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Decr. 21st, '58.

————

A Chara,

On Shnday, Nov. 30th, Dr. Vincent White of
Waterford cg&led on me, and asked me to co-operate with
him in prepéring a statement of his national activities,
1916-1921, ?or the Bureau of HMilitary History. He
stressed th%t the matter was very urgent. I had
directed bth Parliamentary Elections in Waterford City,
in whieh helwas Sinn Fein candidate (1918), and he
instanced d?ring our conversation that I would be thus
most suitabie to co-operate with him in having the job
done, At the time, I was very busy working on a
literary job which is to be soon published, but I could
see at a-glance that Dr. White was visibly failing, and
I 1mmedia£ely undertook to co-operate with him in the
Jjob. |

I worked at that statement until Decr. 13th, my
method consisting of several interviews with Dr. White,
who was a sick man but on his feet. My last three
interviews took place with him while he was in bed. I
read at each "session" the section I had then completed,
and he would then suggest the necessary changes or

amendments to the story. I was with him on Friday,

12th inst., and read the final ins;alment in the statement

for him. He was perfectly clear in mind, and asked me
to call in, on the following evening, the 13th inst.,

when he would have a local Journalist, Mr. D.E. Keohan,
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present, and would ask the latter to type the statement

for him.

I was with Dr. White at the arranged interview,
and handed over the statement to Mr. Keohan. The
latter was to have it ready in three days, for Dr.

White's signature to be appended.

On the following day, 1lith inst., Dr. White died.
I have arranged with Mr. Kechan that this statement will
be typed after Christmas, when I will sign my name to
it, as will also Mr. Keohan, attesting the fact that
Dr. White's death prevented him from signing it, and I

will then forward it to you.

Mise,

Do Chara,

(3d.) NICHOLAS WHITTILE.

To: The Secretary,

Bureau of Military History, 191%-1921,
26 Westland Row,

Dublin.
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21, Broad Street, tYlaterford,

beinz a personal account of his acbivities in the

National lovement from 1916 to 1921.

About the month of September, 1910, I joined whatl
was then called the Waterford City Branch of the Liberty
League, which had been formed some time previously by
Count Plunkett. Weekly meetings were held in a small
nall al the rere of Walter Bishop's shop in Michael 3t.,
vetween twently and thirty members being rresent. These
1ucluded gbout twelve uen vho had been members of Sinn Péin
in Waterford since 1its foundation. By 1917, the attendances
had grown so much that, early in that year, the organisation
transferred to permanent premises at Colbeck S5t., Waterford,
In the meantime, following Lhe release of the Republican
prisoners from gaol, the name of the organisation was

changed to that of Sinn Féaia.

It was during 1917 that the Gaelic Leapue QOireachtsas
was held in Waterford, when bpractically all the prominent
veople 1n the Sinn Péan Hovement, in the Ieish Volunteers
and in the Gaelic League throughout the country came to the
Gaelic hosting in Waterford. This was the first great
fillip that the Irish Republican Movement got in Waterford,
as the attendance at the-Oireachtas during the week was very
auch larger than usual -~ 1n Fact, I think 1t broke all
brevious records. Thus, the people of Waterford weve
given an opportunity of seeing the strength of the Gaelic
Movement, which, ain large vart, was alsc their National

Movement,

]



Another event of importance that year was the public
meeting whicn was held by Eamon de Valera in Lhe autwan.
The meeting, which was to have been held 1in Waterford City,
was proclaimed and was then held at Ballinaneeshagh, a point
about one and a hall miles from the city. All lhis time,

I was'a menmber of the Waterford Sinn ¥éin Executive.

On the death of John Redmond, who represented the
Waterford City Constituency in the English House of Coumons,
I was selected to stand as the Sinn Féin candidate for the
seat. John Redmond's son, William, who at lhe time was
gerving és a Captain in the English Army on service in tne
first European War, was selected as ithe nominee of the
Irisgh Parliamentary Party. From the moment of the opening
of the elcction campaign, life itook on a guick tenmpo 1n
Waterford City, as did my own life daily from that'onwards.
Wwe (the Sinn Féin Party) had been looked upon as mere
"paper-verghts" by the Redmondite Party in Waterford,
and they viewed the contest as one between David and Goliath.
Because of the strenglh of purpose shown by our comparatively
small organisation in Waterford, they became, so to speak,
"raltled" from the beginning, and they showed ihis in

their efforts to shout down our speakers at public meetings.

The first of these meetings was held on The Malil,
and the principal speaker with me was Sedn Yiilroy.
4t that meeting every effort was made to drown our volcess
indeed, the presence of a small band of local Irish
Volunteers was the only barrier which prevented the mob
from entirely dominating the meeting. A few days
afterwards, the.ﬁaaorlty of the leaders of Sinn FP&in arrived
in Waterford to take part in the slection campaign,

They included Eamon de Valera, Arthur Griffith, Count Plunkett,



Darrell Figpis, James Q'Meara, Dublin; Joseph McGrath,
Dublin, etec. A féw days after their arrival, and folloving
on several lncidents in which our canvassers were attacked
when engaged 1n election work, it was decided to bring
units of the Irish Volunteers from outside counties to do
police duty. I should point out here that the Royal Irish
Constabulary, whose duty 1t was to police the streets,

took no notice whatever of members of our organisation
being attacked, as they also ignored ithe organised efforts

to break up our puvblic neetings.

Eamon de Valera wags averse to bringing in outside
units of Iraigh Volunteers until the following incident
happened: Nicholas Whittle, thé local Piresctor of Elections,
was told by Dan MacCarthy, the Director of the Election,
to have a canvasser ready who would accompany Eamon de Valera
on a tour of ousiness houses in Water{ord City. This was
duly done, and de Valera and Dan Grant, of Waterford City,
left to start the canvass, lhe selected disirict being
Broad S5i. and Michael 3t. As tlhey left the eleclion rooms,
Comdt. Kelly of Dublin, who had been sent down by the Iraish
Volunteer Executive to act as 0/C over the Volunteers on
election duty, turned to Nicholas Whittle and enguired:

"Is the dislrict where Dev. 15 going lo canvass a hostile one'?
Nicholas Whittle replied: "It 1s bordering on a hostile
district. Whereupon, Comdt. Kelly called in four Voiunteers
end told them to accompany the two canvassers but to keep

about ten yards behind the:m,

A few minutes later, de Valera burst into the room
iln a very angry uood. "Dr1d you order these Volunteers to
accompany me"? he asked Comdl. Kelly. "I did", the latlter

replied, adding, by way of explanation, "Nicholas Whitile here
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tells me that the streets you are 1o canvass are bordering on

a hostile district”, De Valera instantly replaed: "I have
no need of a bodyguard in any part of Ireland. Please do
not let this happen again". Comdt. Kelly said: '"Very well,

Mr. de Valera", and Dev, and his fellow-canvasser agalin set
out sbout their job. A feu moments later Comdt, Kelly cailed
in the four Velunteers again and said: '"Go out again and
follow up Mr. de Valera. Keep about twenty yards benind ham,
s0 that, af he looks back, he won't know he has a bodypuard,

if he gels 1into trouble, double up and rush to his assistance,

The four Volunteérs did as they were bad, and, after
a quarter of an hour had elapsed, we heard shouling and
noise in the streel outside. On looking out the window,
weé saw Dev. surrounded by Lhe four Volunteers and Dan Grant,
and, behind, followed a yellmng mob, Dev. came up to the
election rooms, his hat bulged and darty, and the officer of
the vodyguard had in his hard a three-corner-shaped block
of timber, weighing more than a pound, which had been flung
at Dev's head and had missed him by inches. This had taken
place 1in Michael 3t The result of the incident was that
Dev. began to have other ideas about the need of having a

bodyguard in Waterford.

For my ovm part, I can say that life for me had taken
a new turn altogether. For years, I had led thec ordinary
1ife of a medical practitioner in my native city, like my
Tather and my grandfather before me. Now, I found myself
going through the streels hooted at gnd Jeersd at by as
motley a collection as one could find in Iresiand, The pig-
buyers of Ballybricken were Lhe ringleaders of this group,
which embraced every shoneen 1n Waterford, and also that very
dangerous element - the ex-Bratish soldier type and his

relatives. In regard to the latter classz, 1t 1s of particular



interest to recall the number of spiles shot by the I.R. A
during the Anglo-Irish war (1919—1921) throughout the whole
country, the bulk of them coming from the ex-British soldier

Cl1488.

As I say, I was hooted at and jeered at daily in the
streets during thal election, and, indeed, for many a day
after it. For my own part, I felt that T had been honourcd
by being selected to be the standard-bearer of the Irish
Republic 1n Waterford and simply took all opposiiion in
wy strade. I knew my native cibty well enough Lo realise that
the pig-buyers of Ballybricken were Jusl as represeniative of
Waterford as a band of foreigners. I knew my native city
and county well enough to realise that our people had long been
known as qguiet, noffensive, decent types. But they could
also be strong and determined when their rights were
infringed upon. Thus, all this noise and mob hysteria
during the election was new to me, It usas certainly not
typical of Watlerford, and Lts presence served bul to acl as
an incentive to the Irish Republicans of the city to re-double
their efforts Lo over-ride all oppositicn and ensure that
Waterford was going to marenh wiih Ireland in the new national

Advance which had spirrung out of Lastler Vesek.

In writing of the opposilion which I met personally
every day from the Redmonditle supporters, I rmust not omit to
record the splendid loyalty shown me Ly the Republicsns of
vaterford. It was very real and deep-rooted; 1t was of such
a staunch character Lhat I could well afTord to smile at the

op»osition which sougnt to bar our way.

As I write, myriad of 1incidents float before my suind.
I recall a public meeting on The Mall which was dispersed by
English soldiers, thelr method of dirspersal being to use lhe

butt-ends of their rifles on the bodies of our pconle.



Indeed, one &nglish warrior on that occesion dealt with nyself
so foreibly thst I had a reminder of 1t in ny back for a long

t1ime aftervards. .

I recall another pupnlic amceting at which I was speaking
on the Quay close to the larket-house at which de Valera vas
the prancipal speaker, when cvery »ossible device - gtones,
tottles and sticks, accompanied by all gorits of noises - was
used 1o break up the gathering and drown the voices of the
speakers, The Irish Voluntecrs doing duty that night had
certainly a very busy tiruse as they moved through the preat
mass of people deallng.summarlly with the unruly on=zs presecnl,
It 1e of ainterest to mention that on that same night a
public mesiing in support of the Redmondite candidate was
veing held in thie Railwsy Sguare, Manor Sit., at the same hour.
I stress this fact, #s 1t revealed that the Ecdmondite Party
had diviaded their Followers 1n£o two sections, one to attend
their own meebting and the other to be present al ours with
a view to brealling 1t up. I learned aftlerwards thst, on
returning from the Redmondite meeting (which concluded before
ours) a large contingent, accompanied by two bands, halied
outside the Sinn Féin election rooms in Colbeck Si. and
smashed the wiadows with stones. Their final act was to try
to set fire to the Tricolour flag which was being flowm from
gn uppermost window, one man veilng noisted on the shoulders
of two or three others and endeavouring to set 1t on fire Ly
means of a lighted torch. This 1ncident took place vwithin
thirty yards of the house where Thomas Francis Meagher, the
Lirst bearcr of Ireland's Tricolour, lived, In fact, 1t was
in that house he was taken prisoner by the English soldiery

prior to the Rising of 'L48,

A vWaterford man, all these things hurt me as desply

as they hurt our locsl Tollowers. Yes, 1t was surely



necessary for Pearse and his fellow-patriots to die in
Easter Weelk to rescue a people that had well-nigh

forgotten they had a country. OCne of the bands playing
nusic while our flag was beaing insulted that night was called
the "Thomss Francis Meagher Fife and Drwn Band'!, That band
was founded following the death of poor Meagher in America.
Another band taking pari in the musical intcrlude while the
effort was belng_made 10 burn Meagher's flag was called the
"Erin's Hope Fife and Drun Band'. That band was founded in
honour of the Irish-American Fenians who crossed tﬁe
Atlantic in the brigantine, "Erin's Hope'", and who landed
near Helvick, Dungarvan, to take part in the Fenisn Hising.
All this shows how neccssary was Baster Week and 1ts
sacrifices, as 1t i1ndicates how necessary was our every
effort to rouse our people in Waterforad City tc a sense of
the splendid daignity of Irish nationality which many of

them had Forgotten. A patriot was once described as '"a man
with his eye on the next generation". Our efforts weire on
bahalf of the coming generaiions in Irelsnd and 1L cur own

City and County of Waterford.

There 15 another incident in that by-election which
remalns vivid in my mind, On one occasion, I was driving
through the City on a Jarvey-car with Eamon de Valers and
Sedn Milroy, who was sitting on the same side as myself,

De Valera wasg on the opposite side and the Jarvey was 1in
the driver's seat. I have a recollection of hearing ihe
usual election slogans shouted as we drove dovn Michael 8St.
Some were yelling "Up White'", while others were countering
with "Up Redmondl. The three of us on the car were
chatting animatedly together. I was parfly inclined on my

seat saying something to de Valera when I felt g stinging pain
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in the hack of my héad, Then, L had a feelaing that I was
falling through the air down into a deep well. My next
recollection 1s waking up 1n the Waterford Infirmary and
suffering sharp pains in the head. I motioned to the nurse
by the bedside whom I knew and enguired of her what had
happened. She replied, "Rest yourself for a bit, doctor;
there's nothing to worry about'. Later that evening, I
learned that, as we drove down HMichael 8t., a gentleman called
"Poker!" Power, an ex-British soldier, had stepped on to the
roadway and struck me with a stick with full force on Llhe

back of the head. I was also told that Sedn Milroy,

asslsted by Dev. had a tough job trying to prevent me from
Falling off the car as tﬂ? Jarvey hurried towards the
Infirmary where I had si1x stitches inserted in my head,

The sequel was that I had to lay confined to bed for nmore than
a week, duraing which period the election took place amidst

a regular riot of violence engineered by the Redmondite mobs.

As I lay in bed after that election, many things
flitted through my mind. I had been defcated in Lhe election
following a magnificent, sustained effort by the Irish
Republicans of Waterford to capture the seal for Sinn Fdin.

The odds, however, were heavy against them. Intimidation

and physical violence, accompanied by a blind sense of loyaliy
to the late John Rediond - these factors, allied to ignorant
pregudice againslt our young movemeni had proved too Formidable
a handicapr for us. Then, I would recall the speeches of

John Redmond 1in the early part of the European Var then raging,
when he urged all Irishmen Lo join the English Army as a
national duty. Yes, and I would reflect on that very vital
fact that the Ballybricken Pig-buyers, who had besn the
maitnstay of Captain Redmond's eleciion machine, had, each and
all, given a deaf ear to John Redmond's plea for Irish recruits

for the British Army. Those men were fierce advocates of
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John Redmond and his policy on the hustings at election tine,
tut they all fouzht shy of answering his call to carry a gun
1n the service of England, True, John Redmond's brother,
wi1llie, had joined the English Army and had been killed in
action in France. John Redmond's son, Willism, had alsc
Jjoined the English Army - in fact, he had come straight from
the trenches in France to contest the election against me.

On reflection, tlnhis all conveyed to me one very clear
viewpoint: the Walerflord pig-buyer, poliitical fraternity
were about ihe biggest bunch of rauds and humbugs to be

Tfound 1n Ireland.

The result of the Pariiamentary Bye-Election for

Walerford City in March, 1918, was: -

Captain Williaw Redmond,

Iraish Parliamentary Party - 1,242
Dr. Vincent White,

Sinn Féin - 76L

Majority - 478,

But there was another thought that used 1o cross my
mind ocecgslionally, Frequently, I used to be approached by
some well-meaning citizens who would say: "Do you know, Dr.
White, you are a foolish man ito be wasting your time by going
into politics. You have a nice practice, as had your Cather,
in the caity and county. Why throw your splendid prospects
aside now and go of[ with this new Sinn Féin Party which is
only going to land you into trouble. I asgured thece good
pecople that I realised full well what I was doing, pointing
out to them that I had a country as well as a doctor's
practice. This left them more perplexed than ever, before
I wag given up by them in despair. Being human, however,
the thought, as I lasy in that bed nursing ny stitched head,

would come to me al limes: YAre you a damned [ool, White,
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to be taking all this pocther and trouble oa yourself when
there 1s no neéd? Yhy not continue al your medicsal

profession and take life nice and easy?'.

Well, the Lord hamself was tempted, and, I suppose,
1t was but human and natural that I should have such thoughts.
But then I wovld suddenly remember the splendid band of
staunch supporters who had such faith 1n mme and in the
national 1deal that I represented, and then all conteary
Lthoughts woulé inslantly disappearc, Lookinz bsck now
forly years, I can still remember by name very many of the
splendid men anda women who followed me as their standard-bearer
at that tume. Several of them had little of this world's
goods, but ihey were princely in their navional outlook
and in their adherence 1o it, How often have I happened
on poor men and women, who, although on the verge of hunger,
were more concerned about the fate of our country and my
personal safely during the troubled period, than they were
gbout their own daily efforts to eke out s livelihood.
Looking back on 2t all now, the public affronts which I so
often received at the hands of the i1gnorant shoneens of
Waterford, pale into insignificance belore Lhe recollection
of the magnificent spairit of the supporters who stood faur—

square behind me.

Here I would like to return, briefly, to ihe assault
with the stick which rendered me unconscious. During my
pericd of convalescene, I learned that as "Poxer" Power, afier
deliivering his fell blow, was looking after the Jarvey-car,
he suddenly felt a clenched fist deal him an uwpercut which
gsent him sprawling on his back on the road. "Poker"
quickly Juuped to his feet to Lake ou Laig ass&ilant.— but

this time without his stick. The 1wo men faced sach other



1n a sparring attitude. Alas for ithe "Poker! Power.

The man he was atlempting to fight was Ned Faitzgerald, an
ex-britisn soldier and champion, al his weight, of the

British Army. He gave "Poker" the "father and uother of a :
hading", inflicting markings that "Poker' carried on his
countenance for several days afterwards. Poor Ned

Fitzgerald was a solid backer of the Sinn Féin causec.

He was one of a few of his brand among the Waterlord ex-Briticsh
soldiers, fine, manly fellows, whose wearing of an English

uniform never for a moment dulled thexzr Irish national ocutlook.

ATter my first Pariiamentary election bid, my next
important recollection of 1918 1s that it was the year 1in
which occurred the epidemic of the "Great 'Flu'. I was the
sole dispensary doctor in wWateiford City at the time, and
night aind day I had to be on my feet answering what seemed
an endless line of calls. Hushed now were the political
Jibes which had been Clung at me as I wenl into houses in
lanes and alley-ways seeking to bring succour to the many
victine of that terrible malady which was raging throughout
Europe and was leaving vehind 1t a gram tale of many dealhs.
I had scarcely finished my battle against the 'flu, when I
wag called again to move into another balile zonc: 1o stand
as the Sinn Pdin candidale 1n the Parliameniary Ceneral
Election in Decewber of that year. The setting of tﬁé stage
was more or less the same as 1t had been i1n the by-election -
the same candidates and the meetings, canvassing, e¢tc., all

taking on the same pattern as beflore.

N

There were, however, Lwo aspecls which showed =z
difference, Firstly, we realised that our supporiers had
increased very appreciably since the bye-election. The
conscription threat by England, which had inter€ened between

the two, had helped to open many people's eyes cn national



matters in Waterford. The 1ncrezsing suppoert which we were
now being accorded was reflected in the larger numbers
attending cur meetings. One of them, held on The Mall

* lichael ¢'Flanagan, bthe then Vice~

L]

and addressed by Fallhe
President of Sian Péin, wvas the largest public meeting Lo

be held 1n the city lor years. I might add that, due to Lhe
Jailings of all ihe leaders, we were short somewhat of what

I might term the "big figures" on our platforins and had to
make the mogt of the speakers available, Father 0'Flanagan
was an outslanding public speaker - he had the honour some
years before of delivering an address 1n the presence of the

then reigning Porve.

Side by side wilth the increase 1n the nunmber of our
supporters, we now possessed a very [ine ﬂrass and reed band
which we cglled the "Thomas Francis Meagher Brass Band".
This was brought into being through the efforts of a Very

fine worker 1in our organisation - John Gallagher, a man born

of Irish parents in Liverpool and who was now resident in

Faterford. Qur opposite nurber, the Redmondite Party,
had three bands on their side. Well, in this election, we

too, had a good brass band to play in parades to our public
meetings. In speaking of bands, I must not forget to
mention the Fianna Boy Scouts' Pipers' Band, which had been
doing valiant work for us at every public funciion held

under Sinn Féin auspices for years.

The second aspect which showed a difference between
the bye-election and this general election was thal the
leaders of the Redmondite Party had come to realise that Lhey
were pitted against no "light-weight! polltlcai party in
this contest, Rather had they come 1o appreciate that we
were a rapidly growing Party and that they would "have their

hands full", so to speak, to defeat us on Lhils occasion,
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It has Jjust occurred to me that, in my previous
descriptions of the activities of the periocd, I may have been
giving the impression that 1life had become more or less a
daily battle with me. On the contrary, I had gathered around
me as fine a group of personal friends as,any man could wish
to possess., I had met them all in the Sinn Féin Movement,
and 1t was a tonic to be amonzsi them. Often have I
attended Cé1lidhe M&r in the Large Room of the Watlerford
City Hall when seated beside me were Father John Kelleher
of 5t. John's College, some of the Franciscan Fathers froum
the local Friary, and groups of friends from the Gaelic League,
Sinn P€1n and the Irish Volunteers. I used tzke an
especlal pleasure in these c¢éilidhe for a very good reason.
As I sat there, I could clearly recall those days when this
same Large Room was the Mecca of the English ascendancy
clags and their imitators 1n the city and county when they
attended the Hunt Ball, Charity Ball and sll the other social
functions; when carriages rolled to the entrance door of
the City Hall and the occupants stepped on to a rich carpet
leading to the great stairway. In those days, the Gaelic
League was holding 1ts cé€i1lighe 1n a backroom 1n William
St. Yes, 1t used to do me good to sit at those Gaelic
functions in the City Hall and to realise that that Gaslic
Ireland which had so long been trampled underfoot was at
last again on the ascendant and restored to 1ts rightful

place in the rsocial life of our c1ty.

It was customary at these Functions for members of ihe
Committee to ask me to say a few words. I usually spoke
from the band platform. I see that sc?ne before me still -
the girls dreésed in their Iraish costumés, the young men
geated around gazing at me intently. Those functions meant
much to me; they showed the new Ireland which had emerged

cut of the 1916 Rasing.
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To get back, however, to the General Llection:
Our friends, the Redmondites, had begun to resori to the
same forcible tactics as i1n the bye-election. Several of
cur canvassers and those senl out to display posters had
been beaten up in cruel fashion. We immediately countered
these attacks by bringing in Irish Volunteer units from
Cork, Taipperary, Kilkenny, Wexford and Clare. We were
determined, at any cost, to uphold ilhe rights of free speech
and free movement on the highway for our people, despite the
threat of ihe slick, the stone and bottle - and, again,
despite the dirty tactics of the R.I.C., who always managed
to look the other way when altempts were made to asssult
our followers., In this latter connection, cur Volunteers
doing police duty at our public meetings had established a
much firmer control over the mob. Thus, d}d the election
campalgn continue daily I was often amused to see wives of
ex-goldiers, to whom I had ministered during the 'flu
epidemic, with their lungs now so fully restored that they
were able to yell after me as I passed: "To hell with White!
Up Redmond every tine") It was, as I say, amusing, but

1t was also somewhai ironic.

Al about 9,30 p.m. on the eve of polling day, all
arrangements for the morrow had been completed, The
versonating agents' papers had all been signed; they hsad
got their instructions for their duties, and the "outside men"
Tor the booths had all beeh satisfactorily allotted their
respective tasks. Finally, all the Volunteers who were to
‘do duty outside the booths had been assigned to theip
stations. There was an air of copfidence in the election
rooms; 1t looked as if on the face of things Sinn PFéin

vwas going to triumph for the farst time in an election

in Waterford City.
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It was just at this point that Nicholas Whittle, who
was Director of Elections, received a message that an R.I.C.
Sergeant was on the prermises and wished to intervicw haim.
Nicholas wumediately left the office in the elcétlom rooms
and went out into an adjoining room where Sergeant Farprell
of the R.1I.C, awalted'hlm. "T have been gent here by the
District Inspector", he said, "to enquire how many
Volunteers-are in the caity"e Sparring cautrously, Nicholas
replied:s "I cannot tell you. I am Director of Elsctions
here and my Job is concerned only with the administrative
s1de of the election, the personaling agents, the manning of
the booths, the providing of transport for our voters, etc.
Outside of that, I would know nothing about the Voluntesrs

or how many of them are in the city'.
"Couldn't you guess"? suggested the bould sergeant.

"I could not", Nicholas came back, adding, "You

would have a better 1dea of that than myself".

At thas, Sergeant Farrsll became quite angry.
"Well'", he snapped, "wﬁether you do or don't know, I want
to tell you this: The District Inspector sent me here to
warn you that, 1f the Volunteers come on the streets io-morrow
and are the cause of [friction, then, they are going to be

driven off the streets by force.

Nicholas Whittle did not like the threat. "what do
you mean', he asked Sergeant Farrell", by stating thal 'if

the Volunteers are the cause of fricition''?,

"I mean", the Sergeant said, "if they interfere with

voters and prevent them from going to the polling boothsa'.
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"Well", Nicholas t0ld him, "although I have nothing
directly to do wilh the*Volunteers, I can certainly vouch

for 1t that they will not interfere with any voter that is

seeking to register his or her vote',
"They did 2t in the last election', said the Sergeant.

"They did not", Nicholas contradicted. "On the
contr;ry", he said, "1t wss your crowd, ihe pclice, who stood
by and saw our followers being interfered with when on thear
way to the polling booths, And when this happened, the

police dad nothing", he added.

With that, Sergeant Farrell turned to leave. Before
doing so, he warned: ﬁRemember now the instructions from
the District Inspector. And, on this note, the interview

abruptly ended.

On the following polling day, the R.I.C. proceeded to
put the threat into execution, Possés of them, armed with
rifles and bayonets, arrived in the forenoon to seal up
certain depots 1n the city shere 1t sas kaown the Volunteers
were being housed - al the faclory of Mr. Pierce Dursnd in
Parnell 81. and the large Voluntecer Hall in Thomas ot.

These buildings were surrounded and no man was allowed 10
leave, The nett result was that, in the early afternoon,

4 position had been created which allowed orgaﬁlsed mobs 1o
dominate the entrances to the various polling stations,

Aud, for the "ladies and genllemen" who comprised ihe sai1d
mobs, several owners of licensed premises were pai1d to keep
"open house", with consequences that can be readily
understood, When, accompanied by Patrick W. Kenny of
Kingsmeadow, who was my election agent, I went Lo Mount Sion
3chools, where three or four polling booths were located,

I had an extracordinary expericence. I should interposec here
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that the law of the Ballot Act operating at the tine set out
that a candidate and his duly accredited election agent had
the right of free access to every booth from the opening of

game in the morning until 1t was closed dovwn a2t night.

But, as Patrick v. Kenny and I were enteraing the
gateway to Mount Sion, we were 1mmediately set upon. Mr.
Kenny was beaten severely about the head with a stick.

I also received a blow on the head, although not as

gerious as his, Mob rule now held sway in the area. And,
1f a candidate and his election agent were assaulted in
seeking admittance to these booths, what earthly chance had
many of those who were going to vote for Sinn Féin of
exercising the franchise. Later that evening, & unit of
Irish Volunteers who had been '"lying low" al the rere of Lhe
Metropole Hotel in WMary St., and whose presence was unknown to
the R.I.C., marched out and proceeded "al the double! io

the Mount Sion polling booths. They had Lided their time
during the evening, wailing For "zero hour" to be reached
in the mob situaiion, when they could intervgne and seek

to restore order. Alas!, they had only reached outside the
booths 1n Barrack St. when they were confronted by a strong
poss¢ of R.I.C., armed with rifles and bayonets and
re-inforced by a contingent of armed English troops from the
nearby barracks. This composile armed force charged ihe
Volunteers, who stood in ranks, their only weapons being
sticks which they carried to prevent Sinn Féin voters Crom
being assaulted, Thus, d4id election day peter out on that
occasion, The final scene came later when the officer 1in
charge of the Volunteers in the city, accompanied by the
Director of Elections and another Volunteer drove in a car
to make a last visit to the polling booths and to contact
whatever "outside men" for Sinn Féin were slill on duty.

On this tour, the three carried revolvers for their own

personal safety,



To alléw of poslal votes heing received from voters
ser¥1ng with the English Army in the Suropean War, the
counting of the votes was delayed for some days. When the
count did take place, we were mot satisfied with the regult,
as we felt we had then sufficient numerical strength

behind us to be the dominant party in the city.

The result of the Parliiamentary Generasl Election

for Walerford City in December, 1918, was: -

Captain William Redmohd,

Irish Parliamentary Parly - Lb,915
Dr. Vincent White,

Sinn Féin - Lo, bl

Majority - L7k,

It may be well to mention that the reason for the
increased electorate 1n the General Election was due to the
fact that an Electoral Bill had become law beteen the Bye-
Eleclion in March, 1918, and the General Election in
December, 1913, extending the franchise 1o versons cf both
sexes over the age of 21 years. The bye-election had been
Tought on a limited register of male voters only.

Further, the area of Waterlford City constituency hadé been
enlarged in the General Eiection to include the rural districts
around Waterford City, comprising roughly a circuit of Ffrom

2% to 3 miles, ?he election area in the bye~electiion held

in March, 1918, comprised Waterford City only.

Twelve months afterwards, we got another cpportunity
0f testing and vroving that streagth, The occasion was the
Waterford Municipal Elections in January, 1920, At that
election, Sinn FPéin "swept the boards" and elected a majority
to the City Council, by whom I was elected Mayor. The bogey
called "Redmondism" had al last been driven .into 1ts rightful

/

corner. On the occasion of my installation as Mayor of my



native city, I discarded the wearing of the usual red robe
and domned, instead, a robe of green Irish poplin with
vellow facings and lined with white, I 4did so the better
to 1llustrate the fact that Walerford City was now marching
truly with the new risen Ireland, OQur victory in ﬁhat
election was a great gratification to our fcllowers who
had so loyally fought out the Republican issue in two
successive Parliamentary elections and had now witnessed

their long-sustalned efforts being crowned by victory.

I remember clearly the day I was elecied Mayor and the
gold, Mayoral Chain was vlaced on m; shoulders. Immediately,
I pointed to the maces snd other English insignia that lay
on the table before me anﬁ called out 1n a loud voice:

"Remove that bauble®! Poor Johnny Harrléon, who had been
the marl-bearer to many occupants of the Mayoral Chair in
the past, promplly proceeded to remove these symbols of
Irish slavery amidst a thunder of cheerlng‘that echoed out
on the streel below. It was, indeed, a proud day for we
wvhen T signed the declaration of loyalty of the Waterforad
Crty Corporation to the Republican Dd1l of Ireland, The
vheel had come round now 1n i1ts full circle; Waterford
City had pledged 1ts loyalty to the Irish Republican Government,
and, from the flag-staff over the City Hall, flew the Irish
Tricolour, Llhe I'lag beloved of that great Irishman and
Waterford-man who first presented 1t to the Nation - Thomas
Francis Meagher. Those are great and grand days Lo look
back upon, those grim days of sustained and splendid effort

Tollowed at last by the triunmphal hour of victory.

Prom now on, my life took on a complete change in the
daily programme of my activities. In addition to attending
to my medical duties, I found myself on nc less than fourteen
conmittees, the majority of which were sub-committees of the

4
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Waterford Corporation. I was Chairman on most of them

and I have very clear recollections of the events associated
with then. In brief, our Job was to lLear asunder the old
orcder of things, which had been set up generations before

Ly the English regime of public adumrnistration. We nad to
gtart from the beginning to build up our own scheme of local
administration which reflecied back the clear concept of
Justice fér every citizen. 1t was all part of the work

of Nation-building which was proceeding at the time throughout
the country at the hands of the Sinn Féin organisation.

It was splendid work, but oh!, 1t was weary work. How
often have I presided at Council and Comultiee meetings 1in
the City Hall when I was obliged to listen to certain
"wind-bags", wasting iheir time as well as our tine in
iengthy perorations. In Sainn Féin, as well as 1n the very
best groups of people, we had our quota of vhat I term
"wind-bags". They had to be handled as efficiently as
possible, Amongst the methods I had of dealing with such
types was the following: I had made a practlice of bringing
with me to these meetings a small box of that well-

inown popular toflee of the period, called "N.X.H. M.

Vihen a 1lull occurred i1n one of those peforatlons to which I
have relferred, I used graciously pass the orator a nice piece
of toffee, When he had begun to masticate it, he [found

1t adhering so firmly to his teeth that he was no longer

able to continue his remarks. Yes, I have a profound rezspect
for "N.K.M." toffee; 1t Trequently did good national work

for us 1n that 1t helped us to get on with our work,

During the month of Marcn, 1920, I decided to travel
to Cork and have a talk with my counterpact there, the late
Tomds HacCurtain, Lord Mayor of the Leeside Carty. When I

had been with him for only a short time 1in nig office, I
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noticed that he was not in has usual cheerful mood; he

appeared to me to be gloomy and thoughlful.

"Vhat's wrong with you, Tomds; you don't seem to be

in your usual good form", I said to him.

Taking an envelope from his pocket, he handed 2t to
me, saying: "Read that. if you were after getting one of

those, you would not be i1in very good form'.

I read the contents of the note in the envelope.
It was a death-warning, sent him by the British Forces -
and, of course, 1t had an anonymous signature. When I
sal1d to him: "I hope yqﬁ are not sleeping at home aftier
having receilved this'", he merely shook his head and
murmured some 1naudible reply. Next day, I had a 'phone
call from the Cork Cily Hall and was shocked to learn that
Tomds MacCurtain had been murdered in his own home by the

Black and Tans the previous night.

.
I will always remember poor MacCurtain's funeral.

The Sinn Féin members of the Waterfora Corporation and a

goodly following of citizens travelled with me 1o Cork %o

attend the obseguies. We had our Brass RBand with us to

play funeral marches during the procession to the nlace of

internment, I stood with Count Plunkett and Arthur Griffith

by a wall close Lo the greve i1n the Lhronged cemelery.

There must have been about 2,000 armed English troops

and police in a circle about the huge gathering, Four

pipers' bands passed in with the remalns, playing simultaneously

"Wrap the Green Flag Round le'. There was a deep tensity

in the atmosphere, As the remains were being lowered into

their last resting-place, I was wondering 1f a last volley

would be fired. Suddenly, I saw the muzzles of six rifles

appearing as 1f out of nowhere; and the last military
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tribute was paxrd Tomds by s1x of his gallant Volunteer
comrades, all of whom got clear away. The fact that the

s1x rifles were also removed to a place of safety proved that,
at that time, there was a state of organisation and efficliency
among the Cork VYolunteers Llhat was unsurpassed. On jolining
the train in Cork for waterford that night, I found Glanmire
Station literally seething with people who had come to see

us off. In response to repesaled calls from the great crowd,
I addressed them frowm one of the carriage windows. On
opening my post in Waterford the following day, I found inside
an envelope bearing the Tlonmel poslmark, this typewritien

notice:

"Prepare for death, you are a doomed man,

Rory of the Hillg".
The notice was .surmounted by a skull and cross-bones.

Thence onwards, life took én for me a neyw phase.
I went around armed daily, and slept i1n various houses of
supporters in the city and 1ts envivons. The odd bime I
would sleep in my own house, I was always given an armed guard
of Irish Voluﬁteers. And so life went on with me throughout
1220, I have a recollect%on through 1t all of attending the
annual Feis held in the grounds of the Presentation Convent
that year, There was a very large attendance, and, as I
took my seat on the platform, I was, of course, wearing my
Mayoral robe, the colours of which embraced those of our
National Flag. By this time, lhe 0ld political catch-cry
of "Uy Redmond" had, to all intents anda purposes, ended.
Sinn Féin were now rapidly switching over from political
to military activities. In Waterford, the issue had nov
changed from Redmondism versus Simn PEin to Irish Republicanism

versus the English Army of Occupation. Not, indeed, that the
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Redmuondates had at lasl discovered that they had s country.
No , that was not the reason for the quietude among the
pro-English groups in Waterford. The real cause was that the
Irish Volﬁhteers were now known to be in possession of arms
and amrunition and appeared to be in no meod to brook sny
aggressiveness on the parf of the civilian English garrison
in Waterford, Following the death of Terence MacSwiney

in Brixton Prison in the autumn of 1920, the I.R.A. (as the
Irien Volunteers were now called after the setting up of

Ddal ﬁlreann) made 1t known in Waterford dity that all shops
would close as a mark of respect to nis wmemory. To
1aplement thus decision, a number of I.R.A. companies

parsded through the streets, This was a signal to lhe
ex~-3ritish soldier and als coafreres to come out on the
streets with a view to vrovoking trouble. Well, on that day,
they got all the trouble they wanted - the I.R.A. literally
beat them off the streets. In several instlances, ilhey

even chased lhem into their homes where they had sought
refuge, There, they demonstrated to them in very forcible
fashion vho vwere now masters 1n Waterford. Finally, as
night was falling, a nusber of I.R.A. men, scting on their
own 1nitiative, smashed plate glsss' wandows in bhe shops of
business people who were known to be anti-Republican,

This was done, I understand, without orders, but I can well
understland Lhe mindg and temper of the men who did 11,

For years, they hod seen the windous of Republican
synpathisers' premiscs smashed ad 1ib by the Redmondite mobs,
while the R,I.C. looked on coumplacently, I had the windows
of my own shop in Broad 8t. "siove 1in" so fregquenlliy by

those mobs that, in the end, I merely covered one window with
g hoarding. The young men in the I.R.A. Lad begun Lo realise
that Republicanism was nov the dominanl force in Waterford,

and, 1T they did get a bit out of hand on this occasion, il 1is

certainly understandable.
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Scarcely nad the year, 1920, merged 1nto 1921, vhen
units from the 4th Batialion (Waierford City Battalion) of
the I.R.A. went into action, accompanied by units of the
I.R.A. Trom different districts throughout ihe ccounty.

That was on January 7th, 1921. This was the first major:
action 1n the area againsl British ¥orces and comprised a
Feint attack on Tramore Police Barracks with a view %o
drawing Llhe Bratish military out from Waterford and ihen
ambushing them. The ambush tookx place between Ballinattin
and the Wetal Bridge on the Waterford/Tramore road. It 1s
st11l spoken of as "The Tramore Ambash'. Due ¢to the
acc:dentql discharge of a shot from the gun of one of the
ambushers, the'plans miscarried, a group of the I,R,A. being
finally surrounded on the Ballinattiin road by the British
Porces in the closing stages of the action. That this
group fought thear way out of this encirclement by a superior
number of British Lroops is a tribute to tane I.R.A. on the
occagsion, Michael M¥cGraivh, of Polebecry, Waterford, a very
fine type of fellow whom I knew very well and who had doae
herculean work during Lhe election campaipgns in Lthe city,
was kKilled that night, as also was Thowas C'Brisn, of Duhhill,
Co., Waterford, anoiher splendid Gael and staunch I.R.A. man.
Nicholas Whittle, who directed Lhe elections in 1918, was
wounded, being hit three times in the hody, while Michael
Wyley, a member of a family that had done greal work for
Sinn Pin in vaterford, also received wounds 11 both leps.
The official casuallies returned by the British on their
sl1de were one soldier and one R.I,C. man wounded, These
casualties, as ascertained by the Divisional Intelligence
Department of the I.R.A., were eight killed and thirieen

wounded.
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I recall being at a meeting of the lMenlal Hospital
Comurttee of hanagemcnt during Jahuary, 1921, when,
ostensibly, in the course of my duty as Chairman of the
Comnirtitee, I visited lhe infirmary attached to the ilental
Hospital, The real purpoée of my visit was lo see
Nicholas Whattle and llichael Wyley who were being nursed
there for Lheir wounds. I found both of them gradually
1mproving and had a short word with each. At the Lliue,
Lhey ﬁeré in the safest place in the whole country -~ the place
which would be least suspected. A short time afterwards,
they were removed inito the couniy as the I.R.,A. Telt that
the place was veginning to become suspect. They were
removed by car at 5 p.m on a Monday eveningz; the folloviing
morning at L4 o'clock, the Mental Hoespital buiidings were
surrounded by British troops. Their minute search, however,

was without avail; the bairds had flown!

Later, when a CGenersal Election tock place 1in July,
1921, 1 wes recurned unopposed as Republican T.D. for
Waterford City. In Lthe course of a visit Lo Dublin in the
auntumn of Lhat year, T met Liam Mellowes, who came tc see me
one day. ' He appearcd to be very pre-occupied. He
confrded to me that a cargo of guns and ammunition was to be
run from Germany to Ireland to help to arm the I.R.A. and
that the Waterford coast had been decided upon as Lhe pluce
of disembarkation, at Eelvieck Head or a point near Ardmore.
He further told me ihat he was relying on my co-operation
when the cargo arrived to ensure that 1t was salely landed
and that the guns and ammunition were transferred by lorry
to prepared dumps in the Comeragh dountains. I pointed
out to Liam that I resided at Watlerford, wplch vas over
thirty miles from Helvick or Ardmore. However, we finslly

descided that, should the cargo be run in near Waterford,

!
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I was to look after 1t. This time, I was certainly getiing
a new Lype of job. Gun-running was very far removed from
my trying to speak at a public election meeting 1n Waterford
a couple of years before while groups of men and wowen on ,
the outskirts of the crowd howled and helled like hyenas to
prevent me irom being heard and were only rendered silent
when they were summarily bundled out of the way with the aid
of a few skelps of a stick from the guick-moving Voluntesers.
It was all so different now - no shouting or screaming mobs.
Instead, 1t was hard-thinking and daily tension. Day

after day, I went about with a shut mouih and with only one
name 1n my mnd, that of Captain McGuinness, who, Liam

Mellowes told me, would be 1n command of the gun-running ship.

1 was about to leave my home in Brosd St, on a
Sunday worning in Noveuber, when a man approached me and
engquired: "Are you Dr. White!? I repiied that I was.
There was something about the man which prompited me to ask:
"Are you McGuinnessh? A smile of relief crossed his lace
as he answerea: "I am'. We returned to sy house where
I learned from ham that he had been off the Co. Waterford
coagst for days, looking out for signals which had failed to
appear. ¥inally, he told me that shortage of food and water
had compelled him to run for Waterford Herbour, where, he
sald, his ship was now lying in a creek of The Island in
the Suir. The poor fellow was obviously exhausted. I
learned from him that he had had no sleep for four nights
and that he had walked into Waterford From The Island,
Before I rushed off to attend ihe last Mass of the day,
I brought him a drink and bundled him into my own bLed.
On my return home, I could see ithat poor ¥cGuinness was
" "dead to the worla". He was 1n a deep sleep and thought
1t would be unkind Lo awvaken huim, But 1t was necessary

and that's all there was for 1t. Once awake, he was ss inient
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on his Job as ever, and we talked over a plamn. Briefly,

1t was that McGuinness would lie low all day in my house,

and that I would, in tlhe meantime, contact Jerry Cronin,

tae 0/C of the I.R.A. City Batlalion, and get him to muster a
Fleet of lorries and cars to transport the arms and ammunition
from the "FPrieda" - that was the name of the German ship -

to the prepared dumping places in 1lhe Comeraghs. In the
interval, I would arrange with Larry McCarthy, who owned a
few rowing boats and who was himself as true as steel, to
convey Caplain McGuinness and myself down the river that

night to The Island, where we would voard the "Frieda'.

Fortunately, 1t was a wet, drizzly night. MceGuinness
and I went Lo the Corporation Yard (near Waterpark College)
which opened on to ihe Suiyv, Larry McCarthy was there
awalting us with his boat. As we glided down the raiver in
the darkness, I could see the lighted windows of the houses
1n Newtown gleaming above us. To any prying eyes, we looked
Just a boat being rowed down the raiver on ordinary, everyday
routine,. I was delighted when, on reaching The Island, I
heard McGuinnesgs say: MOur ship 1s still in posation,
all is well", A few moments later, we were hauled azboard
the "Frieda", where I was introduced to ihe members of the
crew by McGainness as the "Burgomaster of Watlerfora",
instantly, a large Jar was produced and some of 1ts contenls
poured into a large glass for me, When the glasses of
wcGuinness and the members of the crew had been similarly
"charged", one of thcm gave the toast: "To the Burgomaster of
Waterford". I lirted the glass to my lips and took a
draught, My breath practically stopped - I had not been in
the habit of drinking schnapps. When the toasi had been'duly
honoured, I so manipulaled my glass so as Lo ensure that the
remainder of 1ts contents spilled on the deck. Cne sip of

schnaprs was Just enough for me, Buv, we had toasted Llhe
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ending of a great adventure: t{he successful running of a
cargo of guns and ammuniiion to Ireland from Germany under the

very bows of watching Engllsh‘naval patrol vessels.

After the little ceremony, the night's work for us
began i1n earnest. Jerry Cronin quickly had his team in
action, and the entire cargo was gradually carcied off,
until the "Frieda" was left with an empty hold. As I
watched the last lorry c<limb up the hill with 1ts precious
load, destined for the Comeragh hide-outs, I was a satisfied

and happy man. The gun-runaing venture had been carrisd out

by our men without a hitch.

I returned io Waterford thal night with Captain
WweGuinness, and, in oy home 1in Broad St., we talked at our
leLsure, t wag the end of a big occasion. It was the
second sguccesslful gun-running cxploit following the lsnding

of arms al Iowlh a ycar belfore ihe Rising of 1914,
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EXPLANATURY NOTE.

The above statement was prepared in manuscript by
Nicholas Whitvtle, of Tramore, Co. Wwalerford, in collaborasion
with and under the direction of the late Dr. White, who, on
the night before his death, having finally checked 1t over,
releaged 1t Lo be copied by his confidential typrsl, Declan B,

Keohan, of 34, Morley Tersace, Waterford.

We, the undersigned, were both present on the occasion
and heard Dr. Vhite say that, when tlhe typewritien copy had
been completed, he would sign 1t and forward i1t to the Irish
Bureau of Military Hislory. His unexpected death on the
following morning will explain the absence of his rersonsl
signature. Wie now attest that the above typewritien statlerent

1s an exact and true copy of the original draft, of which

Dr., White fully apgroved. % Z 2 I fg . %
Szgned: (NlEZOIas Wh1§%1e1 )
vDecian k., relhan, ——— 7

Datle; _,?.lar QLLM?/I?S?




