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Chapter One,

Na Fianna Eireann (or Irish National Boy Scouts)
was a coupls of‘years in existence when, in 1911, I
wended my way to No., 10 Beresford Place, Dublin, there

%o join one of its sluaighthe (or branches). The name

of this branch, which met in one of the rooms. overhead,
was called Sluaigh Exmet - sometimes termed North Dock
Sluaigh.

I bad previously become aware of the existence of
this boys' organisation, by reports in the public press,
by seeing them on their several route marches and at
public processions and demonstrations. It made a very
special appeal to me, and of course boy-like I readily
succumbed to the feeling that I could do worse than
Joining an organisation of boys with & true Irish outlook
and pledged to work for Irish Independence, which was its
principal aim and object. I own that I was particularly
atiracted because it was distinctly Irish, non-bolitical,

and non-sectarian, its main characteristic being to

~inculcate a love for Ireland and for things Irish and

national. Though quite yéung at the time I possessed
not a little knowledge of Irish history, which I'had
acquired by reéding various books and tracts, such as °
Speeches from the Dock, stories of Sarsfield and the Wild

Geese, books on the Insurrection of '98 and various accounts
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of’ "8 and '67. Indeed most of my knowledge of
Ireiand”s history had been obtained from the numerous
magazinés, periodicals, Journalé and tracts whiéh my good
father, then a few yearé;dead, kept apparently as
heirloons. These: consisted of such treasures as "The
98 Centenary Hénords” which were accounts and narfatives
éf the United Irishmeﬁ; the:speeches:and lectures of .
Father=Kavanagh on the Ninety-Eight men; numerous copies.
(practically a complete file) of the “United Irishman®
issued in the early nineteen hundreds“during thé-Boer"War,
which extolled the deeds and valour of the Irish Brigade
under Major John McBride:fighting on the side of the Boers;
the many anti-recruiting handbills, issued and circulated.
during that eventful period, My father too had often
related stories of Parnell; he himself was a Parnellite
and: 2 member of the Irish National Foresters. These
had made: deep impressions on me. Hence it was not
unreasonable that the idea of doing something for Ireland
in a boy's way, and among boys, added zest to my desire

to join Na Fisnns Eireann.

Here: was & chance for me to show that I was Ifish
and that I longed to see Ireland free; %“The Complete
Independence of Ireiandﬂ, this was-thetFianna ideal.

It soon became mine, and found me responsive to everything
that it stood for and proclaimed. As the name implied
Na Fianna fireann was synmonymous with the Fianna of Fionn
or boy-troép;pf fiireann. Fionn - the ancient boy
warrior, who, it‘is told, kept the foreign invaders in
check on the shores of Ventry until he had rallied the
Fianna. Na Fianna Bireann of this our time, modelling

itself on the saga history of Ireland and its ancient



3.

predecessors, was striving to build up & boy corps or'army
in: defence of Ireiand. It was déing $o through the
medium of the Boy Scout idea, or rather taking advantage
of’ the Boy Scdut idéa'in pursuance of a well considered
pllan to create an Irish boys' erganisation, pledged to
Irel&n&‘ahd to Ireian&'only._ True, this Boy Scout idea
had "eaught on® in Ireland, as witness thé;large number
of troops.of Baden: Powell Seouts existing in Dublin and: a
few other centres in Ireland. These donned khaki shirts,
and khaki hats so typically British. in more‘ersenses' than
one, We: on our part had found in the Fianna & weapon

to: "combat the anglicising influence 6f the Baden Powell

Scouts*,

The founders and promoters of the Filanna while:
embracing the scout idea, and accepting thé principle
of;scouting were no imitatars of the: Baden Powell Scout
organisation., It (The Fianna) had no room or thought:
for many of the folw-de-dols, ribbons and decorations
50 characteristic of the Baden Powell scouts; we could
have no use for such meaningless designations as cubsy
wolves, etc, impregnated in the latter organisation,

The: Flanna was fashioned on: & semi-military basis,

_ Pabricated onaﬁ pattern that was truly Irish of the Irish,
and, having its ﬂoﬁndations-firmly established on iriéh
sdil, sought to cater for Irish boys in asccordance with
the cultursl and historicall background centred in the past
This was a sdignificant move, a uniqueaoccasiog, a very
important task. Already, in its couple of years!' -
eXistence, the Filanna idea had recelived ample supﬁort,

and was progreséing along favourable grounds. It had
taken up theaéu&gem3 to weild, as 1t were, a mighty war

againét the forces of &nglisation and West Britonism,
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which: in: this case was represented bjr the: Baden Powell
organisation, then showing signs of flourishing in .
England, and making no little headway in our country at
the time, '

Iﬂif the Fianna had its roots deeply set on Irishm
soil, its rivals, the Baden Powell Scouts had its eyes,
ears, heart and very being éentred‘-. on: England, where
its headquarters were situated. It imitated and was
respehsive- to the: teachings and commands of its parent
body in Lendon, tc¢ whom was given full and filial
obedience. The Baden Powell Boy Scouts in Ireland were
true: protégés of their British associations; they were:
one in allegiance, tradition and in: many cases in flesh
and blood, because of their English birth, English
extraction or English proclivities. As such they
could net claim or demand that they were: anything but
en English organisation; they proclaimed themselves in
faevour of one flag, one king and one empire;, and had
little, if any, use for such things as Irish Nationhood
or Ireland*s will to be free.

The F‘ianﬁéi"hgd thus become: & strong and an aggressive
counter-blast to their rpivals, the Baden Powell S‘couts
in Ireland, -True, it adopted the idee of scouting,
but: not the: trimmings and still less the policy and
patronage associated with their rivals whom we looked
upon with disfavour, suspicion and antagonism, believing
them to be, as they boasted themselves to be, "English.
Scouts®. The Fianna groundwork had been wel}i:prepared;
:I.st w&s‘growing étrong, secure: and prospering.

From my initiation in the Flanna Sluaigh I had,
comnon: i;o all its members, to pﬁl‘.mi dressing myself a la

-mode:, and to secure equipment, So necessary if aone were
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ta be termed a fully fliediged. Fia.nnuidhe. BEvery facility
was accorded for-doing this - an easy method to procure
one article at & time was eéﬁab]}ished, by means of which
one: could: pay weekly into & uniform fund, and so dress
oneself as per amount subscribed. This method of
dressing oneself was tiresome and required muéhi
sacrifice end self denial to many of us who were "Just
ordinary boys® who would hardly be said to pos:ses; mach
of worldly goods or treasures. In addition to these
payments, we had to have available: & few coppers{ for
outings and camping to pay for the little: extras that
might be required on occasions. ‘ ;

Was it not a labour of love to save for our
uniforms: of which we: were: so proud to wear. I think the
first thing I secured was & haversack, next & belt, then
a hat, and by the time I had these secured I was
beginning to: ®look up and take: notice®, For while I
was engaged :L;l paying for these E hadj.‘pasrséd from the
-stagg: oi{ recruit, apd had learned my drill end to step
out - guite: an: achievement in ftself, I had also gone
through & kind of quick course in semaphore and morse.
signalling which X likad wvery much, When eventually
I obtained my full unifoz;m-. and equipment I felt I was well
on the road to destiny!

Our- uniform at the time was of the boy Scout

light green
pattern, a/tunic: blouse, short pants and felt hat,
turned up &t the side (Boer: style). The bliouse had
two breast packets, shoulder epaulettes, loose turned
down: _collar, and was of a green linen or flannel material,
The hat. was green in eolour to match the blouse; the
pants navy blue cloth; Ilong black stockings turned down
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below the knees. The aforesaid uniform was, if not
s.pe'ct&cnlér:, at least nice when 'it was new bﬁt not so
when it was weather beatex; or over washed, and to
ordinary sized folk like me could be easy fitting and
cosy; but pity the very tall members who found it hard
to be fitted on the standard s.j.zés available, or due to
shrinkages im washing had to be contented with 5howing
more iimbs and angles than what .were: required.

. ' On the night: of my initiation into Sluaigh
Emmet at No. 10 (by-the-by we always referred to our
parade hall as "No., 10") I got a severe shock, and was
surprised to wi{:ness an "all in®* fight, for that was
what",_ it appeared to me:, l‘:':etween“the fwo brothers, Paddy
and G‘érry Holohan, There they were on thgc floor
"hammering it out®. I did not know at the time
1;rhe.m:.l:;e'-r: it was a ;-eal or imaginary fight, but to me it
had every symptom of a complete 5sert to", fpr they
appeared to be in deadly combat, each striving for:
masteryy of a situation that was anything but pleasant.
' Fortunately this did not: contime for long; soon
amn@s- we:fe: made, and the row as soon forgotten, but
not: before many pleadings had been made by some of the
elderly highi lights who I perceived were holding a
meeting inr an ad joining room. Then our Capt., Mick
Lomergan, appeared on. the scene, and all were as quiet
as lambs.. T got aver mys first shock with flying
colours, without. sny heart-breaks or headaches.

Our programme of training consisted of military
drill, first-eid, signalling, scouting and map reading.
We also indulged in physical and swedish drill, In
additiom one of our members taught, 6r tried to teach

us shorthamd. He: was; Dinny Gregan, a young man who, I
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I was given to understand, was: a clerk in the Land
Commission. ° ‘i‘he outd‘ooi' exercises were the: pi'actical
application of scouting, reconnaissance and tracking.
In the wint-er we had rou1l:e: marches:, in the summer

canping out and manceuvres.

The personnel of our Sluaigh consisted of mainly
working elass boys, many of them apprentices to various
tra&e‘sr., carpentry, plumbing, electrical, painting,
printing etc. Cur Capt., Mick Lonergan, seemed to be
the: besi; placed of the lot, and apparently living
comfortably. He: was so neatly, so tidily dressed,
indeed he was outstanding, not so much because of his
dress but because of his military beering and generally
good form and make up, He was a very active dashing
type: of’ cha:facter, especially when he was dressed in his
neat and evenly fitting uniform - so distinctive, so
elegant, so truly militar;v. 4 fine genuine, manly type
was Michefl, On or off parade he was étill the same;
or rather should I say, on parade he wes the real |
officer type, Who knew his work and knew how to get
others to learn theirs. He was our senior in age,
in position and presumably in intellectual gifts.

Yet his general behaviour and conduct towards us never
showed the: strain of being high-headed or hard-hearted,
but on the contrary consideration and regard of a very
high order. Kot omly was he lmpressive, but he gave

every example of kindness, consideration apnd nobility.
His very pre‘sencé: too acted as a tonic to us, inspired

us and made us feel a certein kinship to him.

Mick Lone-rg'an was known to be a keen student of
Americen military training, American army and American

Boy Scout movement. Indeed, the impression. one got q-f
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him was that he: modelled himself on: those patterns.

We: could always feel proud to acclaim him as “Cur

Capmain“;- Though oldex than most of us: he:héd a heart

‘as young and gay a&s any; yet one: could ever look up to

him because of his talents, and the interest he took
in us, his boys, and also because of his eminently
commanding ways. He sét many examples, taught many
Iessonsihin cleanliness, in discipline and attention to
detail, His was & keen, practical, military mind
that. soon mastered the technique: of drill., It was his
pet hobby which he had leerned from A to Z. Under his
care one: could easily advance: in that onerous and

exacting sphere of the %soldiers' traden,

~ - -

We: were soon to be accorded a new aspect of
Lonkrgan's inventive genius. That was to come about
by the'cﬂanging of our uniforms. It wasxcnnﬁended at
the time: that he devised and arranged the new style.

I have already descrihed‘the old type; <the new one
was to be: more striking still, and distinctly military

in style and appearance - an abgolg;e departure £ g

-----------------

....................

Glery's drapery store in GWGonnell St. There he
dark green

. procured/hopsack material, made by Dripsey of Cork.

This material was used to make the newitunic type shirt,
to consist of a front panel breast-piece, on each slde of
which were pilaced a roﬁ of brass buttons, four.to each
row, At one side of this:papei was the opening, button
holes. being provided there for the purpose. & high
collar band that closed at the peck by means of hook and
eye fasteners kept the collar which was attached to the
shirt in position. Epaulettes on shoulderé, long

sleeves with tight wrist bands. This was the ordinary
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Fienna uniform shirt worn by all ranks of our sliuaigh;
changes of the epaulettes and wrist cuffs alone denoted
rank; squad leaders brown, section leaders red,
Eileutenants blue, and so on. Cur captain, of course,
had a different shade: of green fpr his tunie, which was
eﬁen of different and finer material.l It was through
his effértsithat 2 lady dressmaker living in Marlborough
S5t. made the tunies, the charge being 1/6 each for making,
excluding cost of material. We also were provided with
a new style of hat - thié time & flat rimmed Austfian _
green felt hat, of the Canadian Mouﬁted Police type
which cost us 1/6 each, There was no chaﬁge in the

‘style or make up of pants, though gra&uallj the older

and. taller boys donned knickerbockers and knee breeches,
any dark kind with long stockings. At later stage

navy blue puttees replaced the stockings.

How proud we.all were when in course of time,-
every one of us were so attired. Our Captain too .
was proud of us, proud of his hénddwofk, ahd.we:were
preouder of him who in his.new outfit was the 1dea;
officer. Miche&l was of medium stocky build; wide
shouldered, who could: lock smart in any outfit, But
he loocked superb in this one which seemed to be well
tailored, the tunic sei off‘by a neét téilored pair of
riding breeches, tan laced leggings and soft tan boots.

at that time
Among the boms who formed our Sluaigh Emmet fwere

the brothers Paddy and Gerry Holohan, the brothers Joe,
George, BEddie:and Matty Connolly, Jack Poole, Mick
Mackey, Tommy Meehan, Danny Gregan, Fred Holmes, the
brothers Fran and Willie O'Brien, Peedar Browne, Peter
Byrne, Tommy McGrene, Sefin Burke, Jimmy Seville, Willie

Kinsella and others.
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Chagter - 2 -

A. word here may not be amiss, Gbnéerning the
house: in which our Sluaigh had quarters,'Ng. 10 Beresford
Place, which was then situaped beside the loop line
railway that traversed the space: between Tara St.
railway station across the river Liffey and the west side
of the: Custom House and continued its course to Amiens
St. station. It was the headquarters of the Dockers!

Union, Mr., Jim Larkin (senior) being its leader and

-spokesman. That house and the environs became the scene

of great industrial activity, and many a bitter strike or
tock-out was'conductéd,from it. The 1ndu§triax.str1fe
essoclated with the coal and quay workers was;becoming

qf all too freguent occurrence, 'Mass.meetings were:
often held in the square of the Custom House outside,
while inside: No. 10?organié§tion was going apace,
Sometime in 1912 or 1913 this Trade Union transferred to
more commodious premises, a large house at the corner of:
Eden Quay and Beresford Place. This house became

*Liberty Hall®, the: headquarters of the Irish Transport
accordingly

and General Wérkers“ Union. Our Sluaigh had/to vacate

No. 10 and soon we:éecured‘&ccommodation in Liberty Hall.,
It must be understood that there was: no cohnéction
between our Sluaigh and: the Trades Union concerned, as
our removing from one premises.to-anothergunder their
control might .indicate. We: were governed by our own
Executive who had often held. meetings in No, 10.

Among those who attended same were Paul Gregan, an old

man who always 1mpressed'me as being one of the Fenian men

his son George, as well as Eamon Martin, Bulmer Hobson,
Countess de Markievicz, Padraic O Riain, Con Colbert,
Liam Mellows:, all of whom were elderly and yet all ksen
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promoters of the ideal for which the Fianna stood.

To revert back to the industrial situation at the
time in guestion. The Dublin Port was beéoming ﬁhe
arena whereln was fought.many hard, bitter battles between
the: workers. on the one hand and the employers on the
other, Stoppages;; strikes, lock-outs were becoming the
order: of the d_ay. The culminating point eas reached
when, in 1913, an almost practical close down of industry
in the port and a good part of the city oecurred, What
were: termed. the unskilled workers of Dubliﬁ were: in*the:
throes of .an industriali upheaval, the biggest and maost
coliassal part strike, peort lock-out in Dublin industrisl
I}istery;' It was a fight to a finish by tﬁe organlised
Employerst Federation and the Irish Transpert and
General W.erkers* Union. At the head of the former wes
Mr. William Martin Murphy, practically the wealthiest
men In Ireland, a veritable king in industry, who was a
strong power in the realms of the press, oﬁ rallways and
in many business enterprises, from whose eeurce flowed
the: "Irish ]Ihd'ependent" and "Evening Herald' newspapere.
the: Dublin United Tramways' COmpamr, the Drapery
establishment of Clery's and the Imperial Hotel, the
Great Southern and Wesi;ern Rallway, to mention but a few
of the: many concerns upon which he bestowed. patronage
and support. On the other side of the‘. p}ic‘ture was
Mr, *Jim"™ Larkin (senior) who had come: on the scene
during the‘ past few years, having spent a goed deal of
his 1ifer at the other side: of the: channel, 'J 1m' spoke:
with a distinctly English accent and, in consequence, was
often dubbed. an Englishman and "English agitator‘

Nedither one nor the other was true, however, ;judging by

the proof of birth which he pﬁbl:[shed in hie paper *The

-
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Irish Worker® edited under his name. The 'Irish
Transportrané General Workers* Union® was becoming &
force in industrial life, and had thrown down the
gauntlet. of war, accepting béttleaon terms}that were
nardly faveurable to them. The result of this was that
the commercial life of Dublin was:ﬁrought to an almost
standstil) while: the two fdrces waged their war of
attrition, a pitiless, merciless.and vindiétiv& class

struggle, with many and varied{ramifications and dangers.

It was this upheaval which gave birth to the
"Irish Citizen Army"®, éomménde&»by 2 Capt. White, en.
ex~-British officer énd son of a veteran hero. . Capt.
White became the Citizen Army drill master gnd officer.,
It'hadlbeen organised to protect Eabour meetings and |

JLabour personnem.&gainst'thezofteﬁ wanton and savage

6n$laughts perpetrate&.by_the.golice:author}tieszwho
sometimes use&_fheir power and their batons on slight
provocation, and for small reason. Every strike, every
lock~out, and every indu&triql s?opp&gezof ;abour
produced. its quota of scenes. and recurrent police
intervention, attended bj baton charges car:ied out
against the strikers and working cléss people. The:
port of Dublin, ®"the old spot by the river® as the area
surrounding thezéustom;ﬂousezpmoper wWaS caiIed, was a
regular cauldron from which emitted the bloocd-heat flame
of social discontent that was to test and effect the
Iabour content in factory, workshop and office within
and without Dublin city. How often had I witnessed the
huge: demonstrations; the ®*mass meetings" outside Liberty
Hall or in the: space: of giound at the béck o? the Custom
House; how often had I accompanied Larkin's band and
other bands symﬁatheﬁié to Labour through the city,
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a to the workers'® rendezvous, Croydon Park (so recently
acquired by “Jim"ﬁLarkin as a recreational gfound for
members: of his;Uhion, and which had becomeitheatraining
centre for the Citizen Army) admire@.their-@riliing and
their drill displays as their leader Capt. White, with
the assiistance of a few stalwart members who were ex-
British Army soldiers, put them "through their'paces“
They may not havemlooked.like soldiers with their
ordinary working-class attire and carrying Wooden broom
handles, but one: thing could be said in their favour -
they were: taking this drilling business seriously, and
they were benefiting from their training and.sense of’
diécipliné which was all to the: good. The;f presence
at Labour demonstrations and rallies and meétings had a
marvellous effect pn the morale and general well-being
of the worklng-class movement, for though only & small’
force it was exercising a power for good among a class
of people who could easily be goaded or driven to extreme
courses, not that the working class as a rule were

anytﬁing but law-abiding or outside the influence of the:

law, - Of the Irish Citizen Army it could in truth be

said, it brought a new, an important lease of life to
the Labour movement in Dublin, and brought out the best
taleﬁts and characterisﬁics in men who were‘fighting a
warfare for better‘social conditions. - The role which
the Citizen Army played in that situation was one
which embodied orderliness, discipline and restraint,
and it is to thelr credit that the men of the,Citizeh

* Army were worthy of the trust imposed on them and

obeyed to the full the orders of their commanding
officer and N.C.0.s.
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_ Puring this perdod.Iibecamesattractéd.ta the
workKing class strugglé; m& Jeanings were ﬁoward Labour.:
I knEW'duite-a number of men of the3ditizen Army - some
of our Fianna boys had gone over to that bédy when the
Citizeniﬁrmy formed their corps of Boy Scouts, such aé
three of the: brothers Connolly,'Jack:Pooleﬁ; I became

& regular reader of the Labour weekly, "The Irish Worker",

-

edited by Jim Larkin, which was;a,virilé, pﬁﬁgent and
outspoken orgaﬁ of working class views and pews. It
carried a quotation from the writings of James: Fintan
Lalor which ran:. - |

"Who is it speaks of Defeat?
T I tell you a.cause;like ours
Is: greater than Defeat can know -

' It is.the:Powef of Powers®,

I began studyimg the Labour movement, and often atéen@ed
lectures dealing witn‘social questions Which-were often
given at the Ancient Concert Rooms in Brunswick St. (as
it was then ?nown, now Pearse.ét.) under the auspiceé of
the Soclalist Party of Irgiand. Many of the Labour
Leaders and: Social workers spoke: at fhese lecturés,

éuch personalities as:Jﬁmes_Connolly, Walter Carpenter,
Tom Lynn and even an odd Nationalist like: Thomas McDonagh.
It was brimful of interest to me. There were other
ocecasions toofwhen one could allow full pmayfto the
enthusiasm to assimilate the labour and other problems

of the day by listening to the: almost unending flow of

' oratory'which reverberated the Cunstom House: square, under

the loop line, where: one could listen to theispeeches of
the different types of people: who used this place for
airing their respective views, such notabiliﬁies as

Sheeny Skeffingon, Sefin Milroy, Bill Partridge, Jim

1
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Larkin, Jim Connolly, the Countess Markéivicz, Thomas
ﬁbran, Miss Helena Maloney, Thomas Earren,‘Thomas
Johnston, Thomas Lawlor, Bill 0'Brien, Peter Lerkin, P.F.,
Daly, Tom, Walter:Carpentér. orgiory on such éubjeétﬁ

as Womens" Suffragezstnikeaﬁéeﬁingsu labour rallies,
Nationaliéts" meetings, meetings of pfotest against the
visit of Engiand's King etc. Meetings that were held -
meetings that wefe proclaimed, and some: of them held,

or tried to be held, in spite of the ordinances of the
British law. They were: such exciting times, . On many
occasions the police - the: Dublin NMetropolitan Police -
came: into conflict with the people assembled there

and: then pandemonium reigned supreme. How often had 1.

w1tnessed the onrush of the police, as with drawn batons
they made for the platform or the vehlcle from which the
speeches were nade, the:resultant stampede: and scene

of confusion as they tried to disperse the: crowd or
arrest the speakers. No: kid glove methods were employed
to give effect to their orders.  The: safest course for
one to pursue in such & melee was to steer clear of the
poliice and of their batons, had one: the sense: or
intuition that they intended to intervene or stop such

meetings.

Dubliin city during the period of the ﬁig Strike:
of 1913 was & 5ver1t&ble hellt®, Passion and hate ran
gmuck@ Even 5ne"5'home:was ﬁot‘a haven of peace or &
place: af safety. ‘ The wild: orgles of deStruétion, the
fierce baton charges, the sham battles indulged in by
the: strikers against the police and the stoning of the
newsboys: who backed up the strikers caused many a
frightful fierce stampede, and in not & few places.

The‘centre.of the city was: unhappily the arena of such -

outbursts, such displays. T experienced many &
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thrilliif not many an exciting moment, hﬁving-beeh

caught in many a baton charge: or- a shan battle in

various places. Cne: of thesézwas'anza Suﬁday. The: -
golice:wereein;force:in Oo'Connell St. -« every corner of
every street and lsneway was guarded by police, Suddenly
the: cry was heard, "a baton charge®, and immedistely
there was utter confusionﬂ . The wﬁéle;stfeet, or the

ﬁeopme:whenwere,unfortunately, traversing it, was set in

“motion., People ran hither and thither, the police on

their heels chasing them. No time: to ask questions,
how or why this happened? I found myself, like other"
folk, running away from & group of policemen who were
behind us wieldingftheir batons. Discretion being
the better part of valour, I made %o get into one of
the side: streets and swey from the excitement and, of
course, the: batons. ‘But at every point that I tried
to breach there was: & sturdy possé of police in.,
possession toiﬁrive‘us back into O'Connell St., and
worst luck for some, intoe the Iinemof fire;&f the police
batons:. The area around the Pillar was ihe worse

place: that day - even citizens on the footpath,

'regardless of age or sex, were belaboured by the police.

Tn: desperation after many fruitless efforts to get
through, I, with some‘omher;peopme@ made a dash for
Prince's St. Oh, horror of horrorﬁi ‘ Wé:wére met by an
almost_"Charge of the Light Brigade'has the police bare
down én‘us, while behind another seé were: thinning off
our rear. During this scene of desolation,alfhad,enough
presence of mind to élip-on to the footpath,imingled

with the people there while the police had their hands
full mopping up the people. The doctbrs;anﬁ.chemists
were busy that day. The next day Alderman Dr. Mcﬁalter

at the Corporation reised his voice in protestation
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against‘thezsgmageeconduct:éf‘the gamiceroﬁ-the:occasion

in guestion,

Another- exciting scene which T witnessed was &

-%get tot betweensthe:newsboyé and a body of police.

ﬁ’gossé‘of mounted Royal Irish Constabul&ry (members: of
whom had been drawn into Dublin for police duty) were
lined up: along the side walk between Elvery"s and ’
Chanceller“s in Lr. Oi*Connell St. There*were also-
groups: of D.M P. men ébout at various corners. _Somé-qf
the newsboys-got to‘teasing the horses and throw stoées
at the R.I.C. men. The D.M.P. men sought to drive off
the newsboys, charging thém@across-theastreet into Eden
Quay. More: stone throwing -tﬁis time against the

pursuers, repeate&.charges by the poliice: - the: boys

‘couldi not be: thrown off. Viewing the scene from a safe

Gistance - from the corner of Bachelor*s Walk - I soon:
percleved that the group: of policemen were: sandwiched in
between two groups of newsboys,who}were giving them quite
a rough—time~ until they were: reinforced by another

group who eventually drove the rear attackers away,

thus extricating the first body of police: from a

delicate: situation.

O"Connell St. was slso the arena for another "hell
let loosé“. ‘Jim,ﬁarkin, thezEabourwIeader,.ha&'a:rénged
to homd,a“meeting in;@*COnne;lfSt. on a certain Sunday.
Dubdin Castle intervenéd and proclaimed the meeting.
Larkin, however, protested that he would,hold the
meeting, and so he did, for he appeared rather mysteriouslh
on.the balcony of one of the windows of the Imperial
Hoter-ovgr’Clery's and spoke:'a few words. Zhe-police
chafged in and‘hé was: arrested, Prior to tﬁis date,

arrangements: had been made by Larkin's men to have an
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outing and sports in fhe:grdunds of Croydon;Park. I

was present there: that day and enjoyed the éuting.
Returning home in the evening, I heard stonﬁs of the sc¢enes
that had been enacted in O"Connell St. oﬁ thét afternoon;
Iarkin was true to his boast that he would be in O'Connell

St. dead or alive. The following day's paper gave

.Jurid sensational accounts of the ¢ay'5<proceedings.

That day became known as "Bloody Sunﬁéy“ amohg the working

class, )
A public Tnquiry was instituted by thé Castle
Authorities, §s=a'result of the weight of public opinioﬁ
expréssed in not only Dublin and Ireland but;also in
Englend, protesting agéinst tné excesses of the police
on that day. The powers-that-be, the-Bripiéh Government,
had no other alternative but to comply to th? demends for
a sworm Ingquiry, which if it éecured nothingtelse thraw
1ight on the domineering and high-handed action of the
police authorities in batoning gmeryonezappeéring in that
street, without regard to age or class, or whether quletly
passing through or assembled out of curiosity arising
out of the occasion, many of whom were returning from
Church Services at the time,rénly to find themselves
caught in the police net from which there was little or no
escape: from the batons in the: hands of the skilful and
brutal minions of the British law,

i

In that wise the *Big Strike® oﬁ:1915:continue&
with unabated fury, eachﬁsdde endea%ouring to bring
the other to their knees,
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Our Sluaigh of the Fianna did not, however,

" remain long in Liberty Hali. Wle found premisés_in Nelson

§t.§all, vhich led into the grounds attached to St.
Jospeh's Chufch, Berkeley St. We, in theimeantime, had
"iost" our Captain, Mick Lonergan, who hadl gone to the
United States, his place being taken by Frgnk Reynolds.
He in turn was later placsd in charge of a{new Sluaigh
which had.been formed in Sandwith St. and known as the

Wolfe Tone Sluaigh. Garry Holohan was now our Captain.

An Cad Sluaigh (the first 3luaighl or Corps had
headquartsrs at 34, Lowver Camden St. It consisted of,
among others, Padraig o Riain, Bamon and C?risty Martin,
Seamus Pounch, Harry Walpole, Fred Shelly, Andy Dunne,
Lieam Mellows, Barney Mellows, Joe Smith, Bllly
Christian, Bddie Murray, Tomny Crimmins, Tom O 'Donoghue,
Jack and Percy Reynolds, Theo and Leo Fwtugelald Tony
O'Carroll George Cempbell, Con Colbert etc. Some of
the above were alsoc members of tne Fianna rlpers Band

such as Tommy Crimmins, Tony O'Carroll, Billy Christian,

. Tom O'Donoghue, as well aé Jack lurphy andéJoe Coffey.

Socials and ceilis were held in that hall, which
was also the rallying point for most of the Filanna

narades, demonstrations ete.
£ 2

Con Colpert later took charge of a éluaigh at
Inchicore. Eemon Martin became Officer in Charge of
Wolfe Tone Sluaigh at Sandwith St. at a later period.
Leo‘Hendersoﬂ was in cherge of Ea@r?ieg Slﬂaigh, Paddy

Daly was Officer‘of Dollymount Sluaigh.
_ ‘ % ‘
Garry Holehan later became Of'ficer ofarEwSEaig1ﬂnmedat
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Skippers' Alley, situated at the rere of theiFranciscan
Church, Merchants - Quay. These premises, forﬁerly a
store, consisfed of a large overhead loft which the
Michael Duyer Gaelic Club reconditioned, making it

suitable. for ceilis and other fixtures.

To throw a little light on our thoughts at the
time or periodi In 1912 or 1913 there was introduced
into our Sluaigh a lethal weapon that was to "revolutionise®
us - to wit -a French Bayonet. Someohe, I think it wés
Peter Byrne who lived in Marlboro Street and later joined
St. John Ambulance Brigade, had the brain-vave that it
would go well with our uniforms, make us look more military;
Imitation being the highest form of flatbery,;thg veapon
vas adopteé as part of our equipment. NOW‘We:had side-
arms! These bay;nets wvere vseful adjuncts to ds in many
vays, but chieflylthey enhaﬁced our status anﬁ made us feel
like the real thing. We had no care that thej were _
illegal by British standards; even the thought that
they were such_gave us a thrill,; Strange how the minds
of young rebels worktl lEven at this period mény of
us vere thiniting in terms of becoming armed, sﬁme daid,
YWe knew too that this was illegal, for the Brikish law
forbid Irishmen, or Irish boys, having or bearing arms
except in the service of the Crown.- 4 few of vs - to
be precise, Peadar Browne, Tommy ¥MeGrane and mjsalf, set
about -procuring revolvers. Peadar infofmed us;one night
that everything wes alright, that Mr. James VWhelan who
carfied on a Sports Outfitters, Tobacconist an@ Newisagency
business in Upper Ormond Quay had agreed to secure same and
was willing to accept from each of us payment &t the rate
of a shilling per week, each revolver cost fifteen shillings

So far so good. The three revolvers arrived in due
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course: - short 38 calibre 5 cyclinder revolvers - which
were big enough for us with.a double fill of ammnition

to fit. Apparently we were moving up the Iine!-

The Fianna was making headway in other directions,
The: uniform adoptediby our Sluaiéh had not been accepted
by the .other Sluaighte, some of whom clung to the kilts,
particularly an Céad SInaigh, Camden St. hs time want
on, however, our style: was im whole or in part adopted
by most of the other branches. Our time too was well
spent in camping during week-ends inathe summer, and also
attending aeridheachtanna, and during the winter months
we participated in several anniversary procéssions, one:
of which was to Glasnevin in honour of the Manchester
Martyrs, Our: annual pilgrimage to Wblfe Tone's grave
at Bodenstown was to us an event of first rate importance.
The promoters of the pilgrimage, The Wolfe Tone
Memorial Committee, providealué.with free t#avel
facilities. ﬁezalways sought to meske: & “gallant show"
in the march from Sallins to thezgraveyar&.; Such> )
pilgrimages were held, and succeeded in keeging the
national sﬁirit alive. TFacility was afforded us to
attend at the Manchester Martyrs and Emmet Commemoration
Concerts under the auspices of the-same bodﬁ, the Wolfe
Tone Memorial Committee, where wersometimes[acted as
stewards or as guests, also the: several funétions and
rallies organised by the Sinn Féin organisation,
including Aonach na Nodlaig which was:sponso?ed for the
purpose of the: Irish Industrial Revival and ﬁo encourage
supporﬁ for goods of Irish manufacture. The Aonach - as
it became known to ﬁs - was: held a short perﬁod before:
Christmas-time in the Rotunda or Mansion House; all

|
classes of goods were on exhibition and for gsale or for
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booking. orders, from the modest Irish ma.nuill‘ac-tured
Christmas cards to the aeropliane. Apropos of the latter,
it mey be interesting to recall that at one of the
Aonachs there was- displayed an aeroplane made by & Mr.
Ferguson. Many :visitors- to these early elxhihits
beceme victims: of the: Christmas ecard craz,e,l‘, and the fact
that the é:ards were so strikingly and a:_-tis,itically Irish
went a long way to encourage the idea., Works of art,
craftmanship end manufacture of varlous ranges: and
stages were: lavishly displayed. Aonach na Nodlaig,
from its humble: beginnings became & r.egu]iari; institution
which people of national spirit locked forw?ard’. to.

It became, also, congenial rendezvous for tkjmose who
were nationally minded as well as.those who, had the
interest of the Irish Industriall Revival at V‘I heart.

It also afforded the oceagion for meeting féllow workers

in the: Irish Ireland cause, :

b

Then again our services were often reguested to
participate: in a band parade through the: stx}eé:ts of
Dublin: to ad'-vertisaé some function or event Qf national
concern., In this we: cften_ accompanied St. ‘_Idaurence
0*Toole Pipers Band. Besides these engagements we
ai’;tend'ed maugural meetings of new Sluaighte - one had
been formed in Sandwith St., another in Dollymount, one
in Emmet Hall, Inchicore, at Glenageary and Cullenswood,
Ranelagh, The Dublin Mountains was generally the venue
for our camp - &t Belallly and Ticknock where the
Countess Markeivicz owned & cottage; at Glendue, ‘
Kilmashogue, the Hell-fire Club, and so:metimé-s the north
side: at Malahide or Baldoyle. Our main camtpmg; spot was
gt St. Enda's, Rathfarnham, whose headmaster:i Padraic

Pearse we learned was a great friend of the Fianna.
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Im the: grounds of the Hermitage, as it was generally

describéd, we: loved to wander and muse on the man, Robert
Emmet, and his lover Sarah Curran. Even @any of our
days:* outings brought us there when we would spend many
happ& hburs‘at the flowing brook at the back of that
picturesque house. We Eften met fadraic énd Willie
Pearse, Con Colbert, Thomas McDonmagh and the boys
attending the College Guring our visits to'St. Enda's.

Tn our days' route march we: of tem took in " many
of those places, aﬁ& march home: late at niéht after
covering ten or fifteen miles. These marches gave us
grgat scope for exercisling our limbs and‘oér lungs.
More: often they provided the opportunity ta sing the
songs: of the Gael, as swinging in martialfﬁread we let
our voices ring, sometimes to the: accompaniment of mouth
organ, bagpipe. or even the modest tin Whistie.

In addition to these we had a bugle band established

in our slnaigh. - Particular care was taken&that only
songs of an Irish and national character wo;ld be
rendered. HMusic hall,songs ar those:which:might, even
in the slightest ﬁax, be termed English weré:t&boo.

Such a one as -

\

#Here: we: are, here we are, here we are again

Hello! Hello! Hello, Hello, Hello,

Here: we: are ete. ete.”

-

might be termed silly, but at least they were not
controversial. Then again

"We: all marched up the: hill !

and we all marched down again",

But the one- song which none of us: would term offensive

. ran something like this:
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"One man and a dog went to mow a.meadoﬁ,

" Qne man and a dog - went - to mow.b.a,meadowﬁ,
and msking the necessary inflegtions,-pauses, and )
repetitions: to bring the number of men and dogs up to
any given number. I have often known this to have been
contimed for a mile or more of a country road as a kind
of endurance test or vocal competition. dften, however,
more serious songs: Wwere sung on the march: "Step
Together) Clare®s Dragoons®, "The BoldiFeniin Men',
‘Irél&n@.Boxs Huérahﬂ etc. )

The first time I heard the strains of “The
Soldiers Song't was sometime: in 1915 or lQlu, ‘when we

were marching on the mountains. This song became our

principali marching song: ' '

*Soldiers are wel Whose lives are pledged
) to Ireland,
Some have:céme.from the land beyond the waves.

Sworn to be free etc".

It also became: our favourite song at concerts, c&ilis

and aeridheachtanna, = Another song that came into

‘prominence with us was:

*0rd s& do bheatha bhaile,
"Or6 sé& do bheaths bhaile,
Ord s do bheatha bhaile
Anois ar theacht an t-Samraidh."

A favourite song of ours was: "The Dawning of the: Day",
the author Brian O'Higgins and *Twenty men from Dublin
Town"™, nat to farget our own “Marching Songipf the

Fianna® by ‘the same author , the first lines of which

ran: -
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"Hark to the tramp: of the young guards oﬁ' fireann,
) Firm is each footstep:; ereet is,each hand.
Soldiers of Freedom! unfearing and eager

To follow ﬁhe teaching of our hero's ;dead;.

. Oon for Freedom na Fianna Eireann,
Set we: our faces to the dawning day,
The day in our own land when strength and daring, .

Shall end: for evermore: the Saxon sway",

Evidence was not wanting that we were anything but &
national movement. We carried out soclals and céilis
at which nothing but Irish songs and dances were:
permitted, and afforded us opportunities off spreading
thee good. work anear and afar by gaining friénds among
even those older than ourselves, and among the: cailini .

Some _such_friends were men like Mr, Buggy, Mr. Heffernan,,

Mr. Seamus McGowan of Drumcondra Sluasigh, Mr, Sﬁtton,

Mr. Devereux, the Fenian veteran Tom Clarke, Sefin

The O'Rahilly
McDermott /and many .of Madame's lady friends and co-workers
in the: National and Si:ff’ragette mov ements. We: received
in return generous: patronage and help in the many
functions run for the benefit of the Flanna. organisation.

Madame, who stood out as it were alone in rank and

_prestige, was our main support. Whatever our

shortcomings in worldly wealth or influence were amply
counter-balanced. by the. qﬁality and value. of friendships
made and reciprocated. We were making a deep
impression on the national consciousness. EEven British
newspapers, and the: British House of Commons, were paying
us attvention, not, of course, for our. good, [but to prove
that our Fianna organisation was disloyal and anti-
Britiéh, which forsocoth it was, and we nevex; claimed it‘
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to be: otherwise and.werezinordinaﬁely proud of the fact.
These papers, and & few Briti&h military pérSonages,_
were: interested in ;rying to get the British government
to suppress us;, and for the sole: reason that W&’WGT&»‘
rivalling the Baden Powell . Scout orgax;iisaﬁiom in
Ireland: and alérmed,that the:Eiapna.was.maﬁing rapid

| headway. “ 5

Perh#ps I ought at this: stage to make reference
to the importance of a signal service rendefed by the
Fianna in the:sphere: of propagsation, seditipﬁ and
disaffection - or to. be more:eiact the disémination
of Republiican and Separatist doctrinesu. .This:waéaby way
of rendering assistance in fhe dispateh and: sale of
*Irisn Freedon®, edited by Seén McDermott. The
distribution office was at No. 6 Findlater Place.
eIpish Freedom® was published monthly. It: geve
éxtensﬁve spacéeto the Fianna, reporting on‘its
activities: and publishing articles in Signslling,
First-Aid, Camping, Map reading etcy, Headquarters
and Sluaighte reports. We: in turn came to look on it
as & kind of official organ. This put us én a new
plane. It revolutioned our movement which advanced with
the spread of this paper throughout the country - new
branches were springing up in various:parﬁs‘of Ireland.
#fpish Freedom® paper was now: a couple of years in

. - 1 think
existence (it was/started sometime in 1911). I had

been a constant reader from its first number, and on

one: occasion had entered a competltion conducted by the
paper under some slick title as a *Young People s Corner®
for an essay on an address to the ﬁing of Englaﬂd. '
(By the same tokén. George: V had about this fime been
crowned King of England and plans; were: being made far

his.Irish:visit). I was, however, highly commended for
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my attempt. ‘

b

“Irish Freedom" ha&, of course, & stormy passage:
due: to its anti-Briti;h and aﬁti-Hedmondité policy.
It preached Republicanism, the:RepublicaniSm of Tone.and
Emmet - the doctrines of the men df"98 "hB and l167.
the doctrine that the only cure for IriSh ills, the
undoing of the conguest of Ireland by England was by
recourse to the=policy of Separatism and armed revolt.
It was consistently detrimentally opposed to the policy
of the Irish Parliamentary Party as led by ﬂr; John
Redﬁondg not so much because af their advocacy of Home
Rule:as:fhat they were becoming Imperialismg and were
pandering toc much to English paftieszénd E%glish
statesmen. It spared neither them nor the{British
adm}nistratoré in Ireland. I

This: was & bold policy to pursue at é time when
Redmond and. the Redmondilte pérty were in thé ascendancy,
at a time when the whole country or that vast ma jority
of the ‘politically minded Irish people were being told.
and. believed that Home Rule for Ireland would be
secured at a "no far distant date® - “sooner perhaps
than the mosm”sanguine could beliéve“. Hopes on that
score were: indeed very high. Who c;uld.da:e guestion
fﬁe propriety, thespoiicy, the utterances of tthe Party"®
who pfofessed love for Ireland and sought té Sbtain ‘
from an unwilling England a measure of native government.
Who could sit in judgement to accuse or condenn thea
Party because it offered loyalty to the.Empire and were
prepared t&naccept Home Rule as: a final setﬁlement of
the Irish question? None other than the:mén'who
edited and the men who promoted the printing of this

paper ®Irish Freedom®. A bold policy indeea, and one

- -
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that was bound to cause: a certain amount of flutterings
snd bring on: them not only the curses of tﬁe
Parliamentarians: but also the-undisguised.érath of the

Castle authorities andi British: government in Ireland.

*Irish Freedom" pursued a strong, virile,
aggressive:coufse, aimed at weakening the influence of
tpe:Redﬁon&ite:Party and for the submersion of the

- British rule and suthority in Ireland, Iﬁ hit hard,

deft blows against both the Parliamentary Party and the
British Government. X gave no quarter, 1t‘sought none.

Even its postefsi pertreyed a note of defiance and of

hostility to the British administration; one of these

sDamn your concessions, England®", and "an obsn letter -

ﬁo King George V" printed at the tims-sf the latter's‘

| visit to Dublin 1912 or 191%, which were the titles of

leading &rticles, ¢ould: easily have led to its
suppression and jail for 1its editors. ‘The.British
government did nothing of the kind “Irisﬁ Freedom®
slthough it preeched ®"not peace, but thewswérd“ Bﬁt '
Dublin Castle sought other ways for curbing the
activities,af #ITrish Ereedom"-by the msdium of the Post
Office_the?circnﬁation was interfered with. Then
again the office in 6 Findlater's Flace, now Cathal

‘ Brughs St. was under sﬁrveillahce of the de;ective force,

well. posted and qulte alert. These petty snnoyances
did not, however, prevent the: total eirculation of '

the paper, but they created certein difficulties which
had to be faced and overcome if the peper was to survive,
Possibly ﬁany efforts were made in the direction to keep
it going, among them the utilization af a few of us
members of the Fianna to help in the folding and posting
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of’ bundles of papers for country dispatqh.l A group of
us weré given a number of copies to post in’varioué
parts: of the city. We: were: trusted and, apparently,
trustworthy. 3

As already mentioned our route marches on the
Sundays: took us to: various places, principa;ly the Dublin
Mountains. These: meant full days* outings, starting

early in the morning and finishing late at night.

We never used trams or other modes of travelling on our

.way out, and only on rare: occasions on the return

journey. Sometimes when camping at Ticknock we: might
gvail of the train from Harcourt St. Station to Dundrum
and vice: versa, but on days set aside for ouiings

unless we: had an uncommonly strenuous time: we would depend
on ®shanks' mare*, Distance seldom upset us as we
boaéte&.thé fact“that we: were young and actiye.

Besides we: were always sure of a halt on the way for
refreshments and & rest of sorts. Rathfarnﬁam and
Dundrum were deemed to be two such places. 1We>had what
ﬁe:woul&.call.halfkway houses in both villiages = shops
where: we could buy minerals, sweets andlmaybé cakés.

Oht The: Joy of spending our feW'coppers;on%mineralsaetc.
in-Keeiey“s at Rathfarnham or'other*shops‘which we were
wont to féequent at Dundfum. Then “falling‘in“ after
our “tuck in® or apetiser weaﬁoul@ibé safe:fér énother
few‘ﬁiles; ~When reaching Glendue, Kilmashogue,
Bohernabreena, The Pine Forest, Hell Fire cmp or

 Picknock, our favour haunts, we set ourselves the task

of 1ighting fires and, brewing tea, enjoyed an alfresco
meal, This over we engaged in many exerciaé;, climbing
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the mountains, scouting, tracking ete. After a few

" hours spent in this fashion we would reform and prepare

for the return journey. Now for the real thrill,
perhapslthe most exciting and truly invigorating part
of the.outing,down hill. It was poetry, music, romance

to the soul. merching down the mountainside im the dusk

~of a fine éummen-evening,.opr steady tramp,?tramp, tramp

breaking thafp&pe and quietude of the countryside.

Below us, nestled in a hollow, our own beloﬁed Dublin
reflected. in: the red or crimson glow of the setting sug
shining og%ﬁ%glfpiendour; ama&'to-the east theelovely
entrancing/bay sentinelled by the lovely Hill of Howth
and. the even 1ov11er'W1éklOW'Mbuntains. What a
plessing and engrossing picture for eyes to feast on,

a panoramo of beauty, a landscape of fine art and glowing
charm - Dublin and its environs., A;traine& ege.could
easily discern the different landmarks, Kingstown fnow
Dunlaoghaire) harbour, the. gateway to Dublin, the port

of Dublin flanked.on the one side by Clontarf‘and,Sutton
and on the other by Merrion and Blackrock; to the west
the great expanse of woods, pastured lands ;nd snug
locking villages:;, with the: fifteen acres:siﬁuated in

the Phoenix Park looking more like a huge billiard table.
In the city itself one could easily pick out the most
imposing, dominating building, the Custom House,
Phibsborough Church, the'gugustinian Church in Thomas St.
Eillmainham Jail, the: Four Courts, Mountjoy Prison ,znd nearer
Rethmines Town Hall, the Pro Cathedral, these and &
bundred other sights all looking thelr best in the settin

which nature provides.
) i
But even as nice, as captivating a sight;waﬁ to bhe
|

geen in the twilight; Dublin lighted, as it were, by &

million lamps. - It was enough to put one to'silence or
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into an ecstasy of wonder and delight. Seen from the
mountains, this most enthralling and bewitching scene,is
more reminiscent of a scene from the mediev%l places!
Behold the spectacled Dublin, the.tbwﬁ af%the hurdies,
(Ye: city of‘bellowiné-slévesJ, the: Dublin é? the heroic
mould, the citadel of foreign domination, theecapital
of” a brave: histornic n&tion looked,majestic, resplendent.
in perspective. Over the city appeared.as it were a
cToudi of light, a soft bright glow, and radiating from. it
gnd round, in various angles and forms, little dots of
light that stretched in many directions, soﬁe to link
up: with others placed In residential‘areas.:or”coping to
an abrupt-halt were lost to view, East to'west, north
to south and vice versa, a similar—picturezﬁainted
jtself. The sight was most impressive from the line
Tunning east to west or west to east, From the former
point one:couldaperceivezthe distant Bailey.lighthouse at
Ben fadair (Howth) sending out its beams of light in
regular'sequence across and arounthublin Bay supported
by the: Poolbeg and the Kingstown (Dunlaoghaire}-and other
lighthouses in tﬂe.near or distanﬁ-spacés, flicking and
flashing their signels of warning to the:mafineré;of the
sea and sending reflections aeross and aboug the
shimmering waves. Look at the Hill of Howﬁh (Ben Badair}
the little specks of Iight that can be just barely be
seen resembling glow worm in the darkness, and from them
follow the line westward through Sutton, Dollymount,
C;ontarf, reflecting on the watéré beliow, and into
Fairview where it gets lost in the greater volume that

éqnverges;and mingles with the more dense:ar?ay of

i1 TJuminating 1fghting peculiar to the city, or taking

the: 1line from Kingstowm (Dunliaoghaire) Harboﬁr, or beyond

towards KilXiney, foiIowffhe coastline citywards and you
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behold a sight equall& enchanting and like ﬁhe:other
spectacle the: line merges into the greater aensity of
'Iight of the ecity. Continue a straight course along
any of those points north or south of Anna Liffey towards
the Phoenix Park and Inchicore:and even a slight distance
beyond each. and you will readily adnit to have witnessed
a brilliant, a beautiful sight, as taking 1n the great,
expanse of water which is Publin Bay and.the landmarks
surrounding it you have followed a stretch of the:
environs of Dublin and of Dublin itself.spl}t in half by
hen'river'Liffey. Could words. describe thé gfandeur,
the truly maegnificence of that fairy-lik&,i;lumination?
How often had I viewed this same scene from the
mountain tép in daylight and had often seen our beloved
Dublin even on a bright sunny summer day sh#oudeﬂ in an
almost pall of smoke, sometimeé‘look;ng dark and dismal,
forbidding, if not entirely foreboding, and{other times

seeming to be clear, inviting and beautiful;

Who;could not be impressed by.sucn a écene; or
variety of scenes, of the Dublin of 1912 and}lQlS - the
Dublin by lamplight, to be exact, thé Dublin of gaslight
and’ incandescent burners which threw‘a‘soft,ggentle glow
of light, limited in scope and range and within é short
‘, cOmpass.. Tng whole speetre:wheﬁ seen from #.distance,

end especially from high eltitude, resembled & scens in
Fairyland - an unbelievable spectacle to us: who could.
never pieture our Dublin fn such romsntic light. Yet:
there: it was before us freely open to view, dimmed only
by the dim, dark spaces which hereeand.there;brake.the
trail of 1ight travelling towards us from £h% city to
the: miles and miles of space that'separéted.és from it.
Tpere:was‘something spectacular, elevating aﬁd,romantic

after all about a Dublin that was illuminated at
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at nightfall, The route march home: on such occasions,

on any occasion for that matter, was ever é.treat and

always: made: us feel bhappy.

We: had other happy moménts too. Theeannual
Lrd Fheis or Convention was a big event in’ our lives.
Then we:would meet boys: from various: parts of Ireland
and have: our big "pow"wow" in ;he-Hansion Hbuse, Dawson
St. Each sluaigﬁ seﬁt I%s delegate: or delégates,
and on each occasion our photograph was taken by the
reputable Keogh's of Dorset S8t, In the night time
e c8ilidhe or reception would be held. One of the
best of these was held in Msdeme Markievicz's house,
Surrey House, Lednﬁter=3bad Rathmines;, ano%her in the
Plasterer*s Hall. Essex St. and Banba Hall, 20 Parnell
Square., These were. great occasions for usrand our
girl friends. At one session of the Ard Fpeis a
proposal was put forward to include.gifls into the .

Fianna., It emanated from the Belfast Fiangaidhthe.

- Already it seems there was such & branch in existence

there. The proposal was, however, defeated. A

. . |
strange feature of it was that some members of the: girls'
branch visited Dublin, were entertained by dr with the

and Ina
Ticknock. Two of these were Nora /Connolly, ‘daughter of

Fianna here, even camped out at such a place as; Balally,

James Conneolly, the Labour leader, There ﬁere two

or three other girls-there as: well.

In one of the official photogrephs taken in 1913:
appears the: Countess Markievicz, Liam Mellows, Bulmer
Hobson, Eamon Martin, Qon Cblbert; Seamus McGowan,

Gerry and Paddy Holohan, the writer etc.

|
" Another photograph taken at the Annusl Ard Fheis
in 191} showed a large group including the Countess
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' Markieviez, P&&raig'é Riain (our General Secretary),

~ Eamon Martin and his.brotherFChristy, Seén.Heustoﬁ,
Barnéy Mellows, Paddy and Gerry Holohan, Percy Reynolds
and his brother Jack, Mr. Sutton, Joe Robinson, Peadar
Brown, Tommy McGrene, Tommy Crimmins, Thos. O'Donoghue,
Willie?christian, myself, Sg&n Burke, Willie éhristian,
D_an MacArt, .Ahdy Dunne, Ross Mahon, delegatées from
Limerick, Cork, Wexford, Bélfast, Glasgow. Liam
EEIIﬂws was absent owing to his being on Fianha and

Volmnteer erganising in the couhtry.

At this Ard Fheis Madame Markievicz made one
truly magnanimoﬁs;gesture - she offered help to any
member of the Fianna who might be in trouble or nee&
of any kind. She even offered the: hospitality of her
home, or financisl assistance should be availed of.-
Madamers gesture was very much appreciated by all.
Gnly.oﬁezpqskessing a big generous heart and a kind
nature: could pay us such wonderful attention and show
such grand generosity. As it was her home was evef
open te %“the bo&s“ - 8%her boys" as she so proudly
calle&'tﬁem. She: Ia&ished on-theﬁ much of the world's
goods, and. better then all, consideration, s kindly, ]
generous: interest in their affairs. She was known to
help the sick, to give financisl assistance to the needy,.
to render advice: and help to tﬁe‘gglented. Nothing was
too big or too small for her attention and care, She
loved *her boys* - boasted of it.  Her happlest moments
were:wﬁen she wés showering her solicitude on Qhe of our
sick members or encouraging Andy Dunﬁe, who had a sweet,
soft tenor voice, to take lessons-in sﬁnging. She even
wrote songs: for him . And was: she not happy in her
cottage at Balaily on oceasions when the Fianna shared
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her héspitality to camp therel Balally, beiéw the
Three Rock mountains, theeplaée?for Iaughter, gafety
and happy hours well spent. ' But one day during the:
summer of 1913 a sad tragedy oceurred there, in the
quarry a little distance above. A boy, ane of the
locals by neme Doyle:; swlmming thére got into difficulties
The: alarm for help was reised, Immediately we: went
running up ‘the mountain to the: spot. After frantic
strenuous effofts to save him, in which the Eiapna boys
- Joe: Smith, Harry Walpole, Eddie Murray and Tommy |
Crimmins so nobly participated, Tommy Crimmins after
laboﬁring for three hours succeede&:ig bringing Doyle's |
body to the surface. Crimmins was acclaimed the her&v
of the: day and Madame Markievicz presented him with a
testimonial for.hﬁs'good deed. Al the above boys
werefmembers of An Céad Sluaigh.

‘Nineteen thirteen saw the Fiasnna bristling with
‘big business. We were: getting sfrong numerically
and becoming better trained, Our‘week-end'camps were
being made: occasions for training purposes. We: even
carried out a system of'pasfing of guards night and day.
We:had,too, the usual Sundesy Church parade, the
inspection beforehand and the march: ta the nearest church.
@Qur own Bugle band or an odd Fianne FPipers' Band would |
help us on the weay. When caﬁping at Tickﬁoch'we
generally marched to Dundrum -~ sometimes to Sandyford -
for Mass. Madame,'though not of our religious
persuasion, not infrequently accompanied us when. she
was staying at Ticknock. Some of us young people often .
wondered at her doing so, Madame: was in our minds a |
truly strenge lady. Some éf us might think she was
forward -~ even her smoking in our presence often éhocked

some who themselves thought no lady should smoke, at
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Jeast not in publiec. Sometimes some of the boys were:

not even pleased at her-weaning our uniform_tunic’:She
- generally walked beside us and not in the ranks.

Yet withai.she:waé a trﬁly unigue, distinctive
peréonaﬁity, full of energy; talented, brimming'ovef
with enthusiasm for the Fianna idea.  Even DBulmer

Hobson walked beside s too, and he waé a man!
ChaE'teI" i »

The:iristhational.Vomunteers wefe inaugurated'
at a public meeting of Dubliim citizens in the Rotunda
Rink, Dublin, in November 19i3. The Fianna acted as
stewards that night. The:hall,‘spacidus as it was,
wﬁs_pmcked to capacity. The greatest enthusiasm was
recorded. An éttempt, however, by a section of Labour:
supporters to interfere with the meeting creeted much
excitement. They apparently took exception to one of
the speskers, Laureﬁce Kettle, because of his so-called
anti-Labour sentiments or tendencies. The din at
timgs‘was-terrific; which bewildered .and amazed not a
few of the many thousands present, It caused much
speculation as to the cause of this Sudden wanton
ocutburst. To those of us .Fianna and a group of men who
were acting as marshals of fhe huge throng, the disturbance
came: &s a great surprise. At first it was thought that
some anti-national element was seeking to break up the
meéting; One: could not expect oppeosition from any
other quarter. When, however, the word went round that
it was thg sLabour crowd® who were demonstreting,
and that;théﬁdemonstrati;n was directed against one or
~two individualls om the platfqrm, some little relief came
to the assembled throng, but not before the interrupters

had made their protests and departed. The: meeting
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continued to the end, the large concourse of people
acclaiming the formation of an Irish-Nhtional.Volnnmeer
Force. Thousands of men enrollsd thet night and
épecified drili halls arranged in various districts
wheie men were advised to take: up drilling. I joined
a Compsny thet drilled in the: Gaelic League Headquarters
25 Parnell Square but did not continue membership,

rather I remeined with Flanna.

| 411 shades of netional opinion were represented
at this meeting, Parliamentarians, anti-Parliamentarians,
Home Rulers, Republicans, United Irish Leagues,
Separatists, Gaelic'Leaguers and Sinn Féiners. The
rumpusacansed by the;group of Labour sﬁpporters did not
seem to have any appreciable effect on the gathering

in so. far as to interfere: with the purpose for which
the: meeting was convened. Nobody, of course, could
have fo_reéeen or anticipated that any opposition would
be forthcoming from Lébour. To say that this outburst
represenfed the:true:mind and opinions of the:
'Qverwhelming body of Trade Unionists would be stressing
the point very far indeed. The fact emerged, howevef,
that the Volunteer movement Secame from this moment

& realiity; that the men of Dublin, consisting of all
clasgses, of all.denominationé:and grades, had

enthusiastically acclaimed its birth.

| The Fianna, too, welcomed the institutlon of
the Irish National Volunteer Force and gave it every
agsistance from the beginningé playing a particularly
useful and energetic part in its training and growth.
Its help was invaluable at the time.  Many Fianna

bfficers and members became arill 1pstructors, first-aid -

and signalling instructers, some joined units of the



Velunteer Force. Thi§ was as 1t should be. .The
Volunteer Farces needed their help im these spheres.
True there: were: many men who linked up with the
Volunteers whor had service: in the British Afmy. Many
of them were: utilised as instructors. Some of them

even were created officers of units in the early stages.

The: Fianna had aliready reached a high standard
of efficlency and was progressing by leaps and bounds.
Tt wes able to seize: this apportunity of-giiing
pracﬁicaﬂ.heip to the Volunteers. Particularly was
thils so;In the Dublin area. At a later stage Fianna

Seamus Pounch and Seamus Kavanagh :
officers/trained units of the women's section, the
Cumann na mBan. Volnnteen*ﬂeadquaéterszgaid the
Fianna high praise and patronage. Many Volunteer
officers in turn showed appreciation, and in many
instances collaborated witn Fianna persqnneﬁ, The
Fianna during this time retained its own individual and
distinctive status; were at one with'the purpose, aim
and necessity of the Volunteers. It was: complimentary
to note that most of the: Volunteer Executive were
already friends of the Fianna and were alive to the
value and quality of the assistance that the Flanna
could rendeﬁ'in the:situaiion. But that depended on the
Volunteers being a truly nationalk force. This the
Fianna possessed from the: beginning. The.Volﬁnmeers
aimed to "defend the rights and Xiberties common to
all the: peaple of Treland®. We mey not have had any
sound reason for doubting_the sincerity of the large
mumber of men that flocked into the Volunteer movement
at the: time, But this we knew & they were: & mixture.
The political situation at the: time was responsible, we
knew, for some of them taking kindly to Volunteers.

r

Many people were: disgusted with the dilly-dally methods
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of the British Government in not putting the Home Rule
Bill into operation; séme joined the Volunteers out of
disgust of Parliamentary procedure; many by way of
protest. against the actions of the Qrangemen in forming
an Ulster Volunteer Force against H&me Rule; and quite
g few who availed of the existence of the Ulster
Volunteers to create a Nationalist Armed Force. Al
knew, however, that the only thing that counted at the
time: was to build up a real live Nationalist Volunteer

Force,

Already the Carsonites and the Ulster Volunteers
had put the established ban aside, even challenéed
ordinary British law and got away with it.  That
challenge, instead of being met by the application of the
full rigours of the: British lew, was connived at, nay
condoned. by high personages of the Crown. Not only
that, it received quite an aﬁount of approval and
biessing from political parties in England, and even
members of the British Cabinet and Ber, some of whom
were vociferous in their oppesition to Home Rule
.and: in praise of the establishment of "Carson's Volunteers
These Volunteers had already used the threat - “that
Ulster will fight and Ulster will be right®; and. the
solemn determination which gave rise %o the Orange
Government to resist Home Rule produced a situation
which put the British Government into a dilemna -
with only the thoice of granting Home Rule to Ireland,
as it was pledged.to‘do, against the wishes, the threats
and the guns of the: Orangemen, or else acquiescing
to these same wishes, threats and guns agaln of the
Orangemen, to turn somersault even against better
judgement, most solemn undertakings and off repeated

promises to refuse to put the Home Rule Bill into
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operation. It looked at the time that the: latter
course would be adopted by the British Government,
thanks to the Carsonites, who by their‘arilling and
possession of érms:bluffed the British Goﬁernment into

adopting this weak kneed policy.

It can be readily understood that the Irish
Volunteer-movement sprung up\af & most propitious time
and under extremely grave clrcumstances. A new factor
entered into what was then the:“Irish‘situation”.
Special. significance could be réadily given and"‘
recorded to the fact that for the first time in over a
ﬁundred years, Irish citizens,whether as Unlonists in
the ﬁorth or as Nationalists in the north, south, east
and west of Ireland, were learning the “soldierts trade",
drilling and arming in broad daylight without lét or )
hindrance: of the Britishzaﬁministration of Ireland.

The real novelty in the situation was that heretofore
only people who took the "Saxon Shilling®* could be
soldiefs or practise soldiering. Undouﬁtedly the
Orangeman, knowing his rights; and obliigations under the
British Constitution, had given a new headline to
Nationalist Ireland and, incidentally, placed the one .
Flag, one King and one Empire - the British Constitution
and British Government into & sorry mess., However, -
the s;tuation was tackled by the British Government,
certain repercussions were'bound to be felt, not only
in Ireland bu£ also wherever Irish people were
domiciled, The British Government would find it hard
to appease and placete the Irish "beyond the seas®,
mnainly the multitudinous‘groups;aﬁd those of Irish
extraction in the United States of America, not to
mention in the British Colonies, and, nearer home, in
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England, Scotland and Wales, who, feeling that Ireland
was: being cheated out of Irish sélf—government were
showing signs of active resentment. The 1idea of
volunteering had stirred the imagination of quite a
large section of Nationalist opinion; had opened up a
new vista and created a new element of danger to the
British Government, the full significance of which
could hardly be gauged, or even conéeived, at least on
the surface. A- new force was coming into the realm of
Irish politics! -Ih the presence of the two Volﬁnteer
forces - the Uister and the Irish National Volunteer
FOnces;-_whaﬁ could, what would the British Government doi
It had the power, And the: machinery of the law, to
suppress either or both of them. The strange
inexplicable thing was that the: law - British law -
did: not take such a course. The failure to suppress
the Ulster Volunteer Force, who were now a considerable
time in existence, breaking the law by drilling and
arming and showing “dragon's teeth®™, could be deemed to
be a fair indication of the: impotence and difficulties
of the forcesfof the British law and order. Even one
of the: most responsible spokesmen of the Ulster
Volunteer Force and of the Ulster Orangemen, and a
lawyer of great repute, Sir Edward Carson, K.C., had,
in referring to the course which his Ulster Volunteers
had taken, and were taking, openly and 1n the face of
British Constitutional law, declared, "there are
illegalities which are not crimes®, -

No one couldi guestion Si; Edw&rd'é great loyalty
to the British Crown. No one:couldlsaf that he: was
illegal, that he was a man who would willingly consent
to breaking British law, which was bread and butter to
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him; who even could question the loyalty of the many
notaﬁle Lords and d;gtinguished personages, Engiish

as well és:Irish, or the loyalty of myriadé of officers
of the: Crown, from Field-marshals to Subalterns, Privy
Councillors, King's: Counsellors, gblicitors, Naval
Officers, who weré giving personal active support,
patronage and training to.Sir'E&ward:Carson's men.,
Having failed ta;take:agtion against those éeople and
the movement they encouraged and sponsored, the British
Government showed supineness and wealmess. The
advent of the Irisﬁ Volunteers d¢id not improée metters:
or solve: the problems with which the British Government
was faced. But it did nothing, or next to nothing,

to curb the: actions of the Ulster Volunteers.

The reverse was the case in relations between
the British Government and the Irish Volunteers.,
Almost as:soon as the Irish Volﬁnﬁeers were launched
the British Government put on an Arms; Embargo
grocmaiping the impertation of arms into: Ireland.
This could have: only ene meaning - that the British
Government did not want Nationalist Ireland to be:
drilled and arme&; certainly not armed., It caused
‘Irishmen to realise that.the.British Government, while
ﬁermitting the existence, the.drilhing and armed displays
of the: Orangemen, did not conseﬁt to the formation of |
the Irish Volunteers. The fact that there were
“*thinking Irishmen® in ¥relend at the time was evidenced
Ey'theawritings gn&,writeis of *Irish Freedom". In its
issue of December 1913 the:writér under pheztitle
'Trqm 2 Hermitage® put forth the following graphic points:

», ... But modern Frishmen with eyes open have:

allowed themselves to be deprived of their manhood; -
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andi many of them have reached the terrible‘depth

of degradation in which a man will boast of his
manliness, for in sufferi;g ourselves to be disarmed, -
in acquiescing in a perpetual disarmement, in
neglectihg every chance of arming, in sneering (as

81l Nationalists do now) at those who have taken

arms:, we in effect abrogate our manhocd. Unahle

to exercise men's rights, wé do not deserve: men's
\privileges. Wé:are in a striet sense, not fit—for

freedom; and freedom we: shall never attain.

eese 8nd I know of no other way than the way of
the sword; history records no other, reason and
eXperience suggest no other, .... |
ve..I regard the armed Orangemen of the north-east
Ulister as potentially the most useful body of
citizens Irelend poSsSesSesS. In fact they are the
only citizens Ireland does possess at the moment;

the rest of us for the most part do not count...."

w,... I do not content myself with saying in
general terms that the Irish should arm. I say
to each one of you who read this that it is your

duty to arm.

eess If you cannot arm otherwise than by
joining Carsont*s Volunteers, join Carson's Volunteers.
But you can, for instance, start Volunteers of your

own'™,

By way of resum&, *Irish Freedom", which had during the

past few years been preaching for a more: virile, & more

menly policy than passing pilous resolutions, and talking

politics and:clap-trap, was in the forefront of the new

Volunteer movement. Even the writer of the above
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anticipated the formatlon of that movement. In June

1913 he wrote in the same paper:

®This generation of Irishmen will be called upon in
%he:future.to;make a very passionate assertion of
nationality. The: form in which that assertion shall
be: made: must depend on many things, more: especially
upon the passage or non—péssage of the Home Rule Bill.
In the meantime there is:neéd to be vigilant.

ees..85 long as Ireland is unfree the only honourable:
attitude for Irishmen and Irishwomen is an attitude

of revolt. Tt is base for us to be quiescent",

and in the next month*s (July 1913) issue he: repeats

the point of "asserting éur Nationality* and then goes

-

- on:
", ...the assertion must be made Iin other ways;
I believe: that if we who hold the full national

faith have: but the courage.to step forward we shall

succeed more easily then most people suppose in
gaining the peoplet*s adhesion to our ideals and our
methods - lesser ideals having proved unattainable:

and wiser methods more foolish".

Of the Orangemen, the writer of "From a Hermitage" in

November 1913 (#Irish Freedom") declared: -

~ - -

'“Pefsonally I thiﬁk the Orangeman with a rifle a
much less ridiculous figure than the Nationaiist
without a rifle; and the Orangeman who can fire a
gun will certainly count for more in the end than
the Nationalist who can do nothing cleverly than
make a pun. The superceded Italisn rifles which
the Orangemen have imported may ﬁot be very

dangerous weapons, but at least they are more
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dangerous;weapons, but at least they are more

dangerous than epigrams..."

15ir Edward Carson is a lawyer with a price®, .

I -

"The rifles are bbund to be useful some day. At
%he worst they may hasten Sir Edward Carson's final
exit frqm Ulster; -at the best they may craék
outside Dublin Castle. The.Editor of "Sinn Féin"
wrote the other day that when the @ra:ngémen fire
upon the King of England's troeops it will became
the: duty of every Nationelist of Ireland to Join
them; there is a deal of widdom in the thought as
well as a deal of humour, or negotiations might be
opened with the Orangemen on these lines; You are
erecting a Provisional Government of Ulster - make
it a Provisionsl Government of Ireland and we will
recognise and obey it....

"t is unquestionable:that Sir Edwardt*s Provisional
ébvernment would govern Ireland betteé than she has
been governed by the: English Cabinet; at any rate
it could not govern her worse. Any six Irishmen
would be a better government of Irelénd than the
‘English Cabinet has been....

_ « oo« "The: case might be put thus. 'Hiﬁherto
Englan&.ﬁas:governed‘jrelgnd through the Orange Lodges;
she now proposes to govern Ireland through the ALO%H;

‘$0u object; 80 do we, . Why not unite and get rid
of the English? They are the real difficulty;

their presence have the: real incongruity".

. In"Irish Freedom® of Jenuary 191); the same writer has

this to say:

Tt has penetrated to thissquiet place that some
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of the: young men of Ireland have banded themselves
together'under the,nbble'name of Irish Velunteers
with;thé intent to arm ih their country's service.
I am inclined to- doubt the rumour. It—h&s;an air
of inherent improbability. I could have believed
such a report of any generation of young Irishmen
of which ¥ have read; but of the generation of
young Erishmen that T have: known I hesitate to
belleve: it.....

The improbability 1s increased when I come to
examiﬁe:the detalls of the report. Thus: a

provisional committee including University professors,

schoolmasters, solicitors, barristers, Journalists,
aldermen, public: servants, commercial. men and.

gentlemen of leisure, is spoken of....

ess.Consider the dislocating effect of such a
movement. - In the first place it would make Homel
Rule: now about to be abandoned in deference to armed
Ulster, almost & certainty; .in & second place,
should Home Rule: miscarry it would give us a policy

~to fall back VPON. ...

In

February the same writerfﬁrote.thus:

“,..Ii_would.appear-that the: impossible has happened..-
and that the young men of Ireland are: learning again
the nobﬁe‘trade:of arms,., They had almost forgoiteﬁ
that it was a noble trade..... The fate of the Irish
movement in our time;will.very likely be determined
largely by tﬁe:way in which the Volunteer movement

developsS:iee..™
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An article.by Professor Eoin MacNeill in an Claidheamh
Solduis, the:offiéial:organ of the: Gaelic League, under
the caption ®*The North Began®" made a piea-for the.
formation ofNIrish Volunteer;& Padraic Pearse in &

speech at New York in March I91ll put the case thus:

“Tﬁey had given the Irish faction, which is used as
é cats~paw for oneeof the: English parties, two years to
org&nise and. arm against that Home Rule Bill which

. they profesé themselves so anxious to pass; to the
Neticnalists of Ireland they did not give two weeks",

and then going on to preise the spirit of the Irish
Volunteers he sald: -

8] think I can speak for the young men of the
Vélunteers. So far, they have nﬁeprogramme»beyond
learning the trade of arms; & trade which no man of
Ireland could leern unless he took the English
shilling. It is a good programme; and we may well
commit the future of Ireland to the keeping of the
Velunteers., T think I cen speak for a younger
generation still; for some of the young men that are
entering the National University, for my own pupils
of St. Enda's College, for the boys of Fianna
fireann. éo the: grey-haired men whom I see Qn.this
ﬁmatform, to John Devoy and Richard Burke: I bring then
this massage'from iréland: that their seed-sowing
of forty years ago has not been without ifs:h&rvest”
that. there are young men.and little boys in Ireland
to-day who remember what they- taught and who, with
God*s blessing will one day take - or make - an
oppértunity of putting their teaching into practice".
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Before: the Irish Volunteer Movement wWas initiated
the:promnmefs of’ ®*Irish Freedom® had asdvocated the
formation of ?EreédbmaClﬁbs“ th;oughout Irelahd.
Undér-the;gagiion 'ThezComiﬁg Revolution® in its issue
of’ November 1915 aﬁpeared.the’follcwing:“

*There will be in the next few years a multitudinous

Qctivity of Freedom Clubs, Young Republican Parties,

Labour Organisations, Socialist Groupé, and what not;
Bewimdering enterprises undertaken by sane persons

and - insane: persons, by good men and bad men, many of

them. seemingly contradictory, some mutuall} destructive,

yet all tending towards a common objective
and. that objective: the Irish Revolution!

<+« .0 have allowed éurselves to be disarmed;
and, now that we have the chance of re-arming,
we are not seiziﬁg it. Professor Eoin MacNeill
pointed out last week that. we have at this moment an
opportunity of rectifying the capital. error we made
when we allowed ourselves to be disarmed; and such
opportunities;, he reminds us, do not come: back to

nations.

yeessl &m glad then that the North has bggun
(quoting Eoin MacNeill's caption) T am glad that the
' Orangemen have armed, for 1t is & geodly thing to see
arms: in Irish hands. I should. Iike to see the A.0.H.
armed, I should like to see the Transport Workers
armed., iishould like to see any and every body of’
Irish citizens armed. We: must accustom ourselves to
the thought of arms, to the sight of arms, to the use
of arms....
There are many things:moreehorriblé then bloodshed;

and slavery is one of them®.

-



tr

o

L 13

L9.

One could not be other than impressed by the tone and

~ temper of ®Irish Freedom" since its inception and.

especiallyhfhe few month;'preceding the riserof the Irish

- Volunteers. It was:playingua particularly important

part in advocating the use of arms and the establishment
of a physical force policy among Irish Nationalists.
When the “impossible® happened, and Irish citizens
enrolied in the ranké of the Irish Vélnnteers, that paper
threw the full weight of its power and gifts in support

of that movement and behind the men"in: the gap of danger®,

Chapter 6.

The: Fianna stands in the battle-gap.

In the Februery 191k issue of "Irish Freedom"
there appeared an article: "To the boys-of Ireland® which

ran:

oWe of the Fienna fireann at the beginning of this year,
é year ﬁhich is likely to be momentous>inz£he history
of our country, address ourselves to the boys: of
Ireland and invite them to band themselves with us

in a2 knightly service. We: believe that the highest
thing anyone can do is ta serve well and truly, and

we: propose tarserve:lreland'ﬁiﬁhmall our fealty and.
with all. our Strehgth. Two occaslons are spoken of

in ancient Irish story upon which Irish boys marched

lto the reseue:éf their countr& when it was sore beset -
once when Cuchulainn and the troops of Ulster held

the frontier until therIStér herces rose, and again
when the boys of Ireland kept the foreign invader

in check on the shores;of Ventry untik Fionn had
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rallied the.?ianna;- it may be that a similar tale may
be told of u;, and that when men come to: write the
history of the freelng of Ireland they shall have to
‘record that the boys of Na Fianna Bireann stood in the:
battle~gap until the Volunteers arﬁed.

We: believe, as every Irish boy whose heart has
not been corrupted by foreign inflnence must believe,
that our country ought to: be free. We: do not see:
why Ireland should allow England te govern her,
either through Englishmen, as at present, or through.
Irishmen under- the appearance of self-government.

We believe that England. has ne business in this
country.,at &ll - that Ireland, from ﬁhezcentré to the
zenith, belongs to the: Irish. " Our forefathers
believed this and fought for it; Hugh 0*Donnell

and Hugh 0'Neill and Rory O'Maore and eweﬁ Roe: O'Neill;
Tone: and}Eﬁmet and Davis ané Mitchel. What waé true
in their time is still true. Nothing that has |
happeped or that can ever happen can alter the truth
of it. Ireland belongs to the: Irish. We: believe,
then, that it is the duty of Irishmen to struggle -
always§ pever giving in or growing weary, until they

have won: back their country &gain.'

The: object of Na Fianna Eireann is to train the
boys of Ireland to:figﬁt Irelénd*s battle when they
are men., In the: past thé:Irish; heraically though
they havé-struggled, have always lost, for want of
discipline, for want of military knowledge, for want
of plans, for want of leaders. The brave Irish who
rose In '98 in 'hB and. '67 went down because they
were not soldiers' we.hope to train Irish boys from

their earliest years to be soldiers, not only to know
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the: trade of a soldier - dfilling. marching, camping,
signalling, scouting and (when they are old enough)

_shdoting - but alsc, what 1s far more important to

understand and prize milftary disecipline and to have

am tary spirit. Ceﬁtﬁries'of oppression and of

" unsuccessful effort have almost: extingmished the

military spirit of Ireland; if that were once: gone -
if Ireland were to become alland_of cohtented slaves -
it would be very'hard” perhaps impossible, ever to
arouse her again. We believe that na Fianna Eireann
have: kept the military spirit allve in ireiand‘during
the past four years, and that if the Fianna had not
been founded in 1909, the: Volunteers of 1913 would

never- have: arisen. In a sense, then, the: Fianna

" have been the: pioneers of the Volunteers; and it is:

frémsthe ranks: of the Fianna that. the Volunteers
must be recrulted. Tﬁis'is a special reason why
we: should be: active during 191}, The Fianna will
constitute what the old' Irish called the Macradh, or
boy troop of the Volunteers, and will correspond to
what is called in France an fcole Polytechnique, or
Militarﬁ School. As the maﬂ who:was_to lead the

.armies of France to such glorious victories came forth

from the military school of Briemna, so may the men
who: shalll lead the Irish Volunteers to victory come

forth from Na Fianna Bireann.

Qur programme includeé=every element‘of military
training. We are not mefez"Bby Scouts®, although
we: teach and practise the-aré offscputiﬁg, physical
dulturea infantry drill, marching, the: routine of
camp: life, semaphore and morse signalling, scquting in
all 1its branéheé@ élémentary tactics, ambulance and

first ald, swimming, hurling and football, are all
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included in our scheme of training; and opportunity

is given to the elder boys for bayonet and rifle
practice. This does not exhaust our programme, for

we bellieve that mentai.cuiture should go hand in

hand with physical culture; and we provide instruction
in Irish history, lecturgs on historical and literary
subjects, and musical and social entertainments as

opportunities permit.

Finally we believe with Thomas Davis "that
righteous men™ must "make our laﬁd a.n&tioﬁ once again®.
Hence wéeendeévour t; train our boys to be: pure, q
truthful, honest, sobep, kindly, clean in heart as

well as in body; generous in their service-towtheir

_ parents and companions: now, as they have them generous:

in their service to their country hereafter. We hear
a very noble name and inherit very noble traditions,
for we are called after the Fianna of Fionp, that
heroic companionship, which éccording ﬁo legend,
flourished in Ireland in the sécond and third

centuries of the christian ersa.

“We., thexFianna, never told a lie

) Falsehoéd was;neverfimputed to ust,
said Oiéin to St. Patrick; and again whén Patrick asked
Caoilte HacRonain how it happened that the: Fianna won
all their battles, Caoilte replied:

m»Strength that was in our hands, truth that was on
" our 1lips, and 'purity that was in our hearts".
Is it too much to: hope that after so many centuriés
the 0ld ideals are still quick in the hearts of Irish
youth, and that this year we shall get many hundred

Trish boys to come forward and help us to build up &
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brotherhoaod of young Irishmen strong in Iimb, true and
pure: in tongue and heart, chivalrous, eultured in a
really Irish sense, asnd ready to spend themselves in

the service of their country?

Sinne

Na Fianna fireann.

‘This address, we learned afterwards, was penned by

Padraic Pearse:. The response: to this appeal was truly
heartening. There was a large influx of new members %o
the: Fianna, our own sluaigh was literally swamped, so
much. so that weeha& to-formaspecial_groups:for recruits,
Besides, we,of the Fianna, were keeping pace with the
progress and trainiﬁg of the Volunteers, which force in
the short space of & few months was showing signs of
advancement in numbers and efficiency, and was spreading
rapidly throughout the country. In this latter

connection & few of our Senior Officers - Bulmer Hobson,
Padraic 0'Riain -

' Bamon Martin, Con Colbert, Liam Mellows(’were working on

the Provisional. Committee of the Volunteers; many other:
officers of the Fianna were in: command of Volunteer
Companies, some 6f the older boys were helping the
Volunteers im various ways thus giving proof of the
pioneer spirit and their desire: te: assist in the task
of'cre&iing a Vplnnxeer-army pledged to the service of
Treland. -

For four years the: Fianna stood in the "battle-gap
awaiting the coming of the Volunteers, thus paving the way
in true pioneer spirit for the birth of the new army of

. Ireland. During that short spam many a Fianna boy had

reached manhood, and this, and the:t;aining which the

Fianne gave: them, was to be of incalculable and invaluable



5h.

assistance in the part they were to play; not only in
their own fianna:movement, but in the Volunteer force
as:weii. hThe founders and promoters of the Fianna had
planned.weil; were reaping the:hgfvest of fheir seed ~sowiis
Circumstances invthe early months: of 191l were: favourable.
to them; were:alsonfavéurable to the: Volunteers.
ThepEianna had reached the point of being not'a mere bhoy

scouts organisation but a progressive semi-military body;

‘having gone through several evolutionary stages to attain

that poéitién. Many of the boys and young men weie, in
consequence, fitted to take: & very active part in
forwarding the Interests of the Volunteers, It was
inevitable then that these two martial forces‘should be-
set on the high-road to Destiny; whatever that destiny
was: to be no person could foresee, But one thing was
aésured - the young men were volunteering; and this
voiunteering and the Volunteer spirit were the only

things that mattered.

It msy, pefhaps, be necessary to pause in the
garratioﬁ of‘the historical events of the period in order
to refer to. the: founders, promoters and highlights of
the Fisnna. First of importance, the neme of '
GOunﬁes§1dBema£kievicz stands: out pre-eminently among
the group of people who saw.the necessity for the

formation of this exclusive national boys organisation.

‘BMadahe“'to us boys of fhe Fianna exemplified all thaf

%as goo& and noble in Irish womankind. We considered
her to be a fine lady. Every succeeding year had
helped us: to look upon her with greater kindliness,
respect and esteem, which she in turn reciprocated to the

full, She: was known and respected in our'movement, and

in various other national and social organisations, as

a lady of great merit and distinction, one who had made
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many friends and acguaintances by sheer hard work and
good example. No cause was too big or two small for
her. She had many sympathies, for many causes and for
numerous: people., In every movement in which she was
agssoclilated she gave'of her best; nothing but the best
would or could please her. Perhaps the most notable
exhibition of true lady-like greatness and charity was;
to be found-in the service she rendered to the poor

and needy during the big Industrial Strike of 1913 when
'she conducted a foodikitchen in. Liberty Hall for the:
victims: of that holocaust. Hﬁris was & character that
could rise: to great heights in tﬁe social scale and yet
be humble in the service of people who were down and out.
It did not teke: any effort on her part to be this ~ to
éerve fellow-beingse She was not the type of person
who could sit snug and self-satisfied aﬁid the welter
of sadneéS3 bunger- and suffering which came in the trail
of that tremendous conflict. She had to be up and
doing to lend a hand in any work which she considered it
her duty to attend to. It didn't need any condescension
on her part to perform such work; as she had not to come
down from any high pedestal to reach the lower stirata
wvhom she willingly succoured and assisted since many
years: before she had cast aside: all semblance of
aristocracy. In her desire to hélp ordinary folk she
was showing ﬁﬁtural and human sympathy. She strove to
do good anywhere, everywhere, and always, She was as
happy with the: poor, working with and serving, women and
children at Liberty Hall as in the company of the elite.
The poor peoﬁie profusely thanked "The Countess" for

everything she did.

The: boys of the Fianna had got to know

“Madame"™ real well during the past few years. She was

- -
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lovable, of & quiet, gentle disposition, effusive and |
excitable: at timeé, one who was versatile in ﬁemperament
and in talents -‘paet, artisx, actress, orstor, lecturer,
writer ete. I remember seeing her working on the
designing and painting of‘the'Eianﬂa flag (of Irish
poplin, St. Patrick's blue, upén which was: palnted in
gold and sunburst,. surmounted in bold gilt letterings,
Na Fianna Eireann). I was convalescent in her home,

_ whither Ma&ame had brought me, sdmetime in IQl&. She
also executed works: in water colour, pastel drawing and
0il paintings. She wrote much poeetry, one of her special
compositions being "The Battle~Eymn" written for Andy
Punne, of the Fianné to sing. She was an actress of
high merit in fhe Abbey Theatre and at dramatic
entertainments in Liberty Hall and on several concert
hells and essemblies. She shone out brilliantly in
rendering recitations, some of them her own compositions.
In her home, Surrey House, Leinster Rbad; Rathmines,
were: to be: seen m&rvellous\ﬁorks of art - pictures,
sculptures, ornaments, books, and a well stacked,
magnificent library, a speci&l nook ﬁhere one could sit
in comfort to indulge in the luxury of a qulet read or
study. The rooms: of her home were simply 1ittered with
treasures; one wondered. at her carelessnes in leaving
them so. loosely around. Madame: had, however, implicit

trast in all the people who frequented her house.

Especially she trusted ﬁher'Fianna boys'",
many of Whom were regular and aimost“nightly v;éitors
there., ridoubt-if anything was ever disturbed or
molested, though many of these: boys were simple, ‘poor
folk, some might even be‘termedlwild, Then she had

guite: & large: clientéle of people of various walks of
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life and atteainments. During the time: I was there

she shared her hospitalify with a large nufiber of
celebrities;, some of them in ;he:Citi;éns* League, the
Women'"s Suffragette Movement, Sinn Féin, the iabaur
MOveméntm so wide were-her-attachmeﬁts and beiiefsm
High tea was generally served in the garden at the rear
of the: house - she entertained us quite royally. of
Madame it could be said that she: couldn't do anything by
halves. She liavished care: and attentién on everyone
~within her orbit. I had personal. experience of this
particular trait in her character, for having learned
that Iiwﬁssill she visited me in my humble home and
offered her home for the period..of my convalescence..
She would not leave: until my mother and I promised T
would come. I failed om the first occaédon, but no
excusé would satisfy her and eventually I had to yield.
Thus: I spent a good week or fortnigh£ enjoying a lovely:
home. and a lavish board. Bverything thet I wanted,

and moré than I wanted, was there for the ﬁsking.

Truly Madame was & superb benefactresé to me and to

others whom I had learned had been befriended by her.

Madame *s house, Surrey House, was the rendezvous
o the &lite and of the simplest folk, One could
safely say that it was the busiest house in’that
select neighbourhood; visitors and guests always: cbming
and going. It was: hardly ever free of them. |
Seldom:a.night'passed without its quota of Fianna boys
showing up: for & sing-song or other form of rgvelry.
It was mostly frequented by members of an G&ad Sluaigh of
the Fianna, her own foundation branch. It was said
that-the house; and those who frequented it, were

looked upon with deep disgust and condemnation by the

iphabitafits of that most law-abiding and rgspectable
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locaﬂiﬁy, and if rumour was. right they were of a brood
more respectable than national.a class, in the main,
whd were unconcerned with, and even antagonistié to
such "silly thrash" end "nonsensical tripe"as National
Indepéndence or Social Réform. So the exismence of
Such a. noisy place as Surrey House, with its noisy
callers: end its equally noilsy musicians and songsters,,

disturbed the peace: and quietude of Rawthmlnes. By the

same token, songs were written and sung in honour of
the same Rawthmines, immortalising it as a district

of BritonéaAéhdﬁééﬁs and Castle-hacks. Surrey House
was an intrusion and a chéllenge to the dignity and
respectability and “loyalty" of Leinster Road. But
Madame, the care-free, fond of fun and loving Madame,
who  years before had thrown to the winds the shackles,
trammels and trimmings of a high sociali order had of
her own free will and tuition come to earth to share.
the lot of ﬁhose:people:of no property, o little
property, and conceived it her duty by voice, pen and,
if need bé, by other stronger means to further any good
cause, whether for the: freedom of her country, the
emancipation of her sex and the betterment of the lot of
‘the: workers and of the poor. She had no use for the,
toadyism and anglisation of the Royal Irish, whose
.stock in trade was imitating and mimicking the British
and. showing themselves to be not Irish but more English

than the .-English themselves,

t

The workabuntess Markievicz liked most was
‘centred and had its being in the Flanna., She was 1ts
figure-head, and, as one, perﬁaps'the big brains of the
movement., Were she. a boy or;ﬁ young man, she should

have ranked high, possibly have been accorded the: status
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of a Boden Powell, tha. head of the English scouts, or,
by way of cbmparison, have been the modern prototype of
Fionn of the Fianna, or as a James Stephens; of the
ﬁenian organisation - a leader of boys or a conspirator
among men. thwithstanding.theaIimitation due: to her
sex, she fitfed into the sghére wonderfully well,
because as a promoter and figure-head she guided the
destiny of the Fiannz, inspiring when she couldn't lead,
setting an exampie if she could not command. Médamem
however, could not be a mere looker-on. She had. to
show: her true colours and this she did right nobly,
fearlessly,, consistentix'- thus giving practical
unmistakable: emphasis to her belfef in the things: which
she aspired tc and upheld., . She tried to keep near to
the things she espoused, rendering supporﬁ and.ﬁffering
encouragement at every and on &lI.occasdons; One thing
the Countess had in abundance - namely moral courage.
She would’ throw herself wholeheartediy into any goodi
cause, whatever or however the hazards or difficulties;
she: had. no concern for danger. She expressed her

mind openly and freely in giving expression to her
principles and tenets sodear to her, and however
unconventional or unpopullar they might seem to be 6r be:
taken by other: peopile. Yet 5he had no hatred - no hatred
but ane: and that the hatred of a patriot for the
oppressor of her country; I doubt if she had any
personal enemies. She Xived her part ﬁell, she: lived
her 1ife well, in these four years. She found all the
happiness she wanted, the happiness.to;serveeIreland,
which she wished to advance: and put on the:high'road to
freedom, and throwing herself wholeheartedly into: that
fight it ﬁas as it were a secondinaﬁure to do nothing

less than her best.
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Her talent and. her intellectual gifts were ever

Qt the service of "the cause', a literary articlegfpr
this or that jOurnél; ﬁ soné for this or that concert,
possibly a sketeh for some; preparation of a concert
programme:; scenery for a‘blay;; providing a speech or
giving a lecture. She was fortunate in her»friendé,
in her collaborators, her fellow conspirators and in
the'moveﬁénts with which she: was connected. She
showered affection on everyone in the national effort.
How she iavished kindness and caresses on her dog
Poppit - “my dear Poppit" as she endearingly called him.
He wasaevérywhere with his:exceedingly thoughtful and
respectful mistress, ever at her side. How often were
we: made aware of Madame's approach at sight of Poppit. .
He was part of the Fi&nﬁa too- even though some Hayed

rude tricks on him at times.

Another prominent personage in thescounéils of

Na: Fianna Bireann was, aéfalready mentioned, Bulmer
Hobson. 3ulmer was a journalist, at least I formed
that opinion by reason of the information gleaned that
he was the Dublin correspondent of the "Gaelic  American®,
an Iiish American publication. This: paper was the ﬁ
advocate of Fenianism or Clan na Gael organisation of
America, It expreésed,national, republican and '
separatist views, It is worthy of note that "The

Gaelic American® circulated in Ireland during that
period. and was ﬁlaying a part in the events of which 1
write. Those: of us who from time to time secured
.copies of this:paper could not fail -to notice: the
column contributed by Hobson, and to deduce that he was

very mach in the: forefront of political affairs.
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Here was a man who personally appealed to me in
a very special way, not so much beceuse he: was one of the
leading lights of the: Fianna or in the hational
limelight, or even because he performed any great deeds,
or outstanding in talent, wisdom or fame, but chiefly
on account of his easy going gentle manner, his:pléasant
and agreeable disposition. He was years ahead of us in
age, and miles beyond our reach in intellectual and,
possibly, other attainments; I could be pardoned at
the time for picturing him as & Wolfe Tone or Robert
Emmet - why I formed such opinions: I could not explain.
In my boyish im&ginatién, the fact that he was eldest
of the young men who, with Madame, were guiding the
affairs of the Fianna sufficed to impress me that he
was more than an enthusiast - he was the very
;ncarnation of the spirit of the movement. But Hobson
was less demoﬁsmrative:in a public sense than Madame,
yet he seemed to get on well with the boys and was all

in all with the senior members of the Fianna.

Another notable character was Con Colbert,
that small stocky, muscular young man. He was: the
very personification of the Gael; spoke ﬁhé language of
the Gael with notable frequency;‘ everything about him
was; Irish. He always dressed in kilts on parade or
assemblies. Here was a bold, serious, determined type.
So my first impressions! In course of time, however,
I had reason to form thé opinion that notwithstanding a
seemingly hard exterior or appearance,-he was of a gentle
kind and considerate: nature, He' carried himself with
a proud, confident and military bearing, and took his
wWork very sefiously. Zealous and enthusiastic in

our csuse, he expected all similarly engaged to be
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likewise. He was reputed.to be one of our best
officers, had great command of himself and was always
worthy of being obeyed. Con was not the type that
could be satisfied by doing things by halves or any old
Way. He: sought perfection in every part of his work
on behalf of the Fianna, So sincere was he on the
question.of thefnétiverlanguage that he used issue
commands in Irish. The first time I heard these was in
Camden St., Hall when Con was drilling some of his boys.

Liam Mellows was another outstanding figure.
Not only that, hee was the most likeable and best
beloved of the whole group of young menlthat guided
the fortunes.of the Fianna, He, too, was typically
. Irisﬁh & hundred per cent every time, and a keen
student‘and.expohent of the language revival. Liam
'possessed,the=gentﬁest, kindliest and gayest disﬁosition.
yet. He was at home in the: company of the boys - seemed
to be especially endowed by nature to attract and to
.charm boys to his side. One could never picture Liam
‘belng sad or morose - he never seemed to show: either of
those characteristics « rather the: opposite, for he
liked quiet, simple fun and merriment; even helped in
entertaining us on many cccasions to a good Irish
ballad or a rousing marching song. His singing of
"Boolavogue" or "The Bog doﬁn in the Valley"® were always
éélightful." He-prided himself on his'playing of the
violin,. and many a c€ilidhe and entertainment owed some
measure of success to his rendering 6f selectiops of
Irish masic. He generally wore kilts, which suited him
to perfection. Though iﬁ his teens, he had an almost
girl-liike personality and even quiet manner, an open' '

countenance set off by a high forehead and & thick
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almost goldeh sheaf of hair. By occupation & clerk in
a commercial office, he would at once sirike one as
being fitted more for Holy Orders. One of the most
notable features of Liam was that he tock Fianne work
very seriously, so séripusl&, indeed, that he undertook
about this time, 1913 and 191k, to resign hiézordinary
employment in order to go about the:country.org&nising
Fianns branches, and it was said thet he did this for
the merest pittance. He: leq organised corps of

Volunteers: in various=par£s:of the country.

On route marches Liam was ever in the forefront
to entertain us to a “ba£=of & song®", and many a good

stfetch of road was shortened as a result.

Then there was Eamonn Martin, who appeared to be
cast.in the same mould as Liam Mellows - a.quiet, easy-
going, simple type. Eamoﬁ was of strong muscular
and:medium build, fair haired, & Celt to the fingér-tips.
He: too dressed in kilts;, which were always: becoming to
him, and spoke Irish aﬁd, as we perceived, a good
d&ncér. A tailorlby trade, he was deeply sincere -
and enthusiastic, a vefy likeable person among the boys

¥

as he could make and hold friends.

Padraic 6%Hiain, our General Secretary, was a
particularly caﬁable officer, practical and intelligent,
‘one who: had a great aptitude: for work and could get
things done well and expediﬁiously. He was sometimes
'easy to provoke,when he would bawl and rave and shout
his head off, much to the merriment of those who knew
that his bark was worse than his bite. Some even.
would call him sévere .and a bit too hard, as his manner

at times; gave: the: impression that he was such. Yet
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he: was: neither rough .nor vindictive, but rether exacting
and commanding from the point of view of duty and
disciplinet At cliose quarter he was as nice a type

of person as one could hope to find and be associated
with in a goo&.cauée. Neotwithstanding his quick

and ati times caustic tongue, he was of a kindly; pleasant
and: gay disposition. He, too, dressed in kilts and
was proficient in the native tongue. One could not
fail.terbe_impressed by his smart. alert appearance,.

for he: was always: spic and span in dress with true
soldierly smartness whiqh-set him off as a distinctive
personality. Padraic (Pawrie to us, his associates)
discarded the kilt for the new double-breasted tunic
which at this time was: being mofe universally adopted?

Early in lgmh;;herezcame to our sluaigh of Na
Fiapna Bireann a young men named Sefn Machodha (Sefn
HEustonj. It was a very pleasing and propitious
selection. Soon we were training under him in Dun
Emer Guild in Hardwicke Street, now our drill centre.
From: that moment its activity increased immeasurably.
From the first Sefn captivated the hearts and won the
affection of us all, which was not surprising when one:
considers that he was: endowed With & pleasant, easy
and simple nature, a bright and lovable disposition
which, coupled with his natursl understanding of boys,
made such ready appeal to us. He soon became our ideal
Capﬁain. At first, however, when it was hinted that
we were: to get an officer from Limerick, many of us
thought that the newcomer was: to be néne other than a

sliow easy-going (raw) fellow from the country. To our
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joy, howmever, we learned later that. Sefn Heuston was
Dublin borm, and if he had Limerick associstions it was
due to his: being employed therea Actually he: was a
clerk in the Great Southe:n‘Railwaz'and had spent a
mamber of years in the city of fhe “Broken Treaty" in
that capacitx;. So Sefn came, as Lé were, among ﬂis

OWIl.

From £he beginning of his work with us Sefn
gaverprdmise:of being a-worthy successor to our former
Captain, Mick Lonergan, from whom we had learned quite.
an amount of drill ete. Se&n, however, cﬁuld not be
a second best, Hence he sought and attained perfection
in everything that he put his hands to or gave his mind.
to. He: was systematic, Iucid and exact in every
sphere of military training - sharing no effort, and
least of all, no time in drilling and instructing us
in the arts of the sold;er"s trade. His knowledge of
the various;military subje;ts surprised us not & little. ’
Where and how ﬁe acquired this were questions which
many of us asked. It took time, however, to find out
that he was a keen student of military training craft
and technique extending over a number of years,
especially during his stay in Limerick where he was
associated with tﬁe Flanna Combany, and he possessed many
books, manuals etc, on various military matters.

In coursé of time we benefited, our Sluaigh and the
Fianna in general, by that expert knowledge in many
ﬁays, and not the least by Sefin conducting officers and
N.C.0. classes and specialised training of which he

showed himself to be a keen and enthusiastic advocate.

It was noteworthy also, that Se&n Heuston becsame

1
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Capt. of "D" Coy lst Battalion Dublin Brigade Irish
Volunteers.. This Coy met in the Columeille Hall,

5 Blackhall Street, and the notable thing about it was
that this Company was regarded as Headquarters Company
becauée of the great part it played in that connect1on.
It did not, however;lose: 1ts identity with the lst
Battalion. JTh this way Se&n Heuston, our Fianna Capt.,
had a douﬁle role to pilay in forwarding the Interests bf

both forces.

To come back to the: activities of our Sluaigh
of which Sefn waszcapfainl # He was not long in our
midst when we came into péssession of a néw, our first, -
trek-cart, and it was said that Sefn planned and designed
it. It: was an important addition to our stores,
our commisarlat;- which comprised cemping gear, first-
aid, signalling and other accessories. This trek-
cart would overcome much of the difficulties we
usually had to contend with in transporting these
stores when reguired from time to time. The fact that
it was simply constructed, light and easy to
manipulate, made it all the more acceptable to us.
0f its construction, I might mention that the trek-cart
was a two wheeled vehicle, fitted with a T shaped centre
shaft, the body itself being about L feet by 2% feet
and the length of the shaft about % or L feet. The:
body Was:rodfed by a brown waterproof hood fixed at the
sides, back and’ front by patent attachment easily

“removable, There were two ropes, also detachable, a

loop: on each end. These loops were arranged so as

to facilitate their being passed over the head and on
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to one, shoulder and then across the body and uhderneath
armpit of opposite shoulder of the person using it.
These ropes, one for each side, could be affixed to the
¢cart wheel, and were capable of being used for pulling
the cart forward or in reverse pesition to hold it back
as when traveldling down hill. The cart was of the
collapsible type, could be: assembled and dismantled ;
in a few minutes by means of using nuts and bolts
and slotted wooden panels easily adjustable and without
the: use of tools. Sefin took a particular pride in
this: handiwork, and in the:training’of the "crews® to
man it. This meant specialised drill, and-a different
form of words of command for the dfill. It was the
only one of its kind in the Fianna - perhaps in Ireland

and this, and the fact that it was manufactured in

Dublin by Irish workmanship added immensely to its
importance. We, too, in Sefin’s Coy of Fianna had
every reason to be proud of it: and it was to be
expected that we would vie with one another to become
members of the "crew" to man it on outings, processions,
marches and camﬁing éxpeditionsa Of the crew
required. for the purpose, it may be: necessary to
mention that two boys were placed on each rope, and
twor on the shaft, which formed the front portion of the
cart,-six boys as a,“creﬁm._ In this wise the cart was
pplled, not “shoved“; 'Rélays:of six were always:
avallable to‘relievé,the pulling party as required.

Came: 26th July 191);, what came to be known as: the
"Day of the Howth Gun—running“ We had been mobilised
Hardwicke Street
for the early morning at Dun Emer Guild/ - a picked body
of senior Fianna boys drawn from different Gompanies of

the Fianna, in full uniform and carrying rations for a
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dayb outing. 'Qf course, we had reason to wonder at the

- nature of this - we couldn®t even guess where we were

going. - G@Gnly a: days outiné! Our trek-cart was in
commission too, and; strangé to relate, was heavily
laden. It contained, as our Captain modestly informed
some of us eﬁduiring ones, “Only minerals", and to the
equally inquisitive ones, Séan again modestly and
politely said, "We are going on a march to Lucag".
Seén"s-broa&,smile could be so disarming and bewitching.
as_wéeha& every reason to know “only minerals®™ and “er
& route march to Lucan® did not“seem to conve& very-much -
to most of us. Howevér, we- soon proceeded on our way -
down Temple Street, intoc Gardiner's Place, along
Mount joy Sq., and into Fitzgibbon—St. Lo and behold,
we: Hiterally ran down tﬁe hill in Fitzgibbon St. ﬁassing
the police: barrack there and on to Jones' Road., We
wondered why the: cart was ailowed to proéeed so.

unusual ly fasm down hill without causing the boys on
the ropes to come into reverse, which was the normal
procedure anﬁ done by the four boys retiring t0=the
back portion of the cart and straining at the ropes so
&5 to prevent the: cart from going down hill.beyoﬁd
walking pace. Again that broad, disarming smile from
Seén!

we coﬁtinued.on until; having passed the bridge
spanning the river Tolka at Ballybough,. we entéred
Phillip&bdrgh Avenue, turning into & small avenue,
Windsor Villas, on the right entered Father Mathew
Park. Here we found that quite a large number of
Volunteers were already assembled and undergoing
various military evoiutions, A short time afterward

the Volunteers marched out of the Park and our group

of Fianna accompanied them down Phillipsburgh Avenue
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into Fairview. Strange we didn"t "wheel right" and
take the citywards route which would be the noréa;
direction for our journey to Lucan! Rather we were
turning our backs on it. Seén aéain beamed his broad
disarming smile when some wag of a Eian?a boy remarked
that we were going a strgngeaway_to.Lucan. This,

of course, provoked someone else to rémark, "Lucan
loocks lcvely“'which at the time was an endeaéing,

enticing form of words used to boost up the place.

However, we continued along the former sea front
road at Fairview, then known as “The Sloblands®", into
Howth Road, and after quite a spéll of marchiné reached
the coast road beyond Raheny. Nearing Kilbarrack we:.
were granted a rest period which was well earned after
the: few miles of steady m&rching on a warm summer day.
The respite was not for long, however, and we were

soon on the march again. The village of Sutton

- looked lovely;indeed, every part of the country. since

we left Fairview was superbly splendid as we. passed by
géing onﬁards. Near the railway station at Howth
our Fianna grbup, which up to this was in the mid&le
of the Volunteer column, was given an order to'right
incline, double march® gnd brought in front of the
Volunteers. In this_fashion we entered Howth village

and passed the sea front until we came to the corner

‘of the road on the right which leads to Howth Hill

where we were halted.

We perceived Sefin Heuston in deep and earnest
conversation with Bulmer Hobson. Then Sefn called
Paddy Holohan and myself and gave us orders to run as

fast as we cbuld along the pier, and if we saw a white

yacht to blow our bugles as bhard as we could. Paddy
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andlI ran that long strétch of ground up to almost the
mouth of the harbour where the lighthouse was.situated;
There before us was the “white yacht®. Paddy, by the
way, had.beaten.meffo‘it: He was téller, head and
shoulders over me, and had bigger strides.
Instantaneously the Volunteers were rushing up the
east pier, our own trek-cart rumbling along faster than
I’ had ever seen it go before. Then a movement from
the yacht: when & man and a woman commenced handing out
articles. wrapped in straw, which when torn away revealed
to our astonished gaze rifles, rifles and still more
rifles. Ch, the: thrill of it! We were gun-running!
Who could blame us for being eicited? We were frantic.
hysterical with joy &t the drama that was being enacted
_at that moment; the undescribable scene of pent up
emotion at first sight of that precious cargo. Some
men cheered, some wept wﬁthfjoy; some others too
oveicome py emotion went pale with excitement. But
only for a flash - because: there was work to=be done,

and that quickly.

our group of Fianna boys,with our trek-cart,
were assembled in &ifect proximiﬁy to the yacht,
recelving the rifles and passing them albng the lines of
Volunteers that stretched along the pier in humen chain
fashion to receivé them, Another group: commanded by
Sefin Heuston were: loading the trek-cart with boxes.
Some,ﬁOlunteers:were:loading motor cars that had come
on the scene. With willing hands, eager and willing
* | to; work hard, thé-task.of unloading was quiclly
accomplished, although many of us wondered where all
the rifiles céme from. We could hardly imagine that
they could have come out of such & tiny affair as this
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yacht appeared to us to be, It was a sight worth
beholding - the excitement, the wonderful organisation,
the superb discipline and good order of the Volunﬁeers
énd the Fianna, ail.of whom laboured asahérd as: humans
could in-discharging the cargo, having but one thought -

to succeed 1n the coup of gun-running,

An efforf was made by a group of coastguards to
raise the alarm or otperwise interferé'with the godﬁ
work of discharging the cargo. A few of them rowed
across the harbour towards the yacht. They soon
retired, however, having been summarily warned, and we
were left to work out our slavation. They alone could

not have stopped that work. Perhaps they realised this.

We had reason to be happy when eventually we were
informed that the guns were unltoaded, and we were
rebfofmed on the pier for our homeward journey. At
last we: were armed. Irish Nationaiistszweie armed at
llast. What an extraerdinary spectacile fo witness,
as: we marchea away carrying with us the guns as the price‘
of our lsbour and the kind ®*God speed you all®* of the
good people of the yacht, e;pecially‘the l&dyhmember
who: was most vociferous in expreésing her.pleasure

at the good day's: work.

We Fianna boys were very proud of our part in this
enterprise: which we considered was & great privilege.
The fact that we were trusted on an exploit of such
dariﬁg and importance caused us to be "all out*., It
proved, too, that if we enjoyed the coﬁfidenceﬁof the
Wblunteersg(this:waS'mainiy due to ouf officers) whom
we surmised were'well in the know" and earned il=y ..

the confidence:of the Volunteer Aﬁthorities. These were
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our thoughts as-wézswung out of the pier. We were
startled to see: before us a group of Vélunteers lining
the approach to the pier and they armed - with huge
trunchecns! Here were, we learned, the "minerals" we
hadicarried in our trek-cart on our outwa;d journe&.
Yes, some of the "knowing ones® remarked "these are

the: minerals". éeén HEuston,ﬂour Captaiﬁ, could well
afford to smile. 'Anyway they served a purpose in the
day's work. The thought of their possible usefulness
qddéd‘to our elation,.as with our trek-cart, now laden
with boxes of ammunition and we carrying the big Mauser
rifles beside it, we hastened our steps: citywards.

It wéssa‘happy, joyous: and proud throng, this contingent
of Volunteers and Fianna_nOW‘marching with rifles in
thelir hands, and right joyously we gave vent to our
feelings: as we sang and whistled on the way. Many

a laugh we Fianna 5oys:had over the brave appearance of
strength which some were tryigg to show in carrying the
heavy rifles, which on every mile of the road were
becoming heavier. Fortunately for us, the relays

of crews for drawinguthe trek-cart eased the burden

of carrying the guns, for then. they could be put in

the cart for relief. Thus: we progressed along the

coast road passing Sutton and beyond.

But alas! The homeward trail was not to be
uneventful. Aé‘we came to the end of.the coast road
at Raheny where the tram-line and not the road continued
its course into Dollymount, we espied a large forece of
police - members of the Dublin Metropolitan Police -
on trams. Were they coﬁe to intercept us? They,
however, mede no such move, but having got off the trams

they marched by our side along the country roads
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through the village of Raheny, past Killester, into the

Howth Rozad. So far so good.

Their presence, even some of their efforts to
keep pace with us, was the occasion for much banter
and fun on our part. Many of them before they had
traversed & mile of ground were: looking ihe worse of
the wear, panting and sweating in the effort. Our
youngest Fimnna boys that day, having already traversed
nigh thirﬁeen miles were showing more alertness and
freshness than they. - On we went, passing the:Clontarf
Railway Station at Howth Road where we caught sight of
Fairview by the sea, towards.which we apﬁéared to be
going. But no! As we came to Clarémount Road on
our right weztuéned, and to our astonishment saw in the
distance what appeared to be a group of British soldiers
stretching across the road at the corner of the Crescent,
a road that connected with Malahide Road and Howth Road.
What wasrthé cause of our change of direction? We
sensed danger ahead; this was made evident to us by the
strange remarks that we heard and the acceleration of the
pace made by the advancing Voluntéers then mdving towards

Malaehide Road.

This apparently was & ruse. We soon reached
Malahide Road still marching. Then suddenly there was
a halt and we , the Fianna contingent, placed as we
were in the centre of the‘Volunteer column, wondered if
anything had gone amiss. The reason for the halt was
communicated to us. There seemed to be quite a deal
of excitement in front which lasted for a short space of
time. Then suddenly the renks of the Volunteers in
front were brokeﬁ:and falling back, leaving us, in

charge of the trek-cart, exposed.to the view and
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attention of the onrushing police. We could then see
below the road the group of British soldiers with fixed
bayoneis, the police in front with batons in their hands.
Shots were ringing out. I. could: see some: of our
Fianpna officers on the wall of the O'Brien Institute,
ﬁhich stretched along the right side;cf the road down to
Falrview, firing revolvers. Pandemonium reigned.

In the midst of this we, Fiasnne boys, had a stiff time
to keep off the Volunteers who were clamouring for the
ammunition from the trek-cart. The police menacingly
were approaching our group. We had to beat them off as
best we could with our clubbed rifles, which for many

caused guite an effort.

Suddenly an order was issued. It was our~Captaiﬁ
Sefn Eeuston'é command to us to retire, The: trek-cart
was turned afound, and. we drew ourselves and it back
the road. Just in time too. We passed the rear
column of Volunteers as ﬁe moved away from the scene:
towards Donnycarney. Turning into Puckstown we
entered. a field Wherezwe:placed_thercart in a
secluded spot. In order not to attract undesirable
attention, we took the special precauticn of'taking off
our- tunics and hats and hiding o%rselves in the field.
Fortunately we were far removed from prying eyes.. Later
due to Sefn Heuston! s'effort, a lorry from Thom@sonf
ecarriers of Brunswick St. (now Pearse St.) came and we
loaded the boxes of ammunltion, ?rek-cart and our
rifles into it. This eased the situation immensely
for us . Sefn reformed us and we:again.mo#ed back the
way we had come, along the Malshide: Road, passing the
scene. of the affray of a few hcars‘previously, where to
our surprise:thereaweré a good number of pebple.

We: were accorded an odd cheer as we passed on our way
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citywards. We arrived at our Hall in Hardwicke St.
without further incident.

- But apparently our work was not yet finished

for many of us were posted by Sefin to perform various'

_duties, delivering despatches, collecting rifles which

had been deposited in the fields adjacent to Malahide
Road and storing them in safe glaceé in and around
Dublin ete. T was posted to Mr. Tobin®s house at
Hardwicke: St.,a place of great hustle:ﬁﬁ&.bustle on that
night. Before going on our several special duties we
were given time to» go home and change our'attire,,and
dufing this respite we had opportuniﬁies to digress

the news of the startling events of the day - news

which the newspapers had broddcast in. special ®Stop
Press® editions. Some parts of this news weréaunknown
to us*then, eépecially the shooting by the King's own
Scottish Borderers of civilians in Bachelor's W;lk.

We learned too, that we had suffered casualiies in the
fracas at Malahide Road, seme Volunteers, including
Captain Judge of *C" Coy lst Batt. being wounded by
bayonet thrusts aﬁdhother injuries,

Oreat prominence was given the enterprise: of the
successful gun-running coup: at Howth; how the British
warship engaged in patrolling in Dublin Bay was by a -
clever ruse diverted to Wicklow, ﬁnd-that:the:?olunxeers
had: cut telephonic commmications with Howth and toalk
oﬁher tuniawful® steps:to:neumral;sa'intervention on the
part Qf‘the Briiish suthorities. Further, was the news
that some of the: Volunteer leaders ﬁarleyed.with,the
British military and D.M,P. qfficials on the rights of

théevolnnxeers to-manéh ihmo-the,city. This ruse, it

was stated, enabled the Volunteers in rear to effect
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their diversion and, at least, the safety of the arms.
The awful blood-bath indulged in: by the British soldiers
at Bachelors Walk was vividly portrayed, showing at a
glance that, disgusted at their failure to disarm the
Volunteers:, they returnéd to the c¢ity and, confronted
with a mild scene of boohing, they had opened fire on
the assembled unarmed people with such fatal
consequences. Dublin éﬁd Ireland were indignant at
this exhibition of the British soldier rule; the: Dublin

- Brigade of Volunteers and Fianna by their presence at

the removal of the remains of Mr, Pidgeon, one of the
vietims of the Bachelors Walk massacre, gave silent,
disciplined testimony of wrath and indignation. Truly

we had our first baptism of fire.

Some: short time: after thiss another gun-running

was effected, this time at Kilcoole, Co. Wicklow. On

this particular occasion many officers and boys of the
Filanna were engaged. Our SIlnaigh of Fianna had been
detailed to camp out at Oldbawn, Tallaght.  We
afterwards learned that a successful landing of arms
had been carried through, and that Sefn Heuston was one:
qf the principal characters in the affair. Others

were Eamon Martin, Garry Holohan and Barney Mellows.

Chapter 8.

Then came August lith 191}, - the outbreak of the
World War. England declared war ageinst Germany and
in defence of little Belgium. What was to be our part

in this conflict? How were the Irish Volunteers to

‘exist in a situation in which Ireland, linked to the

British connection, was: being appealed to to throw her

full weight on the side of England? The testing time
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for the Irish Volunteers came: with the declaration of war
by Britain. This "testing time" came in-several.wﬁys,
The first recordingﬁwas heraldedmby the demands of Mr,
Redmond to» control, or share-contrdl, of the Irish
Volunteer force. He sought power, as a question of
right, to the selection of nominees of his own party

and affiiiations on the Executive of the Volunteers.
This: was eventually denied them, the original Executive
fighting him tooth and nail and refusing to: agree to
his proposal. The Irish Volunteers, who up to this had
been united and combined as one body, were soon to be

divided., The war accelerated it, and from the division

was to arise two forces - one the 6riginal #Irish

Volunteers and the other the "National Voluﬁteers“
controlled by Redmond, J.D. Nﬁgent.etc. When thé
split in the Volunteers occurred the Wofld War was
nigh two months old. In that time the Irish
politicians hed made overtures to;Britain offering
Treland's support and. appealing to Irishmen to join the
English_army to fight for the freedom of small
nationalities, mainly Catholic Belgium. Accordingly,
Mr. Redmond, backed by his Irish Parliamentary Party
became recruiting agents: for England, and thdusandé of
Irishmen were: influenced to join up "for their King
end country". Even the English Preﬁier, Mr. Asquith,
to show his great love for the Irish and their desire

to fight for England as stated by the aforesaid Frish

politicians, visited Dublin and held an %admission by

ticket® meeting in the Mansion House at which all the
"loy&l‘.t people: of note, even the baton-men of the A.0.H.,
&ere p;ésent to back up their leader Mr. Redmond who
particularly distinguished.himself that night. Mr.

Asquith. at this meeting referred to Ireland as "the
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'one: Bright Spot® among a number of other wily platitudes
about Irishmen being such gallant fighters ete. Hence
Ireland was thrown into the vortex of the war while the:

Volunteer movement was: split asunder.

No such split or contest occurred in na Filanna

. Eireann, however, which was net Influenced by the actions
6f the: politicians, by the advent or the cause of war,
or anything else except the complete independence of
Ireland. Unlike the: Volunteers, the Fianna was more
nafionally contained, consisting only of those who stood
for Ireland first, last and all the time and true to the
Fianna faith and ideal, The ordinary boys of the ‘
Fianna had neither time nqr_thought for the political
clap-trap of the: wily ones who -preached that the blood:
. . .of Yrishmen should be shed on ""far foreign fields
from Dunkirk to Belgrade™ in a cauée:that was not

Irish or concerned Ireland. Hence we laboured. om,
working after the: split as before it, with the original
Irish Volunteers.

Among the boys: of the Slmaigh of which Seéin
Heuston.was;Caﬁt. were: lst Eieutenant Paddy Holohan,
Se&n Burke, Tommy Meehan, James Cerrigan, Seén O'Neill,
Jimmy OrHanlon, Seetion Leaders Tommy McGrane and'Peadar
lBrowne,ASe&n Conway, Dermot O'SBullivan, The Brothers
Permot and Donogh O'Moore, - _ Ridgeway, the Brothers
Jack and Peter-Byrné, Patk, O'Connor, Jimmy Cashin,,
Patrick White, Willie Murphy, Eddie Connmolly, Jimmy
Seville, Joe: Cullen, Dan Mac: Art, Ross Mahon,Joe Cullers

The writer was 2nd Lieutenant.
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Sometime,-I think the late summer of 191ly, the
Dublin Fianna fulfilled an engagement at Castlebar on
invitation of the: local SIuaigh. Entraining at
Broadstone Raiiway Station, after a pleasant journey
we:arrived late at night being met by several bands and.
escorted to & hotel where we: dined on the best. That
night we encamped in the: grounds attached;to the college.
The greatest treat was in store for us when next day,
Sunday, a huge procession of Volunteers: from all quérters'
of the county, numbering several thousand, paraded in
the town and marched to the Mental Hospital Grounds where
a leunteer-Bally. Sports: and Review were held.

Our group of Fianma boys gave a display 1n'trek-cart
. drill, signalling, first-aid and ordinary drill. The
local inhabitants hospitably treated us. and bore all
expenses of ouf travelling etc, Capt. Sefin géustom‘

wds:in charge of our party.

On another accasion we had a similar privilege
tofgive a special display as above; that time, under
Capt. S5aé&n Heuston, we travelled tc Courtown Harbour,
Co. Wexford, on the invitation of Mr, Sé.ﬁn Etchingham.
Anseridheacht. was held there. We'camg back to Dublin
thet evening by the Dublin South Eastern Railway:train.
From that evening onward we had reason to maké:fun
of the: Dark, Slow and Easy Railway Compény, for during

our night travel it was true to that designation.

An event of urmsual: impertance to a group of us
Fianna boys - an event that proved our versatility -
. was that day when Mr, John Redmond reviewed his National
Volunteers, now separated from-our Irish Voluntéers.

This review was held in the Phoenlx Park, after which
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they marched, %ia the Scuthern Quays, to the Parneil
Momnument, O'Connell St., where lMr. Redmond and other
speakers addresscd them., They nustered in strength
that day, haviﬁg travelled from every_part of Treland.
Our Fisnna business had no relation to attending the
event. Rather vere we engaged, on Sean Heuston's orders,
in obtaining information on the gtrength, the mumber of

arms and the differeng types carried in the narades.

L

Fal

We worked in pairs, stationed along differcnt narts of
the guays, each group was recuired to ascertain
particulars under the various categories. Another
Fiamna boy and I vers on duty at Guinness's wharf.
That night Sean Heuston had information galore

concerning the “other side", or Redmondite Volunteers,

which they were then called.

Sometime in 191% or 1915 James Connolly, the
Labour Leader, gave a lecture to Fianna officers and
¥.C,0.s on street fighting. He impressed'us as one
who knew the subject fhoroughly. Apoarently he had
giVen it careful, exhaustive study, judging by the
suré easy way he disposed of his lecture, wihich waé
given, es far as I can recall, in No. 12 Kildare St.
This house had formerly been the headguarters of the
Volunteers, andé when the “split" occurred the
Redmondite section were evicted and it was seized by the
original Executive. Regular guards were posted to
protect the building. On one oceasion I did duty there
for one night. This house was not, however, held for
long, for a new headquarters was opened in-llo. 2 Dawson
St. In paszing, it should be mentioned thet the five
Fianna Officers - Liam lellows, Padraic O'Riain,
Bulmer Hobson, Zemon Martin and. Con Colbert -

remained true to the original Volunteer sxeculive.



Towards the end
of 191kourSluaigh of Fianna was Pated to remove to new

premises - this time té_28 Nth. Frederick St., & house
rented or owned by the Ancient Order of Hibernians
(American Auxiliary Division). Two other organisations,
namely the: %.Hibernian Rifles* and the “Clan na Gael Girl
Scouts™,, thé:former commanded‘by a Mr. écollan, the latter
by Miss May Kelly. Each of these groups had identical
national aims - hence our Fiamna group felt in good
company . The: place was afhive of industry, usually of

a military néture, drilling, rifie exércisesfetc., with

a number of musical and dance: social evenings thrown

in to breask the monotony. Our Fianna Company, we were

now_ styled. such, in conformity with ERATERYZRIEN
militery standerds and the like, drilled in the rear of
the building in what were-stables and yards with loft
overhead. We were: quite happy there. The house was
commod ious. But the quaintest portion of it was the:
passage-way which connected from the back parlour po

the st&bliné behind. How of ten did we enjoy marching
‘through that passage in single file, no other mode was
possible:; even enjoy the semse, the thrill of delight
which our steady tramp, tramp,. tramp of marching feet
and the din of the voices:ofisome of the boys who loved
te: hear the sounds echoing ihrough, to be answered by
those on the: other end. We: took particular pride in‘
our-prem;sesl even to the: extent of washing it regularly.
As well as: that, orderlieé were appointed.to do duty

each wéek; charged with the task of opening up the
premises and keeping it tidy before and after parade.
Certainly Sefn Heuston, ouﬁ-Captain, saw to it that

we would spend our time well-and 1n_trueemilitary fashion

He prepared routime of training and duties: in advance,

and dispmayqd.the notices in & prominent position in the-
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building as well as communicating them to us at
regularly appointed. periocds. Hereven gave a hand in
sweeping or washing the place. Norqne was more thorough
or cleaner than Sefn. Every drill night Seén

inspected us, insistea on cleanliness, tidyness.

During our étay here! our Company increased to |
enormous proportions,‘new blood coming in, including
quite a force of juveniles, Indeed,-so great was the
number of these that a new section had to be formed unier
Section Commander Peadar Browne. Poor Peadar! He had
more than his\hands:full trying to train thems: the
bantam section waé?%i%y were jdkingly called. It was

more than enough to test one's patience, but Peadar

bore it menfully. None other than he could have

managed them, although in the doing he fell in for quite

a good deal of banter over his bantam section.
Tommy McGrane was: one of the Section Commanders.
Much of our training was done in the open, guite a lot

of it in the streets; nearby.

Sefn Heuston was particularly keen on night
manoeuvres, route marches and street fighting. in our
drill hall he taught us the rudiments of battle |
formetions. In the streets outside he méde us go
through the movements, deploying exténded order
movements, taking cover and going into action. Many
and varied were the looks of consternation and surprise
on the fapes of the poor pedestrians at seéing us
"only Boy Scouts" going through these exercises. Many
&.start we gave éhem, too, as for instance, when
marching along a2 street, Dorset St. or North Circuiar

Road, in response to an order from our Captain to "Take

Sides"™ we would break ranks: and fly to both sides of the
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thoroughfare, throw ourselves on the:groﬁn&:andimake
believe that we were coming into conflict with an
opposing force. Other times we would perform extended
order evolutions from marching formations; this time

by whistle: or hand signals, amazement in the faces of
the onlookefs notwithstanding. Practising soldiering
was no easy t&sk for us then, but we:ioved.it - couldn't
get enough of it. Sometimes policemen on thedr beat -
gaged open-mouthed at what they must have termed our

peculiar “antics".

Then came the occasion of an important competition
of picked trained sections of the Duﬁlin Gompanies of
Irish Volunteers to be held at St. Enda's Cbliege,
Rathfarnham - a trophy for the best teaﬁ, A- group

of Fiannai boys were trained by Sefin Heuston. Every

. night he put us through an elaborate extensive programme,

a programne that was to include: from battle formations
to the vare and treatmént of the wounded. It was
hard work enough, rehearsing,‘rehearsing,'rehearsing;
Some of those: mights our "antics™ were witnessed by
one of the plain clothes detecti;eSu One time: he

got in our way and some of. the boys bounced into him,
just after we had received the: order from our Captain
to deploy. Poor man!  He must have thought that we
were: attacking ﬁim, bﬁt no, we: were only practising
our- movements for the fortheoming competition. A
couple: of days before this event, Seln announced that
another officer was to take his place. I was selegted.
The: task was to-memorisé in the short space at my
&ispdsaﬁ.the:many terms and signa1s, to know all the
movements, all the evolutions, which were mapped out

on our programnme, Sefin had told us that his own



Company of Volunteers were competing also. Qur final

rehearsal was carried out‘in Clonturk Park.

The appointed Sunday arrived when we were

required to show what we were made of. It would be

true to say that it was & big day in our lives.
Aé weli.asrnumerous;units of Volunteers and our group of
Fianna, the Irish Citizen Army competed. It was a
very'keen.competition, quite: a great amount of hard work
must heve beem put into the training of the different
contesting groups. James Connolly and Thomas McDonough
were: the adjudicators. The winning team was. & section
from the lth Battalion. Our Fianna group was, however,
highly commended, A feature of our display was the
interest that James Connolly took in the: various
evolutions that formed our programme, even to the extent
of asking individual boys questions on the different

aspects of the work.

Mention has: already been made of the poiﬁt that
the Fianpa was becoming “militarised". This matter
had.ﬁeen raised by onesof the dglegages at a session
of Ard. Fneis, who, in turn, eﬁpressed his mind againét
it,.but'his complaint did not, however, get much
backing.- One: proof of.the military spirit that had
overtaken the Fianna was invariably borne out by an
incident, small one perhaps: -but still significant, that
occurred, which had reference to the arming of the
Fianna, The scene was St. Stephen's Green, whefEeog a
cértain Sunday a procession was to ge formed nhichlwas
to consist of various national, social and cultural
bodies. This}proceséion was: to march to Glasnevin
to commemorate some national historical event, Our

Company of Fianna marched to assembly point, *The: Green"

- -

as it was commonly known at the time, in order to
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participate. Our our arrival there, we found a big
muster of other Units of Fiaﬁna, some of whom wWere in
possesgion of arms. Enqﬁiries;revealed that these
rifles were the property of the Fianna, Some of our:
Company members raised a storm, demah&ing that they too
be armed. “Alright®, said our Captain, Sefn Heuston,
twe: shall see what can be done®, Immediately, we
ﬁeme marched away and brought %osthe Fianna Hall in
Camden St. where to our greater surprise we: were:
issued wiﬁh.a,number of rifles. (These we learned had

‘been smggled into Ireland from América).

Back we returned to St, Stephen's Green to take
our place in the huge concourse. that méde up the
procession. None were happier, none were: prouder than
our little band on that ocession, not even the Volunteers
with their big, heavy"Howth rifles", a name: that wes
generally and fondly applied to the rifles that had
been "landed" at Howth. The spectators that lined
the pfocessién route: looked to us béwildered at the
sight that they beheld, as we, stepping along in
‘military precision, earried for the firs,t\time in
public our smali ,22 bore Springfield miniature rifles,
and carried them as géll&ntly as our elders in the
Volunteers. Such people little knew, however, that we
were expert in the: knowledge, the use #nd the handling
of rifles, even of the bigger and. more formidable types.
If there were any people present who elected to laugh
in derdsion at the "pop: guns"* we: carried that day;
perhaps: they, in théir ignorénce, would like to be aware:
that "these Iittle fellows" were wiser in ﬁheir

generation than what they were given credit for.
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The presence and the possession of these rifies
put the Fianna on & new footing., No more broonm
handles,.no>more dummy rifles, thought we. Up to that
time we had been trained, indeed well trainéd, with |
such makeshift “rifles®, practised every movement of
arms: drill and bayonet"fighting with them. They head,
- it was true, stood us in godd smegd when nothing
better.was:availahle for training purposes, We were:
an "army" now; we proudly thought ourselves soldlers
as éery éeliberately we: fashioned our ways: on the new
weapons. These wére intended for the: grown up boys,
not the real juveniles or senior boys but the "“in-
betweehsﬁ. Many of the senior boys, especialiy those
who had participated in the Howth gun-running exploit,
had come into possession of a number of rifles. The
Howth rifles that we Fianna boys had transferred for
safety into that lorry at Puckstown had been stored
away under Volunteer control since that day. We felt
it was our right to have themn, consi&ering the lengths
. we had gone to to protect them, and our Captain
undertook and eventually succeeded in securing them.
In this way quite a few of thé?membérs of our Company
" and. of other- Fianna Companies were armed. The—“French'
bayonets" which we had been carrying for so long‘as
part of Bur eqﬁipment were made: adaptable- for fixing‘

to the rifle, & small bayonet to fit the new Fianna rifle
was made - & bayonet‘that was. thé:queerest thing

imaginable. It caused us many & hearty laugh‘and
gave: rise to an amount of fun. *Butter knives" and

“Putty knives® they were in turn Jjokingly called}

Since: the formation of the Irish Volunteers

the Fianna enjoyed greater prominence:and popularity.



87.
On many of the' big Volunteer manoceuvres,Fianna members,
often times: specially selected, acted. as guides or scouts
to one: or both group of contestants. One of the most
notable of these: occasions was the huge: Dubliin Brigade
all day manoeuvres on the Dublin Mountains: - the
supposed attack on the.viliagezof Stepaside., & few
of us, Peadar Brown, Tommy McGrane and myself aécompanied
the lst Battalion. We: knew the mountains almost
inside out. Qur task was to lead the Battallon which
formedipart of the attacking party from Rathfarnham
through the most secluded SpotsSi. That was a particularly
pleasant,though tiring, da&. When the:manoeu#reawaé
over we marched all the way home. We won the
friendship of many a Volunteer officer and rank and:
filer that day.

Besides these big contacts with the Volunteers
wezhadﬁalways,.and at any time, the privilege of
participating with Sefén Heuston's Company of Vblunteers
(D Coy lst Battalion). We soon became quite familiar
on that account with many of the membérs of that
Cbmﬁany. Only one stipulétion was enjoined us;
that no Flanna business was on that day. This D Coy
was;seemihgly‘the smellest Company in the Brigade;
what they lacked in niumbers they gained in efficiency.
Sefn, we could see, was as popular with this Company
of Volunteers as he was in the Fianna. Perhaps his
popularity with his Company 6f Volunteers arose from
the same causes that had their fruit in the Fienna -
sheer hard work, & pleasant disposition and an
indomitable spirit. A lesson, typical of Sefn's go
ahead methods, was brought home to many a,Volunéeer on

the occasion of an "outing" in which the lst Battalion
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' _Voinﬁmeers were engaged. Seén was given charge of the -

Battalion that day. We: moved off from Parnell Sq.
bound for Finglas. It was a teat'march to find out
how soon we could cover the few miles of ground in
milita?y order. From the beginning we: kept up & more
than usual quick mérch, accentuated by alternative
double: time bursts. A number of police accompanied us,
fof no useful purpcse, as we often contended. The

greatést test of endurance for us was when we had

" covered the best part of the journey and were “on the

straight" along the Cemetery Rbéd where we were given no
respite}qbut urged on gquicker and guicker. Gradually
men were falling out through sheer exhaustion, winded,
unabled to keep up the pace. Even the police felt the
strain and failed to keep up to us. On and on we went,
amid the puffings and blowings of the Volunteers,
intermingled with.many imprecatias and growls. Worse
;han all, the police, not to be failed, came on an
outside car,which theylhad procured in the meantime,
alpng the road. They must have thought this double

quick merch was staged for their benefit or that we

were up to some fool business or "unlawful® enterprise.
They must, however, have gloated éver oﬁr fast .

mutilated remnant of our army as: seen from their outside-
car. Finally, we:reached; or should it be said, some
of us reached Finglas Bridge, having accomplished the
journey in record time, where we entered a field of high
prominence overlooking the‘cemetéry and the road and
practised the out of field engineering and trench

making. The police, in the meantime, had been refused
adﬁission to the field. Many and varied comments were

made that day about Se&n's "wild" action, some not so

very complimentary. "Why 4id they put him in charge,
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anyway?. “Hope he doesn"t have us any more on such
wild chase;“. *That péce was enough to kill a horse".
But many things héve a happy ending; and so it was wiih
us when, eventueslly, in a more leisurely and conforming
" pace we arrived back in town and felt not a whit worsé

for our experience.

The: election of a new 6fficer Board 6f-the Fianna

. ini1915 was; an important step forward, not only from the

point of view of organisation and administration, but
becaﬁse it stabilised affairs generally. Seén Heﬁston

was appointed Director of Training .

Chapter Nine.

Soon afterwards there was published and issued &
#Pianna Handbook® which was & concise and comprehensive
ﬁilitary manual,“designed for use as & text book in the
Fianna for all training purposes. This book supplied
a long felt want in a military force that was;progressing
yearly. The subjects treated in it compfised
Infantry Drill, giving a1l the commends and movements,
Morse and. Semaphore Signalling, First Aid, Camping,hiﬁts
on Scouting,'Map reading and Map‘making. Many of
these articles, except Infantry Drill, had already
been published in the paper "Irish Freedom". It was
sold publicly and secured a éood circulatién. Many
Companiés of Volunteers, too,\adbpted it for training

their men. Sefn Heuston prior to its publication and

afterward worked in Fianna offices in D'Olier St.
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In this house was situated the office of “The: Irish
Review", a menthly literary and cultural mzgezine that
had become f&mous.by its: publication of an extraordihary
article entitled "Ireland, Germany and the: Next War",
Mﬁny:emher notablé, eminent and divergent personalities
contributed to that magazine, Even many of the
outstanding Volunteer Officers - Patrick Pearse and
Thomas McDenough.- regularly contributed poems and
anthologles. Other publicatiops on a variety of subject:
were issued from No. 12. Sefn Heuston spent much of
his time there:: On many evenings: I met him at
Kingsbridge as: he was: leaving his office, énd we both
proceeded to that place, He always had & spate of
writing to do, and.we Sometime& discussed Fianna and our
own'Company affairs, - On one of;those visits I

received from him manyecopies off the "Irish Review®,
Rumour had it that he hed a good share in the work of
publistifng "“The: Fianna Handbook".

_ Though he attained prominence in the different
national spherés, it could not be said that he was a
"lime lighter" or pushed himself to the forefront;
rather was he by nature unassuming and reserved.

How often had we: noticed, rather ruefully and not a
little sadly, his coming on parade withdut his full

. Fianna uniform, To our emazement he would display his
hat which we often perceived he had tucked away under

a loose rainproof coat that he ﬁsually wore or covered
in brown paper. His: light raincoat coﬁered his uniform,
tunic, haversack, waterbottle etc, Se&n always wore
knee breecheszand substantial woollen cycling stockings.

His raincoat would then be tucked away in his haversack.

when on parade.
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After -parade: Sefin returned to civilian attire,
returning home as he came. He wore strong easy fitting
boots of & military type,. éuch as were made by Malone's
of Nth. King St. This question of being well and
suit&bly shod was one of Sefn's big points; so strong
was: it with him; and of such impért&nce, that he was
nevér known to suffer from foot ailments: or tiredness,
which, as he often fImpressed on us, could be so easily
attributable to indifferent footwear and want of
proper hygiene, Many a lecture he gave us on these
same matters. He also wasi a fluent speaker'of the
native: language:. We were given a proof of this one
night when a blind man, & friend of the Fianna and other
national bodies, nsmed Frank McGinty came to-our hall
and engaged Sedn in conversation for a considerable time,
mich to our great surprise, for although we knew that he
possessed a good knowledge of it we hardly thought

that he was so fluent.

The Fianna visited Limerick with the Dublin
Brigade: Units of the Irish Volunteers on Whit Sunday
1915. The Dublin Volunteers made this visit on the
invitation of the Limerick Volunteers and for the
purpose: of méeting Capt. Monteith, a former officer of
‘the 1st Battalion who hadi been forcibly ordered by the
British authorities to leave Dublin and to reside in
Limerick. Other notable Volunteer Officers, including
our Fianna Officer and Organiser, Liam Mellows, were
similarly deported from Dublin, but they, unlike
Monteith, were ordered to live in selected placces
set &side by the British authorities of all’
places in England. Thdis move waSs&imed.to thwart the
efforts and the: progress of the Volunteers. “The lst
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Bettalion Dubliin Brigade felt keeniy the: loss of Captain
Bob Monteith, who had been a tower of strength from the
inception of the—Vaﬁunteer*moveﬁént. The fact that he
was a military man, had served & considerable period of
time in. the British Army, had voluntarily come over ta
the Veolunteers, hadi been dismissed from his governmentel
pésition.and then Yioiently exiled from hisshome,
relatives and friends added zest to the desire of his
former comrades to pay him this honour. It could be
truly; seld that few men gained the confidence and fealty
of their fellows so easily or as freely as he, ﬁere;
wes: & man unknown to them up to nigh two years ago,
a man who had lived in anything but naticslenvironments:
and perhaps least credited, because of this, with any
spark of nationslity. It had happened before in Erish
history that out of strange places, and from unlikely
ehvironments;, men have come forward to take their stand
on the side of those whose watchword was Ireland - only

Ireiland. So in Monteith's case,

He came to the Volunteers: as a soldier, In his |
assaciations with the Volunteers he acted the pért of &
sold ier, It was his mske-up and he threu'himself
boldly, resolnmelyointo the: training of the Volunteers,
especiélly the 1lst. Battalion, as féw men: would or could.,
He too had high fdeals - fixed and firm ideals for
Ireland’s free&om; the soldier's ideals to train men to
be soldiers, and training them as such to fight-for the
ideals that men proclaim to be just and noble. As a
result of his indefatigable labourings, his thorough-
going system of training and his magnanimoﬁs: and
magnetic personality, he was: idolised by all who

had the good fortune to be: assocliated with him in the
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Volunteer movement, In a word, he was: looked up to
principally by the officers and men of the: lst Battalion

Dublin Brigade: of Irish Volunteers.

~ Our visit to Limerick, or should it be said our
stay and oﬁr-appearancezin that city, was on that
auspicious océasion productive of the:graatestr
exhibition of hooldiganfsm and rowdyism. Part of our
programme: consisted of & march through some of the main
streets.  During the course of this, in passing
through one of the thoroughfares, & drunken mop
_consisting of men and women assailed us, Volunteers and
Fianna alike, threw missiles at us, spat at us, cursed
us, and some even attempted to break our ranks and ‘
snatceh the rifles we:werezcarrying.from our hands,
But for the: superb discipline and restraint of our men
and boys, and the equally cool heads and steady
nerves of our officers, much bloodshed would. have
ensued, It, however, to an extent helped to mar what
hight have been a pleasant historic march. We felt
grossly abused, Many of éhe Volunteers, and indeed
the Pianna, under the terrible provocation would
have: welcomed the: order from their commanders to quell
the disturbance, but to the credit of all no such
order waé given, with the result thét we had ta put up
with, bear and grin as the saying goes, whétever'the
mob meted out to us and taeke them in as calm and
orderly a manner as possible., Bad &s were these
sceneég fhey would have.been nothing in comparison to
what might: have happened had the Volunteers got out of
‘handiand retaliated by usiﬁg thedir guns on the mob.
Fortunately better counsel prevailed. We all gave

a sigh of relief when we: got through‘thatztroublesome
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street and entered guieter quarters,

We spent the further few hours of that day
ad jacent to thé:Dalys' home.. The: Dalys' name: stirred
up memories of other'fimes and other men; John Daly
of Limerick, the veteran Fenian, was‘beloﬁed by the
Vblnntéers and Fianna, not alone because of the past
but also on éccount of the pﬁrt many of his family and |
relatives were playing in cur mevement. The Commandant,
Ned Daly, of the lst Battalion was his nephew. Tom
Clarke:, the veteran Fenian.who;wasathen deep in the
Vblunteer‘mévement, was married to John Daly"spieca;.:,
Besides, John Daly himself, though then advaﬁced in
years, approved and supported the Irish Volunteers, the:
Fianna ‘and any movement having for Its aims the:

complete: independence of Ireland.

The: Fianna party present at Limeriek that day
were: the guests of the Limerick Fiaﬁna, whose: grand
hall wes put at their dispoesal and right royally we
appreciated their kindness. . The Volunteers, too,
were accorded facilities te use the hall until the
evening when they entrained for Dublin, Oﬁr Filanna
party remained overnight and slept in the: Fianna Hall.
The next day, after we had spent a fairly hectic nightts
trest"* that wés>punctnate& by periocds of intermittent F
ged-time “battles®, growls, singing and revelry as we
were:wontmonxsuchﬂoccasionsu we: were treated to another
sample of' Seén Heustonts 8pring-cleaning methods.
True: to form, he procured & brush and set about making
the premises tidy, while we standing by sought to regale
him to mild fun and merriment, all of which Sefn <z
took in his usual good natured way. Example being

better than precept, we soon followed his lIead and had
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the: place put into ship sha@e, after whicﬂ we: were
allowed our freedom to go anywhere we liked.  Some of
us toured the lordly Shennon, while otheré went
~ sightseeing, even to the extent of viewing the mob
-ground of the previous day, and' that withoﬁt:moleétation,
as it nad returned to normal. Stranger than all,
many of theftowns;péopﬂe expressed indignaﬁion and regret
for the scenes of the previous dgy, some'décxaring that
these: were caused, not by local people as a whole but
by an imported organised party consisting gf supporters
oﬁ'Britain and Redmondites. Our leaving iimerick, |
after our not unhappy two days' stay there; was the
occasion of a hearty send-ofﬂ‘ﬂy our friends and hosts -
the: Limerick Fianna and a good sprinkling éanblunteers,
Trul&, Limerick was beautifull |

|

The-f:ish.Volunteer movement at:thié time was
goling through an anxious and difficult pasé, dué to
many Cceauses. One: was the war situation in which
TIreland was held to ransom and her-peoplg-expected to
throw themselves on the side of England agdinst Germany.
- The British Government in feturn for the-megsureaof
Home: Rule, which had been placed "on the Statute Book",
there: to remain until,“aﬂter=therﬁarﬁa sought the . L
young menhood of Ireland to enlist and fight in the
British armed forceé, Mr. Redmond and. those around
him.acquiesce&.inlthisg with only one diffefence;
the British wanted Irishmen to fight for thém%- would
like to get them by any means, even by compulsion.

i
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The Redmondites advocated the voluntary
enlistment of Irishmen to fight for England iﬁ Irish
Regiments> ~ propagating the idea of. giving tgese same
Trishmen plenty of green flags, harps and shamrocks,
and Irishmen to officer them., In either eveét they
were to be under the control of the British Tﬁeaaury.['

The threat of Conscription hung over Ireland; ' its

application depended on whether Ireland rose tb the

occasion and made a substantial voluntary contribution of

man power to the British War Effort or not.

Arrayed against Conscription and volunta:} or any
other form of enlistment into British forces wére the
Irish Volunteers and kindred national forces, ; “Ireland",
they declared, "needed Irishmen at home in‘Ireiand".

"We serve neither King nor Kaiser" - this slohan,
enunciating the Irish-Ireland outlook of these ?orces,

was displayed on a streamer outside Liberty Hall, which

as well as being the Headquarters of the Irish iranaport
Union was also headquarters of the Irish Citizeé Army.

But at this time thousands of Irishmen, on the %dvice of the
Redmondites and otherwise, had joined the Briti%h forces,
misled by the Redmondite slogans of "fighting for small
nationalities®, In‘many instances "economic p&essure"

was brought to bear, to induce enlistment, by commercial

'people and institutions; large numbers of youné men
) I

vere dismissed from their employment in the goodicause of
serving England, While these things were goiég on;
Ireland, "the one bright spot" was being asked to furnish
"more and still more men" to ﬁeat the savage Huﬁ.
éropaganda, threats, coéxings and inducements we%e the
order of the day. The-attitudé of the Irish Voiuntegrs,
who preferred to remain in'and to serve Ireland, %was

assailed from many quarters, even to the extent of their
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dubbed "pro-Germans" and in receipt of German gold.

Some of the Irish newspapers;backed up the dampaign of

vilification and abuse of the Irish Volunteers for these

and other reasons, in order to prove: that tﬂe Irish were

loyal to England and desirous of England's %ictory in the -

war. Yet, in_splte of the incessant campaﬂgn of

shoneenism displayed by the Redmondites and &he:so—called
|

Irish newspapers, the Irish Volunteer movemeht held on,

oftimes under great stress and manifold diffgculties.

During all this time British authorities kept a
very watchful eye on the Irish VOIun;eerS, iAlready by
means of forceable: deportations of some of tﬁe officerfs
of the Volunteer movement they had struck ha%d and heavy
blows, It looked as if the full rigours:of%the
British.iaw would be applied to counteract aﬁd nullify
the influence and prestigeﬁwhich up to. then éhe Irish
Volunteers wielded. The British authorities knew
when, how and whom they could strlke effectlvely. They
singled. out those whom they considered to be mhe
dangerous ones - and they were for once rlght\in their
choice. They planned well:; in hitting at the |
dangerous ones their plans:miscarried, for inlstifling
them, dispossessing them and deporting them the longed
for'break up of the movement did not materialdse. They

cracked the shell and left the kernel intact!

That they should have singled out Liam Mellows

and the others: for deportation, on the score that they

were dangerous: men because they were officers 'of the: -

Irish Volunteers, was a new weapon placed in ﬂhe hands of
those who sought the destruction of the Volunteers.

\

The men concerned considered themselves honoured as a

\

|
|
{
t
1
!
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result. This could be said of at least one of then,
Liam Mellows, who was one of the most indefatigable and
eonsistent workers in the Volunteer movement., As an
organiser of the Volunteers, which he combined with
organising thne Fianna, there was hardly any village of
note that was not visited by him, and from which meny
recruits were forthncoming. It was not surprising that
when repressive measures were to be taken, Liam would
be amonz those singled out for punishment. Verily,

the British knew their opponent!

It mast be understood that during the period
under review Ireland was living under conditions of
virtual military rule. The common ordinary law in
Ireland had been from the day when Britain entered the
European War in August 191l superceded by war-time
regulations known. as Defence of the Realm Acts.
Fresdom of speech, the freedom of the Press, freedom of
assembly, and all the inherent risghts of the citizens
were prescribed by these harsh repressive British laws
and ordinances, Speeial Courts were inaugurated for
the specific purpose of dealing witn all of those Irishmen
and women whose utterances and actions were not favourable
to the British cause in the war; in which case, and cases,
full liberty was afforded to all and sundry, propagandilsts,
politicians, recruiting agents etc. whose desire 1t was
to see Ireland and her young manhood "fighting for
Irelandts battles" in forelign lands, Flanders and elsewhere.
Such silly rot as recruliting and training young
Irishmen into Corps of Irish Volunteers for service in
Ireland alone was neither encouraged nor condoned, The
public Press, with few exceptions, were behind the

British in the war and gave every encouragement to the

poliecy of recruiting Irishmen for English service.
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The Irish character was aroused at. the operatlon of the
Defence: of the: Realm Acts even to the p01nt of ignorlng
them, bdreaking them and even making fun of phem.

Humorous Songs were written and éung about;“b.O.RgA."(DoraL
some: Irish wag having already described it By l

. i
incorporating the first letter of each of the words,

Defence of (the) Realm Ack. Such songs weréesung at
volunmeer'réllies, at;concerts:and.Aeriadheaéhtanna.
"Your King and Country needs you", a recfuit#ng slogan
used by the British to entrap Irishmen, became the title
of a satire that was sung up and down the co#ntry by
Trish Volunteers and kindred people. .Anoth%r song ~
*Sinn Féiners, pro Germans, .alive, alive oh“é sung to the
air of "Cockles and Mussels¥alive, alive oh5gzwas also
a favourite: wherever Irish Volunteers and Fia%na gathered
and marched. . ;

| j

In implementation of the close and active cohnection
existing between the: Fianna and Irish Volnnteérs, the:
Fianna authorities in the year- 1915 adopted aﬂnew scheme
whereby the senior members of the_Fignna Wereaencouraged
to 1inkhup;wi£h the Irish Volunteers. This $rder had
the effect of a lange number of Fianna boys. jdining;
Volunteer Companies, Three of us, Peadar Browne,
Tommy McGrane and myself accordingly joined "C“ Coy,
Ist Battalion, Dublin Brigade, which at the time
pareded at the: Irish National Foresters Hall, Ql.Parnell
Sguare. This Coy was: commanded by Captain Frénk,Fahy
who had superceded Capt. Michael Judge of Howtﬁ.Gun-running
fame: and who at a later period discontinued serving

|
when the-“spmit“ occurred,

1
i
l
There: was one special .condition attached to our

transfer to the Volunteers,and that was to the effect that
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we continue membership of the Fianna and thet.we would
only attend Volunteer paredes etc. if and when we were
free from Fianna bueiness. Such aniarrangement worked
well, In. course: of time: some, including mﬁself, threw
themselves entirely into Volunteer work. ﬁifound'a'hew
outlet: for my energies as from the outset I‘ﬁas placed in
charge-of the: Company rifle.range-te)instrucf.end;
supervise shooting practice, This was‘carreed out in
the basement of “hl“ We: fired with a .22 Eore niniature
rifle, the cartridges for same being distributed by the
Company Adjutant, John B. Lyons, and payment:mede'to him
at the rate of a penny for five rounds, Every parade
night, which was generally on Thursday of each week,
would see a number of men testing their skili. This work
had its humorous side, The portion of the besement
set aside for shooting - a long Narrow passage - could not
boast of any form of lighting, at least not where the
target was, and so we had to procure candles,tone of which
" had to be placed very near the target area. EThat was
where the fun arose, as generally the: rifle s#ots fired
elose to it snuffed out‘the.candke. It was #rying,

yet funny, having to work under such conditioes, But

why complain when man had to—beftrained to sheot?

3
1

Enother-place-where-target practice'wa%.cerried
out, was in Father Mathew Park, Fairview, The're we would
repair 6n Sunday and enjoy the: more congenilal atmosphere
and facilities for firing our allotted rounds of
ammunltlon. Added to this was the: pleasure of finding
myself” among new enthusiastic comrades, with whom I was
getting quickly acquainted. Although at thisw time I
severed direct contact with Fianna activ1ties iyet I

had not lost my interest in and concern for ite
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the balilad writer mased:

|
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welfare. Friendships: arose, however, in the new sphere,
and a new interest in the affairs of “C" Coﬁ opened up
when in & short time: I was made one bf %he dompany
mobilisers. Fate also brought me to:sharefthe
companionship of many ﬁen, but. in particularitwo - Frank
McNally and Dinny Holmes -~ with both.of whomk especially
the former, I became closely associated, ver§ fondly
assdciated. |

- i
"An event of unusual impertance to the: Irish

Volunteers and kindred military forces was the funeral
of O*Donovan Rossa, the veteran Fenian. He had died in
America but his remains. were: brought to Ireland to be

buried in Glasnevin Cemetery, Dublin. - This gave added

- impetus to the Volunteers. A. public Iying—in-state

at the 8ity Hall was accorded the remains; drmed uniformed
Volunteers and Fiamna furnished guards of honour:around
the bier and the building, which was visited iy tené of
thousands of Irishmen and friﬁhwomen‘full of gympathy
and honour being extended tﬁereby. Then camésthe day

of the funeral when thousands of people from the four
quarters of the world came to pay respect. ﬁost
important and impressive of all was the préseﬁce of fully
armed detachments of Volunteers from all parté of Ireiand,'
Dublin was; one armed camp and all the time théaother
forces (British) in Dublin Castle: looked on at. the
sights that -were being enacted before their efes..

Our own Ist Dublin Battalion under Commandant "Ned® Daly

Aattended in strength that day. When "“the greatest

Fenian of them all®, “the unconquerable Gael",| he whom
o
1
Robbed no man, and spilled no blood, l
But they sent him off to jail,
Because he was O*Donovan Rossa,
And a son: of Grinne Mhail
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was laid to rest the Frish Volunteers and other Irish
militant forces paid him full military honodrs. Our
Commander, P&draic Pearse, delivered the greve51de oration
in the most moving, impassioned and solemn terms. - No
other man in the Volunteers was as fitted toérender such
signal homage and. pay such effective tribute to Rossa
than he who spoke in ‘the name of the young menhood of
Ireland and the new army of Ireland, the Irish Volunteers.
To those of us drawn around the grave: of the:patriot dead
it.was.a sad and touching moment. No'monareh, few
statesmen or warriors could be more fittiegly honoured.
Even the simplest and the commonest folk amoﬁgst-us*felt
impressed, nay elevated and inspired, Dby the;truly
wonderful pageantry of this spontaneous demoﬂe$ration.

He, the dead Gael, had come home to rest in hﬁs native
soil. Pearse standing there, dignified and ;espectful,
in close proximity to the grave brougnht us in}spirit

into communion with the dead warrior. His eVery word,
his every gesture, 1ntox1cated us, awed us and inspired
usi, We seemed to sense the meaning of it all - this
wonderful tribute to thg dead, the_touceing eloquence of
Pearse at the grave, the presence and_purposeiof the
Irish Volunteers - "the new generatioﬁ that héd been
baptised in the Fenian faith and tradition". 1 Even the
echoes: of the “"Last Post" and the rifie VOileye-fired as
a soldier's tributerover his grave were less‘i;pressive
and least expressive than the words spoken by Pearse on

that eventful occasion. |

We were now at the end of another year.L The
Defenders: of the Realm and the Defenders of Smﬁll ,
Nationalities were still busy seeking whom andEwhat'they o
would destroy - in Iréland of course. The enﬁrance of

the new year 1916 found the Irish Volunteers and Fianna
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alive: and showing signs of growing pains. %It was
noticeable, too, that the police authoritieé were paying
. greater attention than ever before; detectiﬁes in plain
clothes and uniformed police were allocated fo the work
of keeping under strict surveillance the halis in which
Volunteer parades were held, or where individual
officers or special men congregated, andaall;Volunteer
outdoor marches and other activities, Indeed many of
the police detectives, throwing discretion to the winds,
made: it their business to be literally at the entrances,,
nay, on the doorsteps of Volunteer rendezvous. Some of
them at least: didn't seem anxious to conceal %heir
identity, or even eheir mission of watchfulnees, and the
most brazen thing of all was their eeeming deiight in
saluting according to the courtesies of the times
individual Volunteers visiting the various haﬁnts

with a "Good-night Jim® (or Pat or Sefn as the case might
| be), which seemed So sffangely out of place-uﬁder the
‘eircumstances coming from such a source. Yef there:it
waef Somtimes, however, they were brought on a wild
goose chase: in order to decoy them from thelr vantage
points of watchfulness, and then as was-generally the
case, eluded. It must be: admitted, however, that that,
type of ruse did not always work out in oﬁr fa?our,

although a few did. ‘
i

One such inetance:may be cited, The stor& ie
told that. one night Sefn Heuston, who had,beenZtransacting
" Pianna or- Volunteer business at Volnnteer-Headduarters,

2 Dawson St., came out carrying a neatlnyreppeé parcelk
which in length and appearance resembled a rifle. He

was immediately shadowed by a detective. Sefn it seems

had deliberately planned the ruse in order to teke.the
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detective away froﬁ No. 2. Thé latter personage fell
into the trap and Sefn rather joyously brougbt him for a
good. walk from College Green along the many gtreetsrthat
strétch up: to James' St., then turned down Sfephenﬁs Lane:,
turning out atzthe:kingsbridgezand along the south side
of the Liffey.' Arriving near the: Queen St. Bridge

Sefn threw the'parcel,over=the-wall and into:theeriver;
His delight in doing that on: the detective who had
doggedly trailed him can be better imagined ?hanl
described. It was only then that the;detective:féalisgd
that he had been fooled, and, alas, before hé had
recovered his balance Sefn had boarded a tra@ on the

North Quays,leaving the: detective to bewail his utter

humiliation.

There were other occasions when Seén.ﬁéuston
foiled the efforts of detective officers "to #eep him
under cover®*, Sefn was always acuteiy sﬁspicious and
alert to.thé point of extreme awareness of be&ng shadowed,
Hence he set.éut to play them tricks, One néver knew
when he would play these, which tock several forms;
But‘two}of the‘most ¢ ommon types in which Seé% excelled
could be mildly described as a runaway boardiﬁg of fast
moving trams or in plajing his game of hide aﬁd seek in
busy thoroughfares. Not uncommonly he utilised the maze
of strests and alleys that he knew so well-and.were of
inestimable value in shaking off would-be puréuers,

More often he would rather suddenly "dive" around a
street corner; walk a short distance:and éhen?as sudéenly
turn back. In that way he would come face:to;face with

his pursuers should any such be: on his heels.:

!
Around this period, also, the police weie very busy

in trying to recover British Army service riflés.that



had been lost, stolen or bought from membersiof the
British garfison stationed in Dublin oﬁ'soldﬁers on
leave from the war fronts. Many of ﬁhese héd tfallen"
into the hands of the Volunteers by devious ﬁayé and for
different sums of money - sometimes a few dr?nks, other

times a few pounds, or for neither one or thé other but

" by means of forceful persuasion. ' Sometimes an innocent
visit of a Volunteer to within the precincts;oﬁ'military
barracks resulted in a rifle being ﬂound;andiquite a few
were passed through barrack railings or over%the barrack
walls or in pre-arranged rendezvous outsidea; Many a
Volunteer could tell exciting tales of suchaflost, stolen
and found" British service rifles and how they found
their Wéy into the service of Ireland. But 'some of the
liost rifles were re-captured b& the: police anﬁ punishment
_ . ‘

was duly meted out to the "“avaricious" Irish Volunteers

in whose possession they were found.

On St. Patrick's Day, i?th March l9l6,ian event
of great impdrtance'took place in Dublin. I? was the
parade and reyiew of the Dublin Brigade:IrishEVolunteers
in College Green. A. scene that was reminiscént of |
another memorable occasion when another set of Irish
Volunteers paraded in the same place. It wa% a far
cry between the days of Grattan and that Mapcﬁ day 1916.
The contrast was also more stfiking, more préﬁoﬁnced, Then.
Ireland had. the semblance of 'a parliament _ of-ifsownj even
allowing for its meny severe disabilities, and that it
was prescribed in various ways, but in 1916 tﬁé
Parlisment "H;use did not‘exist - it was the Bank of
Ireland and Ifeland.was governed from London where the

Home Rule Bill, the charter of self-government resided

nice and smug on the Statute Book.  Then agaih

|
Grattan's Volunteers were fully regimented, accoutred
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and armed, could drill, parade and arm in publge and,
unlike us, lead cennong to back up their demanésu However,,
on this day in 1916 there was a big musier of ?olunteere.
Our first Battalion, under Comdt. Ned Daly, pafaded at
Parnell Sq. and were marched to-fhe'church of és. Michael
and Jonn in EseeX'St. for HMass. That was an.edifying
sight and oceasioﬁ, after which we:marched.aloég Dame St.
“and formed a hollow square in front of the Ban# of Ireland
in College Green.  All traffic was held up while we

went through our various movements, wnich 1asted for nearly
. two hours, after which we marched back to our %everal
rendezvous. All the men on parade'that day wereathrilled
to the quick at that magnificent, imposing ass%mblage,

even more so by the wonderful array of modern eervice
rifles on parade, one Compaﬁy of the an,Batta%ion in

" particular being conspicuous in that respect.

Came a Sunday in April when, acting on gnstruction
of our Battalion Cbmmandent, we were mobilised et Father
Mathew Park. We had previously been informed Fhat the
police contemplated raiding it. The Volunteeriplan
was to forestall that raid, which 4id not materiallse
_though : a. large force of police were assembled.outsade.
After waiting for a couple of hours. they departed
withput making any effort to raid. We accordingly
followed suit, none ;he worse: for the tension a%d
excitement. This: experience brought home to m%py
Volunteers the dangers and vieissitudes of the #oment,
The air was filled with rumours - strange ugly rumours
concerninglthe Irish Volunteer movenment, Dublinicastle
and .the Irish “situation“ at the time. The average

Volunteer had no- doubt in his mind on that score

_ because there. was: ample evidence avallable to lead one
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to c&njecturezth&t "things were moving‘on“. Few could say
how or why, except to point to the s%eminély watchfulness
of the police and the interests they were taking in

' Volunteer activities during the period. IndiQiaual
Volunteers might accordingly be pardoned for bging "on edges".
We were, as could be well understood, anxious if noé .
wholy inquisitive for information. My good cogpanion,
Frank McNally, whose confidence I had gained since I joined
the Volunteers was always to.- the fore wi£h newsyas-he
seemed to know gquite a number of "big éhots“ on our side,
many of whom were "in the know" iﬁ Volunteef circles.

Frank was well versed in Volun%eer affairs genefally.

I had, then, reason to think, judging by what I1then
1earn§d, that the Volunteer movement was, if I hight‘be
pardoned for again using the term®on edges", ana that .the
situation was frought with great ﬁossibilities %nd.
consequences., We: had occasion, oh, how many times,

during our habitually long walks together on weék nights
or. Sunday afternoons of discussing current topiésu and in
particular the Volunteer affairs, and he, who w%s both
candid and sdincere, left no doubt in my mind abéﬁt the
serious trend of events. Of course I sensed tﬁat myseif,

end for more than one reason, |

My position as:a mobiliser in the Company 1- 1 was only .
one of several - had to an extent opened up my ﬁind to
unusual activities. It was noticeable that théreﬂwas
quite a spate: of mobilisations carried out of laite.

The testing of the mobilisation. scheme, with a ﬁiew to
securing the most rapid and'effectivevattendancé of the
Company members at various times: and centres, w%s one
indication that conveyed to my mind that pnusuai things

were afoot. These were called "test mobilisétions“ and’

-
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| ha&.né:relatién'to ordinary drill parades or #outine.

An: acquaintanceship between myself and a.fell&w mobiliser,
Sein Kennedy, sprang up about this time. Thén the
feverish activity assoc1ated with the arming and equipping
of our Company! Of course this was always carrled out
but it appeareé to be more: promnounced since the:St.
Patrick"s Day Review. Shooting practice wasaﬁlso
acceIeréted, greater scope was given to revolvér~and
bayonet exercises:. Another sign of the timeséwas.the

- innovation of carrying out night'manoeuvres in:the streets.
One. of these: was conducted on a Saturday nlght around
Stoneybatter, Arbour Hill Oxmantown Road and North
Circular Road , using the Colmcille Hall in Bl%ckhall St.
as:Baftalion.headmuarters for the operation.. ;This was

something new and unusuel -in our mode: of training.

Our men were responding to these severai formé of
activitjfwholeheartedly and'uncomplainingly. iIndeed,
they could not get enough to éatiate their appétites,
so keen and. enthusiastic were they in'Vqunteef work.
Again orders had been issued to the:Irisp'VOlun%eeré to
teke greater- care for the safety of their rifle;, and on
a particular occasién at a public meeting held  in the
Anicent Concert Rooms: in Brunswick (now Pearse)iSt.

Eoin McNeill, the Volunteer Commander in Chief %ad
expressed strong words on the score that the\Voiunteers
would "protect their arms with their Iives™. As a dire
directvwarning to the British authorities, he déclared
that if force: was used to disarm us, the Voluntéers on
their part would sell their lives dearly in ordgr to

|

frustrate any such move to disarm them. l

|

How often did we, Frank and I, settle the affairs

of Ireland, and always in the way that was fair and
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equitable to Ireland. Ary two Volunteers could do, and
perhapss did, the same thing. Anyway, why snbuld the:
British be here at all? Would we: have to fight? If so,
how and when? Ever and anon.the adage "England's

“difficulties are: Ireland's opportunites'™. The Irlsh

Volunteers: were a thorn in England®s side. Everything
pointed in the direction of a.tussie, the nature of which

- few could: foresee or comprehend. Would our ﬁovement g0

the way of the Fenian movement, the 48 movement and the
l~98 movement? Who:could hazard a. guess? Frank,
however, always was 'in possession of real live information
and that from reliable: sources., Such news impressed me.,
for it appeared he was: in.the way of knowing mgny
important personages; in the Volunteers whose names became
famiiiar to me by constant repetition. He woﬁld relate
to me -tit-bits of conversations which he had with such
people on political and national affairs and geperally
Irish Volunteer affairs, He was, We both were, rankers =
belonging to the prédominant ma jority of Volunteers: -

rank and filers, apd. yet, common to all such foik; we. were
alive to some of the things: going on and did noilconcea;

our anxiety lest by chance or ill-luck that movement would

be crushed. Thus we mused, argued and conjectured.

|
The. follow1ng few days, the days of Holy Week, were
given over to preparation for the: fleld-day and manoeuvres
that had.been;planned to be held on Easter Sunda?. There
was great anticipation for this event in our Company as:
well as all Companies of the Dublin Brigadezlrish Volunteers.
At our Company rally on that Thursday - Holy Thu?éday -
night, April 20th, we received our final ordersuz Yet
more striking than all, a special command not to 'leave

|
Dublin unliess for very urgent reasons was given ﬁo us.

It was enjoined en us to keep as near home as poésible,
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andfshou;d we have to leave home, we were toileave news

of where we could be;easily found. _Speciélicare was to
be exercised in protecting all arms and eéuipﬁent
entruspad to us; with the-special proviéo tha% they should
be left in good working order. As well asstﬁese orders,
the mobilisers were instructed to keep in immédiate touch
wiph the men in the event of a special mobilisation in the
meantime. Many a. Volunteer thought these or&ers - or

some of them - unusual, and all were inquisitive.

On that same Holy Thursday night, Guring and after
our drill parade there was brisk activity in our Company.
The officers and adjutant were busy in distributing
revolvers, various types of ammunition and equipment, to
the men.. Besides these things, groups of men’ were busy
coming and going on various errands. A groupiof us;
were dispatched.to Lieutenant Joe-McGuinness'si&rapery shop
in Lower Dorset St. on:the task of transferriné parcels;
of équipmént etc. to "Liv. Arriving back, thé stuff
was;duly'distributed.. Men were fitting on eqﬁipment,
looking over revolvers, checking ammunition etd. Many
of us were startled by the big quantities of material
that changed hands on that night. We had reasbn to feel
that we would not be the worst equipped Cbmpanyion the

following Sunday.‘

'
1

~ The next day,which was Good Friday and aiholiday
for qﬁite a'number of us, was given up to keepiﬁg in
contact with each other. This was easy to do for
outside religious service we had no means: of diéporting
ourselves.. Many Volunteers found the occasionka.gqod
one for looking over and cleaning their rifles %nd

revolvers and. seeing that their equipment was iﬁigood
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serviceable order and put into safe Quartersg{which were:
the wisest precautions to take at the time. iMany of us
sought companionship of fellow Volunteers~andithus
repaired'down town where we opined there Wouié be sure to
‘be a few of "the boys® to whom we could Share{confidences
and, of courée, discués the "latest news". Qn this

Good Friday it was quite a simple matterfto méet fellow

" Volunteers in the principal streets and parti%ularly at the
Pillar. ' We were all eager for news. We had of late
become addicted to the question "Any news?", s0 much so
that there was no great impertinence or novelt? in asking
it then. Some: had news which many of us wereialready '
aware of; others related news of stpange:happénings,- or
Were.these only rumours? They were of a mixed varlety,
extraordinary, and some'seemed to be very far-fetched.
Some of the Volunteers, who claimed that they ﬁere well
"in the know" declared that there were strange'thlngs in
bherofflng. Could they not argue with great gusto the
strange "stand to" order which had been issuedgto us: the:
night before? Was it not strange and unusual% But
then some Volunteers were alarmists at times: E'Some even
saw danger and feared danger when there was no ﬁpparent
sign of it. There was: sometimes the trouble tﬁat they
knew too much or ﬁoo_littleu

Truly we might and could be bewildered. . Indeéd

many of us were, and for, as we thought, Jjust céuse.

1

0f a surety the "stand to" order was a coﬁundrum if ever

. - 'l
there was onel Some considered it to mean that there was
some trick in it. Some even thought that the British
authorities were contemplating taking steps agalnst us

to put our movement out of commission, O dlsbaqd us, to

disarm us. Quite a likelihood too, and always &



| 112.

|
possibility - perhaps more of a probability at such a

time than ever before. It was so bewildering, so

confusing. What if some of the rumours were: true?
Easter Saturday - another day of_rumoufs, Verily

some of these rumours had a happy or unhappy knack;of

adding to our bewilderment and our confusion.] Strange.

rumours: about the war - Germen submarines in large-numbers
operating in the Irish sea - pecumiar.tidings:cencerning
Volunteer affairs: and supposed activities of ﬁublin Castle
authorities. What was going on in the southiof Ireland -
in Kerry? Strange news about the motor car tﬁat went
over'the cliff at Killorglin. The sad news hed‘been
circulated that poor Charlie lionshan had lost his life in
a mysterious motor fatality on Kerry coast. We:fel£
sorrow for his loss. Some of the men who claimed to

know things: suggested that he was on Volunteer%busiﬁess.
But some asked, "Why.did he go there - why? Charlie:was{
a good soul, a tﬁue and brave Volunteer, an expert.

- mechanic and wireless operator who had come home from

America. ’

Meaﬁwhile the order about the big Field-day and
manoeuvree for the following day held good. W% mobilisers.
had confirmed that, and the men on our lists: were notified.
Our Battalion was to parade: at Colmecille Hall. @ Still the
inevitable question %any news"? which passed frOm Volunteer
to Volunteer until 1t became threadbare and boring in the
extreme. We didn't seem to be able to get away from
using the words w1th greater frequency during the past
couple of daysi. Everyone was eager for news, always in
search for news and still more news. On thle day we had

more than a sufflciency of it, much of which was baffling

and uncomprehen51ble. Volunteers spoke 1n whispers, in
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secret, earnest conversation, one with anothé:, It had
become a common thing for them to act thus s% that their
words and, opinions and the many confidential types of work
in the Volunteers would not reach unfriendly éars. Even
rumours they thought should not be’too openly or too
freely spoken. The element of mystery - or was it mystery ;
attaching to the various scraps of news or ruﬁours seenmed
to be all too. evident and found obvious: responses in the
conscious ér sub-conscious minds of men whb eéchanged
confidences in a situation which somé:péoﬁle ﬁight termn
mystifying. There seemed to be no way of getﬁing to the
bottoﬁ of or to understand these strange_rumou%é,

Even as: we eventually returned home, up to the%fateful
moment of going to sleep that night, the neWS=$nd ramours

which we had heard during that day disturbed us not a

little..

The longed for Easter Sunday morning arﬁ;ved at
last. Undoubtedly every .individual Volunteer %ould be
astir early. T was' and many a cqﬁrade living Elose-by
l.was. Returning from early Mass T became suddenly aware
of the qancellatiﬁn of our programme for the daj.

The newsboys were more loud, more vociferous in:advertising
' their sales of papers. Thé days issue of the "Independent"
gave the news that Eoin.MacNeiIl had countermah&ed the h
orders fbr that day -, the proposed Field-day andl manoeuvres
for the day were cancelled. Was it true? Why}should
it appear in the public press-anyway?. Surely a;strange
procedure from the usual prﬁétice! Confusion co%foundedf
Hére was mystery - deep, hidden, ﬁeculiar mystery. Why ’
should our plans be countermanded? . Why should %e be
demobilised in this way? What was the compelli%g reason

for it? These and a score of other questions flashed
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geross my mind - must flash across the minds bf every

ipdividual Volunteer on hearing or reading this
- |

extraordinary news - the countermanding order,
|

What could any Volunteer do in such circumstances -
pbey McNeill's order? But what about the other order
about “keepiﬁg in touch with one another®, or better still
to wait fo£ Company orders, They would invariably be:
fortheoming if there was ahy alteration in thé plans for ﬁhe
days: work. Reason dictated that a good Voluﬁtéer would
fall back on this procedure. It had been our guiding
‘point, our guiding star, from the beginning of our
career in the Volunteers. In the meantime, why not get

into touch with some other member or members of our
!

Company to find out what's what?

' Strange as it may seem I was soon to recéive orders
from the Company foicer Command ing, Caﬁt. Eahﬁ;. Thét:
order in effect cancelled the: days programmesahd we were:
advised to await further orders. My position as ‘
| mobiliser required me to notify a certain grou§=of men
of the changed plan. Before doing so I got into touch
with another mobiliser of our Company, Seén KEQnedy, who
lived in a street nearby.  He, too, had-receiyed the
demobilisation order, Then.to business werboﬁh went
to acquéint our men, some of whom were in theiflhomes and
some absent for various causes. Any whom I met were
alarmed, éxcited, bewildered by the news - especially

1

MeNeill's: orders in the-papers. Some even were in
.uniform ready to obey the original order for thé days work
end all were: anxious to know the réasons: for thé

cancellation. i

-

There was alés nothing to be done that daj.

Volunteers sought the cbmpany of fellow Volunteers



115.

again to ask the fatefull question “any news?“l.'I‘met more:
Volunteers: down town that day than"eVer befofé. - The

same: tense, anxious; atmosphere prevailed as on the previous
two days. This bombshell of cancelling our orders had a
very shattering effect on us. The men showed it in their
faces, edZpressed it in words that betokened unreality,
uncertainty and portensions. Some even spoké in terms
that signified real or impending danger. ‘Moét Volunteers

were wondering why and for what cause theforiginal plan

to carry out a days manoeuvre was cancelled in this fashion.

There stood McNeillis countermanding order
cancelling the Voildunteer Fleld day. No matter how we
‘would debate, discgss and argue the point, the}fact
remained that we were definitely forbidden to move.

Then on top of all thié waS'tpe demobilisation}order
which had been issued by our respective Volunteer Unit
'Cbmmanders, One mystery om top of another. {What

could we think? What could we discern of a situstion
that had us; baffled, mystified andlembarrassed% - What
kind of situation were we in that could give rise to

such strange extraordinary and sensational movés? These:
and scores of other questions we asked ourselvés; other
Volunteers asked one another or asked themselvéﬁul We:
seemed never to receive a fitting answer So mystifying
was the whole thing, and we always: came back to%McNeill's
-cancellation. ;

|
'

Tt was & tragic and painful situation we Volunteers
]

felt ourselves in that day, without real authen?ic
information as to the reason for the calling‘off the
manoeuvres. We had, however, enough sense left to know
that there must have been good reason for that.i How

could we know what it all meant? We Knew, however,
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that somehow, sometime, an answer would be forthcoming

when the mystery - if mystery it was - would:be resolved,

) » l

in which event we would be better able to judge the wisdonm

or unwisdom of the whole proceedings S
|
i

Perhaps: the answer was to come to some by strange
paths or in sirange ways: — "await further ord%rs“, ) Had
these words any fateful important meaning. ?hej might
mean anything or nothing. Supposing they*we%e:intended
to mean something, what could that something %ean for us
ordinary Volunteers?  Here was presented anéther mystery.
Yet the order said "await further orders®. ﬁrobabﬁy
the issuing of the further orders might élarify the

- |
situation. '

That night a new element of mystery_was_introduced
into the already over-laden atmosphere of susp?cion,
anxiety and speculation then prevailing. Thi%:was
given emphasis by a meeting of our Company officers and
N.C.O.s called by Capt. Fahy which was held in:the MacHale
Branch of the Gaelic League in their rooms at @he COTnET
of Blessington St. and Berkeley St., over J.J.aWalsth'
premises. The. Company mobilisers, myself inc;udea,-wera
also present. There was: a ring of importanceiattached
to this assembly, which many of us present regérded as‘
unusual, if not to a degree ominous. Ostensiny
intended to check up on the mobilising system a? carried
out that day, we mobilisers were required to gi?e a
detailed report of our own and the men's complihnce with
the demoblllsatlon orders. This was regarded as a test
mobilisation to find out if all the men of the Company
were duly contacted, and also to ascertain the ;ength of

. .

time it took to mobilise all the men. Another%important

"
feature of the meeting was the repetition of thg enjoiner



¥

{ 117.
"L

to holdi ourselves in readiness for #further orderst.

!
After the meeting we had time for ﬁutuél conversation
between comiades.on the strange events of thé day. The
most inquisditive amongst us sought the:company of
confidents or those: whom we considered well i? the know:
in order to obtain a true account of the poli?icai
situation. Indeed, as an index of.thiSﬂnatufal desire to
communicate with one andther, several groups:ﬁere to be
seen in earnest conclaﬁe. I. found myself ihtone of these
groups and in the company of a few men whom I‘pad long
since regarded aS‘tiustworthy aﬁd reliable in?the sense
that they lknew something from the “inside" of Ehe movement.
What scrapszof information I‘picke&.up thereinaconvinced
me that we were in some kind of a jamb. Furtﬁer to that
there were: strange hintszabout tfighting". Tﬁis word
played tricks with me when eventually T ieft tﬁe company
of my friends on that Easter Sunday night. Hére again

was yet another mystery thought I.

Chapter 10,

'
|

The next morning which wés Easter Monday,l?hth
April 1916, started with an air of mystery -thé-mysterious
movements of Volunteers:énd the'mySterioﬁs rumours of the
Volunteers mobilising and. of the: Citizen Army béing
mobilised. Volunteers and members, of the Citiéen Army
in the street where I resided were astir, and;ié I was not
mistaken,‘eﬁgaged on some mission or other. Wﬁat ﬁould
be their busﬁness? Curiosity aroused me, with the result
that I contacted a fellow mobiliser, Sefn Kenned? - for the
purpose of finding out if he had any orders regaiding our

Company .. He: had no news, however, eXcept that ?e had

! ' 3
neard from a neighbour in Jervisi St. that B Coy was being .
-
mobilised, We wondered what was: on now - would our Company
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5e mobilised. I returned home to learn that aAman had
called. My orders were to mobilise men to ée at
Colmecille Hall at 10, full arms and equipmenﬁ. It was
elose to that time now. I again got in toudh with Seén
- Kennedy who had similar orders and I left woﬁd that 1
would call fer him when I had completed my rdunds,
allowing, as I thought, ample time for him toimobilise his
men, most of whom lived on the souﬁh side. %ence this
mobilisation was: to test our speed and endurahce.
Certainly it did so in my case for I had never yet been
put to it to» carry out an order that reoulred to be

|
executed so quickly and urgently. i

|

It usually toock well over-an hour for me to complete
the mobilising of the men on my list for I‘had to cover a
fairly wide area. On this occasion I had.toéperform the
workK in a shorter space of time. | No diliy dallying,
no little chats as formerly. Just the plain;orders:and
away. I doubt if anyone was more relieved tﬁan I when
it was; finished, although in the procesgfafdhése“ one of
my brothers to notify one of our men who, Iifeared, was a
bit out ‘of.reach: for me. Then to get myself ready -
uniform, equipment etc. When this was accomplished,
taking leave of my mother I went to Seén Kennedy s home,
and he having to undérgo the ordeal of leave taklng
we both proceeded on our journey. We were go;ng out to
fight for Ireland! We both had enough informetion to
suggest that altheggh our mobilisation orders did not
mention it, this:hurried gathering of the claneadenoted

fighting. | l

We hurried on, meking a short detour in our
U

journey to avoid passing the Bridewell police barracks.,
|

on our direct route to Colmcille Hall. Arriving at'the
k



1
1
| 119.
b
|

latter place, we: beheld a large muster of me& of the 1lst
Battalion, including a fair mixturesof officers and men
of our own (C) Coy. Commandant Ned Daly, oug Battalion
0/C, looked as usual so spic and span, every #nch an
officer.and guite in command of himself. Thg.same

could be said of all the other Battalion Staf? officers -
Eamonn Morken, Eamon Duggan and our oﬁn_Compahy Officer,
Frank Fahy, and Lieut. Joe McGuinness. Ther% was a
certain guiet dignity about them alli, One céuld not fail
to notice the hub-bub. prevailing in the hall;i men were
to be seen engaged in looking over their rifl%s:and
revolvers, adjusting and arranging their equiﬁment, sorting
out their various possessions of ammunition aﬁd placing
them into bandoliers, pouches, haversacks or %rdinary

coat pockets. Quite a deal of ammunition an&Kequipment
was: being distributed to supplement existing i?dividual
‘stocks. Rifles too passed hands; rifles of &arious
demoninations and calibres. What a miscellaneous
selection of mgterial was ""on parade" that morhing, and

the human element of a nized brand too.

The men were entering and had entered ;nﬁo this
form of activity as if it were Jjust "ordinary foutine“ -
with gay spirits, good humouredlm and orderly 1n the
extreme. Some of these they had,tlme and agaln been in
the habit of doing preparatory to going on marqhes and
manoeuvres, But on this morning there was moﬁe
animation, greater bustle and flurry than Was in evidence
on any previous occasion. There was a feeling too of
restralned excitement, of controlled emotions; ithe;
very atmosphere breathed of somethlng that was hard to

I

define or explain, Tt would be hard to assess the

‘ |
relationship between the men and that something were one

to judge by exterior signs -or appearances that could be so
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deceptive and puzzling. One would of neces%ity have to
search deep and far into the hidden recesseéiof_mind.an&
heaft to reach a solution of the problem that many of these
men were nursing and had made their very OWné For

in the midst of this: busy scene therellurkedhthespremonition
that some big move was afoot and that this sudden

|
mobilisation was of a different kind and nature.

' Perhaps not all those Volunteers who were:as%embled there
were fully aware that their presence signified anything
out of the ordinary. Some there were, howevér, who

knew that they were assembled for the purposeiof plafing

a man's part - a soldier's part - in the affréy that was

inevitably to accrue. !

At last everything is ready. The men are in
harness - armed, accoutred and having been put through
the usual military evolutions, brought into line.

Then our Commandant, Ned Daly, faced us =- addfessed us:

"Men of the lst Battalion:
I have an important announcement to;méke....

to strike a blow for Ireland...The Irish Republic..

will be... proclaimed..to day.. We rely on.. you

men.. to do..your..duty.. and. give. loyal. obedlience..

to your officers.. If there.,. is any.. man.. here..

that is: not.. prepared .. to take.. the risk.., let

him fall out of the ramks. We will not think any

the worse of him". |
A1l present showed signs: of deep emotion, Wereaspellbound
by this. announcenent. Only for a split secpnd'after they
had been addressed by their beloved 0/C did the full |
consciousness of the dramatic import of the Woﬁdsrbecome
perceptible.  During this time a strange uncanny
silence prevailed. Suddenly as if by common %ccord the
spell.waszbroken, restraint and quietude was th?own aside.
and a period of excitement ensued. Not & man @oved out.
of the ranks - no one refused to go into the fiéht, As

|

¢
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. ‘ ) |
if by magic 1life and movement came to the: me ql They gave
-
!I

~unmistakable: approval to the: announcement. Thank. God

the day has come at last" was given utterance&to by many
a. Volunteer that day. Ihe tension was over gnd men,
many of whom were up to now preoccnpied.with kneir own
thoughts and anxieties, gave vent and expression to their
feelings' in regard to the task awaiting fulfiiment -

the freeing of Ireland.

E
. |

There: was little time to spare for any érolonged
demonstration or excitement, buf full use:w&sﬁmade of it
to commune: one with another in true:VOlunteerﬁspirit and
cemaraderie so fondly born and tenderly purse% in a
movement that had been initiated to uphold anﬁ defend the

rights: and liberties of the Irish people. 1
3

At last the bubble was burst{ Was this%the: _
solution to the mystery or mysteries qf the:pa%& few days?
What bearing could this new move have: on the p?evious
cancellation order by McNeill and the subsequeﬁt
demobilisation order by our Commanders? Were7these‘pért
of the same mystery? Who could tell - who bothered to
know at a time when'weawere:going out to do and,dare, .

We didn®™ even give a thought where: and how thé fight was
to be wéged. Our loyalty and trust were repo%ed in

our commanders;whomnwe;idolised and respected,}

Then a few more. military movements in that
Colme:dille: Hall and we: were paraded outside in Blackhall
St, where we were formed up in marching order apd soon
received the order #Quick march®". Into Queen ?t. we went,
turned left into;Arfan Quay. 6n reaching a po&nt
further down we: entered Cﬁurch St. where our "C% Coy was

- . )
halted and the rest of the Battalion continued. marching
. §

ahead along that street. We were soon brought to the
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realisation Qf the importance of thiszﬁove:wﬁen Capt. Fahy
and Lieut. McGuinness, in seemingly great haéte, sub-
divided our Company, and appointing N.G.O,sréo-certain
groups ordered thé fakipg over of various poéitions ih the
area, Oné”group;under'Peadar'Clancy waé:toétake over
Church St. Bridge; the group in which I'was;blaced,

under Sergeant Mark Wilson, was entrusted With the: task of
occupying position from corner of Hammond Lan% to
Sharkey's Iron Foundry which commanded Ghance%y Lane
an@.embfacéd a line of houses between these p&ints.
Another group was sent to both the front and éast end of
the:Four.Courtsa We weren't long in positiog wheh a

deal of excitement arose.duégto a big burly péliceman
endeayouring to pass through‘our lines.r Whenzchallenged
he refused to halt or surrender. A scuffle'énsued

~and the brave bobby was overﬁowered, but not ﬁefore he

had received a slight revolver shot in his elﬁow. In

the midst of Fhe melee he could be heard to s%y, "Ii'm as
good aﬁ Irishman as any of ye". We admired ﬂis ﬁlﬁck
but.not his indiscretion, and bécause a good dgal of
valuabie time was wasted in dealing with him a% a time
when there was every likelihood of the British}troops
coming to engage us. Every moment was:valuabie to us

to erect obstructions and barricades across st%eet

. corners; and selected places, to occupy command?ng
buildings, to have men placed in the most advantageous
way possible, and mainly and principally to océupythe

Four Courts which we had learned was our garrison post.

As it was our position was precarious; situated
as: We were then we were merely & stones throw from the
1

nearest barracks - the Royal Barracks - which distance
: ' |
could easily be covered in the space of fifteeq or

twenty minutes.  Assuming that the. British were early



!
|
i’ 12 5.? -
|
|
I
I

aﬁprised of our activities, we had reason to !feel
apprehen51ve that they were then on their Waf to tackle
us.. We assumed, also, that the movement of the pollceman
in guestion had. relation to the: spreading of the alarm

and for that purpose he was making towards the Bridewell
Police barraqks which was situated within flny yards of
the neaﬁest point where some of our men were %tationed.‘
Here our men were in an exposed position. I% was
fortunate that while this melee was going on gome other
men of the Company had gained‘access to the«Féur Courts.
We: could see some of them in the west side - the Recoras
Office side. Sérgeant Tommy Allen was in ch%rge.

Sefn Kennedy, too, wWas there. Later"another{group
entered the north side of the bulldlng facing the Bridewell,

Se&n  Flood among them. ‘ :

Prior to this a regular fusillade of shots had been
" heard, apparently a short distance away. We:had reason
to think that these heralded the approach of the:British.
Our group, or some of them, at the top of Chanéery St.
were in position behind what was-ihtended as a; barricade
but‘was:only.an obstruction which had been hasﬁily placed
there, consisting of various odds and ends of ﬁaterial
taken, or as: we termed it commandeered, fronm néarby

. . 1
premises. There we were in various attitudes, some

kneeling, some standing, énd‘the wisest lying érone on the
ground awaiting the %attack", while in some ofithe houses
behind us other Volunteers ﬁere in position. ;We must
nave looked a strange motley of soldiers there with our
,miséellanéous array of guns, dressed in various?fashions,
some in Volunteer uniforms and others in their PSunday

best® attire, accentuated by & not too pronounced milltary

order, deportment or even aggressiveness. It,?ight even

be perceived that we: lacked trainihg in menning & position
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if notice: was taken of the poor or indifferept shoﬁ we .
made in taking cover. But then, to_givezus%our due,

ﬁe were not veteran soldlers or War-veteransfbut only
plain Volunteers governed by certa;n.limitations in
training and in armements. We héd our anxi;ties -
indeed more than our share - for none of us knew for
‘ecertain whether we: would be able: to stand upito this test.
Besides:few, and very very few indeed, knew gr-could

guess what: our reactions would be‘in a real fight, Few
had even fired a single shot out of the gunstthey‘were

carrying.

A very strange thing occurred applicable fo some: of
the previous;femarks, Iihappened_to be one of the unwary
ones situated in the aforementioned position.’ As T knelt
all alert and attentive a shot rang out, ﬁire@ by ene of
our men from behind ﬁhefe I was placed. I’felt a burning
sensation in my right ear and presgmed Ilwas hit. The
shock almost éent me reeling. Imagine my plight and
feelingS'when I discovered that the “marksmané had been

so benevolent as‘tO'place:the muzzleJOf hisarifle on my
shoulder, which_he considered was a good resting position,
and without further ado popped at - above all things -

a hdrseethat was bearing mad on us. Fortunately I was
not injﬁre&, but the side of my face was "blacked" with |
‘powder from his Howth gun.‘ 'E‘made a vow‘fromlthat time
on not to afford resiing facilities for any gun or |
gunner, and I was happy to breathe & prayer of thanks
that the poor horse was spared even less disco@fitur&
than Ilﬁas. By the by, the. horse belonged toi“them
Lancers doﬁn there!?, which was: the description:éiven by

a. woman Who;passedfshortly afterwérds-

That first alarm, caused by the shooting Which
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sounded so close, the reason for which was‘nét quite clear
to us, and the presence.of thét horse and a ﬁew others -
army horses at that - prowling in our viciniﬁy engendered
in us the feeling that the Britishawere‘oh the move to
attack us:, It was later intimated that theré wés a
troop of Lancers in Charles St. They had taken refuge
there after being attacked by our men a whilelbefore.

In the flurry and excitement of the initial stages of our
activity we hadn't time: to think of anything_éxcept the
gquestion, a burning and pertinent one at that, would. our
forces be afforded sufficient time to gain and
consolidétewtheir prize - the Courts? We were now qﬁite
a reasonable period in. action, holding a line from Church
St. bridge alohg Church St;, and as far as we were
concerned in our little space no sign of a British uniform
or force was to be seen. The die was casif ' The: crack
of rifle and machine gun fire coul&,beplaiﬁxx heard,
which seemed to indicate that the British had come into
action in variouszpafts of the city. Wé-were not in a
position to discern the correct location of tﬁeﬂiring.
The: only thing that matﬁered was - we were in this thing
and that being so would have to face the job which we had

set out to do.

Whether due to earl& shooting or & matter of military
arrangement, the group of which I was a member'werezmbved
into adjacent houses, some: of us placed in rooms over a
public-house in Church S5t. This building Was{behind the
obstruction which we had hastily erected and manned
sometime previously. Further, it was situated almost
opposite the Records;Officéaand.gave?a good fiéld of fire
and view of Chanbefy St. Certainly it was a Eetter

proposition for us than the street below, and Whlle these

dlSpOSitlonS were belng effected additlonal Volunteers,
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some in uniform and all armed, were moving élong Church St.
or from other directions to supplement our Qmall forces.

A fair deal of excitement was caused mé by séeing a few of
my former Fianna comrades, Eamon Martin, Garry and Paddy

and Paddy Daly ; :

Holohan/included, passing by, coming from thgadirection of
the Quays. T learned that they were:returning from a :
special mission concerning the destruction of the Magaziné
Fort in the Phoenix Park that: day. Enquiring as to the
whereabouts: of Seén Heuston, I was toldithat;the& didn't
know. He might be further on, in which direction theé

went.

Prior to this I had seen my redoubtable companion -
Frank McNally. His rifle slung on his shouider, he had
walked all the: way from his home in Ballybough, a good
coﬁple of miles distance. .It was all hours-When'he was
informed of "the scrap". There were mutual warm
handShakés.aﬁd exchahge of hearty greetings and a lively
sense of being together again, but not for long as Frank

!

was soon aftefwards brought into the Courts. [He

related to me some news of affairs %down town" which

- impressed me that ophers_besides:ourselves were "out" in

the fight. News too was leaking ogt'from ﬁaﬁioﬁs sources
of activities in other parts, especially in OEGonnell St.
where the "Shin Fayners"(Sinn Féiners) were fighting,

and later éome women and girls carrying quantities'of
nousehold articles and sports goods passed us. We did
not know for sometime that looting had broken put in that

-~

viecinity.

We were not destined to be long in our new post.
This time we: were moved into the Four Courts to take up
position in the: Land Registry opposite the Bridewell

police barracks. A-few of us, however, found ourselves
3 I
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placed in a green grassy patch at the end ofwthat
structure. ‘ A huge ralllng divided us from the street.
‘We didn't feel anything secure in our new position
although we had a certain satisfaction of being able to.
lie prone on a slope that continued around tﬁelbuilding.
This gave ts;a good vieﬁ of the approaches leading to
our position and afforded us a fair amount of cover.
Behind us were other members of our-group under-Sergt.
Wilson. Leter that evehing, when‘derkness weS"fallingg

we: were: bransferred there. Oh, what a reliefl

Our immediate-concernlwas the group of ﬁancers who

. were snlplng at our building, and other bulldlngs in: the
Courts, our- men replying to; same from their different

types of guns. The different sounds. caused es many
‘sensations until: we: got used to them. What a vast
difference between the dull heavy report of the "Howth"

gun and the sharp ringing sound of the Lee Enﬁield,

or the different music rendered by the Martini Lee Metford
and Snider rifles. Ping! Plonk! and so on. Even so

we felt safer there. In our former positioﬁs;we had

spent many an anxious moment. We: nad learned in

lectures and read in text books that the real testing time
for a soldier ras:prior to his baptism of'fire; the initial
' stages of a conflict, after that, provided he had "guts"
enough to carry himself through, he w&s.coﬁsidered a )
campaigner.. We: were: of that mould? Even a eoldier was
not. free from the sensation of fear, cowardice and other
unmanly failings. We: were less so? We who had never
been under: the baptism of fire before in a big-wayl After
all We'were only human and less regimented than the average
soldier, We: were: in the raw state - only Volunteers

limited in numbers:, in training and.equlpment. ' How could

we: be expected to be ultra brave, be expected not to show
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signs of fear and dread in the:midst of dang%r and. possibly
imminent death which was. lurking at every co#ner in this
conflict. After all we poor mortals were victims of
many weaknesses. Some there were who showei great
bravéry and great command of themselves. Cduld I allay
the thoughtéfthat surged on me:froﬁ time to time about
physical incapabilities to:goverh the slight tremors

of dread and fear -~ or was it fear or only weakness -
that assailed me:. T owned to that weakness in the early
stages of our going into action, but it was ohly of a

. temporary nature: which ﬁhen passed had left mé in full
comnand of my normal faculties. Outwardly I knew I
showed no other sign but that of bravery and & keen sense
of doing my bit feithfully and well. My tes#ing'time
had long since passed away leaving me nothing:thexworse

fbr the. experience. |

- Tne: seizure. of this building in which we were placed
was. the complete: act for occupatibn‘of the=Coﬁrts, which
consisted of a2 big area. It was now. our fortress if
the:Volunteers who-séized it énd controlled it were to have
& say in the.mﬁtper. . The féct that it ﬁas spaclous -
indeed too spacious for the-number of men garrisoning it -
did not in the slightest degrée-demract from 1ts
importance as a military post that could be put to good
use: if and when ,required. Hardly more then a‘hundred men
were: in occupation of it on the first day. Much had been
done to put it in. a state of defence, doors ba?red and
barricaded, windo&sharnicade&” the variocus enFrances close:
and blocked, sniping posts established at variéus:vantage
points, special precautions taken to defend enﬁrances at.

which points sentry groups were placed and other groups
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to support them. Places considered vulneraﬁle to attack
were specially guarded. In thié way gquite é.n@mber of
men_wefe utilised.. Other arrangements had %o»be made:
such as garrison groups in the various bui;dingsw cooking,
feeding apﬁ commissariat, first aidlpostg quartermaster
and armourers® stores. 'Tﬁen men had to be allotted %o
guard.prisonefsu which on the first day amounted to a few.
These were a few of the matters that had to bg-attended to

from the first and continued during the‘occupation.'

Our garrisom officers we%e evidently alﬁve>to
and showed great activity in making the best possible use
of the place and the men under their comﬁénd.( From the
moment of the entry 1nt6 and occupation of this:huge-pile,
a system of inter-communication between the vérious posts
_ ﬁas:put into operation. It‘devélved.on the respective
individual post commanders , who were mostly N.C.O.s, to
ensure the proper and effective working of this system
in order to keep in touch with their headquarters which
had been established in the main Courts building. Early
on. Tuesday my N.C.O., Mark Wilson, conducted me through
the net-work of corfidorsa stairways, rooms aﬁd buildings,
inecluding one of the Courts proper - upstairs# downstairs,
across landings, into and out.of rooms, offices and
aforementioned Courts. He. wanted me to'becomﬁ
acquainted with the lay-out of the section which divided
us from BHeadquarters. I‘was.to,be5a runner,fbr carrying

messages. , . :

" ‘What a maze: of intricacies! Truly. a job and a halfl
I sensed that to carry out this task properly I should
have: to know the place‘thorcughly so as to be able to move:

freely through it anball times, and particuldrly during

darkness.for-lighting of every description was.prohlbited
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in any part under our command. On what an éffort’iﬁ cost,
entailing as it undoubtedly did.tpe 1oss~offdirection at
times until one got used to it and cat-like found ones
ﬁay‘eaéily. It also afforded me several thrills and many ,
surprises. One: of these:, or should I say a nﬁmber of
these, related to the wide awakedness or aleriness of a
couple of our sentries posted midway between Bur post

and headquarters. They were stationed onatéﬁ of a
a?airs:which I had to negotiate on my rounds.i How often
was.I’unceremohioﬁsly-challenged, "Halt. Whp goés there"?
That: challenge in the stillness of the night was .
disturbing. TWoe: to me if T attempted ascending the

stairs before disclosing my identity. Iihadito get used
to it and to the challenger who as often as‘nét was Mick
'Howlett. T wished he would have & few winks now and then,

himself and nhis aggressive gun.

Somehow I always felt a thrill when passing through
one of the Courts. How desolate it. looked iﬁ daylight,
how gruesome in. the darkness of the night.. Even my
stealthy footsteps made thunderous soundSzwhiép echoed and
re-echoed, as'Ijthought, far and wide. In the daytime
when passing that way I couid not resist lookihg at. the
judge®s seat or throne or whatever you call it,and taking
a glaﬁce.at His Majesty's Coat-of-Arms, but at night no
such things were:inxevidence - the place seemed to be deéd;
What a éensation indeed to be there at the "bar" with no
other "brief" than a message fréom my post cémmander on a
matter saying that "his liege subjects" were without grub
 since such and. such a time, or tendering or reéuesting some

1

military ﬁews of importance.

On. one occasion when bearing a message from Sergt.

-Wilson I was taken in hands by Lt. McGuinness.? He was a
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lively active character, full of vigour and tesource
andkalways‘attentime to details concerning the work im
hands. He could be found'somehQW'and someWﬁere; Generally
Iifeported-to him. On that partlcular day Lt. tlilact
caught me by the arm and said, "You're just the men I want.
I have: a little job for you tO'dO"q- With that he
conducted me to a room overnesd. This room was the

second nearest to the corﬁer at the Winetavern St. Bridge
end and it faeed.Keegan"s gun. shop. Pointing to & pile
of tin cans arranged on-the'floor, he: said coely and
casually "We''re expecting an attack by the British. These’
“bombe“ are:to be used if they attack", then taking one

of the tin can bombs in his hand he demonstrated how they
could be llghted and exploded. WAll youtve got to do",
'said he, %is to llght the fuse, count flve and. throw the.
bBomb qulckly out through the window", How awfully simple,
- thought: T. Yet I did not like their appeeraﬂce- I

did not even wish.to have anything to do With;them for Tt
was torn between disliking them and doubting their
effectiveness, principally the latter.  But there was the
command . It. had to be obeyed. Infernal bombs & How
they'teased me, intimidated me, fiightened me. | Aiong with
the aforesald instructions, the good Lieutenant 1nformed‘
me that broken glass had heen strewn on the street below

as & means to warm them of the B:itish approach to the

position. Crinkled glass makes sounds when trodden on.

In the next room were my"CﬂCempany'd&mpanIOnsghi’"
Frank McNally,'Seamus Byrne, "George. 0'Flanagan; and Jack
Murphy of the ZnE.Battalion and Con Donovan and Bon Carroll
of some cther.unifts. Was I glad to see Frank - 1 hadn't seen
him since Monday. He and they were covered all over with

\./
" dust. Their room had, it seems, been subject‘to a good

from an 18 pounder fired from Wood Quay,the far side ‘of the Liffey
deal of "peppering"A Tt could be said in truth that they
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&
weren“f;of the down-hearted type - they weredbrave, humorous
and. chatty. Everything comes to an end, however, and so
to my surprise, and partly to my regret, I.h%d to leave
good‘company and, as I thought, very dbubtful.bombs,
and on the orders of Lt. McGuinness returned to uy former

post. But I carried back with me brotherly affection
and good. wishes in. plenty. /

Out. 1ittle group, situated as we were g@ a point
that afforded enﬁrénce to and exit from the Courts, was
‘very busy at times. New Volunteers arrived for duty,
dispatch bearers, officers and men moved - hither-and
thither from there to the Father-Mathéw'Hall.ﬁhich was our
Battalion Headquarters, and vice versa. Even our
wounded passed this: way. One of these was pbor Sergt.
Tommy Allen. He: had been seriously wounded in the early
part of the week. It was with a pané of unutierable
sorrow that we beheld him being carried on a stretcher
bound for the Richmond. Hospital. : It was said that he
was dead before he left the precincts of the Courts,
Tommy Ailen dead?! He: was one of our best, always‘so
active, always:sé reliable: as a man and as a Volunteer.
His friends and confidents were legion, and he was
beloved by all members of the Company - the “C“ Coy he
loved. Tommy was our first serious casualt&; We. felt

the loss as a personal and national calemity.'

Revolutions, insurrections and wars havéfsad and
humorous; flashes. One of the humorous‘onesﬂﬁhich I
zrelate centred around the figure and éersonality of one.
of ourr Volunteers, Sedn Flood. Here was a dgshing
young fellow, about six feet high, alert, niméle and gager,
one whom you might not seek to associate Withia scrap, to

wit. an insurrection. He. had often “popped" in and out
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. 1
through that. particular entrance. Dressed in white

wocllen sweater, khaki whipcord breeches and!leggings,
he looked anythlng but our type of Volunteer. He: locked
smart and business-like. however. At the time in question,
he. had come to the gate claiming admittance,:carrying, of
all things, a nice fat lamb. This we learnéd had been
_commandeered from some butchers shop nearby. J “Ma , ma",
crled one: of the funny ones of our party, to be replled to
by a blg round smile and laugh from Sefin. Certainly he
appeared to have the kmack of carrying the poor beast.,
for it didn*t take a feather out of Sefn as the seying goes.
Whether hez;butchered“ it or cooked it I'was.hot made

aware, but it must:hatelbeen-good food. for thé garrison.

Another time Se&n was going out on some other:
errand - some said jokingly to collect chickens.- & few
of us were detailed to accompany him, to take up position
across the roadway running from néan'the north eést corner
of the courts to the éorner of a by-street that connected
with Beresford Street. Less than a hundred yards away
from where we were placed was Charles St. where the
Lancers were in position. We were in a very exposed
position there, having to “"hug® the ground asithere was
no time to erect any form af protection. There was an
exchange of "complimentary" fire between us. and the‘
Tommies whilé the Volunteefs at our post supported us with
covering fire. Seén's party made contact With ‘another
group of Volunteers on duty at a barricade out51de Fenlon's

store, Mary's Lane: To our surprise Seén did not return

with any chickens, much to the chagrin of at least the

funny one.

b
1

Things by that time had reached a certain pitech

which seemed to suggest that the British were taking
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energetic steps té dispute our maSter& of a éituation which
on the first day had, by reason of our surprise coup,

secured a foothold in Dublin. Our forces had since adopted
a defenéivé attitude, content to hold what haﬁ already been
won, indeed won at small cost in men and‘mate?ial,

vaiously we: were not a huge force, judging by the: small
number of men that gave-response‘to the roll ecall. on the
Monday and. the: all too few men in the Courts én@, from

what we heard, at other: points held by our Battalion in the
area. ‘Neither had. we: an over sufficiency of war materials.
Few of us could boast to the bossessionrof more than fifty
rounds of ‘ammunition, fewer still possessed more than that
number. Consequently care had to be taken to "nurse" our
stocks as no guarantee could be given of any replenishment.
Such even were not. our only sources of trouble -
insufficient irregular food and want of adequéte sleep

were. two other factors that we had to contend with.

Yet we went our way smilingly, uncomplainingly,

oblivious of every hardship but the desire to serve the
csuse. Many of us wished for .a good sound night's sleep -

lucky if we got forty winks in the turmoil going around.

News and rumours circulated freely and gratuitously.
One of these referred to the "Germans being on the Naas
Road and marchiﬁg on Dublin®*., That news gave us & thrill.
Every moment we expected to hear of their présence.in
Dublin, fighting by our side. Hours passed, gays-paSSed,
and we found ourselves fighting our big fight alone and
no Germans:to be seen or heard except the: too frequent
repetition that they were: "on the: Naas Road". | Wien it
became known‘to some that;ihey were: too long-on that.road
some of our ‘men indulged in wisecracks and merfiment over

the rumour. Of course: the entry of a German. force in
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Treland at that time: would have been welcomed by the -
Volunteers and would have gone. a long way in swinging the
pendulum in our favour, in a military sense, by adding to

our numbers and increasing our armaments.

Various other forms of news reached us; in particular
the documentary sheet "The Irish War News" as issued by
our supreme: authority, the Headquarters of "the Army of
the Irish Republic". That was our new designation.

We were no'longer irish Volunteers, IrishaCitiﬁen Army
or- Hibernian Rifles'— all these were welded into the one
armed an& trained force known as the Army of the Irish
Republic-or Irish Republican Army. Surely a colossal
.achievement to-combine:tﬁese separate and distinct forces
into one Army. We learned also that a Provisional.
Government of the Irish Republic had been set up - Treland
was declared a Republic. Pbblacht AbGY  The General
Post. Office in O*Connell St. was Headquértersiof the Army
of the Irish Republic. The Proclamation of the Irish
Republic was: signed by Thomas Clarke, James Connolly,
P&idraic Pearse, Jbseph‘Plunkett, Thomas MeDonough, Eamonn
Ceannt and. Sefn MacDiarmads. Though no mention was made
of the Fianna or Cumann na mBan, we_knew that members

of these bodies were giving service. Séme:of the Cumann
na mBan were in the Courts and at Battalioﬁ Headquarters,

Father Mathew Hall, in Church St.,engaged in first-aid,

cooking and other capacities.

News was filtering through concerning the fighting
in other parts of the city. Civilians passiﬁg by and
Volunteers who were on ouiside duties‘gave:usﬁmany
snatches of various kinds and forms. One dax, Tuesday,

a man whom I took to be Mr. William O'Brien, ﬁhe Labour

Leader, cycling past our post. related the progress of
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the fight - that our forces controlled the.G;P;O; and
that there was heavy fighting in the City Hall. This
convinced us that Dublin was in our hands. 'But what of
the: rest of the coﬁntry? Why was there no news of the
other parts of Ireland? [

Then: came: Wednesday, a day of intense:acfivity,
A1l were regquired to be on the alert due to ﬁhe.very )
marked increase.df'shooting going on in vari@us parts of'the
city‘and.near us as well. Sometimes it was:spasmodic firin
then a.burst;of machine gun fire, or a,regulqr cannonad ing
of botn resembling a pitched battle being fought somewhere.
Now and then the sound of:explosion, some.slﬁghtﬁ some.
heavy, the latter sending a tremor through our building
or ourselves, ér perhaps would take us off our guard.
One wondered what these were and their possible?location{
An odd 1lull would comé into the proceedings a£ one point,
with increased shooting at another or other spdts.
Between each such burst might be heard a dare-devil single
shot ~ a sniper's .shot perhaps - & challenging one or a
defiant oné senf in: true "here I am, get: me™ Style.
Would it ever cease. Ifmcamezand went liké.£he sea waves,
ebbing and flowing, flowing and ebbing, with little
respite. Would our'time come too? We could not afford
to waste our ammunition; it was against ordefs to do so.
We had no idea how long we would be required to support
the'Reﬁublic in arms. One thing we: were cognizant of’ -
just one thing - to hodd Sur position. This was the

main consideration. This we: were doing, SO far,'so good.,

That same night (Wednesday) we were: witnesses of a
new and perhaps extremely frigntful feature in the long
series of thrills associated with the.fighting then

inereasing in intensity houriy. That was the burning of
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the LinenhalI.Barracké, which consisted of ainumber of
buildings of varioué sizes adjacent to the Kings‘Inns or
"The Temple" as it was more commoenly termed.i This

' place” which was British Government property, had been
utilised from time immemorial for several pu£poses:and in
guite a number of capacities, serving in turﬁ‘as a
Military Barracks, a recruiting station for pbstulants;to
the British Army, & military pay-office, and &ears
previously as a centre for an Exhibition unde? the
patronage of Lord and Lady Aberdeen, the former being the
Lord,Lieutenant of Ireland appointed by the B}itish

Government.

Though the Four Courts was a good quartér of a mile
distance from: Linenhall Barracks, we knew enough at the
time that it was in close proximity.to the Battalion
fighting zone situated at the.far or upper end of Church
'St. and that portion of North King St. which led into
Bolton St. Indeed portion of the‘Linenhali barracks
was: within hailing distance to several of the posts held

by our men there.

Duping the coﬁrse of the fire we were dﬁly informed
that the place was being destroyed on our Battalion orders
and for sound military reasons. Concerning the fire
itself we lmew not how or by what method it was kindled.
We hed only the means of viewing its burning frpm a safe
distence. What we 4id béhold, however, was aweéome,
fearsome and amazing - & spéctacle-beyond description
and comprehensibn. It resembled a huge burning furnace,
a veritable inferno. The belching flames thaﬁ shot
skyward 1it up~éew;de area; our own area included, and

transformed an otherwise dark night into uncommonly lurid

brightness, brighter even than daylight. = That
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lighting effect was detrimental and.thréateniﬁg to us who
were following the course of perfofming.oﬁr duties in the
darkness and under the cover of niéhi.; Goodness knows

we: had many troubles to contend .with in.gropigg in. the aark
or semi-darkness, but in consequence of the fire these
troubles were magnified considerably and we were freely
'presented with a too generous illumination which we: dare
not avail of at the peril of our precious lives, f
Discretion in such circumstances was better tﬁan valour.
Accordingly our best and safest course was to lie low,

to see without being seen. While it lésted a certain
feeling of uneasiness: and anxiety'predoﬁinate&, accentuated
by the thought that our post and other posts in the area
were exposed to view. Besides, we saw that oﬁr humble:,
slender and not too secure system of window barricading was
1nsufficient to keep out the light which penetrated many
crevices and openings into the rooms we were=occupying.
Thus movement on our part was difficult where such had to
be done, especially'in relieving sniping posts: or changing
guards: the greatest care and caution had to be: exercised.

" When eventually the fire burned out many & person gave &

tremendous sigh of relief, ) ' _ '

On ﬁhe Thursday our little garrison'was:gllotted the
task of taking over the Bridewell police barracks. During
the previous few days many Volunteers wondered why this
place was not occupied by our forces. Possibly it
wasn't considered to be of much military lmportance
whetﬁer occupied or not previously. It was the fortunes
of war that an alteration.in that plan should @e ﬁade and
pecome effective by the presence of ﬁieutenant:McGuinness
who came bo our post and announced the decisionh.that it'
should forthwith come under our control. Heqiacdompanied

by our post commander, Sergt. Wilscon, and some dozen or



T139.

more of us: took over the buildings. To ouf surprise the
place. was. empty. It wasn’t until a considefable time
afterwards that some of our men came SCTOSS & number

of policemen huddled in a portion of the detention prison.
. They ceftainly looked the worse of the wear, dishevelled
and hungry. -Thus we acquired an addltlonal block of

buildings con51st1ng of a court-house, & police barracks

and a prison, and a few prisoners on our hands to feed.

This acquisition was not of eny great military
importance as a defensive position or post,. for most of it
was:low-siied, cramped and sheltered from view at both |
ends. The only field of view we had was the rear of
the Four Courts, gérrisoned by our own forceé, and an
obliQue view on its north east corner due toithe position
of & line of houses situated on the eastern part of our
- building. However, ours not to reason wh&; . hence to
your tents: O Israel! We were placéd to gafrison it.

Meanwhile we secured a little "booty", to wit a few

revolvers of various calibres and an odd riflg.

By this time manf if not allAﬁf us were. feeling the
worse for a good sleep. Some: were: indeed lucky to have
got an odd hours‘slumber off duty, but the average among -
us had lost the sénSe of sleep. There were fimes when
sleep would overtake us. Such ocqasions Weré when one
was standing or kneeling at a window on the lpok-out for
enemy movement. Then one might unconsciously dose off,
oblivious of everything going on round about'and suddenly -
wake: up with & start wondering the why and whéreforg of
his: presence. It was an awful predicament tb‘be.in -
this human element that seemed to lull one, particularly

during the night. Just a few times I had seen others

while on. duty at a window "napping". I myse}f fell a
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was.'dead beat'and unable to keep my eyes‘ope@ for ény other
length of time. It might have lasted for-geconds §r
minutes. When I came to I found myself standing at a
window grasping a rifle, the muzzle of which%was‘securely
resting on portion of the barricading. Natﬁrally T
upbraided myself for the weakneSSrand'promiséd that I would

not commit this error so easily again.

The following night our pollcemen prlsoners were
taken from. our custody and brought to our Battallon
headgquarters at the. Father Mathew Hall to be released as
well as a group of soldiers and British persohhel_
captured at the Linenhall barracks. Fighting had inecreased
considerably in Uﬁb. Church St. area, and reihforcgments
being required arnumber of the men, in charge'of‘SeEgt.

M. O*Flanagan and including his brother Paddy, were
dispétched there. Commandant Ned Daly visitéd us during
this: occasion, looking as he always was - the. perfect

- officer and soldier. Cérrying a service rifle slung on
nis shoulder, he conducted the police to safety. The
transference of some of our men to re-inforée the position
in King St. convinced us that the British'weré making a
big effort there to obtain a foothold 1n our area w1th a
view to crushing us. We had heard accounts of the
wonderful deeds of heréism‘and daring of the Volunteers
there, who were contesting every inch of grouqd and
fighting like battle seasoned soldiers. Judging by
accounts given us of the fighting there, and the
continuous: fusilade of shooting coming from tQat direction,
it was obvious that our men were golng through a

gruelling time. The chances were that Weemight at any

moment be: attacked.
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Indeed it_wasxhourly-expected, especiail& since the
day the British used artillerj fire on the Féﬁr Courts,
the south-east corner of whlch received a pounc1ng, and the
increasing rifle and machine gun fire portended such a
move.. 50, we: were held on the alert, alwaysnready for any
call and for any emergency. We hgd grown aéeustomed to
the hide: and seek tactics of the other side,iand in turn
had played not an inconsiderable part in theﬁsniping
tfeats! appropriate to the occasion. There were, however,
times: when ﬁe couldn't give blow for blow owing to ﬁur

limited supplies.

T+t 4id not require much reasoning on our part to
realise the gravity of our position. There‘was.every
indication of impending danger; one: such Was:;he very
threatening and serious movement being put into motion
by the British on our positions at Nth. King St; This
move:;, if successful would imperll us. who garrlsoned the
Four Courts proper. At the moment that p031tlon_was not
| being'assailed by means of a movable attack, like as was

il

going on in King St., though it was under constant
unceasing sniping fire. The expectations we¥e that a
similar move might be: made: sooner or later - might be
launched from the Mary's Abbey direction. Every hour
that passed brought us immeasurably nearer to'the fateful
¢limax which was bound to be reached in order 'to decide
the issue of this struggle. Likewise every hour that
passed increésed the: tension theh prevailing émong us.

We: had our orders, which could be summafised in
very simple words "lie low", hold your fire fér the right
moment, be vigilént, alert and well prepared. 'Everything

depended on us to give: of our best: in any situation that

might arise. We also had reason to be assured that our
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comrades in the opposite buildings were alive to the

situation, as we were, on that day - Friday.

Still the British made no attack on our positions.
411 through the day there was much com}ng and going of
Volunteers in the vicinity of the Courts. Eerhaps the
attack will be launched. in the darkmess of tﬁe night!
‘But the hours sped slowly and menacingly. ﬁhe dawn of
another day was ushered in and still the long anticipated
order to get going in earnest was not issued. No such
form of battle materialised, much to the surprise and
Wondef-of most of us. What did occur Waéza1strange
iull in the fighting. What could this mean? It was
unreal, unbelievable, that a sudden, an almosﬁ instantaneous
ceséation:of hostilities should ensue at a tfme when many
of us.ﬁere:thinking of, and were posed for, a big "show
down". This new phase: was in vivid contrasg to the
warlikéaactivity of a few moments;previously.; What did

it signify?

Perhaps we should not have been so unduly alarmed
or unreasonably anxious aboutb this new turn in events -
- the changing of the scene from 1lull to storm, from storm
to lull. ® After all we héd gone through sevetal ﬁeriods
of such during the past six days and nights, §eriods of
intense activity followed by periods of quietude and
vice versa. Yet none were so perfect or so pronounced
as this. one. It gave one an uneasy troublous feeling
and got on one's nerves. Why should such habpen at a
time when theré was no indication that.the climax had
been reached. or that one side or the other held the

battle in their hands?
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~ Everything seemed to be moving in cyclés1 Rumours

held sway, rumours of various types, variousfkinds,
rumours of the sore trial of our Volunteer comrades at
King St., rumours of the British gaining ground and moving
ip, of our men falling back, fighting all thé time against
heavy odds and a. good deal of sacrifice, news of the
continual movement of Volunteer'officers thr&ugh the rear
entrance of the Courts (we couid see some oflthis
ourselves), rumours that our men along Church St. were
also getting it hard, some were being forced back,.rumours
of a "last stand in the Courgfs", rumours of Q{truce.
Then, at the height of all theée'nerve wrecking evil
tldings, we are rudely brought to our sense of the reality
of things and ordered to "report ourselves at the Courts“
Thus we move again, back to our former p051t19ns and yet
beyond it to the Courtyard. Here we witness &n
extraordinary spectacle. Quite a goodly numﬁer of
Volunteers are already there. Here for the first time
duriné that week we met comrades of whom we h;d had no
tidings, some whom We knew were "out" and othérs whom we
couldn't ascertain were in the.fight“or not. 1 Greetings
were brief and sparse. The weight of the ruﬁours and
memmfdemﬁm%inmemmmof@MWam
jollification. None: showed the least eagern@ss for
enthusiasm.or animation. This was a sad and%doleful
scene. |

¥

The men too looked sad, dispirited and very much
out of place.. At other times, and in other éircumstances,
they were known to be so different, bright, jéyéué, good
humoured, fond of raising fun or making & pun{ But
_these things were for other days and other ocgasiong,

Yet withai, and in spite of all, they showed strength and
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character, each man of them, those who had,aiready
assembled and those who were-aésembling. Wé were coming
in, singly, in pairs and in groups, coming fgom various
posts and positions in the vicinity.. All looked as if.
they had gone "through ﬁhe mili® during'the past few days,
some worse than others. It waé in fheir facés, their
general appearénce, and even their ciothes.shpwed signs
that they had been campaigning. Some: were unwashed,
unkempt, dust from head to feet. Some were éven
unrecognisable in their “war paint", their uniforms or
their "Sunday best" velng spéiled by the grime, rents
and buiggs of a service that was neither too kind or too

personal.

Why? An, why? We were affaid to ask it. . That
word formed in our hea:ts:and was on our lips -'why?
During this period of confused and of enforce& humiliation
we were brought to our senses by the issuing of orders of
our-officersm ' We were again on parade. Then Commandant
Daly moved in front and faced us. He spoke slowly and
distinctly. We‘listened attentively, hardly breathing
lest we would miss even a solitary word: “Commandant Pearse
orders.. unconditional surrender... to save..;womeﬁ and
children.. Dublin®, Commandant Daly praised us for the
part we had pl&ye& in the fight. - No matter what may
happen to us we had done our duty and redeemed Ireland's
name. So tﬁe mystefy was solved. We must surrendér--'
unconditionally surrender. So that"s it in its bold
bald nakedness., Could it be possibie that there was
nothing else to do but to.capitulate. It was;too true.
"Better to have: fought it out" some one sald i Were we
beaten, over-awed, over-powered? Qur minds 1;ngered qn

the words, unable to meKe sense: of the thing. - We are

dazed, dumb-founded and.perplexed.
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Yet;surrender it was to be. Men bore it in their
faces, mad with the very thought of it. This was: the end,
the tragic ending toc a gallant fight, and po%sibly the
end of us-and our proud associations. No rumour was
mnore true,.clearer or better founded. Sad and bitter
the news. came to us. that Qay. Hefe we were; Volunteers
from our own C Coy, Volunteers from our lst Battalion,
Volunteers from other Battalions. who had lin%ed up with us
in the fight, and even civilians with no pasﬁ connections
with our movement who had thrown in their lpﬂ with us
in the venture to make Ireland free.. Here ﬁere our
officers - our loved and loyal officers - Commandant Ned
. Daly, Eamonn Morkan, Eamonn Duggan, Piaras Beaslaoi, Liam
~ O0'Carroll, Dinny 0'Callaghen, Capt. Frank Fahy, Lt. Joe
McGuinness, Peadar Clancy. They did not lock happierl

than we. Sadness predominated the scene.

~ Oh, the striking contrast between this:“gatheriﬁg;
of the Clans® and that of a few days*pfeviousiy. Then
we:wereicalléd together to "go out" and fight. " We had
obeyed that call with a light heart. A4las our recall
to the Courts on'thaf Saturday April 29th L9l§laignalled
our surrendern to. give: up the fight. Mach haﬁ.happeneq
in the meantime to support the idea that_Irishmen could
fight in Treland and for Freland. The doubting ones
haﬁbbeen abashed and put to shame that dared to accuse
us of being too cdwardly or too respectable to fight.
No more "down on your knees, you half baked r?bels“ and
the othef fouliinsulting epithets about us‘piaying:
soldiers. That. is all finished now. We had fought -
we: were beaten; we made the bid and whatever%the cause

of our failures, cowardice was not one of them.



Even in the moments of our misery as we stood there
not one word of regret was uttered for the p&rt they had
taken in the fight. Rather did the men regret its
sed termination in that way. They were: beside themselves
with anger, indignation and resentment. They gnewﬁ
however,. that they had no other choice but to?acquiesce.
Their course~wa31run; We had lost the fighﬁ. It was
a bitter pill to swallow. The full consciousness of our
failure came to us. when, as a proof of our tpken to
surrender, we lay down our arms, some even threw them not
too gently or too carefully in a pile on the ground, while
others broke them or tore parts of the mechanism from'themf
That completed, the British soldiers arrived and formed a
guard around us. A word of command then and; we were
marched out of the Four Courts into the street outside
and across Winetavern St. bridge. At this point a few
civilians and soldiers were assembled ddwn Essex Quay.

We: marched across Grattan‘Bridge into Capel St., Parnell
St., and coming to the Parnell Monument we turned into
Upr. O'Connell St. where we were. halted.  Here:we were
searchéd, our small arms and equipmenﬁ being glaced on

the ground. Then an inventory of our names,'addresses
and other particulars-weréJtaken. That completed we
turned about agaiﬁ and marched into the green sward in
front of the Rotunda Hospital under the-watchful eyes of a
group of policemen and soldiers. There we remained

that night, cold, miserable, hungry and tired; and the
canopy of Heaven far a roof. Volunteers‘from the G;P.O.
area were there also. We numbered a few hundred,
jneluding some members of Cumann na mBan. Wﬂat solace,or

comfeort, could we have in such a tiny space couped up,
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cramped‘and resting at all points.

We must have looked frightful, judéing;by the curious
peering of the soldiery. During the night some men were
taken away from the group and brought to othér places
near hand. Oh, the agony of that night vigil, no privacy,
no sympathy - nothing but threats and orders to keep in
the grass - an odd kick if you didn*t. We were glad when
morning came? Glad even to be on %he move égain. We
knew not in what direction we were to follow or the
rendezvous. We wére marched through O'Connell S5t. -
0'Connell St. that was - past the G.P.OC which was still
‘bﬁrning,.across the city under heavy guard, ﬁp-Cork Hill,
Christchurch Place. We were not too kindly treated at |
one point there. Some Women'even spat at us, abused us
and éursed us, On and on, our legs so tired after our
week'¥s ordeal we. were: unable: to keep‘continuél pace.

At last we halted outside the Richmend Barracks, Kilpainham.When
eventually we were marched into and rested in the Barrack
square, we: were guarded, ironically.anough, by the Royal
Irish Regiment, the men of which were: none too fraternising
or considerate and adopted the domineering aﬂd.threatening
attitude of being bosses of the show and showered on us
mach abuse, insolence and ill will, Brian Ofiiggins

was beside me as we stood in that barrack squére,

Brian O'Higgins - who amongst us was not familiar with
Brian, his personality and his poems? The gay,

brilliant, versatile Brian na Banban whose vefses and
songs had stirred us to such depths during the past
number_of years.. Few men could be so sincerg; more.
loyal and so: true then he. Every iine of his verses,
ballads and ditties breathed of ldve for Ireland and love

for the: Gael. He could pen a song, make a pun in verse
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. and give: vocal and musical expréssion to hisicompositions
-on concert platform,  He: was the soul of humour, the very
personification of wit, anger and p&triotism; which he
welded ' into his poetical-art with a practical and
originalrflareithat was- compelling, imprassi?e,,endemic
in the extreme. We had reason fo£ considering him our
Poet Laureate, our Poet of the nation. More than either
of thése, be was our Poet of the Revolutioq,:Poet of the
Insurrection. Uhlike most poets in the world, excluding
some of our own such as Pearse, McDonough and Plunkett,
he combinéd the role;of the pen with that of the sword
.and rifle, for he lived his part as poet, patriot and

soldier.

Who among that tﬁrong of prisoners did.nqt know
Brian by his songs? And what a variety of;songs he
penned; songs of many types; themes:ané forms. Could
I’ but recall many of these, the humorous ones in
particular would act as a tonic. His ditty composed
.at the time when Lady Aberdeen was carrying 6n her "“holy"

-

anti-consumption . crusadé; which cost many & poor
factory girl the loss of a job, was full of satire and

humour

t

Goats' milk will end all the rebelly schemings,
The storing of rifles, of guns and of pikes;

It will quieten our fears, our hopes and our dreamings
Of Irish and Orangemen lining the dykes.

The hens and the chickens may go: to the dickens,
The cats and the kittens an anthem will sing;

And the first thing the babies will 1ilt in their cradles
Will be "God save. our gracious and glorious King.

Chorus.
So hufry up boys, the wars éresall.over,
Rush to the barracks and get out your pay;
Nothing to do but to sit in the clover '
Milking a goat at a shilling & day.
or his breezy satirical ballad on the*Dear D.I.",

depicting the story of the loss of an "“address":
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In a place: they call Dunmore,
Where rogues and rebels swarm by the dozen and the scorg
Where they look on every peeler as a Dublin Castle spy
And hate: the very swagger of their own D.I.

And where it was and where it is and where it will
remain,

Is a puzzle making porridge now of every peeler's brain;

The ladies all are puzzled and the gentry curse-and cry

Because the "thing" has gone forever from the Dear D,I.

But in more sober, more patriotic vein, Brian's "Dawning
of the Day" which was a favourite marching song of the

Fjianna:

Freedom's bright and blessed Day,
Ireland free from Saxon sway,

Lift your hearts and pray God speed us,
To the Dawning of the Day.

Who had not heard of his Eight Millions of Englishmen,

pqrtion of which ran?:

Eight millions of Englishmen,

0f mafficking manly men,

Of beef-eating bulldog men;
Werre shy of the guns

But we'll beggar the Huns
Eight miliions of Englishmen.

Who ambng the Fianna boys didn%t remember him for his

-

"Marching Song of Na Fianna Sireenn"s :

On for Freedom na Fianna Eireann,

Let we our faces towards the dawning day -
The day in our own land

When strength and daring
Shall end for evermore

The Saxon sway. ‘

‘Strong be our hands like na Fianna fiireann,

That won for her glory in days- that are gone;
Clean be our thinking and truthful our speaking
That we may deserve her when the day is won.

So there was Brian in the flesh and, like us, 2
prisoner.  He: looked as carefree, sustained and brave
asi ‘ever he was, showing no sign of a tremor;'no:traix
of concern or nervousness, indeed less than any of us.

But he d4id look a bit shaken, tired and spenﬁ, We all

did after the ordeal of the-week's.fighting,f
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We had an endless wait before we were ushered into
rooms in the barrack building. It was exhausting,
humiliating, cruel. Some: of us hadn't eaten a morsel df
good‘within.twenﬁy four'hours, some lénger; hadn'*t knoﬁn
sleepsfor the past six days, no change of cfotheswin the
same period. What a happy respite even to sit on the
bare. floor to rest for a while; Some even chanced to
sleep, unable‘to;remain awake any longer. Not much
rest was; forthcoming for detectives were: busy picking out
men from the group,énd'taking them away. Hﬁw our;
hearts ached for them; God. only knew where they were

going.

| A strange murmur of voices sound?d through the room.
Starting from a distant corner, it gradually rose in
audibi&iﬁy until at length it-rgached the ears of all
assembled. Then a flutter spread through the room as
men changed théir positions and kmelt in prayerful
attitude to recite Mary's prayer JithejRosary - while
our guards looked on woﬁdering‘what it was all about.
It was: the one bright sﬁeck in the scene that gave us

new vigour and increased courage.

We were detained some hours in that place. Our
cup of sorrow and desolation we. drank to the dregs.
What care we what they do to us. After a long lapse
we were given our first meal, a tin of bully-beef (pressed
beef) between two persons and some war biscuits, hard, dry,
insipid substance that ftested one¢s gums and one's teeth
if not'bn&=s digestive-organs. That 1is the=§tﬁff the
soldieré héve to live on. when on active service. Poor
fellows! Some called the biscuits dog biscuits.

Perhaps the'dish'was better than starvation,?not to:

mention the fun some of our men got out of trying to
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unloose the bully beef from the tins. By ?he time we
had digested the contents an acme of relaxation was
granted us but that was not to last for long.  Some
other move was afoot and_so it happened that we were
conducted from the room and lined up in the Barrack square.
But not all the meﬁ got that far for another weeding out
of the good from the bad had been carried out as we were:
leaving the room. As we reached the door a couple of
detectives gave us "the: look over®, closely éxamined ué
and put us some guestions. Thusfthe segreéation was
effected. We: Knew not where tﬁe "bad ones@ went or why
they were held back, but we:surmiséd that 1if the powers
thet be deemed them to be "bad" they were being detained
for some special reason. -It %as.onlY‘when'we

assembled in the square that the full import.of'the

move dawned omn us - our leaders were: not present.

Another: long delay there. Then we were got into
marching order and with the inevitable guafds-we
passed through the gatés on to the streets again.

Back towérdS'the city again, along the quaysﬂ Would
there: be: an end‘tofthis marching and countefgmarching.
We‘ﬁere-waary and worn out with the strain. i We had to
strugé&e on trying to keep step and some semblance of
military bearing and precision. The Anna ﬁiffey
appeared long to us that day. We‘eventuall§ reached
OﬂConnell'Bridge;_an@ mbving on tramp, trampﬁ passed the
Cﬁstom House, wended our weary footsteps towﬁrds the
North Wall. At last we were halted at one of the
shipping sheds. 'Why here abdﬁe:all,places? We
boarded a ship that was:barthed there-and.we%e safely
and gingerly placed in one of the cargo hold% - packed

like sardines. Just & human cargo which wh?n set right

formed the right type of ballast. for voyaging. Our
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curiosity grew to suspicion.

We were being exiled. We: knew not where the
British were taking us or what they intended doing with

us. We didn't even care one way or the other. Anywéy

‘Irish rebels had no choice in the matter. We:deemed

ourselves in a sore sorry plight. Pity we didn*t expect;

‘we didn't ask for it, we: did not. get it. Qne:thing

stood ué‘in good. stead - it was our mental balance. It
somehow helped us tOymake‘light‘of our dreadfuI.position
and to show, even if we di@® not appear so, a resignation
to our fate.l We: asked ourselves many questions, Our
comradés.asked questions of us: "What do tﬁeyﬂintenﬁ
doing with us? Are they going to sink us in the Irish
Sea? They could do it and say that a German submarine
aid it!  Wish they would, couldn"t be much'worse than
this. A Supposing a German submar;ne does\sink the

snips Then the Tommies will be "in the same boat" as us

(meaning in: the same fix as us) came the rejoiner.

In that event would they try to save us?!

Our appalling misery was not in tﬁe slightest
degree lessened by the sneering threatening attitude and
behaviour of our guards. The atmosphere: in that
ship*s hold was intolerable, unbearable. It stank in
oneﬂs:nostrilss We again said the Rosary - our onky
solﬁce now. The ship began to move. Wezwere‘oh the

way. Some of our men asked for a drink of water.

A soldier hinted at the kind of water he would give him -

a .. bullet. After a long delay a bucket df water

‘arrived, but alas, we had no drinking receptacle.

Drink it from the bucket?  No. To ease the situation
somebody produced an empty 'bully' tin to serve the

purpose. The ship was Wwell on its way plunging ahead,
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we being tossed and rocked alternatively. | It rocked
some: of our men to sleep. Iiéwoke, or rather was
awakened, and thoughtifhe'ship was stopped;1 I wondered
for what cause and. learned that we had arrived at some
port. We were: disembarked then. Somebody said it was
Hblyheéd. We were then donducted on to théiplatform
and our party divided in two. The party of which I was
a unit boarded the train on the right, the.Other-pafty
on the Yeft side of the platform. More deiayS-and many
more orders issued. There were armed guards everywhere
in the train, in corridors, in each and every compartment.
English conscfiptsl ' We: were. not consdripté, Some

of the guards were human, had to "do their duty and all
that“. Some: showed pity, others.harshness: Why
shouid we mind, for after all we were only prisoners.
The train was making headway. Some of our men knew
some of the: places through which we passed and sald it

~ was north Wales.. The train stopped. Wenﬁoved on to:r
the platform, formed up and were marched under our
strong armed escort into what seemed a ﬂice‘residential
district. Tt looked nice after our experience of the iast
couple of days. A group of peopie'were‘aSsémbled |
outside a big building where we were halted.. They
apparently did not relish our presence there. They
looked and expressed themselves in unmlstakable tones,
unfriendly and aggressive. Our English guards had to
show sternest measures in keeping a passage for us

Irish rebels as we were moved into a gateway inside of

which was a nice well-kept lawn and a prison.

Knutsford Jail was its name.

Knutsford jail on Monday'the.first of May 1916

locked to us Irish prisoners just what it was - a prison.



We;didn"t-knowjanything about its geographical positiom,and,
what wae more to the point, cared less. Cf course in |
other circumstances we might have:caeed to‘kncw all about
the place, its history as a prison as well as all matters
appertaining to the town or district of Knutsford in
qpeshire, But prisoners like us had.limited‘powers:of
observation and prescribed fights to ascertaid such
particulars. Hence we had no option.-but to wait and see,
to learn and. to Wonder; leaving the future: to» furnish the
required data on the subject. Suffice: for the nonce
to appraisedthatzwe;entered the portals cf thet'stately'
institufion on that Hay mcrning, and when allethe usuale
formalities of handing over and receiving us prisoners were
duly arranged we Werezpresented to the=interier,
Horror of horrors! There it was, a prison, cr to be more
explicit, the‘“wicg“ of e prison, a substantial sized
structure that‘communicated with'the main hall or
dormitory that communicated with other twings® end 50 On
and so forth. The: wing in which I was "lodged" was: well
apportioned and spaced to admit of an equa;.ndmcer of
reoms:called cells, which continued from the ground.floor
up to the fourth storey or landing. Therezwée a
pfofusion;of iron grills, iron railings and iron netting
on. the aforesald landings and on the stalrways v which
communicated to them. Everything seemed symmetrical and
strangely orderly, even the heavy iron,or was it steel
doors were. more So. The Whoxe‘lot when viewed from a
prospective.prieoner“s angle looked what 1t was - durance:
vile, forbidding, ﬁhreatening and melancholy. | |

In accordance with the usual tradltlons and normal

routine of the 1nst1tutlon, each of us were assigned to

separate cells. From now on we would be recognised not by
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our personal names'only but by an alphabeticél.and
numerical. marking which ran something like this: a letter
of the alphabet indicated the wing, a number indicated the
particular landing andlsimilarly a number was:iused to
denote the location 6f thefcell. As an example, if a
person was: described thus: B four six or C one nine

the solutien. to the problem meaning B Wing, fourth landing
and sixth cell, or C wing, lst landing and ninth cell
respectively. Thus T was allotted to one of the cells

on the third landing B wing. The next and n@t the

least important stage of our entry into posseésion of our
new tenancy was soon vouchsafed us when each %ndividual
prisoner was ceremoniously locked safely in his cell.

But before that had happened a simple formality had been
introduced to make him aware of ﬁrison regula;ions and the
dire penélties attaching to insubordination ete. - Ve
were, of course, to be under strict military éurveillance'
and equally strict military control and discipline

and no horse play would be allowed.. We plaiﬂly
perceived that the military caste controlling this guest
house: of HisfMajesty were the very essence‘of‘candour'

and thoroughness for they provided for everything even to
the tiniest morsel of food, to the barest persbnal
necessities, to the simplest of furniture and the absolute

regulation of our time by day or night.

It wasrduite-a simple. affair to place one: in a cell,
and as simple a matter to feel that when there one
becomes. master of all he survéys. But it.comés as a
shock nevertheless to find oneself for the first time in
such surroundings. It had that effect on meu; One felt
that the world had somehow ceased to be, that human kind

no longer existed, that individuallism as a quality of

human progress was:a thing of the past and that the only



156.

value of one's relationship with life was represented by a
card index;s§stem epitomised by a medley of aiphabetical
and numerical signs. To be suddenly thrown into a cell
and to become aware: of your insignificance-and |
helplessness was: forsooth an experience of no' small moment.
To look around and behold your small, compact thome"
consdisting of four bare walls, at one: side of ﬁhich‘was a
big ponderous door and opposite it a window, Big inside
but tapered to small dimensions on the off side, with tiny
panels of glass to permit light. Next to the door was é.
slot panel for- serving meals. What thoughts could enter
one's mind in the: presence of thié.accentuated
notﬁingneSS'and shabbiness. With- what concegn could one
Teel the too meagre possessions with which the cell was
endowed, the: bed which consisted of three looée boards
resting on. two trestle frames that wereiintendéd to keep
the bed about four' inches frem the groung, no‘@attress,
spring or pillow, and for  covering two army blankets; a
built: in table: near the deor amd a stool to sit on.

Our heberdashery consisted of a plate, a mug and a wooden
spoon:. and a bed chamber. | Truly'an abbreviated assortment

of personal ware.

Qur regular routine of duties consisted of rising
éarly_in.thezmorning, partaking of simple ablufions and as
simple breakfast, cleaning.and'tidying of cell, inspection,
and throughout the rest of the day other meals which were
termed dinner: and tea. We: had no exercise and only saw
some of our comrades on such rare occasions as‘paradeutb
the. tollets, Hothiﬁg to read, nothing to:do but tidy
the cell and pace up‘and down and across the alkotted
space: of our cells, That pacing was laborious,. maddening
to: a dégree except that. it helped to keep one's blood

circulating to keep 1life and fitness in one's limbs.
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This continﬁal form of exercise got on onefs§nérvés at
times - one performed it -mechanically, by imﬁulse réther-
than design. At other times it had the effect of
soothing the evil workings of one's mind, helped to keep
one 's thoughts:and.mentél facilities_alive and active.

It Became as; it were a common ritual that hadzto be“
ﬁerformed, that must be carried out in face of the ordeal
of_"closé confinement®, It was not confined: to one

cell or perhaps to one prisoner - this cell walking.

' My comrades on both sides of my abode, Sefin Kennedy and I
- think Sefin Hynes, were likewise addicted to the habit.

Possibly each of us pursued this course rather than
indulge. in sitting down and brooding over our;hard lot.
Occasionally one would hear the strain of an érish song

or air, a few bars, and then the coarse-commaﬁd, “Stop
that singing®. The silence, dread and drear, of-the day
or evening wés:often broken by the melodious warbles of
the whistling fraternity whose: "lark in-thé cléar air" or ‘
"Cualin'™ would cause: a flutter'in our heart-strinés and

4 thrill to run through our fibres, only to suffer- the
same- sad. fate of other performers, "Stop that ﬁhistling“
from ‘the altogether too assiduous séntry outside or his~
confrere military warder inside the prison. For no
such exhibitions of vocal or musical talent and no noise

whatever was: permitted to disturb the. grave-like gloom and

calm of our majestic prison.

'Time had 1little meaning to us. To our jailers it
was of absorbing and paramount importance thatirecqrded
the rendering of some service or some service-iendered.
The jailers worked according to schedule, ever? minute,
every hour: of the day. Our working periods wére few and

far between. and suchb had onlyjrelationship:to éuch simp;e
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matters. of washing our hands and faces once'é day, of
ecleaning our cells, of folding our blankets, Qf keeping our
food and other utensils clean and of eating our mesls,
7all.of which tasks could easily be disposed of within the
space of a couple of hours leaving four Or-more times that
length of time to our dear selves and our thohghts and
wandering the length of our cells. Time then for us was
a nightmare. Nay more it was a misncmer, & nideous sham
and & Neritable'riddle. Situated as we were under such
a strict code of closé confinement, few meanSnwere 
available to know the time of ééy, dates. or mbnths,
excluding, of course, the regular sequence of;meal hours,
hours for rising and hours for retiring and a few minor
regular performances. Outside of these we had to rely
on some method of measuring time, ofe of which was by
means of the sun. This wag fascinating work indeed.

Otherwise hours appeared like days and days like weeks.

To the credit of our jailers then we h%d more
time on our hands than was good for us. They aiways
made it a rﬁle_to observe that we did nob fri{ter away
our own tiﬁe on any form of recreation, pursuit, or even
to sleep in the daytime, anything that was not in
accordance with regulations. Not that one could get
much bodily comfort in resting or sleeping onEbare boards
which served as a bed. It was quite an ordeal enough
to have to suffer- pains. and aches during the ﬁight
without having to share similar hardships in the daytime,
On such dire, such cruel punishment! A couple of nights
of this "blissful reposing comfort“ﬁwas ampleitime to
blacken énd.bruise even the most hérdened, seé;oned human
flesh and send pains and aches through eﬁery ﬂone and

mascle in the bédy until.one.felt the very perSonification
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of’ the rheumetic sufferer embodied in the slolg,an of a
then patent medicine advertisement "every ﬁicture tells a
story". To add to our bodily achee we had no recourse
put to suffer the thing in patience or impateince,with

. good grace or no grece at all, and hoping in the meantime
that ‘we: might preserve our flesh atethe.expenSe of our
bones although there was no guarantee that that would be
Vsecured on the hard and fast diet so liberally served to

us under various guises and in devious forms.
A

This dieting, or dietary scale, was seeminglj a
‘prison tradition handed down through the ages like an old
piece of furniture or a family heirloom from father to
sonn and his heirs and success50rs. Tndeed itlwes:worse.
It was the very opp051te of esnything 1maglnable or
understood in the flne arts of cookery or domestic service
or sc¢ience. For breakfast we had a mug of tea a plate
of skilly and a junk of bread. I could never find out |
what happened to the tea, whether it got lost.in the
kitehen wash ﬁp or was. incorporated in it. 1 never
tasted anything that less resembled tea than thls
concoction. In the initial stage of one's 1ncarceratlon
s bad or indifferent brew of tea might Dbe overlooked and
passed over with the fervent hope that the next one would
be better.  But when the error was acutely repeated
day in and day out one prayed thet'all.kinds of things
would happen the brew before it reached the humble board
of the prospective diner. Along with it notlhaving the
slightest taste of tea it never released a 51ngle tea
leaf as proof of its incarceration, Perhaps 1t had &
guilty consclence - or Was it shame - to preclude itself
| from association with a concoction that travefsed_lts

good narcotic name and shed no lusire on its reputed fame
’ ;

as mankind"s best and beloved stimulaht. Asaregards
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the skilly, the best that could be said of itgwas‘that it
was a cross between what we Irish call gruel énd a double
dose of some sticky sodden pulp with a very faint flavour
of meal of a kind perhaps hitherto unknown to:us.
Wnatever its building qualities it gaveabulk'éyen in a
small way for it was only served in:sméll.quantities and
pernaps filled a gap. Regarding the bread, éuffice‘it
'to;say it wasi neither white ner brown but of a kind of

dark colour. - '

Another strange concoction, or to be more explicit
oiher strange concoctions, which served portion of our
dinner'could be summarised in the words soup and hash.

The. soup was:water&, thin, and if at all flavoured

hardly tasted so. Generally it was:servéd with beans,
big broad beans that seemed to look at you and say "I
dare you". . Of the potatoes they were generally toé bad,
or one bad out of two supplied. They were génerally
cooked to the point of soapiness. The tastiest of the
dinner variety was: the hash which consisted of perhapsf
anything or everything edible from over stewed. pieces of
meat and coﬁdeﬁsed‘vegetables of hardly discernable types.
Yet it was: palatable, not because of its;knowh or unknown
ingredieﬁts” but because it wasn't heavily laden with fat
or oil of any description. Thebmeat that waszserved‘with
the soup. was a something that;no Irishman or_irishwoman
would pass ovér as TIrish beef of the bovine brand. This
prison variety was a substance: that however it was cooked
was streaky and not. juicy to the point of our Irish prime'
beef. One could only say of the owner of that pelt,
What did you do to deserve all this? To finish up the
round of the days dieting came the cocoa Whichrwas;easily

t

more palatable than the tea. '
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Knutsford prison was nothing if not orderly and
well governed according to Engiish prison sta%dardsw
éven to the extent of providing for all,néceséaries for
all conveniences. What wé lacked in bodily or mental
comforts and preoccupations we Yacked also in so far as
having.association with our fellow prisoners. We also
wouldnt*t be permitted to communicate,with.our=people at
home_iﬁ Ireland. This was the greatest vorment of all.
We knew not when permission would be given fo;'us to
write home.  We: had not seen our people sincéeEaster
Monday. Oh if they only knew where we;were.imprisoned,
But rubs are rubs -and orders are orders and prison routine
says "thou shall do this®, "thou shall not do that",
all oi which seem to savéur~of a new version of thé Ten
Commandments. Prison reéulations omitted nothing -
not even the medical examination which it dutifully
-enjoins on its subjects to undergo. Hence it came to
pass that the prison doctor arrived at one's cell and,
accompanied by the warder (in this case an arﬁy Staff Sergtd
and an armed soldier placed at the door, proceeded to
take: soundings and to examine the prisoner. 'You divested
of your:clothing and théﬂ the doctor in the fﬁlness of his
authority queried, "Are you lousy? Any bugsj vermin or
lice?™ Having coﬁpleted his job he proceeded to the
next cell and you were left there wondering Wﬁether the

other prisoners would feel sad or happy at his mission.

Weeks went by and still the-same humdrum existence
with only one thing fo bring brightness to usi- we were
permitted to attend Mass in the prison chapel. It was
the one joy in our period of incarceration soifar.

Prior to this an inventory of the religion We{practised

was made. The majority of the prisoners were Roman
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Catholics, a few Presbyterian and Church of Ireland.
Thoée of us: who were Catholics were visited by a priest
to whom we: made our confessions.‘ The Sunday'for the  °
celebration of the Mass arrived and we Werefmérched under
guard to the: Chapel. Oh joy of joys! What-exquisife
happiness to be:able to attend the-DivineISacrifice'agéin
even in such circumstances. We were conducted to our
seats. Ogr military ﬁaiders sat in high seats at every
second Trow. From their high and mighty eminence they
could watch our every movement, keep us orderly and
insist. that the rule forbidding us to communicate with one
another was strictly observed., They little thought that
we were overflowing with happiness to séerur friends.
Words, could not have expressed our feelings better.

They might close.our lips but they could not close our
eyes. Was it not good to see the comrades we knew
intimately; good to see them in the flesh again, to
know that they were alive and apparently standing up to
the ordeal of watchfuiness. The guards could not see
everything, couldn't watch everyone. So we did

) communiéate - by tﬂe medium of our eyes~:and were: thereby
content. with what we saw of our comrades. If was
thrilling, secondary in. importance to.thezcelebration of
Mass in which we dutifully participated with all due
devotion and piety. Weihad reason to be very grateful
and happy for this great and wonderful privilege. Even
fhe fact that we were prisoners and under the:charge-of
guards in "Our Father's House" did not in the slightest
degree Iessen the impéftance of the occasion or our
undebtedness to the ﬁﬁye£-of all things, the Source of
all goodness, of light and of grace,to permit{us to be
presenf and offer up our prayers in our moment of sorrow

and tribulation.
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During the celebration of the Mass several hymns
were played on the organ. We were unable to réspond to
many of these because the music was unknown ﬁb us
though in sbme cases we knéw the words of the pafticular
hymns.. It was only when our Irish hymn "Hail Glorious
5t. Patrick" was.struck up that we felt oﬁr vocal organs
coming back-to 1ife and vigour. The close solitary
confinement we discovered had destroyed our sense of
speech. We werebhappy té hear our oﬁn voices and the
voices of our comradés:again.. How often during that
silent agonising period had we.r reason to think ourselves
dumb, compelled as we were to abandon talk unless when
spoken to by thossexercising authority‘over us. But,
Thank God, we were enabled on that Sunday morhing to
open our throats and sing in no unmistakable way the _
praises of our national spirit. Indeed the ﬁymn
seemed propitious and suitable to our predicaments and
environment. It afforded us a means to open our nearts
in prayerful supplication to one whose "words were once
strong against Saton's wiles and an infidel thrqng".to :
Ycome to our aid, in our battles take part". Oh'ﬂow,
iustily and determinedly we entered into'the singing of
that hymn and that portion in particular.. It seemed
that these words had a personal appeal to each one of us,
and the fact that it was our Irish hymn and that we were
prisoners in an English prison and guarded by Englishmen
encouraéed us to "take the roof off", We also gave
full vent to our feelings in_;he hymn "Faith of our
Fathers" and many & tear stood in the éyes of these

nard boiled rebels, these felons of our land.

This account would not be complete without

mentioning that the organist. was none other than our

fellow prisoner Micheal Lynch of SS. Michael and John's



fame.  Micheal could and did strike: a chord of joy %6&Q
and pride in us before and after the Mass by introducing
a few notes of Irish music and got away with-it. In
consequence: of this he brought many a smile: to the lipé
and vigour to the heartS'of-many of us and we blessed the

day and blessed him for same,

‘Strange things weré-happening in our jail. A-
couple of innovations were intro&uced. One of these was
the issuing of a religious: menual "Think well on it
This: consisted of a daily lesson of meditation. It was
very welcome for it supplied a long felt want for '
something to do, something.to read or something‘tqfthink
about. We had more than our shafe‘of living within
‘ourselves, and twenty four hours of the‘day Sf lone
companionshlp without outdoor exercise, fresh air or
communication with even one of our comrades did not tend
to improve our mental or bodily health. Hence phe‘book
"Think well on it" which obviously was intended as an
antidote to our "criminal® habits cut much of our time
in parading aimlessly the‘length of the-céll and preserved
our mental facilities from the evil onslaughts of the:

demon of prison gloom and silence,

Y

Then againm: individual prisoners were on occasions
requisitioned or in other words ordered to wash the
landings., What a relief to be-out of the cell even for
a half hour or so. I was one of the selected ones for
that task. The rule of silehce:never'reiaxed, the guards
saw to that. But sometimes yoﬁ would meet a guard who
was not over officious,. At the time in queétion'there
was one such who tried to be: nice to:. us. Hé kept a
little out of ear range, so in consequence I had a. few
words in undertones with some of my friends as I ‘washed

in front of their respective-doorsu Even I learned a
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a few things in this way about things in Ireland and
‘some. of the executions. Some of the soldiers had
imparted the news while we were denied correspohdence:with

the outside worild.

OnEvday a‘verj strange thing occurred. Cur cells

were opened and we were'ordered to stand to attention inr

our: cells but facing the cell doors. Natufally one:
wondered what this was for. In a few moments aur Staff
Sergeant Werder: gave an ordér which brought us to the
landings.. Then we: were marched along the ;anding‘and down.
the iron stair down to the ground floor, keeping tﬁree,
feet apart. To our surprise we were brought to the
exercise yard and put 6n the concrete. paths which wound
around in circles. How oftén were we reminded to
Wkeep.your three paces apart!, "no talking“'énd nlook. to
your: front*®. We marched and ﬁarched the_short space of.
ground as many other prisoners had done in the past and
will do in ﬁhe future.. Sentries,'érmed and_threatening,
occupied places a few yards spart. We enjoyed the fresh
air, the ekercise such as it was and more than all the
company of our friends. Notiwithstanding the rule of
silence broken snatches of conversation werefcarried on
at points where there were no guards. There were
several such rings in use at a time, rdngs within rings,
and men marching in them. This gave us an opportunity
to see quite a number of men and perhaps say & word or two
to some of tnem. But always in whispers. Inh this
wise we marched the ring for half an hour - truiy a
congession —rand 30 our: twenty four'houré solitary
confinement was cut by a half hour, leaving tﬁenty three

~and a half to ourselves and our thoughts,
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Six weeks is a long time to spend in prison in
circumstances like these.  Six weeks and then one day a
strange, an utterly strange and positively pﬁzzliﬁg thing
happened that-turned sadness into joy and darkness into
1iéht. We were performing our customary paciﬁg of the
ring in the exercise yard, stepping out in not our best
marching order for we were none too robust and strong
after our period of inactivity and under-nourishment,
trying to Feep a kiqd of military order three faées
distant from each other and observing the rule of strict
silence when we could not help it. 4s we maréhed'in.that
fashion for a while a change in procedure beéaﬁe apparent.,
One of the military Staff Sergeants paced the ring with
us, At.a.given moment he put a question to you: "Do
you want to speak to one of your friends?" Naturally
you do, but before you answer yes the thought comes
"Was this a trick? Why should he ask this question
in view of the regulations concerning the observation
of silence? One hesitated to ansﬁef. He insisted,
repeating the question énd tnying to assure you that
you can speak, Taking a bold shot by answering in the
affirmative the warder tells you.to_fall in with your
friend, The marching continued. You greeted your
chosen friend;' he greeted you. Heanwhile you noticed
that the same procedure had been_adopted in a few other
instances, Hbre—and more men fell out. Suddenly the
yard resounded to the babel of voices, a straﬂge shuffling
movement ensued, a loud cheer rang out that sounded like an
Irish waf-cny and lo, the ranks broke. A change came over
the scene of restrained silence and the men who up to a
brief period before were tongue tied fell on onetanother,

hugged one ancther in sheer delight and jubilation.



167.

There was a magnificent sgontané;ty aboutithe
manner and the spirit of unrestrained unrehearsed greetings
in our case., Oh celestial joy! Wéiwere,a;ive again
m¢MCmmwofwrﬁRMm-Oh%hmemmow
speech was not gone. What inestimable happiness to hear
your own voice, to hear the voilces of your friends again
and;yet how utterly impossible it was to givé:personal
gree;ingS‘tOIall yéur friends all at the one time. You
felt caught in the maze of hands; you felt o&erpowered
with barrage of greetings and lost in the midst of thé
groupings: that had formed in different placegtin the yards.
Tou wanted to see everyone,speak. to everyone;‘ esﬁeeially |
you claimed renewal of friemdships with those you knew |
most, and in the midst of all this flurry and excitement
you either lost your head or failed to locate the object
of your quest. When eventually you found them, in all
probability they had the same story to relate, that they
were caught in the maze and barrage too. Talk about the
~return of the prodigal son. This was it multiplied a
hundredfold or more. Before we had all our say we were

reformed and marched back tb our cellsu

Chapter 12.

Our prison 1ife had taken on a new aspect and we
looked forward to the morrow for a continuation of our
social. intercourse and communion of spirits with our
friends. These brief talking sessions afforded us .
opportunities for the interchanging of news ahd exXchange
of views on many matters that affected our personal. and
national interests. We learmed quite a lot about the
course of our recent fighting and particularly news about

current events since we left Dublin. The news. of the

1
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executions of our bravé:leéders had filtered through,
news. that was;acceptéd with sadness and pridé and with
. feelings of personal bereavement for many'of‘these men
were Jooked upon more as brothers than leadefs, Wno
amongst us could think of them in any other sense?
There was a union and a: oneﬁess between us ﬁhich even
death - the soldier®s death fhat they got -‘éoﬁld never
sever or destroy. ‘Our love for them had gréwn'with the
years. Wnho could have anything ‘else for godd men and h
true? We could thank God for knowing them, There were
few émong us: who did not know at least one of these
gxecuted men. Some knew many of them, others knew them
all. intimately. Their execution proved beydnd doubt
| that they were great men, ggp;g men, Lrue men. Their
enemies saw to that. We 6n our part could think of
what they were to us and what they were to Ireland,
Everything they did and every service they gave was
for Ireland *s welfare. Pearse, the kind, tﬁe;gentle,
the Iéving ian of many parts ang talents, the writer, the
poet, the teacher, the seer, the soldier, the leader -I
ne could be the humblest of the humble: and the most
exalted - who could rise to great heights and eminence,
or in humility accept a minor fole. ‘Patrick Pegrse
~ you were our Leader. JTn your name and at your call
we. hazarded everythingﬁ 'WE-trusted you and you trusted
us. We mourn you but not with useless tears or any
outward sign of bereavement. We. thank you for permitting
us to know you, to trusi. you and to love: you. Could we
have done anything less knowing that &ou inspired us,
showed us the road to travel and trod that hard and bitter

road. with us as a soldier and & friend. .
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Tom Clarke (Tom to us who knew him) - the father
of them all, the grandest, noblest felon of ourrland,
he who had suffered his gethesemene in English convict
jails, who: bore. it all fér Ireland, giving the best years
of his young llie for his Fenien falth and passed through
the ecrucible of sorrow, sufferlng and mortlflcatlon,
weakened in body but strengthened in spirit - he who was
a born conspirator in a goo@.causey a man who did not
know the meaning of the word fear, who disdained the
word cautlon, who prized honour, service and duty as the
three most exalted and exalting v1rtues for a liberty
lqving Irishman, who would rather rot in jall than sell
his.own or his country's right to be free, he who had |
already made enough sacrifices for Ireland and yét would
not be satisfied until he fired another shot, he who
ended his days in old age fighting as he wished to fight
and .dying as he was proud to die - facing the iiring

squad..

James Cornolly, the Labour‘agitator and Leader,
the man who combined socialism with nationalism, the
internationalish. and the natibnalist, the manlwho
preached the rights of man and the rights of Irelend, he
who could lead men in ‘industrial c&nflict and YTead
soldiers in battle, a men who could hover high over his
fellows, whose whole life was spent in the-Service of the
under-dog, the ill-treated é.nd the sufferer, who sought
neither richesrmor glory for himself and got none, for
the prinéipalities—and powers of his-generagion were
Wiser,.richer and saner than he and yet he had enough
wisdom, richness and sanity in his: small stocky ffame
to give in Irelaﬁd"s service. Many an Irish Volunteer

may have misunderstood you,'may'have:questioned your

patriotism and your tact, may even have doubted your
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right to butt in on things national which Volunfeers held
sécred,f but you have given proof ef your éreathess,

your love for Ireland and her cause to be free. Irish
Volunteers salute you.  The Army of the Irish Republic

pay homage to you,

Sedn MacDermott., . . How few of us did not know
"poor Seén“,- for this was how he was- described. | Poor
he was in physical strength for he ealked with a limp
for yeare previous to the Rising. .Buf,that iﬁfirmity
did not in the slightest degree prevent him taking a
man's part-in the national movement and especially the
physical force part of it. - He was no laggard, no
weakling or a type that had to be coaxed ﬁo do things.
Rather the, opposite, he who knowing thinge had to be_

- done made it a rule te set ebout doing them, and by these
means encouraged or pushed others to the same course.

Yet one could hardly associate him with taking a major
pqrt in, for instance, an arméd insurrection. He wag

so gentle, so lovable, so gentlemanly. Indeed how
often was it said "he was as gentle as the gentlest maiden,
as docile as a chil&, quiet liviné and quiet mannered,
But he was a fighter.  His was the mind behind *Irish

- Freedom", the paper that had_pavee the way for £he coming
into being of the Irish Volunteers that led the way for
the armed conflict consummated in Easter Week, who
preached the doctrine "not peace but the sword" and the
pollqy of a free 1ndependent sovereign Irish Republlc.

He was the sower of the seed and the reaper of the harvest,

and right royally he signed his name to the parchment of

life that was to cost him his death.

Thomas McDonagh, the gay young poet whose verses
I had read in the Irish Review, Eamon Ceannt, Joseph
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Plunkett - three of the seven signatoriés! ; They must
have been great men to have linked themselves with the
other foﬁr. Other names were mentioned asﬁhaving been
executed, our own Cpmman&ant Ned Daiy, Sefin Heuston, Con
Colbert, Major John McBride, Michael Mallin and Willie

Pearse:,

The first;three'whose names have already been’
recorded gave many of us & shock, especially the men
of the 1lst Battalion, a large proportion of whom were
prisoners in Knutsford, and the members of the Fianna:
who knew the worth of these great men. : It was hard to
get particulars beyond that they were shot. Oh it was
a big price to pay. It was a colossal sacrifice.
Various; rumours were about - these always seemed to dog
us. everywhere and at all times. Our communication with
the outside world was. very limited and such .occasional
letters as we were allowed to write had to be: brief and,
of course, proper. Besides, any letters sent us from
hoﬁe were censored and bore the stamj marking "Passed by
‘beﬁsor“. We: could not therefore expect to:get much

news through such channels. Would that we could.

It was noticeable that quite & number of what we
termed prominentrmen in the Volunteers were also
prisoners in Kmutsford, such as Dick Mulcahy, M. W.
O*Reilly, Eamon Morkan-étc.r We had reason to marvel at
tﬁeir escape so far and wondered how they slipped the
net of police surveillance énd detection. The fact
that they Wefe dressed in officers® uniform lent special
colour to the idea of a charmed life in each individual
case, but that in itself did not tend to‘gﬁérantee
immunity against future adtion by the British authorities

in respect to their and our treatment as prisoners.

b
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Likewise, not knowing the minds off our captors we could
hardly essay whether they or any of us would be brought to
trial later on. Suffice it to say we relished the

thought and we were glad of the presence of these men.

Rumour had it that Dick Mulcahy was one of the
prominent offioerStin the Ashbourne fight, ao operation
commanded by Thomas Ashe that reflected a noble feat of
‘arms for the handful of Volunteers engaged. | Some of us
also he&.cause to wonder how Eamon Morken, the confidant
and staff officer immediately associated with the late
Commandant Ned Daly, was not on the tried and sentenced
list., Surprise or wonder, we were more than thankful
that he was: spared from the grim holocaust an& none the

less solicitous for his and our foture welfare.

Another concession accorded us was the lssuing of
a mattress to each prisoner. This:looked‘ae if the
powers that be were anxious to make up for some of their
omissions or shortcomings, It Was.about‘time anyway
that they con&eecended to do the big and useful thiné.
Perhaps>by now we had: becore used to-the»boafdso - They
were coming on, so some of our wagSvdeclared; . Truly
they were for gradual changes were being made to
improve things in our favour. ‘The period allowed for
exercise or mingling with one another was also extended
and the introduction of physical culture tralnlng at
the expense and under the guidance of the British Nilitary
N.C.O. was: appreciated by the men who respon@ed manfully
to the occasion. Even this caused rumours. - somebody
suggesting that it was intended as’ a means of getting us
\feady to fight for England at the front. | On the part

of the prisoners the Rosary was recited en masse during



exerci;e. At first the guards and warders did rot know
what it was all about. This had a strangé sequel,

The evening when the death of Lord Kitchener was

‘announced the Rosary was recited. Strange as it may seem
the soldiers believed that we had prayed in thanksgiving

for the poor man's death. Still withal the recital

-of the Rosary had a deep impression on some of the

soldiers when they got to know that it meant praying

and quite a few of them sought to obtain the Rosary as

they called our beads. They'thoqght there ﬁas something
of a charm about them and as they were apparently non-
Catholics they were anxious to procure one for they

might be sent to the front anytime. It's strange how

human hearts can be stirred sometimes,

Parcels too started to come our way from home
and some from quartérs unknown to us. | We had in-the
meantime learned that Knutsford was only a few miles from
Manchester. Qur own people sent us in articles of
clothing and the many accessories men in owr position
might be in need of, I remember getting in some egge
kindly sent by a lady whom I had never known and who in
her great generosity enclosed a note wishing me every luck.
That lady was, I think, Mrsl MCKean of Clareville Roéd,
Dublin. She even inscribed good wishes on each egg.
‘Others of our men also got eggs, books, parcels ?rom
unknown donors, We were getting to realise that we were
net forgotten. There were even good Irish people in
Manchester who came Lo our help in this way and in
another of which mention must be made now. 'Visitors
were permitted at certain times. This often caused

embarrassment to us, It did cause embarrassment to me

on one occasion, After that T was quite fortified,

173.
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This is-how it happened, = A visitor arrived at éheipriSon
reqpesﬁing to see a certain priscner. . You, thé named ong;
are brought out to an enclosure, | -To your surprise you
are confronting a perfect stranger,,‘one whoﬁ you have
never seen beforg. "That's your visitor" +the warder
8ayS. “You must make a éqld froﬁt and get o%er the
preliminaries as quick]y as you can. Tt even might be

a nice girl or an aged lady - not necessarily always, .

You couldn't beat these Manchester Irish girls, women

and men, e We blessed them for the. many kindnesses shown'
us, _ They behaved wonderfully énd the,prisonersvknew it
and appreciated all that was done on their behalf.

I remember one time when out on this visitor busineés

Larry Ginnell was there.’ He was a member of the
Parliament and he made it his business to pay us many
visits, - If ever there was a human post man Larry was
surely so. As a matter of fact he was a public

benefactor for he brought many uncensored letiters ocut of

the prison. He did this in a very novel andtunexciting
way, He wore his long frock coat. . In one of the
‘"tails" was a good sized pocket. , He had a-ﬁabit of

Being in a group; while he was engaged in conversation his
pocket was availed of for letters. Of course he never
saw them going in but he knew he was made the medfum

for the underground traffic. VNo man coﬁld enjoy a -
situation like this better than he for he was an Independent
member of Parliament and not a friendly one to the

British Government. He couldn't hope to carry this out

indefinitely so one time he was caught, so it was said,

~and his visits cancelled,

So sudden and unexpected did thesefstrangg
innovations and concessions occur that we wondered what

was in the air and the significance attaching to them,
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We even had visitors frém the War Office. These English
never seemed to be able to pronounce their R. -and S.
What fun we made of this. Their failure to speak
English the way the Irish speak it ofteﬁ evoked & broad
smile from some of_our'meh at the expense ofjthe'visitor.
But off parade and among ourselves it providéd quite an
amount of mirth and mimicking of the men froﬁ the. War
Office. At every visit wé were regaled with the
question "Any complaints"? This in course of time
became a kind of parrot érj. The person having a
complaint was required to step forward, Most of the
complaihts ceﬁtred around "teé" - tea that was not tea,
Our visitor, who was alway; a,ﬁilitary officer of high
rank, generally woﬁld not appreciate the point cf our
complaint not knowing our taste and habit in respect to
that precious beverage and although the complaint was
repeated_time out of number nothing was done to accede to
our request for proper unadulterated tea of the
consisténcy and flavour to which we were normally
accustomed. Oup real complaint was that welwere not
getting tea at all. Obviously there was no other option
but to nurse our compliaint and to drink or not drink the -
stuff ‘as we thought fit. Many complaints were also
made about the food’iﬁ general,.but beyond the usuval |
commen£ WThat I shall put it before the proper quarters®
very lit%le, if any, improvement in the quality or

quantity of the vitamins: was effected.

Tt must be said, however, that the granting of the
few concessions in our regard contributed to make our
life in prison a little tolergble and agresable. The

big f1y in the ointment was the matter of the rule of

silence and discipline as applied to us when inside the

"precincts. of the prison proper. No relaxation of these
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regulations would be permitted or gondoﬁed. Even the
fact that we were dubbed priéoners of war, our correspondence
from and to thé prison bore this appellation and we
were recognised by the authorities as such, we were not
-allowed free intercourse, communication and association jf
except during the short periods: of exercise in the prison
yard. TFor the greater part of the day, aﬁd all night,
our cells were 1ockéd and we wére kept inside. The point
put up by the authorities was that there ‘were other
prisoners besides our type in the prison, and. in consequence
were they to allow us full scope and liberty the dlscipline‘
of the other portion would be jeopardised. We knew
nothing and cared less for the niceties of‘prisbn
etiguette, status or routine. We desired the full
observance of the rules governing our status. as '
prisoners of war. Either we were prisoners of war or we
were not. Of course we ¥new the British claimed we
were only rebels caught in arms levying war against
lawful. English authority. We: were nevertheless thrown
into jail without tfial.and without any prospect of
trial. What was our status if not prisoners of wer?

Why were ﬁe here controlled by the British army
suthorities under orders of thetWar dffice& If we were
not prisoners of war then we were not. ¢ivilian prisoners -
neither were we: convicted prisoners for-we:had not been

tried or sehtenced,

Was: it any wénder-that we thought the English could
do gueer things in. their treatment of Irishmen whom they
' classed as: rebels. They could hardly see our point of
view in claiming that we were prlsoners in name as in
fact and that we had just- rlghts to be accorded treatment

as such, The next thing to that would be tpeatment as
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political prisoners. Even the suffragettesg‘the women
warriors, secured that status for themselvesﬂ' Why not we
also - provided we were: not prisoners of war; Your
English jurist must have been in én *Trish stew' in
planning what they would do: with us'ﬁild Irish,jahd we
were so wild, so truéulent and so haughty yoﬁ never knew
what we would be up to next., What a sad reflection on
your intelligence, your sense of fair play, that after
seven centuries of your ruling of Irishﬁen aﬁd Irishwomen
you failed to understand and to know us. Even you
could not understand our complaining about.fééd ete, and

our demands for better treatment and condition when we

‘should be begging for mercy and seeking our liberation

on any terms. They hardly knew that some of the
complaints, not all of course for many were quite gemuiﬂe
and put forward in good faith, were made for the fun of
the thing, just for a laugh, knowing gquite well that they
would ﬁot be entertained or granted.  Even incongruity
and humour can creep. into the prison sphere sometimes.
But. our species of Irish humour could be so baffling,

so beguiling, when directed against your so superior, so
distinguished and so high and mighty English dignitary!
How often did yon Irishmen -~ the easy going so-called ‘
crazy and illiterate Paddy - chuckle up his sleeve in
making some complaint or other, oblivious of yoﬁr misery‘
or discomfituré and not even caring whether the

complaint was granted or not.

It.must be said in fairness that not all those
placed in éhérge over us or looking after our welfare were
so dumb. The}e:were-three types of nationalities |
attached to the prison regime.- Scotch, Irish and Bnglish.

The first.two might not always fall for our palaver,

rAiméis or leg-pulling. They could see a joke sometimes
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and sometimes again they would have to fall over it
before they could understand some types that ‘fell from the
lips of some of our men.. When they 4id "get it",

meaning the gist of the jokes, there would be weeping and

© gnashing of teeth, a volley of oaths and much threatening

for the same. Now in charge of our wing there were tWo
Sergeant HMajors - bne Scotch and one Irish. Though
they had much in common, being good, strong apd burly
soldiers, they temperamentally and diplomatically were
miles apart. Both, of course, had our interests at heart,
to wit to keep us safe and sound as prisoners. Neither
would tolerate monkey-tricks or horse-play. . Everything
under- their charge had to be so so. They each_made it
their business to see that you got enough rope: that was
good for you, for your health and your pains, nothing more
and certainly nothing less. Each saw to it that you

did not turn to the right or your left or behind for that
metter, insisting that you should always look forward to
the front - even if that meant into space - aﬁd‘always
according to rules and regulations, you know. But they
differed somehow in their way of commanding. The Irish
variety, perhaps like ourselvés, was quick tempered,
mischievous, haughty to a fault, hot and bothered
sometimes over trifles, such as for instance ﬁrying to
prove that he was "a better Irishman than any of you".
The other, the Scotch variety, hadn®t to trouble nimself
on that score, but he: had the extreordinary distinction
of being too fond of showing his authority, a blend that
was'truly in keeping with the huge bundle of keys that

he, in his graciousness, carried for "our good".

The facilities granted us to mix with our comrades

during the short periods of exercise, affording, as 1t daid,

a certain amount of liberty, within bounds, was
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_nevertheless frustrated by the longer~periodséwe were

for ced td endure behind the locked doors of oér cells,
thus emphasiming; that there were two sets of:regulations
governing our conduct and status=as:prisoners:of war

or whatever title applied in our case. It went further
than that, for it aggravated a situation which under the
special.circumstances of our incarceration was neve;

and could hardly ever be considered just or fair. The
prison authdrities mast often have felt themselves in a
dilemna when confronted with the: problem of trying, if
they ever tried, and there: was some slight reason to
assume that they did try but failed iﬁ.the attempt, to
mitigate the hardships imposed on us by the crdinary '
prison code and failed to accord freedom of mdvement,
freedom of intercourse within the boundary of the prison
és;prescribed by the:usageS'and.conﬁention assoclated
with the treatment of prisoners of war. As we urderstood
‘the matter they were hopelessly at fault in granting only
piecemeal concessions when it suited their pufpose, and
they were: not prepared to gé the whole hog even to please
us. They held the ring and we, who were only to them
jusy Irish prisoners, were required to acquiesce in

their regulations and the arrangements made to meintain
the strictest form of surveillance and controi over us

by means of the system of isolation and close confinement,
Indeed as far as we could discern. there was never a

happy medium between-the two courses, with the reéult.
that we wondered, as we had just cause to, wﬂether they
‘desired to continue treating us in the dread form of

prisoners of war and ordinary convicted prisoners,

It is not always easy to know thé military mind on

such matters. It was hard for us to know the.Engliéﬁ
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military mind when confronted with the task of deciding
our rights and our privileges. Ordinary conviéted
prisoﬁers and common criminals for that mstter wére‘not
deprived of all rights and privileges when undergoing
punishment for- the;r crimes, . If, as waé declared, we
vere prisoners of war then there was no reason why we
should be so wantonly and so unreasonably confined to our
cells for the major'portion of the day and all the night,
end even then it was questionable whether oﬁr_ceils shéuld
ever be locked, The fact remained that ig.spite of
repeated agitation and notwithstanding numercus complaints
to the officers from the War Office on the matter, no
proper amelloratlon resulted and we had no reason to hope
that these people would ever treat us similar than their

invéterate enemies, the German prisoners.

Tﬁis remained a burning question with us, = Tt must
have been so with our British éaptors. We could not
measure their minds, or know their plans in respect to our
future existenée as prisoners, But a time came when the
matter reached a culminating point, settling once and for-
all the vexed question of our status as prisoners of war,

We were to be interned - in other words we ﬁere to be
thrown out of jail and placed in an internment camp,

We were duly informed 6f this and as further proof of it
each prisoner was served with an Ihternment Form.

The respective intermment form was worded thus:

"Notice with persons with respect to whom an order is

made under Regulation 14B.

"Notice is hereby given to the above named that an
order has been made by the Secretary of State under
Regulation 14B of the Defence-of the Realm Regulations

directing that he shall be interned at'the place of
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Internment at Frongoch.

The order is made on the ground that he is of

hostile associations and is reasonably susp;cted of

having Pavoured, promoted or assisted an armed

insurrection against His Malesty.

If within seven days from the date of‘his receiving
this: notice the above-naméd prisoner submits to the
Secretary of State any representations aga;nst the
provisions of this order, such representations will.be
referred to tﬁe Advisory Committee apppinﬁed for the
purpose_of advising the Secretary of State with respect
to the internment and deportations of aliens and
presided over by a judge of the High Court, and will be.
duly considered by the Committee, If the Secretary
of State is satisfied by the report of the said
memittee that the Order may, so far as 1t affects

'_the above-namgd pr;soner, be revokéd or vﬁried without
injury to-the public safety, or the defence of the
realm, he will revoke or varg the order accordingly

by a further order in writing under his hand,

Failing such revocation or 'variation the Crder

will remain in force".

Now, thought we, the question of our status as
prisoners of war was unmistakably sealed, settled aﬁd
delivered. D.0.R.A. had promulgated it, had willed it
and guaranteed it, and it was exercised under His
Britannicts Majesty's prerogative. To make it all the
more sublime we weré duly apprised in plain language
that if we appealed within seven days against the order

banishing us to an internment Famp, our appeal would be

i
1
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sympathetically considered and we might in cénsequence

be released or not released, whichever was the best thing
that could happen in our cases. But that depended on

a few little factors which inevitably came into the
reckoning, one of which was the matter reiating to a good,
pr&per and relenting disposition on our part. Here was
where the Irishman*s'sénse of humour and pride shone.,-

The wise ones amqné us. gave careful consideration to that
thlessed* document, opined that the purpose behind the
&rder waé to get us to admit that we were bad boyﬁ, or

if we were not very bad boys that we were dopes led astray
by clever tricky leaders; that we were walked blindfolded .
as it were into a fight against our wills and better
judgement, and that if any of us thought that by reason
of a sense of honour or because of comradeship weaﬁad
already paid the price of our folly and wickedness, &ll
things considered to be fair in love as in war, then it
waes possible, indeed necessary, that we should relent
and tezke édvantage of the opportunity thus afforded

and secure a clean slate. Obviously the British mede
a bad shot there because the prisoners whether wise or
unwise, learned or unlearned, showed neither sign

and gave no approval to avail of the seven days' wonder
preferring to see the matter out. In point of fact
they preferred to wait and see and were in no mood to
disclaim their share in the insurrection or Fo renounce

their leader or their cause.

S0 it came about that the order for our internment
at the: place of Frongoch was to be put into effect.
With great expectancy and deep anxiety we looked forward‘
to the time when we should bid ddieu to our érison abode

and get away from the network of iron grilis; iron bars

and iron doors, seek new adventure and excitement in a
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more liberal and freer admosphere for in our minds we
pictured an internment camp where prisoners ﬁould be
provided with good food, be nicely housed'and afforded
middling good comfort. Even above. and beybnd these
corporal things we looked forward to the greater freedom
of leizure and recreatien: which we understdod to be

the accepted rule in respect to. the internment code.

Our main consideration, however, was the desire that we
would be gi&en greater scope and better-opportunities

of meeting larger numbers of our comrades, some of those
whom we: had not seen since before the Rising and some
whom we had not seen since the first day or subsequent
days. We were naturally excited at the thought and
pfospect;of meeting these and the larger number of our
Volunteer: comrades - our Irish Reﬁublican Arﬁy - hoping,
of course, thereby ta-obtain_news of current’ events.

We: were avaricious of always seeking knowledge from
neweomers of-tﬁe-recent trend of affairs in Ireland

for the little we had heard had awakened our curiosity'

and encouraged us to seek more,

Tidings had reached us of the opening of a
Dependants® Fund for the relief of distress émong our
people, We had reason to know that meny of our
dependgnts-were hard hit on account of our tong captivity.
Yet few of our men complained although all were anxious
and troubled about the matter, Then again we had heard
news of a turning of the tide, that the Irish people had
as if by a miracle largely turned over on our side due
to thé excesses .and executions perpetrated by the British
authorities. We had read_fﬁe letter of the. Bishop of
Limerick, Dr. O'Dwyer, flaying General Maxwell who was
Commander in Chiéf of the British Forces during the Rising,

and we also read the sermon which Father Barrett 0.P.
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delivered in which he eulogised us, our leaders and our

cause. The story of the brutal military mirders at
PbrtobellonBarracks:also:reache& us.. Thesejand a number
of other matters interested us. Our main cencern,
however, was that we were not forgotten and that there
were people in Ireland beginning to reelise)that we: stood
for: something worth whileu A new wave: of nationality,

a new interést in things nationdl had come to iight in

our absence. }

The day for our transference. to Frongech arrived
and this movement started in small. batches.. % I was
among one of the early groups that found oureelves placed
on a rain under heavy guards and whisked thfough &
gooe part of North WaleS'until we reached & emall
railway-siding at. Bala, near which was our destination.
Tt was quite a thrill to pass through the lovely
countryside of Wales, part of which was so‘mﬁch like our
own lovely Ireland, and note the peculiaf naﬁes‘on‘
railway station, names which we in our ignorence thought
so peculiar. How we. tried to pronoﬁnce them. What
a thrill indeed to. feel that we were in 2 Celtlc
country inhabited by a Celtic people who had withstood
the ravages of time to preserve their own natlonal
characteristics, traditions and culture. What a
delightful experience it would have been to es were we
journeying in better and freer:circumstancesltolmake human
contacts with a race which we had learned Wae akin to: our
own. How often was one forced to make comperison
between our own hard lot, the hardships impoeed on our
dear land so cruelly end arbitrarily deprived of not

merely independence but national culture andltraditien as

. |
well, and their lovely Wales which remeined true to
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everything that was racy of the soll, nationhood and
national consciousness in the face of and proximate preéence
of an all pervading and overpowering foreign culture.
Yet we could not help thinking that the country of Wales
wags less free than that which we aimed and aeéired dur
ireianﬁ.to&itakhwmy'wae it that the English exercised such
unremitting and Qeliberate care to prescribe our national
institutions, customs and culture, while at their doorstep
stood Wales, a country that was permitted and encouraged
somewvhat
to live its own life/free of interruption and;oppressions?
We pondered on these questions and thoﬁghts as we made our

forced journey on our way as prisoners to the Welsh portion

called Frongoch.

At last we reached our destination. What a stirange
sight it was indeed! There before us stood a building that
. resemﬂpd e distilleiy - it was a-distillery some time before-~
ﬁlanked by several other sitructures and away from them n
few wooden huts. These were surrounded by barbed wire
fences-and gentries posted at regular distancés. The
_aforesaid posts were built on the camp and afforded a good
field of view of a goodly portion of the enclosure. The
sentries were on duty at these posts and inside the
enclosure wtould be seen a humber of Volunteers. These
latier were ihe first coﬂsignmentdéﬁvera}sdmeidays;pridrhto
our entry. . Some short, or long time afterwafds, for
strange as it may seem it generélly takes time to comply
with the formalities assoclated with the handing over of
our bodies, goods and chattels, into "safe" kéeping, we were
dutifully ushered through the entrance and directed inside.
More formalities: and where should we find oursevles but
in the distillery portion of the camp, having in the
meantime been handed over to the "custody" of fellow beings

and prisoners. Then we were allotted to our "digs" and

. .
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assigned our beds and bedding and all the.parapharnalia
too commonly recognised as personal property for our use
during our habitation in the place. ‘Of courée, we had
been again card-indexed as per regulations, each prisoner
being designated a number which, at the peril of the loss
of letters, parcels, etc., he was required to cherish for

the period of his internment.

It would not be fair or true to say that our new
abode was such as one would choose to inhabit and still
regard as a home. The only fanciful and beautiful feature
attaching to it was that it was termed a dormifory - our
bedroom was called a dormitory. It was hard:to know how
they arrived at calling it such a name for in reality it
was an over-sized loft. Better to have named it "sleeping
guarters®, *class room", or - but why go on tryiné to fit a
name to .suit it? Anyway the distillery part consisted ofl
three such rooms. OQurs was large, law-size and dark,

Its size was coneiderably reduced by the number of beds
that if contained for it boasted of a big clientele -
;lfogether too big for & its cubic space. This was
particularly noticeable and felt during very wet weather-
when we had to "stay at home" or at nightime, the
essential condition being that one must sleep., On rising
in the mornings one felt heavy, listless and headachey -
a feeling akin to suffering from the effects of'the night
before, or left over spasm 80 common among people who
dissipate and in consequence éra liverish, an‘overdose‘of
foul air, an underdose of fresh air, and a feeling of
congestion were the three most potent agencies that
contributed to the ailment of which we were victims in the
"hole of Calcutta" so fittingly described by éne of our

many wags. They had originally been grain lofts during
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the period of the existence of the distillery and prior to,
our entry had been used to "house" German prisoﬁers of war.
The only cure for keeping oneself in middling good health

was by remaining out of it on all but sleeping hours.

Our wishes to meet others of our comrades was to &
large extent fulfilled, and during the first few days of our

stay one "bobbed" into some acquaintance or other.

© Sometimes we found it & big drawback in recognising many of

our friends because they wore beards, and were:attired a la mc
mode as interned prisoners, some in Martin Henryrauits and
miﬁi&ﬁylﬂmmﬁﬁxion‘cr;Army‘bboﬁ%though some wore the tattered
or faded remnmnts of Volunteer uniform or portion thereof. -
pdttees or ;egginge. . Such a mixum gathering of Irishmen
from the four ends of Ireland, for strange as 1t may‘seem,
though the Rising propéf wag only carried out in Dublin,
Enniscorthy, Galway and Dundalk, the British took good care
to rope 1in numbers of suspects and those they considered
dangerous men during the Rising and Buﬁsequent to 1it. They
had as a result their hands full with prisoners from all
guarters. Frongoch then was the mecca, the enforced mecca,
.for such who "were reasonably suspected of having favoured,
promoted or assisted an armed insurrection against His
Majesty"; and in consequence many new arrivgls were:
seeging_shelter day in and day out until at last the camp
could boast of having a "full house'. The inhabitants

had come from myriad j‘aiis in Ireland and England - to
mention but a few, Wandsworth, Wormwood Scrubbs, Wakefield,
Knutsford, Stafford, Woking, Rea&ing, Arbour Hill, Galway,
etc,, S0 here we were forming one community - those who
fought in the Rising co-mingled with those who for some
reason or other did not fight fthen. Here was as complete

a mixture ~ some would call it a conglomeration - of
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Irishmen as could be found in any sphere or any place under
the sun. It was rare as 1t wae extraordinary - nay it was
well balanced, complete and orderly - everyone glving of

their best to make the stay as happy and comfoftable 88 was

. possible under the circumstances.

We soon picked up the threads of our former lives and
associations ﬁith good friends and accomplices, renewing old
-acquainténceships, rehearsing old events and eﬁisodes of’
common interest and took up the trend of'affairé, political
and national, so sadly severed by our imprisonment. That
got easier as Irish papers and periodicals found their way
into the camp, the sermon by Father Bh;rett, 0.P. in America,

and the recent issue of the "Catholic Bulletin™,

The "Catholic Bulletin" at the time published
biographical accounts of the executed leadérs. | These could
be termed personal end intimate natratives of‘the'men
concerned, To say that we were stirred by thejsplendid
portrayal of good and righteous men would be to;?se quite a
mild term. The few copies that were available in the camp
were eagerly sought after, read, and even copiéd._ It would
be safe to say that we felt highly honoured by'tﬁese'grand
and edifying tributes to our dead leaders at sﬁch a time
when our fortunes could not be regarded as being in the
ascendant considering our plight and whatever hardships mmy

have to be faced before reaching the stage of our liberation.

Perhaps I may be pardoned for inserting here the accounts
as they relate to Heuston and Colbert, because of my more

intimate association with them over a number of years.

Sedn Heuston, the "Catholic Bulletin" wrote, was born
in Dublin on 21st February, 187%; was educated at the
Christian Brothers Schools, Great Strand Street and
0'Connell Schools, North Richmond Street, In 1907 he
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secured an appointment as clerk in the Great Southern and
Western Railway Company (now Céras Iompair Eireann) and was
sent to Limerick. In 1910 he organised a sluégh of Na
Fianna Eireann there. In 1943 he returned to Dublin and
early in 1914 became Captain of the North City of the
Fianna and in the same year became Gaptain.of npn dompany,
fst Battalion, Dublin Brigade, Irish Volunteers.  On
Easter Monday, 1916, at the head of his Gbmpiny, he seized
the Mendicity Institute building on Usher's Island. After

the surrender he was tried by courtmartial and executed

on May 8th, 1916.

In his last letter, written to his sister, an Irish
nun, he wrote:
Kilmainhem Prison,

blin.

My dearest M

Before this note reaches you I shall hapé=fa11en as

. a soldier in the cause of Irish freedom. I write to bid

you a last faréwell in this world and rely Qn!you to pray
fervently and get the prayersa.of the whole community for
the repose of my soul. I am quite prepared for the
journey; the priest was with me and I received Holy
Communion this morning. It was only this evéning that
the finding of the courtmartial was conveyed fo me.

Poor mother will miss me, but I feel, with God's help, she
will manage. ¥You know the Irigh proverb: "God's help is
nearer then the door". The agony of the last few days
nas been intense, but I now feel reconciled té God's Holy
Will. I might have fallen in action, as many have done,
and been less prepared for the journey before|ne. Do not
blame me for the part I have taken as &.soldiqn: I merely
carried out the duties of my superiors, who have been in
position to know what wes best in Ireland's ihterests.

Let there be no talk of foolish enterprise. I have no vain
regrets. Think of the thousands of Lrishmen!who fell
fighting under another flag at the Dardanelles attempting
to do what England's experts admit was an sbsolute
impossibility. ¥f you really love me, teach the children
the History of their own Iand and teach them the cause

of Caitlfn NI hUallachdin never dies. Ireland shall be
free: from the centre to the sea as soon as the!| people of
Treland believe in the necessity of Ireland's freedom and
gre: prepared to make the necessary sacrifices to obtain it.
' , pray for me, and get everybody to pray for me.

Your- loving brother,
" Jack,
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Liam Staines, & menber of F, Sluagh of the Flanns,
gerving under Captain Sedn Heuston in the Mendicity,

was severely wounded,

Cornelius Colbert, wrote the "Catholic Bulletin" was

. born at HMonalena, Co. Limerick, in 1893, and educated at

the Christisn Brothers Schools, North Richmond Street,
Dublin, Be became one of the founder menmbers of Na Fianna
Bireann at its inception in 1909 in Dublin, beéing quickly
promoted Captain of a Sluagh in which cepacity he worked
with incredible energy in imparting instruétion to the boys
under his charge, in signalling, scouting, etc, ELater he
became Captain of the Inchicore Company, Irish Volunteers.
Pldraig Pearse always spoke of him as "@allant Captein
Colbert™, " |

During the Rising of 1916 he commanded the garrison
of Irish Volunteers st Marrowbone Lane area, téken prisoner
et the surrender, he was executed on the 8th May, 1916.

On the: Christmas previously he had writﬁen to ; falr friend:

May sharp swords fall on Ireland :

‘May all her hills be rifle foe lined

May I be there to deal a blow
For Brin, Faith and womankind.

And mey the song of battle soon

Be heard from every hill and vale
May I be with the marching men

Who fight to free our Gréinne Mhaol.

s - - L}

Ar pon Mireann agus ar son D&
D{14s bfomar bailighthe,"

‘He concluded a Ietter written from Kilmainham to his

sister on the eve of his: execution:
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"Perhaps 1'd never again geb the chance of

“knowing .when I was to die, and so I'll try and

die well. I received this morning and hope

to do so again before I die. ©Pray for me and

ask Father Devine, Father Healy and

Pather O'Brien to say Mass for me, also any

priesgts you know. May God help us - me to die

well - you to bear your sSoOrrowv. I send you

a prayer book as token." ’

"Con Colbert" said Bamon Ceannt,"sbstained from meat
211 through Lent! = Of his last moments, Father

Augustine, O.F.M Cap., wrote:

- "While: my left arm linked his right and
while I was whispering something in his ear,
a. soldier approached to fix a plece of paper on
his breast.. While this was being done he looked
down and then addressing the soldier in'a cool
and normal way said, "Wouldn't it be better to
put it up higher, nearer the heart?” The soldier
said something in reply and then added, "Give me
your hand now'. The prisoner secured, confused,
and extended his left hand. "ot that" said the
soldier, "but the right', The right was
accordingly extended and having grasped and
shaken it warmly, the kindly humsn-hearted soldier
proceeded to gently bind the prisoner's hands and -
afterwards blind-folded him. Some minutes later
my arm still linked to his, and accompanied by '
another priest we entered the dark corridor leading
to & yard and, his lips moving in prayer, the
brave lad went forth to die".

Ee'was.second in command of the Marrowbone Lane

garrison, taking charge of the surrender.

I also include "New York American': In the Leading

Article of M=zy 413th, 1916, it wrote:

“Thenk God for Freedom Martyrs in every age and
clime", Among Irishmen there were up to a few days ago, -
meny who, if not loyal to England, were at least loyal _
to the cause of the Empire, and wished it to Dbe vietorious
in its war. To-day we think that the Irighmen in America
who ame:hotzburning with resentment against the British
Empire and praying for its: defeat and humiliation are very,

{

very few indeed.
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It was evident to any man of sense, the moment the
British Government began the bloodyiwork of reprisal upon
the Irish prisoners of war, that it was making ﬁablunder a8 -
stupid as it was. We hoped then that the outbﬁrat'of horror
in America as well as among humane Englishmen would open the
eyes of the British Governmentland cause the shooting of

British prisoners to. cease. But the hope was dlsappointed.

The British Government has ifs military murderers
steadily at work, and each day's cable héa:brought word of
fresh executions, of killings,rthat would shame savages,
of wounded and shot, shattered prisoners being propped up on
their broken limbs long enough for their executioners to

riddle again with‘bullets their poor mangled bodies,

No wonder that every Irish heart thirsts for vengeance -
no wonder- that the British propegandists who have
prostituted emericen journalism and free speech to the
unpatriotic abject of dragging their own cbuntry into the war
to do England's fighting, have been shamed into temporary
silence, .We should think that even if these bootlickers, %o
say nothing‘of decent Englishmen, would blush to pronounce
the neme of Belgium again, would never copen his‘mouth to talk
of ‘'antracities' or 'humsnities' again. With the blackened
walls end tumbled ruins of Dublin echoing the volleys of
firing squads, shooting down surrendered prisoners whose
erime was to love their native land and yearn for lits
independence and liberty, we hope, for decency's sake, we
ghall hear no more snivelling in America over broken stained-

glass or shattered statues in Rheims or Louvain.

With the blood of Irish prisoners and patriots
reddening poor Ireland's soil in streams, we hope, also for
decency's sake, that we shell hear no more of_England's

passionéte and heroic sympathy for the rights and liverties
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of small peoples. With the spectacle of sorely wounded
men propped up on their broken and shattered limbs to be
shot to death, we hope, again for decency's sake, that there

will be a final end of the cant about Britein waging war

for humanity's sake.

We trust that from Mr, Wilson down to the
"Providence Journal' there will be an end to the snivel and
¢ant snd humbug which has been so effectively belied by the
governmental and military reprisals and cruelties and |
mirders in unhappy Ireland. -We;hope thaﬁ thelﬁmerican
people will never again be deluded to the point of
willingnéss to waste American wealth and American blood in the
contemptible role of cats-paws to pull England's chestnuts
out of the fire and ashes of & selfish and unsuccessful war,
fought under the pretence of the independence of little '

peoples and of the pighté of neutrals and of the humanities.

Those Irieh scholars, poets, patriots and maptyra=for
freedom's sake, whose mangled bodies lie in blocdy graves in
shot, riddled end flame-swept Dublin, are the witnesses who
give the Iie to &ll the cent and humbug that England's
American tools and proéagandists heve dinned into Americen
eare to win America to piungerinxo England's war, In.that
sénse .these have done a noble service to America, as well as
Ireland; by the sacrifice of their lives. Iﬁ'the:very
instant of their deaths America drew back from the
insidious and unpetriotic propagand@ of armed alldance with
England. We are confident that from this,on,‘that wicked
and moreally theasonable propaganda has no further power of
mischief, The American people will never permit themselves
to be dragged into Europe's war as the &lly and saviour of
the mirders of Irelsnd's patriots and martyrs. The very
stones in the streets would cry out against sucl an

alliance with a government that has shot down men for doing
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exactly what our own forefathers did when they pledged their
lives, thelr fortunes and their honour to the éupport of the

Declaration of American Independence.

The signers of that Declaration would have met the same
fate at the hands of the British Government that the signers

of Ireland's Declaration of Independence have just met, had

the British armies been sble to overpower our forefathers in
America. One could almost believe that those fathers of ours
would rise from their graves to rebuke their degenerate sons
ﬁho would elly themselves to the slayers of men who were
brave enbugh and devoted enough to risk thelr lives and
stake fogtﬁnes and their sacred honour in the great cause of

human liberty.

The American who applauds the butcheries, the American
who has no sympathy for these vietims, the American whose
heart does not go out in compassion for Ireland, and whose
heart does not burn with indignation againet those who have
again trampled her liberties under foot, and poured out the
blood of her children as & sacrifice to subjection and
oppression is not £it to enjoy the liberties and to wear the
bright badge of free‘citiienship which our forefathers

gained for us with arms in their manly Arms,

Thank God that such men are not many amongst us, that
the degenerate crew is far more confident of its noise than

its mambers.

Thank God, that the real heart of America beats true to
the cause of human liberty everywhere, that it sympathises

and applauds ebove the graves of Iricsh martyrs:for freedom's

‘dear and holy sake as warmly and as gratefully as it

remembers and applauds sbove the graves of all those who on
many fields of battle and through maeny years of agony and
endurance bought with their blood their: children's heritage



&}

%

195.

of American freedomn.

Thank God for freedom's soldiers and freédom‘s
maﬁﬁyrs-in.every age: and clime for Washington, for"mbne,
for Emmet, for Bolivar, for Lincoln, for Pearse and those
who died with him.

And shame befall the false American who cannot repeat
the Invocation to Freedom and to freedomysoldiers and
martyrs with &1l his heart and with all his soul," A

We compared notes with our confréres’oplthe sevefal
aspects of the figpt during Easter Week, and interesting
ourselves in the individual narratives of the several
participants of various commands and posts, kept ourselves
from brooding too much over our then fate. That was easy
with mén of common interest and among those of identicsl

points of view and outlook in life.

Of the many units of the Dublin Brig,de our own First
Battalion and. "C" Compsany were very well represented in the
two camps: Guf-dompany Adjutent John E. Lyons; his son
Charlie;  Sergeant M, Wilson; Sergeant P. Byrne; |
Frank McNally; Sedn Kennedy; Sedén Hynes; Patrick O'Neillj
John Ellis; Andy and John Birminghem; . 'L ot
Tom Cassidy; Patrick Hughes; Tommy Munroe; |
Jeck Richmond; John Lynch; Charlie Purgell; Paddy Swan;
Sedn Flood; {oe'Musgrave; Joseph Bevan; Sedn Farrelly;

- Mick and Frank O'Flenagen; Mick Howletit;
Seumas Byrne; dJoe Kelly; Jimmy McArdle r .. R AR A
. Patrick Byrne; Frank Pollard; Stephen Pollard;
P, Nevin; Seén Quinn; George Whelan; Bob Lagget;
Joe Sweenéy; John Madden; dJoe McDonough. All those had
participated in the fight, most of them in the Four Courte,

excepting Andy and John Birmingham, Patrick thhes;
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/Cﬁarlie Molphy,
Lynch, B, Manning, Charlie Purcell, John Madden, who

served in the &, P.0, area, Very likely there were others

of

our Company who Were'prisonerszthene, but the foregoing

were men whom I was well acquainted with,

"c" Company, 1st Battalion, Dublin Brigade, Irish
_ Volunteers.

List of Men who served in Baester Week, 1916: Four

Courts-Area.w%

e e bX _5',- t
:

t

Allen, Thomas, Sergeant; promoted Lieutenant.
_ Killed in action.

Byrne, Patrick J.

Byrne, Patrick, Sergeant.

Byrne, Séamus

Bevan, Joseph, and his two sons

Bevan, Thomas

Bevan, Charles

Brabazon, Joseph

Bridgeman, Edward

Cassidy, Thomas

Clancy, Peadar, Lieutenant.

Cooling, Joseph _

Cusack, dJohn

Coyle, William

Dowling, Thomas

Derham, Michael

Ellis, dJohn

Fehy, PFrank, Captaln.

Farrell, Michael

Farrelly, dohn

Figher, John

Flood, Seén

Grimley, ‘Michael

-Hynes, John

Howlett, Michael

Holmes, Denis part of week.

Hendrick, Edward

Kennedy, Sedn

Kavanagh, James -

Kelly, Joseph

EKenny, John

Ledwith, Peter

Leggett, Robert

Lyons, John E,, and his son, Adjutant.

Lyons, Charles

Macken, Patrick

Musgrave, Joseph

. lunroe, Thomas )

McGuinness, Joseph, 18t Lieutenant,

McNally, Francis )

McDonough, Joseph

McArdle, James, add his brother

wounded in aétion.

, McArdle, Patrick
" McKeown, William

McDonnell, Thomas

‘Nevin, Patrick

0'Neill, Patrick

of Flanag&n, Patrick killed in action
and his two brothers,

ot Flanagan, Michael

O'Flanagen, Frank
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_Arthur Merlan, §th Battslion.

Larry Murtagh, Andy Dowllng, Lth Battalion,
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51. O'Brien, Patrick

52, 0'Brien, Jack

53. Pollard, Francis, and his brother
54. Pollard Stephen .
55. Plu.nkett James. wounded in action,
56. Prendergast Seén :

57. Quinn, Seén.

58, Richmond, John .

59, .Reid, John, Sergeant.
60. Swan, Patrick

6%, Scully, Michefl ,
62, Smart, Thomas ' |
63. S‘weeney, ‘Joseph ' ' |
64. Tobin, Liam -
65. Walsh, Thomas !
66, Wilson, Mark, Sergeant. !
69, Whelan , Ceorge |
70. Yourell, Thomas

Py

Men of "C'" Company in Other Posts, '
.. e . |
71. Brooks, Fred Mendicity. '
72. Birmingham, Andy, & P, O, .
_ amd his brother -
74. Hughes, Patrick & P, O, ,
75. Keating, Con &G P.O, |
76. Lynch, John & P, O.
77. Molphy, Charles - ' G, P, O, :
78. - Manning, Fenry (wounded) G P, O.. :
79. Madden, dJdohn G, P, O, ,
80, MeCrane, Thomas Jacobs. '
81, Moore, Edward & P, O, l
82, Purcell, Charles _ & P, 0, i

83. White, Michael G P. O,
!

Men from Other Units included the following:
: i

. Operated in the Four Courts.

|

. _ |

@eorge 0'Flanagan, 2nd Battalion (brother of Patrick
Micheel and Frank).

Sedn O'Carroll, of "D" Company, 1st Battalion, |

Redmond Cox, of "A'" Company, 1st Battalion. i

Sedn F&rrell Na Fianna Bireann. _

Patrick Daly, Na Fianna ®ireann, '

Barney Mellows, -Na Fianns Eireann,

Jack Murphy, of the 2nd Battelion,

Con O'Donovan sentenced to death, commuted to 8 , years.

Edward Reyner, Fiamna. |

Patrick Mooney, Lth Battalion. 1

Ambrose Byrne, Lth Battalion. [
Doyle Lth Battalion.

glgo civilians:.

Mr, -O! Heill Shoemaker of Merchant's Quay.
John. 0N Brlen, sentenced to death, commted to 7 ‘years.
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Menmbers: of Cumann nas mBan in the Four Courts.

(This list is incomplete)

Miss Molly Emnis,
Miss May Carron
Mrs, F, Fahy (wife of Captaein Frank Fahy)

(The foregoing list was compiled in later
" yemrs from, say 1934).

A lot of other information was gleamed concerning a
nunber of our Company officers and men who had been
courtmartialled and sentenced to various terms of
‘imprisonment. '

Captain Frank Fshy, sentenced to death, commuted to
penal servitude for 10 years.

Lieutenant Joseph McGuinness, sentenced to death, commuted
' to 10 years.

Sergeant-Major Jack Reid, sentenced to death, commuted to
10 years.

Lt, Peadar Clancy, 10 years, sentenced to death.
Liam Tobin, 10 years, sentenced to death.
Tommy Bevan, 10 years, sentenced to death.

Charlie Bevan (brother of Tommy), sentenced to death,
. ’ ) commuted to years.

,Tom.Walah, sentenced to death, 10 years.
Michdel Scully, sentenced to 10 years.

Fred Brooks (who had fought in the Mendicity under
Sedn Heuston), sentenced to death, commuted

to years.
Dr. Paddy McArdle.

" Mention mist be made here of some of our'co@p&ny
casualties - two killed in action: Sergeant Tom Allen and
Volunteer Patrick O'Flenagen; and wounded - Joe ?r&bazon,
Fim Plunkett end Henry Manning, There were & number of men
of whose participation in the Rising 1t was impossible at the
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time to ascertain, But according to the list then avallable,
our Company had furnished a very large percentage of the |
effective strength of thé Battalion. (See liSt; pages

196 to 198). |

Concerning the camp aﬁ Erongoch‘it must be said to
the eredifzof the prisoners that it was welllruh, which
reflected greatly on the Committee of Management and the
prisoners themselves, This Committee or'Camp‘Council
consisted in the main of Volunteer officers whose
responsibility it was to maintein order and discipline and
to provide for all internal matters respecting the welfare‘
and interest of the internees. The camp was conducted on &
semi-military basis, various officers being assigned to
certain types of work in charge of a number of men. Thus we
had 0/Cs. of various services, such as cock~house, diningé
room, wash-houses, etc., as well as hutuﬂeaderé and
dormitory lesasders, etc, The Camp Councilil undertook and
carried out plems for the government and edministration of
theﬁ. No soundef and certainly no more-practidal policy dr-
principle could have succeeded, and it is to the credit of
all that the utmost harmony and willing co-operation.
prevailed from the start of what was an experiment - an
unusuval experiment for us, The nucleus of goverhment or
cemp organisation was esteblished from the first and ns the
numbers of internees grew, so, too, proportionally the:
various services were enlarged. It was all to the good,
thus p?oving that our men could rise to any occasion as

required.

A11 sveailsble accommodation in the South Camp belng
filled to capacity - and in places like -the "dormiroties"

to more than capacity - theére came times when erranging and
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re-srranging necessitated the movement of menéfrom one place
to another, On one of these occasions I was transferred

to one of the huts. The Hut Leader was Michédl,Staines,

‘@ former i1st Battalion man., I got to know him through

Sedn Heuston and belleved him to be & member of Sedn's
Company of Volunteers. Michedl was & very eﬁergetié, hard-
working genuine type of Volunteer when I kneW'him. In fhe
camp he was the same - always up and doing, attentive to any
duty to which he was assigned, and solicitous for the
welfare of the men under his charge. One thing that stood
in his favour with the men was, he was Just natural. There
were men of'différent counties in the hut that was to serve -
as my asbode; men from Kerry, Dublin, Galway and Wexford -
ﬁostly from Dublin: George: Pullerton, Tom Maguire, O'Reilly
Joe Fofan, Mick Spillane; Seumas Mallin of Kerry;

George Fitzpatrick or Fitzgeraid, dim Whelan, of" Yexfoxnd.
These: and the other men formed what we were pleased to

regard a happy femily.

Life ' in the camp became in course of tlme a mere
routine. Various educational classes were formed, study
circles, concerts and various forms of recreation. But
these after a while became boring énd men were inclined to
f£all back'onvthémselves and on the company of one or & few
of theirmgizgmate friends. Even life that is too regular
or too easy can become boring, and some men would prefer &
game of cards or chess, to read =@ book or to have a bit of
fun or frolic in preference to any concert or piay. These,
of course, came under the heading of ipdividual likes and
diglikes, and even facilities had to be provided for some of
them or at least tolerance shown towards those who desired
things other than as arranged. Our community perhaps then
was no different than any others outside, consisting as it

did of every type of people, with varied interests and of
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divergent talents. Pity the poor Camp Council that had the
task to provide facilities and to lend encouragement for

the entertaining, education and recreation of éuch a mixed
pbpulation. If ever a Camp Council deserved and won prsaise
the one at Frongoch did. They secured it through sheer hard
work, by good planning end by sound administration., Theirs
was no easy job that could be or would be performed in
slip-shod fashion. It had to be doﬁe-always,lday in and dasy
out, without respite or postponement. EFailure to comply

on the rart of any man - the ordinary internee - did not
necesgsarily imply failure on the prt of the Council, each
member of which hed to share responsibility for the proper
discharge of all duties within their several immediate
spheres, The best thing that could be said in favour of the
Council was that they did their work well; and in respect

to the internees - what we might term the rank and file of the

camp - they were not so very remiss in giving their support

" and encouragement to all the great efforts made for thelr

welfare, comfort and happiness.

During the period of our internment in Frongoch we had
opportunities to ascertein information concerning the parf
which other counties played or did not play in the Easter
Week drama. Evidence was avallable that gave ample proof
that in only a few places outside Dublin was fighting
carried on. Enniscorthy, Athenry, and Dundalk, Maymooth,
and Ashbourne were actively engaged in the fight or gave
active aséiatance. The McNeill countermanding order was
generally held to be the principal cause for the rest of the
country units not engaging in the Rising, One very striking
feature, which seemed to be stressed by all and sundry, was
that most of the country.unita were on the move on. the
Sunday (the day of McNeill's order) and some on,[or from the

Friday or Saturday. In some instances several units were
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a;most in the initial stage of acting on the rlan for. the
Rising whgn-mcﬂbill'a order srrived, asnd as a; conseguence
the: men were. disbanded or demobilised pending further. orders.
When finally Pearse's order arrived, if and wﬁen such
occurfed, additional difficulties were encountered becasuse
of- the spate of conflicting orders, the cohfusion which -
these ceused and the then weakened or we&keniﬁg state of
the respective units, Indecision ahd disorganisation

were régarded as the prime cause for inaction or non-
participetion in the Rising.  Judging by the lurid and
perhaps true, accounhs related by some of our country
cousing, the full strength of their support would have been
forthcoming‘had not the countermanding order been issued.
Their subsequent inaction for the rest of the week while the
Dublin Volunteers were fighting could be geqepa;ly:

summarised thus. Some units acted on the countermaending -

. arders regardles%'of whether they received or 4did not receive

Pearge's order to come into the fight. Others on receipt
of Pearse's orders sought to get on the move, but were
unable to do o és the British forces, police and military,
were on the aler; by that time and had taken appropriate
steps to demilitarise actions on the:paft.of Irish
Volunteers throughout certain parts of the country.

Much valuable time had in the: meantime been wasted.
Unhappily the gquestion of their coming into the fight.
passed from their grasp into the: hands of the British
forces. Wholesale arrests were made of all those officeré
and men alike who wererknéwn to be members of the ;riah
Yolunteers, the result being that before the fighting died
down:. in Dublin and the few other affected places in the

country, the toll of prisoners captured by the>Br1fish

‘amounted to several thousands., Towards the end of the

week that number was complimented by the number of men
captured at the surrender of the different fighting areas.
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Among: the mixum-gathering of men incarcerated in
Brongoch Internment Camp, were a large number who felt sore
and downcast for b'eing denied the chance to fight.
Complaints there were thal in some cases the officers,
not the mbn, were: at fault in not rising to the occaslon,
As againsp that was raise&'the question that the men,
confused as they were by the entirely conflicting orders,

were not as slive to the situation as they should have been,

wUnder_ailhthe circumstances it was falily obvious that

allegastions of this kind would be made, one side against the
other, and becoming noise after the events, when remorse, or
@ feeling that they "slacked it" set in.  The fact too, that
men who did not participate in the Rising were: sharing the
rigours-oﬁ internment with men who did particlpate added a
certain sﬁice of pigquancy to the proceedings of mingling

the might:have—beens with the has-beens. So it was,
however, that men who had fought in the: Rising, and those

who did not so fight, held in a way common ground - ag

prisoners.

Was it not difficult to accuse some of the men for
not being out fighting when the knowledge of the confusion
cemsed by the countermanding order, aé*issued by‘McNeill,?
wae even felt in Dublin where proximate contact with the
Ieading lights, and General HeadQuartérs itself, was'ih
some measure established? How could we view the men who
had not participated as being slackera or cowards in the
1ight of the information that was now &vailablg to us, which
suggested that whatever fallure there was, could only be
traced to br;attfibutable to misadventure or a
misunderstanding of the true situation as it appeared to be

at the time? Could we lay the charge of cowardice
against the bulk of the men, or even/ ‘

/ageinst some of the officers of whom it was gaid that they

had tried to act, but were unable for some reason or other,

to mot on the appointed day for the Rising, or after the
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receipt of the news that the Rising was to take place or
was actually on? The case of Kerry and the southern
counties might be referred to as affording some cause for

not engaging in the fight owing to the shange of plans,

the confusion caused by the Casement affair and the failure

of the German ship, Aud, that appearing off the Kerry
coast was unable to land the so valuable arms cargo, which

spparently was closely linked with the general plans for

the Rising. Nevertheless more tham one: very useful

purpose was served in Interning men of such varied types
as combatantg and non—comhatahts, the main one being that
of understanding the main points and to gain knowledge: of
the men, as well as the difficultiies with which they had
hed to contend during Easter Week. ;Gne very siriking and
significant feature emerged - the men who had
participated in the Rising were generally regarded by
those who felt themselves cheated from dobng so, with

gemuine respect, and in meny cases with undisguised and

_gbsolute reverence gkin to hero worship, msny very typical

examples were given of that respectful and revérential
spirit by the establishing of intimate good fellowship and
the cultivating of friendships which their mutually
enforced domicile, together so significantly engendered.
So it was that their period of internment servéd to be but
means to sn end towards bringing out the best in human

traits of characters and of natures of a common stock, even

' though a marked dividing line seemed to exist and

pretended to turn them against each other, Whatever other
human frailties were exhibited or adverselx'affectéd them,
none but the soundeét sense of regard for each other were
necessary assets in keeping a proper balancinglaccount
between thoée who were creditors and those who were debtors

in the recent uprising in Ireland.
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Our .stay in Frongoch provided us also with & means
for seeking and obtaining intelligence of the course of
events since the Rising proper. Naturally we were thirsting
for news of our former friends -and associates who were
separated from us since. The influx of new entrants-into
the camp not infrequently aided us in the matéer; We
sought other items of news and even clamoured for sight of
and reading of papers and documenfS‘that'in one form or -
other found their way into the camp. Howwattentively we
studied them - nay literally devoured them, rqad and
re-read them, and in many instances wrote copies o6f some of
them for future reference, or to circulate them amongst our
interned friends, so keen was our desiré to supplement our
hoard of kmowledge for the things we held so déar;and the
cause we cherished) Did we not learn guite a-lot‘of‘news,
thereby? News of Bisghop O'Dwyer's stend against the
orders of General Maxwell, of, Father Barrett's striking
discourse. extolling the bravéry and attitude of the men of

Easter Week, of the high praise of many & professed

artagorigt. for the spirit, charity and chivalry displayed

by 6ur men_during the occupation of the Dublin;buildings, ans
the humane treatment sccorded to prisoners. But above and
transcending all these,?%gé important énd sensational news
that the Irish people had or wereturning in ocur favour as &
result offthe brutal executiohs of our: leaders'after thelr
surrender, We thus learned that the tide was turning.

Even from the "floor' of thé'British "House of Commons",
much stinted praise for the humane behaviour of the "rebels"
(we by the way were regarded by the Eritish as *rebels'),
found echo in the reading matter surreptitiously imported
into our internment deﬁeSneetham made ﬁﬁhy of our men

rub their eyes and search thelr consclences in wonderment

and not a little wilsitfully as to whether they were reading
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rightly or if they were after all on the right side of

the barbed wire enclosure.

Of course, it would not be right to paint a false

picture of affeirs in Frongoch, or to convey the impression
that everything in the garden was lovely. That would be
erroneocus. After all where could you get a perfect |
community? Certainly not in an internment camp, and for
several reasons. We had our minor clashes, difference of
opinions, arguments, and growls. These we had at vardous
times and in meny ways. Bubt the main bone of contention
centred around not so much the Bouncil but in relation to
ceetain individual members thereof, It concerned in the
main the question of ranks and also the indi%i&ual gtatus
in respect to the part certain people played in the
Insurrection, These were.considered big issues especlally
among those who had participated, who held that no man who
did not hold a rank outside should he permitted to hold
office on the Camp Bouncil or in charge of the different
service groups and that & man who failed to turn out in
the Rising should not hold any office in the Camp. Signs
were not wanting that. given time, these differences would
be composed, if other and no less important matters were
not brought to the fore to cbscure: the issue. One of
these'other important matters' was the demand made on us
by the British authorities to present ourselves before the
Advisory Committee then sitting in London for the: purpose
of considéring appeals. Some of'uézwere:not long in
Frongoch when this move was started, and as a conseguence
groups of men were being despaiched for the Jjourney
thither. This move was intended to give effect to thelr

Regulation 14B as embodied in the Internment Order recently

issued to us. We thought this a strange and sinister
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move, aimed to catch us out on the question of our .
complicity in the Rising, and for the purpose of cbtaining
mach needed information in relation thereto., .In view of
the fact that the vest majority of the prisoners - one
could sgy in truth all the men who had participated in the
Riaing'- if reports were true, and we had no earthly reason
to doubt their veracity, had refused, or- ignored the
request to m&ké an application for an appeal against their
internment, this Advisory Committee was just eyé-wash and &
sham. Tt puzzled us quite a lot for it opened up the
question:as‘to the relativity of our-refuaa;.and the
strange action of the: British. to make it appear that we had
availed of the machinery set up by them to investigate our
claims, when we knew, as individunals, that willing consent
was sbsent on our part, to such proceedings. What were wé

to do in the'circumstancesé

Before an snswer could be given in the guestion
certain considerations had to be given to the matter in all
its aspects and implications, fhe average internee looked
upon this 1ates£ move as something clever and subtle, ' The
implication was that we each and all signed the application
end that we desired to appeal against ocur internment. In
other worda, we, those of us who refused to appeal, were
automatically put under a cloud of suspicion or doubt among
our comrades. That was the main implication contained in
the move: it;effected to put us in the wrong emong our
fellows, that contrary to our open declaration that we
ignored or refused to have anythiné'to do with the appeal of
cur cases we in secret acted differently and so lent
ourselves to be favoursbly disposed to the plan ddopted by
the British authorities. It was subtle from the point of
<few that it introduced the question of & plea of clemency,

because ag it was contended by msny of us who: had
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participated in the Rising to make an appesl meant turning
one's back on former assoclations and associates, and in

turn threw oneself on the: good grace, and at the mercy of

our captors. Would it be: that the British were at their

*divide and conquer'™ business again?

We knew, of course, that there were guite & number
of men who had been arrested on suspfcions and that many
men were arrested, not for what they did but what they were
unable, or omitted to do, during the period of the fight. ‘
Indeed quite a number were arrested before the fight, and
gome in places where no fighting occurred; many -of them
after the event. These may-dr may not have appealed and
perhaps with good reason, against their internment; on the'
grounds that they were ﬁqt in the Rising. To fhe credit of
some of these it must be said, however, that a not
inconsiderable number &ctually refused to appeal,
preferring to take ﬁheir_chances'with their compatriots,
content that they by'tﬁeir refusal were doing stething'for
the cause'; and as some of these were sore over being
denied the privilege of fighting, they would stand four-
square: with éhe:fighting men.

This-move by the Bpitish authorities did not permit
of discrimination; It put us all, those who participated
in the Insurrection in the same category with those who
ﬁere-noﬁ-participants, also those arrested on nmere
suspicion, and, if there were any such, those who.refusea
to fight when the opportunity came or was availdble.
Apparently.we were all to be.forced to attend this
Advisory Committee, to give:counienance to procgedinga
that were thrust on us, whether we appealed or not.

That in reality was the position we were placed in, some

of us more than perhaps others. How we debated the
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question in all its aspects! discussed this point, argued
that and all the while keeping our thoughte clearly

| .
centred on a possible coPrae of action to meet the

| . .
contingency of our attengance at the Advisory Committee.
! )

There was one possible implication contained, as we
thought, in the proposedsinvestigation-of'ouf cases.
That was, as has alreadyfbeen mentioned, the éuestion of
complicity or non-compliéity in the Rising, ~Dove-tailed
into that was the bigger§issue as to whether those who
participated in thé Insuérection, a word mentioned in the
Internment Order, ga?erfﬁee consent or willingness to the

fighting and/or whether ?hey were dupes, played on by

‘clever scheming leaders for ulterior motives,  In other

words, not only our cases were being investigated but also
the question of our relaéionship‘with our leaders,
Obviously we were asked éo disown our Ieadarsi to turn
against the cause We_had'expounded and fought:for. This
question seemed alwaya to protrude itself into the realm

of thinés and caused us quite a deal o: WOorry.

One thing we were assured of, the British
guthorities had their plans well set, and we, against our
grain and, a6 far as the fighting men were concerned, our

free will and better judgﬁent were given no choice, or

afforded no aiternativexbut to allow ourselvea;to be

- badily carried to the scene of the ilnvestigation then

sitting 1ﬁ London, - Judg% Sankey, ﬁresiding, assisted by
Mr, Mooney, M,P., and others. It was a bit of an
experience to travel by train under a heavy escort -
backward and forwards'through England until at. times, as
one of our witty ones said "we reéeﬁbléd a travelling
circus", Obviously we hadn't yet reached the stage when
the word "finis" could be: applied to our romantic

careeringfarouné England, at the taxpayers' expense and
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the bountiful henevolence of "Mbtheerngland"; This
ajourneying was to bring us from the farthesﬁlcorherS'of
North Wales down the length of England to one of His
Majesty's prrisons situated in London where we were regquired

to spen& pogsibly a day and night or vice verga as guests

" and return back to Frongoch, & distance of several hundred

miles,

Actually the men who had participated in the
Insurrection had decided not to co-operate in any way with
the Advisory Cormittee. V We had no optionbut io adopt an
gttitude of sgtrict passiveness to the proceedings. We would
refuse to tender evidence that would incriminate ourselves
or our associates - if anything we reserved the right to
refuse to give evidence at zll as to the part weée played in
the recent fighting.,. There was one thing the men were
particularly agreed on, namely, that they would not by word
ar deed give the impressiqﬁ that they were: dupes, or that
they were false to their leaders Iliving or dead. For

preference the men desired to make no statement at all that

might be interpreted that they ware:fe& up with their lot,
and desired only to turn over 2 new leaf. The: big
difficulty with which we were faced was that no hard and fast
rule could be applied.when there was no indication as to the
scope and nature of thé investigation. This, we knew,
could only be obtained by personal contacﬁ. Could we but
know the minds of the Advisory Committee, to know the course
they pursued; what they knew about our personal history or
political activity end their dispositions towards us, we
might have some grounds to work on. Some: of this
information was vouchsafed us by some of the men who had
returned from their "visit"™ to London, infOrmafion that was
to act as a kind of headllne, only a kind of but not =

general guide to some of us,
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The group, of which I eventually was a menber, was
brought to Wormwood Scrubbs Prison, having enjoyed the
crnibus drive through part of London. On the occasion of
our “interview" or investigation, & legal gentleman who
claimedzhe‘was'acting on our behalf, offered us advice,
which few, if any of us wanted, Many stories could be told
of the system adopted by the investigation. In meny-
instances they did not know a iot; in some cases they
were in pdssession of a lot of data concerning some men.
Most if not all thelr information was presumably obtained -
from police end/or military reports. In the case of
pfisoners-caught in the fighting, quite a deal of evidence

was avallable, the maln one being that you were taken =z

prisoner, having apparently borne arms against His Majesty.

[

The: scene, inside the room in which the Edﬁisory
Committee held its session, iﬁpressed one;by,ita
orderliness and guiet dignity. It was nmmch nicer;‘airier,
and comfy than the dormitories in Brongoch. Thefmembers-of
the Committee, too, seemed quite happy, charming and
gracious. They might even disarm you with thelr smiles and
good nature as they bid you "to sit down and make yourself
comfortablel, Many of the @uestions:&sked might not be of
& serious nmature -concerning your name, address, occupation,
if married, age, purely personal. Such preliminaries over,
other more serious questions were put, questions relsting to
your membership of the Irish Volunteers, "You were
mobilised on Easter Monday and you were taken a prisoner at
the Four Courts on the Saturday -~ Have you any statement to
make? "Nol! "Are you sure?V, "That will do, thank you",
and you are ushered out of the "holy of holies'. Of course
the questioning varied in different men's cases and the-
circumstances responsible for g maen's internment. As

regards the men who had rarticipateé in the Rising they had
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guite ehéugh information at their disposal to declare them'
fit subjects for continued internment, And SO the ordeal
of investigation went on, during its course releases started.
This caused no little éurprise but greater surprise of all
was thé strange varlety of men that were released. .Some
of them were men who had had & good record in the
Volunteers, Was it possible they were being released?

We even wondered was a mistake made in théir cases or was
it a trick, to cause us to doubt such great men. Each
batch of releases had a fair gquota of such. Maybe, we
muséd, the move is intended to release all in stages?

The: question was asked, who next? Some of my particular
éompanions-were released in this way. Then came my turn,
end on a July morning I packed up my belongings, bid
goodbye to my pals-and"wended'my way to the assenbly point
outside the camp enclosure to liberty. Before doing so,
I had made arrangements to smuggle out of the camp my
aniform, A& fellow prisoner, Mr., O'Reilly of the North
Strand, kindly belped me by taking my tunic and wearing it
ingide his shirt. One of our officers, Dick Stokes, was
deeply interested in the ruse. We had to undergo
searchiné before entraining, I was able to give Dick the
signal "safe through". 8o my short period in Frongoch
ended, and though I was naturally glad of the change I was

" gorry to leave behind such good loyal companions.

Unfortunately many of these: were: destlined to undergo a

longer period of internment.

Chapter 13.

The British Government had, it seemed, struck a new
note of clemency in favour of the internees. We: wondered
why! Many hundreds of men were in consequence released,

when towards the end of July a sudden stoppage accurred.

BUREAU GF MILITARY 1:13TORY 1913-21
. BURO STAIRE MILEATA 1913-21
No. W.S. 93<%




