s 5

I

.___.I..l.... _
__:41

Lig







MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FREEDOM










N _.,J;..«&_

.s“ L ,‘.

DAN BREEN,



MY FIGHT FOR
IRISH FREEDOM

By

DAN BREEN

With an Introduction by

JOSEPH McGARRITY

(Philadelphia)

l j)['IH,IH
THE-TALBOT PRESS LIMITED
85 TALBOT STREET

924




Priuted at
The TalboT press

DU LLIN










INTRODUCTION

My Fight for Irish Freedom, by Commandant
General Dan Breen, of the Third 'I'ipf_:er:-.ry
Brigade, is a story written in the plain unaffected
language of one of Ireland’s bravest and most
devoted sons. Many of Ireland’s great champions
passed from this world without leaving any authentic
record of the battles in which they took part, save
that which tradition handed on from generation to
generation.

As time passed, many of the most important
phases of the stories thus transmitted were for-
gotten, and in some cases additions were made
which gave certain of the tales a mythical rather
than an historical character.

An authentic historical record by Cuchulainn
himself, if discovered to-day, would create a greater
world interest than has the discovery of the tomb

of the Pharaohs.




Viil. INTRODUCTION

The author and principal actor in this dramatic
story was born and reared in Tipperary. He had
no military knowledge whatever until he joined the
Irish Volunteers. Gallant young Irishmen of the
type of Dan Breen had been, for generations, drift-
ing away from their native land. Their natural
military genius and daring found outlet in the armies
of France and Spain, where
** On far foreign fields, from Dunkirk to Belgrade

Lie the soldiers and chiefs of the Irish Brigade.”’

Washington appreciated in full the valour of his
Irish emigrant soldiers, as he afterwards proved by
conceding to them equal status with the native-born
Americans. He placed unbounded confidence in the
patriotism and loyalty of his Irish generals and
soldiers who comprised almost one-half of the entire
Revolutionary Army.

With the outbreak of the World War in 1914 the
manhood of the world was being rolled up into two
opposing mighty war machines—preparing to anni-
hilate each other. The catch-cry *‘to fight in
defence of small nations’” was broad-casted. Under
this, and other specious pretexts, hundreds of Irish-

men were induced to join up in England’s Imperial

Ve



INTRODUCTION b 48

armies, and they endured the horrors of France,
Flanders and the Dardanelles.

While these newly-recruited Irish regiments were
being drafted to the various war fronts in Europe,
great minds were busy at home planning Ireland’s
regeneration. For two years the Irish Volunteer
movement, directed by Pearse, Connolly, Case-
ment, Clarke and the other leaders, had been
spreading like a prairie fire through the country !
Alas | because they dared to put forth the claim of
their own small nation to be master in its own house
the firing squad and the scaffold extinguished the
brave lives of sixteen noble Irish leaders.

Dan Breen and his few comrades had definitely
reached the conclusion that while a foreign flag
floated over public buildings in Ireland, and while
a foreign army was garrisoned in the land, there
was one place—and one place only—for Irishmen
to fight—and that place was Ireland.

He did not wait for an army to grow up, or for
some great captain to come from foreign lands to
lead his countrymen to victory. As a matter of fact
at one time our soldier-author was, with a few

comrades, practically the only force in the field

engaged in active hostilities against the enemy.
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X. INTRODUCTION

Such a stirring drama has seldom if ever been
acted on the stage of Irish life. It is doubtful if any
other individual in Irish history received a like
number of near-fatal wounds, fighting in defence of
his country—and survived to tell the story of the
engagements in which the wounds were inflicted.

Fired with a burning love of country and a fixed
determination to achieve her independence, Dan
Breen with a handful of men declared war on
England on their own account, convinced that their
countrymen would follow their example. In this he
was not disappointed.

The engagements described follow each other in
such quick succession, and are of such a thrilling
character, that from the opening of the first chapter
to the close of the last, the reader is in momentary
expectation of the story ending with the dramatic
death of the author.

The author’s graphic descriptions of localities,
his giving of accurate distances between one location
and another, his recording of place-names and
family names gives the story a distinet and parti-

cular historical value.

Great as was the physical suffering he endured,

_——A




INTRODUCTION Xi.
having been literally riddled by bullets, it was as
nothing compared to the mental torture he must
have endured later on seeing his former comrades
turn their arms against each other after the signing
of the ** Treaty ’ in 1921.

In giving to his countrymen this authentic
written record of the engagements in which he took
part, Dan Breen has rendered a service to [reland
second only to the services rendered to her in the
engagements he describes.

Let us hope that some competent Celtic scholar
will translate the story into the language of Ireland’s
ancient champions whom she had gathered to her
bosom centuries before this gallant son of Tipperary
was ready to render to his beloved country the
splendid services he has so willingly given.

JoseErH McGarriTy.
PHILADELPHIA,
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MY FIGHT FOR IRISH
FREEDOM

CHAPTER 1
A\ VOLUNTEER S TRAINING
“A soldier's 1if
A soldier's death, so Ireland's free
Davig
IT was in 1914 that I first
Volunteers in the village of Donohill, some four

miles from Tipperary town. At that time I was
f I soon became known

about twenty vears of age.
to the local police as '
&




= MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FREEDOM

North of Ireland declared it would resist any attempt
to enforce that Bill or to set up a Parliament in
Dublin. Supported financially and morally by the
wealthiest section of the English Tory Party, the
Orangemen openly organised, drilled and armed a
Volunteer Army to defy the British Parliament.

At this time Sinn Fein as a political policy was
little known outside of Dublin City. The spokes-
men of the great majority of the Irish people were
the Parliamentarians led by John Redmond. But
a few of the intellectual leaders, such as Pearse and
MacNeill, whose political influence then counted for
little, saw in the action of the Orange Volunteers an
excellent example to the rest of Ireland. They
called on the Nationalists to form a Volunteer Army.
The tradition of the Fenians still lived. Many who
cared little for the Home Rule Bill saw that we now
had got the opportunity for which they wished.
i{re;and answered the call, and when the Great

r broke out there were in Ireland three armies,
tohough very different in equipment and in outlook.
w:: Eiséﬁznﬁrit{?h Army of Occupation ; the other
the third W’lsg ih Olu.nteer Army in the N‘Drth_? and
quently Wh:‘;n thc Irish Volunteer Force. Conse-

A e Great War broke out Redmond

and his followers threw in their lot with the British
and appealed for recruits § h Ssehiy . 5 g
Orange Volimbes its for the BFltlsh Army. The
Sympathy with ;15-1 e, ‘were in whole-hcart.cd
e British cause, The Irish

M



A VOLUNTEER’'S TRAINING 3

Volunteers for a time were split and disorganised ;
thousands ioined the British Army ; but a small
number remained doggedly neutral and loyal to
Ireland alone. That small number was not deceived
by England’s cant of * fighting for small nations,”’
and ** for the sanctity of treaties.’”’ They were
those who believed in an Independent Ireland ; and
as their best speakers were s ipporters of the political
programme of Sinn Fein, they all gradually became
known as “* Sinn Fein Volunteers.’’

Our little band at Donohill was part of this small
minority. We did not give much heed to John
Redmond’s call to join the British Army. We
continued to drill and train openly, in the hope that
the time would come when we might get our chance
to strike a blow at the only enemy we recognised—
England.

As the war developed we were closely watched
by the police. We were known as ** pro-Germans.”’
The majority of the people, carried away by the
campaign of lies and calumny in the Press, were in
favour of England as against L?rzrmany in the war.
The aristocracy and the wealthiest merchants and
farmers generally supported the movements that
were started to provide comforts for the British
soldiers in the trenches. But we of the Irish
Volunteers—henceforth in using that term I must
be understood to mean those who declined to take
England’s side in the war—stood aloof. It was
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then that I came into disfavour with the police for
my refusal to support their funds for providing
comforts for soldiers. I was an employee of the
(Great Southern and Western Railway, and I have
no doubt that they acquainted my superiors with
what they regarded as my disloyal tendencies.

It is necessary to explain the nature of this police
force. The Royal Irish Constabulary—a body that
has now passed into history—was not a police force
in the sense understood in other countries. It was
a semi-military force, trained to the use of arms,
and provided with carbines and rifles. As crime in
the ordinary sense was practically unknown in
Ireland, the main duty of these men was to spy
upon Volunteers and others working for an Inde-
pendent Ireland. They were known to report even
sermons delivered by Irish priests. In all there
were then about ten thousand of these police in the
country, scattered in small garrisons of two to ten
- twent‘y men, according to the size of the village
:vretzw?o?l W}l:iCh they were located. Sprung as they
familios thtp E“'m§3fhpart Tfrom Irish ?\Iatmnglhst
o [reiaﬁd ‘ _fj;r ;.'lfﬁ tke brain of England’s garrison
S e, €Yy knew the people and they got
> of the country, its people
Now resume my nal.::tf ,beenFOf £ e .
of the Great War 1 stil] ve. From the .outbreak

continued my daily work,

U
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and took no more active part than any ordinary
private in the local company of the Irish Volunteers.
We met and drilled a few times a week, and tried to
pick up a rifle or a revolver now and again ; for the
Volunteers generally had very few arms at that
time.

Thus we continued our routine through 1913,
and up to April, 1916. With the Insurrection of
1916 I do not propose to deal here, except to say
that owing to the confusion of orders and counter-
orders the men of Tipperary got no chance of having
their mettle tested. I must, however, remark upon
a coincidence in connection with our plans. Part
of the duty of the Volunteers of my district was to
have been the destroying of an important line of
railway communications. For that purpose we were
to have seized a quantity of gelignite, then stored
by the County Council for blasting purposes in a
neighbouring quarry. That quarry was Solohead-
beg, where three years later my comrades and I
received our baptism of fire.

The Rising of 1916 changed our whole outlook.
The people who had scoffed and sneered at the
Sinn Feiners before now swung round to our side.
But our military organisation had collapsed.
Thousands of our men all over the country were
seized and deported to England. The British forces,
both police and military, seized what arms they
could lay hands upon. We could no longer drill and
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parade in public ; our organisation had been solemnly
proclaimed by the British to be an illegal body. For
a time we were in confusion and despair. _[t was
only for a very short time, however, for within a
few months those who had escaped the meshes of
the English military net after the Rising ! had
actually held two secret Conventions in Dublin to
re-organise the Volunteers.

After a few months we set to work again. My
neighbour and comrade, Sean Treacy, and I de-
cided to make a fresh start, and to put our Volunteer
company at work once more. This time, of course,
we could not do it openly ; we had to work on a
secret basis. As it was now considered dangerous
to have anything to do with the Irish Volunteers,
our numbers were small ; but we had better and
more determined men. For a while, indeed, there
were only three of ys.

We met in a little wood after our work twice
E\'{:r}- week, So we Stl‘uggicd on until -.\'IEI)". 1917,
When our company had grown to be thirteen strong.
Not a man of |15 possessed any military knowledge,
and those in the neighbourhood who could instruct
us had either joined the British Army, or could
not be trusted to take the risks. Still we got on
Yery well at Ph}'h'il'.‘a] drill Hf‘t}uting, Signaﬂirlg.
T(-‘r"tﬂ\‘er Practice, close-order drill, and such work.
We had to rr:Iy I'ﬂailll}" on bUOk-‘.\-’OI’k; and b}’ a

~
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strange irony the books we found most handy were
the official texts supplied to the British troops, the
men we were preparing to meet.

Of course, we made mistakes now and again, but
our eamestness surmounted many difficulties.
Besides, we were often innocent spectators of British
arill manceuyres in the locality, and I can assure
you we kept our eyes and ears open for tips. If the
chance of picking up an odd revolver came our way,
Wwe managed to find the money somehow, and added
to our little supply of munitions.

The best tribute to our success in the art of
military education was paid by the officials of the
British Government. who, at a later stage, described
our little band as the ** crack shots of the .R.A."’
In passing it is well to observe that we ourselves
learned that anything in the nature of official state-
ments issued {rom the British military headquarters
at Parkgate Street, Dublin, or from the civil
authorities at Dublin Castle, should always be
digested with a considerable quantity of salt.

It was in August, 1917, that our little handful
of men made its first public parade. By that time
the men who had been deported after the Easter
Week Insurrection had been released, and all over
the country were beginning to do what we had been
doing on our own account for nearly a year. In the
political arena two bye-elections which had occurred
in Roscommon and Longford, resulted in a triumph
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ican cause,
for candidates standing for the Rep;illgi e
A few months later still Eamon c_le ,‘t(d bt
release from Lewes Jail, hc:ld been lgflrg Standing
a Par]iamentary vacancy in _East t? m-] England's
fora Republic, and for declining to a hE : m&joriT}‘-
Parliament, he was elected by a c;lgﬁ ol
Shortly after his election he addresse :;n S
meeting in Tipperary town, and we, S o
green uniforms of the Irish Voiunteer;s, i,
bodyguard of the man who was shor.ty -Ti g
elected President of the IrishT Repuhh-:-', n}; <l
was then occupied by a garrison of over o e
sand British soldiers, and as our mmmg;lve o
almost under the shadow of the-lt‘ harraC'h V o
not carry rifles. Instead we carried hurleys. ;;c::fLII
W€ were thus, to the amazement of all pe ai.nst
people, committing a treble act of defiance aﬁarch
e first place, it was a crime to A
ation ; secondly, it was an even m t
to wear uniform : and thirdly, 1

fon st issued
special proclamation Just issuec
against the Carrying of hy

That Proclamation
Meeting was being helq
one Sunday after
ment of Irish
Meeting
and Cath
Dublin p

Serious offence
was vio]ating a

ame about in this way. ‘A
in Beresford Place, Dublin,
O protest against the treat-
Prisoners detained by England. :I‘he
as being addressed by Count Plunkett
al Brughy_ when Inspector Mills, _of the
Ictrupniitan I"uiice, with some S Bis inen

noon ¢

&‘
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attempted to prevent the holding of this peaceful
meeting of citizens. The meeting included many
young men going to or returning from a game of
hurling—Ireland’s national pastime. In the melee,
which followed the attempt to break up the meeting
and to arrest the speakers, the Inspector was struck
with a hurley, and received injuries from which he
died. Thereupon, Sir Bryan Mahon, then Com-
mander-in-Chief of the British troops in Ireland,
issued a proclamation making it illegal €o carry
hurleys in public. To realise the absurdity of this
proclamation one has only to imagine a civilised
Government declaring it illegal to carry a walking-
stick.  The result was what anybody knowing
Ireland might expect—hurleys for a time were
carried in places where their use was scarcely
known, and the British Government became a
laughing-stock.

This first military display of ours in Tipperary
was not a bigger shock to the enemy than it was
to the local Sinn Feiners ; for you must understand
that by this time public opinion had swung round
almost completely in favour of Sinn Fein, and we
were burdened with thousands of recruits, who were
not in their hearts in favour of any stronger weapons
than resolutions. On this occasion many of the
local Sinn Feiners were shocked by our audacity in
taking the step we did without a solemn discussion,
a formal proposition to the meeting, and a long-
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winded resolution. Such poor souls often hampered
us later on, but we didn’t mind. The purely political
wing of Sinn Fein criticised us severely, I believe,
but we kept silent, just listened to all, and judged
our men,




CHAPTER II.

PREPARING FOR THE FRAY.

THE local police duly informed their headquarters
of this open defiance of British law in Tipperary.
They were ordered to arrest the culprits. But, as
we had no desire to enjoy the hospitality of His
Britannic Majesty's jails, Sean Treacy and I went
'“ on the run,’’ that is to say, in order to evade our
pursuers we had to leave our homes, and keep
moving from the house of one trusty friend to an-
other. But on the Friday following our public
parade, Sean was arrested by the *‘ Peelers.”
Members of the R.1.C. were better known in Ireland
for generations as '* Peelers,”’ a term of contempt
coined from the name of Sir Robert Peel, who, in
the early part of the nineteenth century first
organised the force.

Sean was taken to Cork Jail where he first met
the brothers Brennan, of Meelick, County Clare,
who were also unwilling guests of the British jailers.
The three brothers Brennan—Austin, Paddy and
Michael—afterwards became famous officers in the
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Southern Command of the Irish Republican Army,
and at present hold high ranks in the Free S!_Jtﬂ‘
Army, Ip Passing I should say that in throwing
Men into prison at that time England was really
giving them an excellent opportunity of exchanging
views, discussing plans for the future and generali'j}f
turning the prison into g ‘¢ University for Rebels.
Many indeed learned more about drill, and the
methods of making explosives, while they were in
Prison than they had ever before known.

Sean was eventually tried by court-martial, and
Sentenced to two years imprisonment, but sixteen
months of the term were remitted. These trials
were, of course, 3 mere forma.!ity, for our men
NEVEr put up any legal defence, but declined to
Tecognise the right of any British tribunal to try
them, Very often in the early stages our men turned
& € Proceedings intg 5 farce by reading a newspaper
OF Singing while the evidence was being taken.

th a number of b comrades Sean went on
hunger-strike s a protest against their treatment.
uie:atshitshe. g time.that Irish political prisoners
; Weapon, which later became so common.

€Y were removed to Mountjoy Prison, Dublin,
' eir hunger~strike until one
ber, Commandant Tom Ashe, who had
in one of the most successful
urrection—died as 2 result
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officials to feed him forcibly. The tragedy raised
the whole Irish nation to fury, and the British
Government realised for the first time that our men
were in earnest, and ready to die for their principles.
An agreement was entered into whereby they were
to be treated as prisoners of war, or as political
prisoners, and forcible feeding was never again tried.

Meantime I had been busy during my comrade’s
imprisonment. I organised sections of Volunteers
in all the surrounding parishes, and as similar efforts
were being made all over the country our military
organisation soon became even more perfect than it
had been in 1916. The British Government, true
to its traditions, broke the agreement made with the
prisoners, and Sean and his fellow Volunteers, who
had now been removed to Dundalk Jail, went on
hunger-strike again, and secured their release.

All this time the organisation and drilling of the
Volunteers had been done secretly. Now and again
the British surprised bodies of men here and there,
and captured them. But when Sean came home
he brought back the word that we were to come out
in the open to drill, even if the British Government
attempted to arrest every man of us. It was felt
that if England carried out the policy of wholesale
arrests she would soon have tens of thousands of
Irishmen in jail, and would again make herself a
laughing-stock to the nations.
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is time
This was in the early part of 1918. By (tjh;ntt]T;
we had been getting a fajr supply of arms ag_q e
nition by channels which may not yet be ]::j(l.[,;(‘—‘}‘;"f’
It mus: rbc remembered that for several years L I;D
this no firearms were allowed into the DUIII:L;}(:w,.cr|
shops could sel] any they had on hands,’ﬂrﬂ; me;cf-”i]
Shoriing cartridges could only be e
Permission of the British mihtar).r authorities.
eénemy scented another Insurrection. oy
They became more alert, and once mur.C 5 e
Treacy was arrested. From the mpmeni ; g
apture he again went on hunger—stnl}'& an ]““
joined by Michael Brennan, of Meelick, _f?t_““ ’
Seumas O’Neill, a teacher in Rockwell (*J”ﬁgir‘
both of whom had been arrested three days afte
Sean, ! I had
During Sean’s first term of impnsnnment‘ [::
been elected “ompany captain ; and now during I‘---
O terin further promoted to be
i and later still I

man being eligible. The various
in a battaljon area then met, _imd
ted the officers for the hatt:al:mj-

® brigade. Truly, it was a democratic
army.

as the time w

hen things were going badly
ngland in the

war, Jp March, 1918, began

D

with E
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the great German offensive, when the British lines
were broken through. In their despair the English
cried, ‘“ Conscript the Irish.”" Within a few weeks
the necessary Act was passed in the British
Parliament, and all preparations made to force
Irishmen to fight England’s battle. Sir John
French, later Lord French, himself an Irishman by
birth, was British Viceroy in Dublin.

The Irish people were roused to action. Never
before was there such a fierce determination to
resist the British plans. Bishops, priests and
political leaders of all shades of opinion met together
to face the threat. In the moment of common
danger all turned instinctively to the Irish Volun-
teers. If resistance was to come it would only come
from their ranks: for England and Ireland well
knew that the Irish Volunteers would be wiped out
to the last man before they would allow a single
Irishman to be forced into the British Army.

Our trouble was the shortage of arms; of men
we now had too many. At that time I was Brigade
Commandant, and we decided to make raids for
arms. We knew there were plenty of shot-guns,
revolvers, bayonets, swords, and an occasional rifle
here and there in private houses, especially in the
houses of the element loyal to England,

We had very little trouble in collecting the arms.
Our men in every district had compiled exact in-
formation regarding every house in which there was
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2 weapon. We generally went at night and asked
for the arms. Those who would have liked to refuse
knew they dare not. Many others gave them
willingly, and some even sent us word to call for
them. In no case had we to fire a shot during the
few weeks we were on this job. We had to do the
thing as quickly as possible, for as soon as the
British got wind of it they immediately issued an
order that all arms should be handed to them for
safe keeping. We generally got there first, and
more than once our visit to 2 house was only a few
minutes before that of the peelers.




SEAN TREACY.







CHAPTER IIL.

OUR FIRST MUNITION FACTORY.

DURING the summer of 1918 the threat of
Conscription hung over the land, and young and old
flocked to the ranks of the Volunteers. It is safe to
estimate that at that time nine-tenths of all able-
bodied Irishmen between the ages of sixteen and
fifty were Volunteers of a kind ; while the women
had their association—Cumann na mBan—and the
boys had theirs, the Fianna or Boy Scouts, all
preparing to be our auxiliaries. As most of our
officers were in jail on one charge or another, we
who were out were kept working day and night.
All the time I felt enthusiastic, for I saw in Con-
scription a glorious chance of uniting our own
people, Thm—agh poorly armed we were determined
to fight ; and I believed that if the fight came the
survivors would be united in their purpose, and to
me a united Ireland of two million people would be
preferable to an Ireland of four and a half million
divided into three or four different factions.

(D 529) 17 C
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Meantime, though the Conscription Aﬁd ‘hf“'l‘
become law, England, realising our determination,
Postponed its enforcement for a few months, in
order to give us an opportunity of enlisting volun-
tarily. We went on with our preparations, and
became all the more daring. Sometimes it was both
bewildering and amusing to the public to witness
Our manceuvres,

More than once, for example, in sham battles we
attacked or defended Tipperary town, and actually
proclaimed certajn roads or streets as ‘‘ military
areas,”” where British soldiers or police, as well as
civilians were forbidden to enter during the ‘‘ opera-
tions.”” These Operations were carried out by a few
hundred Volunteers, while the town was occupied
by a garrison of over a thousand British soldiers. On
Such oceasions we had no display of arms, though
a few of oyr number might for special reasons have
their revolvers iy, their pockets.

It soon became evident that England was wiser
than to try conscripting us, The threat gradually
faded aWay, and so too did oyr great army | DBut
the small number that Temained was of more use-

€Y meant to fight for Independence, The others
zrff t?gi:hz:]}’fﬂ;‘inking of saving thems.clwrs fror!;
political |F‘2}.(1l?r5 tfhilﬂte. T the o

; at Ireland’s freedom was not

worth the Shf.‘l.]l.]ing of a drop of blood As my
subsequcﬂt actions shg d P‘ 0.0 . 4 iy
wed, T held a different view.

_
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At this time, as I have already explained, Sean
Treacy was enjoying the luxury of a hunger-strike
in Dundalk Jail. He had been thirteen days with-
out food, and we feared they intended to let him
die. We who were outside felt that we should do
something without delay. I got a brain wave. Why
not capture a Peeler, bring him off to a safe hiding-
place, and put him on forcible hunger-strike, and
keep him as a hostage for Sean's safety? 1 dis-
cussed the plan with some of the others : they were
favourably disposed ; and as we knew that a few
policemen regularly patrolled the railway line near
the Limerick Junction every evening, we decided
they should be our hostages. All preparations
were made, and our hiding-place up in the moun-
tainous district on the Limerick-Tipperary border
was selected. Forty men were mobilised to carry
out the job; but for once the policemen failed to
patrol the line. Later I found out that the scheme
had been turned down by the Irish Republican
Brotherhood, a secret organisation which included
the most reliable of the Volunteers, and which
practically controlled the Volunteer Army. After
that I severed my connection with the I.R.B.

Sean Treacy was released in July, 1918. When
he came home he was full of plans for organising.
I had had an overdose of it in the months that he
was away, and from my experience I was more in
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favour of starting a fight at once than I_lf_tTIIIIﬂ,'Lf
further with organising. Sean would have his W:i}-.'
and we agreed to differ. [ at once started a
' munition factory "’ in partnership with my friend
Patrick f{eogh. M:my a lively dispute we hi'll]l on
various points, some important, some c}t}w:".'ﬂ:-'t'_-!
but as soon as Sean appeared he always poured oil
on the troubled waters.

I must give you a description of our factor}"_. lest
the reader be picturing an Irish replica of the E\ru[-‘f-'
works at Essen. The building itself was a small
rural cottage owned by Tom O’Dwyer, of the Bog-
hole. Three rooms were let to Denis O’ Dwyer, of
Dervice. Both he and the owner were well-known
characters in Tipperary. Our equipment was .of thfﬁ
crudest kind, for we had no machinery, But it was
a simple matter tq make ordinary black gunpowder.
We also turned out crude hand grenades, which,
by the way, had to be ignited by a match before
being thrown, sq ¥ou can imagine the risks if these
had to be broy ght into action on 2 windy or a rainy
night. At this time, too, we collected every avail-
able cartridge, incl:uling sporting cartridges for shot
EUDs, and these were refilled with buckshot. Keogh
and [ always quarrelled as to whether it was better

to put four or eight graing of lead to the cartridge.
I'he reader can easily iMmagine
devil who might get the full
refilled Sporting cartridges,

*—‘

the effect on a poor
charge of one of these
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Though most of our raids for arms had been
carried out by this time, we still found occasion for
an expedition of the kind from time to time. My
first encounter with the enemy was one night while
I was returning from a raid.

A small number of us, ncluding Sean Treacy,
were cycling home from Tipperary, when my
bicycle went flat, and | had to dismount to pump it
up. I ordered the others to go ahead, saying I
would overtake them. On their way they passed
the police barrack on the outskirts of the town. It
would seem that the police heard them passing the
barrack, and came out to have a look round ; or
else they were actually on the road when the men
passed, and, with their usual courage, were afraid
to confront the six Volunteers. Anyhow, I neither
heard nor saw anybody when I had pumped up my
bicycle, until I was suddenly pulled off by a burly
Peeler. In my left hand I carried a small iron bar
for forcing locks, so I tried its effect on his head.
The bar got the better of the argument. I then
drew my revolver, and covered the group of
peelers. ‘' Surrender, or I shoot,”” shouted their
officer. "' Put up your hands, or I'll shoot the lot
of you,”" I replied. They complied with my order.

I then stepped backwards, rolling my bicycle,

and still keeping my gun levelled at the peelers,
until I reached a laneway. I dashed up the lane,
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mounted my bicycle, and escaped from the town
ot 2 moment too soon. The alarm was quickly
raised, and the whole town was surrounded, and
€very street and lane searched. But I was safe in
my factc:-ry with my comrades.




CHAPTER 1V.

OUR FACTORY BLOWN UPF.

MYy most exciting experience was to see our
munition factory blown into the sky. I had a narrow
escape, for I was within fifty yards of the door ; but
my partner, Paddy Keogh, had an even more
wonderful escape, for he was actually on the
premises when the explosion occurred.

We never knew what brought about the havoc.
I had gone out to a well to fetch a can of water,
for necessity compelled us to do all our own cooking
and cleaning. As I was returning to the cottage, 1
saw the roof leaving it, and simultaneously came the
roar of the bursting grenades. In a moment the
house was in flames. It was a desperate situation.
My one thought was to save my comrade, if indeed
he was not already beyond human aid.

[ dropped the can of water and rushed to the
house. [ dashed up the stairs and found Paddy
lying in the room either dead or unconscious. |
raised him in my arms and carried him with a heavy
heart through the rain of Hhmp::t'l down the stairs

A
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and out of the house, and away to the !,mnks‘clf I_“‘!-
Multeen, 3 little stream not far away from i.ht-‘ P:“”:',
My heart Was wrung with anguish as I laid l:-rr.n \
the stream and rushed for my can to throw wr.];-__
of the fresh clean water over his pale ::l;}lmrf“ﬁéli“(j'
Before | had time to try the effects .of a sec l..url_

supply, Paddy was on his feet and rushing for me-
very much alive | S0
" You damy fool, do you want to drown me ! I

he shouted. And then he added a lot more that
Prefer not tq repeat. e
The destruction of our house was a heavy iﬂ_u“:
and for 5 while we Mourned the loss of our little
factory ang its contents. :
My Ilittle capital was gone now, and _th;
O’Dwyers had to pe Compensated for the loss ud
their home, | thought oyt my plans, and gﬂth"ﬂ"c]
together 4 the tradesmen in our little i T
Put them ¢, work. In few days the cottage was

Tepaired, a4 looked nope the worse.

¥ the way, the Black ang Tans, at a later stage
 VeNgeance op it more effectively than the

48 now out of bounds for my
ort time | got another house
Pperary Mman, Jer. O’Connell.
essfuy], because T took greater

in g very sh
ood typical Ti
Was More Suee

|
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precautions with my work. I guarded agamst
another explosion ; but other circumstances com-
pelled us to evacuate it within a few months.

During our stay in this house our condition was
far from happy. Of bodily comforts we had none.
We had neither bed nor bed coverings, and worse
still, we had no money wherewith to buy them. We
got a loan of a couple of blankets from neighbours,
and we commandeered some straw from the nearest
farmer. First we spread out the straw on the ground
and covered it over with one blanket. We then
spread over us a lot of old newspapers (which we
carefully collected every day), and over these we
placed our second blanket. The paper was excellent
for keeping us warm, and by not turning out of one
position we usually got about three hours’ sleep.
As soon as we moved, the paper tore and the cold
quickly worked its way through. Still greater dis-
comfort than our bed was caused by the presence
of mice! The little beggars were very numerous
and very daring. Many a night we were wakened
by their nibbling at our hair. Whenever I
protested, in action as well as in words, Sean Treacy
would plead—"* Ah, the poor little creatures | They
might as well be happy when we can’t. Don’t be
vexed with them, Dan, even if they take a little of
your black hair.”” I argued that it was enough to
have the peelers after us, and that if the mice had
any decency they ought to leave us alone.
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For some time things went on smoothly, and our
work progressed Pleasantly.  Then my partner,
K‘-‘Qgh. left me, and | was joined by Sean Hogan—
whose life for the next five years was to be very
closely linked up with mine.

The two Seans ang myself seemed to have but
one mind—] have nevyer had any difference with

Ogan up to the present day, and never had an
aAngry word with my dear old comrade—Sean
TTE&CY‘—up to the day of hjs death.

It was during oyr sojourn in O’Connell's house
that we were joined by Seumas Robinson, later
clected Deputy for Faq; Tipperary and Waterford.

obinson, whe had lived 2 good part of his life in
GlaSgOW. at once became a fast friend. The four
i US—Treacy, Hogan, Robinson and [—szemed
Pﬁ'ffﬁctly balanced in temperament, age, outlook
and hopes, Many an ambitious plan we made, and
Many a dream we dreamed of the Free Ireland for
which alone we now lived and worked.

. we dElI'Q not gn l{‘r(lkfﬂg for

Y Way, even if we had hency

pay . ¢ Peelers kney €very hole and corner

’t, and Were ever op the prowl for

to haye little love for Engh'"'h rule.
uck came to our rescue,

| 4
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Some cousins of Sean Hogan's had a little dairy
or outhouse, which they generally placed at our
disposal. Here we enjoyed the luxury of bed,
clothing and other little comforts, but our meals
were few and far between. I myself lived for two
weeks in the ** Dairy ”’ on rice boiled in water,
without either sugar or milk. This abstemious life
was not new to me. For months while I was
organising I used to fast from breakfast to break-
fast, and many a night I walked twenty miles for a
bed, or even a shake-down.

The ** Dairy '’ did not escape the attention of
the enemy, who subsequently gave it the name of
““The Tin House.”’

We were terribly handicapped for want of money ;
not indeed for personal comforts, which seldom
troubled us, but to get round.

On one occasion Sean Treacy and I cycled to
Dublin to get some arms. We had no money for
train fares, and it was essential that we should reach
Dublin by 6 o’clock on a particular Monday even-
ing. There was a Brigade Council meeting fixed for
Sunday night—at which we were bound to attend.
That meant that we could not leave Tipperary till
about 8 o’clock on Monday morning. We covered
the 110 miles, and we reached Dublin in good time.
Of course we were very hungry, but once we
reached the house of our good friend Phil Shanahan
—himself a Tipperary man, and later a Republican
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Deputy for Dublin—all our troubles (!l'h'-”ll}l;?‘“'i-'_“"_"]3_'

hen and after we never wanted for anything while
Phil was about, :

We had to remajn in Dublin until the f""”"_-""'”']:‘:
Saturday before we could conclude our !n.z::ajl*.s_-.u]'l-
Here another difficulty arose. We were dae back
in Tipperary at an officers’ meeting the same
Saturday at 6 P-m. We left Phil Shanahan’s S
at 8.30 in the morning. We carried six revolvers,
five hundreqd rounds uf_.3n_; (rifle) ammunition, -'“"'-.f
half a dozen grenades, and we were the only two
who were Punctual at the meeting,




CHAPTER V.

THE POLITICAL LANDSLIDE.

IN December, 1918, came the event which gave
the Irish Volunteers the moral sanction for their
subsequent activities—the General Election.

It is important to bear in mind the position at
that time. No General Election had been held in
Ireland for seven years. In that interval the vast
majority of the people had completely changed their
views. They no longer had any faith in England,
or in the efficacy of sending their hundred represen-
tatives to the British Parliament, where they were
in a helpless minority, and where their voices were
scarcely heard. England’s treachery on the Home
Rule question and her threat of Conscription had
cost her dearly. But the greatest force of all in the
awakening was the Rising of 1916. That episode
had put new life and heart into the people. The
bye-elections, to which I have already referred had
given the people their only opportunity, so far, to
indicate the growing desire for liberty, complete and
untrammelled.
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On November 11th, 1018, the Great War
virtually ended with the Armistice. A week later
it Was announced that the long delayed General
Election was fixed for the r4th December. Sinn
Fein got jts Opportunity, for that election was to be
the first ever held under the British Constitution on
the basis of manhood suffrage, and we knew well
that the young men of Ireland would vote over-
whelmingly for oy cause.

But we had ¢, educate and organise. The name
and policy of Sinn Fein were still grossly mis-
understood, The public did not clearly realise the
difference between the political body, Sinn Fein,
and the military Organisation—the Irish Volunteers.
The Insurrection of 1916 was commonly called the
Sinn Feip Rising,” and our Volunteers were
*Poken of a5 the - Sinn Fein Volunteers.’”” Even
the Republicap i i ricolour—the Green, White and

range of the Young Ireland Party of 1848, and
of the Fenjang of the next generation—was called
e Sinn Fein Flag,” But misnomers did not
;LZL::)]: dl.ls e much, for the Sinn Fein body had
ideals. i‘:ﬁmg _*ts Pfﬂgfamn1e‘ to suit Repuh]{can
ing up in ev:O“ “’h<_311 5!.nn Fein clubs were spring-
that the pmq.(? Parish, it was quite usual to find

~dent or the Secretary of the club was
ocal Volunteer corps. The
"€CT men in the Sipn Fein

-_
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Political Organisation were also Volunteers ; and the
Volunteers were also members of the Sinn Fein
club.

During the period of the Election the people went
Sinn Fein mad. We had most of the clergy with us,
and the earnestness and enthusiasm of our speakers
and organisers swept the country. The political
wing of the Republican cause spread like wild-fire ;
but our army was gradually dwindling. While we
lamented this decay on the military side, we saw
the necessity of making an enormous success of the
elections, hoping to restore our army to its proper
strength when the election was over. So we threw
ourselves heart and soul into the contest, and
worked night and day for the Republican candi-
dates. We didn’t leave a dead wall or a cross-
roads in the country that we did not decorate with
appeals to ** Rally to Sinn Fein,”” * Vote for the
Republic,”” ** Stand by the men of 1916.”" Such
were the rallying calls addressed to the people
during those few critical weeks. No secret was
made of our policy. Every Republican was pledged
never to take his seat in the British Parliament, but
to work at home in Ireland for the establishment and
recognition of the Republic.

We knocked plenty of fun out of the election.
Alas | many of those who worked hardest in those
days have passed under the sod since. Our workers
in Tipperary included Dinny Lacy, killed during the
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civil War in his native county; Sean Duffy and
Paddy Malcmey (whose father was our 51||:resst::
candidate), later killed in an encounter with t1h£‘
British not far from Soloheadbeg ; Sean i o
Was executed by the British in Cork Jail ; ”himlﬂe_ X
Breen, also killed in the Civil War. But “wf‘.‘
memories only serve to remind one of the fine fc-:IIm.\ 5
we have lost. Anyhow we won every seat m!
Munster. except Waterford City. Leinster anc
Connaught did equally well, and in Ulster we won
several seats. The net resylt was that of the one
hundred and five constituencies, seventy-three hn.'it'i
reépudiated British rule. and plumped for an Irish
Republic.

A month later, on January 21st, 1g1g, these
elected Tepresentatives of the vast majority of I_[“-'
Irish people met in public session in Dl_;h!m.
formally proclaimed the Republic, and established
a Government. The same day, and almost at the
Same hour, our [itt]e handful of Volunteers wese
striking the first bloyw since the formal repudiation
of British authority by the people. But let me
explain how i came about .

After the election we had more time to review
Our position, The results had cleared the air; the
People had by an overwt
moral sanction ¢, drive the British forces out of
EI;-EELI?;M But the election work had had a SL.‘!'I'}?“-*
~ect on our army, Many had ceased to be soldiers

~

1elming verdict given us
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and had become politicians. There was danger of
disintegration, a danger which had been growing
since the threat of Conscription disappeared a few
months earlier. I was convinced that some sort of
action was absolutely necessary. Over and over
again I discussed the matter with Sean Treacy. I
knew that if we once showed them the way, there
were plenty of fine fellows on whom we could rely.
Sooner than we expected the opportunity came.

Let me introduce my readers to the first authentic
account of the affair known as ** The Soloheadbeg
Outbreak,”” or, as the hostile Press persistently
titled it, ‘* The Soloheadbeg Murders ™' ; for those
who read the newspaper versions of our struggle
with England must bear in mind that every news-
paper in Ireland was hostile to our policy, and so
remained to the end, though a few of them lost
their bitterness towards us as the campaign
progressed. It must also be remembered that even
when the ‘“Great War '’ ended the British Press

Censorship was continued in Ireland for over a
year.

(D 529) D




CHAPTER VI.

SOLOHEADBEG.

fgtT the beginning of January, 1919, we received
information to the effect that a quantity of ex-
plosives was to be conveyed to Soloheadbeg Quarry
for biasting purposes. The consignment, we knew,

would be guarded by armed policemen, as W&
always the rule at that time.
I spoke to Sean about it. ‘“Here is our chance,”
I said, *“let us start the war soon, or the army wil
lose heart.” I knew we had but a very small
nur}lher of men with determination enough for such
2 10b, but T knew too that the number would
ncrease with time - and, in any case, it is qualty,
not Quantity, that counts in gﬁerilla warfare.
Finalf di-scg.‘;s?d the p-ropos:-a] for a long time.
the nyl::f'fmd_ed to disarm the guard and seize
o ﬁeﬁdé(‘]“"‘-" for, as Sean. said, there was nothing
pIOSiYn;; Wrf!orn at that time than guns and ex-
We Sf‘if;t‘tcdr‘ tTI:'fjldE a careful survey of the ]or‘ahtjf'.
B b e TR for our first ambush. We
¥ inch of the ground, we had been

|

~
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born and reared in the vicinity, and Sean’s own
farmhouse was not a stone's throw from the
quarry.

Soloheadbeg is a small townland about two and
a half miles from Tipperary town, and less than a
mile from the Limerick Junction. The quarry
stands on an eminence on a little by-road. Farm-
houses and cottages are dotted here and there in
the neighbourhood, though there is no village
nearer than Donohill, a mile and a half distant. It
was in this plain, overshadowed by the gigantic
figure of Galteemore away to the south, that Brian
Boru and his brother Mahon fought their first great
battle with the Danes in 68, when Brian with his
gallant army of Tipperary men and Clare men
routed the invaders, and never ceased from the
pursuit till he reached Limerick twenty miles away
and burned the town over their heads. The right
wing of his army swept across the hills where the
quarry now stands, as the defeated Danes fled to
their stronghold.

The quarry itself stands on the right, down the
little by-road. There is a high ditch on each side
of the road by which it is .'t]'-!‘ﬂ‘r,lf‘]tf'[l from
Tipperary, and here and there is the further cover
afforded by thick white-thorn bushes. | should
explain that what we call a "' ditch *" Tipperary

is really a bank, or dike.
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: he dat

Unfortunate[y our iu[ormatiop reg'irdfhl“prc
of the arrival of the explosives n’an(l.r]'abl\:}l ;
correct. We expected it on _]:.11”““'."’_ “‘;'\_ S
did not come till five days later. During t 1Ju Oy
days we waited in readiness 1for the :tI!F_ETi-':TW e
men had left their homes without gluisa["]'];d o
dication of their plans. After three days E \rt s
send all home except eight. We had IJEIE[‘EI’-‘ ‘I»[hﬁ
visions to feed them nor money to purchase
rovisions. . s
i And so the nine of us who rern:um'dl: ]1‘»“r[9
watching and waiting, The men who were u.[;ﬂ-_]
were—Sean Treacy, Seumas Robinson, “' Tly-
Hogan, Tim Crowe, Patrick O'Dwyer, of Holl)

" 5] 1CK
ford ; Michael Ryan, of Grange (Dm‘mhjﬂ} + Patric!
McCormick, and Jack O'Meara, T:ppﬂ‘m"."‘” i

Our chief concern during these days ol “J:-:J;TI
was to avoid attracting attention. We did not ‘;-L,],_.
to be seen by any of the people in the IL'!t"J‘l'-,:]&
Those were nearly all employed at the quarry, ‘1j ;
as the times were then disturbed enough any I'r;].vuf-
that strangers were hanging around the neudhgwﬂ,'j
nood might have completely pset our plans. Every
morning before daybreak we went as noiselessly 1
‘ iding place, there to remain ',m[h [
€ on the alert, while one of ou
as scout from the by-road to [h:‘_‘
Tipperar}', along which the l'leu.lt_r-“

aPproach. There we waited in

|

main road from
were boungd to
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silence until 2 o’clock in the afternoon, and then
we abandoned our position, knowing they would not
come later, as they liked to be back in town before
darkness set in. We spent the night at my own
home, where my mother prepared breakfast each
morning about 4 o’clock. On the fifth morning she
declared, ‘‘ If you don’t do something to-day you
can get your own breakfast to-morrow.”’

At last came the fateful morning of January 21st,
1919, the day that was to see our country rejoice
at the first meeting of the Parliament of Ireland,
the first Dail Eireann setting up the Government of
the Republic, and sending its message to the free
nations of the earth.

We had taken our place behind the ditch, and
had spent many weary hours waiting and watching.
We were quietly discussing the great event that
was to take place in Dublin that day. Our scout
was away with his eyes fixed on the Tipperary road.
Suddenly our conversation was interrupted by our
scout. Dashing towards us from his look-out, his
eyes sparkling with the light of battle, and a grim
smile on his countenance, he whispered the word
of warning—"* They're coming, they’re coming 1"’

Every man knew his post. For days we had
thought of nothing but the position we were now in.
If any of our number felt nervous or excited he
showed little outward sign of it. Like a flash every
soldier manned his post. Our hour of trial was at
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hand ; we were to face the enemy, with Im;:. c:rjci?l«'::
in the balance. And incidentally we wﬂfﬁ.-‘ »(Ilnrn of
another phase in the long fight for the freedor
our country. ain he
llOur scojtfut was again on the alert, and ’g“t”“:]:'
returned to report. This time he gave us the a
distance, and he told us their number. A
Nearer and nearer they come. In th,j sti fi-t-hf
air we hear the sound of the horses’ hoofﬁr 9:”'* by
rumbling of a heavy cart over the rough ]1’{]? 1?;1 I
That day I did not feel the same coolness th: e
afterwards strove to develop. My ””‘:c‘i’ wi]d
highly strung ; I realised what we were doing, ]flps
I foresaw the consequences whether our plan
Succeeded or fajled. e e
We were facing men trained to the use = 4
arms, especially disciplined for such em{:rgﬁﬂ“‘e:;'l
this. In al] probability they had but just CU_mP[L} 1:1
the special course n bomb-throwing, which Lht’
lately been added to the &C(TUI]]EJIiHIlII"JCnti:; of t'n.
BRIt My little squad had little t:xpr—.r[cntf—’“'ﬂ
the practical use of firearms. We had never bee
In a position to fire one round of ball-cartridge for

the sake of practice. We had often chaffed one
another ahoyt this want

of experience, and jokirl.}_:]}
referred to the probahl

€ consequences if our nerves
got Umpy when the real time came. But we alway
brushed aside these idle fhaen and maiitained 3

| —
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calm and cheerful exterior, consoling ourselves with
the thought, ‘‘ We're Irish anyhow, and all Irish-
men are i‘lghlf‘:r.« by nature.”

But now the hour had come. From my point of
vantage I shot a hurried glance down the road as
the party approached. The driver and the County
Council employee who was to take over the ex-
plosives walked beside the horses. Two policemen
in their black uniforms were also on foot carrying
rifles in their hands, They were a little distance
behind the cart.

Only a moment before the blood was rushing
madly through my veins ; now when I saw them
actually at hand all my nervousness disappeared,
and I felt cool and strong again. 1 believed I could
fight a dozen of these enemy forces all by
myself. For the men who were now approaching
had deserted their country, and were the spies and
hirelings of her enemy. Nearer still they come.
They talk in low tones. They are almost under the
shadow of our revolvers.

‘““ Hands up !"' The cry comes from our men as
with one voice. ‘‘ Hands up!’”’ But no! They
seize their rifles, and with the best military move-
ment bring them to the ready. They were [rishmen,
too, and would rather die than surrender.

Again and again we called upon them to put up
their hands. We would have preferred that they
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should surrender without bloodshed, but they were
dogged and stubborn, and now ’twas our lives or
theirs.

Their fingers were on the triggers. Another
appeal on our side would be useless—perhaps too
late for ourselves. :

Quick and sure our volleys rang out. The aim
Was true. The two policemen were dead.




CHAPTER VII.

OUR ESCAPE.

Now began our career of real excitement. If
we had disarmed the police without firing a shot the
thing would not have been so serious. But the
shots had alarmed the countryside. In a moment
men and women would appear at every doorway.
On the roadside were the two terrified civilians,
James Godfrey, the driver of the cart, and Patrick
Flynn, the County Council employee. Within an
hour hundreds of police and military would be
scouring the countryside for us. Henceforth 1
realised we were to be outlawed rapparees with a
price on our heads.

But it was a time for action. We seized the rifles
and equipment of the police, mounted the cart, and
drove away with our booty. The cart contained
more than a hundred-weight of gelignite, but thirty
electric detonators which Flynn had in his pocket
escaped us, as we learned a week later.

41
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o eoive such
Never was a poor horse l‘.-'iI]_[::'{-f upa ;]I:: Sean
gallant service in a ‘_khh f?r lIIr-?'FitI-l{']\j-,“mw}d [ sat
Hogan held the rems; Sean Ll B dored
behind. The others of the ;?;m;.— i'm&l :H_Im'rl clear
to escape in different directions, and all gc
dWway. bt rreater
0}; we sped, urging our poor hor:-; :.Q-lni-l;l-k-.:r*
speed, while school children :u:d. J,'I_
watched ys ip amazement as we went a'_-}f' 2 preat
We were heading for Donaskeigh. _{ il "1"1:-&"‘\'
part of our Journey not 2 word was HPDL\L”.I\- e
was the first to break the silence. He 2 ; were
Same cool tones that he might have used if 1;_
sitting round a fire di.‘:’-l_?l[.-:!"\mg a game of L.:_lft :;c-rc
“ Do you f€member, Dan, when VEL[ they
reading ahoyt explosives ? The book 58y t 1": i
are dangergys if frozen, or if they get joltec -']rl
IS reminder did not add to our peace -(_1f m]lTl]L
for if ever explosives £0t a jolting ours did.
road was rough and yne
Were scattere along
the Ordinary farmy
built, anq without Springs. i
Ut on we hag o go unti] we reached the SP‘_]__.
where we had decided t, hide our booty. Ther::: 1'1“
qQuick]y deposited the gelignite, 4] Except two sticks
which | kept for 5 decoy, These I threw on the
roadside at the Spot where we eventually aI_:umic‘rl_“"d
the horge For monthg later, day after day, police

ven ; heaps of loose 5“’”“!‘_
: one o

the way : the cart was UI!Cf ;r
B . -l T

ard type, heavily and rought

D =
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and soldiers actually walked over our dug-out, but
never discovered it. They had been deceived by the
two loose sticks, and kept themselves warm by
digging trenches all over the country, but their
search was in vain,

When we had hidden the booty our trouble began.
The poor old horse could go no further. Besides
we had no desire to keep him much longer, for he
would only furnish the enemy with a clue to getting
on our track later. We left him on the roadside and
went our way. A few hours later that district was
spotted with khaki figures, for the horse was found
that evening at Aileen Bridge, about four miles from
Tipperary town on the main road to Thurles.

Difficulties were now looming up before our eyes.
Tipperary was no longer safe. The weather was
against us. We were tired with the excitement of
the day, and the suspense of the days before, but
we could not think of rest for a long while yet. The
weather was intensely cold, and, to make things
worse, it started to snow. That not only added to
our difficulties, but there was the danger that if the
snow lodged we might easily be traced.

At Ryan's Cross, near Aileen Bridge, we
abandoned the horse. Then we turned to the right.
Previously we had been going north, but now we
went south-east, and gradually south towards where
the Galtee mountains towered above us. We walked
forty miles over these mountains and valleys, for
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like many before us we felt that they would give us
hope and shelter, All through the ages since
Geoffrey KEating penned his famous History when
there was a price on his head, the Galtee mountains
and the Glen of Aherlow have been the first refuge
of the TiPPET&l‘y felon.
e had travelled four miles after leaving the
hQrse when we took our first rest at Mrs.
F|tzgeraid’st of Rathcfogheen, near Thomastown.
There we had our first Square meal since my mother
gave us breakfast early that morning, and right
heartily we enjoyed the ham and eggs and tea our
hostess get before us, It was in that house that our
amous Countryman, Father Mathew, was born.
But we coylg SPare no time for lingering ; we had
g:t ;l? e nany more miles between us and Solo-
adbeg. We resumed our journey towards the
:rl':z!m'}‘t?ms‘ At Keville’s Crogs we crossed the Cahir
wind “‘EQUT?T}'_RUM_ The cold was bitter, and the
saw Ul]t. i}r)z C:Emg_ The only other living things we
Spancelled 6 reethopen Were two mountain ﬂg:mts;
times we Iostéour ita”‘f;:'t fhei C'"Os_a;_rroads‘ b:?ver;;]:

to a Strange Wayside ? ;r L b ol
People had ot Icarn::]rm ouse, for at that time the
o€ point Sean Treac ¢ frt’i? 'kt‘rep a Si_}ut mouth. At
ent (Il’_‘f.‘]). and we thyulr- hllltﬂ a drain ahOUI [“';1:11},'
e ot him oyt ye foun Iﬂht e was killed. When
his fall, anqg he asgyre @ e was little the worse for
Ssured ys he would fire another shot

&
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before handing in his gun. We continued our
journey towards the summit. Once when we had
traversed the Glen and climbed Galteemore's
rugged slopes from the Tipperary side, we lost our
bearings on the top. In the height of the summer
you will find it chilly enough on Galteemore. You
can imagine how we felt that evening in the heart
of winter. It had taken us three 11nnr- to climb, but
after all our exertions we wandered back to the
two goats—back to our starting-point. In dr—cpair
we abandoned all hope of (rrMmL the mountain.
As Sean Hogan said then, ‘‘ 'tis all very well for
poets sitting in easy chairs at the fireside to write
about the beauties of mountains, but if they had to
climb them as we had, hungry and cold, they would
be in no mood to aE*I]Tl'_‘f_‘]l.'i'[l'_'. the beauties of nature.”’

When we returned to Keville's Cross we decided
on a new plan. We crossed on to the railway line,
and determined to face for Cahir. It was lucky we
did so. We had not gone many miles along the line
when we saw tlw lights of the military lorries that
were scouring the roads in search of us. Had we
been down on the road we could never have avoided
them.

A railway is a tiresome road to travel, even at
ordinary times. For us in our condition that night
it was cruel. Yet we had to keep on. Once in the
thick darkness I saw a black figure a few paces
ahead. I was walking in front and promptly levelled
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my revolver, with the order * han‘ds up | Fﬁ;
figure remained motionless, having .appﬂﬁ-‘_‘;”a
halted at my command. I advanced, with g
still ‘levelled, and walked into a Sitway. signpos!
with the warning, ““Trespassers will be pmso:_w_;tc;i.”i
Unhappy though our plight was, the boys laug }L}
at my mistake, and [ had to laugh myself with
them. ;
A little farther on Sean Hogan asked us $07BL0P
for a moment, as his boot was feeling loose. Sean
Treacy tied the lace, but he did not travel much
farther till he again complained that it was Ir_u}.sel
Sean stopped tq examine it, and found that lhr;‘.
whole boot was Practically worn away by th
rocks and boulders, Only a bit of a sole and the
laced portion of the upper remained. .
All the time Seap, Treacy tried to keep our spirits
from drooping. Several times we asked him how
far more was it ¢o Cahir, and always got the reply,
*“ the next turn of the road ’ He was right, of
» but as the roag and the railway which runs
' almost perfect straight linevfﬂr
turn was a long way off. Now
S0 exhausted that we used to
Stand and rest gy heads against the ditch by the
railway side to take 3 sleep—or what we persuaded

ourselves was a sIer*p——for five minutes.

At last we reached Cahir, We were now as near
to absolute collapse a5 men could be. We were

e

three miles, the next
and again we were
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becoming desperate. For the first time we had to
assume that outward coolness, and take that risk
which later became almost part of our daily routine.
We walked right through the town of Cahir, a
garrison town on the main road from Limerick to
Clonmel and Waterford, and only fifteen miles from
Soloheadbeg. But we had to take the risk. Qur
blood was almost congealed with cold, we were
ravenously hungry, and there was little life left in
us. But we knew one good friend on whom we
could rely for a night's shelter. That friend was
Mrs. Tobin, of Tincurry House, near Cahir. |
shall never forget her kindness to us that night and
to others of the boys later. The British
afterwards bombed and destroyed the house in day-
light as an ** official reprisal '’ for the shooting of
District-Inspector Potter, an incident to which I
shall refer in a later chapter.

We got to bed the first time for a week. The
three of us were in the same plight. Excitement,
cold and exhaustion all combined to make sleep
impossible for us. But we lay limp for four hours.
and in this way we got some rest for our weary
limbs,

We got up full of anxiety to hear the news
Since we left Soloheadbeg we had spoken to noborly
and had not seen a newspaper. Sure e nough, there
were the big apla»h headings, just as we an nup'nml
announcing this ** Tipperary Outrage,”” *‘ Fearful
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Crime,”” *“ Murder of Two Policemen,’’ and -'..u:_'h
like. We saw, too, an account of the inquest on the
dead men, Constable MecDonnell and O'Connell.
Most of the news of the incident was absolutely
wrong, as it often was later on. We Iearned,‘ too,
that two young men had been arrested on smpii.':"*i‘-i
but neither had anything to do with the affair, and
they were released in a few days. Two schoolboys
from the locality, Matthew Hogan, aged fifteen,
a brother of Sean’s ; and Timothy Connors, aged
eleven, were also arrested by the British, as tI:;:‘}'
Were supposed to have seen us. The father of the
boy Connors had been a workman employed on the
farm of Sean Treacy’g mother, Both boys were
detained for months in an effort to get them to
give information, and, in the case of Connors, a
great legal action ensued, which resulted in a verdict
agamst the Commandan of the R.I.C. Head-
quarters for illegal detention.
. A\;eamime our episode at Sofohe;u!]mg had had
its first effects. South Tippc]’ar}r. that is half the
County, had beep proclaimed a ** military area.”’
hat, for all Practical purposes, meant martial law.
:]T-;:l];;r r:ﬁ:;[tq and - meetings were prnhil_;ite_t{:
and .gairiw;},]f??njemff were rushed into the L(hstru f]
Tbes lu'-t"nrp--.‘-f';;?__esm.hhsh-e-[f at v:]llagrrs u"rhrr.h h:ul
T ered a British soldier, Night and
day they Patrolled the roads and scoured the fields.
Our litt]e band had unmae _Scoured the helds
masked England. She had

e
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now to come out in the open and let the world see
that she held Ireland by naked force, and by force
alone.

We also learned that a reward of £1,000 was
offered for any information that would lead to our
capture. A few months later this offer was increased
to £10,000. Nobody earned it nor indeed tried to
earn it, except a few members of the R.1.C. They
failed, and most of them never tried a second time.

These are the plain, unvarnished facts concerning
the first shots fired after the Insurrection of 1916.
These shots were the first of a series that were to
bring Ireland’s name once more before the world,
and to make the nations look on in admiration at
Ireland’s fight for freedom.

(Do), . CIRCLIE




CHAPTER VIII.

HELPED BY THE BRITISH.

WE SPent two nights in Mrs. Tobin’s house.
Then we went o Ned McGrath'’s, of Tincurry, ~"--”'-J!
from there we were taken by Ned to Gorman's, of
Burncourt Castle.  We then arranged to go to
Ryan’s of Tubrid, and sent on word that they might
€Xpect us. But after sending word we changed our
minds and did not g0 to Tubrid : and lucky it was
for us—or for somebody else, Just at the time we
oad EXpected to be there the house was surrounded
by efght peelers, and Ryan himself was arrested.

; We decided tq £0 on to Mitchelstown in County
(—Offi, at the other end of the Galtees. We spent
a night in O'Brien’s, of Ballagh, and while we were
there-a Strange thing occurred. We were sleeping
Upstairs when strange vojces aroused us., We looked
2{:}3 iT;fLZi: Several peelers }u‘»t entering the house.
them mountif?tt}:eafi}-fdr a-uight, g o ij
ey g Ine':;,t.'ilrs at any moment. But tht‘z‘_}

a few minutes they took their
50

_
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departure. Then we learned that the object of their
visit was to ascertain if the owner of the house had
paid the licence for his dogs.

Finally we reached Mitchelstown where we met
Christie Ryan, who welcomed us and gave us the
shelter of his house. While we were there we saw
eight armed policemen pass the door. They
were guarding a little packet of blasting powder.
Evidently the Soloheadbeg affair had taught them
to take no chances, and now they had quadrupled
the escort.

Later we came across into East Limerick, where
Ned O'Brien, of Galbally, put us up, and then we
travelled farther to the Maloneys, of Lackelly,
the scene of a great battle with the British two
years later. At Lackelly we stayed about a week.

But you must understand our position all this
time since the affair at Soloheadbeg. We were still
within a radius of ten miles of the scene. Police and
military were scouring the countryside for us,
searching houses, ditches and woods. The clergy,
the public and the press had all condemned our
action. Owr only consoling thought was that so
were the men of 'g8, and the Fenians of '67, and
then the men of 1916 condemned in their day, and
we knew that as the cause of these men had been
vindicated, so too would our cause when the scales
fell from the people’s eyes. At this time, however,
scarce a word would be heard in our defence, Qur
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point of view was not even to be listened to. The
People had voted for a Republic, but now t'rl-'“,'f"
Seemed to have abandoned us who tried to bring
that Republic Dearer, and who had taken them at
their word.

Our former friends shunned us. They preferred
the drawing-mom as their battle ground, and 1}:_0
political resolytion rather than the gun as their
Weapon. We had heard the gospel of freedom
Preached to ys : we believed in it, we wanted to be
free, and we WEre prepared to give our lives as J.Jf'”’-"{
of the fajth that was in ys. But those who preached
the gospel were not Prepared to practise it. i

Even from the Irish Volunteers or the Irish
REP”hif'—‘an Army, as it has now come to be called,
W€ £0t no support. Ned O’Brien and James Scanlan
of Galbally, Paddy Ryan of Doon, and Davy Burke
of Eml"I}n certainly stood by us ; but they were the

pU “C, d meeting was :‘lCtI_IElHy summoned in
IPPEl.'ary town by 4 man who should have been
E. fead. His PUrpose was to dissociate Sinn
ein from the incident, and to denounce us for our
action. The Meeting was, however, called off by
:Efn:i;ir PTOIl?izyent Mman. A local clergyman in a
said thalt l:: i denounced us a2 murdc'rf&rﬁ,
ki Iused to be the custom to say, ** Where
PPerary laads Irelang follows, " but he hoped this

*4
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would not be so in the case of Soloheadbeg, the
men responsible for which would, he said, go to
their graves with the brand of Cain on their fore-
heads. Such were the things said about us, but we
kept on our course.

In many places we were refused shelter on a
night that one would not put out a dog. I remember
On one occasion we were sitting in a farmhouse by
the fireside when a loud knock was made at the
door. It was dark, and the farmer did not care to
open without knowing who was outside.

*“ Who's there ?** he demanded.

" Police !"" came the prompt reply.

Simultaneously we drew our revolvers. The door
was opened, and a young neighbouring farmer
entered, laughing heartily at his attempted joke.
Before we could put away our guns the owner of
the house observed them. At once his attitude
towards us changed. He informed us point blank
that he would not permit men with guns to stay
under his roof. It was bitterly cold, but we had to
go out into one of the outhouses for the night. So
chilled were we there that we had to drive in some
of the cows to keep us warm.

We had to keep tramping from parish to parish
without a penny in our pockets. Our clothes and
boots were almost worn out, and we had no changes.
Many whom we thought we could trust would not
let us sleep even in their cattle byres.
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When we reached the will
Limerick-
e again met with Seymas R
need hardly say that oyr joy at the T
bounded, ;\]tJml:.L;.'l it was nly a few 1
We parted after the hght at Solc I
felt like brothers meeting after y
When we met we continued our o
arm in grm, 3

While We were in this neighbourhood Pa "J'"_
Ryan, well-known local m ant and :
worker in the cause of freedo,
friend to s, With Seur igain one ¢ J
we 1“-‘3*"1-\'-‘.’.‘*.] the outlg ok and the « hances of wi
over the pe
fight ** agaj

I only seven m

m, F:.'Tn\'!'li

ge in " one good
1 enemy. We then
Proclamatiog ordering all the enemy forces ou
South Tipperary, We nt it on to Dub
An Dail and Gen ral Head
consent

quarters refused their
10 let ug g0 ahead. We never found out
iJ':c_Jr feason for Li._)j.,g 80, Ours was the only
logical position

e 1Eres
their Support was a bad blow

What was our hore

or when we fo
that Someone had ,

ly worked up a g
us AWay to _.\J“!__r;l_\l‘ | We
all, byt calmly to, |
of h!.'i_',".', I
deporta

1 1o s
Were not consulted :
ly to in uple

Was surely a 5|1l[:;::r-<--:;u-_-d pilll A
M arder in llugunf. 155ued from the very

o be re;
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on

source that should, if consistent, get behind us in
the war, We refused to leave Ireland, We told
them that we were not afraid to die, but would prefer
to live for Ireland. To leave Ireland would be like
an admission that we were criminals, or that we were
cowards. Now, more than ever we ¢
place wa

clared that our

d's fight would have

in Ireland, and Irel
to be made ]-_\-' Irishmen on the hills and at the cross-
roads in Ireland, not with printer’s ink in Amer
or in any other country. This was apparently
regarded as a breach of discipline. We were
members of an organised body and should obey our

1

superior officers. They persisted in their plan of

st as 1-5‘--‘ill.’1F|-]}-l

sending us away, and we, ju
refused to leave. At length we won, but only on
condition that we should remain away in some
remote part of the country. We felt that we could
very soon overcome that difficy

While these little quibbles were gomg on between
G.H.Q. and ourselves we were suffering intensely,

ty too.

The cold weather and the weary, aimless travelling
around were very trying on us. We could not get
a horse to carry us even a journcy of a few miles.
We had to trudge from field to fi
one direction, sometim

ld, sometimes in
i another. At last human
itself.  Why should we be
e sky as fair in one place as

nature began to asser

treated so? Was not th

in another ?
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From Doon we went to Upperch urrr| in the n
of Tipper: Ary.  There we spent a fe
Patrick Kmmrlp, one of a family
athletes ; our next resting-place we ci'r cided would
be Meagher's of Annfield. We sent on word ths
they might SXpect us to arrive at half-past seven
in the evenin g, when it would be quite dark. T
four of us, 200 ompanied by Patrick Kinnane. -:|*-"'I-
along the r chatting and enjoying the che
Spring air, We must have taken our time a
way, for Treac ¥ looked at his watch and re
us that We were overdue, as jt w: LS NOW 1

o"clock Sudde nly in the dist: I0CEe We saw 50
white r“llLf'T"li" in the darkness We h

Was a signal by 3 girl who was frymg to attract our
attentic

‘-|t of us :.Iu-;]nri 41 |J :
ick hedge
8 the road.

1ad seen us hjde she whispered

:; raiding A
> of the Misses Meap
unnotieed I-v. 1I..‘ police

! The Peelers arp i,

to give war
we would come,

£€ we waited until we

stitish Jaw depart to their
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barracks. Then we

entered the house they

enjoyed a

From Meagher's we cam ¥
of Boherlahan, the famou ¥
hurlers.,  After that we went to Donnelly |

Nodstown, in tl

meet

evenmn,
Ior mc

proclama

on we

armed forces to
penalty of death.
refused their sane
About the e

several p

published

the time

saw further

Ir own

ways did
o mee
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the moming when we re hed our
Seldom did we suffer more
cold and exposure, The we: T
for ["r_-hmar}u and the district was
tainous,

When we arrived at Murphy's h
ravenously hungry, Murphy was a gr
He was locally Known as “the Stati
why, I don't know, for the
was fifteen miles from his house
A great meal of smoked ham and ¢
hungry was Hogan that instinctively, ar :
IJT'li'“It.‘;f"EnlI.l-i.I].'_ he began to eat the raw ham as i
was br—ing put on the fry In :
he was senously ill, and we thoucht

to die. He soon revived, but for w
he was far from well. His illness at thi
very unfortunate for us,
our minds, in spite of Headquarters
Would try to pet to Dublin,
endure the

because we had made up

orders, that we

5 we could no
¥ of our existence,

With that Purpose we want
Falls of Donass, that most
5pot on the Shannon ju
border from North Tipperary, Then we parted
Robinsan and Treac ¥, 5 -\.‘:II‘.r“ll on their peril
journey o Duhliny while 1 temained
_”“’ tn "h<-hi;u:n-'[.:-f.un
m Dhblin

m Creany to

glorious nd F||.'i||ra’~l’i'll"

t across the Limeri

voand were
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sympathetic friends. A full and accurate description
of each one of us, with the reward offered for in
formation that might lead to our capture
every week in the Hue and Cry, the off
gazette, and so it was no easy thing for them either
to travel to the city, or to get about when they had
arrived there,

Meantime Hogan and 1 could not stay long in
the district round the Keeper Mountains, But
Tommy Melnerney came out from Limerick
with a motor car, accompanied by Tim Ryan.
Mclnerney was the man who drove the ill-fated
motor car which went to meet Roger Casement on
Good Friday of 1916, when the car ran over a clift
in Kerry, and two of the occupants were drowned,
Mclnerney himself escaping.

Tim Ryan knew of a friendly priest in West
Limerick who would give us shelter, and we started
on our journey to meet one of the truest friends we
ever made—a certain sagairt whose praises I should
like to sound here, but who does not wish his name
to be made known. Sean Hogan sat in front with
Melnerey, who was driving, Ryan and I being in
the back,

For a time our journey was uneventful until we
approached Limerick City, We were suddenly con-
fronted by lorry loads of soldiers dashing along in
the direction of Tipperary. We knew they were on
some big round up. We did not know then, though
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we found out later, that they had rec
tion that we were lying in a cer
scores of troops with armoured c
rushed to the scene,

Never since we Jeft Soloheadt?
such a tight corner., One f1
part of a single officer of t}
us. At that time we kr
British sold
eaming the reward for our capture, and 1
them had been at great pa

1 hi

L more

]

even privates, had fond hopes of
1y of

s to study our de
tions, Besides, it Wwas comparatively easy f
then, in the spring of 1919, for we were th
only *' much wanted men,"" as the
d ibed us,

pached

An apparently endle
L5~ —--\'I"I'}' SO

line of lorries ap

ér armed to the t
quipped with a machine gun. The
of concern op our part meant
the slightest gign of
And there was no

ath wa
uld betray
To attempt such
e by thres men
ers. Cooln ind bluff were

fear or anxiety

turnmg
a thing would pe an open chal
to several hundred &

| the first twer ty lorries without t

 Just looked at ¢

citizen wat

) ching his E
Protectors go by. We had p

assed the gr
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ning to feel more at

of the convoy, and were

our ease, when suddenly
confronted by a Ty
called on to ** "alt."" Our driver at on

1 |IT1

1 why the other braves had
1. We had been led
into an ambush permitted to get right into the
middle of the con
chance

brakes and
We now

allowed us to I

ass unchallen

¥, =0 that we had not a «

trap, but we

escaping. It was a cunning
would show them how Irishmen can die ¢

tner -h.-”-'
surrender. [t was all up with us, but we we
our live

1 sell

as dearly as we could

I pulled ty gun. For a fraction of a second |
fingered it fondly under the rug rapidly deciding
where I should send my bullets with best effect. 1
had my finger on the trigger ready to raise my
arm to fire when an officer dashed up.

" Sorry for del

aying you, pgentlemen,’’ he
shouted,

This did not look like an amk I gently
lowered my gun from view, and waited for his next
words,

He was the captain in charge of the party.
Two of the beastly * cars, you know. have
broken |iJ'.“'||l " he

explained, ** and 'twas awfully
lll-l‘.lﬂlln.'lff?. don't yon w, but the traffic was
almost completely blacked. He apologised pro-
fusely for the delay, but he feared there was ot
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enough room for our car to pass. ' 'twas _:‘
rotten,”" but he thought we should have to get out
and walk,

By this time I had quite recovered my composure.
I told him politely but firmly that we had 1'1
important business appointment to keep, and that
any further delay might mean serious lnﬁ._i to us.
Besides, | said, we had travelled far, and a long
motor journey was not good for rheumaties, and we
were far too tired to walk, 1

I think he was really impressed by my protest.
At that stage British officers regarded an Irishman
who could travel in a motor car as a persor
importance who might get a “‘question raised ir
the House," i treated rudely. A year or two
I know what he would have said to any Irishman
met on the road,

He suddenly turned to his men, ordered three or
four of them tg drop their rifles and push us in our
car for about twe hundred yards till we had passed
the broken-down lorties, and could take the middle
of the toad again,

Never did [ fee more inclined to laugh. Here
¥as a section of the British Army actually going

out of jts Way to save us the trouble of walking,
while the same

* army was day and night searching
the countryside for us. What pretty heading it
Wwould have pepn for the Moming Post—** Wanted
Gunmen aided gn4 abeited by the British Army "'

~
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CHAPTER IX.

OUR RETURN TO SOLOHEAD

THAT evening we reached our des
house of the ]-I'ir'ﬁ'l‘ to whom I have al
Here w

got a right hearty welcome. ?‘-".
was spared to make us feel | and cl
The housekeeper—Moll

us. She was a bit of a dictator, too, wh
was for our good, When she had given us a §
hearty meal she ordered both of us to bed, wher
ined for two whole days. Cs
» felt loth to leave the bl
apers, dirty straw and damp |
n our mind

was U

After two days' rest I felt fit and active :
We

is time

ess during t
trouble v

too great for her to make us o
it was her kindness ang
z brought us to. And s

good-humoured and cheerful. [t was a tonic to
augh, her hanter

i

wd cox

was always

hear her mer ry 1 amil fisc |.”_i!_;|||
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the image of the Sacred Heart, in m:-:rc:]
our welfare, and T am sure that many a de
her beads she said for us too, ! B i
But if Molly was a brick the pricst was a t .-t..h * )
bricks. ["l'-i("f\lfufly. he never counted the cos
" harbouring outlaws.”’ We were wel T
roof and to his tahle as long as we cared 'I” T~ '
and everything that his house held, or lf]Fl,l |' &
command, was at our service, We cert ainky en
our stay at , and would have li_l:r_"dl Tnllp.l‘. e
it, but it was not safe to stay rj\'r‘T--h?ng in the hlt
district, and we felt it was not fair to our Llr
Moreover, we wanted to be on the move to try w -l.ﬂ.
we could be doing to put more life into the (lﬂ”:‘l'l
After a stay of a few weeks in this place we wen
on to Rathkeale. o
Here for the first time T met Sean Finn—as fine
8 type of brave and chivalrous Irishman as ever
lived. He was then but a mere youth, but he ha
been eleeted Commandant of his Battalion. []]I\.Jllll-"-}
with a passionate desire tg strike a blow for ':hi; ol
land he was brave almost to rashness. But, alas!
for Ireland, he fell in his first battle with the enemy
about a year and a half later, My highest ITE}‘.I"-“
to the memory of this gallant soldier of Ireland |
We did not stay long in Rathkeale. We were
restless, and Ir_\r:gif]g for action, We were anxious,
too, to know how Sean Treacy and Seumas
Robinson were faring in Dublin, At this time we

me

long

M




OUR RETURN TO SOLOHEAL

saw the ne WSpapers every
[]"1‘1.' had so far esc aped
communication with
them again. We f

‘||.|I the

four of us joined hands fall
together. S way
from West 1 1erick end

of the county, to the b
Once more we found ours
had already
Lack y, near Emly, We were thus within six or
seven miles of Soloheadbep a gain, and with
miles of the spot where a f-'“ weeks later we were

South T'H" rary

i a place wh

ived shelter and hospitality—at

to have our next most ex
ture—Knoe
At Lack met Treacy and Rol
more. We felt like 2
holiday. Somehow wi
together all the d;
forgot we were |
our heads, and when
long into the nig
and our adventures
and Robinson had pone
openly, and had quite a
part, tried to make t
our great time at tl
to boast of bein
our way to that

ng and dramatic

S0N onee

oup of schoolboys an a

the four of us were
tter. We
price on
we tn[l-‘i and joked
changed our EXPEriences
> had parted. Treacy
Dublin freely and
time. We, on our
alous by telling them of

house, and were able
itish soldiers on

oiids Sr'f""'“fl to &

itlaws v
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Seumas was able to rof with ar

amusing experie

ce. It seems that on then
from Tipperary to Dublin the car brol
at Marybor , and mmr
tushed to their assistance to L"‘ it
Dublin, too, they had many
I cannot go into.

Meantime, the police and milit
«rarrhmg Lhu whole county of

rmssmj.{ F‘{llf-l:l\.f"- l'h-\ waltt J|f'|J our haunts, and
raided every place we were ever known to frequent
In spite of the difficulties this state of thin, 1
the four of us determined that it was useless to
remain

stirred the co owed the \'l-lllr-l-'-'i ]
could be done, but our absence 1 might nullif
effects, The three mllﬂl‘h-\ t
then seemed to g to have

5 creaf

encounter at Solohe

n wasted. The ] R.A
Was still only a name, Tn theory there was a f

good o :

and its Battalin

]Jli\]]'lg

Every county had its Brigad

, and arms were not altogether
but of what use, we asked ours
men who are saldjers only in name, and of
Arecotled and oleaped but never fired ?

Were nal \LaJ\hng H cou
Ir‘marnu- At that titre
Jal. Al gye

The men
rage, but they needed more
all they could do was go t
r the country men were allowing them-

e
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selves to be arrested and d for drilling or

carrying arms, but they never se | to think of
using the arms rather than go to

We made up our minds whes
that this busir
cheap heroes must stop. We wanted a real army

met at Lackelly

and beco

ess of going to ing

not a hollow mockery. Even if such an ar 1y num-
bered a fow score -.\[l|}', it would be far better than
1eadbeg

the present organisation. We thou
would have been followed by active ope
over the country, but now it was becoming a mere
memory.

In this frame of mind. and with these resolutions
we procured four bicycles and headed straight for
Donohill—back to the very scene of our first battle,
back into the middle of the military net that martial
law had drawn round the whole county. Donchill is
about two miles north of the Soloheadbeg quarry,
and our route took us by the very road where we
and where we at last
met them. It was our first journey past the scene

ins all

waited so long for the enemy

since January arst, and You can picture our feelings
a5 we saw the familiar hill once more and the turn
of the road where the peele
mounted and lingered for a while in the neighbour

s appeared. We dis-

hood. Iam syre many of the people around never

expected to lay eyes on us again, for in the old days




i MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FI

the usual thing for men in oyr positio
clear away to America. But our work was
and we we ing to see it th

At Donchill we appea
like men who had come
they realised we WeTe not }
typical Irish + come, and we joked and
long into the n ght. They uhni 1't forg
somebody on the look-gut hy
we would not be s arpr
stayed till the followin

My own house was only half a mile away, and
needless to remark, | took the UP[-IELLIHI y to see
my mother, It was g great surprise for her, but a
very weleome on During my period on t1 2 T
dare not even send her a ¢ ard, for it would
e from the ene my,
Bve them useful jnfy, "t..u\m;, for :Ins NEVEr Scruj
to open letters going |ruu£h thie post. V'
Woman | & ry brave and :'n rlu be
s, in spite of the fact
often raj, led and Tansac
four hours

oad to make sur

1r'll'll the Horans we

"]

endless 3y noy

e dead of
her and to
1y long, and

4 with me her wz

sultered much far the eri
ir duty to their cour




lost heart, and would

the enemy, ( Ince when
if he

Iflf'_E' wi

I Was i, she

1 Venture und
On another occasion in re

she told them |
enter, Th
cipit

I was up




CHAPTER X.

SEAN HOGAN CAPTURED,

we went to |
0, and finally i

I;'r"-‘ll]l]‘:l.‘ir[.‘-rs of the R.1.C. for South Tipper:
and a large garrison town. We spent seve A
Lidistrict, and were not idle, We met
ers of the [.R.A. they belonged
le—and found out what plans the
did our best to induce th
: rapidly,

oM Dong
on to ]im-:‘.*grl

e to get th
d to get on with the re:

One morning while in Clonmel
unitsual adwve
way, hut one

s
in s ow

ture, not wvery
hat I feared was going to prove mare

exciting for me, As] was cyeling up Mockler's
Hill at 5 e

2 0'cloc)

m the morr

. when it was still

t coming in the opposite directi

- 1 got the full force of his har

rt. I was thrown helpl r to the

and vomited 5 quantity of bload. I thought
to die,

The prospect of such an in-
™

;‘
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glorious end did r
recovery. To be
was a fate T did v
objected to bei
ordinary, inoffen
things v
the R.1.C. :

than that in which the
My recovery was more
have always had a |
ge ther VEry (i i '|-:|\.

mount my bie yC le again, and 1||I| to my destination,

On the 1oth of ..E'L\, 1919, we reiraced our ste ps
to the village of I\nwrno-- It was now al
months sinee the affair at Sol
time we had been sleepi

by
Deg,

and when

the chance; sometimes in a harn, sometime
cattle-shed, and ve
WwWas not ar

seldom in bed. Our health
of our hardshi
with time one grows hardened. Even this nig
when we got to Rossmore we were
game, although we had been four
any rest. Still, we could do with a few I
Somebody we met mentione rasually to us that
there was a dance that n|~'||| in won O'Duibhir's
house | nee away. We

in Ballagh, only
torgot about our we
danger. We were

ot about our
and had grown
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accustomed by now to taking risks, and it was long
since we had had the pleasure of a dance or a
ceilidhe, L

Without a second thought we faced for Ballagh.
Soon we were in the thick of the night's fun: It
felt glorious to be back again, even for one night
in the atmosphere of light-hearted gaiety. For
nearly two years I had not mingled with a r:r-'.'\_dﬂ_
and here I was now in the midst of a typical
Tipperary party. The music was great, and r_!:r'
supper and refreshments were even better. For
once we forgot the dark clouds gver us ; we laughed
and talked and danced in the reels and in the sets
With the lads and the lassies—in the middle of the
Martial Law ared, and at a time when probably a
dozen British raiding parties were breaking in doors
in cottages and farmhoyses locking for us.

Of course, the boys and girls all knew us. They,
like so many others before and after, had only to
slip out, any one of them, go to the nearest police
barracks, not two miles away, and earn a thousand
Pounds by saying where we were, But they never
dreamed of such a thing. Neither did we ever dream
of suspecting any one in the party, or in any other
party of Irish-Trelanders, Every one of them would
cut off his hand befgre he would touch that Saxon
gold. Irishmen have many faults, but Very, very
few informers are bred El'm'ﬁ[]gzll them,

~
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We danced all through the night, and in the early
hours of the morning 1 returned with a few of the
1 er three did not come

ed on for a few more dances, but

with me : lhl.‘:,' stay:
we had arranged to
Glenough, where we wot
Shl_‘rl[i_’f after 1 arrived t
Seamus Robinson put in an apj
Hogan did not come with them, but none of us fel
a bit uneasy. He had two days to go before he
reached his eighteenth birthday new he
was well able to look after himself.

The three of us were about as tired as we could
be. What with our five nights without sleep, and
the fatigue of a night's dancing, we could have
slept, as Sean said, on a bed of briars. The sight
of the cosy bed that had been made ready for us
almost made us slee p before we turned into it.

I think Sean Treacy had not finished his rosary
before 1 fell asleep. The next sound I heard was
the voice of Patrick Kinnane. It seemed very far
off. He was speaking to me I knew, but my eyes
refused to open, Then | was brought to my senses.
His words lifted me clean out of the bed ; I realised
the full meaning of his early intrusion : Hogan had
been captured by the Peelers |

It would have been very easy for us to believe
that ' J. J.,"" as we called him—his name was John
Jt)scph —had been shot. But to think he was

t at O'Keeffe's, of
aright good sleep
Sean Treacy
ypearance.
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arrested | T would not believe it Was Kin
joking ? T tumed to Sean Treacy, for he too
on his fest by niow, and I read the truth in his f:

I would have given a fortune for a few hours
of sleep. I never felt so tired and w in 1
Robinson and Treacy were just as Bu
thought of ** J 1."" in the enemy’s elutches br
us quickly to our senses Without a mo
hesitation we made our decision. Our face
than our words conveyed to one another wi
in our minds, We must rescue Hogan, or die
the attempt, and we knew that had any one of u
been in Hogan's position his decision would have
been the same,

Q”FCH}' we got what information there was of
capture. He left the dance soon after us.
he had gone far he was surrounded by ten staly
policemen, He carried his gun, of course, as we
all did, but he never got a chance to use it, [t was
not until a year |ater that the British in ed the
happy trick of shoot ing prisoners ** while att: mpting
'0 escape.' [f thay fashion had then existed ** 1
J"" would not be with s to-day, nor would there
have been mych use in p]anniug}u rescue him that
night,

Our first troyble Was to locate him. At that time
Mmurders of innocent

I

5

gt People had not yet come ir
ashion, but Martial [z made peaple more carefu

and feyw ventured out Jaje at night or early in the

~




AN HOG

N CAPTURED

1 because of the ce
and que
British, who patrol
night and day. Her
that no one had seen whither He
departed. They m have faced for
half a dozen garrisons—Thurles, Ti
Cashel, for instance. To be thus left in
of where to lay our plans was almost m
and we knew that every hour that passed ma
danger greater, and that he would soon be remo
to a place beyond our reach. Gladly, 1 believe,
would any one of the three of us have taken the
place of our youngest comrade. Now that he w
gone from us we suddenly discovered all his excel-
lent points of character, though we were ne

tioned and

& we found

with us,
We 50a rrhml
me

and enquired everys
in all

"Ngers on bicy
endeavour to pick up a trail. Bu
got too big a start. We were almost in desp
at we got on t scent : we traced him to
Thurles police ;

To attempt to rescue him from that place
would have heen worse than madnes It would
have been as easv to storm the gates of hell.

d a big garrison

ks.

Thurles is a fairly large town, and |

of both police and military. The bamrack was
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strongly fortified, and the peelers were a
the alert. Their positions made alertness
They were in the middle of an area that was
to become the centre of active wa
were on the main road from Dublin to (
was never the slightest hope of rushing the bar
or of effecting an entrance by a ruse, and be

we knew that the presence of Sean Hogan in th i
stronghold would make them all the more careful
for they knew he was one of the four men

wanted for the attack at Soloheadbeg. The bits ol
infarmation they had | 1 up, and our disappear-
ance from the locality made it certain to them fr
the first day that we were in that adventure.

But there was one gleam of hope. We kney
would niot be kept long in Thurles. Prisoners wer
anly kept in these local stations for a day or two
while the preliminary enguiries :
being gone through. Then they were transfer
to one of the largest prisons—Mountjoy, Cark,
Maryboro', Dundalk or Belfast. In the case of
Tipperary men, and indesd men from all over
Tunster, Cork was generally the destir '
odds were ten to ane that in a day or two Sear
lllng:m would he taken by train from Thurles to
Cark.,

Our plans were quickly completed, We would
g0 to Emly, intercept the escort. hold up the trai
and rescue oyr comrade. We chose Em];.; for many

¥____-‘
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reasons. It was a small station, and there wers no

soldiers convenient :  the police we did not

m the heart of a district

particularly mind. It wa
with which we were familiar, and in whi
many, friends. Tt almost touched the borders of
three counties, and consequently increased  our

the enemy would

h we had

chances of evading pursuit,

not easily discov we retreated to the
mountains, to Nerth Cork, to South Tipperary,
or to East Limerick. Abave all, we had faith in
many of the boys from the nei i
Galbally.

But holding up a tram 3
for the removal of our rescued con

er w

1 f
g village of

id m

7 arrangements

nion, and for

our own escape, are not operations that can be
carried out by three men. We ne ;
must get reinf

help; v

e secured the

ments, We at on

services of a special Volunteer despatch-r ;- for,

naturally, neither telegrams nor telephones were
be thought of. To trust these means of co
cation would be the same as to send the British word
of our plans. Our first care w a
of our plans to the A ting Commandant of the
Tipp‘.‘rur)' town Battalion, with orders to send us
the reinforcements E

o send full datails

only seven

would

le run, from

miles, less than an hour's oy
town.

.ZIJ('I'.’qu'"
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Hurriedly we decided on our
and made our preparations.,
O’ Keeffe brothe
plans before we left Thurles

Having completed these arr
town of Thurles at 11 o'cl
May rath, 1919. Qur |
still had hopes,
anxiety and excitement

gave us

and our bl

Mounte ed on our bicy

the three of us !‘--'."-

for Emly. Exeept for the hour’ ondis
dance we had now heen five i S BEUOUL & 155
In the ordinary course Emly would have heen only
some thirty miles from us, but for obvi 5

we hag avoid the main
near Tipperary tow
on that journey, over roug
was one of the toughest rides we ever
journeys that Sean Tres acy and |
from Dublin we re less we, :|1'--m1r As
Donohill, Seumas Ra
action. We had pe ither

had «

neyele wa

time nor
try to repair it on the r side, but we h:
friends; Patrick O t_h,l,\ r, of Donohill,
wife was a first cousin of

Sean Hogan's, p
bicyele at our disg

sal, and we resumed our jourmne
lling on us. We could have
5 and slept by but t
and our sense of loyalty to our comrade

Our :auhu 2 Was h
off the hic yles

the roadsi
EXcitenent

‘_J
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kept up our strength,

asleep on our bicycles
selves, and on we went dogged
dale with our teeth set and our mi
or death. We made a detour to the
the Martial Law area, and
County Limerick, through the historic v
Cullen, and on to Ballyneety, past the
the old castle, on the Very s: |

Sarsfield took on that moonlight night three hundred
and thirty years before, when his sabre b
terror to Dutch William's troops. It was a stra
coincidence that we who now rode on a simi
errand of death or
just as was Galloping Hogan, the man who made
Sarsfield's exploit possible that 1
going to rescue another Tipperary outl:
samie name and clan.

While Sean Treacy was remi
pages of fll‘hlul’l‘; fior he I
wy a dull the
we saw that poor Robinson had f
and was fast asleep by the roadside. We had to
keep moving, time was precious, a f
us mounted again and re:
three on the momning of May 13th
wice to comple
and to perfect our intelligence arrange

lory were Tipperary outlaws,

t, And we were
of the

were interrupted

had stopped once or t

o
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we got a rude shock when a bomb dropped
Raobinson's pocket, and for a moment we t
we were being attacked,
At Lackelly we called upon our old fri
Maloneys, and right heartily we were welc
When we were f!jscuﬁsing our pi.‘u‘.s, while e
a warm and much needed breakfast, May M:
offered her services in any way she could helf
gladly we accepted her offer. She became our
despatch rider for the occasion, and I do not know
how we could have got along without her help. It
was she who went to Thurles that morning, and
sent us word that Hogan was still there.
Maloneys' house, by the way, was later destro
by the Black and Tans, and both M ay Maloney

her brother Dan were imprisoned during the recent
war,

By 1a o'clock on the marning of May 13th, we
had completed all arrangements for the rescue of
Sean Hogan.




CHAPTER XI.

THE RESCUE AT ENOCKLONG

As | have said, we arrived at Emly at 3.30 a.m.
The first train on which the !'-.'i‘-if'-.'ll'.‘ ‘,n|:_3}|1 come
was not due till noon. When all was in readiness a
a few hours before noon we waited eagerly for the
arrival of the men from r|] perary town in re sponse
to our request, As t iched we grew
anxious and restive. f
Eagerly our eyes scanned d the road from Tipy
but no cyclist appeared. What had happened ? We
could not let ourselves believe that the help we
needed so E}.‘J.dl:,‘ was not at hand. E 1 o' clock—
still no I‘I'.’EILEO_?.':‘Im'rll:i, The minutes travelled all
too fast now. Half-past eleven came, and still no
sign. And the train was due at 12 |

grew into b

But we were not going to let Sean Hogan be
taken away without a fight. We knew that fhe
escort, armed with rifles, bayonets and revolvers,

would consist of four to eight policemen, but it was

possible that other p

cemen or soldiers would be
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on the same train. We could only fail _."I'- 13
o’clock the three of us rushed up to th
as the engine steamed into the platform

In my hurry I dashed right into an old wor
the entrance. To save her I had to throw
around her, he two of us were i
round by the force of the collis
what must have looked
heavily to the ground. Unfort
time for explanations or apolc
whether the poor woman
explanation of the
see my face, I w
platform with my fi
of the revolver,

But there was no prisoner | We were sadl
appointed. In a sense, too, we felt a little
for there would be still time to seek help

1on,

nger all the time on the t

Next train was due. But waiting is always
hardest part of any suUspense is more ¢
than action,

As we returned erestfallen to our rest e

after sc. dI'IIIIT'IL EVery carriage, our ];.jli ;
more bitter by the thought that the Tipperary me
had failed us. Our minds searched for other help
We thought of the old Galtee Battalion. the boys
from the mountain distric ar

Ballylanders.
been sys

s, from Gall

Their Battalion we knew 1
pended by Headquarters. But we knew,

|
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too, that their hearts were n
strong and daring. They would nc
o a call like o

The next train was not due from Ti

7 o’clock in the evening. We sent word to the boys
of the Galtee Batt: : then
the danger of the work that was
Within an hour the re
would jnjl: s at 50 clo

our errand and
be tackled
If men

such a heartening mes
The men were as good as t
came before their time. At 4.45 p.m.
Eamon (Ned) O'Brien, lames S
(' Brien, S
I_i[r-iF
art in the rescue, With him was hanged
poor Maher, who knew rultflilig in the world about
the incident for which he was h h'|.| But I!lr"\'
gave their lives gladly for Ireland, and the brave
words of their last message from the foot of the
gallows will keep th
hearts of Irish patriots
We were now eight stro
revolvers and three unarme d_
we decided on a slight ch
eumas Robinson, Ned O J-1It1‘ and myself cycled
on to Krw—cklnn;{_ the next station, ah

and they
e arrived,

1|T.}'

} ?\]-11:1'.1]r|_\' .|.';|I exactly two ve ater

ITEETT

three

miles south of Emly. We selected Knocklong be-
Cause, cxcept Eml\., all the other stations were
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held by strong British forces, but this being only a
wayside one, and a couple of miles distant from a
police barrack, was comparatively safe for us. If
this attempt failed we had plans to motor to Blarney,
where we could agam intercept the escort party
The other four men we sent to Emly station with
instructions to board the train without arousing
suspicion, to find out what carriage our comrade was
m. In that way they could give us the hint as :'l-'-:‘“
as KNDL‘HIJHg was reached, and no time need be
lost in getting to the reseye,

We reached Knocklong just as the train's
departure from Emly was signalled, We walked up
the platform looking as cool and unconcerned as we

could, but with oyr guns gripped tightly in our
hands. Little did the people who awaited the train
that evening think that they were soon to be
witnesses of a drama for which a film-producer
would have given a fortune. In the distance we saw
the smoke of the engine rise into the sky. Anothes
minute and the train was pulling into the platform.
At the same moment another train on the opposite
Platform came in from Cork direction, It was only
the next day we learned that the second train con-
ined a company of armed British troops for
Dublin, There Ll]{f}r remained within a few feet of
the struggle for fife or death that ensyed. [ never

M
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learned why they took no part in the struggle
Perhaps it was too late when they realised what was
afoot.

Our train had not yet come to a standstill when
the signal for which we waited was given us by two
different parties. In accordance with the arrange-
ments made in Thurles the previous day a member
of the I.R.A. Secret Service boarded the tramn after
the prisoner, and was at the window to give us the
signal, Our men were at their window, too, not
knowing about the other man.

There was not a moment to be lost. The train
would delay only a minute, and we had not thought
it necessary to hold up the driver, A slight motion
of the hand from our colleagues indicated the
carriage where we would find our man.

It was a long corridor carriage divided into about
a dozen small compartments, each shut off from
the others, and a passage running alongside the
whole way. Our Galtee men were in the passage.
In one of the compartments we saw Sean Hogan.
He sat in the middle of the seat handcuffed, and
facing the engine. Beside him sat a sergeant of
the police, on the other side a constable. On the
opposite seat were two other constables—all four
fully armed.

Sean Treacy was, by arrangement, to take
charge of the attack. He gave the word. Within
five seconds of the arrival of the train we were
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rushing along the corridor and bu
Prisoner's compart
vith the order,
Jnly a moment
Wallace had vici
ircastic
now ?

t with our guns

1ds ol ™ Ha

, as we heard 1
struck his priso

Breen

e qui
Enright had
Prisoner’s &
ﬁhfjr,ﬂ the
to res:
Hogan. It was hi life or rI e (
policeman was in the act of pulling his trig;
h!‘ was himself shot through the heart—death he
mstantaneous,

Hr‘.--ra hz 1rj Iu 1 “’I'\"II Lhe
mer dead if ;

And now ensued an episode in ..-.-mt_ri on witl
ich & Wild West show would grow pale. The
Engers rf-||l-|a = W' s

jer JJ.-.-:c :
i uniform ; hut o
an Irish heart, |
[T“HIPI'MII -rJ|| is: f
angd shouted. *

Il never
ace as he wav

' Up the Ry
had little time
That first shot

for sludying  the passen
Prevented the escort from mu
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soner, and it was the first shot in a
mtlll-‘ that was to end in the death of

wounding of four. YV
pnllumm.
window of
never saw 1 b
through the coun itry
J"h]n m a
ba

rrack next morni
Canstable
emainey Ser

was dead,

A fierce and
Constable Reilly lay stiff on th
he was dead, hut we
ming .

Sergeant

Wallace fought to the end. A br

man I hav

never seen in the ranks of the CReTHY .
eral times we called on him to surren but
he never a

:red, even when deserted b y his m
The confusion and panic
Cramped as we were for sp
not urll:.'

e,

om the bullets e police, but als
those of our own men And all the time we were
struggling to push out our handeuffed comrade.

We handed out our comrade in

ety. Mean-
while Sergeant Wallace had also struggled on to
the platform. [ looked around me. I ki

w | was
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wounded, but, in the excitement, T could not know
where or how seriously, though 1 knew it was in
the region of the lung.

Suddenly I realised that Treacy, Ned O’Brien
and Scanlon were also wounded, and we were the
only four with arms. Blood was streaming from all
of us. The other three had lost their guns in the
fight. I alone was in 4 position to fight, and 1 had
more than the plucky sergeant to face, for Constable

Reilly, who had shammed death a moment ago,
*was now out on the platform firing continuously from
his rifle. A second bullet now found its mark i

r

me. | was shot in the right arm. If Const
Reilly had been as cool as the old sergeant on
us would never have escaped alive. He saw my
revolver drop from my wounded hand—and he saw
me pick it up again. If he had been quick he
would have dashed my brains out before [ got the
chance to do so, T had always prepared for such an
emergency as this. [ had practised so that | was
as good a marksman with my left hand as with my
right. 1 fired again, and at Reilly, and when he saw
me level my gun he turned and fled down the plat-
form, Meantime the Sergeant had collapsed on the
platform, and victory was ours. Reilly escaped
because | was blinded with bload and unable to
take steady aim ; put 1 made sure that he would
not turn again, while the rest of my comrades carried
Hogan off iy safety.

L —




THE RESCUE AT KNOCKLONG g1

We left the dead Constable and the dying
Sergeant at Knocklong Station. The people had
fled in terror from the platform, and many of the
passengers had jumped wildly from the train. Even
the engine driver, who did not apparently hear the
first shots, was about to start the train alter the
usual delay while the battle was still in progress,
when a girl told him there was a battle going on,
The same girl also states that she later saw Reilly
praying near the station.

Late that evening the dead body of Enright was
taken in the train to Kilmallock, as was also
Sergeant Wallace who lived until the following
afternoon,

At the inquest afterwards there was of course
nobody but Reilly to give his version of the fight.
One of the jurors boldly remarked to the police :
" You are simply trying to paint your own stary in
your own way."’ The police witnesses were not
allowed by their superiors to answer any important
questions calculated to show that we would not have
shot their men if they had surrendered.

The inquest was also noteworthy for the fact that
the jury not only refused to bring in a verdict of
murder, but spoke out. | quote the newspaper of
2znd May :—** Condemning the arrest of respect-
able persons, and exasperating the people, and
called for Self-Determination for Ireland, and
blamed the Government for exposing the police to
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danger." Our efforts were having their effect - khe
plain people were realising that ours was a f
Irish Freedom They realised
enmity against the I
themselves to the work of
they became Spies g
England we had to treat

This is the true story of
as it was at the time

by

press—the
would hav
of "¢

wonders |
The heroes of
the two O'Briens. In the

of our equally exciting ese: i

the story our rescued comr;
clasped his hand again,
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a sofa. Mr. Meagher and his two daughters weré
at this time busy about the farmyard preparing o
send the milk to the creamery.

Sean was suddenly roused from his sleep by the
warning shout : *' The police are coming up the
road |'' He jumped to his feet, put on his belt, and
went to the door, revolver in hand,

The police had been seen a good distance off by
the Meaghers, but Sean could nat see them from
the house. Assuming that they were coming from
the north side he ran from the house in the opposite
direction, along a field which is much lower r‘1-:-:
the level of the road. When he had got to the end
of the field he lhnug'ht he was now out of danger,
put away his revolver, and jumped on to the road—
into the arms of six policemen. They had, as 3
matter of fact, been coming from the south, anc
had got a full view of him as he ran along the field
from the house.

Sean was at once handcuffed and his revolver
seized. His captors marched him back the road to
Mleagher'gl just as another section of the police
raiders came out the door, having hurriedly searched
the house. They did not recognise Sean, and he re-
fused to give his name. Just as he was being removed
Mi‘_"‘ O’'Keeffe came and shook hands with him,
sayng, ' Goodbye, Sean.” That was the only
part of his name they knew. They apparently took
her to be one of the Meagher family, for had they

y
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recognised her as one of the O'Keeffes they would
probably have come down the road to search her
own house, where we were at the time.

Sergeant Wallace was in charge of the police
party, and with him were Reilly and Ring amongst
the others. They marched their prisoner to Roskeen
Barracks, and at once sent word to Thurles that
they had captured an armed man whose Christian
name was Sean. A police van from Thurles soon
arrived to escort their prisoner to that town, and
one of the party recognised him as one of the much-
wanted Soloheadbeg men.

After his arrest one of the Meaghers ran down
the road to Patrick Kinnane’s house, between
Meagher's and O'Keeffe's, and asked him to
convey word to the rest of us of Sean's arrest.

When Sean Hogan fell into their hands the
Peelers adopted every subterfuge to get him to
divulge information. First they tried to coax the
information from him, for they saw he was but a
mere boy. They failed in their efforts, and then
their tactics changed. They struck him, and beat
him unmercifully, but again they failed in their
purpose ; for if Sean Hogan was but a boy n years,
he was a man in strength of character and loyalty
to his comrades. Not a word would he tell even
though they were to torture him to death.

Then they tried still another plan. One of the
policemen, pretending to be his friend and adviser,
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proud I would have |
little band that night
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Wallace never
plight. R
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ed each question with a pra

the thing

know, when 1 d upon us tor a
cold-blooded murderers. Many of our men can tell
such tales, and produce their own
evid
to u
E
Wallace once more
" Where are B

ce, just as it |

when we rescued him
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e were terror-stricken .‘\I'.-.-!_
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dumfounded to take flight looked at us in amaze
ment. None dared to approach us,
surprised, for never before had old (
looked down on such a strange parly at
quiet and peaceful country station. T
nine of us all told, one a handeuffed pris
four of us wounded and bespattered with
blood of ourselves and our enemies.

I was no longer able to walk, and I realised now
that my last shot had been fired from my revoive
and that it might at any moment be fount
desirable to have it reloaded, but my right arm was
dead and I could not reload. I looked around me.
Outside the station I saw a motor car evi
waiting for somebody who was to come from th
train. With my empty revolver raised in my left
hand I held up the car, I think my appearance was
enough to inspire any Christian with terror, not {0
speak of levelling my pun. A fit of dizzin
probably the effects of my wounds and loss of bl
had come over me on the platform, as | made ior
the gate, and I had fallen heavily against the u'.i?..
and blood was gushing from my head. 1 co
scarcely walk. I groped my way along. The p
around me ran at the very sight of me, many
lhc_m shrieking. At last ‘somebody came to my
assistance. He was dressed in khaki—an Ir I
" Eng]and’g army ! The very irony of it mak
smile to-day, T think he was the same man who had

me

\
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shouted ** Up the Republic "' an the trair
I am not sure

that there was a

f _-\rnr‘rir:n-

that helped me, if his ¢
him acee pt my thanks;
gratitude at the time
Leaning on his arm T strug gled from the station
premises on to the ros F!.-- f linked and half
carried me for 1 was 1 growing weaker every

moment. Probably I was loosing my senses too, for
I forgot all about using the motor car I had held
up, and T left it behind.

The rest of the party were outside on the road.

With a butcher's knife, procured from a man named

Walsh, they broke the handcuffs that bo Sean

Hogan, and he was once more a free man, The

> of him and brought

unwounded men took cha

him to a place of safety,

The other four of us-
Scanlon and I—faced for Sha

Treacy,
's. 1 scarcely
remember that journey ; it was growing dark. and

we did not know the rr-‘.:ll well. T was losing blaod

all the time. It must have taken us hours to get to
the house. We were all weak. Ina field on the way
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we met some lads from the

came to our assistance and he

destination.

I was at onee put to bed, and the |
doctor were sent for. DBoth sc
Hennessy, of Galbally, was very kind to me,
both priest and doctor regarded m
less. T was told that [ had only about
hours to live, as the bullet had gone right through
my body piercing the lung, and I had lost an

enormous quantity of blood. That news was

twer l:

cheerless enough, but I was not even to get
twenty-four hours to die in peace.
When I arrived at Shanahan's my ¢
al ance mobilised an armed guard un
named Clancy, of Cush, Knocklong. 1 !
be permitted to fall into the hands of the B
alive. Scouts were sent out to watch all
approaches to the house. We knew that the co
would be swept with columns of troops and
All through the night—as I learned later—r
ments were rushed to the neighbourhood, and the
police garrisons were strengthened at Doon, Oola,
Lia!hall}', and all the local 'l:'i”.'i;_:li':* and towns, For
!ja}-s afterwards a house to house search was made
™ that part of East Limerick and South Tipperary

| 7 . 2 & J h
hd even the graveyards were inspected for fresh

\
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situation and the risks the
through the town of Kilr
onscious of ever
on to "‘eros

not turn haek .
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One bright feature always i
It was Sean Tre: cy's sense of hun
how da the outlock Sean would
joke, and we had to langh with him.

he had been shat through the teeth and mouth,
for a long time afterwards his mouth was

painful. At the time I w still safferi
from my wound through the | and b
the difficulties for hoth of us for s
i - " said Sean to me,
head for half an hour. |
but T can’t eat. You can
i
were cycling

M Won'

firough Cullen to Tiy

erous dis
Eerous di

ct for us, bec
Law area, and was only :

-.-]1‘.=.'|:}I.'~J_: or Knocklor

£ DRAr our native disty ict, we always
I and known by too many

i |r.=c:1||y while we were tiding with all

dsked us 1 Hup. e wans

10 pull yp, B Wi

ECAUsSe w,

for all of

the very

re
eW how much any ¢
us, but we dismounted. It
; luge at the
=0 one of yg i

Each qof u
* truth heip

TaINine
same time, Sean tur
1 turn and askad s solemnly
5 said we had no such ¢
tha nohody

1Im
n-his

ished to o

L & might,
" What . ¥ :
hat do You want a Pin for "' [ asked him
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" Well,”" he
hanging straight |
| ne

“I'm afraid my tie isn't

felt so much inclined to give my
comrade a punch, [ am s
the others ; I1'|t we Im d to |
rode ahead making
complimentary .‘||n‘-||t :

it was the same

as we 1 and

ne oo

Such
often
om that surrounded us.

But to resume our story. In Kerry
for some da
reading th any grotes were
printed of the E(nﬁr'ninr:[: rescue. Day after day too
we read of the denunciation of our t f
saving our young comrade), b
politicians.  We read the
pathy to the relatives of
also Lord F rench's. Most of 1I1L- Kerry :}r|-|-||- with
whom we came in contact were very kind
above all, we can never forget the O'Connors, the
Hickeys and the Ahearns,

After our stay in Kerry we returned to Lum ty
Limerick, ke o 11.\1 g the banks of f|r
all the time. Our wounds were by
rapidly, and we were feelir i stror
used to go in for a dip nearly eve ry d:
fished quite 3 good de We had to Emr_ d
something. None of us could ever stand a day Ld

little incidents helped us on our
hi—][n.‘-ll ta sc

er the g

» remained

¥ l'rl‘f‘.’{-'1'-' .!.'i“'.' armusi 1 hy

‘l\ -




CHAPTER XII1.

MANY CLOSE SHAVES.

i day while we wera still in West Lin
d what was pr
the Knocklon -
luck drove ys half

MOvement ¢

obably our narrowest ese:
bair. In was in June, 1919, !
4 mile outside a great encircling
nade to ¢ apture us.

This was the sixth great attempt by the enemy
to net us, and agpl ids of
troops—¢

ipe alter

h time they engaged thou
ch four of us, 1 ];u_-:,.' knew well
each of the four of us would offer art
luck was at all favourable
fall never to rise, before the ¥

0 2
now that

and that

#live. Liberal rewards were now
and privately for any orma-
» UIF movem,

Our dese Tip
and even dropped from
the e of British gold
Wormonus, Itwasas
Cman in Ireland, and e
he British army of occupa

- T Abauyt this time, too, the
Hovey ' ecting its Secret

romy
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Eive som
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Britisl
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B

15 year Ltha

ng mainly on ex-soldiers of Irist

birth Il-" newspapers of the ti tell how
many score of 1"|!11| paid the price of l]lt‘ll’ treache Ty
dur the ensuing two years [ them al

‘e than
ILR.A., &

i Service at

fid r] ere was no such thing

1 Intelligence Corps

[ know th

If ane re

oul in one way or
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many people at the time were Surj
number of men who were found with the

their dead bodies— ' Spies b exe
theLR.A." ‘-umu-pm[ le we -||.J| red if any mi
Were made, if any of thes

without =~1|Fh= tent evidence, say ti
cases that came under my knowlec
always evidence enough to convince
scrupulous.  We made no mistakes, 55
we allowed many to escape against whi m there was
ample evidence, though we gave them t :
of the +I1ghwnt doubt, !
But the " Knocklong Gang," as 1 beliey
Were sometimes called, always outwitted the spies
and the battafions Sent to round them Often 3 I
kny oW, the ¥ got imrly good infermation about us. At

this time to which | }hnr‘ referred—June, 1919
for § mstance, it js pfuladfh\‘ true that they knew we
were sometimes in, W est Limerick or North Kerry,
fiear the mouth of the Shannon, After that bi '
which we g4 RATOwly missed we deemed it wise to
'.h""f;" Our quarters apee more—and we cros
oo East Clare, gt hugging the banks
Shannop, We kept ourselves fit by
Exercise, 1 Moatly ‘Wlmmmg for we had an idea tl
a4 pood stroke i 1 Water H'I:Ig\lll at some time
r'ht' h’lp us in I{'itmg out of a tight corner No-
T at t]m time. '\Im-, a day ur’ en-
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joyed ten or twelve hour
th. One day while in
ide the Shannon when a boat manned
ide
at the time, th g
nce.  When we

Wi Wwere

pass
notice of it

it

back to the

a4 mMere Comc

house in which we were that evening we

learned to our suprise that the boat was part of a
|

ver suspected who we were,

t on our trail once more

&P

rch party that ha

bt :
that once

They ne

s had saved us—or th

more pur reckles

Prohably the police had tt eyes scarching
or peering under bushes
It would

1 earshot

round the corners of rock

where they expected we should be hidi
« often with
[.'\I" :J

s fr

sarated us

amaze them to know we

t often

of their own barracks. It is

alone se

a sing

garrison, a more than once we were [

lorries laden

om a wit

5 tching
with troops going out in search of us.

There is anather possible explanation of such
incidents as that on hannon. [ am sure that
more than one poli {
country road suspected who we were; b
1 considered discretion the better part
IHH

IMESLANCes

the &

man whom we @ on a

these

Peelers oftes

of valour. We w

Is. Many a j
)

would feel convinced that he would not be serving
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his wife and family by attemptin
not saying he was wrong cither.

In a short time Clare became tor
Brennan Brothers were not
with the British garrisons i
relations became 50 strained that the
tlaimed Martial Law there too, Marti
ourselves were p
was that we kney
crossed the Wion orice more, and thi
ourselves in North 'I'i[‘-pf'r.lrj.'.

It was at the house of a family called W
that T first came m contact with Ernie O'M:
Whelehans Were very
" Widger Meagher and Frank MeGr
famous athletes, and the latter Br
mandant of the I.R_A. in North Tippe
us,

We spent a while in Mid. and South Tippe
tho. At this time money wa a
Many., we kn » Would gladly give it to us,
to get in touch with the right pe
® We met most were, like o
1 and on the rocks.

o0 O Duibhir, of Ballagh, in who
You will rememt, the dance was the night Sea
Tog ‘I Was captured. Was a good friend to us,
If"l'l"'il-d USs with ey. {.I[;r:L- we had to sle

0 old castle— Castle Blake, near Rockwell College

o
o

o

good friends
=t too well,

Wwas not L-;h:,'

he peopl

s

o
n
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This old ruined castle wa
many of the boys I
a secret apartment. At a
War it was the scene of
Republicans—Theo |
Mick Sum
troops, and

At last we got restive ;
~1;11‘ :}Hnll.m..
signs were few—a
and the capiure of
and there. We fit
energetic and ger
not remain any way safe
the border of Of
time and again, ar f
itinue the life we were now
'L‘fng &hipp“] or exiled /
should have stood by us, we

some remaote

a nifle or two fr

the time had

part
We were n IEHEr oo to accept
We wanted to | {
how we stood, and how the whi
stood. At last Sean Tre i
Robinson and Hogan in No Ti ”1 STy,
straight into Dublin, We had no a 1
way. At Maynooth we ealled or
a member of Dail Eireann, and a man
walked to Dublin to take part in the Ris




112 MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FREEDOM

He proved as good as his record. His |
put at our disposal, and we
days there, though he tried to
In Dublin we headed for P
Every Tipperary man who was on th
wanted a good dinner, faced for [’.'u_t 5.
met Mick Collins, then Adjutant-Ge
Irish Volunteers. We had a long
spoke plainly, Finally Mick undert
that we should stay in Dublin. With
we mounted our bieycles again, and
the country for Seumas Robinson and S _
At this time [ was dressed as a priest. That
not an uncomman diseuise at the time. Th
and soldiers probably suspected that a £
of the priests they saw travelli
guns than Theology, but seldom
up. They were not then at open w
Wwomen, priests and children. There
much of a Nation

al uproar if a priest
and as the qlg Peelers were still ov !
Cathalic they gave suspicious-looking priests X
benefit of the doubt, Next year they not only
arrested priests, hut imprisoz:w_
dered three of them,

On this occasion when I reached Mayno
discovere my back tyre was badly p
did ngt think .
mend the

several, and mur-

it becoming my clerical dignity to
Puncture myself and besides I had no
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patience with that kind of work ; so T wheel
machine to a local cycle mechar
him to repair it at once. Appa

who believed in making every customer take his
turn, for he told me he could do the ]rl]l for
a few hours. I pointed out to him that 1 was going

on urgent business, but it was all no use. F
he advised me to go to the Callege—Maynooth
College, the world's greatest co
ing of Catholic priests—where tl
get someone to repair it. In my rage at this refus
I forgot for a moment that I was in the
minister of peace and goodwill. 1 told t
mechanic what 1 thought of him in lar
forcible than priestly, and I am sure tl
was amazed and shocked at the liberties which
present-day elerics take with the En
He was still staring at me in a
whenled my wounded bicycle from the door.

I had no desire to visit the College, Amongst
the students 1 would find many friends willin
help me, but I was afraid the President and the
Professors might not be too well d to find
4 gunman masquerading as a ¢l yman, and I
doubted if I would be able to play the part
pretend T was a priest. [ need hardly say

or the train-

Wi

v B
arb of a

man

1 language

ment when |

master of Latin, and 1 always associated pries
with that language.
Still, T had to get the puncture mended. In a
[1» 250y 4
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fit of bravado I turned towards the police ha
At the door [ met a policeman who raised
inrnv_fuui;ﬂ!h:isknu-nfuhgﬂ”
done eredit to an archbishop 1
sign of respect.

imMimnmydmkMHs Could he he
the puncture? ** Ty he sure, Father,"
" T can get you all that you want in no tir
if your Reverpnce won't mind I'll give you a
at the joh.

In two minutes the whole Farrison were
tripping over one another in their eag:
solution  andg patches and the other ne
Insi e the door | could see dozens of prin
and  officig) documents pasted on the
A“‘””ﬂFlflhTD.I have no doubt, was an ¢
description of Dan Breen, and a promise of a huge
reward for his capture.,

When the job was finished I thanked Peclers
most Profusely for their kindness and rode away.
i SUppose it was discourteoys of me not to have left
my eard with the Sergeant,

That night | reached the borders of Tipy
and Offally ang met the others, A few days later
all four of 1 Were safely settled in Dublin, which
:ﬁ:]:;ff_iuur nlr: _htad']'mrlurs fl.'lI'ITllf_l.'Il.I'lS to con i"'
world 'l-;_ ‘;‘ﬁ “--Lft_-ks We werp plum-mg to arouse I.1|Il'
‘iﬁ\'crr!:;mr:t I-]Jrl:l:llhi‘{j oy very head of the British

= Teland,

ackn

perary




CHAPTER XIV,

ON THE TRAIL OF LORD FRENCH

Dublin in the Autumn of 1919,
ns that the war with the Br

WhaEN we got t
there were many
Wwas soon to develop. Any good
situation at the time could have foreseen
e guerilla struggle that was to ensue for a
year and a half. R
more numerous, and attacks on polic
by no means rare. But open warfare |
developed.  British soldiers and po
about with comparative safety, Our
while in Dublin was from the ** G "' men, Dublin's
Scotland Yard, These were the d ] nch
of the Dublin Met ropolitan Police, paid by the rate-
payers of Dublin to track down crimmnals, but now
mainly empl 1 on political or o tary work.
far from de ing their attenti to the cr
classes we knew that many of them actu:
use of criminals as '* touts " or
shadow men, or to et ;
of t91g the "' G'' men, of whom there were a
1ns

were hecoming

Is for ar




116 MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FREEDOM

score all told, were principall;
and guiding the British military ir
the homes of Sinn Fe
Fein literature, They e mac
Sinn Fein gatherings to take 1 note of the
and though many of them were known by
ance to almost every person in Dublin the
id, for at that time they seldom got more :
a hiding if identified Day after day one rea
the papers of raids on {
people who never handl
It was this form of petty tyranny that ¢
into action, Boys and girls, not to speal
and women, were imprisoned for such offences as
having a c€opy of an Irish song. It was more thar
flesh and blood rould stand,
Towards the end of the year seve ;
obnoxious ** g * men wete shot dead or wounded
in the streets, and in every ca
safely away, gy ry other n
men to their geps
they Werp

or mal
Playing the part of
1 but fajled. As a
altacks made upon the
impossible for them to
Lo ventyrs on the
abode m Dublin Castle,

ROW and agamn to a
armed

been t

t af the wholes
in the end fm
it homes, or eve

m it was
live in th

sirects,

COmpany  rajd
troops. .\I.'m}' of them too re

:d when
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things becs
ever that
never mol
solely to tl
These me
they could

r them,

I must sa

itary, A few others,

our Secret

afterwards
valuable assi
uml information that they were in a

re in the way aof offici: cuments

osition o

tain. For obvious reasons | cannot go into details
on these matters.

When the four of us from Ti
almost settled down in D
well, we were soon kept 3 t
Now and again a ““ G "' man track,
but we soon dealt with him. We walked about
1 quite freely and without : It
common trick on the part of
send a man who knew us u ip from C ournty Ti pperary

for a few ¢

| hecome

«new the city

disg

a

s in the ||n[n of seeing SE Mmen
soon learned sens ¢ returned home as quickly
as they could, fo health to
Eet too close on our heels. Prob: ibly too a few of
them who may have chs |f||--l! Lo

“'ITH|I.| not serve tl

us lrom bme

to time had wisdom enot W us.

We had many good friends in Dublin. Phil
Shanahan's was a great ha of ours, and one of
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the most amusing recollections T have of that ti
is & conversation | had there one L
D.M.P. man who, of cour:
was. He discussed the politics
very confidentially, even the
Knocklong affairs. He was in complete
with the Sinn Feiners—he ssed | was o
he couldn't agree to the taking of life. 1 1
gave the poor man the mnpress
were the same as his own,

ever

on that my vie

Ryan's, of the Monument Creamery, in Parnell
street, and Seumas Kirwan's were also open houses
10 us, besides many others th
the course of my narrative. (f
met kindred spirits like Dic
Clancy and Tom Ke
number of active

I will menti
58 we Irec
k McKee and
tor at that t
anmen ready for any risk in t
country’s ¢ small. Many of those who
proved their mettle did not get the chance ¢
Lime, FTincifr:dl}' because those who were in fav
of active measires were
attitude of the I[I'.‘ldl‘ll.. rters’ Staff of the .R.A.
I shall haye occasion to refer to
In the aun
serious disey
palicemen an

Very much l!'or -h-rIr ..mr. dl-d e

- she could always get more dupe

&

d far between. The

VETY. soon.

1NN My comrades and I had long and
ssions about the policy of shoot
d soldiers. We felt jt W

rh
of

as not enou
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Why, we asked ourselves, should we not strike a
the very hl,'.'il]"-i of the British Government ir.
In

an interest in Ireland's case

d? It would arouse the world more to take

it would = terror
into the hearts of English statesmen, and it would
prove more effective in helping to make British Rule

r on all

in Treland impossible, England could ca
TEg‘IH with a few p:;\ljt'e-mt'h less ; it would
difficult to carry on without a Lord Lieu t
Bcsid(—ﬁ_ there were thousands of pl']il'l' en ; but
there were only a few who 1 we Lord
Lieatenant, and they would think twice of tak
the job if they had to risk being shot

As a result of the |
to make [lrl-]p;t[:l 1
the Lord Lieutenant himself, Brave and tr .w--.!
lily

se discussions

for an attack on

men to whom we communicated our 'sLir,: rea
agreed.

For three long months we watched, planned and
waited for him. We suffered many bitter disappoint-
ments waiting. He was very rarely it now
and was always accompanied by a hes
Great secrecy was observed about his moverr
though our Secret Service kept us well
Even the public func
‘.lcnu:,; were rarely attended by Lord French.
There were many sons for that, which do not
concern my story.

.|[.~, usu \<||'.f ‘\n"-
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He litfle knew what narrow escapes he hac
d;nlq these three Twice or f

we missed him by a street—the altering
by one corner, Tnar by the way,
plan of his—to ch; ange his journey from
amme. [t was a trick to ug pset any pl
st him on the strength of informat
from inside. [t showed what liitle trust
those around him. On one occasion we
lJ}r il-ﬂ't‘i‘r one minute

]—.’I'ITII'IA_\ these three months, the last
1919, we had no less than twelve dif
planned to it L.'ln-i'pi him. B
twelve gre- "

s he either failed to come
too late or tog early for our purp These plan:
'€1e commected with affairs of the city—p
functions, or visits tp private houses. We
Maturally |'|'m1pc-rrd because we could not afford to
hang around 2 particular spot toa long—our move-
TS would lead to s
-m' len swoop |

. and }Irill_'i
1Y the military ¥-
e first oe

sion that we were lying in
15 Was with So was Tom MacCurt
dant of the rst Cork (City) Brigac
in \] arp h of the following year, when he ws
Mayor of Cork, was murdered in his oy
EI\ the -||,|||_-, f‘.J.wr I
”l Was then L e
and e

k McKee was a
ommandant of [hr— Dublin
Ver |\t]|| ved
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> himself, Dick wi

while a

ed ot

he was not prep
murdered together with Py
prisoner in the hands of the Brit

ater,

Un another occasion | remember v
with Peadar Clancy for two hours ou
of a Merri are doctor

occasionally  visit On Novem
Anniversary of the Armistice, the Lord 1
was to attend a ingquiet i T mity ( olle
had every hope reepting him t
plan was to bomb his car as he
Bridge, for we knew the very hour

f wWalng

was due to

travel along the quays from the Viceregal Lo
the College.
S0 certain were we that everyt

g would work

me of our men in the
a hundred yards of
wn and thrown away
rly cold
night, and there they stood with their fingers
pressed on the springs of the cold metal ready to
refease the bombs. But he never came. T 5
two hours our men had to endure the agony of
holding the springs of the b
they had to make their esca

out according to plan that s
\'irir-it_\' of the Bridge, with
Dublin Castle, had actus d
the pins from their bombs, It was a

and in the end
s best they could,

ombs,

still gripping the cold bombs.

A fortnight later French was expected at the
Castle, and of course his journey would take him
across the same bridge. We knew of the arrange-
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menls,

and again took up our
weather was bitterly cold.

early forenoan, and st
fall. By we did
job we were bent
interfered with by such trif
the bridge in the ]
We to he

not

upon

Some of us pace

inding snow, and
d ag:

1556

‘d“ﬁ.‘fi.i!'.‘”l:'—
his arriyal had P
a friend whe
rﬁ.‘ufising

I 1 { ¥ 1
B0me J“f.— remarked with
Pointed sarcasm, " That's 3 m

108t conven
taking shelter from

brought ys to a sense
the shopsg round the
Us at onee,
longer o
of military

un; tor the hour fixed for

While we were on the !
fecognmised us passed, and, evid
that we were o

¥ou are the snow | 1

s
of our position. Anybody in
bridge would h;

As there seeme
went off,

suspected

d no use

in waiti

Five minutes later lorry

T and held
SWooped down on the brid and he
up and Searched gy Tyone in the neighbourhe
T.ic-lm-iives who ha

d been posted near the ;
to Dubjip Castle hag SCEN us on the bridge, anc
onee telephonag ¢ the Viceregal |
result thay

French

ancelled his appoint t,
lh’— troops came ir d. We had just got away in
m"‘f' Another j; ice of our I:|r*.|-;1 It
On 4 these g0, SO0S. our information about
S| j-'”_.”._.-“-__._

Hrangements wag absolutely re-
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liable. No doubt he often changed his plans at the

last moment, fearing that our sources of knaowled
were a
Per

often caused his plans to be altered. wi

sound as indeed they always proved.

al reasons, which do not o also

Jurse
t. It
ry on British

the advice of touts and spies had its eff
certamly was an eloquent commen
rule in Jre at the head of the Government
cartied his life in his hands whenever he ventured
through the st ady
knew, he was w

=1

tire out only as
d by a
1 1 have no reason to think that

enough to ve
when accon

seldom as he could, eve
huge escort : tho
personally he was not a brave man.

At last when our patience was almost exhausted,
We gol information that gave us hope of achieving
our purpose. It was in December, 191g. The

newspapers of these

* days seldom gave any informa-
tion at all regard the Viceroy's movements,
Even when he crossed to England occasionally the
Newspapers were not informed until he was safely
back in Phoenix Park. They were not encouraged

to trace his movements. Sometimes, however, the
newspapers were supplied with inf ion intended

arT

deliberately to mislead the public in general, and
the LRA. in particular. At the time of which [
speak the Irich newspapers had informed t

1€ir
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readers that Lord French was
country. T think the ¥ actually :
eruising somewhere in the North Sea.

We knew better, He wa
enjoying himself with a sele
and {J'r'-
Freneh |
deal m
ever Suspec
hi.".fflr}' of
so far as t]
say t

as &

le intimates, at his cou
l‘r\ H.--.e‘-u imon. W

ey concern my ...t.l.l.li\--"
At on this occasion w ]
the select few at French Park, Boyle.
Frene hpark is a rem
the Lord Lip utenant was
Was parrisoned by a st
we felt we could e
The situation of the
escape when we had
would have p
from Dubjin
would et hael almost as ggs 1l-r‘ CL I||| ] 1t
B0 by roads which wauld avoid the towr
i5 a much €asier matter for wanted men to
Huh:’-‘ to the West than it would be,
South or North
Why, then #

stance

El”f'f,'.
ly overpower did we s
1
accol 'hpl shed our
0 |J|P|{|jlr\' i cover

house too w

Roscommor

ked, with all the o
Vour did we pot
'J.hu: he Was in

m our f;

Lord F, renoh

attempt to shoot
Roscommon ?
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We knew he would be

r date, and we

The answet is sim
returning to Dublin ¢
decided to attack |
beside the city. Why?
mind was the effect suck :
Against the old soldier himself we
spite, but he was the
that held our cor
his death would arouse the wor hl to
in our fight for freedom. His name was known
throughout the world. The Phoenix Park was
5 “".12* Park. Think then
of the sensation that would be created when this
man, a Field Marshal of the British Army, and
head of the Government in Ireland, was shot dead
at the gate of the Phoenix Park. in the capital
of the country he was supposed to r|1 dmi within
a stone's throw of half a dozen of Fr gland's military
gafrisons—at a spot where within five minutes
could be mustered twent y thousand British IJUt-]".
with ¢ very implement of modern warfare. The
to purselves was greater, but the moral effe
would be erM the
and say ; Thl" men w
cowards ; their count

ew that
itself

4

15

well known to the world

The world would sit up
have d
must F

1e this are no

a l'.'lr‘\'ﬂ!lf".' ]

What is it?"" That is the re on which we
reckoned, and our reasons {rr finally deciding to
Pl‘ll'l our coup for Ashtown. [ shall describe (in

the next chapter) our attack, and its many sequels




CHAPTER XV.

FHE BATTLE OF ASHTOWN,
LorD Freney was due to arrive b:
Viceregal Lodge on Friday, rgth Des
That arrangement was kept a dead secr
the higher off in the
Castle were unaware of his plans. But
well aware of the angement, The t
Yet come when the O

ce of our infor

ot only knew the day but the hour. Further,
we knew that when Lord French r
Midland Railway he would not tr:
termings of that fine {Broadst .
city, hut would alight at the little ways
of Ashtown So we laid our plans.
Ashiown js about four English miles
it anl
™ residentia] quar

’!-;mlz[ tWo m

er. You travel to it al
N road that laads from Dublin to the North-
of Ireland, one of the hest trunk roads
Sy Passing in 5 straight line into the he:

&
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Meath, through Navan, Kells
Enniskillen. About twe and a half 3
leave the tramway line you come to Ashtown. The
station itself is not on the main road—it is aboyt

two hundred yards down on a little by-road to the
right. There is no village of Ashtown :
has fewer houses than probably any othe
near the city, There seems to have been no reas
for making a station there exc ept, perhaps,
loading and unloading horses for ra ing and hunting
means one

To most people  Ashtown sir
house—Kelly’s pub

i'.l'.-l\\'n as

10USE, comm

the ** Half-way Hq "It stands j the
cross-roads where you turn to your it 1e
main road to go to the station. T : by-road

which, as I have said, leads on the t hand side
to the railway, cuts across the main road almost at
he left to the I

s when one travels

tight angles and Jeads o
Park and to Castleknock Tl
out from the city and stands at the ecros
beside the Half-way House one is within two
hundred yards of the station an the right, and within
one hundred yards of the Phe ix Park gate on the
left. At this gate there then stood a Palice

-roads

Barrack,

where three or four D.M.P. men used to be
stationed, hut the barrack was closed a few days
before our adventure. A quarter of a mile inside
the gate was the Viceregal Lodge,
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Of houses there were ve ry few
The only one r

residence of M ik =
Racecourse which adjoins t r LIt
city side of Ashtown there were seve tut

—stich as orphanages and convents—the neare
being the famous Deaf and Dumb Instit
by the Christian Broth to the
the railw ay is the famm

Awa ¥

I have Illeq-gll it necessary
in this detail, because even to |1*I
Ashtown ¢

TE]:‘

returmn w

rict is comparatively unfami
1al train in “‘hh'll the V

as due to arrive at Ashtown
Half an haur before

the ‘scena,

> that our party had arrived ¢
We had started from Fls .
Drumeondra t momning, and at M
Conlan's, of Ph shoro’, T had st
of tea. There

wereg

all
ely, Mick ‘h]-‘nnnru ll, Tom
c‘-|r'l"' rPFIrJ" l”. d i ||| .|‘|-' Civil Wa

vien

ion in "
hnunl:m Re
(later a Mas
.'111']'[:_\.-] : Vin
Leonard

an He
i eneral in the
nt Byrme, Tom
and myself

We eyeled out the
EOing in pairs

in road—the Cahra [

ent intervals so as not to

~
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arouse suspicion.
Kelly's, for at any

usual to see a dozen bi

while the owners are e

ch of the In

We knew every

turn, every nonk and corner. As 2 further advan-
v which Loard French

tage we knew the exact or
and his escort always travel

We 1
wait on the roads
arrived they entered the ta

r we would aro

ide, so

espent:
that Lord F
time, [n t}
of minerals we
listening that our
We falked
and many thi
fiotitions ¢
men who w

shop knew farming from A to
Z, while some of our men knew very little about that
iht]'us[r}'

While we were talking about all these things f
the benefit of our audience we were be
£ now that the time was dra
an one of us gl

get anx

h

J'anr,-  §

time

anced at his watch fre
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to time, and our eyes were husy all the
ing the cross-road, for from the shop we
view of everyone who passed either on the 1
road or on the road to the Park. The f
of activity we saw was a large D.M.P. man
from the direction of the Park Gate. He ev
knew who was to artive, for he took up a p
near the cross-road to control any traffic t
come that way. His spear-pointed he '
shining buttons and his spotless hoots, not to speak
of the eare with which he pulled down his tuni
under his belt, all indicated that he felt called
te make an impressive display. We did not tre
very much about the poor man, the
revalver holster by his side and no doubt it was not
empty, 3

A few minutes before the arrival of the train four
military lorries, with trnnnu armed w
down from the Park Gate, passed the
House and pulled up to take
station. In additior
D.M.P. men would lir

Park Gate to the Vicere ‘Lr L




side Kelly
Tom Kex
this at the I
hlocki

twa ears ta trave

is too narrow to all
£,

and the heavy farm cart would compel them to
down. At the same

our party were to open their deadly attack on t

Lord Lieutenant’s

Sharp to time we
N‘-E{:'“F' as the

3.8

nDever mi
and a false

to use as
it in motion,

I canght 1

ound the

a rehearsal of the act,

we |.|L|__-

cart otherwise than with our eyes
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I pushed it raund the rorne on to ‘..nP n
road leading from the station. Sudde
2 voice addressing me
D.M.P. man whose prese

' You cannot go down
remarked. " His E
in a few seconds. ™

Now, I knew that His Excelleney was
better than the Constable did. How
not explain to him that T had an ann iT
His Ege'erlfr-r'.r_!,‘_ Time v
igniore the policeman, He evi
too Flll]'lil.] for this world.
o me and explaining how ne
the road clear for H 1
€ amazing thing, when [ af
think of it, was that he wa
notice that | had two gur
I'm sure he would h

ave take
asked me for my name
illegal to CArTy arms.

I did not want to use my
first place T hag no wish to
uly, I knew tl
fatal 1o aur plans, ;
attent

to fire a

1 and SUspicion

I car

the on

I il""‘.l‘ll at him I -|JI('\1‘.1_:|L'l|
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him if he didn’t clear out of our way I would
him up. But it was no use. Even then the
man did not realise the pos He still k
talking.

And while we stood there, wasting moments t
Were precious, our comrades were wor
was wrong. One of our men who
position on the ditch that ran ng the road appar
ently realised the situation, Without considermg
how he was threatening ¢
speak of endangering the liv
were standing by the cart,
his grenade and hurled the miss :
policeman’s head. Now any one of the t
could easily have settled with the obstructic
perfect safety to ourselves, but we had no desire
to kill the poor man, and in any case feared
that a single shot would prevent Lord Frenc
coming up to us from the station, He ¢
instance, if he suspected an ambush have sent his
escort ahead to clear the road, or he could have
&one right into Broadstone Static m, in the city, and
50 upset everything. '

The policeman was struck on the heat
bomb and the weapon burst at my side

ad been allotted a

al

whole scheme, ne
s of three of us who

drew the pin fr

sile st

doing serious mjury to any of us beyond the fact |
that the force of the explosion threw us violently
to the ground, McLoughlin, the policeman, was
not seriously injured. The rest of us quickly re-
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covered from our sho
to bother about the |
the motor eycle
really was) who
ahead of the Vi
station. A secon
we dash
IJL‘.l"Ui'.'.'J
close are we to the e
just bought is shot r
close shave, hut my
day. So fast was
time even to
Wete we greally

s

ance at the Docupants, nor

uhject was to f
it would quickly &

harl all gur foree 15

m which we knew Lord Fre

Qur cart had not compl

when the first motar sped we |

0. Another g

sh io pull

: cart T

ar i5 upon us,

sition held |_|r\' o
Altack opens-and th
bire and hur,
it ig by no m attle. The
has hig machine-gun ang rifles in action, an
We stand g target for him on the roadsi
stll pour volley after volley inlo ear No, 2. The
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three of us near the cart are now in a double peril.
The enemy's bullets whistle round us

grenades burst at our feet, but so close a

and his

re 'we to
our objective that we must also run the gauntlet

from the bombs which our own men are hurling
from the ditch.
With our smoking gun

still spitting fire at the
occupants of the car we b
seeking what little cover it affords from t
hail of bullets. Another second and the
being riddled and the splinters from its shaft
flying round us. But our work must be accom-
plished and the fight must be kept up. Suddenly
to our dismay another enemy car is i
us from the opposite di We are now in
greater danger than ever for we are trapped between
two fires. 1 felt a bullet pierce my left leg, but 1
had ne time to examine the wound though I
reckoned the bullet had passed through. (The
British had by this time about a dozen rifles and a
machine gun in action ; but the marksmen's nerves
must have failed them, otherwise we could never
have stood up so long against them. One man,
however, gets his mark and poor Martin Savage
falls into my arms, shot through the bo Poor

behind

ung towa

chap! How light-heartedly he had been singing
and reciting poems about Ireland and the glory of
dying for one's country, as we rode out to Ashtown
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And he i

only an ha
my arms, dyi
an Lnsmh h\L'fL..

All the

e won

I my ri-.u

His lips were

give me,
cateh the \.er. slowly and
liJ‘-'I[II \[',' Sl LR B i done. but

can I forg
pallid comrade 5 h
that December day
hailstqy
Were aimed.

But it was n
Martin 5 vag
which he had

shoul un three ye 4
Iad of pj, ® had done ks
1916, Byt | tor the rest of ug 1 duty i
for Irelang._ to carry o,
Tom Keogh had now got back to cover. |
||1r;hr_” around ¢y . “_|“-.E,. my chances of
pe. There d nop The =

‘i”e"-'r”-'“;,’ from my wounded [:'I' and the oy 8
re is fieren and rapid whilst ours has eased off,
because OUr grenades are one, many of our re-
volvers are

®Impty and ope of our men i
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Amidst a hail of bullets T das

Kelly's house round the o and got ]
safety.
My gun speaks silent, 1T

khaki warriors hs
the Park, fr;II-m'n.
We were now
battle and with |
car, its driver \I[J Oy
captured in the fray, the
Constable O Loughlin,
gallant comrade
prisoner Me 3
path crossed mine I
I was then a prisoner in the h
troops in Limerick Jail. McEvoy
officer in the prison,
That December day
surveyed the ground
we had achieved o pUTpOsE
French. Now our next :
Wwas to return to the city, for we knew th :
half an hour Ashtown .|n.I the country f
around it would be swar

nd most

with DBritish troops.




CHAPTER XVI.

OUR ESCAPE FROM ASH

FOWN,

THE te

n of us now he

1out a ser;
I was wounded
1 routed ¢

s body into Kelly's
> could do, We
with reinfare

the en

o attempt I:\ TeIm
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s for the journey. Jumping on the hack of
Teacy's machine he ba

himself wi

s foot on the step and held on to Sean's broad

ers, But with two men on a bicycle sp

ter need of a

and never were we in gr
In our ¢

return to -.'II'"]J\'_

W whet
lighted when he |

nst things are f

s was not
n still m his |
[ his lver at tl

Ic

Was

ked to cause as little

ns and even in our h
id not forget his duty e
He assured him th
Hotel that EVen
ming. [ do not know

h

2 a5 pos aste

hat afternoon Seumas

bicycle ; 1 hope he

door of the hotel
.

y safely. I was now feeling
of blood, and went at once to
Mrs. Toc mey's house on Phibsboro' Road. on the
north side of the city, and one of the first streets
one meets in the city when returning straight from

me evening s had promise
B

We returned to the

¥

weak from the Joss

W, | believe the police and military later
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that day traced my blood-stains from Ashtown al
the Cabra Road, fortunately they 1
near the city, Mys. Toomey was very k
I was at onee Put to bed and a doctor
I was attended by Dr, J M. Ryan, tl
the Captain of an All-Ire
doctor from the Mater Hospital, which ;
a few hundred yards from my resting-place also
attended me,

That evening Dublin rang with the newsboy
oIy of * Attack on the Lord Licutena
tiomal fight at Ashtown—One of the Attackers sho
dead I'' Apg then [ got a shock that almost drove
Me mad. Lord French had escaped unhurt |

It was trye, We had failed. " For the first time
the Viceroy had travelled not in the second car but
m the fivst, The car which we had scarcely bothered
bout and which e had only wanted to frighten off
actually bore safely away the man we wanted. The
L i _m'ld" my wound worse, I never liked half
=k ll'b:’,‘ and here we had not even half don
ork.  Sean Treac ¥ took the dis;
His motto was always to make
sl of i]'-il:g_. =

nd hurling team. L
; only

ppomtm

pu-.fu;_,u;:iiir'.ﬂl_-r'.
the

His consolation to me was,

iys have Knog H'ﬂlgﬁ, Dan."
VET got anot)
He ret

We

et chinee of shoating Lord
ed comp] 3
ever aAppe

French
Scarcely

*tely from public life. He

din public afterwards, Even
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when he went ta Engl:
the roads to the mai

ounded him, e
were kept a cloze s
many days later,

Had we b

a position to use rifles that davy

made sure of

S5E, |"If.|r that time

spot

no motor cars

like a passport. The order
e LR.A. from

about, especia

ovalty

T ntmg
r 'ru}' refusg

4 general strike ;

we could not gel rs to travel to
we had no means of a5
Hy ecould not strap | cveles

I must say | am
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French escaped. He was only doing his duty by
his adopted country, the Nati Empire
which had given him wealth, ti

Let me pause tq recount

n or the

Ashiown atiack Chureh and Pres d

in unmeasyred terms, but the g ot
guarded in thejr condemnation ; slowly r "'
Was beginnin L

f £ to realise that we mear
England until, to quote the w
Rossa, '* ghe

str

was stric
ken to our grave

For the most
while the Press and the ol
nune

discussin
In publie there wy
80, The 4

no me

at majority of our o ot
! i they were perh

5, but they were

& that w
thieis dul}' to sta
'}

ng

business, and tha it

i -.'mn;,_;
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not to spe.
had been

ney, to

and until Ma

paper that
to stab

time I

At the

our men clnru
bui

d np paper w :mld
the assistance of the
hnn"ur 1hr- Indey

- ]l;i'wr d on, .mu in a-y
dy was thrown out .
staff were |.R A men,
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Independent, or any other Dublin newspa
to I-ll'.l_'\" LR.A. men as murde
I must say that soon
was of much i
even though it ne
The pmpﬁir'hnru got £16,
raid.

After the ing
handed over to
have his body
and the nj;
Ballisedare, Ce
Broadstone Stat
few. But the funera] t

tribtite eyver paid to
cortepe was seve

t attended and
the R.1.C., with the

SUrTON

bayonets.
tribute
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associate itself directly with our
going into det I

many prominent m
wish to empha
nor at any later s

responsibility for
Why, I do not

FrEY Of

only say what was
the second Republican 1
Dail (General Muleahy
the I.R.A. was left to
initi on
approval or di
the Republic s well t
known to future generations,
It was amusi 1g to read tl
of the Ashtown attack f.
inquest on Martin Say
; ts fled and were p
roared laughing when 1 read i
British soldiers’ ur, if
the Phoenix Park wall
that we mana

newspaper

ifterwards,

it was stated

~ ol B
d !-i- tured the
the «

" assaila

4l

we werp pursued by
rifles and maching
other im

roadside

il

by the

been specially

int for one of OUF T
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e LS 1l
the military genius of anyone who would

man up on a tree to see a train th

from the road, or to become a sure target for «
rifleg |

At the inquest too the Crown Counsel e
disclose the name of the la dy who was in th
with Lo rench,

Lurd fr{-| ch, by the way, trave
50 1t was stated the inquest

why we did not re

gnise him in
0 learned from the ing quest si
Sergeant Hally, who was WOl
‘yman ol my own, h,

wal

After a few days in the house of Mrs. Toome)

.“;"l][!i

R ||‘I"'= I

1919,

to hnd a

nahan's, where we l'IRIi n
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far less chances of getting it than there were
Dublin, Very often we sent on mn.'n'-'in.lr-:l by train,
in _boxes labelled ** Tea '* or * Wines,'" or s
other commodity that the person to whom they were
addressed was aceustomed to receive. Of course,
we always had our arrangements made at l]i:‘ ot
end so that the goods would be received 1 ;
merchant who was himself an ILR.A. man or b
one of his assistants. &
Only a few days before the Ashtown fight 1 ha
been joking with Aine Malone and telli
would have to nurse me if I was w
thought that my joke of December,
come true, and that | would he
Grantham Strest in the care of the M:
wound in my leg proved mare se
pected, and my head too was
whole months |
about at afl,
ANXious to get

jous thar

painful
was laid up, scarcely able to move
I'am not so sure that T felt any 1

away from my surroune

d to me. Peadar Clancy came to
> and gave me the pey

rly every day. 1 have
ant hours s vitl
d or read for me, Di
acy and Hogan were 3ll kind too, a
Peadar and [ :

“hristmas.

McKee

died

smiling and happy.
¥ Bood and thoughtfu] comrades

*‘
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there was an even stror

think little of the pa
That was my ki
then Brighid M
have the y d fortune
by their future wives
T

e than all that med
y of our marriag
circumstances that a fiction writer would discre d
as too far-fetched for any Wild West novel, |
must reserve for its proper place in a later




CHAPTER XVII.

FROM TARA T O TIPPERARY

AT the opening of 1920 1 had plenty of leisure,
while m ¥ Wound was
I hﬂ([ passed

loheadbeg had borne fruit, The best
Was that contained in the official statis
Were now issued from time
Government regarding

healing, to review the year

te time by the
" Crime in |
as such was, of course, almost unkr
Ireland yntj the arrival of the Black and
When  the sh  Government used the

Crime

ce to Ireland it pe
ms agdinst the Army
maly announce ed to
ing of 1920 that
¢ had been mad

3 of raids

en policen

during 1ra[g

1 Bri

ish troops or

I been carried out ar
5) had been

it the

V7

thougt

i

&—‘
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calculated. The only effect

determined that there would be a

record of such ' erimes '’ to be compiled
And we kept our resolution !
istics E d tool

in th
Eireann,
mment of Irel:

i sembly, and its sch
untry's industries declared crimi
1e did not tell the world that the Gaelic Le £,
Cumann na mBan, the Irish Volunteers and Fianna

Ei n (the Irish Boy Sc

ts} had been similarly

i el

ies offiicially carmed out

a word,

y her troops
n used by Arthur Griffith at
wroclal the Irish

air picture of ]
ted with Irish event
s mention a few things th

ader un dCqu

sh forces in Ireland had not yet done. They
] murdered

| not imposed curfew ; t

mrned and

in their be

me:

; they had not
villages

g to escape "'; they

i

lowns an

they had n

for attem




152 MY FIGHT FOR IRISH FR

executed prisoners of war, murd
ottriged women,

I emphasise the fact that they had not done t
things in 1919, because they were L
ane of these crimes during the year
In order to follow my nar
fact in mind, for [ May n

these developme
unless they direct]y |

Ar upon my s 3
t in Dublin in the home of
. U.-‘ll:'l‘ Was 1880

14 few LLR.A. me T
eman was shot dea

Indeed while | was
the Mal

in Grafton Street
order making ;

Order wa

south of
2 severe, For i
wed to leave hi

In Corl the hour

t then hee

reets with valley after v
' of men, waimen and childs
1 this way durip

1920 and 1¢
CUrtew  regrulati gave the

1. for no
* them s}'.m'nripg or
irtew hours,




FROM TARA TO TIPPERARY 153

In the early spring of 1920 1 dragged myself
away from my pleasant surroundi in Grantham
Street, and traversing the fair plains of Fingal. I
went to spend a month in royal Meath, at the foot
of the Hill of Tara. It was my first stay in royal
Meath, the garden of Ireland's k 1 the days
of her greatness. The first day I climbed the hill
I stayed for an hour on its summit, living in the
past, in spiritual asso

tion with the warrors of
old, and wondering if ever again our land would
see the day when her sons and daughters would have
shaken the shackles of slavery from their limbs and
have flung their flag proudly to the breeze, defiant
and free. There is little now on the Hill to tell of
those days of our greatness. No men ecrowd its
summit ; tradition says that the curse of a saint
from my own county brought about the ruin and
decay of Tara. But the great Banquet Hall could
still be traced where the High Kings received
homage from their vassals and bestowed hospitality
upon their subjects. But '
summit marks the

""many a Saxon foe
soldier true "'—the |

a little cross on the
‘" Croppies’ Grave,"" where
man fell, and many an Irish
ast resting place of the daunt-
I_r:.-.:f: few who struck a blow for Ireland in ‘g8, and
fell with their face tn the enemy. And I knelt on
the green sward of the deserted palace and prayed
that the Croppies’ sacrifice might not be in vain:
that their dream might come true even in our
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generation, and that I might be given :
courage to speed the day.

There on the sod hallowed by the foo
Ireland’s warrior saints and kings of peace |
realised for the first time the full meaning of that
little poem of Moore's, with its pathetic apj
that always grips the Irish ]uf..'ll and dims the
patriot's eye

" Let Erin remember the
L'-.n: her L'IE'[[I."

1 her

And then my eyes wandered over the plamns at
my feet—richer than my awn Golden Val
and there I saw a state ly mansion or a castl
| knew that these were not the hon

en of our kir
had deprived tk
there were

, but the fortresses of tho
of their heritage, i

s of wood and drawers of
'--|--||I['.~Iu|l'ln|'1h" It .
fair land -Jl--llll hav

bullack h-‘n‘ It

I n--.ul mys
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dreaming of the h.|J py land i
we were allowed to work out our own «
God would have us, 1 often walked for three o
four hours without meeting a human being. Her
and there a low: |l|' me l1|-|el||, around it fh-‘ Tile-
Ige of the serf, the wi rh-

rees and the green fields with the bullock as t]u-lr
ruler, Landlordism, worked as the wi
ment of English rule, had wr it this ¢ ]
And 1 renewed my resolve to do my share in
bringing about the change that must come.

I spent pleasant, if uneventful days, with Joseph
Dardis and with D Lynch : im Carton, of
Stany with Vincent Purfield, of
Balbriggan. From them all [ received the
genial he

lling instru-

, and a

same
itality that so many had already shown
Thank God, England has not yet 1‘1|’|1'.Lmi us
of our spirit of kindness and l,m]nn]nv

The summer was now

roaching. [ was feeling
strong and fit again. 1 was amxious to be doing
something. The war was developing and [ could
not be idle. 1 felt 1 had no right to remain any
longer out of the fray. Some of the things I had
read in the papers had made my blood |I'1I| again.
Tom MacCurtain, Lord Mayor of Cork, who had
cen with us but five or six months pr -\mu‘-l'.' lying

in wait for Lord French, had been murdered in his
home in the presence of his wife. In Thurles two
or three similar murders had been committed by
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the British. They were but the first of a hundred
such murders to be committed within a year by
British forces, all connived at or directly inspired
by the highest officials in the land.

[ resolved to be up and doing. I returned to
Dublin. There I met some of the boys and urged
an intensive guerilla campaign. Dick McKe
Peadar ( ¥ enthusiastically supported my
and favoured my ** on with the war "' poli

As | have already explained, our own policy was
all the time * mofficial.’"  Neither Dail Eireann
General Headquarters of the I.R.A. had
d it or ty. Mick Ce

med to favour it. He always
promised to continue t

t accepted responsi
I must say, se

0 push our war policy in |
IIE"['.‘1J('|’ quarters, "’

and it must be reme
he was then not

only on the G.H.0Q), stafl but
F * Minister in Dail Ei

ited how he was W

ann. [ have a

us on on

1 of 1919, when we had preparec
rench, but the Lord Licutenant dis-

At our war policy was not popular.
ts did not seem to want it

: certainly did not want it

D strongly denounced it in

private ; t v

} _?,T.I ! vas part of our pood fortune to
L._ le % to conceal our differences from the
nemy alter the Truce. The

Press, of

EEEEEEEEE——
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This time we had a new plan. We de
embark upon a campaign of a kind then
known in the struggle, but one that was s
show the world that there was no longer any «
that Ireland was in a state of open war,

(In the next ('J'!f'l[llr'r 1 shall describe that new
campaign,)

. .

Before dealing with the events which fo
my return to Tipperary 1 must tell of an inciden:
that almost ended Iy career as a gunman.

Seumas Robinson and [ had been spend
days with Vincent Purfield at Balbriggan, wi
had often had sych a happy time. That was d
Haly Week, 1920, and we decided to go to Th
for Easter. We started from Balbriggan in a m
driven by Vincent himself on Good Friday, April
and, 1920,

or

Now the British authorities in Treland were
under the impression that the Sinn Feiners
ys do something eyery Easter ta celeb
teary of the 1916 Insurrec o, As; ;
of fact we usually did, hyg we were always disohlig-
ing enough to do just the thing they never Expe
and at that time they were taken |
Anyhow, in pre

as

ken most by sur
for the ** annual 1i
: ally spoke of the thin
Government Expected, the military 2

par.

[n"".!':rr- SdArcas




know that
“or Ve

irs th L
ading into Dublin, and

road

5

posts who searched every car and
m or out of the city di
after Easter. Having th
Empire they usu:

a few days.

When we

all about

eft Balb

need h;
Vincen

city, about
s at Whitel
enly came face
ing towards us

apparently to pull up and
looked so innocent ar
ordered his car to P

Un rounding a corner we

g
with a military lorry
slowed down
1 our car, but we
that the officer
oceeded on our
way and laughed heartily, while cor

our good lck. But our
The noise of the
arcely died away when half a
towa city we heard a s
Straight ahead of us,
terminus was a mili
8, with the  gri
while an officer was

ary lorry had
» further on
order to ‘'Halt 1"
t the tramway
ade, a score of

|

like
ping towards us,

1 in a busines
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dangling his revolver. Now, I thought, my h«
had ecome. There is no escape this time. _

Vincent kept as cool as a eucumber ; not one of
us betrayed the slightest concern and the car
right to the barricade before it slowed down

I stepped out of the car and walk
the officer with an angry scowl and
meaning of this.

"1 must search s your car,"’ was the

Then I thought it was better to try cit
told him we had no objection to |
but assured him that any delay wi
U8, 45 we were in a hurry to reach the
important business, He hesitated for a m
T h|:n he waved to the --,l]du.'r~. to clear the way

‘Very well |'* he said, ** you may go al

“Thank you," I node [ul to him, ente ru1 th
and we drove on,

I could not have afforded to allow either the car
rselves to be se Jrr"u'd Had he attempted to
do s0, it wnuld have b

r have esca

ourselves had he § pull my gun, but

there was no other way o
Our motor eay was the
or left Dublin without b
five days.
The same bl
myself out

of it.
vehicle tl
arched dur

Hngr

ff as had carried Sean H

e
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CHAPTER XVIII

THE BARRACK ATTACKS

Ou R Tew plan for more active operations
the 155 was, i short, to :
_l.tr-'enghnh[,- ~the police barracks thr
tountry, The peelers were now far too c
atrol the roads, They im if ever
fce from their barracks. We o
1in the open. Byt if the mo
come to Mohamm, there was or Iy the
to be done We had £0l to go to the
1

Ifu-'n on 1!|- ir n\\n grounds,
At this the spring of 1920, they were
|!.|rla' all outlyj :
16T¢ there wag 5 danger that
They 1

= cul off or '\l'll'["l'\-r ]

* simultaneons s

no |ess
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thousand vacated palice barracks were
the ground—the T i
county in Ireland. In this
possibility that those
occupied by the enemy. A thousand lir
British military chain had been severed

At this time the peelers had ahandoned all
pretence of being a police force. They wer iy
and avowedly a military force not a
suppress crime but holding the o
foree for F_n;;lnnd. When the R.1.C. uniforms dis-
appeared from a vill w LR.A
took over the duties that th
discharged, and right well they did it. The robber
and the housebreaker « o learned to have fi
L.R.A. a wholesome respect he never had
R.l.C.

If any reader unacquainted with events in Ireland
at that time thinks it ineredible that a police force
like the R.1.C, should have been 50 shamelpss as to
allow criminals a fras hand I hope T shal ince
him by two simple facts, The first is that in cases
where gur men were found to have arrested men for
robbery or other forms of crime, the practice of fhe
British was to have the criminal released
tected and to have the I.R.A. men se
Ihe fewspaper files with accounts of o

operationa

should have

i the
the

and pro
to i.'l'"l
s-martial

9f our men on such charges bear out my stalement.
The secongd fact, though never revealed in the
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newspapers, did not come under my peEdt 'r'l
notice, but T have it from LR.A. men mnf"'rrrj:
In County Meath a most cold-blooded (unnh:f e
committed by an ex-British soldier. The R.I '\
had clear evidence that he was guilty. They arreste
him, but did they try him? No | They rele e
him and advised him to leave the country before he
fell inta the hands of the I.R.A n'fi_ h¢ “"""
atrested by the L.R.A. men within five minutes ol
his release, and later paid the penalty of his erime.
At this time too the Black and Tans appeared o
the seena, A great many are still in doubt .'!|~' to
how they £ot this name, so it is as well to R g
The force was recruited by Sir Har ;
Wwood's instructions early in 1920 to swell the ranks
of the R.1.cC. and to replace the Irishmen who
resigned from that force in disgust. Greenwi X
wanted thousands of recruits for carrying out the
policy of terrorism which had been dec I
He could not get them in Ireland. Even in England
he found it hard to get any decent men to come
on such work Henece his force was recruited mainly
from the lower classes of Engiiahy ex-soldiers, many
Lr them E"'E""Q knawn criminals or ex-convi
Fhey arrived in Ire]

R.I1.( could pot ¢

possihly equip half of the
Corigsed Aa o .
recognised darj 12 unitorm. There wery
5 to Le | ’

and in such numbers

me black trog

\ry came (o their gssis
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ance with a supply of khaki. Every man was give
some portion of the black uniform to show he was

nominally a policeman, but the main portion of the
outfit was khaki, When the
up duty in the ¢
Erote que appeéarance— I
except for a bla
for black trou

either comple

lar forces first

cap, another all in
and so on, none of them
letely in |
sense of humour, ;
have always been noted for their happy
giving appropriate nick-names. In the dist:
surroninds Knockl

y in black or comj
Our Irish people have

Far
had been in that district a famous
k of hounds known as the *'Black and Tans."”" Is

ple soon saw how like the

sing that the peo
new force was to their hounds, not only in colour
but in other respects 7 Such is the origy
that will survive in all languages for t
and murder, '

These changes to which | have referred had
taken place in our native county during our
absence. We decided at once to open a series of
cks on police harracks,

Attacks on police barracks had been going on in
Vvarous parts of the South on 3 small scale for
manths. The first case in which the garrison was
“aptured was at Araglen, on the borders of Cork

of a name
orism, loot
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ﬁf‘d Limerick, near the southern end of the G:
The attack was camed out by Liam Lynch, who
was killed during the Civil War early in 1-9-2 : wl
he was Chief of Staff of the I.R.A. -

. I"‘"‘F“ Lynch, the struggle developt
intensity proved himself finest officer in Ireland
0 control and handle a brigade or d He

i

admirable o

inst the British were amaz-

he best leader of a

I Birst met Liam Lynch
Wi < am Lynch
Repuhl

~




i1 Barracks 1.::.'
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case the
kley,
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1920, when three policen

lered to us after

county, near the Kilkenny si
from

Onar
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kB of the roads was carried out often for a five or ter
mile radius, Often, too, we felled trees across 1
r0ads when we had no intention of attacking a
Position—merely to annoy and confuse the en
Having taken these precautions fo ensure that
no assistance could arrive to the garrison we :
cut the telegraph and telephone wires. The
quietly occupied a few houses in the front or rear
of the barracks and opened our attack, wi
of our men pethaps attempted to fire the
by means of petrol. Very often too the first hir
gave of our presence was the exploding of a m
at the door or the gahle of the barrack in order to
blow up the building or to make a breach, ¢
times these plan; suceeeded, sometimes they
The fight at Drangan was a prolonged
The officers who took part in the attack were Se:
Trtac}' eumas Robinson, Erpje O’ Malley, Sean
Hogan and myself. Having first taken the usual
steps of h]u:‘king the roads and cutting all wires,
we tplicl]}' occupied a vacant house right in front
of the barrack_ why the police were so stupid as
to leave it unguarded I canpot imagine. More of
OUr men went to the back and took iJ;I positions for
opening fire, while on the street in front we erected
4 small barricade About midnight we op
attack, After the 3
called on the g, fen
did that not on

L we

ned the
first volley we ceased fire, and
ders to surrender, We always
Iy to spare their lives if possible, but

B




THE BARRACK ATTACKS 100

also to spare our own supplies of ammunitions which
were never plentiful. But they refused to come out.,
We renewed the attack, with rifies, bombs, re-
volvers and shot-guns—our munitions were always
necessarily of an assorted kind. The enemy replied
hotly to our fire, but with no effect. Suddenly the
sky was lighted up with Verey lights—rockets
discharged by the garrison
neighbouring posts that they need
knew it would be long before assist
our barriers, We continued the onslaught with
renewed vigour from front and rear, ar
our men actually tore off the slates on
the barrack. Daylight was breaking amidst cracking
of rifles and the bursting of bombs when there was
a sudden lull in the replying fire from the enemy.
A moment later appeared from one of the windows
a sharp blast of a whistle, and our men Ces

a sipnal to

elp, But w
I

= could pass

some

roof of

ed fire.
The order was shouted to the garrison to advance
into the open. A minute later they were disarmed
prisoners. We prepared for our retum to safety
before military  reinforcements  cut  their way
through. We marched our prisoners—two ser-
geants and six constables—to the outskirts of the
village, released them and departed with our booty,
not one of our men being wounded,

, Tilu: same night Cappawhite police barrack, also
in T1;Jperary, was attacked by another party of
LR.A. men, but the garrison held their own.
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It was sometimes amusing to read the accol
of these attacks in the newspapers next
N.l[ura.lly none of our men ever told the true st
and the newspaper men had to rely mainly on
police version. The police, of course, had to make
the best show possible in the eyes of their own
superiors, and the newspaper men had to take the
version, because they would need the informatior
that friendly policemen could give them later
and also because they might get a surprise n
night visit from the Black and Tan torturer
anything derogatory to the police was said. Hence
it was that aften when we had only 30 or 4o mer
on a job, with perhaps half a dozen rifles , the
police would tell the publie that the ** number of
attackers was estimated at 300, with severa
Machine guns,” And often when not one of m
men got a scratch it was rpeorted that ' several of
the attackers wera seen to fall, and it is be
three were shot dead."" There wer
did suffer losses,

Dur ne t

times when we

but they never suspected it.
Peration of the kind was away on the
north-western side of the county in the mou
districts of Hollyford, This aj
Success, the same body of us being in char
Operation. It et be remembered th
1um:lt!1:- number of men on the run was e
Paratively small, ang we often had to rely upon m
Who were never suspected of taking ]:u.';.-i in the

[

S0 Was a comp
re of the

t this

s€
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attacks, and who returned to their work hefore

morning.

Our next attack was not far from the same
district—Rear Cross. Here we had a desperate
battle, and were forced to retire without capturing
the position, In this fight we had the assistance of
some men from East Limerick Brigade, and the

North Tipperary Brigade, but the South Tipperary
boys carried out the m off under Sean
Treacy and my The ison, I must say, put
up a brave defence, and used their hand-grenades
with effect, Ernie O'Malley, Jim Gorman, Treacy
and myself all being wounded by shrapnel. We
succeeded in setting the building on fire, and I
believe that several of the enemy were burned to
death, while two others were shat.

It was about this time—to be exact, on the night
of May ayth—that the famous Kilmallock attack
took place. 1 was not engaged on the occasion.
This attack, carried out by Sean Malone :
* Forde ") created a big sensation at the time, It
was a prolonged battle lasting from mid
7 o'clock in the morming,
regarded as being impregnal

ain

; night until
e barrack, which was
2, was situated in the
very heart of the town, and was occupied by one of
the largest R.1.C, garrisons in the south. The
LR.A. occupied a hotel and several houses on the
principal street, and actually pumped petrol from a
hose on to the building. The barrack was burned
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to the ground, but gur men had to cease the att
before the garrison was f, ler.
LR.A. uﬁirer—--ﬁcrlf‘_y, of Kerry—was kil bwo
of the Enemy were killed, and six of them wo
The two policemen wers burned to death in a
where they had heen loe
4 swrender. The gor
garrison was promoted to
pector for hig defence,
wel a f months |ater
The next big engapement in which we
Was the fampys fight at Ocla, the day I
General Lucas e5caped. This sensat
| must rejage in the

d because
who comr

tt 1 ‘I.‘JF-IL-:'




CHAPTER XIX.

CAFTURE AND ESCAPE OF GENERAL LUCAS.

THE capture of Brigadier-General Lucas was
effected on June 26th, 1920, by Liam Lyneh,
Leorge Power, and a few more of Lynch's staff.
General Lucas, who was stationed at Fermoy and
commanded in that district, was ac ‘ompanied by
Colonel Danford, R.E., and Colonel [yrell. Lynch
and his comrades drave up in a motor car and sur
prised the three British officers at a place called
Conna, near Castlelyons, seven or eigl
Fermoy, where General Lucas had taken a fishing
lfirigr_" They were taken completely by surprise
and removed to a waiting motor car, The original
idea was to hold the General as a hos e to be
vm:imngcc! for Bob Barton, T D., w
being treq
where he
" sedition *
When Lynch had driven his pri
distance they i
in Arahie, *

it miles from

as a eriminal in an
undergoing a 1o years

Were conversing amon,
. The purport of their conver

ion was

73
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made clear when, half an hour later, they su
attacked their captors. In a sha arp melee whicl
ensued Colonel Danford was uu-u-ul'ml Lynch
thereupon sent a motor back to Fermoy mi
barracks by Tyrell, whom he also released, while
Lucas was removed to a place of safety in the
keeping of the .R.A. The manner in which the
Engn h seldiers at Fermoy showe i
tion of a generous foe who had relea
officer was to wreck the town
second time within twelve months
been wrecked because of a suc
Liam Lynch.

Lucas himself was every inch
asoldier. For five weeks he was
LLR.A., and during that time he was trea
the courtesy and kindness befitting his r
character, Every facility was given him for
municating with his r
comfc

ilitary

elatives, and he h:
that his capte themselves ' on the
run " with th ir 11':\f\1|ﬂ1 could rJr.-]\-|||L- 'Tt‘ s
eredit i
I beli
Oiﬁf‘?_

His last |'I]|Ir'P_ of de
Iir“"‘ri“k. From the
night of July agth,
it my proy

N ow, or

ito lrf-ul |': '.nrl. IIu- ]a(l.l'.-l:

etention was a house i
he made his e

In circumstances which it is not
0 narrate,

MOrT iny‘ of |:||I-, #oth, Sean Trea
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and the rest of us had planned an ambush on the
road between Limerick and Tipperary. At that
time our men were creating much trouble for the
enemy by holding up trains and mail cars to censor
letters for information. In this way we got much
valuable information from time to time, including
evidence against local spies here and there. So
serious a problem did we create for the British that
they had to take special precautions to prevent
military mails and despatehes falling into our hands.
For instance, the Limerick garrison adopted the
plan of sending a special military escort by road to
the Limerick Junction every moming to take the
mails off the train there, and thus avoid possible
raids on the 20 miles of the branch line fram
Limerick Junction to Limerick,

We determined to ambush this party. The spot
we selected was half a mile on the Tipperary side
of the village of Oola. That would he about six
miles from Tipperary town, fifteen from Limerick
tity and four from Soloheadbeg. Although we were
on the main road from Limerick to Waterford we
had a great stretch of country by which we could
escape southwards, getting back towards East
Limerick. The country is comparatively flat with

good _thif-'k hedges of whitethorn as cover along the
roadside. :

We ex
Limerick

pected the military car to arrive from
about 10.30 am. A few minutes before
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that time we felled a tree across the road to block
their pﬂ‘ti‘:_ Then we tock up our FU\-'|||H| il
well out of view, for it must be remembered
the village of Oola itself, almost in view of our
selected spot, there was a strong garrison of p
and on the other side of us, two miles away at the
Limerick [unction, was another R.I.C. garrison

Sharp to time the military car came tearing along
from Limerick. Just when t
and drove almost into the bart
Like a shot every man jumped
took cover to ra'-]J|v to our men.

A fierce encounter followed for half an
the first minute two of the British dro
rifles and rolled over dead, but the others
to pour volley after volley in the direction from whi
our fire came. But we were in a difficulty. Th
were only seven of us there, and we had only ten
rounds of

turned a corner
ned fire.

ym the car and

ammunition per man

To add to our troubles we suddenly saw anc
military car arrive on the s
direction also. We har

ne from the Lim

1 |‘.’l1.|;||',
These reinforcements must have arri
but with our limited supplies we could

£ > were retiri
an odd \'l_u]],\.y from
R.I.C, I

to
E

with r

[ T
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enough men or enough ammunition in the first
instance we could, of course, have detailed a few
men to feign an attack on the ba
keep these fellows indoors ; |
that, and so our plans m

We retired without lo: g a man or
wound. The enemy had three dead
wounded

50 as lo

ot affard

Next moming we learned more than we knew
while engaged in the attack. Brigadier-G
Lucas was actual
as I said, ese: the pre
all through the night thr
exactly where he was and endeavouring in the first
place to aveid any of our men who might have been
sent in pursuit of him, and in the second place trying
to get in touch with some of his own force , police
or military. On the moring of the ambush he
arrived at the village of Pallas, three miles on the
Limerick side of Oola, and evit ntly was picked up
by the passing car

We, of course, did not recognise him. As a
matter of fact we were not even aware of his escape.
The whole thing was a mere co zh the
English Tewspapers next day splashed the Iy as
an “attempt to recapture the General."" Perhaps
it 1s as well we did not recognise him. Anyhow, we
wish him luck, now that all js past.

A few days after this engagement at Oola |
| ovifem

neral
¥ with the enemy forees. He had
- lered

widence, thou

M
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fetaried to Dobitin.  For
with minor ac
I Fl
body

ities. It w

some of t

I had been wounded at the attack on Rear
police barracks.

This was el
been a year [
our he

ven anto

m their beds

tish in the dead
anly hope of
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If anybody not intimately acquainted with the
events of that period thinks I am accusing the
British too much I ean only refer him to the Irish
newspapers of the time
bitterly opposed to our policy
they were not likely
Moreover if they dared to sugg 3
could nat be sustained a Iritish they knew
they would be at once = P d. Yet, d
for a year and a half these papers report
murder of scores of pris

ESe NEWSpPapers were
and our methods, so

to exagg
1arge that

the shooting of men
in their beds, the looting of towns and the burning
of whole streets.

The historian will yet caleulate the millions of
pounds worth of damage they committed and the
hundreds of murders they perpetrated. It is a
well-known fact that dozens of these Black and
Tans have since committed suicide or gone mad
because of the horrors for which they were Tespon-
sible.

And all this time the LR.A. was every day
I'x-currn'ug a vaster and more perfect military
machine, My prophecy to Sean Treacy of 1918
fulfilled. Once the fight for freedom
started in eamnest, as [ had said, it was being kept
up with renewed vigour,

During this visit 1o Dublin I put a navel proposal
re Headquarters, the adoption of which changed
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the whole nature of the struggle. 1 shall outlin
proposal in the next chapter.

Meantime 1 must here refer to my ever &r
friends, at whose houses my companior
ome while in Dublin
isonment would have been the
n_,u[ we might be know
but some 1

\I|-| um
ands, uf L ln ntarf 1“ arry's
virwan, of Parnell Street (a Tipp
Delancys, of Heytesbury Street
Robinson's people-in-law) ; the Fl
condra; Mr. and Mrs. Du 1
Seumas and Mrs. O'Doherty, uftum.
later my good friends in Ameriea) ;
and, of course, Phil Shanahan.

.} P.L,’..




CHAPTER XX

ADVENTURES WITH THE MURDER GANG

THE plar

and barrack attacks had

a scheme would prove an immense

at t

That was awkward for
nt first of all, that they coul
Second lly it often meant tha
rent them from ming and so we could not rLI‘.'
ipan them very much, The disappointment we
suffered from the Tipperary town men at Knocklong
showed what seriou s risks there Were in o
men you had not acty wally at hand. B
art-time  volunteers could not

mes:

1 O

the
go far

here of peace

that was wanted : they could 1

| they lived in an atmo
her than of war.

m
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We wanted full-time soldiers, to fight
day, to be always at hand ready for any ure
and to devote proper time to training. They would
be a mobile force striking at the my to-day o
one district and next morning surprising him ;i
or thirty miles away. Could we get this ? We could
In addition to those few men who were permanent
on the run—and that number was Er eV
—there were scores ready to volunteer for
time active service in every county, Furth
tactics of the British in murdering men w
suspected of being volunteers was
impessible for any L.R.A, men to rem:
or at their ordinary work #
bered with hundreds of fellows who would only be
in the way unjess organised in proper n
acting under officers with discinline and

Y such arguments we convinced
quarters Staff, The Flying Columns were I
and on them fell the brunt of the war fos
FEMining twelve months. Perhaps the w
sl::_-:essful aspect of this system was
aclive counties [ike 'I'i]-;.-umry and Cork to s
L'(’i'-"mlj'b from time 1o tme into places like Ki
l:i‘ijt‘- T;ﬁ')rd.‘k“h“m' owing to the apathy of th
*4s, the British were having too quiet a time

!.)l:rlrlg these autumn days of 1920 poor Di
a:‘yx?‘;; "“F—:’ff‘mfy with me in Dului.in. and n
~ACing adventure we had together, dc

3in
We were being

M
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33

or defying " G " men,

5 who got on our

events of
in the h
Donaskeigh School in the parish of
Father Matt Ryan, the ‘' General c
War."" Dinny was a great sprinter and footballer ;
in fact he w all-round man. His home was
y about a mile from mine, and we knew each
other from boyhood. He went I-a Tipperary town
az a boy, and soor came llll]\-r
trusted man as manager of a big coal a

H:- was

emises. He never smoked or drank and he was

be seen at

: ||". was .'{ll'\'.
e and he
¢ Volunteer from the ver
r Week of 1916 he
small band who answered the call t
act lly, six miles f
the countermand sent him home,
of the men of T erary, he was gl\-ul no chance
of striking a blow that week.

In the summer of 1916 he was one of the maost
enthusiastic in f'l','un‘nr g the reorgan
Irish Volunteers as a ‘l] hting force,
un.hmmmb he was aly

L keen student of the Irish langu
.~|1'.-1:‘|"|||:~
foree. In

Y5 on the look

out for a

rifle or a revolver, and he spent all his own money
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in making such purchases. He gave every
even his life, in the cause of freedom

During 1917 and 1918 | came into frequent con-
tact with him again. He took part in the big
Kilmallock in j‘n];-y, 1920, and shortly
he had to go on the run. Henceforth he be:
of the most da

T
ar

successful fighters
the British. So much was he hated by the
and Tans that th ictually burned down ti
in which he had lodged in 'I'j;._-in-r;n}-. Poor Di
He escaped the bullats of the Er
killed by the

ish only to

i an encounter m

1933,
Hm\'t—w:r, I must resume my

Glen of Aherlow early in

ory. I knew

red if I remained in Dublin.
had spies and touts " and "'s
everywhere, Th

for mformation, and

had promised [it

were
tore tf

this time making

desperate efforts tg res et Service

ateh it against ourg

b Euns and the
Ving for an

ordi

uj | searched py troops on the street:
tumes in the one ¥. They jumped o -
Starched and Que

oned passers-hy. They boar
hed eVery pa senger. They
ks of buildin

tram

= v ined
g£s and remained
on drawn around while every

el
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house was being searched from cellar to attic. All
these things were not rare, but daily occurrences

At the same time people were brought to the
Castle and tortured for information. Letters were
opened in the post ; hotel servants were bribed, and
an elaborate and speedy system of telephonic code
was arranged for the touts and spotters. Is it
ig that in such circumstances I was often
hard-pressed to escape? [ was be

shadowed at
every step and I knew it, but | always carried my
gun strapped to my wrist, and concealed by the
sleeve of my coat, ready to meet whoever challenged
me.

At last came an adventure which I thought would
prove my last. I was standing one Friday night
alone at the Henry Street corner of Nelson's Pillar
I had arranged to spend the night at Carolan's,
between Drumcondra and Whitehall. The White-
hall ear came along and 1 jumped on board, going
on top. At onee five men sprang on to the same
car and came up the stairs at my heels. Two of
them I immediately recognised as members of the
Castle murder gang which had recently been
anised by General Tudor, Commander of the
dtorious Auxiliaries. This murder gang consisted

T

ot a mumber of Irishmen and Englishmen who were
mstructed to shoot any prominent 1.R.A. officer
n-l_w.ue\'{-r they got the chance, whether he was a
prisoner in their hands or in whatever way they got
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the chance. This, of course, was known to Sir
Hamar Greenwood and had his approval, the men
bers of the gang being not only specially paid
assured that no matter what evidence was br
against them they would never even be tried.
did, as a matter of fact, succeed in murderin
£90d number of our men here and the
country.  One of the leaders of the gang was
Head Constable, who had served as an ordin

onstable g few years previously in my own
of the country round Tipperary.

The organisation of this murder gang
a close secrst, even from military I
officials. We, of caurse, knew all about it fram out
own Secret Service. We knew most of :
members' names and the murders in which thev
had taken part. In addition, Headquarters had
supplied Photographs of some of them to our
Brigades.

So when 1 recognised two of the gang on the
tramear that nj
Holmes to m

ght I did not need to be a Sk
€ up my mind that their three ¢
pamons were also of the same ilk. But it was not
the history of the murder gang [ w ing
when 1 1 1

recour

in a ti

carner, “at from the ear would
be a plair tation to them to onen fire. Besides
there was the bare possibility that their presence on
the car was a mere coincidence, Perhaps they did
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WITH THE MURDER G

not recognise me at all. Perhaps they were really
on some other job.

All these thoug
a mere fraction of tt
had to keep cool, to :
sign that 1 was
nothing for it but

ff that had ser
Foynes and at Whit
I sat down on the
of the car, just at ti

e-seater beneh at the rere
top of the steps. Then |
t of ciparettes and lit one.
¥ two of the gang sat on the same bench,
1€ on eich side of me. A third remained standing
right Opposite me g ipping the ra 5. The other
two went along the centre pas to the front
of the car. I never felt le able in my ke,
¢ no way out of it.

pulled out a pacl

mediit

I realised my danger, but ¢
Neither they nor 1 ma

I't CAT
tarted on its journey, crowded with passengers who
little realised the drama that was be ing played
beside them, It was after 11 o'clock and everybody

Wwas hurrying home, for curfew was at 12, :
one dared to be out after that hour, to be
target for a dozen bullets.

me A

As the car passed up Pamnell Square 1 began to
feel a little reassured. Often before |
Pleasant journey with detectives and pal

had had a
emen who
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never recognised me, Perhaps my huck was not out
Yet. .

Suddenly both the man on my right and his
Sompanion on my left made a simultaneous move
Their right hands went back to their hip-poc
They were pulling something out. : i

Another seeond and | had pulled my gun. I had
drawn firgt. They realised my purpose, In ar ither
second my three would-be murderers were rusl :
h['a‘“*’“g down the stairs, | was at their heels with
my revolver levelled. Thr_-:.r sprang fram the ar on
to the street ang | jumped at their heels. Now
came another moment of hesitation. Would they
open fire ?

It was not 4 favourable spot to select for a duel
The streets were crowded with hurrying pedes
trians, Soldiers of Auxiliaries might appear at an)
moment. If the three murder-men fired I had no
njtemuti"" but to retum. [If they didn't, I would |
not fire. Byt | could not afford to Jose much time.

There wag only one more tram to pass to Whitehall

and I had to gy that or run the risk of being picked
up h:'.' A curfew patrg],
Ve were

any

in the middle of Dorset Street, almost
& Lardiner Strppt Church,
Pped an

I tried a little ruse

‘0 the footpath and suddenly ran
eph's Terrace But I ran only three
e e ] stamped my feet on the
+ Making a nojse as if I was on this donibla:

"4
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At my first move the three men who were a few
yards ahead of me ran too They turned quickly
into the little avenue which runs parallel to St.
Joseph's Terrace: They had been deceived by my
ruse and evidently ran to intercept me at the other
end.

While their running footsteps were still resound-
ing on the pavement the last tram fr
I jumped on the platform as
the murder gang behind, pro

m the city

it d

rching the side streets for me. What T ean never
understand is why their two companions who had
come on the tram with them did not come in pursuit
of me when 1 chased the other three from the car.
Possibly loyalty to comrades was not part of their
creed, if it involved danger.

It was one of these five men, 1 found out. who
later tracked us to ** Fernside,"" the night of the
terrible fight there. 1 slept that night at Fleming's,
of Drumcondra. Next morning I told Sean Treacy
of my adventure and he laughed heartily, consoling
me with the remark that I could hardly escape much
ger.  However, he regarded the incident in 2
Mare serious light later on when we discussed it,
Finally we made up our minds that n
would either

f=]

ever again
of us go out alone ; that we would bath
EO out together or both remain indoors. It seemed
the natural compact to make

now that the trail was
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-]
A
P
-

getting hot, and since we had
many dangers together, e

That .‘:.-mrru’a_-.' mormning we went out to
F;izgr'-'rn!d'.'- in [fi-.'i"
Fleming's,

woman, and we f|,1-| o ft- 21|
pitality of her home. W, [
ent most of

The 1.|Ih'=u..w day we
headquarters of (he
and only seven m

walk ]
Road, It hag i REEN our custom for many Sur
before that tq + sit ( ]
€ to do. We gener;
Lavourite Was
GAA. who m
larly luLL O'Toole (the S :
; Andy Harty, and D. P. Walsh (botl

wn) and Alder

ey were all good friends of ours
Us man ¥ p i

I
h-JJ*r when the
I remember ¢

13ant evi
tehes of the

s Sund 1y well,

he game proye,
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_:;,:
(]
-
F-]

or pool gradually grew to a ni
mind admitting that I eyed it
Luck favoure \I me—ever g
pool, and seldom was money more welcome to 1
|'|||{kf1

were not g
Lacey had ret d
it before, and we had pra
within a week. Contrary to Our us
failed ta eep our appe
not ours. It was due to the act

I have already referred
He:

Juarters had ,1-|u|.|

1 from the beg Cnning

s ame

f 1936—a a5 notice-
Far was going

ed.  Our men
tish all thruu;:_h the south,
on in wmlralj on at our
tarture, burnings and

'g by us. It was d
larbour a rehel **
women

t than we
g and beating the
The world was looking
le,

te of

were

bt nuulutlx of mer
Were: every night
Columns. In < pit an Angli
ised 1|:l' we were n-'ltl
that Ireland . ould never have pea
" untll we had driven the British on
Inour delight at the change, Sean and 1
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] | were becoming almost reckless. The he gmL e
ltl fighting the better and more perfect the I.R j
b CdMe 35 an organisation. M 1 4
y parently realised that the rank and ¢

too far ahead of them, and they gradu Yy
to take a kind of semi-official responsibility for our
i’ actions,

In Pursiance of this new policy, Head
ad now actually planned a certain opera
| in Dublin, and it was for that reason we
to return tq Tipperary as soon as we had
But the Plans never matured and wi
kept li.i”,‘r’ing round Dublin. Still we h:
to cheer us up, | got a l[_|_| for a race
cert ™ that was to come off at a meet
Phoenix Parl, Luckier still, T had now
money I won at Croke Park, to make us
fnfnmlatl'on, 1
All our worldly wealth went on the g An )
he won | I
Now for 4 little of ¢

he pleasures of Jife th:
could stj]] enjoy. The money we now had,
wealth to g Of course | did not r gard it ;
Eerfnn‘al Property. it belonged 1y

Soviet Whatever we had y
were there more rp.
we could return to
this Money, Any 4.

we shared, ar
al communists than we, Bef
T'[p?er;ir)r we had now to sp
¥ might be our last in this world
lets Mmight make e depart at any

., an
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moment without having made our w
ight that annoyed us

lew pounds might pravide
the wherewithal to drink our hidl h when we were
dead.

But we knew we had to be ca
cautious than usual, The net was
An incident that oceurred at tl
the 10th October, 1920,
which surrounded us. Sean Treacy

ided to stay that night at the ho
wan, 49 Parnell Street, We had
ih

» before and ¥ eld se

Tior

115 Wwas a

All
e LR.A. men, and w
ré for the night they fully armed,

3 particular night we had just entered when
d in at our heels and told Seumas that
* two men who had just come into the shop
lowed ‘1} a spy."

we

Wer

1d 1 at anee r-.th-d into the
3
Who was stan

et and the

ng near the door, ran for his

#aw us. He was a good judge,

iged our plans and went elsewhere that
eforth we knew that Kirwan's would

.J_L:"id house, and I never stayed there again

the |['I.LL ]-:.[Iuli
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The manner in which we were warned that night
illustrates how loyal the people were to us. It was
quite common to get friendly warnings from news-
boys and orange-sellers who saw touts hanging
about.

Only a few days previously I had met a group
of the Dublin Castle murder gang face to face in
Talbot Strect. We recognised each other simul-
taneously and drew our gﬂus. They did not fire.
Idon’t know why. As I had no desire to engage a
whole group unless forced into it I didn’t fire, but
walked quietly away unmolested.

But to return to the spending of our winnings on
the horse. Our first little dissipation was to go to
the pictures at La Scala Theatre, which had just
been opened in O'Connell Street. That was on the
afternoon of the 11th C ober, 1920. In the theatre
we met the two Misses Fleming, of Drumcondra,
with them was Mrs. O'Bren, wife of Eamon
O'Brien, of Galbally, one of the men who had taken
part in the rescue at Knocklong with us, and who
was now in America. Mrs, O'Brien was not only
delighted but astonished to meet us, | suppose it
was somewhat of a surprise to her to mest in a
picture house two men whom all the troops and
police in Ireland had instructions to shoot at sight.
We had grown used to taking these risks now, even
ll"“_JH" it was quite probable that not one in that
audience that evening would get home without being

&A
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held up and searched at the de
or in the tr

We left tl r. Just as we
into the an 1 saw was
murder gang who had boarded the tram with m
only a few nights before. 1 e
about h

, or in the street

e of the

ild make no mist:
2 one of the two wha sat on
e of me on the tra I saw him first.
Standing on the path and scruti g the
goers as they emerged he was evidently pretend
to be looking for a friend, but 1 guessed he was
Iun_'-'.:mg for me. Itis quite possible, though 1 do
not think it probable, that either he or some tout
had seen Sean and myself.

For a moment T felt tempted to draw my gun
and shoot him on the spot. But | was between two
of the gifls and I did not want to alarm them.
fesides if he had a confederate about, the return of
fire might place the girls in da eer. The five of
us were facing for the Nelson Pillar to get a tram
o Fleming's house in Drumcondra, and as the
Pillar is less than a hundred yards from the theatre
I felt it safe enough to walk on. 1 said nothing to
the athers, nor did | lock a second time at the
Castle man, [ knew he must have seen me, too,
and 1 felt pretty certain that he was following us
up m the crowd,

Jn.—'\t as we a
to let the ather

either

-

pproached the tram | stepped back
s get a few yards in advance of me.
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As 1 did so Kitty Fleming whispered,
friend following.’ s Ewidently she had seen
The girls were well trained to use their eye
days.

Sean and the three girls stepped into the t
was at their heels. As I mounted the foot!
wheeled round sharply and faced my en
read the message in my eye. H'ul he al

the crowd as our car started for 1'1r';|mf‘- 1.

At Fleming's we discussed the incident over 3
cup of coffee. At times 1 was half sorry Ih
allowed him to escape with his H
as much when 1 stood on the footh
now the Crown Forces would he one man the les
that eveni I

IEE

ng; for, as the sequel will show,

man or one of his touts must have boarded
next tram to Drumcondra, and got on our t
again that ni ight.




CHAPTER XXI.

THE DRUMCONDRA FIGHT.

THAT night we left Fleming's about 11 o'clock.
In case we had been scen entering and were still
being shadowed we left by the back. It was a bright
moonlight night. From the back of the house we
got out to Botanic Avenue. There Sean and 1
debated for a few minutes whether we should go
round to our friend Mrs. Fitzgerald, in Hollybank
Road, or go on to Professor Carolan’s, and we
turned to the right and came up to the bridge over
the Tolka. Curfew was at 12 o'clock, and the
streets were already deserted. As we stood for a
moment on the bridge to look round and listen we
heard the tumbling in the distance of 1
preparing to go on curfew patrol.

_["rrm'. the bridge to Carolan's is about seven
mmutes’ walk. It is the main road to Belfast, and
3 well-to-do residential quarter. On the left is the

tary lorries

great Traiting College for National Teachers, and
on the right, some distance back from the road, is
another well-known institution—All Hallows Eecle-
siastical College.
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We had a latchkey of Professor Carolan’s h
" Fernside." It was one of the many latcl
we had at the time, all given us by frienc
houses we were welcome whenever we o
to call at any hour,

I had already stayed a few nights at
having been introduced to the family
Fleming. T well rememher how hearti
received on that first occasion by the family,
how thoughtiully Mr, Carolan himsell showed
: the whole house, and especially the b
garden. He pointed out a low wall to me a:
best means of esc: ape in case of a raid. "1
expect you'll need it,'" he said, '* but it is no harm
to know your way about.' He was a kindly,
lovable man whose cléar earnest eyes would inspire
one with confidence. !

1 eno;

The house is one of a type comm
middle-c i

rhan districts i Dublin. It is 4
yed brick ||Lli.-(5ir|_;{ af eight or nine apar

ments. There i5 a small plot in front facing the
and on the left, as one enters, is a tradesman's
side door, e ding to the back. Owver t

ity possible for an active man to cli

ss subu

would be
inte

% there is a long garden, separated
ing garden by a wall about ses

lose up to the h“'ll‘“’. and almost under
window was a cons

from the H']i
feet l'l;;'l- (

vatory.
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Every time that we had availed ourselves of Mr
n's hospitality we had reached the house
‘elock at night. On this oceasion we did

ot arrive until about 11.30 p.m., and as there was
no light to be seen we

ne

cluded the family had
retired, and we let ourselves in as nois
vossible, mak

as
our way to the bedroom which
ad been reserved for us on the s

rcond foor at the
back, overlooking the conservatory It is certain,

of course, that no member of the family was aware
of our presence in the house that night.
We w

I togetl

t to bed almost at once, both of us sleep-
r. Still we did not feel very sleepy and

for a while we chatted about our plans for the future
and our return to Tipperary. Then our conversation
lagged. My mind became possessed of a strange
presentiment. Perhaps it was the after-effects of
my few recent adventures with the murder gang.
I_tr.-f-r_l to sleep, but for once sleep would not come.
Sean, too, was still awake, though not inclined to
talk.

I felt half inclined to tell him of the queer feeling
that had come over me, but he was himself the
first to speak :

"Dan," he said, *
:'nln'.il',g OVer you ?

He had, in
trying to frame.,

" We may

' do you find any queer feeling
I can't sleep. Can you "’

in fact, put the very questions | was
I told him so and we bath laughed.
have a raid to-night, Sean,'' [ said,
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half joking. *'I wonder is there any danger we were
shadowed to-1 ight coming here? I we were sur-
rounded in this place we'd have a very poor chance
of escaping."’

Sean did not reply for a minute. ‘' Someho
wouldn't mind if we were killed now, Dan,’” he
" The war is going to go on whatever ha
and if we're killed 1 hope we will die together.”

Another moment's silence and we both
off.

Suddenly we sat up in the bed. Outsi
street was the heavy tramp of mare
Voices were whispering in the back.
window came the flare of a da;
It was about 1 a.m. We had been o
the house,

There was a crash of glass in the front, A
opened. From the stairs came the sound of
f.‘]{‘-l_\‘tr-p,l;_

We sprang out of bed together. Simultancously
our hands gripped our re rs. 1 took
each hand. A hand was g
8 I never spoke. Sean pressed my arm
whispered ! Goodbye, Dan, we'll meet
Crack | crack !

ing on ou

Two bullets came whizzing
through the daor. Crack | crack| My German
auser pistol was reply ;
There was no light sz

M

g,
t save the flash of the shots.
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Outside on the landing an English voice was
shouting, '* Where is Ryan? Where is Ryan?"

lullets were now flying on all sides, our door
was partly open. I blazed away on to the landing.
Bload was flowing freely from my right thumb where
a flying bullet struck me, but I felt no pain. Outside
1 heard a thud as if a man had fallen on the carpet.
Suddenly | realised that Sean's gun had missed
fire. With my Mauser still raking the landing and
the stairs I shouted to Sean to get back to the
window. He stepped back, just as another bullet
from outside buried itself in the wardrobe. The
firmg from the stairs had momentarily ceased,
There was a hurried rush of retreating footsteps
down towards the hall. In the back I could hear
rifle shots rin;:ing out.

I da

saw half

ed out of the room an to the landing and
a dozen soldiers making another attempt
to come up the stairs, their electric torches making
me an almost certain target for their bullets. Into
that khaki group my pistol poured bullet after
bullet. | knew now that the house was surrounded
and that there was little hope of escape for me,
But the rage of battle had taken possession of me.

I was going to be killed : but I would sell my life
dearly, o

As 1 blazed into the soldiers there was a hurried
They had now evacuated the top
as pursuing them down the stairs.

rush for safety,
lﬂTIl!iI’ag and | w
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When I got to the first floor they all
appeared—some had taken shelter in the roc
underneath, others had retreated headlong into tl
street, There was no other target for my bullets,
but now and again I heard the sharp report
rifie from the back, mingled with oce:
and cries,

I rushed back to my room. At the door I tripy
over two dead officers and a wounded Tomr
had to pull each of them out of the way b
could close my door. 1 don’t know how I had n
tripping over them when [ had first rushed out of
the room. In the heat of the battle one does not
see everylhing, :

Once hack in my room | ];;J_;|g1:d the door and
turmed the lock. I.knew I had not a mome
spare ; for with the hundreds of troops they

nal gre

apparently brought on the raid they were bound
m. nother attack. I sprang to the window.
searchlight played for a n

yment on the back ol

the house and a shower of bullets came whizzing
Ti1'—'-'L]§-:]l the glass, A few of them struck me, but
a couple of wounds mare or Jess did not matter very
much, for | had already been hit more than once in
the exchange.

The lowe

alf of the window was already open
n had got out that ws . I stepped on to the
witdow-sill, and dropped into the roof of the
fervatory. In the clear moor light 1 could di

DEE——
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countless steel helmets all round the house. The
Tommies were blazing at me, Before T could drop
from the eonservatory I saw 1 would have
away through them.

With the revolver which T held in my left hand
I smashed a hole in the roof of the con: rvatory.
Then 1 gripped a beam and swung down, my
German pistol still seeking a mark on the enemy.
Right well did it accomplish its task, for within a
minute there was not a soldier to be seen they had
|_i P p = I'(_'d :

I was stll dangling from the roof of the glass-
house. When 1 had silenced the enemy I swung
back on the roof and then jumped to the ground.

I looked around for my comrade. There was
nof him. I called out his name, but got no
teply. 1 lay flat on the ground to avoid offering a
target to any venturesome Tommy who might put
his head over the garden wall. I continued to call
out for Sean,

to pet

ean | Sean! Where are you?"' But there
T\'-’is_hn reply. 1 thought he might have been struck
getting through the window and might have been
lying wounded in the conservatory. Now I began
to fear he had fallen into their hands.  Then [
consoled myself with the thought that after all he
had got away, though the chance was a poor one,

knew I had been fighting on the landing and stairs
for nearly half an hour, and when [ did not return
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to the room Sean may have coneluded T was killed
while he was trying to settle his revolver

As I lay on the ground T realised I w
weak. 1 had neither hat, boots nor overcoat. |
had only barely time to slip on trousers and coa
I saw that [ was wounded in five or s
was bleeding from head to foot, but 1 h
quickly. Strangely enough, | was beginni
that 1 would escape after all.

While T was still rapidly thinking w
take the enemy returned to the att
grenades burst around me near the cons
I made another effort and rose to move.
di

gettmg

k

tance from me [ saw that low dividing wall that

ut on my

host had been so careful to point o

hrst visit. Now 1 appreciated his fores
made for the wall. A fittle distance be | the
servatory in the garden I found the dead bodies |

of two soldiers, Then 1 knew Sean had passed
that way.

He might have escaped, 1 thought ; but
was still the danger that he had been shot further
down the garden,

Just as I reached the wall a soldier’s head

ed outside. He saw me and levelled his ri
* time shouting ' Halt ! halt ! He
ussed me, [ fired too When I droppe d

wall, clear of Carolan's garden, |

g#
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sody. I don't know whether he

soldiers close wed

at |.;|'||| aper

nre on me, and | hlazed at them in return as | ed
. st wall. I got over but did not recog-
f All 1§ w was that [ was
or I ran right into an armoured
thing for it but to get n the

t one of ir men before the

s car had tir to take aim, and |

wir bullets knocked IJ]”I[!'[‘- out of

. By this time |
wroundings. [ was out on the main ro (Il] between

n' 1 1d Drumeondra Bridge. It would
oni along the road, for if the

ne of their posts near the bridge.
right as I ran towards the city was the
e wall surrounding St. Patrick's Training

Could T once scale that and get into the
e grounds my chances of esc ape were good.
t was about rH feet high. 1 had neither boots
one toe on my right foot was broken and
e ter '-l'-lr- pain; I had at least five bullet
 side, from my hip to my foot, hesides
l'_ eral less serious wounds. But when a man is
Aghting for his life he gets strength that he has not
el r'1-‘---!"\' times. I scrambled to the top of that
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wall. How I did it I aften wondered afterw:
I passed it by. When I got to the top I f
l"-:lpp}'. M}' llupl:.-: grew stronger, thoug )
grew weaker from the terrible excitement and the
loss of blood. I slid down carcfully on the i
faced for the west, leading towards Gl
Finglas direction. But T was still with
hundred yards of ' Fernside,’ and at 2
I might again run into a group of so 5
along as nojselessly as [ could.
think it was instinct that was g
da
be while he still has the pa
sense of time and distance.
At last [ found mysell on the banks of a riv
I knew it must be the Tolka. I had no :
shelter. My one aim was to put s
hetween me and my pursuers. [ could not go .
on the road to seek a bridge. I had to cross the
river, and there was anly one way of doing it
Fortunately it was not deep and as I w:
the cold Piercing water 1 could feel it
though my leg where some of the bullets h:
passage through my flesh. I ca
I'.!I.r'll I felt the cold toq 'kecn[)-. I suppose there are
times when nature i dead to minor feelings.
When I got to the other side of the river I
that | was elose to some houses. [ knew they 1
be the houses in Botanic Avenue and that | was

‘;;

d and as near to UNCONSc] 35 & man cal
k. I lost al |

not say
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the back. I could st no further. Blood was
pouring from me all the time. My only E..-.[:r‘, if 1
was not to drop down and die of exhaustion and
Exposure, was to seek the shelter of some one of
these roofs,

I do not know what insti

sele

It was as if ar

| whispered that that door and that only
pe to me,
[ knocked 1

spectacle T must pr

*d well enough
nt now, at 3 or 4 o'cl

and cover

the morning,
with blood.
A second time 1 k
door,
but I mumbleg a few words to say that | ne
shelter,

He did not ask me who I was, or how I had
received my wounds, He simply said, ** Come in.
Whatever we can do for you we'll do jt."

He and his wife took me in. 5

The latter quickly
summoned Nurge Long, who lived near 1y. They

dressed my wounds and gave me some stimulant,
which the nurse procured from my friends, the
FIrmirn_g;-, at imminent danger tg
having tg pass twice )
soldiers in the small

51
d, dish

nocked, A man opened th
My appearance was suff

er own life,
through the exc

ted cordon of
hours of

At 1:10:.'1.|:|g.
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He was Mr. Fred Holmes, whaos
believe, were on the other side

But he and his wife ten
care and attention that 1:l|r‘_\'

upon a son or brother, There was no

them how I had come to be in t

in and saved m

but a poor w
In
em who | was, They assured m
] wer would 1

4] towards that fam




CHAPTER XXII

as |'l-

arters that S

bme a maotor car

| iwless,

provided with an outfit and gl
1 an outfit and
My keenest 2ok the

in the
regret was not the suit 1 had
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been compelled to leave behind in Carolan’s,
the six pound notes and the watch that were in the
pockets. Probably some enterprising officer :
good night out of the discovery, for I need I
say that my losses did not form the subject
compensation awards when the Truce came

I was driven up Botanic Road on throu
Phibshoro’ towards the Mater Hospital. A
Phibshora’ corner a D.M.P. man motioned us 1
stop as we approached. For a moment we feared
there was something wrong. But relief came in 2
few moments. We were simply being 4 1o
slow down while a convoy of Auxiliaries passed,
probably to raid some houses in the locality for me

We continued our journey, and as we approached
the entrance to the hospital in Eccles Street ] sav
Dick McKea—himself a very much wanted man &t
the time, walking slowly along the path. With
a slight wave of his hand he motioned to us to pa=
the hospital. A little further down he crossed to
t? tell us we could not go into the hospital fo "
time as there were two D.M.P. Inspectors, with
some military and police actually raiding ﬁ':
hospital at that moment searching for wounded
men,

gh

r s

" Dan," he said, as he gripped my hand for
St "' ye got the very men we would have had
to give the next two years looking for."’

Our car crossed Dorset Street into Mountjoy

|

‘4




MISSED RY

NCHES arr

Square, and finally drove into an old stable in Great
Charles Sireet. It was one of the best known
dumping grounds used for concealing the arms of
the Dublin ]Eri_L;.'zdl_-, tho was nhlJI'I.:I\' after-

wards discovered by the

It is easy to imagine
was as | drove into this old
delight at seeing
me

and tired of life |
|||-'-, but
n Treacy wa

ture my

* to welcome

He had escaped without as much as a scratch.
Briefly—for he had not long to spare
of his adventures, He g
back, convinced that 1 was kil
had wandered almost

t safely away through the
sid. For h
naked rh:uugh the ¢ try,
scarcely knowing where he was until as dawn broke
he knocked at a door in a last effo

t to gain shelter
He did not even know in what district he was until
the door was opened by his own cousin Phil Ryan,
of Finglas | Truly, the fates were on at
morming.

In our Joy at meetin
our perils -

r side t

g once more we almost forgot
for the streets of Dublin were being
searched that day by hun
before. Byt our sco
the Mater was n

dreds of tro IPS 4% never
scouts reported that the way to
ow clear as the enemy had |eft

‘.!u.- hospital, The boys were anxic
should be Jgst until | was in skille : }
moved on at once towards the Mater. Th 2y took

Me on a stretoher into the hospital, and as | lay
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on that stretcher [ shook hands with Sean Treacy
—for the last tin
Little did I think that evening that neve
on this earth would I lay eyes on my
comrade—one who was dearer to me than a br
Had I known then that it w !
in this world 1 would have little heart to battle with
my wounds, Poor Sean! the comrade of my
adventures, the sharer of my hopes ]

e,

as to be our last r

always before me, and untl my
memory will make me struggle against
tears.

When I arrived in the hospital Surgeon Ba
ville took me into his skilled hands, and 1 bel
owe my life and my rapid recovery to his unceasi
care and devotion. -

Next day a friend who visited me gave me 2
story of the Drumcondra f
portion of it which I did no {
he had learned from the newspapers, more from

1E

our Intelligence Department.

].

that night, and

an’s by the very man we had seen outs

Their Secret Service was able to report
‘Breen = i , e '
sreent and ‘Lacey” had gone to ‘Ferr
red whie v Sean 'j— ¥

taken for Dinny Lacey, or whe
surnames b

ronfused the s}

L
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el
-

once every "G "' man in the Ca
ilised for the raid,
Lo po on the job. At

T ‘was
it they refused point blank
this display of cow
mutiny the enemy chiefs were incense
ld not afford to betray their weakne
 leak out that their whole de
d to go on a raid.
ushed for their indis
the mutiny the ** G **

I

me

55 by let ”'.L:

I _-,[||] o cover I.J|'l
men were ordered oul the
ng on a raid on the shop owned by Mr.
sh (now the Free State Postmaster-

e mormi
J. 1. W;

General)

Meanwhile the m
municated wit
asked **

told

llitary chiefs had been com-
h and informed of the position. They
what kind of 2 job " it would be, and were
they might expect " plenty of gunplay.”

itary had the men will to take the risk.
ongst those who volunteered for the
jor G. 0. S, Smyth, a native of Ban-
d forms iy
This man h:
word that

a District Inspector in the
id been serving in Egypt until
his brother—alsp a Major—a
Jvisional Commissioner of the R.I.C, had been
hot dead in Cark. This Commissioner w
orious official whe addressed the police in K
1 told them to shoot any person suspected of
E a Sinp Feiner, adding
memier."!  Thig cold-hlooded
n ordinary civiliang led first 1o

“ the more the
incident to murder
a mutiny of the
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R.I.C. in Listowel, and secondly to the death of
Smyth himself within 2 month. He was shot dead
in the County Club, in the heart of Cork city.

His brother, who had been serving in the Br
Army in Egypt, at once volunteered for servic
Ireland, with the avowed intention of avenging
brother's death. With him he brought a chosen
band of men inspired with similar motives.

He was the first to be killed that night. With
him fell another officer, Captain A. D. White A
corporial was also wounded. These casualties the
British officially admitted, but we knew their s
were heavier. It was quite usual at that tir
the British to conceal their real casualties.

But what saddened me most of all was the news
“I at our faithful friend, Professor Carolan, had bes
3 ed too. The official report issued at
tnhl time stated that the Professor was shot by the
"'z": bullet that came throu gh our door. This was
: et n”“l lTV '|['|f.|E|[T\ El'r‘dl'1r[ Ing

ficers, for it must be remem
e this thc: British had I-_\.".mld"ﬂ

; jurors

Br'S ingue
and would ins n having the |
expose 'hu “whole Murder

survived for several weeks.
» Mate r ”-.'.p;:,[] at the same
1 in a different part of the

M
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At one time there were high hopes of

his re 4 tl |"|‘.'-r_:.:\r| he » 4 state-
ment in ence witnesses which will be
found in the Dublin new rs  of
Uctober 21st and 2and of 1930, That was the

death-hed statement of an honourable man and a

pious Catholic. If further proof of its accuracy be
I which
I would

In that statement Mr. Carolan made it quite
ciear and emphatic that the time he was L we

i e d. We had been a quarter of an
of the house, he declared, before he was
mg with his face to the wall, and deliber-
1 British officer. When he first opened
it the

raiders they asked him who was
e, and the faithful man said he thought
Lyan was the name—giving a name common in
hat part of the country from which our accents
would tell we came. That accounted for the shouts
we heard, ** Where is Ryan? Where is Ryan?"’
A revolver was kept pressed to the poor man's
all the time, and when the British saw their
 killed they murdered him as a reprisal.
rous, noble and patriotic he dared to shelter
when few of our pretended friends would have
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kindness to us, and regret from the bottom of my
heart that he met such a sad death. N I
if peace.

On the evening of the 13th O
being taken into the Mater, the village of Fi
where Sean had found shelter, and only a mi
the house where I had been befriended, was
by hundreds of British troops in full war ki
Evidently they had either traced Sean to th
district or had suspected that I got farther than |
actually did.

Every house in the village and di
searched, but without avail.

One other 4I-tll]r'-E to the Drumcondra
must relate before | proceed with my «
Every male member nF the Fleming
arrested next d..\' That is the best
that our foo

ober, while | w

s were dogped all
Michael Fleming wae sentenced to
|1T“I|:I'hnr,1[|. nt for refusin g to give ir iformation a
me.

'[hrlrﬁt!il‘r' 14th October, ,t}_“h is a date [ shall

ST al

never forget. That was my third day in the
Early in the afterncon one of the Sisters came

g into my room. Before she spoke I coul
ad that she had serious news. A few hot
I had heard some firing in the neig

T[1-111: 1! SKY been told, had been an encour
bsborn'

T

corner where an attempt to capture an
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armoured car prl:l\'l"ll'IlﬂSl:l‘.('t’!_-i\-'\ftli -one I.R.A. man
giving his life in the effort. That occurred only three
h1|r|dTL'-ij }'nnl-‘. |"|‘|'||,‘I where | was '|j.'i:

But the Sister had more serious news than that
for me. The hospital was surrounded by troops and
armoured cars; and the hospital was being searched
for me.

My bed was beside the window. 1 raised myself
on my elbow and looked out. Below [ saw the
burly figures and the Glengarry caps of a dozen
Auxiliaries on guard outside,"

"It is all up this time, Dan," I remarked to
myself, * and you can't even pull a gun "'

Somehow 1 felt resigned to it. For the music of
I_hn shots I had heard that marning told me that the
fight was going to go on.

Still, T cannot say that I was not excited. Now
and again I heard the engines of the military cars
throht Perhaps they would go without fimiing

But they were only driving up and down to
) back the crowds. When 1 looked out the
Auxiliaries were still there. The minutes grew into
hours. Would the raid ever end ? When would the
door open to admit the searchers to my room ?

Luck favoured me once more, After a two hours’
stay the

I

e,

raiders departed without even coming near

my part of the house.
When they had gone I learned the reason of their
arly that morning a young I.R.A. man

Swoop. E
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named Furlong had been wounded in an explosior
which oceurred near Dunbo ne, ten mile
the city, where he had beer
His comrades at once rushed him in a dy
dition to the Mater. The British got to hear
He was not unlike me in appearance. The
fellow died while the raid was in progress, :
believe some of the Black and Tans thou
had seen the last of Dan Br

This raid had for me pe
sequel that could come to pa

1 1':h'!|'.-L~: some

In the next

chapter | shall relate what I afterwards learned




CHAPTER XXIII.

EXECUTIONS AND REPRISALS.

White I was lying in the Mater my faithful
comrade, Sean Treacy, was never idle. His main
concern during this time was to be ever on the
watch for my safety. And that Thursday evening,
14th October, 1920, he learned that the hospital
was surrounded.

Without a2 moment's delay he went to Head-
quarters to seek a rescue party of which he himself
would be one. His request was granted, and within
an hour he and other trusty comrades were busy
mobilising their men. In his zeal to undertake a
desperate task for my safety he forgot about him-
self. He went openly through the principal streets
—and was shadowed. 1 cannot say for certain,
but I have a firm conviction that the man who
traced him was the same man who, three days
before, had traced us to Drumcondra. 3

Sean had almost completed the arrangements for
the Tescue when he went to the Republican
Outfitters,” in Talbot Street, where he was to have

L]
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a few final details settled. That place '.'.':1.?‘ a
drapery establishment owned by Tom Ihm;r\'rl.
T.D., and Peadar Clancy. It was perhaps the best
known centre in which I.R.A. men met f_mm [sr!jr_‘
to time, or delivered messages, though it 1-.'.'1::'.“.1
closely watched that it was never advisable to delay
there long. g

When Sean arrived in the shop he found (itim:f‘
and Jack Plunkett, sons of Count I_’]i.micz'ﬂ.. I ]}}
and both members of the Headquarters Staff. _M“ hf
them were Joe Vyse and Leo Henderson, officers
of the Dublin Brigade, who had been holding 2
hurried meeting. i

Peadar Clancy, who left the shop, accompanied
by a lady friend, had only reached the Nelson E.’]ll:zr.
two hundred yards away, when he saw a Il!!I]I-.'iT}'
raiding party dash from O’Connell Street fﬂt“
Talbot Street, and at once suspected that the shop
Was going to be raided. But he had no chance of
giving word to the boys. It would take the military
less than two minutes to reach the shop. Sean, who
was standing near the door, was the first to see the
€nemy approach. Two or three others had to face
the front and take their chances of evading the
British.

The lorries pulled up at the door. One of those
in the shop immediately ran from the door to the
.k[-ri‘bf. A soldier _~apr;m_;;r from the lorry to intercept
him, Just at the same time an :\uxifjnry Intelligence

=
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officer, whose name was given as ** Christian,’' and
who was in civilian clothes, jumped from the first
lorry and shouted ‘‘ That is not he. Here is the
man we want ''—rushing towards Sean Treacy,
who was in the act of throwing his leg across the
bicycle which he had left outside the door.

Sean saw he was cornered and pulled his gun. It
was a hopeless fight from the first, but like the
man that he was Sean Treacy fought till he was
riddled.

The whole contingent of British troops and
Auxiliaries, regardless even of their own comrade
who was in grips with Sean, turned their rifles and
machine gun on the man they feared. They killed
Sean and three civilians who came in the line of fire,
but Sean had left *‘Christian”’ dangerously wounded
before he fell himself. :

Thus died the greatest Irishman of our
generation. He gave his life to save his comrades.
It was not the first time he had offered to do it.

I have no hesitation in declaring that Sean Treacy
Was not only the noblest patriot of our time, but
!h'{ greatest military genius of our race. Itis a big
zlill:{.:(J..m?ke for a man who died before he was
f-';‘s.;r-]irlghth[r].r e'l.'i:.f‘. andeho hnd P}:.ul none of the

; 4t We associate with military leaders of

4me and reputation. The world has since acknow-
€ tactics adopted by the I.R.A. in
tfare with the British were inspired

?t'dgcd that th
its guerilla wa
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by genius of the highest order. I assert now for
my dead comrade that the most brilliant of these
tactics for which others were given credit, were the
product of Sean Treacy's active brain. He gave
the hints ; others elahorated them. He died with
a smile on his countenance—the noblest patriot, the
bravest man, and the cleanest and most honour-
able soldier I have ever kown.

I knew nothing of the fight in Talbot Street for
days afterwards. I am rlot given either to SUpet
stition or to flights of imagination, but so sur€ as
I pen these lines so sure am I that I knew that
Thursday afternoon that Sean Treacy was dead
He stood at the foot of my bed, with a calm smile
on his countenance.

That evening Mick Collins came to see me. My
first question was : ‘* Where is Sean?’’ 1 was y¢!
too ill to be told the bitter truth. Mick turned hus
eyes from mine and replied : ‘* He is out in the
country.”’

Not for ten days did I hear the full story. From
Ship Street Barracks, whither his body had been
taken by the British, the remains of Sean Treacy
were taken to his native Tipperary, where they were
;(;Zt;:eﬁa:]ith h]?nour and reverence that no king

- From Soloheadbeg Church, where
i}‘f.:]had k:lﬂ.*[t .in prayer as a child, the body of
Ki[[fzir(f:? s rSrldo‘:- was taken through the town of

~acle. ever before had such honours been

e
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given to a dead Tipperaryman. The British seemed
to fear him in death, for their armed ghouls sought
to interfere with the funeral. The day was observed
as a day of general mourning in South Tipperary,
and the funeral procession was several miles long.
Scarce an eye was dry that day.

The country will not soon forget Sean Treacy.
His grave at Kilfeacle has become a place of
pilgrimage, and his name will rank with those who
stand highest in the roll of our people’s soldiers and
patriots.

The following Friday night I was removed from
the Mater Hospital by Gearoid O’Sullivan and
Rory O’Connor. Gearoid O’Sullivan was later
A_‘f_ijulartt—{'jenemI of the Free State Army. Rory
O’Connor, with his comrades Liam Mellows, Dick
Barrett ang Joe McKelvey, was executed in
Mountjoy Jail on the 8th December, 1922, by order
of the Free State Government, as a reprisal for the
shooting of Sean Hales.

These two accompanied me in a motor to the
?:’”::z -foaf lady doctor on the south side of the city.
i bf elt that the Mater was no longe.r a s;?fe

rat_ilmjor ‘];"f‘h though I shall always think with
il"l'l'll]('re ? the c_ievoted care I received from every
vile a Dt} the staff, particularly Surgeon Barna-

: '€ nuns. It must not be forgotten that

at this time the British had issued orders that any
nded a patient for gunshot

tdoctor or nurse who atte
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wounds was at once to report the case to the f‘-’JI-*‘{lf‘
The object was to trace men who were in a position
similar to mine. To their credit be it said that the
members of the medical profession, irrespective of
their personal political views, absolutely declined to
carry out these orders. e
At my new resting-place I was again carcfully
tended, and my wounds began to heal rapidly. -'\:f“T
a few days I was able to get out of bed for a short
time every day. x
A week after my arrival at this house another
exciting incident took place. The whole bloc k in
which my hostess lived was surrounded. "
more, I thought, they were on my trail. F rom m
window I saw the troops taking up their POSIIERIC.
I rushed to the skylight—for skylights had .--f‘.]r::
before proved useful to me. Just as I got to the
skylight 1 saw an Auxiliary outside on the roo!
with a rifle in his hand. :
This time, I concluded, there was no chance 107
me. I was to be caught like a rat in a trap. 'I
went to the front window again. Outside was a |”:;,
of khaki and steel. Beyond that was a throng ol
curious sightseers, Some, I suppose, were full :
anxiety and fear lest any soldier of Ireland should
be caught in the trap. Others no doubt were e "‘.]"}
of the [‘:mpirr"H Army, and hoping it would gam
another little laurel,
As my eyes travelled along the line of spectators
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I saw the figure of Mick Collins. Later I learned
why he was there. He had seen the troops moving
in the direction of the district in which I was being
nursed, and had actually collected a few of the boys
to be ready to attempt a rescue.

Their services were not needed. The soldiers
raided almost every house in the locality, including
the house next door, but never came into the place
where I was. All the same I felt grateful to Mick.
As I have already explained, he was the only
member of G.H.Q. who stood by us consistently.

It was considered advisable to remove me again.
[ was taken to Dun Laoghaire to the house of Mrs.
Barry early in November, 1920. Miss O’'Connor
and Miss Mason were both constant nurses of mine
while I was there and my recovery became rapid. I
had been there only three or four days when almost
évery house in the avenue was raided, except that
0!' Mrs. Barry, Evidently the British spies were
hitting the trail but losing the scent.

T'was in Dun Laoghaire on “ Bloody Sunday,”
November 21t On that morning fourteen British
Intelligence officers were shot dead in their lodgings
in Dublin by our men. These officers, li\'in;;r the
Jr"'""‘i:‘ of _orciinary civilians in private houses, were
'T‘\"*T‘F *PI€s, and the brains of the British Intelligence
““Partment at that time. In every land spies pay
the death penalty during war, and even the British

Ministers of the time justified all their actions by
(Dsze)

o
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saying they were ‘‘ at war with Ireland.”’ But
there could not be one set of war rules for their
men and another for ours.

The operation was one of the most successful
carried out in Dublin. The I.R.A. however,
suffered some losses. Frank Teeling was captured
and sentenced to death, but esmped- from Kilmain-
ham Jail before the sentence was carried out. Paddy
Moran was later captured and tried for taking part
in one of these executions although he was four
miles from the scene. He was hanged in Mountjoy
early in 1921. I knew poor Paddy well. I first
met him at the home of my friend Mrs. O'Doherty
in Cmmaught Street, Dublin. He was a lovable
character, and a faithful soldier of Ireland.

There were two terrible reprisals that day for the
execution of the fourteen spies.

In broad daylight the same afternoon hundreds of
soldiers and Black and Tans drove to Croke Park
where 10,000 people, who had not even heard of
the shootings that morning, were witnessing a foot-
ball match between Tippcmry and Dublin.

S“I”””“‘I-:'“,-‘.f the grounds the British without
warning poured volley after volley into the crowd,
]\'1”‘”.‘4 seventeen people and wr'nnJH[ing about fifty.
rIh‘s’ll crime was, perhaps, the most diabolical of
which England had been cuilty

J“J.f]ll!t‘."!' ir:r‘!rh*r;[ 3 2

of ** Bloody Sunday '’ had,
however, » ! )

sadder personal touch for me. That

[N
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/
was the murder of Peadar Clancy and Dick McKee.
They had been captured by the enemy shortly
before, and were murdered in Dublin Castle as a
reprisal for the shooting of the officers. Of course,
Sir Hamar Greenwood, or his chief manufacturer
of lies at the Castle, invented one of their usual
explanations that they attacked the guard and
attempted to escape. Fancy two highly intelligent
officers attempting to attack an armed guard in the
heart of a fortress from which a mouse could not
€scape! An independent medical examination
showed that the two I.R.A. men were subjected to
the most incredible tortures before they were done
to death. ’

Mick Collins and Tom Cullen (later A.D.C. to
!_h" new Free State Governor-General) arranged
tor this medica] éxamination, and also for the lying-
M-state of the two bodies at the Pro-Cathedral. |
mention this to their credit, for few members of
G.H.Q. stafy would have ventured so much in public
at that time of danger and uncertainty.

Poor Dick and Peadar | They were two of our
bravest officers and two of our staunchest sup-
porters of the intensive war policy. They lived only
:Il{i]‘::l:}; ra}fts-r f“:[-:-:ITl. ._‘1‘r1d did 1‘.r_ﬂ even Let a (‘]-mnm_\

° 75 fghting like him, A ( ounty Clare Volun-

murdered on the same

teer named Conor Clune was
1e¢ Castle.

Occasion in




CHAPTER XXIV.

MY RETURN TO TIPPERARY.

FroM Dun Laoghaire I was taken in a motor car
by Eamonn Fleming across the mountains into
Wicklow. At one place Eamonn introduced me
under an assumed name, but the man of the house
]aughf.‘d hcartil}' and assured him that he knew me
well as Dan Breen, for he was a patient in the same
part of the Mater Hospital when I was there some
weeks before. I
At this time [ had to !\'t:-:-i'a moving from 1‘1' ice 10
place more rapidly, as England was now pouring
troops into the country by thousands. The jails
and penal settlements of IJ;Emin were being scoured
for recruits for the Black and Tans, who were given
€very assurance by their chiefs that they need have
no fears they would ever suffer for If.‘llin;; themselves
loose on a campaign of murder. loot and arson.
And they took the hint.
“II”:}IJ"'!LII‘ .';.Ifr”.',: i.r.'!_‘."- :l_t the II"'I_.']_".‘ home of Bob
+ I.D., in the Glen of Wicklow. Later I

went farthe S - )
irther south again, and finally, a few days

T8
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before Christmas of 1920, | found myself back
again in my own brigade area in South Tipperary.

Here I met all the old comrades again—Seumas
Robinson, Dinny Lacey, Sean Hogan, Sean
O’Meara and many others. I was feeling strong
again, but by doctor’s orders I was not allowed to
walk any considerable distance.

The war was now at its height. Our columns
Were moving about in broad daylight with their
rifles on their shoulders, welcomed everywhere by
the people, whose offence in harhnuring us was
punishment by death. The enemy now only ven-
tured from their strongholds in the towns when they
were in hundreds, accompanied by dozens of
dfmoured cars. The British machinery of Govern-
ment was completely wrecked. British courts were
deserted while litigants flocked to the Republican
Courts to get justice, even though a long term of
Imprisonment was the penalty for anyone found in
one of our courts. The orders of the English
Government Departments were ignored by all our
public bodies. In a word, England’s only claim to
rule Ireland at this time was that she had about one
hundred thousand armed criminals in the country
dr!‘_-'_-\'r":f as .k'n](“pr_-; and P"']il‘“,

I'spent a while i the neighbourhood of Solohead,
and later went on towards Cahir and Rosegreen.
_."»T,-n[ of the rrrnminin;_{ period of the war I passed
' that part of the county, round Fethard, Cahir
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and Rosegreen direction. Our columns were now
busy fighting every day, and about this time we
put into practice the idea of having elaborate dug-
outs for sleeping accommodation and for concealing
arms. These underground resting places had very
narrow entrances, barely large enough to admit 2
man’s body.

In April, 1921, we were in Cahir district when
our Brigade Intelligence officer reported that it had
become usual for a convoy of British troops to pass
between Clogheen and Cahir every Wednesday
morning. We decided to ambush this convoy on
22nd April. Word was sent to the columns to
mobilise at the spot chosen for the attack. Con
Moloney (who became Deputy Chief of the I.R.A.
Staff during the Civil War) and T arrived the
neighbourhood the previous night and fell in with
our columns. At this time we travelled about in a
motor car, so the reader will appreciate the change
that had taken place. In 1919 when the war had
not started I dare not stay in my own county, and
Now in 1921, when the war was at its height, |
could use a motor car with comparative safety.

At 5 a.m. on the morning of the 22nd all our
m_ml rose to prepare for the ambush. It was about
:Hi“?,) between Clogheen and Cahir. When H.ii.
S ady Moloney, Lacey, Hogan and myself
visited the positions,

THe Bniteo srie.
Nemy party was expected to pass about 10

[ |
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o'clock in the morning, and before that hour our
men were on the alert with their guns in their
hands. It was approaching 11 o'clock when we
began to fear that the soldiers would not follow
their usual custom ; still we remained in readiness
until 1 o'clock, when Con Moloney and I decided
to return to Brigade Headquarters—** somewhere
in South Tipperary.’’

We had left the position only half an hour when
the convoy came along. Our men at once called
upon the enemy to surrender, but they replied by
opening fire. A sharp encounter followed, in the
course of which one soldier was killed and two
wounded. The remainder of the party then
surrendered to the I.R.A., who disarmed them,
dclstroyed their convoy, and then released their
prisoners.

Our men lost no time in retiring from the position,
for the firing had probably been heard in Clogheen
:mdh Cahir, both occupied by strong British
garrisons who would at once rush reinforcements
into the districts. The I.R.A. were marching off
with their booty, in column formation, when a SI:Il;__f‘{C
fotor car, rounding a corner at a place called
(_"”mghtlomw}', almost ran into the rear guard.
The car was halted. Our men asked the occupant
}1::; hame and got the reply, ** District Inspector

otter, of the R.1.C., Cahir.”

He w

45 at once taken prisoner, and his car
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seized. Our columns had not proceeded much
farther on their way when they suddenly f'-‘“:‘“l.
themselves being ambushed by a strong party of
enemy troops. A brisk engagement developed, but
although out-numbered three to one, our boys nof
only fought their way through without losses on
their side, but carried their ptisoner with them.
their success was due to the able leadership of
Dinny Lacey and Sean Hogan.

Now at this time an I.R.A. man named Traynor
Wwas under sentence of death in Dublin. Already the
British had hanged several of our soldiers who had
fallen into their hands, but our side firmly set its

i

face against reprisals. On many a day that [.LR.A.
men were hanged as criminals British soldiers and
police fell into our hands, but they were always
released on handing up their arms. If England
would not play the game we would. |

Iraynor's was a particularly sad case. He was
the father of 2 helpless young f_umﬂy, His execution
was fixed for April zgfh. i

".‘r’ith Potter a prisoner in our hands we at once
decided upon a course of action which might save
Traynor’s life. )
to Dublin,
-

We sent a special courier at once

with a message to be delivered at the

'y headquarters to the effect that we were

} ',I.'\'”""i JU exchange our prisoner for Traynor, and
liing t ; 2 : 3
T ].. hi y, that I'-IET!'I would be executed by us.
o LT Te T — ® . . 1 :
W= Mmessage was delivered in Dublin Castle two

T e ————
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days before the time fixed for the execution. We
got no reply. I believe the Castle officials never
let the offer go beyond their own secret circle. After
all, Potter was in their eyes but one of the mere
Irish whom they had used as a tool.

On the 26th we received word that Traynor had
been executed the previous day. We felt it would
show weakness on our part if we did not carry out
our threat. We thought, too, it would have a good
effect if we had to make similar offers in the future.
And besides Potter was, in our eyes, not an English
soldier but an Irish traitor.

We informed him he was to be executed. We
gave him every facility for communicating with his
wife and children. and for writing any messages he
wished,

I never felt more sorry in my life at having to
CaiTy out such an unpleasant task. We discussed
the matter from every aspect and agreed we had
o alternative. Potter was a kind and cultured
gentleman, and a brave officer. Before he was
Executed he gave us a diary, a signet nng and a
gold watch with the request— that we should return
them to his wife. We fulfilled his request.

‘f‘j‘lS an official reprisal for his death the British
military authorities blew up ten farmhouses in South
PPerary. Amongst them was Mrs. Tobin’s, of
Jneurry, where Sean Treacy, Hogan and I had
sheltered the night after the Soloheadbeg affair.




CHAPTER XXV.

MARRIED IN THE BATTLE LINE.

ON the 12th June, 1921, just one month before
the Truce with the English forces, I was married
In circumstances as strange as they were romantic.

In an earlier chapter I have already told how I
first met my future wife, Brighid Malone, in Sep-
tember, 1919, and how she and her sister served
us and our cause when sympathisers were few.
From the day of our first visit to the home of the
EMa]one'S, our friF_‘nd:-ih]'p began and soon df:velz'npr_‘d
to a deeper feeling. 1 knew it was to Brighid's
constant care and nursing that I owed my spcml}'
"EC"J_VEF}’ from the wounds I received at Ashtown.
D“rmg the months that I spent in her mother’s
house after that encounter our attachment became
stronger, and in 1920 we became formally engaged.

fﬁ‘f[er the fight at Drumcondra in October, 1920,
Bnghid came to see me whenever it was safe. We
decided to get married as soon as I would be com-
I)]("ilt‘l}_ recovered. I knew well the risks I was
:ukmg her to take for my s‘-.':kr_:; but she never

284
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hesitated in taking them. To be known as a friend
of mine involved all the petty tyranny and torture
of which the British were capable. What then
would it mean for the girl against whom the terrible
crime could be laid that she was my fiancee or my
wife ?

I knew that spies would forever after dog her
steps, that her home would be raided night and day,
and she herself insulted, and perhaps tortured for
information. But she never flinched. She was
willing to take her chance, and I, for my part, felt
I could be still as good a soldier of Ireland.

Early in 1921 we agreed that the marriage would
take place in June. Brighid would have her holi-
days at that time, and therefore her journey to the
co:m.tr.y. if noticed, might not arouse so much
suspicion.

At the end of May we had completed all arrange-
ments. To have the ceremony in a church was out
of the question. Churches were constantly being
Taided and searched, and even sacrilege was of
Tltlie' concern to the Auxiliaries. Besides, a
Martiage ceremony in a local church arouses the
curiosity of the neighbourhood.

We decided to have the
]]IJI'(‘P_-H'S‘
miles from
towns of Cahir, C
towns were held |,

marriage at Michael
of Glenagat House. Glenagat is six
Clonmel, and four miles from each of the
ashel and Fethard. All of these
y strong enemy forces who every
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day and night sent out heavy columns to scour the
district in search of our units. Our chosen spot
was, therefore, in the midst of the enemy.

The Purcells were a great family, and did every-
thing in their power to help in completing the
arrangements. They had a long record of service
in the country’s cause, and both Mr. Purcell and
his wife had seen the inside of a prison cell during th:
*“ Land War *’ of the last generation. They had
been ruthlessly evicted from their homestead, but
at this time they had won back their farm.

The fight was now more intense than ever. Each
side was suffering heavy casualties every day, and
the crimes of the Black and Tans were daily
becoming more fiendish and revolting.

Brighid arrived in the district on the Sunday
before the wedding. It was seven months since we
had seen each otﬁer, so that our re-union was not
only romantic but delightful. It is not easy to
appreciate the risk she had taken.

Meantime I had sent word from Brigade Head-
quarters to all oyr columns, telling them of the
event that was coming off. During the early
z?ummg of 1ath June all our columns r:.f_-\m’f..’rui‘d on
Glenagat, felled trees across the roads, and posted
armed guards at a]| the approaches. Glenagat that
fililgr' Was as impregnable as the South Tipperary
Brigade could make it, and if the British forces

alten " v _ i
‘empted to visit the area they would get a recep-

N
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tion such as they had ne
Never were our men so eager, so determined, or so
excited. The night before Sean Hogan, Dinny

Lacey, Mick Sheehan, Con Moloney, Sean Fitz-
patrick and several other officers slept with me in
4 tent near by. I think I should have said spent
the night, for we slept very little, much to my
regret. The boys would insist on talking all through
the night and giving me all the advice that
bachelors usually give to one who is going to
become a benedijct. If ever I was the target for
fapid and sustained fire jt was that night—though
fﬂrtun;ltt:ly it was not of a dangerous kind.,

Early in the morning we arrived at Glenagat
House. Father Murphy, of New Inn, Cashel, who
Was to perform the ceremony, had already arrived,
and Brighid was there too. Father Murphy said
Mass in the house, and both Brighid and myself
ft‘-"f_‘i\'ed Holy Communijon. Sean Hogan was my

1"_"5-‘5t man,"’ and Miss Annje Malone was brides-
maid.

When the ceremony was over we sat down to
f'rﬁ'-ﬂffast, and a right Merry party we were. Father
‘érdinang O’Leary, Seap Cooney and Miss Cooney
4rTived on the seene just as the breakfast began.

At Jack Luby’s, of Milltown House, we had a
real country wedding, Al through the evening

and girls of the neighbourhood
nd enjoyed themselves as if

ver hefore experienced.
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there was no war on. All the time our outposts Were
on the alert, though each party was relieved irom
time to time to have their share in the merriment.
And even while the boys danced and laughed their
guns were ever at hand in case of need. We had
grown used to the war. No terrorism could ever
kill the spirit of the people.

From Glenagat district we went across i
Donohill, back to my native parish, beside Solo-
headbeg. Larry Power, who was Captain of my
old company, saw that we had nothing to fear, and
I knew my old comrades could be trusted to the
death.

Here we spent our honeymoon, moving from thr;
house of one friend to another, for they were all
anxious to entertain us. John Quirke, Paddy
O'Dwyer, James Ryan and Jack O'Brien, ol
Ballinvassa, were each in turn our host, and spared
no pains to make us happy and safe.

Truly, it was a strange wedding and a strang®
honeymoon. No wedding marches, crossed swords,
confetti or rice or trips to the continent, but the
love and welcome of trusted friends with generous
warm hearts. And I do not believe that either my
wife or I would have it otherwise, if we had our
choice again,




CHAPTER XXVI.

THE TRUCE.

EArLY in June, 1921, T learned that a movement
Was on foot to effect a compromise with England.
It did not surprise me then to hear that a2 Truce had
been arranged as from July 11th, 1921.

In many respects we welcomed the respite,
though we never thought it would end as it did.
OF some time our area had been running short
of munitions, and just before the Truce we had sent
Some of our men to the continent in the hope of
Negotiating for 5 cargo which would attempt to run
the blockade. At the time of the Truce I was

uartermaster of the Second Southern Division of
the LRA., but resigned for reasons I do not wish
to state here. It was just about the time of the

Tuce that our Brigades all over Ireland were being
gTouped inte Divisions,

It was like 2
columps ¢, the
Ve were weleo
by the people
dﬁsr_‘ribing u

new life to us to return from the
towns and cities again. Everywhere
med and acclaimed as heroes, even
who, two years before, had been
S as murderers and assassins. But all

e ]
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this time we were still short of money. During the

months of the Truce I went about almost every day
1

to race meetings and made scores of friends
amongst the racing fraternity whose information
especially that of the owners—enabled Hogan and
myself to make some very profitable investmen!
It was the only way we could obtain money, for t
I.R.A. were still an unpaid Volunteer Army.

In Tipperary and Dublin I visited all my old

friends, and was welcomed everywhere. In Augus!
I decided to give up racing. At that time the I.R.A.
was devoting special attention to the Nurt]‘.-"_‘.::
areas, endeavouring to equip and train the units
there so that when the fight would be renew ed they
would p]:ty a more active part and relieve some ol
the pressure from the Southern counties. ] was
anxious to give a hand in this work and went 10!
north, where I met Charlie Daly, who was si
executed by the Free State during the Civil War.

f the

Daly, who was a Kerry man, was one ol
finest and ablest soldiers I ever met. I spent five
weeks with Charlie training the Northern boys N
the use of the gun and the bomb. It was hard we rk
for all of us, but I enjoyed it as I saw much of
Ulster in our long walks ‘and pleasure drives. To

-
¢

make it more f'j{{'i[i“g we went into Belfast itself
on a few occasions.

I returned to Dublin about the end of September
While T was in the capital the Dublin Guards pre-

|
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sented me with a gold watch and chain, and Paddy
Daly and others, who were later officers of high
command in the Free State Army, said some very
nice things about me. Here | must observe that
the watch I received on that occasion was looted
from my house in Carrick-on-Suir ten or eleven
months later by the Free State troops who entered
that town,

I remained in Dublin until a few days before the
signing of the Treaty. Then I discovered that a
compromise was being made, and I went to the
south once more. I was convinced that if we could
show that the Army was standing solid for what it
had fought to achieve the Dail would not betray the
A_Ll‘my. The soldiers, I felt, would keep the politi-
€ians on the straight track. I could not bring myself
to believe that the Dail would take upon itself the
responsibility of making a compromise, when it had
never taken responsibility for the Anglo-Irish War.
In this I was sadly mistaken. The very men who
Were most bitterly opposed to the few who began
the war were now the strongest supporters of the
Tt’eaty.

I came to Dublin on December 7th, the day the
terms of the Treaty were made public, and I met
Liam Lynch, Sean Hogan, and several I.R.A.
officers, | urged Liam Lynch, who was then in
Command of the st Southern Division, to end the

fuce right away and resume the war. In that way
D o)
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we might have kept the Army united once the
common enemy was again in action against any
section of us. Nobody favoured my plan. Some
held out the vain hope that even if the Treaty were
accepted by the Dail it would be rejected by the
people at the polls. | laughed at the hope, knowing
that in any country which has wearied of war the
masses of the people will always accept a com-
I)rl)"]].‘:e_

Disheartened at the failure of my efforts to get
the boys united once more against the enemy, I
made up my mind to leave Ireland. 1 intended to
g0 to India and strike a blow against the old enemy
there and help those' who were fighting the same
battle as we had been fighting in Ireland. But
when Sean Hogan and I got in touch with Indian
leaders in London they asked how could Irishmen
be trusted to fight for India when they had deserted
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Before I left Dublin I had asked several I.R.A.
officers to stand with me in resuming the war, but
they would not accept my views. Had they agreed
I would never have left Ireland, and I warned them
that within twelve months they would be fighting a
Civil War.

On the 1gth of December, before leaving Ireland,
I addressed an open letter to Commandant Sean
McKeon, T.D. In this letter I made my attitude
towards the Treaty perfectly clear. These were my
exact words ;—

*“ I wish to point out to you that you are reported
to have stated in An Dail to-day, that this Treaty
briﬂgs the freedom that is necessary and for which
we are all ready to die. You also are reported to
have previously stated that this Treaty gives you
what you and your comrades fought for.

“As one of your comrades I say that I would
never have handled a gun or fired a shot, nor would
I l}a\'e asked any of my comrades, living or dead, to
faise a hand to obtain this Treaty.

" Let me remind you that to-day is the second
annmversary of Martin Savage’s death. Do you
SUppose that he sacrified his life in attempting to
Kill one British Governor-General in order to make
rﬂOKTIn for another British Governor-General ?

I take no party’s side, but I still stand by our

?Id principle of Complete Separation and entire
ndependence.’’

(Dsu)
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In London I met Sean Hogan who had crossed
before me. It was the first time I had ever been
out of my own country, and for a time the novelty
of life in London and my strange surroundings
helped to keep my mind from the ;‘rmt tragedy of
Ireland. We stayed in London for about a fort-
night. During my stay I met Mr. P. L. Smyth.
the well-known Dublin Commission Agent, and he
proved a kind friend to us.

Our next trouble was how to get to America. We
decided to attempt to cross from Canada, but we
had two great obstacles to overcome.

In the first place we had very little money, and
in the second place we had no passports. How we
overcame the passport difficulty [ cannot [_-_\:pE.'iiiI
here.

Anyhow, after a three weeks’ journey we landed
safely in Canada. From Canada we successfully
crossed into the States, and made our way to
Chicago. Here we were met by my two brothers,
John and Pat, and my sister, Mary, all of whom
had been in the United States for some years. |
soon found that in this far away city we were almost
at home. We met fellow-countrymen and fellow-
countrywomen everywhere. One of the first we
met was Ned O’'Brien, of Galbally, whose health
had broken down because of the wounds he received
in the rescue at Knocklong. Other friends we made
included Mrs. McWhorter, a great worker in the

=
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Irish cause, Michael Mulryan, Jim Delaney and
Colonel O’Reilly. They all helped to make it a real
holiday for us by showing us everything of note in
that great city. Above all, I marvelled at the great
meat-curing factories, most of which are owned and
worked by Irishmen.

We went from Chicago to Philadelphia where a
host of friends again greeted us. Joe McGarrity,
that veteran worker for [reland, was one of the first
to welcome us, and we spent a while m his house
where so many before us—Sean McDermott,
Padraig Pearse. Roger Casement, and Eamon de
Valera—had been honoured and entertained. Luke
Dillon, too, welcomed us, and our old friends
Seumas O'Doherty and Mrs. O’Doherty, whom we
had known in the old days in Dublin. The kindness
of the O’Doherty family to us I shall always re-
member with gratitude.

From Philadelphia we travelled to California.
There | again met many Irish friends, including
Father Peter Scanlon, Father Dan Kelly, Senior;
and Father Dan Kelly, Junior, all from my own part
of the country. [ was delighted to meet Mick
McDonnell too, our old comrade of the Ashtown
fight, who had been out there for quite a good
while.

_{‘Fllifﬂrﬂi:! is a delightful place. Although it was
mid-winter when I got there the weather was like
the weather we get in Ireland in the summer-time.
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Meantime I was far from being out of touch with
affairs in Ireland. The American papers gave much
prominence to the development of events at home
following the acceptance of the Treaty. It was
plain that our old comrades were irrevocably divided
and heading for Civil War. Every day brought
fresh stories of new differences and minor conflicts
that showed the situation could end only in one
way. In America our countrymen were divided in
the same way as our people at home.

Early in March came the news that Limerick was
on the verge of an outbreak. Different posts in the
city were held by the rival sections of the Volunteers
—>0me supporters of the Treaty and some against
it. Ultimatums had actually passed between the
rival commanders there, and it looked as if at any
moment a single shot might begin a conflict that
would soon spread throughout the land.

I was staying with Father Dan Kelly, Senior, at
Menlo Park, when a cable reached me from Ireland
asking me to return at once. This message was
the outcome of an agreement made between the
rival sections in I_.im-c-rick, an agreement which
averted a conflict.

Within two days of the receipt of this cablegram
I had left California for Chicago, There I again
"“I--"*}"’-?d for a few days with my relatives and friends.
From Chicago I went to Philadelphia where 1 got

*—‘
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the same warm greeting from Joe McGarrity, Luke
Dillon and the O’Dohertys.

We had decided that New York would be the best
place from which to attempt a passage to Ireland,
for of course Hogan and I were still confronted with
the same difficulties regarding money and passports
as we had experienced on our outward journey. We
could easily have got passports from the British
Consulate if we had asked them as British subjects,
but we would rather have rotted in America. While
in New York we visited the Carmelite Fathers’ place
in 39th Street, and also the Irish Offices in 5th
Avenue, where I met Liam Pedlar.

At last, through the help of some Irish friends,
both of us got taken on a vessel that was sailing for
Cobh. We were working our way as stokers. Sean
and [ set to our work with a will, and had done four
hours’ at a task which was novel to us. The vessel
was to sail within an hour, when somebody got
suspicious of Hogan. He was questioned as to his
nationality, his experience on other vessels, and the
result was that he was ordered to leave the ship on
the spot.

Now this was a nice dilemma for me. I saw our
four hours’ hard work and all our efforts to secure
the jobs gone for nothing ;: but I could not think of
It’.avﬁng Hogan alone in New York without a cent.
i his pocket. T made up my mind that I would
not sail without him.
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But it was no easy matter to escape from the
ship. The crew were marshalled for the voyage,
and to attempt to return to land was a serious
offence, for which I might find myself in irons.

The risk had to be taken. 1 made a bold bid. I
walked straight to the gangway, but was held up
by an officer. 1 explained to him that I had im-
portant business to do on shore but would not be
detained longer than a few minutes. He must 11:‘-.}'0
taken me to be a simple harmless poor worker, for
he accepted my word and allowed me to land. I
never saw him or his ship afterwards.

The loss was not all on his side. All the money
we had the night before we intended to sail had been
invested in guns, and these were on the ship. It
would be madness to try to bring them with me,
so I had to suffer the loss. My comrade was more
to me than Krupp’s favrr:;ry.

We had a few more bitter disappointments before
we could again get on a liner. Finally we found
ourselves on the high seas once more. sailing for
Cobh. :

We landed in Ireland early in April. A friend
to whom my wife had wired to meet me at Cobh
brought me the happy news that not only my wife
but a son was waiting my arrival in Dublin.




CHAPTER XXVII.

EFFORTS TO AVERT CIVIL WAR.

WHEN I arrived in Dublin I found that the situation
was even more critical that I had expected. The
old Republican Army had definitely split into two
sections—one the new Free State Army, and the
other the I.R.A. The British troops had evacuated
Beggar's Bush Barracks and Wellington Barracks,
and handed them over to the Free State troops.
The Republicans had seized and fortified the Four
Courts as their Headquarters. Similar divisions
existed all over the country, though the south was
overwhelmingly Republican so far as the Army
Was concerned. It was clear that at any moment
a civil war might ensue. War was in the air. At
night there was constant firing, and armoured cars
rushed through the streets.

I felt almost broken-hearted. Had we stood so
1“)'3“)«' together in the past onl}' to turn our arms
against each other now ? I decided that I at least
would not be to blame if fighting broke out.

I visited the strongholds of each party in turn
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to explore the possibilities. I called meetings of the
old fighting crowd on each side, but there seemed
no chance of any agreement. _

I then met Sean O'Hegarty (Commandant of
the 1st Cork Brigade), Florrie O’'Donoghue (Adju-
tant of the 1st Southern Division), Humphrey
Murphy, of Kerry; Tom Hales, of Cork; and
Sean Moylan, T.D., all of whom were opposed to
the Treaty. After some discussion we rlm-ir_lr_'t_'l_ to
meet some officers on the other side in a last effort
to find a way out. We met Mick Collins, Dick
Mulcahy, Owen O’Duffy, Gearoid O’Sullivan, and
Sean Boylan.

After a long exchange of views we agreed upon
a certain basis of settlement. This we put in writing,
and each of us signed it except Sean Moylan. This
document was published in the Press on 1st May.
I give it here in full : —

* We, the undersigned officers of the I.R.A.,
realising the gravity of the position in Ireland, and
appreciating the fact that if the present drift is
maintained a conflict of comrades is inevitable,
declare that this would be the greatest calamity in
Irish history and would leave Ireland broken for
generations,

““To avert this catastrophe we believe that a
closing of the ranks all round is necessary.

“"We suggest to all leaders, Army and Political,
and all citizens and soldiers of Ireland, the advis-

[ S
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ability of a union of forces on the basis of the
acceptance and utilisation of our present national
position in the best interests of Ireland, and we
require that nothing shall be done that would
prejudice our position or dissipate our forces.

“We feel that on this basis alone can the
situation best be faced, viz. : —

“(r) The acceptance of the Pact—admitted
by all sides—that the majority of the
people of Ireland are willing to accept the
Treaty.

“(2) An agreed election with a view to

“(3) Forming a Government which will have
the confidence of the whole country.

““(4) Army unification on above basis.”’

That was signed by Tom Hales, Humphrey
MUTPhy, Sean O’Hegarty, Florrie O’Donoghue,
Sean Boylan, Dick Mulcahy, Owen O’ Dufty,
_Gec’lroid O’Sullivan, Mick Collins and myself. That
18, five of us who opposed the Treaty and five who
favoured it. In the Civil War which followed both

Florrie O’ Donoghue and Sean O’Hegarty remained
neutral,

These proposals came in for severe criticism.
The Republican Headquarters in the Four Courts
at once issued a statement repudiating the terms,
zmq suggesting the whole thing was an attempt to
split their ranks, I myself received my full share of
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adverse criticism. One Republican Journal, The
Plain People, described me as a * Judas—with
perhaps the difference that T had not got the thirty
pieces of silver.”” I do not to this day know who
the editor of this paper was. Perhaps he believed
what he wrote. I paid no heed to these observations.
My duty I believed was to strain every nerve to
avoid civil war.

On May 3rd, those who had signed this suggested
basis of peace were received by the Dail, and Sean
O'Hegarty addressed the House. The result was
the appointment of a Committee representing both
sides in the Dail to discuss the proposals.

The next step was to see what could be done to
bring about a reunion in the Army. A conference
was arranged between the chiefs on both sides, and
several meetings were held. But neither the Army
chiefs nor the political chiefs could come to any
lasting agreement. The one result of all the
negotiations was the Pact between Eamon de
Valera and Michael Collins agreeing to contest
the coming elections as a United Sinn Fein Party,
both Free Staters and Republicans standing on the
same ticket and not opposing each other. In that
way all the outgoing members of the Dail were
again nominated, and the agreement was that after
the election there was to be a Coalition Ministr y-

When the election came there was some diffic ulty
about a vac: ancy which had been created in East
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Tipperary by the resignation of Alderman Frank

Drohan, of Clonmel. He had resigned before the
division on the Treaty, and a dispute arose as to
whether the Republicans or the Free Staters were
to nominate his successor. Finally, | was selected
as being more or less neutral. 1 was not consulted
on the matter and I knew nothing about the arrange-
ment until I saw the announcement in the Press. I
protested against the propusai‘ but for the sake of
harmony I agreed to allow my name t0 g0 forward.
I had no ambition to enter politics. 1 was a soldier
above all things, and I made it quite plain that I
would take no part in the election campaign. How-
ever, both sides nominated me and 1 was defeated
at the polls.

I had hoped that as a result of the Pact between
Collins and de Valera we would have an uncontested
election, which would result in preserving a united
front against England. However, both the Labour
Party and the Farmers prepared to send forward
c‘.:tnclidatcs of their own to oppose Republicans and
I‘TE_E Staters. Before the polling, Mick Collins
dt‘]l‘-:ered a speech in Cork urging Labour and other
parties to carry on their campaign. This was, of
course, a flagrant violation of the agreement which
he had entered.

: ]Ln North, Mid. and South Tipperary I succeeded
n inducing the Farmers' candidates to withdraw
from the contest. If all parties were as patriotic as
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the farmers of Tipperary civil war might have been
avoided. They had suffered more than any other
section of the community from the Black and Tan
terror. They had had martial law preventing the
holding of the fairs and markets for three years.
Their farmhouses and creameries had been wrecked
in scores, and they had stood loyally by us all
through the war. Their self-sacrifice in retiring
from the 1922 election deserves to be remembered.

The Labour candidate in Tipperary would listen
to no argument. He cared nothing about presenting
a united front to the enemy. He was ambitious for
power and he insisted upon going forward. He after-
wards, I believe, boasted that he was not afraid of
Dan Breen even when a gun was put up to his
breast. Even in election campaigns such slanders
are hardly playing the game. However, I hope my
countrymen know me well enough not to believe
that 1 would ever put a gun uf: to an unarmed
opponent.

All this time 1 still felt anxious for the future.
Mick Collins’ violation of the Pact made me
suspicious. [ felt too that England would never
permit a Coalition Ministry of Free Staters and
Republicans, but my hope all the time was that if
a crisis came the Free Staters would throw the
Treaty back in her teeth rather than cause brother
to fight against brother.




CHAPTER XXVIII.

HOW I WAS CAPTURED.

I HAVE no intention of giving here a story of the
Civil War. I can only say that I claim to have done
my part to avoid it. But when I learned to my
amazement that the Free Staters had in the dead
of night placed British guns in position to shell the
Republicans in the Four Courts I felt there was only
one course open to me—to throw in my lot with
my old comrades and carry on the fight for the
Republic.

In the course of that fight I lost nearly all my
old brothers-in-arms. Even in the war against the
Black and Tans Tipperary suffered less heavily.
Dinny Lacey gave his life for Ireland ; so too did
Jerry Kiely, Sparkie '’ Breen, Paddy Dalton,
Paddy McDonough, Mick Sadlier, D. Ryan, Liam
Lynch, and several others with whom I had
campaigned in the old days. They were noble and
courageous soldiers, true and unselfish comrades.
Ir_‘“—'I?lﬂd will miss such men as these. They might be
with us still if the agreement made in Limerick be-
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tween Liam Lynch and Mick Brennan had been kept
by the Free Staters. That agreement might have
saved the soldiers of the south from turning their
guns on one another. No one can say that the
Republicans have a particle of responsibility for the
breaking of the 1922 Treaty of Limerick.

I shall conclude my story with an account of the
circumstances that led to my capture.

When Liam Lynch was killed in County
Waterford in the early spring of 1923, Austin
Stack, Frank Barrett, David Kent, Sean Gaynor,
Maurice Walsh, George Power, and several others
of us who were together in the neighbourhood
decided to make our way to the Nire Valley to
attend an important meeting that had been called
to discuss certain peace proposals. We reached
Melleray at 1 o'clock next morning, and had a
much needed rest and some food. At g o’clock we
resumed our Journey towards Cappoquin, and after
an hour’s march we crossed the road, for we were
anxious to keep to the fields as much as possible.
Just after we had crossed the road, and were
advancing up a hill heavy fire was opened on us
from three sides. We at once took cover, but as the
firing became more intense we decided to get away
as best we could. In the confusion we became
scattered. I never met Austin Stack from that day
until I met him four months later in Mountjoy,
where we were both prisoners.

D
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I fell in with Maurice Walsh and Andy Kennedy,
and we decided to face for Newcastle, near Clonmel.
When we arrived there we found to our amazement
that the place was held by a strong party of Free
Staters.

We had to remain for two days on the hills, as the
Free State troops had brought up huge reinforce-
ments to sweep the district. There was heavy snow
on the ground, but we could not venture into any
place of shelter.

After two days we slipped through the lines, and
I headed for my old haunt, the Glen of Aherlow. I
reached a dug-out on the Glen and almost collapsed
from exhaustion and hunger. I slept almost as soon
as I lay down.

From that sleep I was wakened by the heavy
tramp of marching men above. I jumped out and
looked into the barrels of several Free State rifles.
I had no option but to surrender.

I am not a soft-hearted man. [ have gone
through too much to feel it an easy job to weep ;
but my pride alone kept me from crying like a child
that day.

For five years 1 had defied England’s garrison
in Ireland. Everything I had suffered willingly for
my country and my couptrymen. ,Aml now in my
native county I '.va:;;\_'ﬂ{lti_'fi‘s_@ric'r in:the hands of my

own countrymen... " or it
I was first taken to Galbally where I mét.my, old
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friend of Knocklong, Ned O’Brien, his brother John
Joe, and James Scanlan. I think they felt the
situation as keenly as I did, but they tried to cheer
me up.

From Galbally I was taken under escort to my
native town, Tipperary, where I was put through
some form of trial. Next day I was taken from the
Free State Headquarters, the Abbey School, and
marched to the railway station. The humiliation
and agony 1 endured during that short march I
shall never forget. May the reader never know
what it is to be marched a prisoner through his
native town for doing what he believed to be his
duty and serving his country.

I was taken by rail to Limerick where I was
detained for two months. 1 have already related
how I met, as one of the military officers in charge
of me, Lord French’s driver whom we had wounded
at Ashtown.

From Limerick T was taken to Mountjoy, and
because of my treatment there I went on hunger-
strike, After twelve days of hunger-strike and six
of thirst strike, 1 was released.

During my imprisonment the people of Tipperary
had elected me as their senior Republican Deputy.
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