reorganisation plan. A Batta:uon Lieutenant of engineering_
- wag eppoint.ed t.o take cnarge or the. enginaering spegial

service in each. or the ﬁ.ve huttelians g In eech companv
of a battalion. a8 secf.ion CQmmander wns appointed to cemmand
the special eection of Volunteers 1n the compeny who were to
be trained fully. end ‘speclaliy for m:l].:l.t&ry eng:l.neering ’
operations of all descript.ions. he engineering eervicee
in the br:lgade gradunlly began to ta]ne ahe.pe and than to

1
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Now cawe July, and with tha_scorching summeﬁ heatwave
came rumours of peace and negotiations for a cease ?1?9.
Then before we had time to realise what was happening,
ag everything moved so suddenly, the Truce was upon us on
July 11lth 1921 at midday. Overnight everything was changed.
The fugitive rebel arry, the I.R.A., was recognised as
Ireland!s national army by the British Governmant.i There
waS an uneasy peacs. *fwas hard, even for the I.é.A.
themselves, to credit that the fortunes of war hgd;changed
to such an extent. We could no¥ move everywhere!in
town and country. Ve exulted in our new found auﬁhority
and importance.. Everywhere the peoplé regarded ué as
heroes and nailed us as conquerors and turned our ﬁeade vith
flattery, edulation and prailse, Wie mere youngste%s in
our .tesns and early twentles, and who could blame 43 if ve

got intoxlcated with all the hero worshlp and rejoicings.

. Even those people who had malntained a cautiocus neutrality,

standing on the diteh during the War of Indspendence,now
. \
rushed to acclaim us and to sntertain us. It was amazing
\
the numbers and varietles of people who erowded on to the

!
Irish Republican band wagon in the late July of 192i.

t
|

As for myself, I decided to return home to work for

.oy final exem, and to return to Vest COrk after tne exam.

rasults. I dropped into the "Shamrock® Hotel on mw way
back through Cork City, where 1 spent a few gry days and
nights before heading for home. On my £irst post truce
night in Cork, I was amazed at tha reactions of the populace
to the abolition of curfew and other restrictions én their
freedom, At L0 p.m. they could be seen sitting uﬁ tho

A |
pravemonts, in doorways everywhere, on the streets under

the cpen air, as if they were trying to assure themselves
|

that it was really true that Britlsh tyraony no loﬁgar
I
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operated and that they were now free and no longer Funder
the beleful hostile gun-mizzle of Tan and Tommy., .But
Republican Police appeared like mushrooms and enfc:@ced the
licensing laws with strictness and even harshness. [
The R.I.C. and Tans strolled around aimlessly and ét aase
and seemed to regard the rather puritanical activi’éies of
their successors in law-enforcement Wwith amused bez‘:zavolence.
The citizens played holiday round their strects un#il well
past midnight each night, rejolicing in their new ft:aund liberty.
The young girls,particularly,fell over themselves lm their
admiration for the retum:ulng Reopublican Volunteer irouths.
and 1 and young I.R.A. men like mo basked in the s;:c.mshine
of female smiles and admiring *glad eyes®., It wa:s a time

‘when it was grand to be young and alive. It was lla unique
. |
‘time in Irish military history. You, a young Regublican

soldier, had fought the might of the British Empizf‘re in the
field, and lo and beh6ld, For the £irst time in many
centuries, you, a rebel, could now victoriously ca:rry
yourself as an Irish scldier, and recognised as stfxch,

bafore the Irish public. It was indeed & great |
transformation. Death, defest, disgrace end dest;:ruotion
had been the lot of the Irish soldier fighting hi? country's
battles at home against English tyranny for centuries.

But now we were the ﬂrst; Irish soldiers who hed i:roken that
melancholy tradition of failure, wno.nad stood up; to all the
terror apd tyrsnny of British rule and who had fo}ued an
amazed and exhausted England to call for a truce and to
recognise the despised Irish rebel as a belligere.‘nt and a

|

nation soldier of Republican Irelaqﬂ. i
b
At home in Cappocuin in lete July, I tried: to get down
to serious study and concentrate on passing the E.E. exam.
|

in September. It was difficult, very difficult. The
‘ .

i
|
|
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weather w?s gloriously fine and wara all through that summer,
and I sweated and fretted withia, wrestling with knotty
problémsrin mochanics, dynamics and elsctrical generationk
and design. The days passed all to quickly and the fear:
grew on me that I had far too short a time to prepare |
adqQquately.  4s September approached, I realised all too
grimly that I would need an unusual amount of luck to have
even a sporting chance. The course was so wide, so acadgmic
and needéd so much concentrated application that I despalred
of compléting-even one cursory revision before exan. dayj
I trusted in God and in my own good luck, of which so far
I had enjoyed a rather coplous measure, I set off for
Cork, then, oving to railroad and bridge destruction,
rather 1lnaccessible from Cappogquin. I 1eft in the early
morning ann rede in a jaunting-car, driven by Jimmy Gaynor,
in U.S.A, now for 30 years or more, down by the Blackwater
to Youghal, Here I took the train to Cork, arriving laée
evening.. Installed in oy own den at the Shamrocklﬂotal;

I 414 my;laat hours of preparation for the B.E. degree. E

- I shall never forget the ordeal of thst exam. in the musfy
exam. hall of U.C.C. My luck held. On the various
pRpEers I‘encounterad a sufficienc} of questions which E
sulted mﬁ rapid attenuated studies. I attempted no |
questioﬁ of which I was doubtful or of which I hdad but a{
hazy knowledge. I answered thoroughly at great length |

the que@tions Which I knew and understood. Yet, in gengral,
I only dealt with about half the questions requiring ansﬁer
on the various papers, I wondered would that answering

be sufficient for a pass. I felt that what ) had done
would née§ to be 100 correct to permit my gotting throqgh.
tthen thé results were read out, the name of Michael Vincent
C'Donoghue was in the pass 11st of students who had |

|
succeeded in the finsl exam. for the degree of B.E. (mech.
[
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and eleot.). I was astounded at my suceess. Ko one
knew bet.ter than I mysel.f that I hed not deserved it, butfit-
was such an immense relief. I vired the good news to y
parents and celebrated in traditional fashion for a fow d?ys.
Then, without going home to C‘appoquin. I headed without f
further delay for Vest Cork and reported for duty st the t;I.Q.
of the 3rd Cork Brigade. (

At thet time Bde. H.Q. vas at Barrest's of
Ballymoux:;main, a. large farmhouse south of the--Bandofn rive;r
betwean Innishamon and Bandon. There, vith Nick Crowley.

Engineer. and Jack Buttimer, his assistant, an elaborate
plan for intensive engineering training in each of the .i‘j,ve
battalions was formulated. About four of the Bde. Staff
vere bilieted in Barrett's - usually Sefin Lehane, Bde. olc.
Sefin Mc(:a.rtny Bde. Adjt., Dan O'Leary, Assistant Bde. Adjt...
and Tadhg 0'Sullivan, Bds. Quartermaster. I managad to,
get a billet there too, teaming up with Jack Br._xt.tiu_xer. f
The days there were very busy with t.l_xe comings and goingei:
of many prigade and battalion officers emd numerous ;
dispetches end commnications. The nights usually found
the elde;r and senior brigade officers absent from H.Q. l
apd the place occuplied only vith the young juniors (all ’
in their very early twenties). There was a young lady |
in the h.ouse. a. student of U.C.C., a plano, a granpphone;
and a fifddle. Faturally enough, some of the young
ladles a"round dropped in late in the evening for a socia.ll.
call on Miss Barrett. It was just a coincidence that trfe
were knocking around and the result was a bit of a sing-’song
or cé:lli a fou times a week, usuvally at week-ends. ‘.'
These wera happy gatherings, plenty of music and la.ughter.
song and joke. Everyone contributed his item to the !

- |
impromptu programme. Occasionslly we hed dancing - in which,
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l |
incidentally, I did not participate, mever having ;ventured |
on & ballroom floor - and games such as forfeits a:nd postuan)’s
xnock, in which I joined with great guste. Ilok Crowley, ‘
Jack Buttimer, Dan O'Leary, Mick Price and myself wers the~
usual young males attracting fomale admiration at these
homaly gatherings, and many vere the flirtations, ‘;mild and
otherwise, in which we figured and many were the éombinations.
and complications, too, which arose. But more seriocus
work was afoot. The situation at the time - mid iStapt'.ember
or 30 - was very fluid. All the signs: and token% pointed
to a resumption of active guerilla warfare against the
British occupation forces at any moment. The negfotiatinna
going on since July had led nowhere end, seeminglyi. Anglo-Irish

relations had reached a stalemate, }
|

The I.R.A. in West Cork wers poised for 1mn}:ediate
acticn in the imminent prospect of a renewal of hostilities,

‘l‘ralning in camps had been carried out in oach bat'talion

|
area and now the engineering sewiee launched an intensive

drive based on battalion training camps to bring t!his
speclal service up to the height of efficiency fox': waging
guerilla warfare. The advent of the Truce had seen a large
influx of man~povyer into the I.R.A. ~ Not all of t.!he nevw
material was ideal. Some of 11: was indeed poor s!tuff
and, from the m:uit.aw and prestige viswpoint, undesirable.
It was only natural that when the Truce focussed the .
gpotlight on the national status and military proqeaa and
resistance glamour of the I.R.A., there should be a rush
to leap on the band wagon for sectiona who, from #ersonal
and selfish motives, waers very quiescent and mild :a.nd
moderate, if not actually nsutral, during the quc:k and

Tan relgn of terror. How; with the guns quiet. and the Tans
i
|
|
|
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on leash, they evinced unexpected depths of military ardour,
hitherto latent. They paraded swaggeringly in the ranks
of the local companias before an admirlng populace. and

in places, especially whera the I.R.A, activity hag been
slight or largely nominal, they stole the whole sh%w and
1imelight from the real Volunteers who had servedﬂ‘ The
fact that the vast majority of the I.R.A., were modest.
self-effacing young men who werse proud of their anonymity
‘and that so much secrecy and mystery surrounded the whole
I.R.A. machinery, helped the “Trucileer® or the Tquce Warrior
to pose in én'ekaggarated patrioiic*ligﬁt and to 4ecsive
the Irish public as a whole. ‘ Later, when the tréaty came:
'and the nev Free State government services were eétablished.
there was a big scramble by the “Trucileer® element to
mascle in to &ll the cushy corners and soft Jobs of the new
infant state. The split in the I.R.A. made the going all
the easier for the Truce Warriors "on the maks"'t$ feather

" their own nests, These footiight-hungry warrior%
who came along efter July. 1921, lowered the charécter and
status.and fighting potential of the I.R.A. and léter

were to prove most embarrassing not alone to the érovisional
Government set up to operate the Irish Free State éut also
to the Republican forces who opposed the I.F.S. 1$ arms.
This is not to say that all those who joined the :I.H.A.
after the Truce were slick clever chancers of thi% type.
Many youths in theilr teens who vere already in thé Filanna
or vho vere too young from 1918-1921, joined the #olunteers
in the autumn of 1921 to serve their country and strengthen
its war potential. The vast majority of these y;ungsters
. were .impelled by idealist and patriotic motives, ioyal

end devoted to Ireland. This they proved later #n the
searing fire and flame and fury of the trdgic civ?l war.

I
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But the men, the over-twenty and under fifty group; wvho
joined the I.R.A. for the firat time after July, 1921, \
pfovgd beyond yea or nay hy.their subsequent manoa#vres the
they were out, first, last and all the time, to se?va

their own private selfish interests and to help thémselvas
and to cash in on the frults of the achlevements ok others.
The natural desire of the local Company Captain to:increase
the numerical strength of the Volun;eers unﬂer; hi? command
in his own area and the understandable rivalry in #hia
regard between neighbouring companies, led to a sa&uration
influx of recruits in the late summer of 1921, fhe
strength of some companies increased two-fold or Aore.

Town companies especially, W¥hich pre Truce countei‘an
effective strength of thirty or so, now mustsred 43‘many

as one hundred men., It was a mushroom grovth re%iniscent
of the days of the conscription scare of 1918 when the
Irish Volunteers numbered more than one hundred tdousanﬂ.
It was as if overnight the great underground resi&t&nca
army of the Irish Republic had emorged into the oﬂen.
exposed all its gsecrats and its organisation and éhrown
open its ranks indiscriminately to all and sunﬂry4

It was a fatal blunder by the I.R.A. supreme autnérities.
The effectiveness of the I.R.A. lay in 1ts.elusiv?ness,

its unpredictable military tactics, 1%s secret and
mysterious character. The reticaence ann.ananymiéy of its
leaders, local and naticnsl, helped to build wp aéformidable
picture of e rigidly and ruthlessly loyal militar; body
whose intangibility and mobility had reduced the Aritish
Wlar Office to a state of distraction. The publiéising

of the I.R.A., plus indiscriminate recrulting, pr%vea a
God-send to the British Intellligence Service. Tﬁs vell

of secrecy and mystaery was drawn aside and Ireland's

|
underground army of the Republic was exposed as:cdnsisting of
|
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& oumber of ‘small coMos. pitifully few in number and
poorly armed. ' The psychological effect of this diisi:cvery '
on the British sttitude was. profound. There vas & '
pronounced stiffening by the Empire negotiators :I.n| their
deanlings with the Irish Republican delegates, culmlinating
in the immediate and terrible war altimatum of _Llolyd George
ghich finally forced the hands of the bewildered five

Irish plenipotentiaries to sign the treaty of ill :omen.

Hoa far the exposure of the real military situation viz-a-viz
the I.R.A. influenced the trend of nogotiations anLi
undermined the bargaining position of the Irish Republican
delegation will always be & gquestion mark on the pages of

Irish history. : 5
_ |

On my first arrival in the Bandon area of the 3rd
" |

Vest Cork Brigade, I had come equipped with Sam Briownq

belt and Colt .45, The Sam Browne I got from a f;i.rst. yoar
engineering student from Clare, a recruit to "aA' c1ompany »
2nd Battalion.. His brother had been a lientenant: in the
Dublin Fusiliers and had been killed in the Britiaih attack
on Gallipoli against the Turks in 1915. His personsl
‘effocts had been retrieved i‘rom‘h;a_body at Suvla tBay _
and. gent homs to his parents 1n Clare. Young ch!ama.ra

had brought his dead brother®s Sam.Browne with himl

to U.C.C. and presented it to me when I left College

to Joln‘the I.R.A. Flying Column in West Cork, Tthe

slacks and mackintosh coat I wore going down to Cork lll
were not considered suitablé wear for a column manE. so 1

was provided with s hesvy though batt.ered-looking trench-coat
(the al.l-aervice type worn by British officers in the QOreat
Var), a pair of heavy brown galters -~ my own atrong brown
boots were alright for army service.

I
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I'll never forget the first training camp 1|n which
i
I conducted a course in militery enginecering. Accompanied

by Jack Buttimer, I set out in & pony and trap for the hilly
i .

country botween Enniskean and Neweestown where a tfraining
camp had been organised for the 2nd Battalion, COl:ik 1)

Brigade. The Lieut, of Engineers in this ba.ttalj;.on wes
Pat O*Callaghan from near Kinneigh who had had sm!ne service |

\
with Barry's column. Our pony's names was llickeer'; - to

distinguish him from the three other Micks at Bdei-., H.Q.
viz, liock Crowley, Mick Price and Mick t’)'l)onog‘tme,F (myself).
He was & "Protestant® pony, having been conﬁscatfed from a
Loyalist femily near Ballineen who had been drive:‘n out for
anti Sinn Féin activities, namely, actively helplgng the

Auxies. For some obscure reason, he seemed to t';ake to me -
his namesake - although he was usually & bad-temgered animal -
vhon few could approach in his stabls. He had ¢ns peculiar
m_:bit, probably a throw-back to his peaceful praiwar days.

He stopped automatically at every big demesns en_‘trance gates
and only tactful handling succeeded in getting hlim to move

on. It seemed he had in those.rar-orf days beefa used l,arge.lj
to convey Loyalist ladles om their socisl roundsg' of tennis,
eroquet and high tea. How he was employed to convey I.R.A.
“terrorists* on their travels organ.f.s;ng and trafining

Ireland's invisible army. He must have felt thj'e change
very much 1indeed,

I took up my guarters in the house of a' ﬁrotestant
farmer - the largest in that hill country. His; name was
William Shorten, but to distinguish him from many others of
that name - both Protestant and Catholic - roun:l about,
he was universally called *Willie Big Jim®. ‘.l‘l_'lus vas a
remarkable submission to Gaelle customs by Plé.—n:ter Protestants
descended from the Bnglish eolonists whom Richa:rd Boyle,



