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Introduction

Some few years ago we issued a booklet entitled “‘Beliast
Patriot Graves.’” which dealt with the lives and martyrdom of those
patriot-martyrs who lie buried in Milltown Cemetery, Belfast, and
also some who met their death in Belfast but are buried outside the
town.

Although this booklet has been out of print for some time now,
there is still a demand for it. Hence in order to mect that demand

we decided to publish this Souvenir Booklet for the unveiling of the

County Memorial in Milltown Cemetery to all our martyrs from

County Antrim, giving additional details about the lives of some of =
those already mentioned in the “‘Patriot Graves™ book besides intre- ~
ducing articles and poems, etc., on some of the martyrs mot g
mentioned in the previous book, . o
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Foreword

To those noble patriot citizen-soldiers of the [rish Republic from
the County of Antrim, who gave their service, and their lives to the
cause of Ireland’'s Unity and Independence, we dedicate this book-
let.

In the graves throughout the County; in the ‘‘Croppies Acre
Dublin, and elsewhere, our martyrs lie. Wherever possible willing
and loving hands have tended and marked their last resting places,
and recorded their names and sacrifices for the benefit of posterity,

In the Battle of Antrim in 1798 many died, others were shot
out of hand, or butchered in their homes, or on the lonely roadside,
or wherever the savage yeomen came upon them. With the passing
of time, there is little hope that the names and places of burial of
the ma,]enty will ever be uncovered. They are Ireland’s unnamed

rtyrs, lying in common and unmarked graves. Whoever they

,.ma;j? be, or wherever they may lie, we salute them, and Honour
azﬂé Eﬁvm their memory and sacrifice, because,

. JIha patriot's blood that r@ﬂﬂmaﬁ deap
Ihﬂ Sﬁrﬂ WhErE fﬁﬁ they in their gore; |
| iAo shall Tt
s’ inmost core.”’

part of the Free Trish Nation of
_-@uon—that part




Sabhat and Fergal O Hanlon to a1d in the restoration of her Unity

and EIIIlL'l'H'EHh.'IHl',

1 he lreland Irom where, lor ol T_iim', will be eliminated !!"H'.‘
scourge of sectarian and rehgious bigotry, hatred, and bitterness;
and where Civil and Religious liberty ; equal rights and equal oppor-
tunities will be the undisputed right ol every citizen in the liree
Republican Nation.

It was for these splendid and noble ideals that our martyrs
served, fought and died. In life they served Ireland with all the
love, loyalty, patriotism and sincerity of which they were capable.
In death the continuity of that cervice and sacrifiee 1s maintained
and they remain for us a sym bol (or symbols ?) af the uncon-

quered and unconquerable Independent Irish Nation.




The Republican Plot

(MILLTOWN CEMETERY)

v Fila# il o ] :
In the year 1867, Ulster's firsd Republican martyy of the [ieniar,

period, William Harbinson, died whilst i

terned o Belfast Prison.

]flll'l_'y’—llvl' years later a plot of ground was secured in Milltown
Cemetery, Belfast, and a beautiful monument in the form of a Celti
(ross was erected not only to commemorate the sacrifice of William

——

- o —

The Original Republican Plot,

Harbinson, but also to
the memory of ALL
who served with  him

in the ranks of the Irish
Republican  Brotherhood
and to those who suffered
with him in  Belfast
Prison,

And the inscription on
the stone tells ns it was
“Erected by their suc-
cessors in the struggle
for Irish Freedom.

Included among the
Seventy-two names in-
scribed on the monument,
along with William Har-
binsen, are names of
twenty Protestant soldiers
of the Irish Republic,
who were members of
the Irish Republican
Brotherhood, and also
the names of Colonel
Kelleher, Captain John
P. Dwan, Peter Healey,
Captain T. H. O’Brien,
offi in
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Whilst b i ile .'ifj.j][ll'l 111 Lthie rZJjF:T--! vard in Lwvis Street tha 1
monument was agaln damaged. The Beltast Bra rui f the National 1

Lraves Association was responsible for the erection of th present
monument.

The
Tom Williams
Plot

(MILLTOWN CEMETERY)




Antrim Memorial

By SEAN MacGOILL

The ideals and principles of Tone found fertile ground
County Antrim and a long line of martyrs from Orr until Williams
and Sean McCaughey in our own generation paid the supreme sacri-
fice in battle or on the scaffold or in prison for this ideal of freedom.
From '98 the Gospel of Tone nourished the burning desire for free-
dom and peace among all classes and creeds in the souls of the men
of Antrim. Many of those in past generations who expressed their
faith in this Republican Gospel with their deaths have been for-
gotten, others have monuments to their memory scattered here and
there throughout the country. This County memorial will be built
as a common monument to their memory, a testimony of faith in
their ideals, an expression of gratitude, the deposit of Republican
principles which still inspire men with the determination to carry
on until the freedom which they sought and for which they died 1s

attained.

The monument will be in Irish limestone, built in a cruciform
i shape rising from a black base in the form of a cross, indicating
Wty fhe beauty and righteousness of the cause for which they died, the
- continuity of effort which has been maintained for many gencra-
~ tions and the sure and lasting success that will crown their effort.
A roll of honour, listing the names of Antrim’s martyrs, will be
~inscribed on the smaller arm of the cross and the dominant element
owill b& eﬁnched w1th bronze sculpture on either side, the artistic
k of yﬂumg Dublin sculptor, Richard Enda King,

lgUres aﬁﬁr@y- a wealth of beauty and historical
ge férthe IJ:JSh race. On omfa.ce WE




e eront INCICTIL CHLICHINCIHL s BIVELL L0 LC IHOFTAITCILIL U S
names of the illustrious dead, further enrichment wonld be super
(luous. The added metal sculpture tells the story ol their continuing

effort and symbolically states the faith we have 1 its stuccess.

Practical consideration was given to design the monument in
such a way that it gave a point of interest to the maximum number
of people during a gathering or commemoration service and to allow
for a number of burial places on either side of the main arm of the
cross. The main arm stretches out towards the public pathway and
with its sculptured motif should arrest the attention ol the public,
Surely they will stop and think, pray for the martyrs and themr

cause and leave the precincts with some thought for our divided
and unhappy country.

Editor’s Note
The Author of the above article, Sean MacGoll (M. Sean
Mackel) has been solely responsible for the design of the County
Memorial. The Belfast Committee of the National Graves Associa-
tion wish to record publicly their sincere appreciation and gradity de

to him for the unstinted help and expert advice which he gave
the planning of all the details, etc., in connection with its des
and erection. | S




After the formation of the United Irishmen, Willlam Orr and
his two brothers, James and Samuel, became members. William,
in particular, worked very hard in the organisation, to umte all
creeds and classes, in their demand for the political, economic and
cultural freedom of the Irish Nation.

Orr was first informed upon by a notorious Newry informer
named Samuel Turner and he was arrested in September, 1796, and
confined in Carrickfergus Jail, where he remained for 12 months,
untried. In September, 1797, he was charged with administering
the Oath of the United Irishmen to Hugh Wheatley and John
Lindsay, two members of the Fifeshire Fencibles.

It was stated by Jimmy Hope and all those who attended the
swearing-in ceremony, that Orr DID NOT administer the Oath to
them: that it was a William Mclvor, who swore them in, and
Wheatley afterwards confessed publicly that every word of his
evidence was false,

- The jury which tried him failed to agree, and, on being sent
back to reconsider their verdict, they came back with a verdict of
uilty with a recommendation to mercy. In a reference to the jury
' w“fﬁﬁh tried him, Francis Joseph Bigger says, ‘‘The foreman of the
Jury, chib&lﬂ Thompson of Cushendall, was against the verdict,
aut from thﬂ forenaun till six in the morning of the day

: mxpence i e werid oo hls refusing to bring in a verdict
either would they allow him food or drink which had 3
’;ﬂtﬂ the jury : Two others also held out against the ver-

Wwel ,1 overcome Wlth threats,"”

L

' g‘ed at the




the way. larce was the crowd that the military chid not dare to

interfere. Thus was he laid to rest in his own lamily grave.

“Remember Orr'’ became the rallving slogan of the people
and eight months later as the United [rishmen marched on Antrim

Town to strike for Liberty, the cry on every man's tongue wis, =
“Remember Orr.” h'
=

Cn that June morning in 1798, the widow ol William Ony g
watched, and heard with joyous heart the men of the neighbouring
townlands march with therr pikes and guns with that same €ry
ringing from their lips. But alas as evening wore on she sensed
defeat as she saw them retreating. vl -

She gathered her Jitle family together and made for the whins
and briars to hide, for she knew what to expect from the British y
Red Coats. When they did come along they looted and plundered e
everything that she prized and cherished most dear m her home 0
and then they set it alight to leave her homeless. 3

She and her little family were compelled to live in terror in the
open for many days, until kindly neighbours, at great nsk to them-: 7ol

selves, came to her aid. They restored her to an older house adjo m.‘ -__"'5-
ing her burnt-out hom# and it was here she died. L s

-
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He mounts the scaffold and tries to speak to the people, bul
the noise of the stamping horses and the shouts of the soldiers
make it impossible for the people to hear him. At last the death
apparatus is placed upon him and in a few minutes Henry Joy
McCracken has gone to join his martyred comrades in the cause
of Ireland . . .

Henry Joy McCracken was born in High Street, Belfast, in
August, 1767. He was one of a family of four boys and two girls.
His mother, Ann Joy, was a daughter of Francis Joy, who founded
the ‘‘Belfast News-Letter”’ in 1737. He was a very devent Presby-
terian. Apprenticed to the linen trade, he later became a cotton
manufacturer.

At an early age he began to take a keen interest in the reform
movement and in Catholic Emancipation. In March, 1792, he
became a member of the United Irishmen. Very soon he realised
the futility of constitutional action and he was one ol those who
agitated for physical force action.

In the month of June, 1795, along with Theobald Wolfe Tone,
Thomas Russell, Samuel Neilson, and others, he was present al
the birth of the infant Irish Republic when on McArt's FFort, Cave
Hill, a solemn oath was taken by all present,

“Never to desist from their efforts until the Independence
of the Irish Nation had been achieved and the connection with
England completely severed.”

He was arrested on October, 1796, and interned in Newgate

Kilmainham Jails, He was said to have been the hrst political

wisoner interned in Kilmainham - Jail, After eleven months his
\ oke down completely and he was released.

et without i_r.mnch
' In May,
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Despite the very hort period left to make etfective fl|-tl'r~. and
1.]1-'“'-!"'51:.* the l‘.h_':—-i:l'liiJ[l, weakness and excuses of those who should
have been leading the struggle, and whom the late Brian O"Higgins

descrnibed :

“Liked the limelicht while there was no Sign of actual
bloody warlare, but when the time came 1u hoht had @ score
of reasons why they should stay at home. :

McCracken was determined that the North would play its pari

in the restoration of the Independence of the [rish Nation or he
would die in the attempt.

On June 6th, 179%, McCracken issued his general order ;

“Arnw of Ulster, tomorrow we march on Antrim ; dnve
the garrison of Randalstown before you and haste to fﬂrm a., |
junction with your Commander-in-C hief. -

Iqlr‘it 'irf""ﬂ ”t lef,"l'lv 6111 Jum’_ Vg

On the 7th June, McCracken and his gallant baﬂd
on Antrim town and, displaying terrifle mm'ag&an{ ighting
ties, they had actually forced some of the ammy i j“
towards Randalstown. At this pcﬁ:pt tha Uni fri "*‘ 1l

",;;in from Randalntewn m ﬁﬂ.ﬂu My e | mist ik th

e ﬂ-#h u'




I Followed Henry Joy

An Ulsterman I am proud to be,
From Antrim’s Glens 1 come.
And though I labour by the sea
I have followed fife and drum -
1 have heard the martial tramp of men,
I have seen them fight and die,
Ah lads, 1 well remember when
I followed Henry Joy.

I pulled my boat in from the sea,
I hid my sails away,
I hung my nets upon a tree
And T scanned the moonlit bay.
The boys were out, the red-coats too,
I kissed my wife good-bye,
And through the glade, 'neath the greenwood shade
I followed Henry Jov.

In Antrim town our tyrant stood,
He tore our ranks with ball,
But with a cheer and pike to clear
We swept them o’er the wall,
RN Our pikes and sabres flashed that day, |
- _ We won, but lost, ah why ? |
B No matter, lads, I fought away :
And shielded Henry Joy




Willie Nelson

The month of June, 1798, and the Battle of Antrim has been
fought, and lost, h*.. the brave United Irishmen under the leadership

of Hr:nu Joy McCracken. The dead and wounded alike have been
collected. and removed in carts from the streets of the town to be
shovelled into sand beds near the lake—some of them buried alive
by the yeomen

Some distance away in the townland of Ballycarry a young
boy of 15 years—a prisoner of the Scottish yeomen from Carrick-

fergus—stands underneath a huge sycamore tree opposite s
widowed mother's door. The hangman’s noose in place around. the . ivsses

boy’s neck, whilst the other end of the rope is thrown over one of = 2

the tall branches of the tree and with a tug of the rope the boy Is oy ;:_;:;.-
left dangling in the air, until his lifeless body no longer moves. He LS80
had faced this martyrdom courageously, and fear]essly, and he had = 8
refused to allow his eyes to be covered. The boy's name was Wﬂ'@ i< -

LNy |.:

Nelson. S L'»T'Ef' 3t

That widowed mother who pitifully witnessed her -,
boy’s lifeless body dangling from the tree was a B |
named Heffernan-— born Winecellar Entry batwaﬁq, gh

Rosemary Street. She was a mnear neighb
M::Cracken Sh& became a schoal Eeacher mﬂd‘



Rody McCorly

In a small farm house at Duneane, near 1o mebridee, Rody
McCorly was born and reared. Little is known of his early life
except the few details which are recorded in the splendid stirring

poem composed by Eithne Carbery, and also i a ballad writtep
about him. In it we are told of this young hero, tall, straight, and

nly, with links of golden ringlets that hung wavering o'er his
broad shoulders. And how with “‘shining pike in hand" he led his
men to battle for the cause of his country’s liberty in Antrim Town
and how “‘Through furious fight and heavy odds he bore a true

ks ‘man’s part.’
> 'y B '..'-. ‘. .

ded that he was “‘one of the first to join the United
oome.”” In May, 1798, he attended a conference of
men at Castledawson to make final arrangements for

ingent had captured Randalstown,, but on
m, they were confronted with large numbers
from Antrim town, which they mistook for
from Antrim. It was wrongly presumed
‘against McCracken and his men. The

eir hesitancy to attack them, soon

e and caused the United Irishmen




+nd friends could witness his torture and death agomies. He was
lodged in the barracks which was later to become the post office.
Francis Joseph Bigger in his book “Who fears to speak of

'8 2"" describes the p];u'v of execution thus :

“The scaffold was rudely constructed ; a large plattorm
d to fix the rope.

.t the base of which the masked hangman stoo
Jeside the bridge parapet a stout post was sunk in the ground.
and from it at the top was a bar at right angles, over whic h
This post was so set in the ground that

the rope was throwi.
it could be swung round over the water with the hangmg,
It and indignity."’

struggling body as an added insu

When he mounted the scaffold, Rody spoke a few words to the
friends and neighbours who had gathered around 1n sympathy,
words that were, ‘‘Proud, deep and defiant,” His spiritual welfare
was looked after by Father Hugh Devlin, who ministered to him to s
the last. Later his body was said to be disembowelled. T

o -
-
i
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ot -
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Whilst F. G. Bigger gives the date of his death as Good Fﬁﬂgyﬂ : i
1799 and this day is also mentioned in the ballad, o L
"a ot '..'II.'E;;

s

“Since it's upon Good Friday he'll executed be

| Convenient to the Bridge of Toome upon i e
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hanged was unveiled to his memory.

It is also recorded that Rody McCorly’s father was murdered
by the yeomen before Rody's death, whilst his mother, having been
deprived of her home and lands, wandered about the country de-
pending on the charity and kindness of neighbours.

Rody McCorly

Ho, see the fleet-foot hosts of men who speed with faces wan,
From farmstead and from fisher's cot upon the banks of Bann.

They come with vengeance in their eyes—too late, too late are they,
For Rﬂﬂy McCorly goes to die on the Bridge of Toome to-day.

Oh Ireland, Mother Ireland, you Jove them still the best,
~ The fearless brave who fighting fall upon your hapless breast;
But r '_',,gra one uf all your dead more bravely fell in fray




Sam McAllister

Sam McAlhster from l'umi!} Antnm was one ol Michael
L7490

Dwver's most trusted comrades, For a number ol vears atter
Michael Dwyer had harassed the British garnison from his native
Wicklow hills. On one occasion in the late winter of 1798, D AV
along with McAllister and two other comrades named John Savage
and Pat Costello were tracked to Glen Imaal, Co, Wicklow. and

surrounded in the cottage in which they were staying by a large
force of soldiers.

They called upon Dwyer to surrender, but he asked them to
allow the inhabitants of the cottage to leave, as they did not know
he was going to stay there. The soldiers agreed, and afterwards a
terrific battle took place, and the first of Dwyer’s little band to fall
wounded, was Sam McAlhster.

The battle went on, and soon the roof was set ablaze—and with
their ammunition almost spent, McAllister proposed that they place
a musket in his hands, and that they lie upon the floor whilst he
would open the door and stand befr,rre it. The soldiers would them
pour their volleys into him and in the lull which followed they could "
dash out and escape. Very reluctantly, Dwyer agreed to fh& pmr-r Sl
posal. As the brave McAllister appeared before the open doo
the volleys poured into him and in the few seconds I 1
his comrades made to escape but only Dwver managed
through their ranks.

~ His three brave comrades fell riddled with b
et fve yoas, Duryer took s heayy toll of the B

=
ﬂ'. IREEN ST ey
it

e
" Y]




unknown and unrecognisable were dumped into the huge pit daily

without prayer or ritual.

It is in this unconsecrated spot that the bodies of Bartholomew
Teeling and Matthew Tone are believed to have been buried,

Bartholomew Teeling was a native of Lisburn and was a mem-
ber of the United Irishmen. Both he and Matthew Tone sailed from
France with General Humbert's Expeditionary Force and on the
22nd August, 1798, they reached Killala which they soon occupied.
Marching on to Castlebar they met and defeated a very strong force
of English troops under General Lake, a battle of which William
Rooney wrote in his ‘‘Men of the West" :—

| ““Killala was ours ere the midnight,
g | And high over Ballina Town
Our banners in triumph were waving
Before the next sun had gone down.
And we gathered to speed the good works, boys,
: The true men anear and afar;
5 : ; And history can tell how we routed g
- The Red-Coats through old Castlebar.”

- Both Teling and Tone distinguished themselves in these battles.
Eventually Humbert was soon surrounded by twenty times his
wmbers at Ballinamuck and he was forced to surrender. Teeling
e i
General Humbert and his French Forces were treated as
and Matthew Tone were tried by court-
ins Barracks), Dublin, on
hanged. Teeling in the
essed at that time, but




North Antrim Men
Who Died in 1798

(Seamus Clarke)
WILLIAM DUNLOY.

William Dunlop was taken to Coleraine, where he was tried
and hanged on the big tree at ( oleraine Church, having bheen
deeply implicated in the movement of the United Irishmen. His
friends obtained the body, and had it removed to the family
burying ground in Derrykeighan, eight miles distant. Priestland
lies hetween Coleraine and Bushmills. The headstone raised
over him, which at one time was painted green, bears the
Dunlop coat-of-arms and the inscription thereon reads—

MEMENTO MORIL.
To the memory of
William Dunlop
late of Priestland, who
departed this life the 11th of
June, 1798, aged 40 years.

MeclLROY. s AL
The visit of a man named Mcllroy to Ballycastle so excit
the suspicions of the military stationed there that they mad
him their ]ﬁi&'ﬁn&xf-. He was at once put upon trial, a
g ke shot The spot selected for the exccution w

nd the time when the clock
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In September 1885, during the making of excavations i
connection with the near water supply of the town, the work
men came upon a coffin in a fair a‘t;rntt* ol ;11'1:~.~:¢_*1~'~.';1tua§:: contain-
ing the remains of the executed United Irishman, I'he event

| excited great interest locally and great crowds gathered to wil
ness the discovery. In a few hours a new coffin was procured by
the palt'rint‘:i three grandsons and the remains were conveyed
to the old burying ground and there reinterred in the presence
of a large concourse of people.

JAMES GRIFFEN.

James Griffen was present when the soldiers carried out a
sentence of flogging on an old man named Esler, of Clough, near
Ballymena. Esler was to receive fifty lashes. When he received
thirty lashes he fainted. Griffen immediately threw off his coat
and begged to be allowed to receive the remaining twenty lashes
instead of the old man. He was at once arre&:tuﬁ, conveyed to
Ballymena, tried by court-martial and sentenced to be hanged.

3 | In order to render the sentence as harrowing as possible he
iz was compelled to follow his own coffin to ullyLackey—to
which place he belonged—a distance of four miles, and there
on the branch of a tree that stood near the Reformed Presby-
~ terian meeting-house, and near to his own home, he was execu-
- ted. His mother, his sweetheart and other relatives were
- witnesses of this harrowing event.
2  Thomas Archer was born in Castle Street, Ballymena, and
lue time was apprenticed to the trade of a shoemaker. After
ing his time he enlisted in the Antrim Militia, thus acquiring
ing which served his purpose when he became an Insur-
Archer was some hat short in . strongly built
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ark complexion. Archer took a leading part in the
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Castle demense and there disembowelled and hang i chiains
The body was afterwards removed and huried

on the moat,
placed i u coffin, in the parish

‘~.lli'i'[‘llljiil.rll“i]:"-_ having been
churchyard.

JOHN STOREY,

John Storey was a leader at the battle of Antrim, where he
escaped death only to meet with a sadder fate at the hands of
the authorities. After remaining in hiding for some time he was
apprehended in a quarry al New Park, not far from Island
Bawn. tried in Belfast on the Slst July by court-martial. con-
demned, and immediately afterwards executed at the market-
house. His head was covered from his body and set up on the
building along with those of Dickey of Crumlin, Byres, and
afterwards that of Henry Joy MoCracken. The Storeys belonged
to Muckamore, where their burial ground is situated. It is not
known if John Storey was bt ried there, but the monument over
the family grave records that John “died for his country, 1798."

This is not to lead one to infer that he does not rest with his
kindred.

OTHERS HANGED. _‘
Among those who suffered the punishment of death w

Robert MacAfee, of Currysiskan, and William Kerr. These :

underwent the dread sentence in Coleraine. Two 0
Bonniton (or Ballantyne) and Adams were hanged at
Hill, Kilraughts, for their part in the insurrections




VMeCleverty, a magistrate. His horse, however, took fright and
unseated him. He was injured and captured. Later on, alte

the defeat at Antrim, Thomas and James Montgomery wer

arrested, courtmartialled and sentenced to death. Both were

hanged on the st July, 1798.

JAMES DICKEY.
After the retreat from Antrim, James Dickey of Crumlin
made his way to Ballymena in the hope of taking part in the

fight there, but already the military and yeomen were pouring
into the town, most of the insurgents had dispersed. James

Dickey managed to escaﬁe arrest until 25th June, 1798. He was
sentenced to death and hanged on that day.

Another to suffer the death penalty was JAMES TIMMONS,

[

' of Glenarm. He was charged with Insurgent activities at Bellair
Hill on the other side of Glenarm. He was sentenced to death
and hanged. |

: FRANK McKINLEY.

~ Near the crossroads on the road from Ballymoney to Derrock
in the townland of Connagher, was situated a farm owned by
a respectable Presbyterian family named McKinley.

fl - In 1798 the house was burned down and the tenant, Frank
~ McKinley, was hanged. He was a member of the United Irish-
~ men aﬂd was alleged to have been informed upon by an intimate
 friend named Smith. He was taken to Coleraine, tried by court-

1d hanged. His wife obtained possession of the body
ied in the family burying ground at Derrykeighan.
rried to Anna Hill, of Aternan, near Ballycastle,

time of his m’% had a family of two sons and five




William Harbinson

Many a soldier of the [rish Republic left his home for the
prison cell, unsuspecting that 1t was 1o be his final rendezvous with
death. and that in the silent, dismal, atmosphere of the Felon's celi,
separated from home, and those who were nearest and dearest to
him, death would keep its appointment with ham,

\nd thus it was to be for William Harbinson, who became the
first martyr of the Fenian movement in Ulster to sacrifice his life
in the prison cell because of his love for, and service to the Cause
of his Country.

William Harbinson, like many another you

forced. due to economic stress and unemployment
Militia. His military efficiency and leadership qualities soon came

to be recognised by his superiors, earned him promotion, and M‘i’
reached the rank of Colour-Sergeant, He was stationed at ﬂ;eqi&l

infantry barracks in North Queen Street, known as Victoria F NS
racks. which have since been levelled to make way for the

of flats.

e
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[t is since recorded that a member of the movement—an Irish
American—is alleged to have passed on information to the British
Government of the activities and personnel of the movement and.
in a subsequent lightning round-up around Antrim and Down,
Harbinson and many of his comrades were arxested and interned in

Belfast Prison.

Whilst interned there, Harbinson, on the 9th September, 1867,
at the early age of 44 years, died suddenly from a heart attack. He
was buried in the ancient monastic grounds at Portmore, Ballin-

derry, Co. Antrim.

Thus William Harbinson—this fine patriot-soldier of Ireland—
became Antrim’s and Ulster's first martyr of the Fenian movement
and as the epitaph on the monument erected on the Republican
Plot, Milltown Cemetery, to his memory by his comrades, states :—

“The people loved him because he was true to Ireland.”




his entire service and hie if necessary would be given to free his land
and his people from these agents of British rule and occupation i
[reland,

When the call of Femanism came, Dan Darragh became a
member of the Irish Republican Brotherhood. Very soon, as that
great North Antrim poet, John Clark (“'Benmore '), tells us in his
very fine poem, “Dan Darragh,”

““ Led the patriot boys from Glenshesk to the sea,
A fearless man, a teacher, ton,
He roamed the country o er
Making ready for the gathering fight
And the deafening cannon's roar,
By Margie's moonlit, Sedgy banks
A thousand men were seen
There Darragh led that Patriot Band
And raised the Rebel Green."”’

After the failure of the Fenians to strike _.. vely, D
Darragh became a much wanted and huated man :mdw A
has been told in the homes of the Glens of Antrim of the
deeds and fame of the hunted patriot.
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Belfast's first Martyr in 1916

Volunteer
Charlie Monaghan

On the night of Good l"ririu’}-'. 1916, three volunteers Josy the
lives on active service in Ireland’s cause. They were the fip of 1l
new cycle of resurgents—the men of 1916, and one of thern
Monaghan, was a Belfastman.

Charlie was born in Belfast's Ballymacarrett arca, 1 beliew

and was educated at the Christian Brothers' S hool, Oxford Street

When he reached the age of

20 years he went to Dublin

and was employed as 4

wood-cutting machinist. He

&’ Joined the G.A.A. and the

¥~ Gaelic League and became

g an active worker in both
organisations,

A fellow anuntt-er spoke
of him as follows ; ““He was
then a splendid type of
young man, genial and
good-humoured, quick and
athletic. How deeply he was
interested in the Gaelic
movement may be gauged
m the fact that all our
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v pohceman held them up
had 1o draw hs 1““*\-["‘

, :
Nad a4 breakadown o
and became s0 inguisiti

andl arder him ot

By this time they had lost the lights of the st car [ bey
wked a Inttle pirl lor the direction to Calnrciveen. She told them 6
take the hrst turn on the right--she meant the Hrst oad on the
night, Not knowing the road the dnver mistook the tam {mmm
quay for the turn on the road and only realised his misteke svlss

the two front wheels of the cur went over the anprotected #u -
the River Laune. :..‘ +

He yelled at the others and jumped out of the ﬁf“‘
thought that while scrambling to get out the car overl el
all fell into the water, Probably Con Keating nl Sheel
were killed in falling, as theiy hudln were M
Monaghan got out of the car and was most i
hodymfnum-txm:mtlﬁlm rivinius his b
car was the only survivor,
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ding wish of (Cascment s that led the late |*-|-|= Irvine
appPee -

. |I} I'-q'.]”'_
these heautiful lines

Here in majestic Murlough let him lie

Beneath the Antrim earth, the Irish sky.
Among his kindred lay his ashes deep

That he may rest again, that he may sleep

Far from the high grim walls where he wae slain
The cold and alien earth where he hath lain,

And gently lay him where he longed to be

Roger David Casement was born in Sandycove, Dublin, on the

Ist September, 1864, of a Protestant father and a Catholic mother,
Whilst & baby he was baptised in a Protestant Church in the Igje
of Man, but four years later his mother took him to a Catholic

~ Church in Rhyl, Wales, and had him baptised. Soon after this his
~ mother died and he came to live with an uncle in Magherintemple,

Co. Antrim, where he was educated and brought up a Protestant.

~ He entered the British Consular Service in 1887 and for twenty-
= nost of his service was spent among the African natives
go. His disclosures of the ill-treatment of the natives

lwide news during those years. As Consul in Panama
eiro he shocked the world with reports of the bar-
ons and sadistic ill-treatment of the natives.
4 M 2k had acclaimed his noble work,
as her own and honoured him with a Knighthood.
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On February l1st, 1915, he returned to the English Governs
ment the Knighthood which she had conferred on him in 1911, He
was one ol those who made the arrangements for the buying and
landing of the arms at Howth in July, 1914, Afterwards he went
to America to raise funds for the Volunteers and when Waorld War
| broke out he went to Germany, and in November, 1914, he
secured a declaration of Amity to Ireland from the German Govern-
ment, and in December, 1914, he also negotiated an agreement with
the German Government for German help to liberate lreland and
for the raising of an lrish Brigade among the Irish prisoners of war
in Germany.

On April 9th, 1916, the help which Germany promtsed Case-r
ment in the liberation of the Irish nation left Germany m ﬁ:eiam -- i'-
of an arms ship with a cargo of 20,000 rifles, 10 machin .:,-a iy
ammunition and explosives., The ship was named the “Aud“'
it was to land at Fenit, Tralee, Co. Kerry, between tha 20t
23rd April, 1916. ~

After the ship had left word came from the Militz ok
in Dublin to Germany that the arms must n@tm . landes

Easter Sunday night, 23rd April, 1916. But as Auc
no wireless it was impossible ta notify her of the change




August. 1916, he was hanged in Pentonv ille Jail.
During his trial they persisted in branding him as a tr;

an Englishman and his reply to them was :

1 am neither an Englishman nor a traitor. I am an Irishmap-
captured in a fair attempt to achieve the lnr.pm;h“” o
my Country. I am not trying to shirk the British scaffold -

it is the altar on which Irish Saints have been cononised for

centuries,

England, not content with the murder of Casement, tried ajeo
to dishonour and besmirch him with their Saxon filth ; thox forged
hIS dumes and accused hlm of immuralitv with a a view tn appe dmnu
Irish-American protests against the death sentence, which was
already jeopardising American entry into the Great War as Britain's
al!y But the world—the free unprejudiced world—knew and still
believes that Casement’s life and character were stainless, honour-

a_b}e and beyond reproach.

s »E. y-five years after his death, one of those who played a
; prominent part on behalf of the Brttish Government in the defama-
tion and slandering of Casement, viz., Mr. Alfred Noyes, who was

. ~of England’s most unscrupulous propagandists in the

ates, wrote a book and a Iay retracting all that he had
ed about Casement. He mentioned how those dirty forged
s had been mn t_b him to disseminate in his pmpaganda
I “had beliey thm'n to be genuine, only to find out
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['hat the campaign for the return of the diaries must cease

1!"";"! "Wer li”" f{]“}l ["{"'l_i'i!_' must tiﬁ']”.\_!.[j 1 r|.|j!l.L I':JIH. [1!'“‘“ 4_,{
Casement’s diaries to Ireland and a full investigation into them. but
also the fulfilment of Casement’s last wish

“Take me back to Murlough and let my bones lie there.™

Before lis death Casement was received into the Catholi
Church and after his death one of the prison chaplains said of
him-

“He was a Saint. We should be praying to hunm rather
than for hum."’

Whilst the priest who accompamed him to the scaffold wrote

“"He marched to the scaffold with the dignity of a prinee and
towered straight as an arrow over all of us there. He feared
not death and prayed with me to the last. 1 have no doubt he
has gone to heaven.'’
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Day of deathless woe and sorrow
'‘Mong the children of the Gael,

Mighty grief and anguish bitter
From {;If.mnnna to the Pale.

And the glories of Blackwater
Benburb and the Yellow Ford

Stirred within him golden memories
For the soldiers of the sword.

“‘Oh the loneliness of Pentonville
When my thoughts speed far away
To the hills and g]ens of Antrim
And thy beauties, Murlough Bay.

“Bring me back to homely Eire,
Lay me gently on her breast,

Where the wild waves break and murmur
Round the ‘Island of the Blest.’

““There to sleep beside the waters

O’er which sailed O'Donnel Roe
“And the gallant sons of Shane the Proud
- In the chivalrous long ago.

ey "BT ma_banckagmdh Alanna,




tlon member ol the Peter OO'Neill Crowley G.A.C.. and manyv wers
the papers which he read to the members ot this club on Ireland.

and her historical struggle for independence

He joined the Irish Republican Brotherhood early in life, and
at the inception of the Insh volunteers in 1913 he at ance became a
member. When the split in the volunteers came as a result of Red-
mond’s British Army recruiting speech, he remained loyal to Tom
Clark and Sean McDermott. In 1919 when the Volunteers officially
became the Army of the Insh Republic, he was still an active mem-
ber. For years the I.R.B. used to meet at his home, 68 Falls Road,
on Tuesday nights.

He also played a very prominent part in the 1918 election,
when De Valera, standing then as an ABSTENTIONIST, was de-
feated by Joe Devlin, who preferred to attend Westminster and
take an oath of allegiance to England’s king, rather than to give
his allegiance to Dail Eireann, the first Government of the Irish
Republic. "'Big Ned,"" as he was affectionately known by all his
friends, was also Secretary of Cumann Sean Mac Diarmada, of
sinn Fein, one of the biggest in Belfast.

Curfew had been imposed in Belfast during the months of
August and early September, 1920, but was lifted again in early
September. On Saturday, 18th September, 192(), a squad of volun-
teers kept watch at Ned Trodden's house as it was fe
something was about to happen. However, everything
quietly. ¥ '

Early o1l hthe night of Saturda vy, 25th Se
policemen were shot dead at Broadway. *‘B
s "'-.’:"I*ni;-: .‘-:% ll cn;g.-.n- i ;-'q.l ant 1 1
d ¥ & L gy
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- at him, one through the window, th

wo of the four fired at him, one g W, the

bull rtlWﬂl;:;:l.*sgEIHLI]{'IEI]g: 4 mirror at the back of tlw, shop, _th[- other g ing
tlllmigh the shop door, kitchen door, and window 1nto the yard,

They came Into the house and tried to follow Eddie upstairs.
but he lifted a chair and threw it down on them. He was on the
point of throwing a jug and ba_fﬁm on top of thf:r_n when stf"nm?ml by
his aunt, who told him that this was Gnﬁl}; a raid ; but Eddie was
under no illusion as to their real intentions.

The raiders cut the clothes lines on which there was clothes
and poured petrol over them and all over the kitchen. They shouted
“Come down Trodden or we’ll burn you out!”” After a period of
such wrecking and threats they ventured up the stairs. The aunt
tried to block the way into the front room, but was roughly thrown
into the back room.

ael, the baby of the family, then saw three of the raiders
of the front room, his father between them with his arms
around his back. Afterwards it was found out that his

h broken in two places. He was taken downstairs and
After waiting for a few moments, the Aunt and

1 into the kitchen. They found the father lying in

I h




parents were forced into the cold kitchen, where they remained
seated In their night attire with a police gnard. Liam had that day
gone to Dublin on Army business.

As Sean, a younger brother, was coming down the top tlight
of stairs, the police were ascending the bottom flight in the dark,
As they met the figure in white on the first landing they opened
fire and Sean fell badly wounded, shot through the stomach. Sean
in his agony called for a drink of water, and the reply of his
murdercrs was to place a gun to his head and fire again. The bullet,
passing through his head, went through the floor intt} the kitchen
and out through the window.

When the murderers left, Sean's mother rushed upstairs to see
what had happened. She found him lying dead. Filled with
intense emotion and fury at the murder of her son, she dressed and
walked alone to Springfield Road Barracks, where she accused them
of murdering her son. When she died thirteen years later, it was
found that she hacl secretly treasured, stitched in oil cloth, a tiny
piece of her son's smashed skull. Both Sean and his mother are
buried in Milltown Cemetery, where a memorial over the grave haB-
been erected by the National Graves’ Association,

Thousands of people were present at the
Belfast Brigade of the I.R.A. under Sean O'Neill an
marched behind the hearse. Armoured t;ars
funeral and the British officer in charge of the le
ingly turned his machine-gun on Sean's fat
and said he would fire if the Tnmi‘nur m ;
coffin. Liam Gaynor a d that
s xtmmm on the cc

.l‘._, —|i.| "'—.




Sean O’Carroll

'Carroll was a native of Celbride, Co. Kildare. At 2
vg;}:ii?ygge he came to live in Gibson Street, Belfast. After leav-
ing school he worked as a machinist in f__oc}p‘ae Barbours. He played
a very prominent part n Orgamnising the Volunteers in Belfast and
he became O/C ‘D' Company, Belfast Battalion. He was also a

: fluent Gaelic speaker and
he went to Ardee, Co.
Louth, to teach Gaelic.

On the night of 30th
November, 1920, he was
taken from the house
where he was residing in
Castle Street, Ardee, by
Black and Tans. They
told his landlady, a Mrs.
Lynch, to bring down tea
to him later at the Bar-
racks. Sometime later
shots were heard and
O’Carroll’s  body  was
found riddled in a lane-
way which leads down to
the station.




lhe Duihin Brothers

| he vear 1YZ1 saw bellast a ragmg mierno, where secta
triie was at 1s worsl and men hated and killed each other becauss
Lhey happened to worship at chfferent altars. At the same time wai
bhetween L .'Ht'lli_‘g' ol the Insh I{{-;lilit]iu and l"u.!:i; ricl OCCupation

[-fr]'1 es- 111 []'l-lilfli.i was at is nercest and evers :{.l'ﬁ f:l-ul‘.'.‘.iIt WS 0Ol

ambushes. raids, arrests, burnings, torture and e¢xecutions, 1he
coldiers of Ireland were maintaining and defending the infant Insh
Republic, which had been ratified by the votes of 80 per cent. ol
the people of All-Ireland, and shedding their blood nobly in the old
cause of the Gael. |

On the evening of Saturday, 23rd April, 1921, two members ol
the British forces in Ireland, known as Auxiliaries, were shot dead
in the centre of Belfast by an active service unit of the LI.A. Such
happenings were always followed by reprisals, and as curfew had
been in force at the time, such reprisals generally were effected
during curfew hours, The only people allowed to be abroad dunng
those hours were armed police, Specials, military, and a few
civilians with special permits. During the silence and darkness ol
curfew hours the homes of Republicans were visited by the murder-
gangs.

On the particular night of 23rd April, 1921, the home of 64
Clonard Gardens, Belfast, was chosen. This house had been raided
on several occasions but

hw_. .- ' _#I’ :
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himself dressed hastily and came towards the stairway. When hall
way down he heard talk in the kitchen and ]""”“‘ff'! to hear what
was being said. Instantly he heard shots of a muffled sort (seem
ingly silencers had been used) followed by a rush of the intruders
through the front door.

On reaching the kitchen, John found his brothers lying on the
floor bleeding copiously from bullet wounds. He was naturally hor-
rified. He knelt beside his dying brothers and prayed in a wild way
until they died. He laid them side by side on the floor and closed
their eyes. He then wakened his father and two younger brothers,
none of whom had heard anything.

Next morning, Sunday, a D.I. from Springfield Road
Barracks, arrived with a force of police. He ordered the police to
remove the bodies of the murdered brothers. In the kitchen at the
time was James McKee, R.I.P., a member of Dan’s Company.
John Duffin knew by James McKee's mood what would happen i
the police touched the dead, so he told Ferris there would probably
be other dead bodies on the floor if the police touched those already

there.  Ferris forgot his

order, but he took away

with him a little dog that

had been left behind by the

murderers. This dog was in

the kitchen from the time of

the murders until the next

.~ morning and was in a wild

e & state of terror.




rdl Cal Ty IWentes was a very activi .|."lr:||!'41!- ITREEIT
o Company ol the srd Northern Division of the 1LER.A .

Fiolihin the rank ol 1st L. Utenant. He was a petrsonal Inend and
omrade-in-arms of Joe McKelvey, He was an excellent plaving
member of the O'Donavan Rossa G.A.C. and wa prominent in

all Insh-lreland activities

Pal was a school teacher and although not a member of the
[.R.A.—yet he was heart and soul with them in the struggle. He
used to say how he would have loved to have been a member. but
he had an inward fear that he might fall his comrades in some great
operation. He took an active part in all other Irish-1reland activities
and possessing a beautiful tenor voice he was always in great
demand at Ceilidhte.

On the night before his death, he was at a Ceilidhe in Lurgan,
and coming home on the first train in the morning he had persist-
ently refused food during the night as he wished to partake of
Holy Communion in the morning—which he did in St Fa!ﬂ"!l
Chapel at 10 o'clock Mass.

Such was the type of man who loved and served Irelaml
died for her, with lives that were beautiful, sincere, honest, hum
and patriotic, lives upon which the youth of tuday should mo
their own. s *.,.,3
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coming military, but the
odds were overwhelmi 121y
against them, both in men
and material, and after
fighting to their last round
of ammunition, they were
compelled to surrender.

Seven of the column
were captured, and sen-
tenced to death by British
courtmartial, but were saved
later by the Truce which
came mnto operation on the
11th July, 1921. Four others

managed to escape through
the mtlztan,r cordon, 111&]—.111*1
their way into L{*ltnm,
where they continued their
activities, The twelfth man,
Sean McCartney, was killed
during the engagement.
‘Sean McCartney was born in Norfolk Street, Belfast, and as a
ung man of 17 or 18 he joined the British Army on the British
agands adwce of _]ohn Redmnnd and j’ae Devlin to fight fnr

V. ﬁf Biinid whare
mission into the I.R.A.
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An Bearna Bhaoghail

Le Seosamh Mac Oirc.

Lets na bliantai anuas, is ilomdha leabhar, dan, agus amhran,
a scriobhadh agus a canadh fa stair na h-Eireann, agus adhbhar
bliroin agus bhroid an leaghthoireacht. Ta cuid de'n stair sep, nac
bhfuil le leigheadh 1 leabhar, Is ¢ an cuid ata | gcuimhne na sean-
daoine, agus ‘Se an cuid is suimeambhla.

Thainig se dobhta o glun go glun, 'Siad na scealtai a h-innseadh
do'n Aois Og agus iad 'na suidhe le cois teinidh, oidhche gheimhridh
agus an ghaoth ag seideadh thart fa'n tigh. Scealtai beo, brioghm-
har 1ad, agus tchitear duinn anois go rabh na h-eachtrai sin ‘gha
ndeanamh agus le feicheail comh soileir intinne againn go rabhamar
fein rannphairt each ionnta.

Thiochfadh fearg ar Glor an tsean-duine, agus ¢ ag innse la'n
ampla, agus an saoghal marphtach, suarach, a d'fulaing siad faol
smacht ag na nGall.

Thiochfadh brod air nuair a smaointeachadh se ar na h—iﬂéb—, :
bairti a rinne na h-Eireannaigh idir Fir agus Mna, a ch‘ﬂaiﬁn ”ﬂﬁ,
Phairc an Chata.

Thug siad a rabh le tabhairt aca, le reim na n'Gall a
annsin thmt,hfadh tocht 'na ghlor aige agus e ag m na daoin
a thmmadh un hham ar Pham: an Au; no ar an chroick
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Fuair cuid aca bas ar Phaire an Air. Rinneadh dunmharbha
cuid etle aca 1 geeart lae na h-oidhche 'na dtighthe fein,
rabh se ceadmhach ag duine a bheith ar na sraide
cuid eile aca 1 bprisun faoi glas ag sasan.

th ap
NUAIr Na
annai, dg s ti't‘.t.';

Go deimhin, Rinne siad a sciar fein de'n

obair agus sheas siad
go calma sa Bhearna Bhaoghaill.

Alex McBride

. In the quiet suburban district at 28 Cardigan Drive, Clifton-
ville, Belfast, lived 32-vear-old Alex McBride with his wife and
four-months-old baby. McBride, who was a native of Carey, had
also a public-house at Church Street, off North Street. At about

3 one o'clock on Sunday morning, 12th June, 1921, he was awakened
by a knock at his door. Opening his bedroom window he asked
ik, who was there. The reply was: ‘‘Police, open the door.”

e ~ Coming down in his night attire he was told to dress, Pulling
T on trousers and boots, he was roughly seized by the raiders and
e told to come with them. He asked to be allowed to kiss the baby,

| and at the same time he made to approach the bed whers it wos
~ lying, but the raiders dragged him away. His wife rushed between
m but she was thrown back and he was taken out and placed
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[Tt 1l|t]1_1_il'i.:'tl_ 1tI|].\| One., "l.i:"\ Hl }"l'l'!lh-_ Was a memn
[ ae i the 5"n|1t'|ll.'t "nllﬂ.l!HtIH lr{t“ g Hlt'llii"rrl aof Sinn l'I'IIl
He 1s |‘I|t1l] 1N X l.]|tl IIIIH!I LiTavey .Hl[ uh‘“ 3 l&lh’t 'I-Ii.'\"\ ]I.l'h
heen erected to his memory }H., the I\ itional hhl'n*-. Association and
on which 1t states that he was murderec |,,ah Crown forces. It also
bears the mscription :

“‘(rreater love than 1[]1‘- no man hath, that he should lay down
his hife for his friends.’

Pat McCarry

BALLYCASTLE

In the early hours of Sunday morning, 17th July, 1921, Pat _.
McCarry, a well-known and an extensive farmer, who was also a r --'"r‘. f
Sinn Fein member of Ballycastle Rural District Cenﬂcil. m,
brought to the police barrar:ks by an R.1.C. man na:med ATy, ¢.:
who was not in uniform at the time. ¥ R

When they reached the barracks, the door wss locked and
policeman tapped at the window. The door was open f
Constable who was on guard duty at the m@, 2 ccording te
statement made by this Spet:!a.l __later he g aite i
remgmse the twa mm and hink W




Vol. Seamus Ledlie

On Saturday, 9th July, 1921, representatives of the Irish
Republican Army and representatives of the British Occupation
Forces in Ireland met in the Mansion House, Dublin, to put their
signatures to a joint document agreeing to a Truce in hostilities be-
tween the two forces, pending the outcome of a suggested confer-
| ence between Governments of both countries on lreland’s legiti-
'. mate right to Unity and Freedom. The truce was to take effect
from noon on Monday, 11th July, 1921.
| The people were naturally jubilant, with peace and victory in
sight, and the reteurn to their homes of menfolk who had been “‘on
| the run’’ or in the prisons for years, and around blazing bonfires
they gave vent to their feeling of happiness as they danced and sang
their national songs.

| But as the Black and Tan terror eased and finally ceased at
noon on Monday in the Southern part of the country, the entire
murder and terror machine seemed to concentrate in the North,
and especially in Belfast. From Saturday evening to Monday, the
Truce in Belfast was celebrated by a reign of terror in the
Nationalist-populated areas, in which ten people were shot dead,
hundreds wounded, whole streets of houses burned to the ground.
As one newspaper wrote at the time :

““As the people of Ireland stood beside their blazing tar-barrels
in joy, the minority in the Six Counties stood beside their
blazing back street homes in terror.”
In the Norfolk Street-Cupar Street area of Belfast, the shooting
urning continued from Saturday to Monday and [.R.A.
task of preventing provocative action from
| 'ﬁnﬁe same time defending them from
bs and the partisan force of Specials.
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here for some hours before he was hnally discovered
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Vol. Fred Fox

Fred (Freddie) Fox was born in Lisburn, and came fo reside
at 92 Durham Street, Bellast, where he became a member of B Coy,
Ist Battalion, I.R.A. On August 6th, 1921, along with a comrade
named Frank Crummey, of Raglan Street, he was sent out to
shadow a police official, who was suspected of being a member of
the “murder gang’ which operated during curfew hours,

A policeman came on them unexpectedly, and in the course of
SOMmMe ah;mtlm, Fox was senously wounded and the pnlmmmn wm
wounded in the leg. Crummey mdl‘lﬁlg(‘d to escape but was arreste
later, .:

Under a heavy police guard, Fox was removed to the Roy:
Victoria Hospital, where he died nine days later on the 1 ugu

1921. , i *

He was buried in Milltown Cemetery , Belfast, Fri g e

a playing member of the O'Donavan Rm G#A'H i
qualities as a hurler and footballer, bwldu

athlete and an ardent Gael.
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stich ..,Ilj]lJJT.E_-f'f- byt dlIn t Fie taroet st ”"
.'-'.'_-"-Il-i‘!‘..‘ !l‘-in'1."-. It was ”]H-- Lhat ONne VOourke
Ballymacarretl area met his death,

i volunteer in the

Volunteer Murtagh McAstocker was 2 f]uut unassuming young
man of 21 years who had been a member of B ¢ wompany, 2nd
Battalion, wfifrilh after it had been formed in fnill‘l.’ﬂ:dfurﬂ_"ll in

1920, and he had taken an active part in the defence of his area
against the Uldl]}.{f ]mgrnrmq-.,

On Saturday evening, 24th >eptember, 1921, he was sent al
with his Section-Leader to investigate some fdmll)« quarrel about
Young's Row. After completing their investigation they went
towards Newtownards Road. At the corner of Clonallon m
loyalist area—they noticed a group of men standing, S ddenly
shot was fired by one of the group and the bullet pw,
through McAstocker’'s body. After receiving the last rites of the
Church he was rushed off to hospital, but he died j y- 1

S

ambulance was passing the City Hall, 'Ir =

1 .t 3
From his home in Moira Street on Tuesdam 27t nq eplen
1921, his funeral took place to Milltown Cemetery

one of the largest funerals to come ount @fﬁmt distri

troubled years. Vﬂlunteem frum !m own Comps




Vol. Seamus McAllister

GLENARIFF.

On the 2nd June, 1922, 3 sroup of boys and girls  wer
gathered at the Bridge in Cushendall, as was customary for them t
do. Three lomies of police drove into the village and stoppec nean
them. In the third lory they noticed Seamus McAllister sitting. 3

Jumping down from the first two lorries the police shouted
“Clear the street,” and began firing. Two or three people wer
wounded. Both John Hill, 26 years ald, a motor mechanic of
Ballycastle, and John Gore, a 22-year-old farmer from Cushendall
rushed into a shop nearby. Gore hid behind the counter ang Hill

L‘iﬁguﬁl&t&’shﬁdymﬂmwwﬂﬂh body. He

”:'- | ' had cruelly turtmedanﬁ. so much so that Dr. O"Rawe
- 3 the inquest stated that he was so badly disgured tha
- ot recognise him at the time. He
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to St. Mary's Church, Chapel Lane, where the rem: NS Are receives

by the Administrator. The coffin is now placed on a cataf qum
before the High Altar, and the bearer-party immediately mount a
guard of honour. The guard is relieved at half- hourly intervals.
Thousands of people file past the coffin during the lying-in-state.

On the opening of the church the next morning, guards are
again mounted and remain on duty throughout until the time of the

funeral. The last Mass is a Solemn Requiem, and the church is
packed to capacity.

At last comes the time for the removal of the body to its last
resting-place. Again the huge crowds, with representatives from all
Republican and Irsh Ireland bodies are there in force. And then
happens a most unseemly incident as the Tricolour-draped coffin
is being carried from the church. No request this time for the re-
moval of the flag, but a peremptory command from a large party
of R.U.C. and Specials, who rush the bearer-party and backed by
guns and batons try to remove the flag. Although hampered by the
heavy coffin, the bearer-party grasp the folds of the flag and hold
on, retreating backwards into the church. Eventually the flag is
removed on the order of the O/C so that no further desecration
would be offered to the sacred remains.

The coffin is placed in the hearse. Along Chapel Lane unto the
Falls Road, whose people he had lived amongst, loved, fought, and
died for, wends the cortege of Joe McKelvey. The sidewalks are
lined with men and women whom he knew and who had known

him, who- whzspemd ‘his name in reverend voice, and children who
-had heard of hls lory and who were to live, learn and accept his

e It lage:
: .M a:n.d hzmel mdeed Shﬂ is as she follows
o resting-place; a sorrowing
| has given his voung
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cened again i owur
sons had waged against
.nuq)l-mfl' y and treachery. The speech seemed to ri ng true and

deeply impress those who heard 1t, but alas treachery was to rear
its ugly head again. Republican soldiers were to die agaim and at
Lhe hands of a Government of which the orator was a Cabinet
Minister. To him and to some of those who listened, the lesson of
a brave oration was not learned. The orator at the sraveside on
that day was Sean Lemass.

Lieut.-General Joe McKelvey was buried among those he loved
and thus Republican. Belfast paid farewell to this brave, loved and
true soldier of the Irish Republic.

Joe McKelvey was born in Stewartstown, Co. Tyrone, about
the year 1900. He and his mother came to reside in Cyprus Street,
Belfast, when his father, who was a member of the R.1.C., was
transferred to Springfield Road Barracks, Belfast. Joe was in his
early teens then.

After his father’s death, he played a prominent part in mrg%
ing Na Fianna Eireann, and he later became very pmmam&
1anks of the lrish Republican Army—rising to the :
3rd Northern Division. He was also a faundatian
O’Donovan Rossa G.A.C., Belfast.

Sometime after the signing of the Treaty
Jee was a,ppﬂmiad assista.nt. '&f ];af Stagﬁ AR




THE MAN FROM THE NORTHERN LAND

Dedicated to Lieut.-General Joseph McKelvey, whe
with three comrades, Rory O’'Connor, Liam Mellows
and Richard Barrett, were shot to death in Mountjoy

Prison, 8th December, 1922 '

Who is that man, now
Dark brown eyes, jet
the prison floor.

And lo! he speaks with a Northern v
command,

And with all the
land.

That night in my dreams four men I
yard,

Whilst green-coated soldiers “‘relieved’”
their prison guard,

And as dawn broke over those bleak, grim walls, they murdered
that noble band,

Whilst among the four, | recognised sore, my friend from the
Northern land.
Next morn 1 awoke—it was Mary’'s morn—as the prison bell rang
§ - aloud :
| Prepare for her Feast! it seemed to tone . . I dressed. then

passing me by, as | stand at my prison-door?

black hair, manly form, debonair, crossing

oice, so quiet but yet with
blas of a Shane O’Neill from our cast-out Northern
Saw, passing out to the prison

them from the ‘‘care’’ of

i marched off with the crowd. | |
5 ' As we silently waited for Mass to start, my eyes searched among
: that throng

For he who had fascinated me with his bearing, so noble and strong.
But in vain 1 searched for my hero true, then that dream flashed
W throush nry nend L . _ i e

M sod lggme%r not! I couldn’t believe our jailers were of that

noble, he}PIes.a men, for the sake of an Empire’s

'
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d to believe m]ddefend their beloved Eire’s
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T hen COI ludes with their names in broken
Dick and Joe.

That Hi.‘-ﬁ'm in the drab prison uers we i'i'-"-l_'-.'a-i;': for our murdered
comrades dear

\1.1“"' ]"Ii-kl'i ““].]:": sacrificed thetr lives for Mother lreland without

fear ;
And I vowed to my God, whilst kneeling there as the beads slipped

through my hands,
1'd continue the work of he who had died from our

Northern land.

cast-o1l

Vol. Sean Martin

In the struggle for Independence throughout the ages our
National Rell of Honour has inscribed on it the names of maﬂy ai
our soldiers who died heroic deaths. -

Some in the field of action; some on the scaffold; snmb;f ﬂp@ =
execution squad in the prison yards ; some have Jtmd; the lor iy o
torturous path of hunger and thirst strike, wham nthers ha G e
cruel, sa.vage dea:ths at the haﬂds ﬂf rmd jight purd




|l He rushed to the window with the illh'l}iinﬂ ol UHH'\‘-.HL_"I 1 o
into the street, but some children were playing outside, In the fey

seconds left to him, Sean had to make that terrible choice, shouting
. to his comrades to get out of the house—he pulled the grenade into
| himself with his two hands and leaned over the kitchen tab'

with the grenade covered by his whole body. The .l::ll.‘ll;l.lh' exploded
{ and blew him right across the kitchen, killing him instantlv, Afl
the others escaped injury.

| In this way Sean Martin was called upon to make the supreme
{ sacrifice for his country. The manner of his death and the choice
| which he made left no doubt as to the courage and nobleness which
i he possessed.

M In Milltown Cemetery he rests with a monument in the form
| of a Celtic Cross erected to his memory by the National Graves
Association. The epitath in Gaelic on that monument reads :

“Gradh nios fearr ni rabh ag duine na a bheo a thabhairt ar
son a chomradaidhe’
which translated means

“Greater love than this hath no man, than that he lay down
his life for his friends . . ."

Sean Gafiney

, born in Co. Cavan, came to live and work in
rly part of the century. Soon he became identified
ublican movement. He was a member of the old
| later became a member of the Irish Repub-
ved a sentence of two years’ imprisonment

it in G.AA. activities, being a playing

in W b}’ ”C“ 'Cﬂ'}'-
Moran G.A.C. and later,
¢ compelled
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.il||| enty |-”: He took part i the mpwatiny 1 LDerey Prisodr of

(Christmas MOV 10449, when the internees, in protest at thed

e et williond =|t.|l:'_r-, Lol [POmSe s Of frr il 11 (IS

andd held 1t Lor a |u-||..r|

In the aulurn al 1940 the immternees were LEarn ferrad 1 thi
|'”HHH ship Al-Rawdah in Stranglord Lough and it was here thal
Gean died suddenly on the [81h November, 1940, His remains wer
taken to St John's Chapel, Falls Road, where they remnalned over
night. A guard ol honour was mounted beside the coffin and
thousands filed by it that evening. The late Most Rev, Dr. Mageean,
Bishop of Down and Connor, walked behind his rermains when s
tricoloured covered coffin was borne from the Chapel to Milltown
Cemetery, He was buried in the Republican Plot,

n a little ceremony on the prison ship itsell as his remains
were being interred in Milltown Cemetery, Neill Gillespie, Derry
City, who was then (/C of the Republican prisoners on the Al
Rawdah, gave a short oration in which he said i

One of our number has been released, released with honour,
released unconditionally unto the hands of God, who made ham.

We mourn his passing with that natural sorrow which comes to
anyone, when someone who is dear to him, someone with whom
he has been closely associated, is suddenly called away—but we
are proud too of Jack Gaffney. | L

“He was faithful and true to the end, He died i
for which he worked and struggled, planned and fought througho:!
his life, just as.truly as if he had fallen on the hill

R moment his remains are bell ﬁ I
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Fhen let me write a hero’s epitaph
A hero ever ‘mongst the faithtul few
One line alone that speaks his glory grand,

iy —————

JACK GAFFNEY WAS A PATRIOT. HE WAS TRUE
Henry O'KANE, Ballinscreen.

Editor's Note :

The composer of this little poem was interned trom 1940 to
1946. His health suffered greatly during that period and he was
compelled to use crutches. He died shortly after his release from
internment.

e — e B ——

Vol. Joseph Malone, Belfast

Joe Malone was born in the Cullingtree Road, Belfast, abou!
; the year 1918. Leaving school he started to work in Belfast G.P.0O..
4 where he became a sorter. About this time he began to take an
interest in his native lang and soon he was attending weekly
classes in the Ard Scoil, Belfast. He also spent his holiday in the
Donegal Gaeltacth.

But a deeper love for Ireland than the mere participation in
£y Gaelic League activities burned in the heart of this noble Gael—a
=t love that desired to see his country freed from the political and
~ economic shackles which still tied her to the usurper, England. Like
- Pearse, he believed and ‘began to work for an Ireland not merely
ic b ¢ as well_hence to this end he dedicated his young

ve member of the Belfast Battalion of the
“he crossed to England, where he
is main reason for going to England
. that was being waged there by the

)
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ol. lerence Perry

lerence Perry was born i lon Street FFalls Road. in the vear
) . |

1022 and

had just reached the youthful age of 20 years when [ re-
land called upon him to tread her road to martvrdom,

Nurtured in the }'rt“ltlﬁplvu of freedom Li'h:, Republicanism
wis no surprise to find him in the ranks of Na Fianna Eireann &

the t‘\lIl} age of 10 vears, and at the age ol Il‘r Vears he became

member of ‘D' Cov., [.R.A.

In February, 1039, he wvolunteered for active service in
England, and he was only five weeks there when he was arrested,
‘md charged with posse ssion of explosives. For this he recewved a
sentence of six Vears P.S.

He was sent first to Winston Green Prison—where Peter Barnes
and James McCormack were hanged 1n 1940—and thence to ("amp-
Hill Prison. He took part in the mutiny staged there by the meim
lican prisoners for which they were subject to much ¢ 1111-
treatment.

He was transferred to Parkhurst Prison, and he became @I 1
July, 1941, He was removed to the prison hospna.l m anuary,
19042, where his comrade, Joe Malone, lay on his deathbed.

After much suffering and despite the p;mhl doctor’s

f

that he would not get better, the British Government r
release him. : -lr" A
On July 7th, 1942, this youthful so 3%_;_-- e ]
met ﬁ th in the Felon’s Ceﬂ fm'&a Ca .
Hipma:m were brought
'ﬂl'l'_'u um n.» n le‘t ﬁnlw M t-"‘ " | i
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Staff-Captain Gerard O’Callaghai

The actual details concerning the death of Gerry O’ Callaghan
have been very difficult to gather because of the hidden circum
stances and manner of his death.

On Monday, 31st August, 1942 he went to examine and
assemble a large dump of arms in a barn at a farmhouse in Budore,
Hannahstown, Co. Antrim. During the course of his work he was
suddenly surprised by a raiding party of R.U.C. and C.L.D. Shots
were heard and later the bullet-riddled body of Gerry O'Callaghan

lay on the back of a motor
lorry where it had been
callously thrown by the
members of the raiding
party. On the dead boy’s
face there was also quite a
lot of unexplained bruises.

Dr. H. Baird, Coroner
for South Antrim, was pro-
hibited by  Stormont’s
Minister of Home Affairs
from holding an inquest. It
was the first time in twenty

ears that an mquest was
prohibited. What was there
to hide ? What was there to
fear? 2 ?

~ The police report stated
that when they entered
i the bBarn door

1 attempted to

weapon jammed and

=
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Wils [ |t |

He neithe: anoked nor drank, and he took part in all [rish

Erl'lul.i”l. activities and to one of his very closest comrades he col-

fided his desire 1o enter a Tl'“}i“'“" order when he had u!'-!lll']!'h'tl

lis period ol service lo Ireland.

On the mornmng of his death, Monday, 31st August, 1942—the
day of his martyrdom—he had attended Mass in St. Paul's Church,
Belfast. Thus to the very end he was

To God and Ireland True.

GERARD O’CALLAGHAN

The August eve moves quietly towards its bed;
The weary sun is nodding overhead,
Where lofty Divis, standing sentinel,
Looks down on pastures sweet and woodland dell.

And there amidst that peaceful rustic scene o
As mountain shadows creep 'mong fields of m T
The harsh staccato sound of shot is heard
And Death, its {atal sting with youth is
L R

L

But ¢'en as Death speeds on its unseen way
~ The youth prepares to sweep its.

: . o __&r ‘:f' o
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Capt. Tom Willi:

The month ol August, !I.H"' oty ‘.‘”l- o >,
w for the Republican prisoncrs in Bellast Priso

adr i
::l‘lff ‘11'. u[uhl Hl‘t”-'- nee |_'||I Li{ LIII-1

comrades |

On Easter Sunday these six Vols. had taken part !
nper‘d.til}ﬂ after which they were surrounded i a house, and in the
ﬂuhaequ'f“l eXC hd“'-‘l," of Hhu'lh ad l‘nl]hl man was shot dea I and Ol
of the Vols, Tom Williams, was wounded twice in the leff lee and

s lﬂ tht‘ nﬂh{ IL‘“ [ht [‘H‘flht Hll{'lt‘tl the l\HllHl l"w,h F}“"‘lmﬂ" the
tenant ol the house I front

ol them with their guns at
his back—hence the men
were forced to surrender.

A %

Tom, whilst in hospita]

and beheving he was dving,
accepted responsibility fo
the policeman’s death,

Five of the men were
later reprieved, but 19-year-
old Tom Williams alone was
to die on the scaffold on the
2nd September, 1942, Tom,
brave, noble and light-
hearted was to win that
glorious crown of martyr-
dom for Ireland. **I am not
afraid to die’’ he told the
Judge who sentenced him
to death.

smrades had been reprieved, he was de-

=

‘L; sen his continual myer. and as they
SOITON ‘h told them, “‘Don’t worry about

. 'l i -r,p

o in Belfast i the pogrom year of 1922
t its height, and the inhabitants were
1 to flee from burning homes because
ifferent alt W?‘a ‘s family were

_n_ 1? 818 thm hm
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il\.i"l i A lrenzyv ol |IH|=: aticl CApeCiintion that sorm UReXpectod
[Th1T ek le would ihlj"ifl'll that would i Tom over

to them at the
eleventh howm but such was not to he

Fhat evening, in a farewell
visit, to his Granny Fay, his uncle Charlie Fav, and his brothes
Richard, who was a member of the Twenty Six County Air Fore v,
Tom was quite al ease, and spoke with a strong volee., He warmly
embraced them all, though there were tears in his eves when he
came to embrace Richard, His father, who was a sergeant-Major
in the Twenty-Six County Army, sent him a telegram in which he
said: ‘‘Be brave to the end, my son. Good-bye ; God bless you,™
At eleven o'clock that night Tom sang for the last time to his
warder audience the two songs which his granny had taught him
in his youth, viz., “Lay him away on the Hillside”” and “God Save

[reland.” o

Tuesday morning with a dark sullen sky overhead ; the silence.
of the prison seemed frightful—everything completely hushed as if
the spectre of death, hovering around waiting to p- s
swoop, had silenced and awed all who had known of a
presence., .

~ Outside the grim walls of the prison, in the stree
it, as the execution hour draws near,
prayer, whilst on the other side of the k
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That day for the Republican prisoners was one of self-imposc
silence and fasting .

At 12.15 his funeral procession took place from the condemned
cell to s prison Ere? beside the prison hospital. His remains were
carried in 2 rough coffin by four prison warders, followed by prison
officials and the prison chaplain, and witnessed by S

risoners from the windows of their locked cells . . . But of course
it was only Tom Williams’ body they were burying in the prison
clay. His spirit—noble and indomitable, was already in the keeping
of Free Republican Ireland and in the hearts of his comrades who
serve the same cause for which he died.

The priest who was with him to the end said of him :

““He was marvellous, a proper saint . . . 1'll never
forget him marching to death so proudly—praying all
along that road to the scaffold.” ying
Tom Williams, like Roger Casement, does not desire his re-

v a grave has been reserved, wherein it is hoped one day




lrom Clonard 1 hail,
orrow they ||1] g me i Crumbin Road Jaal,
[ho' my lile may be ended tomorrow at dawn,
'he Cause that [ die for, [orever lives on

So remember Tom Williams, remember with pride

And cherish the cause that he fought for and died,
[et freedom for Ireland be ever your goal,

Yes, remember Tom Williams and pray for his soul.

T. McCormick.

Commandant Seamus Burns, I.R.A.

In the year 1921 Commandant Seamus Burns was born in
Belfast. It was a year which saw Repnblican Ireland on the ve
crest of National- kulutuumw resurgence ; a year in which the
national spirit of the Irish people surged to outstanding courageous
hmghh when men gave battle to the invader and found d&a.!hiuﬁ:.— ;3
ing for them in the darkness and silence of the night, in the pnson
yards or in the glow of battle; when mothers torn with a 1%&
the parting, proudly gave their sons to the Canse of Freedom. A
year which men thanked God they had lived to SBE- sk < AT
It was a year, too, alas, at whose close, they saw \ fdctory tur
into defeat; when men grew tired in the struggle, and

follow an easier path—as they heha‘l?eﬁ,--smn the.
—& | .,.__msmn whmh was tﬂ dm& |




Mageh A0t (A, this youthiul seldier dagaii ticl
il (08 VEry Jong, Decause the agents of the 1
ment saoi had hin fterned 16 Cariagh tarmp with
iy the later part o LA B arivedd Back i i iative 1l
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ﬂi’ﬂhh Wi pantien! all lm“n-llhl'li F oY,
On the oventig ol thie L0th Pebiuary, P along witly
‘“nh“h h[’! ﬂullﬂ'{‘"' ”“" l-”“““l'”tl“ | “1"". i il'-lll I'llllll‘i L1 s
lhhlﬂ t oat, Comiing ot by i'Im]!i‘l Lane end, they were ac ‘H';“
h}’ tiwl:'i-t]ﬂl'l!'l_'th“t"!l who {-l'.“li.l"] for thedr adentity cards, Althongel () 1‘- -
were (0 order some other information had apparently ey I | 2
ﬂmflﬂiﬂft} of the ]mlit*th and they were asked o aecompany the .1.!;“,1
tives (o Queen Street Barracks, e
- Seamis walked between the two detectives, whilst a unilormed
*Puﬁmun whp had arvived in the meantime toolk charpe ol hi
mpmiun ‘When they reached the corner of Castle Strec .le!‘
:L%Ee_gn Street Seamnus jumped from between his captors and drew
his gun. :Q_;_le of the detectives fired at him and he returned the fire
; nnifnrmed pu}icaman who had lost his prisoner opened fire on
' : - behind and shqt' him, T]:IE outcome of this uneven
' ed four serious wounds in the stomach
the defecnves was wounded. He was re-
Hospital, where he lay unconscious
~and on the following day, 12th
;aldlpr of the Republic, at the age
'afhf& and __fun, went to meet his
; w:rthl whom he lies buried in the
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How buvely for thoe e died
Some greater 1o Ly Canse Lo Il
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Of Seamus Burns forever be
Remembered in your Song of Fame

(H those who died to set three free,
Such sacrifices thon ¢'er will need,

Such rayal blood must flow for thee,
Until the Fruit of Freedom's Seed

Shall blossom forth to Victory,
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Lieut.-General Sean McCaughey

To many of our patrint-nmrieyrm.l soldiers of the Irish Re
ublic death came quickly and u-\-‘ltln;n_q much suffering, whether
in the heat of battle or in the execution yards, or even at the
hands of the murder gangs. But to some of them death, stretcl,
ing into weeks and months, lingered by their prison beds as the
gnawing pains of hunger brought torture and unbearable suffer-
ing in its trail.

Among the select list of those who choose to die this hardest
death of all we remember with pride the names of Tom Ashe,
Terence McSwiney, Young Murphy, Sean McNeela and Tony
D’Arcy. . . and to the list of those heroic martyred soldiers of
the Republic, let us proudly add the name of Sean McCaughey,
who perhaps suffered the most torturous and agonising death of
~ all, because not only did he choose the weapon of hunger strike
* but for the last seven days of his agony he had also refused to

~ take any water.
In that memorable year of Ireland’s struggle for freedom

G mlﬁlﬁ when that “terrible beauty was born™ and men went

[
-I

- willingly and daringly to their death in defence of the infant

ean was born in Anghnacloy, Co. Tyrone.
patriot father’s early death, the family came to the
Belfast to reside. Sean was only five years old

chool, Ardoyne, he became

1e Gaelic League and soon he
~ history of his country and
{ tﬂ h&Vﬂ a new

sed with Pearse that Ireland

» as well, and he knew that
merely through the activitics
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. formation Subsequently Hayes managed to escape from his

(LS and contact the nearest Garda Barracks.
. On the 2nd September, 1941, Sean McCaughev was arrested
by the C.L.D. and later {.~|‘|;‘1r§h:t--*(_! with “Unlawfully detaining and
assaulting Stephen Hayes, ™ this self-confessed informer

Sean refused to recognise the military court, consisting of
three Free State Army oflicers, and after Hayes had given evi-
dence against him, he was, on this evidence alone, found guilty
and for such an alleged trivial offence. he was sentenced to
death. After a country-wide protest against this savage sentence,
which included the voice of the late Cardinal MacRory, the
sentence was later commuted to one of penal servitude for life.

He spent the next five years in Portlaoghise Prison, under
the most barbarous, inhuman and brutal conditions, refusing
to accept criminal status, he refused to wear the prison clothes.
He was clad only in a blanket and kept in solitary confinement.
He was also refused all visits and communication with his rela-
tives and was not allowed to go to Mass,

On the 19th April, 1946, Sean entered upon a hunger-strike
for unconditional release and after being on it for 16 days he
also went on thirst strike. Slowly and a'gnnisinf-i; his once robust
and manly frame wasted away, and on the 1 tg
twenty-third day of his Gethsemani, Sean MeCar
noble company of his martyred comrades, N
McNeela, and D'Arcy, who died for the very s
very same priﬂaiple& the very same cause.
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~ On that Saturday evening the remains
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volley of revolver shots was fired over the coffin. It was a pa
last tribute to this fearless, noble soldier by his comrades

armis.
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The Funeral Procession of Sean McCaughey

i In every town and hamlet on its way to Belfast, the people
had also gathered to pay hemage to the martyred soldier and
many knelt on the streets in prayer. At the border police with
rifles rﬁmnved ﬂu: tricolour from’ the coffin.

ﬁhﬁ rerﬂams were taken to Aldnww

tum 0 the high ESteein in whmh
s of the people as thousands lined
town Cemetery, whilst his Republi-
in ﬁame.




the Intelligence [ partiment of the Northern Command Staf

Arrested in 1941, he was interned in Belfast Prison. and

later transterred to Derry Prison. In March, 1943 along with

twenty other internees, he escaped by means of a tunnel from
one of the cells to a ‘_-..'II'F.J in one of the houses on the other side

of the prison wall,

A large covered-in furniture van from Belfast was waiting
to take the escaped men across the Border into Donegal. That
night, however, the armed military forces and C.LD. of the
Fianna Fail Government rounded up most of the escaped men
and interned them—DBrendan amongst them.

On his release from internment he had some diflerence of
opinion with the leadership of the Republican movement, and
he severed his connection with it.

Later on he began to plan and carry out unofficial operations
in the North, espm:i;-nllfr in and around Belfast, from his Dublin
home, where he was living at the time.

In one of these operations he was aceidentally killed by a
bomb or mine in Belfast, 2nd July, 1955.

He was buried in Milltown Cemetery.




To Those Who Served

In the foregoing articles we have given you a pen pictur
of the lives and deaths n.f the martyred _!*H)Itlli.‘l'.'i_ii.lll] citizens ol
the Irish Republic, who in each generabion dedicated their ser
vice and lives to the cause of our country’s unity and Indepen
dence. In doing so we confined our record only to those who

made the blood sacrifice in that service.

At the same time we are not unmindful of the splendid and
unselfish service and sacrifices made by others in each genera-
tion in their country’s rightful quest for liberation from forcign
rle, However, to do justice to their record of service and to
mention all who would come under that category is of course
bevond us, and there would not be sufficient space in this little
book to include all those whom we would like to mention.

In selecting a few from each generation we do so in the
hope that they will be looked upon as representative of that vast
number of loyal, unselfish and enthusiastic workers and soldiers
in the cause of Irish Freedom.,

£l rf-; ~In the '98 period two outstanding patriots from Co, Antrim
i :-"ﬁsmuamy were Rev. Wm, Steele Dickson and Jimmy Hope.,

‘EELE DICKSON, D.D., was born at Bally-
744, His mother’s name was Steele, I-Ie
Presbyterian Church in Ballyhalbert

1we a4 member of the United Irishmen,
tant-General of ﬂ\e United Forees in

1798, at the age of 53.
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conhdanl of MeCracken and aftterwards.
and Michael Dwyer. Was entrusted by them
confidential and dangerous missions. Fought
th AfcCracken at Antrim, ‘u'»-j'llf'rr* he excelled himsell in leader
\’FI- )I ,lmil courage. Escaped alter the surrender and was “on the
:I::f for years, He came i_m:_'L' with Russell to the North, hoping
ise the men ol Antrim and Down for Emmett’s Rising, but
Dublin disappointed. Was a pioneer in Trade
boured hard for social and economic freedom
Died in Belfast, 1847, and was buried in
stone was erected to his memory,

\‘n'lil'-.' {_‘|-',a:11
Hu*-:f;t']L Emmett
all with the maost
i

1795.

o rot
had to return to
[Jpionisim and a
and prosperity.

Mallusk, where a

During the Fenian period from 1560 right up to 1916 we had
great Patriot leaders, Robert Johnston from Crebilly—father of
the gifted poetess Ethna Carberry (Anne Johnston), whilst his
son, a solicitor, died after being released from internment in

1916, Also Neil John O'Boyle, Staffordstown, -
Dobbyn. |
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After 1916 the resurgence among the Irish people brought
forth many who showed gﬁne q.-lmliti.ﬂ% of _,_:_L__.:.; =
Servic e—Paddy and Gwrﬁ Nosk, Giis. -ttt
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