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'Statementpby-Mr. Thomas Ketirick,

Abbey Street,, Howth.

About: 1915 a branch of the Fianna was started in
Westport. Tom Derrig, ﬁiam Mazlone: and T Joined and I
became Recruiting Agent: for the Sluagh. Liam Mellowes
visited the area 6n organisation.Work; We had no arms
except for an old revolver which belonged to Major John
MacBride, and which had been used in the Boer War and was
given to us by his brother Dr. MacBride, We had & very
fine: Sluagh - about 50‘;ads, all fully togged out with

‘uniform which we: were very proud to parade in every

Sunday to church.

We were not prepared for 1916 but there was a
genaral mobilisation called. Easter londay night we hald

_a‘conbe?t:and it was then we: got the news of the Rising

. in Dublin. The: locsl barracks were all barricaded and

we: were: getting alm.kinds of false rumours from Dublin
about. German Yandings, etec. We decided that we would
have a general mobilisation on the Suhd&y following the
Rising. At this time ﬁe:did not. know: of the: surrender
in Dublin. We met. in a place called Crow Hill. There
was a very pig crowd but only one man carried a Service
rifle, ThezR,I.C;-kept all of us under observation and
marched along close to us. After a survey of the
available: arms, it was decided that;nothing could be done.
We had a general parade through the: town and this ended
our Jz.916 e.p'isc-ade. On the following morning we heard of'

the exeéutions. '
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After this, British troopsfbegan to visit Westport
from Castlebar. We awoke one morning during the week
of thé Rising to find our town completely in the hands of
British troops; cavalry seétibns were at all points and
wholesale: arrests nad taken place. lLater, we had a  ~
second visit from the troops and another batch was arrested,
amongst them being & man named Charles Hughes who oﬁned a
large business in Weétporty Mrs. Hughes nad no other
help and I took over general control of\the:busineés.
She asked me if I would visit Castlebar Prison to deliver
a message to her husband. I‘c&cied to Castlebar and I
remember knocking at the gate of the old Prison. I was
allowed in to see Hughes to whom I‘gaveza small parcel.
The gloomy atmosphere of the place: was sufficient to

strike terror into any person.

We tried to keep things organised in the town,
from which about %0 or' ,0 Volunteers had been taken to

Frongoch.

The reorganisation of the Volunteers took place
early in 1917. A. by-election was held in Clare in 1917,.
and Edward Moane and I e¢ycled 100 miles to assist in the
election campaign in Ennis. Mr. de Valera was the
candidate for‘Sinn Féin. During the-elections-weastartéd
open drilling again. We stayed there for the whole
campaign and then I was sent to a little place called
Quin where T met Davey Kent, the brother of the man
executed in Cork after the Rebellion.: This was the

hometown of Mr. P. Lynch who was the Nationalist or-

Redmondite candidate.. Posters showing de Valera in

convict attire were on display bearing the slogan "Put
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him in to get him out", while P. Lynch was put down eas the
Crowﬁ~Prosecutor; There was a sweepdng majority for
de. Valera who had been released dufing the campaign.

He arrived in Clare before polling day.

We had now organised a Company of Volunteers in

- Westport. Joe: Ring was Captain and Edward Moane was

Vice-Captain, There-were-aboutaZO'pen in the Company.
We drilled openly, watched by R.I.C. and detectives.

We made a.survey-of the district for arms and we.decided.
that, as there were several British soldiers home: on
furlough from the: War, carrying rifles, we would relieve:
them of these before they returned. We raided all |
their homes with fairly good success. Tom Derrig and I
were, unfortunately, sent;ihto & house which was composed
mostly of women - one- of them a soldier's wife - who
screamed and brought all the neighbourhood around; we

had to clear out.

About 3 ot*clock next morning our homes were visited.
and Derrig and I were arrested'by the: R.I.C. It was a
Sunday morning. We were taken to the local R.I.C.
barracks and shoved into a cell. We had been searched
but they ha&-missed the: mask (which. I had worn during the
raid) in my pocket so, when I got down to the: cell, I
tore it into shreds and put it into a crack in the wall.
The R.I.C. had difficulty in getting transport to convey
us. to Castlebar and eventually it was one of our own

Fiamna boy scouts who drove us there. About. 5 p.m.

we were removed and whole town turned out to see us off;

thelr attitude towards the police and the ofner of the

car was very hostile. We: eventually arrived in Castlebar
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police: barracks: where we enjoyed their hospitality for a
week.. We: slept in the day room and they were quite

decent to us.

About a week later'wezwere taken to Galway Jail.
It was the fall of the year and the weather was géﬁting
cold. We were handed over to the military, who took us
into custody. We spent about lu‘daySfthere_undergoing
the usual routine. It was my first experience of being
in jail - Derrig had'been in Frongoch before that.
We were put into. the underground cells Where‘the‘light
was very diﬁ and we could hear-the roar of the Corrib
outside. British miﬁiﬁary officers visited us.
After  a fortnight it was decided that we would be released,
mich to our surprise. But we were sadly disillusioned
Wwhen we arrived in the Governor's coffice to pick up our
belongings; for there we found our old f:iendsAthe R.I.C.
from Castlebar, who re-arrested us=unde:.civil law.
They conveyed us back to Castlebar Prison. Next day‘
we were released on bail to appear at the Winter Assizes,
which ultimately were changed to Green Streét,'Dublin,
This was about December, 1917. We were tried in Green
St. Courthouse: on charges of larceny of arms from His
Britannic Mabesty"s Forces. The soldier's wlfe, previously
referred to, excelled herself in perjury. It was all
to no avail for the jury disagreed after about 10 hours'

trial and we were allowed out on continuing bail.

We. went back to Mayo where early in 1918 Edward
Moane was arrested for the singing of a seditious song.

His trial was about to take place and there was a great



display of force by the military and police. We marched
to the station to meet Moene who was coming in for trial.
Eamonn was taken to the>C0urth&use under heavy'escort.
Things began to get hot then; the R.I.C.1and military

were cordoned round the courthouse and a baton charge took
place. The: R.I.C. were very rough and there was a general
melee in the streets. These street battles raged
throughout the whole day and I, still on continuing bail,
was very prominent in them. This was noted by the: police.
T was passing the barreck that evening during a lull when
I was swooped on. The @ay‘room was packed with police
lying bandaged on mattresses. I was put into a filthy
cell where I spent the night. I could not sleep owing

to the continual din. About 3 a.m. Liam Malone was
catapulted into the cell and, later, Joe Ring and Charles
Gavin arrived; now I was happy for- I had company.

Willie O'Malley, in full Volunteer uniform, arrived in
after this. Hundreds of troops had been drafted into

the town and the following day we were tried before a
Resident Magistrate named Milling. We were charged with
assaulting the police ete. etc., and were remanded to:
Sligo ?fison. We were a week in Sligo Prison when we
were taken back to Castlebar. We: were: tried again before
a Reﬁovable Magistrate: and a Resident Magistrate and
sentenced to one year. We were kept in Castlebar cells
during that ﬁight. There.had;been various demonstrations
by the Castlebar people and the: police were in & very bad
mood .. Théy visited us during the night, armed with
sticks, but they did not beat us up, At 7 a.m, We wére
pulled out again and we started the long trék for Belfast,

where: we were met by a hostile crowd of Orangemen.  En
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_had to put up with the ordinary treatmeht,

route, we had picked up a lot of “cattle drivers* who
were also going to jail for land £roubles. We had. the
greatest contempt for this party as they sir'd and
saluted the British Authorities who were taking them to
prison. A regiment of soldiers were on the platform at
Belfast and a fleet of taxié:awaited us. ~We, of course,
were all handcuffed to our escort - I, to a big, burly
police sergeant, who never left me in doubt about "Ulster
being right®. We were: kept in the train for some time,
owing to the hostiliity of the crowd, and were then taken
to the waiting taxis under a- fusiliade of bricks.énd
stones. We were driven to Crumlin Road Prison and taken .
before: the Governor who announced that we would be given-
special political treatment for which, incidentally,

Thomas Ashe. had previously died. The: “cattle driverst

We found Alec McCabe and several other'friends‘in‘
the prison. Ernest Blythe, Terence MacSwiney, Se&n
Treacy androthersg all joined us there at one period or’
another., We werefphereafor some weeks and the:tréatment

was fair for we were allowed free association, letters, ete.

After this, we were: transferred to Dundalk Prison:
where épeqial facilities wefe arranged for:prispners
fol%oﬁing the Ashe sgtrike. We spent the summer of 1918
thegp while, outside, the conscription crisis.réged.
Terehce MacSwiney became. a father while in prison, ﬁut,
due to the fact that our privileges had gradually been
taken .away from us, our celebration party consisted of

scallions (small onions) and a small percentage of



Guinness which had dribbled through from some mysterious
source. It was here: that an order was served on Dermot
Lynch, who had been Food Controller for Sinn Féin

and. was. serving a sentence for the commandeering of a
lorryload of pigs due for export. He was an American
citizen and the British authorities decided to deport him
on the termination of his sentence. He requested the
authorities to give him facilities to get marvied.  They
refused but a visit was arranged for his girlfriend,

two friends and a piiést, and the: marriage took place

during the visit under  the nose of the unsuspecting warder.

We celebrated the Wed&dng with the usual farel  Next

morning he was deperted to America.

The British authqfities;began to get nasty again
and were, by degrees, taking from us the special
concessions which had been so hardly won from them by the
death of Thomas Ashe. We refused %o conform and they
decided to.move: us back to Belfast, where Austin Stack
had just had a big fight over the s;atus of a prisoner
who was being treaﬁed as a criminal. A big strike had
taken place. which culminated in the roof of the prison
being taken off The stalrs were destroyed and the
tricolour displayed from the roof. Civilians fired on

us from the Crumlin Road.

After some months spent here I received a request,
one. day, to attend the: Governor®s office where I was .
confronted by R, I.C. from Hayo. They informed me that my
trial on the rifle charge had been chahged from Mayo to

Belfast - the old charge was still pending against me,



T attended the court there and met Derrig in the dock -
he had surrendered to his bail, The: trial lasted all
day and of course we were found guilty. I got six
months " h&rd.labdur-and Derrig.five months - in the second
division. One morning after this I barricaded my cell

but they broke in. I was taken out to a local police

barrack and from ﬁhere was transferred to Derry Jail.

I was brought before the Govefnor theﬂf.who
informed me that I had been sentenced to hard labour and
that T was no longer a politicel prisoner, so that all
my concessions were withdrawn.' I informed him I would
do no hard labour and he said, "You had better; we tame
lions here". I said, "If you ére & specimen of the
lion tamers, I‘have‘nothing tao fear®. I went to my cell.
George PlunKett, son of Count Plunkétt, had just been
'released and the Governor told me he had been & model
prisoner, and that he was, after all, far more.importanﬁj
than I was. Derrig, of course, as a second division
prisoner was allowed to wear his own clothes. Two
fgllow pfisoners were Sefin Browne of Dublin and Jameé.
Murray, a little barber from Ballyshannon. After a 7
month here we went on hunger-stike, to coincide with the
General Election of 1918. Eoin HMacNeill was the Sinn
Féin éandidate fof Derry City. Murray, who was a semi-
invalid, was: taken out after 5 days; Browne was taken
out after 6 days, but I looked better than ever. On the
sixth day I was quite: strong so Ifdecidéd to stop
drinking water. On the eighth day I was wisited by Dr;
NMeCormack of the Prisons Boarq.who promised me all kinds

of concessions: if I would submit and take food. Uy



idea. now was to get out to my pals so I refused to give in.
The doctor -was finding it difficult to get in and out of
the prison due. to the threatening attitude of the crowds
outside who were in sympathy with me. Therefore, I

was in a strong position and felt strong too. A priest
arrived after this and gave me the last Rites of the Church.
I was carried'out into an ambulance and ﬁaken to Derry
Union Hospital. The other two persons were already there
and were under guard. We wefe there: for about a week.
Plans had been made outside: to: rescue us-through the
bathroom window at a fixed time on a Thursday night,

but somebody must have given the géme away for- the
hospital was inveded that day. We: had got the patienté

in the. ward to kick up 2 row about the change of guard

making noise and these guards had been removed outside

the: ward door which would have: been to our advantage in
getting away; but we never got the opportunity. They
dragged us out of the beds, handcuffed us behind our backs
and'pulled us;dbwnstairs; our manacled hands hopping off
the: stone: steps. i’got a parting kick from the Master of
the workhouSe:Who had protested against our-kicking up.
what he: called an unseemly row thefe. We: were driven to

the station in military tenders, lying on our~faces in

 the bottom,of‘the'car; and we were never taken out of the

tenderdas it seems we milssed the;traih, We were driven
back agaln to thezEglinton-Police:Barracks'where»we
appeared to be something like: museum pieces for the police
to come and gaze at.. The prison doctof was brought in
and protested‘étrongly when he: saw my condition. . He had

the handecuffs removed and we: Were driven back to the Prison
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again . and into the prison hospital, much to the disgust
of' the Governor. We went on hunger strike immediately
and started to plan to set fire to the hospital, but

decided against it.

At 6,30 a.m. we were taken out again, still
striking, and were driven to the station where we were
entrainédafor=Moﬁntjoy, It was near Christmas and
people: were reading their  Christmas numbers and offering
us food en route, but we refused it. .On arrival at
Amiens Street we were taken {5 a Black Maria which
rumbled through the streets until we arrived at Mountjoy.
Mr. Charles Monroe, the deernor, received us.. We
were iaken to tha'prison hospital, still on strike, and
were there for 6 days when Padnraig Fleming, the jail
breaker from Maryboro Jail arrived. There were several
prisoners in C., wing getting political treatment.

Our hunger striking did not seem ﬁo be getting us anywhere
so Fleming aﬁwiséd us to call it off. He issued an
ultimatum to the Governor to have us taken over to the
political prisoners' wing, failing whicﬁ we: would: smash
up: the hospital. The Gevernor came to our ceils and

told us we: could not do thism-_that.it was aéainst all
Red Qross and humen laws. but we continued to threaten

and gavevhim 12 hours to clear out the hospital. .
Eventually we did smagsh up the hospital. We were taken
over to.the main body of the prison to the criminal section
where we joined other prisoners and proceeded to smash

up the: jail. Dozens of warders now came on the scene

WE .
and were placed in restraint either in handcuffs or with

A .
our: hands tied by muff$sse or: other means. The warders
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had now to spoon feed us like ﬁabies and, of course, we
availed of every means to annoy them by eating as slow
'as we possibly could - PJust nibbling at our fo&d; They
had also to wash us and bring us to the toilet etec.

The whole thing was very laughable, This position lasted
until March, 19}9, when-a big effort was:mﬁdé to release
some .of us. ‘Fleming was in charge of B. wing and
eventually we were told to ask the authorities'to let us
exercise for a certain day. The authorities were only
.too delighted as they thought. it was a sign of returning
sanity amongst. us. On the appointedkday we ﬁere
exercising,néar-ﬁ. wing and I féit very weak, having been
now about 6 weeks under'restraiht. All this time we
were,.of course, handcuffed and had to be fed by the
warders., When the signal came that the escape  was off
' for that day I sank down and collapsed. I do not,
remember much more until I woke up in'the prisqn hospital
with pleurisj, . Robert Barton was a prisoner thefe at
the time. I was'there‘some déys geﬁting worse and was
then removed to Cork Street Fever Hospital where I spent
Iy mdntns. The Amgrican delegates who were here at the

time took a statement from me.

After four months in Cork Street T went to Linden
Convalescent Home.  Meantime, in Mayo, things had been
happening. Milling, the: R.M. who had sentenced me,
had been shot. dead and martial law had been declared in
Westport and within an area of a mile: nobody was allowed

in or out of the town. The killers were never found.

When I was discharged from Linden I returned home
to Westport where I had some trouble: getting through the

British militéry cordon which was holding the town,



but eventually was allowed in. The town was a mass of
troops; all Volunteer activities had ceased, or at least

had: gone underground.

The 1918 election was over, with Sinn Péin topping
the poll &n&‘a D4il had been returned with & big ma jority.
The: D&11 now floated a loan an&.Collin? appointed me: as
organiser of the loan in'Mayo. While T was recovering
lI organised the loan, which was very successful. I was,
at this time, subject to pccasignal.searcﬁing at the
police: barracks. British laws were now obsolete and the:
Sinn Féin courts began to function - at times I acted
in the capacity of judge. Arrests continued all through |

1919.

Derrig had been released and we started to
re-organise:theeVoiunteers.. I was appointed Battalion
Quartermaster of the: 3rd (Westport) Battalion, Joe: Ring was
0/C, Moane was Vice: 0/C. The Companies comprising the
Battalion were Westport, Aughagower, Owenwee, Murrisk,
Killawalla, Derrygorman and Cushlough. The approximate
strength was about 200 men. Raids for arms Were:ﬁery
prevalent and we began to build up a store. On Easter
Saturday, 1920, we: burned theffollowing barracks, which
hadl been evacuated: Murrisk, Ayle;, Carrowkennedy and

Prummin.,

Reorganisation of the Brigade staff tookjplace and
I endeavioured to get a good. arms: fund established. 'The
usual procedure was that everyone should contribute 10/-
per:- annum, but, as this would never have got us anywhere,,
I had a discussion ﬁith Charlie: Gavin, A@jutant of the

Battalion, and other officers in Westport and, as

Quartermaster, I decided to levy the local shopkeepers.



" Charlie: Gavin and I collected in the. town and gathered
about £300 in one street alone. We levied sums of £50: -

and £60 in some cases.

Charlie Gavin went to Dublin next day to find out
whether there was any possibility of procuring arms but
he wassunsuccessful.an& returned home after a few days.

T, myself, then went to Dublin and arrived back in
Westport with a éﬁbstantial amount ; mostly shori-arms.
-Thisasuccess stimulated the Brigade - it Was;the first
time any arms had been bought. I was appointed Brigade
Quartermaster. On the: reorganisation Derrig was nmade
Brigadier, Michael ilcHugh was Vice-Commandant and Moane
was Adjutant. 'The‘Brigade consisted1of‘the;following
Battalions: ls£ - Castlebar; 2nd: - Newport; 3rd - Westpori
and ljth - Louisburgh, The entire armament of the
Brigade consisted of only a few rifies in the Newport
Battalion-and a small number of short-arms in Westport,
S0 weeorganised Battalion collections throughout the
Brigade area. These were so successful that I was
~enabled to go to Dublin to purchase more arms. All my

| HENSH AW
arms came through Messrs. Thomaiq& Co. Ltd. of Christchurch
Place, Dublin, who usually delived them, to the Exchange
Hotel in Parliament St. I’ procured suffidient arms to
equip a Brigade column. On m& trips to Dublin I posed
as a commercial traveller and. carried with me: large
wicker baskets, known as skips, in which travellers
‘usually carried their samples., I used to wrap the arms
in thé:saﬁpmes, dismantling the rifles Into parts to make
them fit in and then load them on & car for the Broadstone

Station. At ﬁhis period the railway engine drivers were
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fefusing to transport British troops so that the: train
might only travel as far as Boyle or Ballaghaderreen or,
on the Galway side, Maam Cross. On. one trip back homé
we arrived about midnight at Boyle. The place was full
of trcops up at the station awaiting thé arrival of
supplies, We managed to havé our stuff put intd the
lock-up in the: station until morning, when we brought thenm
down jnto the hotel yard. I then went looking for a
mode of conveyance‘to Westport but unfortunately could
find none - motor cars were very scarce at this time.
Previous to this episode T had met two priests of the
Nigerian Mission in Ballaghaderreen who had been kind
enough. to carry me in their car from Westport., I was

at my wits' end now for- I had a big load of arms and
there seemed no way of getting out of Boyle. On going
up the town I espied a notice of a lecture to be given

on the: Nigerian Mission, so I went quickly to the: Town
Hall Wheresi found my two priest friends again. I told
them my position and?werdecided that‘I.would act as
cperator of the lantern slides for the lecture that night,
which would provide a good alibi for: my deléy in the town.
I became lantern operatof'for the-nigﬁt and, to the
amusement of my audience, inadvertently turned'mény of
the slides upside down! Next morning I managed to get

& hackney car and the driver agreed to take me on
'condition I was not travelling too far. I asked him to
leave the car in the back of the hotel and to return in

a shoft time. In his absence we loaded the. stuff into.
fhe.back of the: car and, on the driver's return, we
started off, T think he became suspicious for I had

asked him to travel on the: quiet bye-roads and when we
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reached Ballyhaunis he refused to move any further -
‘even under threat. We: drove the: car into the back |
entrancezofra.pub, the owner of which we knew, procured
another car, changed the stuff from one car to the other
in the absence of the drivers, and then proceeded to |
Westport by devious routes. We dumped our guns in

Wesiport..

On my journeys to Bublin I usually dressed as a
deacon.. On one occasion T. Flanagan used his motor
bicycle to convey me to Manulla to catch the train there.
The: night before this I had got word that my impending
visit to Dublin was known to the: R.I.C. but as only 2 or 3
of our own peopile were: aware: of it, I put it down as one
of the usual rumours. I joined Elaﬁggan in the morning
and drove to. Manulla without incidenxg I suggested the
usual. refreshment on arrival there, so Flanagan and I
went into the local pub, but were scarcely inside when
lorry aﬁter-lorry passed the door, coming from the
direction Qf the station - it seems there was truth in
the rumour. When they had passed I decided to continue
my jburney and we arrived at the: station where Flanagan
introduced me: to the station master. He advised me not
to travel as the trains at Manulla had ﬁeen searched for
me... I went on the train, however, where I met a girl
named Annier Rush - sister of a friend of mine ~ who was.
coming from her brother*s funeral. I fook her into a
fifst-class carriage and even though the train was
~searched several times en route, the: two of us, dressed
in black, were not even qnestioned. On arrival at

Broadstone I noticed the entrance: crowded with troops -
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obviously expecting me.  Joe Delamere, who was a guard
on the train, rushéd after me: and led me to a workmen's
entranceh which was unguarded. ' I had already seen off
Miss Rush, who was travelline by the boat train.

I drove to the Exchange Hotel. I’was.again successful

in obtaining a small consignment of arms.

On' the return journey I had to go by Maam Cross,
on the'Gaiway line. We, of course, always:traﬁelled
free, thanks to the goodwill of the railwayJWorkers.

Gn arrival in Galway where I nhad to change, I discovered
that there was no connection to Maam Cross. Galway,

at this time, was seething due to the shooting of Father
Griffin and Michael Walsh of phe=01d Malt House, whose
body had been found at the mouth of the Corrib. It was
& bad spot to be in with three heavy bags of arms. I
was in a dilemma, for I could not allow anybody to touch
the bags. T hired a fack (horse and car), got a porter
to help me and drove round to the front. of the Railway
Hoted. I asked the jarvey to wait, On éntering
through the revolving doors I was amazed to see the
lounge packed with officers in khaki, Of course

I beat a hasty retreat, told the jarvey that I considered
it too highclass and asked whether he knew a more moderate
ﬁlacet He drove me to another hotel - which was really
into the: lion'"s mouth - as nobody ever darkened that door-
except Auxiliaries or Tans ih uniform. The receptionist
told me there was a room available so I took the three
bags into the hall, having paid off the jarvey. I
carried one of the 5ags upstaifs where: T wés.taken into

the diningroom which was occupied by at least three
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Auxiliaries in uniform. She took me into 'a small
rocm leading off the diningroom put we hastily withdrew
as the room had been given away already. I assured her
.that it was of no importanceranyﬁéy but she Fuggested
that I Share.a'room with somebody. And that was how
1 came to share a room with one of His Majesty's forces
for the night. I went to my-room, put the bags undef
the bed and went back into the diningroom. The lady
asked me what I wanted to eat and I ordered steak and
onions, though not hungry. ¥ had to stay in the hotel
all evening, of course, so'I: got into chat with the
Auxiliaries and actually had a drink with one of them
later. '-ﬁ'went to my room about 10 o'clock; ’the-other
bed was still empty. I did not sleep a wink for I
thought my roommate might get inquisitive during the night.
Several hours later he came in and went straight to bed.
He was an Auxiliary, but was dressed in civilian clothes.
I had been told that my train would leave in.the morning
at 11 a.m., but I was up far earlier than that.fér I was
afraid he would see my field boots. He: never even
locked at me. I peid my bill and made for the station.
There, in the parcel office, I’mét-an old friend whom
I knew as a child, named Jimmie Keegan. He was amazed
to see me, and helped me carry in the bags, which was a
great relief, for they were very heavy. I told him I
would be travelling on the Maam Cross train. I then
went down town and into thgrold Malt House WherejI met
Mrs. Walsh, widbw of the man who had been killed.
She did not give me e warm welcome .and told me to ge% out
‘quickly. I had a glass of wine there and went over to the

Post Office where I wiped Westport under the name of a very
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*doggie® man at the time:  "Sending on dog Maam Cross -

meet train.  Hotspur®.

There was no car to meet me but the same Fianna boy
scout who had driven Derrig and myself to jJail was at
the station with an ex-policeman"s wife, who was seeing
her daughter off to America. His was the only
conveyance there so I had to avail of it, much to the
consternation of the drivér-and the lady. - The driver
told me that it was as much as my life was worth to go
home as the Tans had visited my home. looking for me.
The lady was unable to speak from fiight, He told me
they had passed a patrol on bicycles, on their way to
Maam Cross; By the time they arrived at Kilmilkin in
Connemara the driver was iﬁ state of funk. I had given
him orders to drive through regardless bf any patrol.
 Coming ﬁear-Pédraig 0 MAilles house I said "Pull up®
and gave: a long whistle for Padraig. It waé.not long
vefore Padraig - later Deputy Speaker of the D&il - came
- floundering down the hillside. I told him the position
and he told me to dump the arms there and collect them
later so I handed him the bags which he hid in the furze.
We: proceeded towards home, passing the patrol as we
entered Leenane, but they did not hold us up. I
eventually arrived in my Brigade area and later we had

the arms conveyed there.

The West:Mayo Brigade were now moderately well
armed but the other three Mayo Brigédes:had practically
no arms. In the reorganisation-Dicﬁ Walsh had been made
Inspector General of the Forces in Mayo. It ﬁas.decided,

after general consultation, that we would endeavour to
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Iimport arms ourselves so Dick Walsh, Seamas Gibbons and
I were chosen to tra;el to England. This was atuabéut-
the timeaTerence:macSwinéy died and there was a Kkeen
look-out for Volunteers going over. We: were: taken into.
the: Customs hut in Birkenhead and searched for arms!
Arrangements were being made at the time by the I.R.A.
to burn the docks in Liverpool and all Irish halls and
places frequented.by the Irish living in Liverpool were
under strict supervision. Our idea, apart from the
actual procurement of arms, was to organise our Wesﬁern
men to find arms for us. Previous to léaving Ireland

I had met the: North Mhyo Commandant, Eamorn Gannon, and
had taken him along to the: Quartermaster General who
gaﬁe:him a small amount of revolvers, ammunition, etc.,
together with a share for myself. They were to be:
delivered, as usual, to the Exchange Hotel through

Henshaws..

We met. several friends in Eiveréool - Tom Reidy,
Charlie Barrett and others Wwho were old. members of the
Mayo Brigade, We Journeyed to St. Helen'"s and Widnes'
where we met Liam Malone andz; " Berry and we arranged
for them to pick up arms or explosives from the various
mines: in which they were working. Dick Walsh reméined
in England, and’ after we had had meetings with these chaps

was to go on to London. We returned home,

"‘Wnen I reached Dublin the arms, already ordered for

both the North and West Mayo Brigades, were delivered to

‘me at the Exchange Hotel. I also found a letter from

Gannon, saying that Dublin had got too "hot" for him and
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. that he had cleared out. He asked me to take down the
arms. I duly took the arms to the West, arriving at
Meam Cross by late train, in my usual guise of traveller,
Maam Crsss Was;at.least three‘miles from the: police:
station and the police rarely came near the station,
but thatunight there was & patrol theré, which guite
upset all our plans. I arranged quickly.with Gibbons
to make for the guards" van where the skips were and
endeavour  to get them into the lock-up for the: night
while I would engage the attention of the police.

I left the carriage just as the patrol reached that

point and confronted the: sergeant.. It was necessary

at' this time to get 2 permit to hire a car so I spun

him the tale that my brother was dying in Louisburgh‘

and that it was absolutely essential that I get there
that:night; He said "Wait, boy, uniil I get the meat" -
they Wére expecting su;.).plies off. the train. There n

'Were; also, about 12 Tans looking on and I tried teo
delay the sergeant as long as I possibly could. By
this time I had heard the skips being taken out of the
train énd; as T could not;detain'the;sergeant any longer,

‘we all made for thé guards'" van. Gibbons had.ménaged
to get the skips pulled aside but not into the: lock-up.

However, the police seemed to be: more interested in '
getting their parcels, which were handed out to them.
Then we all adjourned to the local hotel - Peacock's.-

where we: had rounds.of drinks. The sergeant became moré

friendly and whispered to me: "Terrible blackguards; held
up the. people coming from Mass Jast Sunday", indicating
that.the men {(the Black and Tens) he had with him had

done this. We all had rounds of rum and theﬁ the
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éérgeant went to.look for a car for me.. He eventually
found a car and driver for us. He warned us that fhe
driver could not speak English and that in passing the
barracks we would want to tell him to pull up when, and
if, challenged there. I implored the sergeant to come
with us to the barracks as T thought it would be a good
idea - for our own sakes - but he could not leave thé'
patrol. VWishing us the best of luck, he went off and
Weysxaftedltowar&s Leenane:, passing the.barracks
unchéﬁlenged. The: Sergeant had-told.mé before: leaving

that he could only give us safe conduct as far as Leenane

- and advised us to stay there: for the night as he could

not bé responsible fqr anything that might happen on the
rést.of‘the route. When we reached Leenane we paid the
driver,, telling'him_that;we:wera‘going to spend the
night there. We then went into the Leenane Hotel,
knockéd\up Jack Conneely, the'driver'of the hotel car
who was: one of our own men, and then drove back to Maam
Cross &gain,iwia Recess, We managed to load our arms
safely and then returnéd to Leenane. We dumped the
guns in a public: house on Killary Bay until such time
as we: could come from Westport to collect them. We

eventually brought them to PeteuTﬁnney of Coshlough.

My next journey ﬁas in conjunction with our agent,
Dick Walsh, whom I had left in England. He had written
for funds and on one Saturday night I risked going into
Westport to visit Jim Rush, who used collect despatches
and funds for us at Messrs. Shanleys of Westport,
When I arrived in the town there was a lot‘of police about.

I was carrying an American '.5 automatic: at full cock with
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the: safety catch on, in my pocket. I had a chat with
Rush at the counter in Shanleys and at one point had to
take my hands out. of my pockets to,take‘somerpapers,from
him.. The "5 toppled,overzin.mxrpocket, I put my

hand into my pocket, pulled over the gun, at the same
time: putting my finger on the: trigger. The safety

catch must have got caught in theé lining and was

released and the gun went off, the bullet splitting my
Knee: cap. T limped out and went through an old place
called "“the shambles®., It was dark. Iifeli there but
managed'to drag: myself along until.I‘heard'somebody
approaéhﬁng. Insfinctiveiy,r'seemed to recognise the
footsteps and it:turned out to be Chappie Burke.,  He
recbgnised‘me then énd helped me along to Jaﬁes Street
where: I went into Conways, adjacent to the local R.I.C.
Barracks. They fetched a doctor for me and he bandaged
my knee: the: patella had been smashed. later, 1 was
dumped . Into the midnight mail car coming from the 3 a.n.
‘train and taken to the local Union Hospital - I spent
the: night- there in the: Fever wing. . Dr. Gill came in the
“morning, dressed the wbund and I stayed thér;‘all Sunday.
There was a Volunteer named Thomas G1ll from Lecanvey

in another ward and it seems ammunition of some: description
was found on his.land. The result was that the hospital
was surrounded. Bruddy Malone: happened td be-wit@ me

at the time: and when the\troops‘fired a shot he put me- on-
his: back, carried me out of the hospital and down to the
boundary wall which ran close to a railroad leading to
Westport Qﬁay. I fell down the far side of the wall.
Bruddy encouraged me now and again to keep going by

saying "Ellis (the hangman) is waiting for youl. I
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. crawled and was carried most of the way for about a

mile down the track and spent a miserable night in a
cnttaéeeOWned by a Mrs. O%Grady. Next day I was removed
to Rosbeg, to: the care of two English ladies named
Jackson who hed come: from Indis and séttled down there.

I was very well treated there and a nurse used come to
dress my wound. I spent a week fhere and on the following
Monday heard through Connolly, & chemist, that Derrig, the
Brigadier, had been arrested in his own home. This
uﬁset:meeand I asked Connolly to pick me up on his way in
to Westport, which he did, despite all the protests of. my
hostesses, I called in at the Workhouse: again to tell

the nurse not to come out to me: that evening.

The Monday after Bloody Sunday Gibbons and I set
off for- Liverpool again. We arrived there on Tnesday
morning and got in touch with the variocus men we had met
previocusly and receivedfgood reports of their search
for arms, Later we went to London to meet Dick Walsh.
We: arrived in Euston and found the:place-in.mourning 

for the British officers killed in Dublin. I had lost

.Walsh's address but had an idea he lodged in Hackney Road,

We walked up and down Hackney Roady I was trying to
remember the number of the house. We returned to the

hotel but after lunch returned to the district again,

' On enquiring at a house: a woman said she thought some

Irish.people'lived in No. 18. On looking down the area-way
of No, 18, we saw our quarry! We gave him some money
which he needed badly and got & report from him. He héd
procured plenty of arms and T told him I would make

arrangements: for- their transport to Ireland. We returned
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to the hotel with one of the Carr-family and then left

from Euston. Lord French was travelling on the poat

that night so we could have taken any amount of material
with usafpr all attention was, naturally, focused on the

Lord Lieutenant and on hi5=safety.

in Dublin I began to make arrangements for the
transport of the arms colleéted in England. Collins
was enraged at our going independently to England
without permission from Headquarters as he maintained this
would upset the market and our channels of supplies,
However, he promised that I should get some of the stuff,

buﬁ I never did.

Wé‘returned home to the West where I spent
Christmas:. The columns were now being orgenised - Kilroy
had been appointed Brigadier; Moane was Vice Brigadier;
Sefn Gibbons was Adjutant and T was Quartermaster of the
Brigade. The‘fou: Battalion columns were Castlebar,
Westport, Newport and Louisburgh, with Westport being
the best-equipped of the four. Although maintaining
their separate identity the four sub columns combined
to form'a.Brigade Column when necessary. - I had téken
down erms for the North Mayo Brigade and was in famoﬁr
of distributing these to them, but some of the officers
d1d not egree with this idea for they meintained that it
was I who had to go to all the trouble in procuring them.
Eventuaily I gave 6 Service rifles to the North Mayo
Brigsde.

All this time my wounded leg was deteriorating and
when I’ﬁent to Dublin again In the: Spring of 1921 in
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connection with the transport of the arms from England,

" Collins wanted to know why I was so lame, He looked at

my leg and ordered me: into the llater Hospital. I went
there next day under the aliés of James Campbell of
Charliestown, Co. Mayo. T was examined next morning
and T was given to undersmand that my leg would have %o
be amputated. I begged them not to do this. During this-
period British Army doctors visited the hospital to
ascertain if any Wounded I.R.A. men were being treated
asxpatientslthereu They had not the co-operation of the
hespital authorities who concealed us successfully.‘

I was operated on and woke up to find two tubes attached
to my leg, draining the knee. They had discovered it
was sinovitis. It was while:j‘was in hospital that I
read in the "Herald" one evening of the first ambush in
Carrowkennedy, Co. Mayo, which took place on 22nd March,
1921, Next day I read that my own home in Westport,

and several others, had been destroyed by way of reprisal,
This ambush, I believe:, was a chance engageument - a
Sergeant of the R.I.C. named Coughlan was killed and the
three constables accompanying him were wounded.  None

of our men were harmed. Whilst in hospital, also,

méss hangings were taking place in liount joy across the
road. Reading about the ambush made me very uneasy

so I left hospital after a few days and immediately

headed for Mayo, though I was still very lame. I picked
up the Westport column at Islandeady. Before leaving
Dubliin I had been given instructiéns to keep things moving
in the West in order to relieve the pressure in the South.
Having joined the column, I immediately started planning

ambushes. I got in touch with the Castlebar column and
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arranged that. the two wouidiamalgamateu The: two

columns j&ined.fprces on the 18th May, 1921. Weﬁwefe

all billeted in a village close: to Islandeady. We
arraﬁged,to iay an ambush at a spot known as the Big Wall,
which was a boundary wall between the main Castlebar/
Westport road and the railroad, and situated about half-way
between Castlebar and Wéétport; @n the night of the 18th
May I sent a despatch to the loeal Volunteer Captain

to the-effect_that:when miliitary vehicleé‘passed-through

" the district in the direction of Westport on the

following day, & culvert, or trench should immediately
be cut in the roadway in order to delay reinforcements

after the: vehicles had passed.

Next morning I proceeded with the two columns to
the Big Wall, placing the Castlebar column on one side
of fhe road and the Westport column on the other.
I took charge of the two columns - we had about hbfmen
in all and@ about. 20 Service rifles; a good supply of
short-qrms'and‘shotgunsy and an abundance of hand grenades.
I took a squad of bombers inside the Big Wall.
EVeﬁtually, a lbrry d1d travel. in our direction and the
alert was given to our méen but, to our great éhagrin,
the lofry turned on the street of the local public: house

and proceeded back towards Castlebar again. It seems

“they came aeross our men cutting ﬁheetrench in the road -

obviousily our people had failed to do as ordered - place
séouts on the route - and: had opened fire: on them,
killing two and wounding two. This labour squad or
working party of Volunteers were, of course, unermed.
After- the lorry had turned back we: immedietely held a

council of war and decided to cross over to the Ballinrobe/
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Westport road which ran somewhat paraliel at. that point,
where we: hoped to be able to pick uﬁ:a stray lorry. or
two. VWe waited there in ambush until evéning without
any success and were, of éourse; very depressed, having
'lost our men and no enemy casualiies br:captures to our
credit. We abandoned the position, the columns
dissolved and we: returned to Westport. The R.I.C. and
Tans were in Westport and I thought we ought to go in and
get them. Some of the column officers were not in
favour of this idea as they thought it flavoured too
much of Dublin tactics so I asked for a couple: of
¥olunteers. Almost the whole column stepped forward

but I picked only two -~ Captain Malone. and. Lieutenant
Joe. Baker., We arranged with some local scouts to let
us=knbw the: position of the patrols in ?he town on the‘
Saturday night.. -Weelay in a forge on Mill Street,

armed with short-arms and a good supply of bombs - G.H.Q.
type. There was an open gate in the forge‘which we
intended to rush through on to the-stfeet as soon as the
patrol would appear. We waited until 10 p.m. when our
scouts returned to say that: the patrol had gone iInto the
barrack - we were very disappointed but decided to walt
until Sunday night. for  the next attack. In the meantine
we: spent a very_happy day with some friends about a half
mile\outside Westport. On Sunday night ﬁeuinvaded
Westport again. We: got on to the Quay railroad

where we had an appointment to meet our scouts. We sent
them through the town with instructions to come back
immediately and tell us where the patrols: were. It was
not long before one of them returned to tell us that the

patrol, consisting of 1l men, were on their way to
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Westport Station, about a mile from where we were, -

We dashed along the railroad for- about a mile - it was
hard going for we: were heavily loaded, and Baker, who
had been ill, found it difficult to keepxpaéﬁ-with us.

We dashed on to a bridge known as the Red Bridge, which
spannéd Altamount Street. Looking down on the street

I was amazed to see the police all in a group at' .
McGreal's publichouse on the Westport side of the bridge.
I must have made some: noise for they looked up. I
called to Bruddy Malone and made & joke about hoﬁ easy
the. job: was. However, the police 1mmediately dispersed
in palrs and went under the bridge towards the station.

I went tor the other side of the: bridge, where they would
emerge, let the firs; pair go on abouf:ZOiyardé and

then dropped.the first bomb. It seemed an eternity
before: it went off but it didql The expliosion was soon
drowned in the: sound of the: other bombs going off.

The night was made hideous by the shouting of wounded
police and windows being broken in. the houses. Verey
lights were sent up from the police barracks immediately.
Due: to the fact ‘that Baker was not well, we: had to get
away quickly, but at lieast we had achieved our object.
There were at. least seven casualities out of the fourteen
men in the patrol, All during our: journey back the
Verey lights kept troubling us and, at one point, I.
actually walked into a lake. We found our column at

Liscarney, just outside Westport.

Next morning we: heard that a lorry, laden with
British troops, had broken down at Leenane. We: expected

that aid would be rushed to them so we took up & position
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imme&iately at. Brackloon Wood on the: main Westport/Leenane
road. We: waited there for several hoﬁrs withoué result.
While waiting, a'despatch was brought to me to make for
the Partry Mountains to relieve Commandant Tom Maguire'
and. the men of the South Mayo Brigade column who were
fighting a running battle in Tourmakeady. We immediately
set out: for Partry (the Castlebar column had rejoined us),
arriving there in the evening. Wer called at a house
owned by people named Tunney at the foot of the mountain,
where we were told that our men had got away successfully
and that. there: was no use in our proceeding. Still
hoping that the lorry would turn up, we marched back to
the Erriff Valley on the Westport/Leenane road and took

up: position there next day, but nothing came of it.

" We: next billeted in a village named Cloonskill
in the: Aughgower area. We: were: joined here by the rest
of the Brigade staff - Kilroy, Gibbons, Moane and some
of the Newpért column, TheﬁLouisburéh column came élong
later. It was now decided to form the Brigade column,
consisting of the four Battalion columns and numbering
about: 55 men. Killroy took charge of the column and I

was Quartermaster.

Our next plan was to stage an ambush at Kilmeena
on the: 19th lay. The Westport column was sent to
Ardagommon Wood to billet. and to await orders. A couple
of the Newport column men were sent to Newport town to
snipe the barracks. During the‘snﬁﬁing a Sergeant Butler
of the~NeWport:Gérrii?%ﬂwas seen torenter the barrack and,
2

though ourvsniper-waﬁﬁa long distance sniper, he managed

to kill the Sergeant. The: idea of this sniping was to
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entice reinforcements of troops to-Newport, The: whole
_Brigade column, with the exception of the Westport. men,
were now concentrated in one place. The Westport
section were: really the: best armed of the lot.  They
were to hold up a train at Ardagommon, which they did,

taking off all the mails.

The rest of the Brigade: column laid an ambush on
-the:Westport/Newport main road at Kilmeena. Stations
 were- being held in the: local chapel, near to our point of
ambush, and fhe motor traffic on the road was very heavy.
The morning passed and at. noon there was still no sign
of any troops, despite'ﬁhe-death of the policeman at
' Newport. Our- ambush party consisted of right and left
flanking partiés - the main body taking up position in a
field in between. 6ur~covep was a blg sod ditch,

We expected the enemy to» approach from Westport; We
were: in a bad position for on our left and right flanks
there were two by-roads, which intervened between the
main party and the flanking parties. About 2 p.m.

the men began to get hungry and I, as Quartermaster,
decided I had better forage for some food. I had heard
cackling in an outhouseaneafby so, calling one. of the
lads named Jim.Kelly, we both went to investigagezand were
lucky enough %o find a cluster of White Wyandotte chickens.
We decapitated enough to feed the column. -Kelly and I
took the chickens to our left. flank position where. there
was a house We knew.. We pluéked and cleaned them there
and before: long an appetising aroma pervaded'tﬁe air!

We never had thgrpleasure-of consuming them, however,

for just as the meal was ready we heard shots ring out

B
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é-t the .ambursh point - the enemy had arrived. | We:
grabbed our belts: Kelly had a long Mauser and I had a
Peter-the-Painter, Our left flank was rested on the
Westport side. One lorry had. managed to dash through
this flank without being fired on. Our men had been so
long in ambush point that most. of them had fallen asleep -
the poisee of the lorries did not disturb them much for they
had been listening all. day to cars going up and down,
‘carrying people to tﬂe:local church. . A sentry on the
right or Newport flank seems‘thhave’béen the only one
"to have fired a shot at the'lorryﬁ Theaseéond‘lorry
stopped at our position, on the Westport flank, and
machine guns were soon in action on both flanks.

Kelly and I had come right/ggger the nose of the rear
lorry and we immediately camé under fire as we were in
an open field. It seems our own flanks did not last
lqng as we could hear no shooting at all from themn.

The main party received the brunt of the firing from two
machine guns. Several of our-mén had falien already
with the‘first‘blast; sod. ditches were cut in pieces
and'retreat ffom the first fences to fences in the rear
~began. After-a hectic time on the road, Kelly and I
managed to get back to: thé ambush point ﬁhefe our
wounded men were being taken away. Several were lying
on the field, apparently dead; but we: were unable to get
any of them away, due to the heavy'crossfire; What was
left of our 'main body éndeavouré@ to prevent the enemy
from advancing up the two by-roads on our'lefﬁ and right
flanks and thereby getting on our rear. With-our

wounded men we: began to retreat, whilst others fought
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a rearguard action. We:féll back on Kelly's of the half-
parish at my father"s old home. The enemy, if they had
had any initiative, could have wiped us all out that day,
but the rearguard kept them at bay. They lost contact
with us and eventually withdrew from the ambush position.
We regrauped at Kelly's where a locém-nurse named Lottie |
Joyce dressed our wounded. We could still hear the enemy
firing back at Kilmeena. Five of our men were killed, |
four wounded and captured and one unwounded” captured,
Three: or four others were wounded but they escaped, and,
of cburse, we lost some rifles and shotguns. We waited
until.nigﬁifall, trying to pick up our scattered men, |
while rumours of enemy reinforcements arriving et ,

kept reaching us. We: commandeered any available horses,
strapped our wounded on them and started the long trek
across country through very rough terrain to Nephin
mountain, below Newpert. As my leg was verj bad and T

- was still suffering from fhe effects of pleurisy, I, too,
was carried on horseback. Weawereever§ depressed after -
our- defeat and the stories we heard en route did nothing
to heip for we heard that the Tans had‘pitchéd our dead
and wounded into the lorries; covered them with tarpaulin

and danced on them through the streetd of Westport.
i .
We finally arrived'in a village called Skirdagh

at the ?oot of Nephin and billeted our wounded in Upper .
Skirdagh, nearer to the mountain, whilst the main body
stayed in the village of Lower- Skirdagh, Next day -
Saturday - we took stock of our position, counting our
llosses of men and guns. Dr. Madden, who was with the
column, tended to the: wounded, having in some caseé-to

amputate toes, ete, The Westport column, which had
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raided a train commandeered mails: and mdney which latter
came in very useful later on. If this section had been
with us at Kilmeenalit would haﬁe helped considerably
'for they were very well armed. What affected ﬁs at
Kilmeena was our lack of serviceable weapons and the

fact that the meh were so fatigﬁed from waiting around so
long. A Volunteer named James Browne Waé caught on the
road by the.policezénd he fired point‘blank from a
shétgun at the Head Constable: without any effect - the
cartridge was a dud - he beat a hasty retreat over the

We spént thezSaturday and Sunday billeted in
Skirdagh - I was staying in & house called Lavelles.
We: had approximately 26 men in good fighting comdition
and on the Sunday night some of. them went to a wake in
the village. Just before dawn on Monday morning as they
were returning, I awoke to hear Zamonn Moane: say that the
policé.ha& surrounded us. I happened to he slééping in
a room beside the street. I was dubious about. this
report as we had alréady had several false:alarms,
Anne Lavelle told me to get out of bed quickly as she had
seen & lot. of black garbed men approaching. I told her
they were probably cattle and went back to bed again.
The next thing I knew was that the blankets were being
pulled off me so I had to get out of bed. My shirt was
being washed and I had to go without it. I put on all
available garments, grabbed my gun and went out the
backway . I saw a dark group which I took to be a turf
stack for it Was~stili very dark and misty and I walked

towards: it. The next thing I saw was the group dispersing
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and in a few minutes theylweré shooting towards the
housesf- they were: Black and Tans, and were now

operating between Upper and Lower Skirdagh. .There.was a
little river between us and Upper Skirdagh, which ran at
the. back of the houses and as Jim Browne, who had been
staying in a house to my right, tried to cross it by the
stepping stones which were, of course, wet'and‘slippery,
he was shot in the stomach and had to turn back, severely
wounded. Kilroy and Connolly'on.the:previous evening
had gone to meet their relatives at a place called
Tiernaur;  Fortunately for us, they returned about dawn
and, on hearing the firing, they advanced cautiously
until. they saw what the position was. They were now at
the rear of tﬁezTans and’ opened@ fire on them. This was
& surprise to the: Tans for they then assumed they were
themselves surrounded. This gave us the éhance to

dash towards the left flank of the Tans and endeavour.

to get to the wounded men who were in Upper Skirdagh

for it was essential that wefget them away safely - most
of them were staying in a house called McDonnells..

We eventually ﬁanaged to get there and held a hasty
'council of war. Horses were procured and the wounded
were again sitrapped on to them,. The firing was still
going on for some of our men were still on their way up,
holding off the Tans. Moane and the rest of ﬁhe-men,
with the:excéption of Kilroy, Paddy Cannon, Jack McDcnagh,
Dr. Madden, Ceonnolly and myself, were: sent off in charge
of the wounded in the direction of Glenlaura Valley,
which would lead them out towards Mallaranney. The

six of us. who remained behind began to take up positions
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locally as Turtbgs.. It was between 5 and 6 a.m. when we
started to fight and what was oriéinally intended as a
rearguard action now became: an offensive as we: advanced
from cover to cover. Our strategy was to fire when we
espied an enemy and then, leawing- the cover, to dash

for another. As the morning had now. become: brighter,

it was easy to discern tﬁe black outline of the Tans®
uniform as they crawled along the ground. Cur trouble
now was shortage of ammnition but.we discovered that we
had about 300 rounas éf .30% which the Newport column
had previously captured from a British officer and,

as we also discovered, 1t was explosive ammunition.

We had to make use of thiss in our- extremity and the British
later on made great propaganda out of this - calling us
Huns, etc. - but actually it was part of their own
ammunition. ‘The. morning passed slowly, with desultbry
firing going on. Kilroy suggested thét Paddy Cannon
and I, who were close together,. should try a capture.

He asked me to approach the-enemy‘left flank and Cannon
the right, thinking that: the enemy might surrender., .

We: started to advance upon the: enemy, crawling along the
ground, our guns strapped to éur'stomachs.- it was about.
noon. Weewere;about\half_way between the enemy and our
own men when, on lIooking tbwards'the Newport/Castlebar
road which lay on our right some distance away, we saw
lorry after lorry-load of troops approeaching. We had to
get back quick;y to our comrades, who had alread& become
avare of what was-happéning. Cur oﬁly hope nowwas a
hasty retreat through Glenlaura but; looking towards the

skyline at the end of the valley we discovered to our
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horror that our only line-r of retreat was cut off - dozens
of troops were advancing on us; from that point. Thefe
was nothing to do now but to sell oﬁr‘lifes as dearly

as possible: or else face capture, torture and death.
Kilroy decided we should climb the: side of the mountain -
through various small ravines which would give us some
‘cbver-and, as well, the colour of our coats was a good
camouflage.  About half way up we: decided to lie there
for-it would have: been impossible to go any further
Wi@houi giving ourselves away. The'enemy was closing in,
raking the:vallevaitﬁ machine gun and rifle fire.

The: sun was shining and we had to cover our rifles in

case they would be seen glistening. The: troops had now
come close to us ﬁnd T saw a policemsn pass Within a few
yards on his: way to meet the other party. Most of them,
however,, siayed in the valiew and we: thought it
astonishing that they had not. come across ény of our
wounded men. ILuckily Moane had gone in a diffépent
‘direction from thathinteﬁded or he would have met the
British reinforcements arriving. He and his party

got safely away. From our position we could now see

that the two enemy parties had met av Upper-Skirdégh

and we: heard shooting at éhe houses. We: crawled to

the top of the hill, which actually was one of the. foothills
of Nephin, and found perfect cover: there in the natural

- breast works formed through the ages by the action of
‘nature. We had a large telescope, also captured from
the British officer from whom the explosive had been taken,
and we trained this on the:ehemy Who’ncw began to move |
down-towar&srﬁower'Skir&agh, We could see them carrying

burdens - probably wounded or dead and, later on, when
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the ambulances arrived, these men were locaded into them.
A1) that day most of the activity took place between'
Upper and Lower Skirdagh and, though there were troops in
abundance, they seemed to be more concerned with taking
statements from the people in the houses then in
endeavouring to capture us. We were suffering from
hunger and thirst and anxiously awaited nightfall.

More troops kept coming in by lorry and we knew that it

" was the preliminary to an intensive search. 'Our

chances of escape: were Gery slight for we were completely:
hemmed in. The troops, of course, had got the idea that
there were very umany more of us than there were. Night.
" fell at. last and under cover of darkness.We approached
Upper Skirdagh again for we knew thay.thererwas fresh
salmon to eat. in McDonnells"® house. The house was
riddled so we decided to enter it in pairs, the other
four standing guard outside. The first pair fell over
two dead plgs Which had been shot: by the raiders that
morning.. The: McDonnells, who were more concerned with
ourr safety than thedir own preservation, gave us a meal
and told us of the events of.the.daxx It seems the
troops had taken the doors off the barns to use as

stretchers and had threatened the people: not to divulge

anything of what they had seen that morning. There had

been several casuvalties, Jim Browne,| who had been

. wounded while—crossing the Little river that morning,

|

was dropped of f a. stretcher while being carried to an
how the troops were situated left us little hope of

ambulance and died shortly afterwards.

getting through for we were completely ringed in but we

decided to take a chance. Having finished our meal we

Their report of
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packed bread and salmon, which we put in jars, into our
haversacks. We: also hung an uncooked salmon on the end
of one of the rifles. We: crawled towards Lower Skirdagh;
thisi all took time: for our progress had to be: very slow.
We: could hear the troops talking and did not know from
second to second when we would be discovered, but we had-
to try to get out some way. At about % a.m. we passed
through Eheaéordon_ét a point which we considered to be
their weakest, and continued on in the directicn of the
Westport/Castlebar road, across a very long field known
as the Horse Field.. Just as we reached the road

about dawn, we saw arcs of light in the sky advancing towards
ﬁs - more- lorries were approaching.. Needless to say

we all took flying leaps: across the large dykes which
bordered the road but Dr. Madden, who was last,'did not
clear- the dyke and so had to lie there quietly up toihis
neck in mud and water. There was only the dyke between
ﬁs and the troops. Reinforcements kept{arriVing and
some: mu;es and big guns came up: later, After a while
they all moved on towards Skirdagh and we continued
acrgss very swampy ground towards the village of
~Glenisland - wWe were very fatigued, having had no sleep
for two nights. After having a meal of our sélmoﬁ

in one of" the houses there, we went to bed and awoke to
the sound of big guns.  Somebody had procured & newspaper
and we read with great gusto that "over 1,000 rebels

had been surrounded on Nephin Mountain®, and'that it

was only a matter of time untili they were annihilated.

We found it most amusing to read of this "famous battle*
which had actually been fought by six Irish soldiers?!

We never heard the true version of the number of casualties
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but there: were large and rumour'had it that the bodies
were. despatched to England in bacon boxes. We had

only one casualty - poor Jim Browne.

We. were now sub jeet to constant military activity
and had to keep continually on the move and had to make
the best use we could of the few hours of darkness, for
the days were nOW'verf long., The six of us were
isolated! of course, for we had no ideaz where the rest
of the: column was: and we were: also short. of ammunition
as we had had no serious capture and wondered how we could
replenish our supplies. After'dayé;of travelling we
eventually picked up the column af Cloonskill, where the
Westport men also re joined us - this, of course, had a
very heartening effect., We rested for a few days and
on the night of the 31st May we made: for Drummon, The
police barracks there had been evacuated after the: first
Carrowkennedy ambush and we burned thisulsuccessfully.
We: billeted that night in the-village'of'Ougﬁty. INextf
day, June lst, we: travelled to a village called Claddagh,
near’carrowkennédy, and. were having somethins to eat at
about Ly p.m. about a quarter of & mile in from the road
When word camé that two enemy lorries and a Ford car
had stopped opposite the village on the main'West?ort/
Leenane road. There happened to be a trench in the road:
at. Carrowkennedy and the: enemy commandeered local labour
to fiil this in. This gave us plenty of timé to be
alerfed. The lorries then moved off towards lLeenane.

It seems they were going to serve a summons on an old
man living in Letter&ss for non-attendance at court,
They gave him a rough time, firing over his head and

terrorising him but, as they left, he shouted, "Do not
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waste your ammuniﬁion; you may need it before you get
home". And that is how we met the enemy at Carrowkennedy
for,iin-the meantime, we had had time to take: up poéitiéns
along the: road, knowing they would;probably return that
way, It was on the site of an old barrack hut which had
previously been destroyed. Half of our men were placed
on & hill overiooking thesLeenane side of the road and
‘“their instructions were to allow the first lorry and

Ford car through and to engagé the second lorry. Cn

the other: side snipefs had been placed with instructions
to snipe the drivers, | This they did very successfull&
for the first lorry ran in against the ditch and some of
the police: fell out. The: second lorry was engaged
according to plan énd had stopped about 50 yards in the
rear of the first - the Ford car was behind this lorty.
Firing Was.rapdd and then we discovered that the first
lorry had a machine gun. It gave a few short‘bﬁrsts

and then was silent. - the gunner had been killed.

We: heard another Burst, but it remained'silent after-that.
Firing continued from the lorry. © Rifle grenades then
began to fall near us and after two hours hard fighting
John.Duffy and I received an order from Kilroy to outflank
the first lorry. We made our way under cover to the

road on the Westport side but had barely reached the
road-whenuwe heard an explosion in the lorry anﬁ then saw
a rifle, to which was attached a white handkerchief,

being put aver  the top of the lorry. Duffy and I
advanced warily up the road towards the lorry - desultory
firing was going on at. the position of the second lorry.
Firing had ceased- at the first lorry and we closed 1in,

/ -
to find all the men either wounded or dead, with the
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exception of one policeman. I i‘ei; down the tailboard

of the lorry and: a areadful.sight met my eyes. It
seemed that in the course of firing a grenade one of the
occuﬁ&nts was struck by a bullet, thus dropping his rifle
and releasing the grenade in the lorry. Half his head
was blown off, another man®s hands were gone and the
éomplete woodwork of a Lee.Enfiela rifle had been blown
into the legs and stomach of another-man; whom I
recognised as a policeman named Cregan - a man who had
done me a good turn previous to this during a raid on
.Westport.Workhouse. At least two men were lying at the
base of the: machine gun stand. They had apparenﬁly
been shot in:trying-té get the machine gun into action.
While rembving the wounded men and the dead, the police
in the second lorry, who had taken.ﬁpnposition in the -
house of a widow adjacent to the road, started firing

on us from a gable window. I turned towards them and
shouted "If that happens again, I shall shoot‘all these
wounded men", & remark out of which the British ma&e
great propaéanda xatef=on. Volunteers were sent down

to the® house, escorting the only sound policeman left
from the first lorry who was carrying a white flag and
hadiinstructionsrtb call on the other-policeﬁen in the
house to surrender or we:WOuld not be responsible for what
would happen. They did not surrender immediétely but
endeavoured to get the children of the house to go out
and bring in emmunition from their lorry for them. We
picked up all.the guns and ammunition from the first lorry
and Jimﬁie Flahgrty, an ex-soldier, began to ﬁrepare the
machine gun for action on the'house. BEventually the |

police marched out with their hands up and surrendered
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going towards the second I noticed a notorious Tan named
French lying in the dyke on the side of the road. He-
was dying, sé I lifted him out and made him as comfortable
as ﬁossible. There'was-anathér Sergeant named Hanlon
whom Bruddy Malone and 1 were anxious_to interview for

he had beaten up our people at hone. Kilroy seemed to
cuess what we had in mind for he came up behind us and
told us "to have no tricks now®, We discovered later
that Kilroy had released this ﬁan,'who had made off for
Westport for- assistance. We proceeded to search the
Tans, collecting all their arms and putting them together,
and then got ready to burn the lorries. We allowgd

all the prisoners to go free and several of the Tans,
taking off their coats, threw them into the burning
lorries saying, hWe are finished with tnis game' .

At least three of them left Westport next day.

We now only numbered about 22 men for the section
who had been on the leenane: side of the road had retreated
towards Louisburgh, understanding that they had been |
given.a signal to do so. Our spoils consisted of about.
28 rifles, 1 machine gun, dozens of hand grenades and
rans of ammunition, enough arms and ammunition, in fact,
to equip a column. All this we distributed among our men.
As regards tﬁe policeman - Cregan - despite the fact
that delay at. the ambush point was dangerous, I carried
him t6 a house whiech lay between our position and that
of the enemy. T knocked at the door and who came cut but
a woman known as the Widow Sammon, who had spent a few

periods in jail in the Land League days, and who had been
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" evicted from her farm. She had been reinstated but

when I asked her  to take Cregan in and give him a drink

she said "No: that coat will never enter' this house",

"I had to leave him there, however, for I got word from

Kilroy to come away quickly.

We tried a bit of strategy-then and started off
east towards Ballinrobe in direct view of the Tans.
After some distance, however, we turned to our: right and
moved parallel with the Leenane‘rogd agéin, recrossing
the road at a point about 2 miles south from the ambush
point. | We: moved on towards Drummon.:- The lorries
were still burning brightly but as we: were all heavily
Jaden with the spoils of battle and had to disperse as
gquickly as possibie, we did not stop to enjoy this sight.
We crossed a mountain to a village called Durless just
on the Loulsburgh side of that range - just under Croagh
Patrick. Moane, myself and a few others billeted here
in two houses owned by brothers named Joycewan@rwe 
always, afterwards, called this place "No Woman's Land™
for the reason that there was no femalé in éiﬁher.housés.
We had had no casualties at Carrowkennedy. We spent the
day resting in Durless but could actually see the ambush
point from the top of the hill benind the: house. It was
amazing that, though the ambush was over about 10 p.m.
the night befo;e, British troops and police did not
arrive at the scene until about l. or 5 a.m. next morning,
wheﬁ it wasztooJiate to save at least some of the wounded.
Incidentally, an amusing incident occurred in this émbush,
It seems: a man from the second lorry had managed to
shelter under a culvert on the road and though he spent

an agonising time dodging the bullets of our men who had
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seen him, he escaped UNscathed dritimiiatmmiitisgulinimegumivee | ,
It was only sometime afterwards that we discovered. he
was a little driver named Delahunty - a civilian - who

had been commandeered to drive the. second lorry.

Leaving Durless, we moved on towards Louisburgh
where we picked up the rest of the column who had
retired at. Carrowkennedy. Summer was well in and we
daren®t stay long in any one place for the round-up was
continuous and the troops knew we were somewhere in the

ares.

- By July we had‘ﬁoved on towards Nephin Mountain.
We went back to Skirdagh where a famous photograph of the
column was taken by Jack Leonard of Crossmolina - this
became known as The Men of the West. On Sunday, 3rd
July, the whole column moved to a place called Cwenwee
but had scarcely arrived there when our dispatch riders
from Westport arrived to tell us that huge concentrations
of enemy troops had arrived in the town. Something big
was on foot and our: later despatches said there was going
to be & bilg round-up. Castlebar, Ballinrobe and other
towns were also full of troops. We immediately héld
g Brigade Council meeting and decided that our column was
too big a target and that we: should split up, dumping all
arms except shortarméw A number of our officers were
due to go to Connemara to courtmartial & man namediJoyce
who, It transpired later, had been forced to go for

reinforcements during an ambush in West Connemara..

Dr. Madden, Moane, Kilroy, Jim Rushe and I set off

for the Sheffry Mountains late on the night of July 3rd -
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we could hear: the violent barking of ‘sheep. dogs and Knew
that somefhing'waszafoot. We marched until about 4 a.m,
and climbed a road known as the Rock‘Road’of Sheffry,
which looks down on the Drummon/Westport road. Moane and
Madden had gone on in front, whilst Kilroy, Rushe and I
remained behind. We;sat'&own on the top of Sheffry Rock
Road and, while resting, discussed mineral ore for this
happened to be the site of an old lead and silver mines.
We- were abdut to continue our march - Moane and Madden
had gone on - when Kilroy suddenly exclaimed, "Do my

eyes decieve me"?, and there, round the bend under our
feet, came lorry after lorry of British troops. It
seemed we were: Keeping a rendezvous with éur-ffiendé
fifteen miles from where we had started! It was now dawn.
The lorries stopped at;thelend of the Rock Road where

the trgops struck camp. We: took to our heels and ran on
for about & mile to & house called Gibbons of Glendamough
wnere we: thought we would find ﬂoanezand,Madden. ijas
wearing a pair of new boots and the run to this house

did not improve the condition of my heels! We:kndcked
up the peopile of the house;, inéuiring,whether the two

men had arrived, but they hadn't. Kilroy then suggested
that T go back about a mile to a house: owned by peopile
named Hoban ‘of Tawneyard to see whether Moane and Madden
were there but I was, once again, disaﬁpointed. I was
leaving Hobans on my way back when, on loocking bétween
the gap of the road where we: had first seen.the enemy,

I saw the first of the troops coming towards me. I left
the roadway and ran along a deep_dyké towards Gibbons -
the troops;wére<now on the hills - what seemed to be

hundreds of them. We: went ﬁp the glen at: the back of the
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any tracks, When we arrived af the eﬁd of the glen

we took up our position under some overhanging rocks
Which must: have fallen from the cliff's above, centuries
before. We had decided that there would be no danger
from our rear for anyone- approaching would have to come: .
down the cliff face. We could see Gibbons' house Bing
raided and noticed the troops searching the valley and '
the river bank for tracks. Rush and I were on one side
with oﬁr-arms resting on the rocks whilst Kilroy was at
‘the end of the rock, We lay in that position all day,
ﬁhile.planes-swooped and dived overhead and lorries kept
passing by. Evening came and suddenly, to our dismay,
we heard English .accents behind our position. I
immediately pulled my gun and on.looking out and up from
my cover, I saw a man whom I took to be an Auxiliary
standing.right beside where my hands were restingl

He was making some remarks about Yeaves" to another pal
whom we could not see. I said to Aush "Ask Michael if
I should shoot“'bﬁt Rush responded by putting his finger
'tolhis mouth. .TheeAuxiliary turned on his heel and we.
could hear them going up the hill. We were at 2 loss
to know how they were: able to get up there. This was
the closest shave we: ever had and afterwards we always
called this spot "The: Narrow-Shave Rock". ~We: could sece
more lorries along the foothills and afterwards heard
that some of our men in the Drummon area had a terrible
time-. Oﬁe:man named Paddy Duffy posed as an old, stooped
man and, taking a stick to make the role more realistic,
walked across a field under the noses of the raiding

partyl



We: waited under the rocks until we heard the
whistles recalling the troops from the hilis at. dusk
and, when darkness fell, we made our way back to Gibbdns"
house. We were still worried about Moane and ladden,
In Gibbons we were told that the troops were camped at
the foot of-Sheffry and that the round-up was to be
continuous - we had been hoping that it would be over:in
one- day. ¥We: were ravenous and almost unconscious from
lack of" sleem so, having been given some food, we: asked
if' we: could sleep- there for a few hours. We hid our
guns: and,, in order not to leave the people of the house
open to the terrorism of the enemy, we slept in an ‘
old bedl in the barn. In the event of a raid while we
slept, we had told‘tﬁe:Gibbons to say we had broken inte
the house. It seemed as if we:héd‘hardly closed. our
eyes: When we: were pulled out of bed by Austin Gibbons -
1oryies were already moving on the road and another day
of terror had begun for us. We.strappeq on our-guns
and went intc the little. garden and lay down under some
gooseberry bushes, while: we tried to decide what ﬁas
best. to do in our extremity, We could hear the hum of
an aeroplane, We decided to make tracks for & mountsin
over Towneyard Lake and as we moved along the side of the
mounfain;we:had to keep:dodginé the: plane which kept
swooping down iﬁ_search of us. We eventually found a
- little hole in the rocks into which the three of us could
just fit. It was about half way up the mountain and the
Lake was directly under us. We had a perfect view of the
Sheffry/Doelough road and could see theztroopfmovements,

This Sgot we christened the Eaglet®s Nest. At about’? a.m.
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dozens of troops came along to the. lake and had a swim.

At midday Austin_Gibbons came: along. He was shouting
at a sheep dog "Go wide", under the: pretence of colllecting
an imaginary hefd. Hefmanaged to give us some cake to .
eat. At nightfall we made an attempt to reach the peak
of the;mountain but when we arrived there we saw the
search lights from the destroyers in Killary sweeping the
mountains. Troops were searching the fooﬁhills along

the Leenane/Westport road and the night waé weird with .
the cries of soldiers lost in the inaccessible ravines.

We decided to return to our nest and §tayed there again
the foliopwing day. ~ Next night we took a chance and

went down to a cottage at Ashlea on the Westport side of
-Leenane.' We: were given bacon and eggs to eat. We

were ravenous and gulped down the fooq_butrgot violéntly
ill afterwards. The Erriff River ran between Ashlea

and Leenane, which, of course, was packed with troopsm:
The hills were being combed each night and we were told
that it was as much as our lives were Worth to cross

the river and road. Despite this, we: picked up a local
guide and prbceeded on our way along the rifer towards
Westport. ihe guide led us along thé bank unfil we

came to a. water- bailiff"s house. Kilroy, in order not

to alarm the women of the house, asked our guide to go

in and tell her it was the- I.R.A., and not the Auxiliaries,
who wished to get in. But,.as the guidé happened o

be a poacher, he refused to do this. Kilroy then

entered the house and, though the woman at first objected
strongly, he was eventually able to arrange for our staying
the night there. We: were just entering'the house when

Kilroy called the guide to thank him but as the latter
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turned away, Kilroy administered three swift kicks for he
was very angry at the gulde's refusal to do as he was

bid. W& waited in the house next day, watching the
troops travel to and fro between Westport and Leenane.
That night we picked up another guide who led us into

the nhills across the Westport-Leenane road, on the;Galwéy
side ~ we were now outside the cordon and felt safer.

We continued on to Kilmeelickin in Connemara whefe‘we
promised ourselves a long rest. | We: were told here that
Leénane was packed with Auxiliaries from Galway but they
were not raiding on the Connemara side. This was

Friday night and we had been on the run since the previouéA
Monday: a week without rest. We. went to bed there

and slept until Sunday morning. At. about noon on

Sunday word was Brought to us that there was a straﬁger
in the: village inguiring for us but, being very wary,

we did not divulge anything. After various interchanges,
_werdispoqered that it was Domhnall O“Dbnoghue, a courier °
from G.H.Q., Who astonished us by saying that the Cease
Fire was to take: place at 11 o'tclock next day, 1lth July;

This was such a surprise, we could hardly credit it!

When we were dispersing at Owenwee the previous
week, we. nad made arrangements with our men that we
would all converge on Cloonskill again when the round-up
was over:, Having had dinner: that Sunday, we started
back again on foot and crossed the mountain tpsthe
Leenane road. We:3potted & sidecar on the roadside and
somebody suggested that Weishquld make use of it.

We went Into the barn, tackled the horse and were just

putting it under the shafts when & lorry came into view,
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travelling from Westport in the direction of Leenane.

We fled into the barn but the owner, who had come on the
scene, continued to tackle the horse, The lorry passed
but it had scarcely gone any distance when it turned
back towards:us again. It seems: & rug had been dropped
on the road and they came: back looking for it. It
turned again and went. on. We then drove the horse and
car- on towards Westport and turned in off the road at
Coshlough, which leads across to Cloonskill where all
our men had. been dribbling iniduring the previous night.
It was here that we learned what,had happened to Moane
and ﬂadden. It seems they had turned off the old road
which ran along the lake (Towneyard?) and which led them
to a village called Erriff. They hed actually been
staying in the house 6f another water bailiff, not far
from the one in which we harboured!  We: all rejoiced

- that none of our men had been captﬁred, despite all the
hazards, for we heard that the cavalry, too, had been

patrolling the roads.

General Macready, British Commander-in-Chief,
remarked afterwards that just as the Truce was called,
e had practically cornered the “ﬁiggest.murder gang"
in the west of Ireland. In actual fact his only h
victory was the capture of one man named Andy Harney.

Thus ended the biggest round up in the whole country.

We: spent the night swopping our experiences and the
next day we all assembled, seeing each other off with a
few parting volleys. Fach man took home his small arms

with him, all other arms being dumped for the time being.
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Our- morale was one hundred per cent. We: had just

come out of one of the biggest rounds up without any loss.

We were much better:- equipped than at the start as a

result of our capture at Carrowkennedy. We could have

armed a. second column now. . We: had gained considerable
experience in guerilla warfare and learned some good

tactical lessons: the hard way.

Man for man we believed we could match and beat
any force the British might send against us and outwitu:

them at their own game.

The general procedure was-wheﬁever-theicolumn
moved into a battalion area, that battalion was
responsible for the security of the column, but we took
no;chances in this respect and usually supplied our: own
guards and sentries in addition to what measures the

battalion took.

.Intelligence: service in the: area was not well
organised - particulariy cn the higher level, All units
had their own Intelligence: groups and they were very
useful in warning us of enemy concentrations which.
prevented pounds.up, arrests and so forth. Information
regarding the enemy*s plans or intentions were, however,
not available and what:actions:we had were purely hit or
miss affairs or as the result. of a situation created by
us to draw the enemy out. We: were not concernea about
enemy strengths as we never could hope te match them in

that respect and of necessity had to pick our ground to

- fight them on.

As regards supplies of clothes, boots, etc. for the
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men on the column we generally sent orders to the: local
shopkeepers who rarely failed torally to our aid.

For food we lived on the countryside and usually killed
sheep to provide usﬁwith.meat; The ordinary people

of the countryside were very good and never failed to
help us out. Of'ten we. were able to provide foodstuffs

for some: of  the poorer people.

Barly in the campaign we used to make bombs out
of ﬁheyboxes from cartwheels ahd actually threw one of
them into a barracks where it exploded with & terrific
bang., We did not go in for mining the roads or meking
land mines. Our strategy was a hit and run affair.,

We 4id make a lot of buckshot in the area which was
filled into cartridges.

Commnications internally in the brigade was by
dispatch riders on cycles mostly, and in this respect
we: were helped out considerably by the ladies of Cumann
ns mBan, From brigade to G.H.Q. in Dublin all
dispatches were carried by theerailwaylofficials or with
their co-operation and a right efficient job they made
of it. | | ‘

The: Truce to us was bewildering and we: did not
know what. to make of it. None of us took it that the war
was over for long and assumed that the peace would be

only temporary.

However, we were glad for the resplite - glad to
get home to see our people: and to get proper rest and
regular meals once again and to fall asleep.without a

“oun® in our hand.
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T became a member of the local circle of the
I.R.B. in 1917. Joe McBride was the Centre or head of
the circle. Amongst. the meﬁbers of the circle that I
remember were Tom Nevin, John McDonagh, Thomas O'Brien,
Bruddy O'Reilly, Tom Connor, Eddie Mayéck, Tom Derrig,
Charlie: Gavan, Ned Sammon, Bamon Sammon and myself’.
There were others that I cannot remember: now. We:

1Ch
subscription towards the funds of the eerrtre

usually held meetings once a month and cpald E“y%
members were mostly the men who'were»arrested after the
Rebellion in 1916, and later on when conditions became
dangerous the organisatioﬁ died out and did not become
active again until.after.the-Truce.- At no time did it

yield any influence over the Volunteers or I.R.A. and

1t d4id not seem to serve any useful purpose.

There were no individuals executed in the Brigade
aiea for espionage or informing, although there'were
some very suspicious cases which looked as if the enemy
had. been given prior'informatiﬁn of our'intentions,_‘

But we never got & chance to get down to investigate

%—A—v%ﬁ
Signed .

such cases,

(Thomas Ketter

Date: é;;whi ¢%7Jéi¢2(3
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