SEAN TREACY

(“The greatest fighter in Ireland’)
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‘His years were few,
his story is in the main
a story of guerilla war,
his life the life of a
man of action...’
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Sean Treacy's Last Fight--

Sean Brunswick saw the scene: ‘The street alive with rifle and
revolver volleys ... and the more deadly rattle of the machine gun...
He caught a glimpse of Treacy falling on the pavement outside

a shop which was then Speidel's ... A glimpse, too, of the loiterer in
the blue cap and blue nap coat - Christian,closing withSean Treacy
...Christianfalling...Shots...Stampede,..And the struggle is shut

off from Brunswick's sight ., . He sees the panic stricken
pedestrians stampeding and hears the rattle of the machine gun
and the volleys which roll on for some minutes after Sean Treacy
lies dead. Innocent passers-by are killed; young Patrick Carroll,
a messenger boy iuhl fifteen years old ... The bullets catch him

on his way up the street, and he drops dead ; Joseph Corrington, who
crashes from his bicycle on the pavement, dying with three

bullets in his stomach. A policeman on duty is caught, too, as

he seeks cover, and collapses with a bullet in his right

side and a broken right arm. The volleys are continuous. ..

for tive minutes and more.'

The firing ceased and the soldiers spread out along the street their rifles at
the ready. Perhaps over it all the geeat spirit of Treacy lingered for a
momentinalast farewell to the Dublin where he had sulfered and fought,
sending one last salute to the Tipperary scenes andfolk, to his comrades ol
Soloheadbeg, Knocklong, Drangan and Qola.
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