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e STATEMENT OF MR. GERALD DOYLE,

47, Redesdale Road, Mount Herrloh, Co. Dublin.

The Volunteer Movement Prior to 1216, ‘_
. I
' |

Tn my young daye I became associated with the Ceraldine
. |

Football Clud and throughthat association I became a.cquai:n‘oed with

|
Jack Shouldice, Frank Shouldice, Liam O'Flaherty, Martin ;o'Flaherty,

Seamus O'Flaherty, Maurice Collins, Harry Boland and J qse!ph Parker, .
all of whom took part in the Risling. L
- |
Coming on to the outbreak of War, 1914, all of these| men had
joined the Volunteer Movement and they immediately sta.rte;i to enrol
new members. As I lived on the South side of the City I! went into it,
with Lianm O'Flaherty of "B Company of the Ahth Battalion.' The

Battalion at that. time was comanded by Eamonn Ceanntj the 0/C. of "B"

>Company was George Irvine, lst Lieutenant Liam Cosgrave a.nd 2nd,

ILjeutenants Willie Corrigan and Phil. Cosgrave. |
I
'\

I 4id not take part in the Howth Gun Running, as on 'c.hat day the
Geraldines were playing a match against a IWexford Team at‘ Kilkenny for
the Ieinster Championships and it was not until we return:ed to the
city that we heard of the Howth Cun Running and the shooting at
Bachelor's Walk, ' .
!

Following the Volm;teer split which followed as a re}sult of
Redmond's efforts to ga-in control of the Volunteers, & parade was held
and men who were préparegl‘ to follow Redmond,.stood down. : At the time
of the split "B" Company was fairly strong (it must have ;;oeen in the
neighbou}hood of 100) but the split mﬁuced 1_1-,'5' ranks to% less than |

-

half. Within a few weeks, however, men who had gone ovef with Redmond



again returned to our side. In any case, the Company :was filled

up with new members from other Football Clubs and the Cleaver

Branch of the Gaelic League, Donore Avenue, }

The year 1915 was devoted mainly to building up the armaments
of the Company. The Volunteers subscribed voluntarily, towards an

armament fund and equlipment. We in the Company purcha!sed ,

individually, items of equipment such as haversacks, am%mmition and
belts which we got at Lawlors of Fownes Street. At th‘é end of

that year, Inter-Battalion Manoeuvres were staged betwe!en our Battalion
under Eamonn Ceannt and the 3rd Battalion under Eamonn li)e Valera,

We carried out these exercises in the open country around the first

lock of the Crand Canal at Brickfields. One incident t{,h'at I can

\ .
recall to memory regarding that exercise was that it was a very wet
night. We were out all'night and yet this factor did r"mt, dampen' the
enthusiasm of the Volunteers. Looking back now, I canﬂot but feel

[

impressed by the enthusiasm displayed at the time.' When the

Manoeuvres were over, ﬁhe Companies marched back to thei!.r own districts-

. [
singing ~ cheerful to the end. ‘
On that Whit Week-end Dublin played Galway in Athen‘_ry. Liam
' i
Mellows travelled with the team thus evading the nGh men" in Dublin,

The match was ‘in progress for about twenty minutes when a fight

broke out at the entrance gate. It was a Sergeant of the R.I.C. and
|

two Constables who tried te get into the field but were Featen off.

Mellows was, by this time ,_ﬁell clear of the area. On ‘Ithat evening
|

or. the return home, the team and followers stood in one big crowd on
' .

the station singing "Twenty Men from Dublin Town". ;
l

I was working in Kilkenny when O!Donovan-Rossa was brought back
|

from U.S5.A. to be buried in Glasnevin but I travelled upi from

Kilkenny on that Saturday and took part in the funeral or;a the next day.
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My continuity with the Volunteers was broken forla short time
as I had to go to England to take up employment. I feturned at .
I
Christmas 1915 and re-joined my old Company. Ve had:drill and

parades at least twice a week in larkfield and coming.up to 1916 we

had a fair amount of arms in the Company made up of Martlnl and

Howth Rifles, shotguns and a few long Lee Enfield riles. We were
trained in their use as we had a rifle range in Larkfiéld where we

carried out miniature firing practices with, I think, L22 ammunition,
: !

A big parade of ali Volunteers iﬁ the Dublin Brigéde tock place
through Dublin on St. Patrick's Day, 1916. MWe marched past Eoin
McNeill where he took the salute at Colleée Creen. Aé the time of
that parade we did not know that a Rising would take piace within a
short time. We had a feeling, however, that we were ﬁeing prepared

for an event of importance. About three or four weeks before the
|

- actual Rising the i4th Battaliqn on oné of its parades at Larkfield

}words that

was addressed by Eamonn Ceannt, He to0ld us in his own
we were being prepared, if necessary to fight, in order!to assert the
rights of Treland.. Undoubtedly, afiter that statement %veryone felt
that we were on the eve of a Rising, coupled with the ténsion that had
arisen through the action of the Citizen Army in Libert# Hall when

the Citizen Army took over iiberty Hall and held it liké a Military
Pogt until tde actual Rising tock place. k

|

|

i

\

The Rising.

Some tdn days before the Rising, a Volunteer friend of mine named
Richard Whelan wanted to go home to Enniscorthy as his %other was
dangeronsly 1ll. I suggested to him that it ﬁould be b%tter to see
Eamonn Ceannt and so, accompanied by Whelan and John Tra?nor, we went

up to {eannt house and explained the position to him, . He advised

: : |
that Whelan should stay in the city and not go home unless his mother

was really In danger of death, This definitely confirméd my feeling
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' Sunday morning at 9 o'clock. }

b

|
'
i
|

that samething would break out in a very short time. .
) \

On the Thursday before Faster Week I was instruc%ed to be at
Burke's Public House, James Street, on Easter Saturda&. When I
got there on Easter Saturday evening I met Willie Cosgrave, and
Volunteers began to fome in. Liam Cosgrave then saié to me "You

are to begin handing out iron rations for 48 hours”, 1-He then said

"There is 4 big parade to take place on Easter Sundayimorning", and
1

without any further explanation we kmew exactly what #his parade
was. Ve continued handing out these rations up to 9|o'clock when
Willie Cosgrave asked us if we had been to Confessiouiand we said
Mot yeth. He'then told us to leave and go to Confe%sion. We
went to Arran Quay Church. That finished Saturday. ! Cur

. |
instructions were that the parade would be held at Laﬁkfield on

. i
Vhen I was at early Mass on Sunday morning I bought the morning

paper - 'The Sunday Independent! - and I saw Eoin MeNeill's
i

statement cancelling Volunteer parades for that day. iAfter

breakfast I got in touch with some of my comrades and kried to find

: s
out what was happening. The advice we received was -inot to leave

our district. A number of us had a discussion and we| decided that
> |

we would go to the Phoenix Park and have a game of fooFball but

before doing so I left word at home of where we could.ﬁe found, if
required. In the Park we met Volunteers from the North side of the

City and we had a general discussion regarding MbNeillTs orders.,

T seem to recall that Jack Shouldice said to us that iﬁ spite of

: |
McNeill's orders he believed a Rising would take place.
. |

On Sunday night all the local Volunteers attended ja ceilidhe

at the Cleaver Hall, Donore Avenue. While this wasliﬁ progress a

Volunteer by the name of Pat O'Reilly handed a note to Tom MeCarthy,
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|

a Company officer of my Battalion. While Tom MeCarthy did not
tell us what was in the note, a rumour came from O'Heilly that a

mcbilisation had been ordered for the £ollow1ng mornlng. The

ceilidhe continued on until after midnight on that nlght.

1

- - ' ! .
At 9.30 a.m. on Baster Monday morning Richard Whelan, Company

Organiser, called to my house with instructions to par%de at
LarP’leld at 10 o‘clock I immediately contacted Johé Traynor at
Kilmainham and proceeded from Kilmainham to Larkfield and on our way
across to larkfield we called at Whelan's 1odg1ngs and then all three
of us proceeded to Larkfieid, As it was coming near phe appointed
@img, we asked a man with a slop car to give us a liftj We got
there in quick time. On arrival we found that the most of our
Company was present under Ceorge Irvine and Willie COSgrave. When
the Company 'fell in}hetween 40 and 50 strong, Willie posgrave told
- us that we were then moving to Emerald Square via The Rgmparts ap

the back of Mount Argus and on to ﬁolphin's Barn. At %merald Square
the Battalion was on parade. We joined it. Eamonn Ceannt called-
out the officers and gave them some, orders which we did%not hear,
George Irvine returned and told us that we were moving'%ff for the
South Dublin Union with Eamonn Ceannt, and to enter it ihfoﬁgh the
back gate at South Circular Road, Rialto. {5 far as I|can recollect
- regarding the move off from Emera}d Square, about threeRCompanies
marched up the Canal under Ceannt., As we got to the R;alto gatéAthg
~ small wicket gate was open arnd some Volunteers went in %hrough it,
The main gate was then opened and the main body marchedlin.
Incidentally, I should have mentioned that part of the éattalion
occupying the South Dublin Union went in through James']Street._ I
think that this.party was under Liam Cosgrave and Cathal Brugha. As
we entered the gate I recollect distinctly havlng heard%Eamonn Ceannt

detailing George Trvine to select six or eight Volunteefs under his
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command to lock and barricade the Rialto Gate and the wickét gate.'
. . o ‘

'
|
|
f

Easter Monday gli&[]_.glﬁ . I

‘ On entering at the back gate of the South Dublin Uhion,
Eamonn Ceanni detailed Cap‘l_;ain Georger Irvine _of nge Compa.ny to
1ocl_c_ and bal_:'ric§de the gate. _I;-vine pic;l;ed the followiing
Volunteers to stand by:- Section lLeaders, William Corrﬁ.gan.

John Tragnor, Jarpes and Patrick Morrissey, John Downey,é Sean McGlynn
and Cerald Doyle. E

: |
|

I have just a faint recollection that when the_gaté was’locked
and barred we were _to trench behind 'the gate and pgt locfapholes ‘in
the gate to cover ’the.South ﬁircular Road, :i‘aé:iné towarcfls the Convent
of the ‘Lit:tle Sisters. As there was ,_however; s NO prov::!.sion made fc;r
pick and shovels the idea could not be carried out. Cai.ptéin Irvine
then instructed us to tak; over a corrugated hut lired 'u:rith light.
sheeting _which mrerloo_ked the Bt_:mda.ry_Wa]_'l ‘of the Uniorlr._ From the
windows we had a clear gieﬁ of the South Circular Road ‘r;ut only a
view of a perso-n walking over Riait.o Bridge. |

s |

When we entered the hut we found that a number of male patients
were in the beds under the charge of a nurse and it was ionly under
pressure that they left. _ The hurse got them over to thﬁe yellow
building behind,. in charge of mun. . When the nurse he%ard that there
was pgoing to be fighting she wanted to remain but Captain Irvine
insisted on her leaving. We were then instrucled to lel‘,’c. down the

tops of our windows, and place matiresses against them, and use

N |
small 1_;ables as a platform to stand on in order to get-af clear view
of distance over the wall on the South Circular Road sid'e. The - hut

windows also covered the back gate entrance, i
} _ ‘
f

When the windows were barricaded, Sean McGlynn left to get in

touch with the main body which had taken up positioh down at the Main

Building, James Street. - Just as we were listening to the Angelus



bell ringing out, we heard the first shot - it was like the

sound of a shot-gun going off in'the distance. We all got to
our stations at the different. windows when, over the wall

climbed a man in Voluntegzr'runlformr. We were in the alact of firing

I
when someone shouted not to fire and it turned out that the
| L |
Volunteer was James J. Burke. He got into the hut through a

back entrance and was detailed with John Traynmor to take position
- - |
1

in the room on my right.

Sho;'tlv after weé went into action, as British tr?ops appeared
and started to come over the'wall at South Circular Rcf'.'ad but were
beaten off. ' After a lull, there came over R;alto Br:l:.q.ge some
British troops with two prisoners in Volunteer Iunifornix. "I'hey were
lThonas I&ur'-plry and John Darcy from "F" Company, 4th Ba.'tl,talion s
Inchicore. They had missed their awn cémpany paraée :‘along with
other Volunteers under Lieutenant Larry Murtagh of Cha:pelizod all
attached to “F'" Company and had made their way down tc;“ the old
Cement Mills at the first lock (now Suir Road). They decided,
under instructions, to make their way to Marrowbone La."ne Distillery
but were captured at Rialto Bridge by British troops who were then
converging on the South Dublin Union from Wellington Ba.rra.cks s
{(now Gr:lff:lth Barracks). Lieutenant Murtagh and- othera on that
night made their way through the centre of the city to the
General Post Office where they took part in the flghtiliﬂg for the
remainder of the week. We were instructed not to fire on the
partv with the prisoners in case we would hit them also, 80 we
watched them pass - _held as pr:soners. We then saw .aI British

. Officer climbing a telegraph pole to see into the Unioxp grounds and

he was at once fired on. It later turned out that it|was Captain

‘
i
|

Ramsay of Ballsbridge, Dublin, who had been killed.



Firing then became general from Water Lane side of our hut
and John Traynor and J.J. Bprke found their own rdom 1;'Intenable so.
théy retreated to my room. As John Traynor entered tihrough my
door - he was hit and died pi*fl.ctically instantly. Wi:th a prayer
on his 1ips "Lord Jesus, Mary, Joseph, have mercy on mé" he died.
That Easter Monday was his birthday - he was 19 years Bf age. We
all then realised that our hut, was not really safe and*that. we had
no protection against the bullets which were coming rlght. through the
walls and partitions. Captain George Irvine detailed four of us,
J. J. Burke, two Morrisseys and myself to try and see if we- c;ould
make our way through the main body and if 80, we were to report back
to him in order to direct the way. As we moved over t]o the three- -
storied vellow brick hospital and went in through the 'a'néhw‘ay .across
some open ground, I was some ten yards in the lead when we came under
fire. At first I thought it was our own people but when T locked
back to see if the other three were coming I saw James Morrissey
bending over his brother and with him was J.J. Burke., | They shouted
to me that he had been wounded through the leg or t.high%. We then
discovered that the British troops i'lad got into the Sou;:oh Dublin
Union grounds between ourselves and the main body of Vo:il.unteers. We
carr?.ed Morrissey back under the archway. Burke and Jiames Morrissey
brought him upstairs into the hospital and dressed his wound. They
left him on the bed and the nun in the ward wanted themllto take him

1
out again but they left him there and reported back, with me, to

George Irvine.
|

Ve informed him of our 'position and of being cut 'oi?f and
surrormdgd by British troops. He instructed ‘us to get Eback to our
stations. Some were taken from the front of the hut ’ t!,o the back,

- ‘
in order to cover off the archway. A Church in the gro'iunds gave the

L
'



.

British troops cover to get into closer reach and t.héy got a
mact_x-ine gun into position and opened fire on the hut.% At the same
time the gateway from the South Circular Road was burst open and
troops started to make short dashes through. A Sergeant camv;a around
in front of the hut and he was at once dealt with. Jiust then, a
British soldier had got in close to the back of the htit. undex‘- cover,
When he came to the window, both hlmself and William Corriga.n flred
one at the other - Corrigan was wounded on the forehea.d and his face
was filled with broken glass - the soldier was alsc woynded.

Captain Irvine, J.J, Burke and another Volunteer dress;d him.  John
Downey and myself did not'know how badly he had been H%uhded. It
reglly lqokea as though we were In a hopeless position;because ét
this stage the troops were firing through the end doorion the north
side of the hut. A British officer called upon Captain Irvine to
surrender or they would blow the hut up. f Captain Irv%ne, having
consulted with William Corrigan and others, agreed to &o'so.

*
]

| :
We were then instructed to lay down our arms and broceed = in

single file - to the end door, The British soldiers had pulled out

I
the bedsteads which -had barricaded the doors. The seven of us
. ! . l .

marched out into the open and were at once surrounded $y a ring of
fixed bayonets and searched. The bfficer demanded frém Captain
Irvine the whereabouts of the rest of the Battalion.ané would not
accept Captain Irvﬁne's statement that it was all he had. The hut

was then searched again. One soldier who had searcheé me found

| .
my Rosary Beads in my pocket, He also found a Volunteer membership

card (which was later produced at my Courtmartial). }llle put my
Rosary Beads back into my pocket with a remark that I tljould need
them 1a£er. The officer then said "You all ]mowr the rules of war
where rebels are concerned - they are shot wlt.hout. trial " He

then ordered a party of soldiers to fall-in in front of| us. Captain

Irvine spoke a few words to us and we waited for the end when a
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|
. _ , _ 1
high-ranking officer appeared through the gate and ord%red the

officer to stop. He instructed him to take us as prigoners to

Kilmainham. ' |

We were marched up the South Circular Road under heavy escort
. : - L
and T helped William Corrigan as he was then suffering great pain

from his eyes and face, As ﬁe neared the Police Stat#on people
on sideways boohed us and shouted at the scldiers to sﬁoot us out
of hand. The soldiers at no time molested us and wheﬁ we were
locked into cells the police on duty started to shout At us through
thé-grills. One policeman in particular, his name wag Sheppa;d,
was very abusive. The soldiers on guard would not leé the cells
be opened. The time of surrender was between four ané five o'clock.
!

Tater on in the night we were moved up to Richmon& Barracks

" (now Keogh Barracks) and put into the guardroom where ﬁe also met

. ; the :
Murphy and D!Arcy whom we had seen earlier in/day as pfisoners.

There was also another Volunteer who was wounded and Mﬁchael Sweeney
then only a boy of sixteen who later became an officerjin the Dublin

Brigade Active Service Unit during the Black and Tan W%r and was

|

' o
Tt was about 10,30 p.m. on that Monday night when we were taken

" killed later, just at the start of the Civil Var, |

from Kilmainham Police Station (which then stood at thJ cross-roads
of South Circular Road and Emmet Road) énd even at thaﬁ time there was
a large crowd waiting outside to see us being moved, u&der a very |
heavy escort, to Richmoh& Barracks, The crowd followéd us up to the
.gate of the Barracks where a woman rushed up with an uplifted jug and
hit one of us. The officer lnocked her back into the ;ob_shouting

at them that they should be ashamed of themselves.
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In the guardroom wé vere lined vp in front of two%officers who
questioned us as to how many more men-were with us andlhow they had
escaped. Captain George Irvine in answer sald that tgis was the
whole party, except one who was killed {John Traynor).l. Qur names

|
and addresses were taken. My people had moved from OHd Kilmainham

to Coldenbridge on Good Friday and I gave the old addre%s, which
° 1

. later proved £o be a Godsend, as the empty house was la}gr wrecked

when a party of soldiefs called at the house. After tbié ordeal of
interrogations we were put into a large cell éttached tL the guardroom
and in the darkness we tried to have a talk and surmiseiwhat would be
the next move of the British. We were, ﬁowever, all m%re or less
exhausted having been in top gear from 9 a.m. on that mérning and it
was ﬁow after midnight so we jﬁst lay down and fell asleep. The |

soldiers were moving around and seemed to have other id%as because

. : 1
every hour or so they would flash their torches in on uﬁ and let a

" shout, At the changing of the guard we were all made.stand-to

while we were counted again and the key of the cell door was then

handed to the Sergeant in charge. When morning came we took stock

-

of one another and, having been lying on the floor all ﬁight, we

most certainly looked a dirty lot of men,

William Corrigan's face waé now very sore and the oﬁher Volunteer

who had been taken prisoner with young Sweeney had been #ounded

|
severely in the muscles of his upper arm. The soldier who fired the

shot which wounded him, was so near, that the bullet burned the wound
) |

as it passed through him and as a resuli the wound did not bleed.

This man's name was Conlon and he was a Silk Weaver by tfade.
- |

April 25th, 1916, : i

At about 9 o'clock on this morning we were broﬁght 6ut of the
. . |
(uardroom and lined up. A number of British officers stood around

us and one of them stepped forward and spoke to Willie'Cérrigan.
b - l
!
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!

N |

He recognised Corrigan., Tt later turned out that thi? officer

|
was ILieutenant Barron who had served his time as a solicitor's

apprentice in the same solicitor's office as Corrigan.% Barron said
l

that he was very sorry to see Willie in his present position and
I

asked him if he was in need of moﬁey. Corrigan replied and said
|

. |
that he need not feel sorry for him (Corrigan) as he wﬁs very proud
; i
of his comrades and,as regards money, he informed him that he had
N - |
auite enough to carry him through. Barron again said that he was
H

sorry and then stepped back. ' The officers then questfbned Barron

and they all moved off. . |
!
Tieutenant Barron later returned to the Guardroom Fnd three of

us were brought under éscort to the Cookhouse where we Lere handed

a flat tin of stew with hard biscuiﬁs mixed in it, We were also
E

given a large can of tea and tin mugs and again brought:back to the
|

Guardroom. This was very welcome as we had nothing to eat or drink

from the previous morning. As we were not allowed to have knives,
|

forks or even plates, we all had to sit around and eat out of the
|

tins with owr fingers. The tea was the best we ever t%sted. On the
changing of Guard, Lieutenant Barron again spoke to Wiliie Corrigan
and gave him a pass which he could show to whatever Seréeant was in
charge, . The pass enabled Corrigan to buy directly frOﬂ the Army

Canteen and was used right up to the day of the trial,
' !

On Wédnesday morning, after the changing of the Guard, J.J, Burke
and myself were brouoht out into the guardroom to wash out the floor,
Tn the centre of the floor was an open box of hand-grenahes and we
were told to 1ift them over intc the corner. Something%about the
attitude of the soldiers, however, warned us not to move%them and so
we refused to go near the bax, The gnldiers then shout%d at us to

move them or they would make us wash the 'so and so" floLr.* Just

then an officer came into the room and spoke to J.J. Burﬁe who pointed

|
|
|
L
1
|
]
I
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to the box on the floor. 'I"he officer instructed the guard

to put us back into the celi and for the remainder of% the week
nobody else was put to wash this floor again., Tt waL not really
until we returned to our cells that we realised what !a narrow
escape we had had. If we had lifted up this box, we-l.would have
been shot there and then and the soldiers would have said that we
were endeavouring to escape, Then the Cuard was agi:in changed
and this time the officer in charge was a member of the Munster

Fusiliers. He was very friendly and offered us some 1c1garettes

and when we asked him to get us some, he went to a shop across the
|

road and brought them back as well as some magazines. II He" also
permitted us to have a wash under the pipe in the ya.rd!. On the
Thursday morning we were allowed out for exercise in the ball-alley
at the back of the Guardhouse and the soldiers kept on. telling us
how they were mopping up the rebels throughout the cit?- and when all,

was over & big trench was being dug in order to shoot the remainder

of us out of hand without trial. |
i

At about. 3 otclock on that afternoon there was grea‘l:. excitement

.in the guardroom, There ua\s a burst of rifle-fire which sounded to
us from the Inchicore Works. Speculations amongst us ?ware that
it was Volunteers from the ‘country coming into the cityi and then
when some of the men,who had been brought to the cmteéﬁ for tea,
returned, they informed us that there was a great cloud: of smoke
sver the city and thus it looked as if the whole city cﬁf Dublin was
being consumed by fire, As it got dark, the glow cou]!d be seen in
the sky through the cell window, ' |
|

Tn our cells on that evening, Captain George Irvine and Willié
Corrigan discussed with us every aspect of our position! and how we

|
_stood as prisoners. They said that every trick would be tried in
\

order to get us to make statements in which we would giwlfe information
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to the British regarding our leaders and officers ané the extent

of our Volunteer organisation. Captain Irwine's §S%ition was

well. known but any questions asked about persons outsﬁde of him
were to be answered, "I do not know". We also studi%d each others!'

signatures in order that we would know if they were faked on

statements. These plans later worked out verw'succefsfully.

[
|
I

A1l day Friday the great pall of smoke still hung over the city,
and on Friday night some of the soldiers on guard inf%rmed us that
the rebels were on.the run and surrendering all over %he city. As
we could hear the sound of guns we did not believe this.and no
further prisoners had been brought into Richmond Barr%cks. Another
point which we could not get clearly was, how the res# of the country
had fared up to this? What had happened in Cork, Tipperary and
the rest of Southern Ireland? Even the ordinary Briéish soldier
did not know anything of what was happening down the country.

They did admit that there was still fighting in the SQuth Dublin
Union and in the centre of the city. We did not slee!:p at all on
that Friday night, although by this we were all gettiﬁg used to

the hard floor. The glare of fire was bright in the ;ky and as

J.J. Burke said at some time during the night "That liktle paper

'The Spark' has caused a big blaze in the City of Dubl?n”. How true
J.Jut's little joke turned out to:be in the years that }ollowed and
that some of us would even live to see, |
- 1

On Saturday morning we were again allowed to exercise in the
Ball-alley and from there we could still see the‘Smoke?over the
city. The soldiers in thé guardroom spoke through thé grill and
said that it was all\?ver. At about 6,30 p.m. on tha# evening

there was some shouting-out of military commands and the marching
!

of soldiers. VWhen the cell door was opened we were mede stand to

b
i
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attention and counted, after which an officer signed P document.

L]

and we were marched ocut into the open in front of thelguardhouse.

|
We were placed in the centre of a very heavy escort of about 100
! :

soldiers and informed by the officer that any attemptito escape

. |
while marching through the streets would mean that we:would be shot

at once, We did not know where we were going until ?e were halted

|
outside of Kilmainham Jail and, as we were being marc?ed into the

Jail, some man in the crowd shouted "Up the Rebels'.": - (This was
I

the first voice we had heard in sympathy with our cause) When we
had passed- through the cordon of soldiers and down through the dark

i
passages of the jail we were marched into the main hall - the scene -

\
Beggar's Description, Some of the soldiers acted inia decent

|
manner but others were brutal and when a prisocner 1if§ed his hands
o

ovér his shoulders to be searched the soldier would bfing up his

knee into the pit'of the prisoner's stomach while othe?s hit them
in the face. One soldier who stood out for his bfutaiity was an -~
Irish Cuardsman believed to be from Waterford. The sgldier who
searched our party was from the North of Ireland and h; did his job
in a decent mamner. Once when the Irish Guard came o%er to him he
ordered him away. We were later put into cells on the ground
floor and abbut six or eight of us were all bundled in#o the one
cell vhere thére was also one other prigoner who had b%en badly
beaten up earlier in the evening. His face was all cTt and
bleeding and on questioning him he informed us fhat hié name was
Ashe and that he worked in Ordnance Survey at the Phoeﬁix Park.,
| | |

By this time it was pitch dark in the cells and right through
the prison we could hear the banging of doors. We coﬁld also hear
the shouting and screaming of prisqners who were beingibeaten up in

|
the cells through which the soldiers had run amok. Wﬁ then heard
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them outside the cells in oir passage and the next oné to ours -

- was opened. We could hear the shouts and groans wheé, suddénly,
our door was opened and in rushed two soldiers demanding to know
vwhat we were shouting about. . One of them hit James Ebrrissey
;nd then withdrew. After about an hour of this hell:the prison
again became quiet with the measured tread of the senéry marching
up and down the passage, %

!

On the dawning of the next day (Sunday) we took %tock of
ourselves, Ashe's face was swollen and cut and drie& blood covered
-his clothes. Corriéan, with a bandage around his heaF (now all
dirty), was badly in need of a shave, Morrissey ha; a Plackaeye
and James Downey, who was not feeling at all too well,iwas beginning

to feel the strain and suspense, DBetween 8 and 9 o'ciock in the

morning we heard movements out in the passage and celladoora being
opened and locked again. Ours was openéd and a two-ggllon bucket
about three-guarters full of what appeared to be a colé mess of
sloppy porridge called 'skilly! was‘left in.  Although we were very
hungry it was some time before we tried to eat this_me%s with our
fingers as we had done a week ago., As we did not kno+ what was

to happen next we had to try and eat something to helplus to keep

up our strenétﬁ, so we managed to eat a few mouthfulls%of this mess
. |

slowly and after an hour or so the buckets were collecﬁed.

!
' as our names

were called out, we were to knock on our cell door. ‘An orderly

Next was an order shouted to us in each cell.that,

then started calling out the names and- it turned out foibe Captain
Ceorge Irvine who was called. This at once Qtarted Sp%culation in
our cells — we were wondering if the time had come for ;ur end,
Next name called was somebody whom we did not know and ithe third

name was that of William Corrigan. He was away for- about from!,
|

!
| . -
; :
!
'
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|

1 .
twenty -to thirty minutes when he was brought and put back into our

cell and informed us that he had been brought into an;office before

two officers and stood to attention by two Military Police. They
knew that he was a solicitor by profession and had a iist of his

activities prior to the Rising. They questioned him,%s to who was
in command of the South Dublin Union. He warned us nbt to make -

any statements when questioned. James Downey was nexﬁ called and

I myself was next, !

T was .asked, when brought in, my naﬁe and occupation. In reply
I informed them that I was a plasterer by trade and when I was asked '
if I knew who was in command of the South Dublin Unlon, I said "No".
The officer then produced a paper stating that the man;before me,
had said that I was well known to the police and that ﬁe-had gigned
this statement. When 1 asked to see this statement one of the
Military Police hit me on the side of_thé head and knoéked me
against the side of a table. The second officer who éad not spoken
té merup to this, said to the policeman, "That will dbﬁ, and ordered.
that T be taken back to my cell. On my way back I metl J:J. Burke
but I failed to recognise him as his face was'all swollen and black
and blue - he had been glven a terrible beating. Pooﬂ J.J., being
in uniform, had come in for special attentlon from the ?oldlers when
they raided the cells on the previous night. ‘When I gpt back to
my cell T told them all about my interview and Downey r;peated what

he had said but said that he, definitely, did not sign ény-statements.

.We'were all satisfied that he did not, but it warned the rest of the

- men, of the grim game that the British were playing. Next a number
L _

of ws were brought out into a yard where there were more officers
| .

who questioned us as to our ages and where we were born, When I

1

said that T was born in the Slade of Saggart, County Duﬂlln,

" Sergeant said to me, "So you are a bloody madman" and the other
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officers at the table laughed. I did not get what the joke was
-
to-mean, until about two years later. (It seems thatia man named

. James Connor from Slade, Saggart, was released from Grangegorman

. |
Mental Hospital on Easter Monday and declared cured. He was in

e
0'Connell Street when the Volunteers had taken over the G.P.0. and

!
|

the excitement had again made him as bad as ever. Helwas captured
and brought to Kilmainham where he was locked in a padded cell. As
T knew Ccﬂnor,personally, I told the story to relatiqn% when I visited
Saggart after my release from Lewis Jail, and we then h?d'our own
iaugh about the humour of the British Officers at‘Kilma?nham).

‘After our questioning was finished we were marched back?to our cells
and on Sunday evening, George Irvine, and the rest of u% who had been
in the South Dublin Union were removed from our-cells tb another
building which was the warders' quarters. We were putlinto a large
room‘in which there were about another thirty prisonersf some of whom
had taken pért.in the fighting in the different parts oﬁ the city.
Others who had been taken were oniy visitors to thé cit% for that
week, Two of these were from Northern Ireland and wheé the prisoners
started reciting the ﬁosary before settling down‘for thé night, these
two men started kicking on the door to be let out of thﬁ room. The
sentry outside shouted through the door to know what wa% wrong, and
they replied stating that they were afraid of their 1ivés, because
all the rest of the men in the cell were Homan Gatholic%, and would
ki1l them when they finished p?aying. The sentry shouﬁed that if
they did not get away from the door he would bloody welﬂvlet them
have it. He then started to work fhe bolt of the rifleL This was
my first exﬁerience of the bigotry of Northern Treland agd'their
impreséions‘of the people of the South. After the ﬁosa%y, however,

some of the men started speaking to them and making frie%ds.

After breakfast on Monday morning lst May, we were brought out

for exeroise and a wash. On returning to our cells another lot of
. - !
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!
priscners were being brought in and I recognised Mich?el Staines
and Liam Tannam as they were passing{ I stopped tF talk with
Staines,and the soldier coming along with the second crowd of
men shoved me alopg with the men going out and so I g%t my second

. |
dose of fresh air. All three of us thoroughly enjoyed the
| |

situation and began to compare notes of the events of the week.

as they had happened. When exercise was over I still remained .

with Staines and I told him about the South Dublin Union and how
’ I

we had been prisoners in Richmond Barracks all the weék. They
then realised that George Irvine and the rest of my cgmrades,stood
in real danger of faciﬁg the firing qugd. They advﬂsed me to

sit tight. There was also a bricklayer named Walsh %n the room and
a young brother of Sean Connolly who had been killed in the attack
on Dublin Castle, They also had taken part in the ffghting around

- 1
the City Hall and Evening Mail Office, Cork Hill. i

|

Next morning, Tuesday 2nd May, when we were out oh exercise

I found that my comrades had been transferred to Richm‘lond Barracks.
. _ | :

At about 1 o'clock, all-in our room were again brought‘out into the

Lower Yard and again made stand around in a circle, ?wo or three

officers started going from one prisoner to ancther loéking them
l ;

|
over. One of the officers had a short blackthorn Shi}lelagh
attached to his Sam Brown Belt with a Green Ribbon. One of the
priscners passed a joké on the officer and I immediately startéd
- 1

|
to laugh. At onceé, one of the officers put his hand ?n me and-

sald "This'ﬁs our man”, The rest of the men were the% put back
into their rooms while I was held gnder guard, I was;then
handcuffed to 4 soldier and marched, through the streeﬁs, from
Kilmainham to Richmond Barracks. On my way to the Ba%racks.a
girl named May O'Callaghan standing on Emmet Road, Turv‘ey Avenue,

saw me passing by and followed to see where I was going; She then
|

|
|
|
|
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|
went and told my people what she had seen, and I know #hat the
information was the first nw'mothef heard about me, siﬁce I left
the house on Easter Monday morning. (Thls girl O'Caliaghan had
a brother Michael O'Callaghan who had taken part in t.ﬁe.% fighting
around Church Street). On entering the barracks I waé marched on
to the big green where there was.a large number of pri;oners under
a heavy guard. Thé& were sitting on the ground and aﬂl the
prisoperé were facing a block of buildings on the east %ide of the
green. On seeing Jack Shouldice and Harry Boland I mg%ed over
to where they were sitting and they informed me that P.iH. Pearse

had been brought into the end section, of the block where
- ]

Courtmartials were taking place, He had been there for some time.

I
i
i

While awaiting the return of Pearse, I was looking around at
my fellow-prisoners and I saw Joseph Piunkett wearing h%s uniform
and also his two brothers George and Sean. I was of t#e impression
that Joseph appeared very sick but, he kept up a gene;al!running

commentary on what was going on, to his two brothers, [MNaturally, I

|
was very interested in him and had never been so close éo him to
say that T would recognise him.walklng through the streets. Also
sitting on the grass was, Eamgnn Ceannt, Major M@Brlde, Fon Colbert
and Willle and Phii. Cosgrave, Eamonn Ceannt questfpned me as

to why I was made a special prisoner having been b;oughtito the
Barracks by myself handcuffed to a sbldier. I told him%the story of
what had happened down in Kilmainham and how the switch had occurred.

|

There was a general laugh around the circle of prisoners who were

listening in. i
|

|

green. All at once, all prisoners sprang to their feet and stood

Just then Pearse came out of the building and faced us on the

to attention. He smiled across at us, saluted, and marched off

\
|
|
i
|
L
1
|
I
|
|
|
]
[
\



under an escort of officers. 1 can see the picturé of him as he
marched éway in his Great Green Overcoat and Hat. His very
attitudg gave courage to everyone of us who were to fice our trial,
in tum. Next came Thomas McDonagh and Tom Ciarke. , The prisoners
again stood to attention as they came out from thei£ Q%urtmartial.
McDonagh was also smiling as he came out of the buildi?g in his
Cémmandgnt's uniform — Tom Clarke was a grey-haired ma% in ecivilian
clothes, They were also marched away and by this timé I had been
put back again with my own comrades. When the prisonérs were
marched off to other parts of the barracks we were again marched
bgék to Kilmainham and put back into the same room in which the

. |
. - |
incident had occurred with the twe men from the North,! In this room

Tom Clarke sat alone on an upturned bucket and we all gathered around

himithere in the dusk of the evening to ask him questiéns about the
Courtmartial. He had no doubt as to his fate on the Aext morning
as he proved to us in his own words "The British have Eeen watching
their chance down through the years, and are not going ﬁo let it

slip now" - Looking at some of us whom he considered were only boys,

ﬁe sald "This is not the end of our fight for Irish Fre%dom; it is
"only the beginning and I believe from this last week's fightiﬁg that
men will come forward to carry on from where we 1eft_off. Some of
vou will live to see Ireland respond to the call®, Itewas only
later thgt I realised that Tom Clarke, although hernewithat he would
be facing the firing squad within the next six hours, bélieved in his
heart and soul, that he and his comrades had defeated tﬂe British
Empire, and that Irelénd would win her freedom. E.
o

The room was now getting very dark and the blankeﬁs which had
been left in by the soldiers were spread on the floor'sg that we
could lie down and rest. The room was on the left-handiside of the

passage as you entered the Warder's quarters and was facing the yard,

|
|
t
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T was on the outside next to t}_le'door; next was Tom C:larke and

on the other side of him lay J.J. Bu;t'ke , James Morriss:i:ey,

William Corrigan,' James Downey, Eddile Duggan and Geor%ge Irviné.

We must have fallen into a dosing sleep because Tom C]Larke was
lying on my arm and he said that I;was hurting his arniil and informed
me that he had been wounded. While we were talicing 1v;;'e heard
soldiers outside of the door and they were also talkin!g. They
then opene.d the door; the soldiers flashed a light in Eour faces
and t;hen called out the name of Tom Clarke. We then l:l.mmedniately

|
got to our feet and Tom shook hands with us in tumn. i I, being

next to the door, was the last to shake hands with him and they then

took him away. We then said the Rosary for him and 1:ater in the
day, as light came into the sky, we heard three volle,,v%:. We again
recited the Rosary for the three men who died at that 1';10ur of
morning. | _ \

Some hours later tea and hard biscuilts were broug,l;‘;t. to us,
and at ¢ a.m. we were again marched to Richmond Barracl%s. This
time -we were put into the Blacksmith's shop (now Finne::!ry's Grocery
shop in keogh Barracks) and a number of other prisonere.:l s ineluding
Eamonn Ceannt, were already there. Eamonn Ceannt askéd us where
we had been taken on the previous evening, and we told :h:.m all that
had happened and what Tom Clarke had said to us on the ?‘previous
night. At this he gave a great smile. ! 7

Lieutenant  Barron then came over and called out oufr names from
a sheet of paper he held in his hands and he‘ informed u%s that our
Courts Martial trials would be held in the buildings opil)osité.
The British had decided that in order to hurry up the tfials they
would have two or three Courts Martial carried on at ont;a time, All

day Wednesday we watched men going in to their trials a.nd being

!
marched away again. Liam Tobin, Thomas Walsh, George Irvine,
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|

Michael Merkvyn, and Peadar Clancy (who was murdered four years later
by the Black and Tans while a prisoner in Dublin Castle)land others,
were tried. At that time T did not know that we were t<:> meet again

|

as prisoners doing time in Portland and Tewis Jails in Erixgland.

: 1
The attitude of these men towards what was facing them amd the
. ] |

marner in which they discussed their fate gave even the v%ea.kest‘ of us.
courage to meet our fate also. As the day of our trial %came and we
knew the way in which P.H. Pearse, Thomas McDonagh and Ton':. Clarke met
tﬁeir death, we were also keyed up to show our captors t.‘_hat we also

|

would have courage to face our doom. On that Wednesday night we were
k

not sent back to Kilmairham - only the men who were tried were marched

. ) |
off while the remainder of us were put into a large room on the first

floor. On the next morning we heard that Joseph Mary Plinkett,

Edward Daly, Michael O'Hanrahan and Willie Pearse had beez:'a shot on that

' L4
morning,  Included in the group of prisoners who were in, the room on

that Thursday morning, awaiting trial, were, Eamonn Ceann’!g, , Willie and
Phil. Cosgrave, Thomas Hunter, John McBride, James Mallin; Con Colbert,
Sean Heuston, Willie Corrigan, J.J. Burke, James Mofrisse}, James
Downey, Joseph Byrne and many others, I remember Con Co]:.bert gbing
over to a window where men were talking near a door énd,ma;.king them

go and stand in 'i;he centre of the room telling them. that the doors,

walls and windows in the place had ears. Con, emall and compact in

his uniform, sald, "If you were escorted to a lavatory, you were.no
. |

sooner in until a soidier, who was not one of your guard, would slip

|
in beside you and ask questions about someone who had yet to stand
trial?”, T was asked if it was true thal Willie Cosgrave wéas in charge

of the South Dublin Union instead of Ceannt and I replied "I do not
L.

know, " ' ; |

, |

After we had tea on that Thursday morning, a number of us were

again moved over to the Blacksmith's Forge. There were two
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Courts Martial set up in two rooms on the first floor. The prisoners

~ |
were marched in two at a time. As you went upstairs on to the landing

vou were halted, and prisoners marched one into the rodﬁ!on the left

and the othersginto the room on the right. Willie Cosgrave, Thomas
. ‘ I

Hunter and Major McBride were tried on that Thursday. I can remember
: ) ) ! :
that it was later on the Thursday evening when McBride came out of the

Court carrying a dust-coat on his arm. He was put into line with the

othér men who were ready to march away. He was asked h%w the trial
was, and if he had received his sentence and his reply w;s, 'T looked
down their rifles during the Boer War and I will do the shme tomorrow
. morning", From there we were marched out to tﬁé big squére and, while .
lineduup,three of ficers came over to where McBride was sganding. One
of them had a camera and the first two leading soldiers stood out while
the officer started to take photos of McBride standing iq front with
his hends in his pockets and the dust-coat over his arm. . I pelieve
that one of the officers had met Major McBride during the!I Boer War
and recognised him. ~ (The photo is at gresent in the 1912 éol}éction
at Kildare Street, and also included in it are Eamonn CeaLnt, two
Plunketts - George and Sean - Williem Corrigan, myself, Janas Downey
and John O'Brien - whom I believe was a British soldier who fought
with the Volunteers in King Street area) but T know that Ln account

of his position as a prisoner it was never discussed during our perlod
' !
|

On the morming of 5th May, about twenty-five prisoners were

in Tewis Jail.

brought to Richmond Barracks and included were Con Colbert, Eamonn
Ceannt, Michael Mallin, Sean Heuston, William Corrigan, James O'Sullivar
J.J. Burke, John 0'Brien, John Downey, James Morrissey and myself,

We were again placed in the Blacksmith's Forge, but. other;prisoners

were being brought from different places in the Barracks and they were

going and coming all that Friday for trials, Ue were no?, however,

i
|
|
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called and on that Friday night we were put into a large room

under heavy guard and all had to sleep on the floor of.rest as
best we could. Thanks to a pass that William Corriga.l‘n had
received from Lieutenant Barron we were able to get a iarge can
of tea, a couple of large loaves and tins of bully beef. It was

the first taste of food we had from 7 otclock on that ﬁorniﬁg.

Saturday morning, 6th May, after tea and hard biscuits we were
again marched across to the forge at about 11 a.m.- ?oth Eamonn

Ceannt and Con Colbert were called and after about three quarters

of an hour Con Colbert appeared and was placed under a heavy escorb
of soldiers. Then came Eamonn Ceannt and after some éime next
called were both William Corrigan and myself. We weré-brought to
the landing on the'first floor and while Corrigan was tyrned facing
the door ﬁn the right T was turned to face the door on the left,

A soldiers standing by my side whispered into ﬁy ear, "ihis is it,
son, and I wish you luck"., (He was one of the Notts. gnd Derbys).
The door then opened and I was handed over to two Hilitéry Police,
At tﬁé end of the room there were three high ranking officers sitting
st a table., On the left facing me was another officer:with a mass
of papers on a small table an& on the right was a Lieuténant. He

was the witness against me. I was marched up to the téble where

the three officers were and I was placed in a chair.

Tﬁe President of the Court then read ocut a charge tb me, as
follows: "You, Gerald Doyle did, to wit, take part in afrebellion
against the lawful authofity of His Majesty King George v.,
£esu1ting in great loss of life to his loyal subjects™, i He then
asked me if I understood the nature of the charge and I Leplied,

"I do". The Lieutenant was then called and he gave hisiname as
Lieuvtenant 0'Callaghan, Royal YTrish Rifles. As soon aséhe started

to speak I knew that he was from Cork and he proceeded to give an



account of our surrender té the forces, under him, at tﬁe Back Gate
of the Scuth Dublin Union and described me as having been in full
uniform of the Irish Volunteers, After he had given détails of us
having been lodged in Kilmainham Police Station and lgt%r that
evening sent to Richmond Barracks where we were handed éver to the
Commanding Officer of the Barracks - in his charge - t&e President
of the Court asked me if I had any qﬁestiqns to put to t%e witness.
T said that I had and then asked witness if he was sure }hat I was
in full Volunteer uniform and he replied that I was. i then askéd
him if he thought it possible that I could have a changpiof clothes
smuggled into the barracks and the uniform taken out and I under close

guard and obgservation from the time of our surrender. ?e replied

that he could not answer that question.

At this point the Captain who was sitting at the small table

rose to his feet and addressed the President stating that he would

: |
Wg&ev, as Prosecution Counsel, you may do so". Captain Wiley then

like permission to speak. The President in reply said,l"Captain

made a suggestion to the Court that he be allowed to conduct my
defence, I turned in my chair to look at him in surprise. (My
mind at once sensed a trap and T decided to +arn down the offer)

The three officers then consulted with each other and thelPresident

: .replied stating that he had no objection if the prisoner pimself
agreed to accept the generous offer. He then put a qnes%ion to me,
"Are you prepared to accept the generous offer of Captain'Wyley who
is also a skilful 1awyer and pregared to conduct your defence”"'

_and T replied stating that while/wished to thank Captain Wiley for
his offer I did not agree to accept. Captain Wyiey theg said that
. he could understand my mind, but that I did not realise the geriousness
of my position. The President then pickedlup a Voluntee} membership

card and T immediately knew that it was the one which had been taken
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from me when I was searched at the time that we were c%ptured.
Jt was only a new card which I had received about threé woeks before
the Rising and there was 1/6d. contribution marked on it I had
lost my old card and received a new one from William.Cérrigan who
was my Section Leader. One of the officers said "Acc%fding to this
card you are only a member since three weeks before thé Rebellion
and I replied "That is thg only card I have', He the;'passed the
question and asked if I knew my Commanding Officer andiI told him
"Ceorge Irviﬁe". " I knew at this time that George had élready been
tried, sentenced to death, commted +to ten years PenaliServitude
and that this had been published in the newspapers. (Néte: Captain
W}ﬂey referred to later became Judge Wjﬁey and a prominént meober of
the Royal Dublin Society,'Ballsb¥idg§). I also knew b& their touts
that they were all the time endeavouring to ?1x‘Willie QOSgrave as
the Officer-in-Charge of the.South Dublin Union. I wa% questioned
as to how many men were:in the South Dublin Unien and iﬁ reply stated,

"T do not know", L
|
The President then closed the proceedings and said that I would

be notified of the decision in due course, I was then #arched out
of the room and handed over to the guard outside. Next' I was brought

[
over to where Famonn Ceannt, Con Colbert and other men, vho were tried,

were being kept separately from'men who had not yet stooé their trials.,
Some ten minutes later William Corrigan appeared and jus# about this
time tea, bread'and bully beef were handed around to theisoldiers :
who were'guardihg us, The Sergeant asked one of us wheﬂ we last had
anything to eat and soméone sald "At about 8 o'clock thig morning",

He did not say anything else but went off and having beeﬂ‘auay for
about twenty minutes returned with two soldieré and bring?ng with them
a bucket of tea, bully beef and some bread., This was exﬁctly the

same as our guard had received and we thought it a very décent turn

indeed,



Just about this time, however, a rather ug'!.y.:lncidelnt occurred.
Two "G" Men (detectives) came along and stopped directl% in front of
where we were sitting on the gfass. They must have be;n informed
that we were the latest batch of prisoners who had been Eefora the
Courts Martial Tribunal and ome of them in particular, named Smith,

\
begame most abusive as he jeered at Con Colbert, and was particularly

offensive to Willie Corrigan, who had been 'a solicitor aLd who had met
Smith from time to time at the Courts. His first remarik was, "ell
Corrigan, I am seeiﬁg thé last of you; you are going to get what you
deSerie and will never again be able to jeer the police in Courts!"
At this stage one of the prisoners shouted at Smith "Ncw; don't be too
sure of yourself; it is a long lane that has no furningl%. The two
officers in charge then came over and told the two detec#ivea to move
on (I cannot remember the name of the second man but it #as a well
lnown fact that both had been particularly active in the%years before
the.Rising). Numbers of men picked out by them.weré, in fact,
actually under escort, and going away to English Jalls w%en they
recognised and segregated them from the men who were beiAg deported.,
(Smith was later shot for his activities as Secret Servicg Agent 1920-
21). Tater on that evening about twenty-six of us who hLd been tried
on that day lined up, and were marched off to Kilmainham hail under
heavy escort., As we were marching towards the main squa?e of the
barracks we passed Sean McDermott who was standing to onekside under
guard of a couple of soldiers. He shouted something to Eamonn Ceannt
who replied and Sean then started to smile at us and raisad his hand
in salute while we passed. This was our last glimpse of this great
soldier., _ ‘ X - :
n
As we left the barracks and went out on to Emmett Ro%d there were

about from 60 to 80 men all standing silent. It was the same at

Turvey Avenue and when we arrived at Kilmainham Jall, about 200 pecple
|
|



stood around the roads and footpaths. We could sense their
feelings by éhe ﬁay they were watching and two girls in the crowd
who recognised me ahéutéd my name and said thej would gnform my
mother. A number of men then shouted "Up the Rebels!r I then
heard an order given to get the men who shouted, As ;e entered the
Main Hall we were led to cells on the first landing ana my cell was
facing the stalrs with William Corrigan on mw'left and{J J. Burke
on my right. As the key turned in the door I looked around my cell
and there was a small board fixed to a wall which was to act as a
table and a stump of tree fixed to the floor for me to sit on. In
the first hours in my cell T be'zan to review in my mind the pvente‘
of the past weeks and all that happened. P. H., Pearse énd Thomas
McDonagh and the smiles that thgy bore on their faces és they came
out from their Courts Martial. I could see again Thoﬁas Clarke as
he sat‘on £hat upfurned bucket and the calm way in whi%h he had
discussed the position fully with all of wa. On the Aight before
his execution he vrophesied "This is not the end, it 1§ only the
beginning and the young men of Ireland will justify their actions”,
Major McBride's att:tude to his trial and the determined manner in
which he had taken the whole situation were quite clear‘; to me, as
the yard whefe the executions were carried oﬁt was direLtly'beneath
my cell window. T prayed that when my time womnld comejI also would
meet death Qith the same great courage as phose who hadialready gone
before me. ‘ ) ' )E |
|

My thoughts then turned to home. How were they f?ring? The
house might have been raided, (it was directly beside R#chamond
Barracks in éoldenbridge, Inchicore). My father had Jéihed fhe
British Army about seven or elght days before the Risin?. He had

|
been a member of Redmond's Volunteers and the first tim? I ever saw

him in wniform was on the Easter Monday morning as I nwéelfawas
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leaving the house to report at larkfield, Kimmage. He ;had come
from Wellington B#rra.cks , South Circular Road, and we just met and -
passed eﬁch other with a casual “qud' !-Iqming!" I was the eldest
of a family of seveﬁ, five boys and two girls, all of wﬁom took an
active part in the War of Independence 1918-1921. I'wés really
worrled .abodt my mother who had a heart of gold and greai.t courage. to
meet the situation facing her at home, which was of gra\ire' concern to
me as I was the only one of the family \ﬂ-m had been worléing up to

Faster Monday because of the building strike in the city.

A

I suddenly became aware that Willle Corrigan's cell door was

being opened and closed again. I pressed my ear aga.inst the wall

"/ and could hear the sound of voices. As the cells were now dark I

began to wonder what was going on and I started to walk ‘up and down
my cell. T also heard the sound of someone moving outs;ide of my
cell and T eannot really estimate how long it was befofé I heard the
key being turned in the lock of my cell andlwhen it oper‘;ed, in walked
one of the priests from Church Street - it was Father AJ;.oysius and he
had come to hear nw.confess:lon. After hearing my confeiss:l.on he gave
me his blessing and warm oncom-a.gemen'l". and he then prayed with me in
my cell. As a priest, he told me that my name would bé‘ written in
letters of gold in the Seroll in Heaven and that I. woulcl? meet what
God had willed in the tradition of our race. 4s he wa.s: about to leave
he sajd that he would be back to see me again and I knet?r then that if
he did come back again, the decision of the Com't'Marfia"tl, as far as
T was concerned, would be quite clear. He did, howeve:‘:-, leave me
with a new strength and peace of mind and after my prayo;rs I sat on

the tree stump and started to dose.

I lay on the floor and slept until about day-break ‘when I awoke

" cold and chilled, I started to walk up and down the cell to warm

myself, Tt was a Sunday morning, gamewhere around 10 o'clock,
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and I got some skilly, a mug of tea and hard biscuits. | I asked
the Sergeant 1f T could got to a lavatory and he said that he would
be aromd again. I was later brought wder armed guard to a
lavatory and there I saw a pipe which I turned on and splashed my
face with water. It was the first wash in seven days.. I know
that Eamonn Ceannt, Sean Heuston, Con Colbert, J.J. Malien, all heard
Mass on that Sunday in the prison chapel but whether T was overlooked
or not, T did not get any Mass, I received a mid-day ;‘mal of tea,
bully beef and biscnits and T got the same agair; in t,he! evening. |
The .day dragged along with now and again a tap on the wiall with your
heel to let your comrade on either side kmow that you m:are still
there.. - As it got dark I sat on the floor and fell asleep but I
was suddeniy awakened by the sound of marching feet, raf.tling of
keys and the opening and shutting of doors. On locking towards my
cell door in the darkness I could see a little pinholé ;?r light in
the centre of the peep hoie, through which the warders érquld peer
into the cells at the prisoners, at intervals, day- a.nd;night. By
standing on my toes I could just get my eye to the holel}'a.nd see the
staire leading down to the main hall, There were two sioldie‘rs with
#1xed bayonets standing at ease on the landing, I cannot estimate
how long T watched through that small hole. I remmbe:i' walking up
and down the cell - T kicked the wall of Corrigan's cell and it was
at once answered 8o I kmew that he was still there and a‘wake. I
then tried the wall on the other side and this was again answered by
J. J, Burke. I heard the sound of a number of people mcving outside
on the landing and going to the peep-hole I noticed tha'q the two
gsoldiers had moved to one side. They were watching tm%a.rds cells on
my side of the landing and after a while two officers and the major,
who took Thomas Clarke from the room over at the Warder'ts guarters
on the morning tl:xat he was executed, appeared at the head of the

stairs “and started to go down. Next behind them came Con Colbert
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and. Eamonn Ceannt and as Con took the second or third step down

he turned back and looked at Eamonn Ceannt. I cannot say, however,
vhether he spoke to Eamonn or not. Next came Sean Heuston and

J.J. Mallen and I immediately knew what the decision in their cases
had been. I then started torpray for them. I had s‘l%:,art.ed to

walle up and down the cell for some time when I heard ttixe firét
crashing sound of the volleys echo through the -prison.: In the silence
I could hear the sound of Corrigan's voice tl;rough the icell wall and

T knew that he also must be praying aloud for our. comre:.des. I still

continued to pray also. The volieys 8t111 rang out.
‘ L

Some time later, just as daylight was really breaking, I again
heard the march of soldiers. They were coming up the istairs and
coming to my side qf the landing but they passed by t.he: door of my
cell., Some three or four cells from me I heard the sound of keys
and after that a cell door being opened - I remember '.hai'ving counted
three doors being opened when I next heard the keys in l‘iJ .J. Burke's
cell and the door opened, I then heard the socund of m"en marching
into hie cell, After some ten or fifteen minutes I hei_ard‘ a key.
being turned in my cell door and I stood to attention stermined to
face what was coming as the door was opened. Three ofificers walked
in accompanied by the Major who ordered me to stand to ?ttention. .
The four of them stood looking at me for a few seconds Eand then the
senior offic'er proceaded to read out charges agaiﬁ-st me: as had already
been read to me at the beginning of t.h‘e' Court Martial, "You Cerald
Doyle did take part in an armed Rebellion against;. his Majesty the
King and having been tried by Courts Martial are found guilty and
sentenced to death", Here he stopped. He then askedl‘_me ir T
- understood and T said "I do". He then proceeded to reéd The Court
having considered your case has commuted the sentence tc} life

imprisonment and on their further consideration, taking.your age into
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consideration, the sentence was commuted to three yearis pénal
servitude”. T was again asked if T understood the sentence and

T said "I do". The Major ordered me to stand at :'.eaé# and then
again gave the ordeéer to stand to attention. He then informed me
that T was a convict and a felon and that I.would be tz‘:'ansferred

to one of ﬂis Majesty's Prisons in Fngland. " He then ti.urned and
slammed the door. I stood listening and next heard C;;rrigan's'

door being opened.. Knowing that he had been practisixilg as a
solicitor up to the time of the Rebellion it wonld be %ery hard on
him, I waited until I heard the cell door being slaﬁmi;ec_l, and then
went to the back of the cell and kicked on the wall,- ;He answered
and I then put my mouth to the wall and shouted "Helio"%. His answer
then came‘back very distinctly. He then shouted "1":1.1rei Years" and I
replied ';Three Years". He kicked back and then shoute§ "Good Luck",

I then tried on J.J. Burke's cell and in the same ;nanne'r got back
word of the duration of his sentence when he shouted "'1':hre0 Years",

I then felt sucidehly ver;y tired and sat down on the floor once again
reviewing all the incidents of the ‘past few weeks, Pa.it.rick Pearse
and his brother Willie, Thomas McDonagh, Major McBride ,‘ Joseph Plunkett
~ and Thomas Clarke., The four men an Ceannt, Con CoiBert, Sean
Heuston and J, J. Mallen who had gone bravely to thelr death on that
very morning. To me the outlook of the country was very black
indeed and I could not refrain from wondering in my minc!i vwhat was in
store for Ea.monn De Valera, Sean McDermott and James Conrolly” (whom
T knew very well through his Trade Union activities from 1913 onwards,
as I also _took part in the 1913 strike as an apprentice‘iplasterer).
Again turning my thougﬂ.s towards home, T began wonderiﬁg how my
pecple at home would get to lcnow what was to become of me?  How were
the Irish people taking the whole position What happia:ned in

Southern and Western Ireland? And I could alsc not hellp woﬁdering
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what would be: Professor McNeill's position in days to come? Tt
was now about 9 or 10 o'clock in the morning and I heard the cell

doors opening. It was the soldiers again going from one esll to

another with tea and hard biscuits for the prisoners ,:wbut as I could .

not eat anything, T only drank the tea. '

Scomewhere about 3 o'clock.on that Monday evening;the cell
doors on my 1a.nding- were being opened and after a while my own door
was opemed and T was ordered to stand at the door. on looking
down the line I saw Harry Boland, Jack Shouldice, Wiliiam 0O'Dea,
J.J. Burke, Willie Cotrigan, Jawes Morrissey, John Clirke (North
County Dublin), John Kelly and a number of other prisoners. After

. & while we were brought downstairs and out to the ya.rd. Outside

was a Black Maria and a couple of D.M.P. standing arou_nd it, We
were herded into it and locked in, Two police stloo;d at the back
end we could see them through the grating., They seenied very
friendly and asked us questions as to what part we ha.df in the fighting
One of them said that he also had a nephew who had b_eeln out, but
that he had been deported to some part of England and he could not
say exactly ip what part he had been sent. He informed us that |

we uére for Mountjoy and that from there we would be éent to '
convict settlements in Pngland,  The route taken was doun Johes
Road, Benburb Street, Smithfield, Bolton Street, and on to Mountjoy.
While we were crossing Smithfield a woman threw herself on her knees
and started cursing and s;zreaming at the Black Maria - whether she
was cﬁrsing at us or at the police we dld not know. | On being
brought int.o the "Joy" we were met by a crowd of wa.rdefﬁ and after
the usual taking of names and checkmg of a list we were brought

to the baths. The first- six or seven lads were lucky in getting hot

water baths but the remainder of uws had to be sat.isfled_ with 1t cold,



35.

|
£
i
|
|
H
I

It was, however, 80 long since some of us had had a de:cent wagh
that it was really a lweury to feel clean once again. Each )waa

then handed a shirt, grey blue trousers and socks and itold to go ovér
to where there was a heap of plled boots on the floor and told to
teke a pair for Gurselves.  Fram there we were marched into Wing
‘"A" and put int;J gseparate cells, The first thing I saw in the cell
was a flat board bed with a fibre mattress and blankets. At the

end of the bed was a round board to act as a pillow but I soon solved
that by rolling up my new suit to form a pillow. A warder then
came along and said that tea and bread would be ha.nded; in to us,

then it would be time to g'o' to bed. VWhen the bell rarhg I immediately
got into bed and I }eally did enjoy it having been J.yiﬁg on fioors

in clothes for three weeks. It was really like heavén and I fell

: |
asleep immediately. i Lo :

Next morning the bell went for pris‘oners to get uf:, make thelr
beds, slops to be collected and prisoners to wash t!iems'lelve's before
having breakfast. Breakfast consisted of porridge a.nc? milk, a mug
of tea and a 12 oz. leaf, Tt certainly was & nice cha!?nge.

At about 12 o'clock we were taken fromlt.he cells éo be exercised
in one of the yards. The concrete pat.hﬁ were in a ciz?'cle and one
set of priscners was sent walking in one direction whil’:e the others
went in revérse with instruci:.ions that we could not spe‘ak to each
other, This instruction was, of course, ignored and t}le wardérs

_had .ever')tually to give up their efforts to enfoﬁ:e orde:‘r. On my
‘lthird morning there the first man T sighted across fromi me,on the
opposite side.of the wing,was Eamonn De Valera. He had been brought
in on the'previous night and committed to a life Benteilce. We were
all overioyed to see him, as not one of us who had gone:} through
Courts Martial could, even in our wildest dreams, belie?ve that he

 would not be executed.
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After dinner a warder came a.longl and handed us pezn and
paper so that we-could send a letter home and inform tjhem that we
were in Hm:nt:joy Prison. That evening, after we had the usual
tea and 12 oz. loaf, about thirty cells, including my own, were
opened and we were again instructed to stand at the jc'to%ors. I then
~ asked the warder what was the matter and he informed me that we
_were going away to England but that he did not know to where. We
were marched once again into the Black Marda but this time under a
heat-vy escort of soldiers, The route this time taken was North
‘Circular Road, by Croke Park, through Sheriff Street and on to tl:e
North Wall to the boat, As we pasaed_throuéh S,heriff:‘Street » the
peoplé were out from their houses on the footpaths watching the van
and, 106king through the grating, who should I see but %a. man named
Hari-y Tuite who was a.lifelong member of the Geraldine§ G. F. C. and,
putting mymouth to the grating, I shouted. "Up the Geralédines!" I
'waiched, Harry and knew that he had heard me because, alithough he
was without a coat and in shirt sleeves, he started fol;lowing the
van up the Quayside. . Being a docker he soon succeeded in making
his way near to the ship. As T walked up the gangway he shouted

"Good Luck Ger!™ and he then shouted "Up the Gerald:’mes'"

One of the prisaners, William O'Dea, was to have b?een marriéd
on the Easterl Monday morning but he was mobili_sed and t.tlJ.rned out.
He had his wedding ring in his pocket and while standing on the deck
he saw his girl standing on the Quayside. There was a.lyqung of ficer
standing In charge of uvs and 0'Dea spoke to him and sho*n}fed him the
ring. .He then poihtéd out his girl in the crowd anddeir:plained the
position. At first we thought that he wonld not do anything for
him but he did, however, call a Sergeant and pointed the girl out
to him. He was instructed to give her the ring. Wherw; the people

around her discovered what had happened they gave a loud cheer and
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after this the soldiers lined along the Quay Wall, put; the people

back across the road ind we were brought down into a sfaloon with

soldiers guarding the stairs.r As the boat cleared th‘;e point of

the wall, we could see through the portholes the lightg along

Dollymount and Howth. Someone then remarked "I wonde;: how many

of us will ever see those lights again”, and I think i;:. was

Peadar Clancy who replied ™ell, we will go down fighting".  There

was general agreement on that 1ssue.

After we had left Howth behind everyone settled down to take
the sea journmey as best we could, For a couple of porgmds the
Sergeant of the Guard said that he would try and get us some tea.
After two hours had elapsed he arrived back with an ofélerly and a
two-gallon can of tea and the usual biscuits. It wéailvery vwelcome
after all thé excitement of the past few hours. Dawn!wa.s Just
breaking and there was a light tég when we arrived at ﬁollyhead.

I immediately recognised the place as I had been bet.ueéln JIreland
and Fngland a few times in 1915, Having been put on to the train

an amsing incident ocecurred. In the grey dawn of t.he? morning some

' Waca' (Womens®' Auxiliary Corps) came along to our carr:li.age and threw

in packets of cigarettes. . They had mistaken us for re'?c-ruits who
had been called up for service in the army an;i some time later,
having discovered their mistake, back they came - the c;rdinary British
Tommy had nothing on them for their language. The lads next the
wi‘ndow, however, showed them how much we enjoved their ‘cigarettes.
The scldiers who were doing guard also enjoyed the hugei Joke
immensely and after the train had -sfarted off the Capta‘in in Charge
came to each compartment and informed us that we were ftor Portland
Prison and explained hiw he had arranged for any person! who wished

H

to go to a toilet, to do so. ' o
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EXPERIENCES IN PORTLAND, LEWES & PENTONVILLE PRISONS.

|

After long dela& we ieft.Holyheéd in th? grey
dawn of the morning and it was raining. Ther% were
eight of us to each carriage with a soldier at;each door
in the corridor which was kept open and any man going to
the toilet was passed from one soldier to anotﬁer and
passed back again. It was now definitely kno%n that we
were‘bound for ﬁortland convict settiement on ?ortland

Bill, South of England. It was also known that other

prisoners had been sent there a couple of days%previously.

It was a long and tedious journey and we were éften left
in on sidings for as long as half an hour. (Tbis was,
I believe, to make a way for the troop trains ﬁhich were
moving troops and munitions for_the channel pofts.) Our
train, however,, arrived at Portsmouth eventuaﬁly and
here again we were put into a siding. Alongsﬂde us was
a big munition train with huge field guns on fiat cars
and as it passed us by it seemed to be endless. Willie

|
Corrigan, who was sitting beside me, said in a low

whisper, "Look at these guns, Ger! Just imagin; what we
tried to tackle in Dublinl“ Michael Scully,-whé was
sitting near to us, overheérd the remark and, iﬁ reply

to Willie, said, "Nillie, it may seem that weiwele all ‘mad
but what we did in Dublin has shaken the British Empire
to its foundatiqns, and its repercussions will pe felt

in America and elsewhere". We then repeated tb him
what Tom Clarke had said to us in Kilmainham jail on the
night before he was executed, and contirued diséussing
affairs; Where we were now going, the men of a
previous.'generation who had also been held as p?isoners -

Michael Davitt, 0'Donovan Rossa, O!'Leary, Daly and a host

of others - had also gone. Michael Scully, who was an
. |
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employe of the Corporation and had been the job of
cutting telephone cables connected to the barracks, told
of how, on Easter Monday morning when he liffed up thé
manhole, a D.M.P. man asked him what was wrong and he

- !
said that the cable was out of order. .The policeman

then proceeded to see that the traffic did not! interfere

with him, and at about this time there was a vblley of

shots from the Four Courts and the policeman

disappeared. Michael then reported back to the Four
’ |

Courts. The story lost nothing in the telling as we

. |
listened to his soft Galway accent. v

i

I had to go to the toilet and standing outside of
it was a soldier ( a little man who appeared t?lbe a
friendly type) I awaiﬁed my turn and, while éoing S0,
the solider spoke to me and said, "I suppose y?u are the
black sheep of the family, but you don't look like it
He then asked me if I was in the fighting, and!I said |
that I was, so he said to me, "It was bloody hét while
it lastedt® He then informed me that he thouéht that
he had landed in France, and asked me if I wou#d give him
my Rosary beads as they were booked to travel %o Flanders
next week. I asked him if he was a Roman Catﬁolic, and
he sgid, "No", and went on to say, "“The Rosary!beads are
a very lucky .charm to wear around your neck ang you will
not need them in Portland as there will be no fighting
there". I had not time to finish my conversat}on as I
was.then moved along. When I got back to my c%rriage,
I took delight in telling the story of the soldaer on
toilet duty to my comrades, and_there was genergl

amusement about the incident. l

It was some time in the evening before we arrived

at Portland Bill. The Prison is some ten mile% from

‘
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the mainland and connected by railway with a s@éll
village at the bottom of the hill. We were mérched from
the station up to the prison, and the people céme and stood

: |
at their doors to watch us as we passed. They did not

appear to be hostile. As we neared the gatesl anyone who
had cigarettes left gave them to their nearestiescort
because we all knew that they would be confisc%téd as soon
as we were handed over to the prison authoriti%s.

Waiting for us at the prison gates were about ﬁhirty
warders - each one held an old-fashioned gun aﬂd in his
belt carried a short sword. As our names weré called
out, we were told to step forward facing the warders,
who, in tu?n, tock us in‘chafge. Having compHeted the
formalities of checking the lists, we were mardhed to a
long, one-storey building - this'was{the bath-h%use.

There were a number of convicts in charge of the baths,

and  each prisoner was told to strip and have a bath,

This we did, and as each one of us caue out, we were

‘handed inside-knicks, blue »striped shirts and brown

Knee breeches and jacket, with a broad arrow stémped‘all
over them. Each prisoner had then to stand exgctly where
he had left his own clothes, and having been seérched,

the clothes were made into bundles, names pinneq on to
them and any money a prisoner.had was counted aﬁd he
signed a receipt for that amount. I had exactiy 1/64.

and T had to sign for it. i
|
!

. l :
The officer-in-charge of warders then addressed us
- ]

and said that we were now conviets énd that wefwould have
to obey the regulations of the prison. Bach man would be
supplied with a copy of the regulations which he}mﬁstl

nang up on the wall of his cell,; and once a man.barried

out all these regulations, he would get along alkight.

|

i
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We were then marched to A. wing of the prisonj and each
put intora cell on the second floor. . After éhe noise
of the slamming of cell doors énd'the rattlin% of
warders keys thoughout the prison had ceased,}a dead
silence settled. I began to have a look arodnd ay cell
and found that theré were a tin mug and a pléﬁe, a
little ‘tin of salt, a tin with white brick b#th for

i

polishing your basin (in which you washed youﬂ face)
and attached to the wall a bed. You pulled.dbwn the
two legs of the bed, and this kept you about eighteen-
inches from the floor. Fibre mattress, sheet%, two
blankets and a pillow completed the bed. In ? corner
beside the door was a two-irich tgble board fixgd into
the angle of the wall,-and over it was a smallgpane of

. |
glass through which the gaslight, used to light the

cells during winter, came in. Tn summertise there was

no need for it as all prisoners had to be in Béd by
eizht o'clock. I then ﬁook stock of my new uniform
With its broad arrows and, quite unconsciously, I began
humming to myself, "The Felons of Our Land". !I must

say I felt the better of it. Again started the opening

and slamming of doors; this time it was that 4 pint of

cocoa, twelve ounce loaf and ounce of margariné wers being
handed to the prisoners. It was the first bi%e we had tol
eat since we left tue boat on the previous everning.

As the warder closed the door, he informed me’ that when
the bell would ring it would be time for bed anﬁ,'on

hearing it on the following morning, it would be time to

get up.  He said that I would then have to get up, get

nyself washed, tidy'my cell and be ready to hand out my

slops when the warder called for them. .

After I had eaten my meal, I washed my mﬁg and made
! .

|
up my bed. I was very curious to know exactly what

|
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could be seen from my cell window as I knew that, by
standing on wmy bed, I could see out. My'winqu was

! .
higher than the boundary wall of the prison, apd outside
I

was the sea, the English Chanhel. Across the bay was

the coastiine of the mainland, and out to sea I could

see ships. One, which seemed to me as if it was coning

I
to land, appeared to be a naval vessel. I did not know
1

at thig time that there was a naval base at Po%tland.
I

‘I was soon brought back to realities, however,, when a

voice from the door ordered me to, "Get down f?om the
¥iindow and get to bedt" I looked, and all t?at I could
see was an eye, looking through a spy hole. I said my
prayers and got.into bed, and, after a while, I heard

the flap of the spy-hole move again, but I didinpt bother
to look and was, as a matter 5f fact, very soon fast
asleep. It seemed as if I had only fallen off to sleep
when I heard the bell ringing for th.get up and meet a
new day. Re@embering my instructions, i got gp and got
busy. Soon 1 hear the familiar rattle of keyé and the
noise of the opening and slamming of doors alo?g the line

of c¢ells. When the warder opened the door, he had with

him two prisoners who were carrying a big centainer into
|

 which they emptied all slops. One was Denis 0'Callaghan’

and the other, Jonn Williams. Both gave us a Wink,with
a smile in their --eyves. I had to keep a stra%ght face,
as the warder was facing me, but I could not heip
noticing the remarkablé éhange in both of them Pinee 1
had las£ seen them in Richmond barracks. O'Cailaghan's
head of red, curly hair had gone - and it had béen
shaventoff tightly, right to the skull, making him look
like a ?eally tough guy. There was, however, still

that twinkle of good humour in his eye‘. John Williaus -
who previously had a mop of black hair - had‘aléo been

shaven and his face appeared very long and serious.
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Having seen both of them, I began to grow amuéed

figuring exactly what I myself would look likeﬁwith all of

| my hair cropped off, and being blessed with a pair of large

ears, I tried to imagine how they would stand out from the
|
|
| | L |
At about 7.30 a.m. our cell doors were pushed open

side of my head.

again, and the same warder and two prisoners agpeared,
this time pushing a large trolley. They hand%d in a
large tin containing about a2 pint of porridge,ia pint of
cocoa and six ounces of bread. After the tin% were

collected, silence again reigned for about an ﬁour untlil

I heard the sound of marcuing feet in the yardloutside of

| .
my window and orders being given to halt. Geﬁting up on

-to my bed, I could see down into the yard where there

were about two hundred convicts in batches of -twenty.
Some had the same uniforms as myself, with numgers on
their chests and hats, others were black and wﬁite'like
draught boards, and others had jackets, one ha#f, black,
and one half, ﬁel;ow. Some wore Knée breechesland
stockings. In another corner of the yard wereifour-
wheeled floats, with sixteen men attached to ea%h, and
about thirty guards stood around, armed with th%ir shot -

i

I
guns and short swords. These men, chained to phe carts, v
) t

were being taken out to work in the quarriea ané the
|

others, 1 later learned, wefe convicts who- had éscaped
from other prison:s-: and convicts who wefe termgd as
dangerous, vicious killers. It was by their distinctivﬁ
class of dress that each prisoner was Known at ? glance.
How often I used to watch that scene in the'morﬁings and
watch the men returning from the quarries in thé
evénings.. All were searched before being marcﬁéd off to
their cells for the night. On that first morning, the
thought enﬁered my mind - if sucﬁ tasks are Lo ﬂe the

|
i
i
|
1
i
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lot of the Irish prisoners, to be sent out to jthe
|
- {
quarpies chained to carts like animals, how will they

face it? After some time I again heard doors being

|
|

opened and shut. It was the priéoners who ha@ been
brought into the prison on the prefious evening being
taken away and brought back. "It came to my tﬁrn. wa
warders came to my door, - stood af‘it and told[me-to

put on my jacket and hat. Having done so, I %aé marched
across to ‘another section of the prison into a!large
room, handed an old coat, told to put it on and then to
sit in a chair. I ﬁas then photographed in tpis dress -
photographed in my conviet uniform - and my fibgerprints
taken. I was measured for height, my weight %hecked,‘
and then handed over to the prison doctor. Hé brought
me to anothner room where 1 was told to strip. The

doctor examined me to find any distinctive mar%s on my

body and to find if I suffered from any disease. I

t

!
was questlioned as to what I worked at outside, land

having been asked what standard of education I lhad

reached on leaving school, I was handed a book|out of -
wnieh I had to read a parégraph, ‘With this ordeal over,
I was again marched back to my cell. Soon afﬁerwards,
I had a visit from another warder. He had come to take
my measurements for uniform, boots and slibperé.j He.
also handed me a copy of the prison regulationé, to hang
up in my cell.‘ He asked me if I had ever pre%iously
.beeh in prison, and I said, "No", so he explaiﬂed to e
what to do and also showed me how to make my bed. He
said that the floor of my cell must be washed and
DOllShed every morning for 1nspect10n and that my pot
basin be cleaned and polished with the sandstone in the :
Jar.- He also said’'that I was not to atteupt to hide

things in my cell and not to ;ose my temper, an? I would

i
1
|
|
]
|
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would get along alright.' After about an houﬁ, he o

came back to me again with a céﬁplete new uniéorm. He
also gave me a boat-shaped hat, with the numbgrAQ167 on
it. The same number was alsoc on my coat, a pbir of
heavy boots and slippers. Boots were to be WPrn while
out working or at exercise, and slippers to beiworn while
in fhe cells as prisoners could not make any ngise.

From the moment eéch prisoner received a numbei, he was
neﬁer again addresseﬁ by his name But by the nﬁmber of

. \
his coat. |

|

Dinner was served at 12 noon. This mgél consisted
of a pint of soup, with a few pieces of fat meét floating
on toﬁ, two potafoes and some cabbage. After'dinner,'I
had another visitor - this: time it was the War%er.in
charge of the workshop for making sacks, mai;b%gs and
coalbégs_for the navy. He_had a roll of sack#ng, a.
length of rope, skein of hemp, sackmaker's neeile and a
leather ?glm, with a metal cup in the centre. E-Again,
the firstIAugstion I was asked ﬁas if I had evér before
been in prison, and when I repligd, “No", the ﬁarder
said, "Them I must-.explain and show fou how tolhake a
ﬁai;baé". He then proceeded to show me how toimake wax
end and use‘the palm. The cup in the céntre was for

-pushing the sack needle through the sacking. After he
had seen me started at my work, he ieft and éaig that he

: 1
would be back again tomorrow to see how I was getting on.
|

|
I then asked him if we were allowed ocut for ‘exercises,

. \

and he said, "Yes", but contimied saying, “"After you
- ' |

have done the next four weeks in solitary confipement

‘and if you keep yourself busy making mailbags, it won't

be long passing!" ‘Not long after, the prison $ell rang,
|
and each prisoner was instructed to leave the sacking

needle, palm, :rope, wax and hemp outside of-hi% cell
!
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door. It was done in such a manner that no one

prisoner could see-the other. Next thing was!that a

pint of cocoa, twelve ounce loaf and half an ounce of

margarine were handed out to each priéoner - it was time

" for bed, and so ended my first day of experience as a

prisoner. On that evening, however, I waited!until'the
warder had completed his rounds of the cells, to éee
that each prisoner was in bed, before having m# look out
at the sea and the sun shining on it; By loo%ing to

my right, I could see a portion of a field wit# wheat
growing in it and two men working in 1it. Allitod soon,
the 5.30 a.m. bell rang for yet the start of another day.
After breakfast and cell inspection, my sacks %ere

handed in to me, and I was told to "get to it" land the

|
door slammed. Some time later, the door was 6pened and

a tall, old warder, wearing glasses, cawe into my celi.
He éaid thét he was the librarian and a schoolimaster,
and that, if I wished te study any subject.I liked, he
would help me. He-said that I would get a ;sﬂate and
pencil to do whatever 1 wished to work at, andlthat I
would also get a book from the library every week.. All
that T would have to do would be, select a boﬁg from the
listj write the name of the book on the slate %nd'leave
it outside the cell door on a Friday morniﬁg. i He then

asked me if I had a trade and what I had worked at outside.

I told him that I was a plasterer by trade but,) not being

twenty-one years of age, I was not counted as having

completed my apprenticeship. He then asked mel what

religion I was, and I told him that I was a2 Roman
Catholic. All this inférmation he noted .downl in his
book., I then askéd him when I would get a booF to
read, and he said when I had my four weeks' sol%trry
detention over. He pulled the bell handle on ihe cell

door for to be allowed out, and turning to me b%fore
|

i
|
.
I
o
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he left, said that he would be seeing me again. (This
much I will say for him, he always did try to get whatever

: |
book you asked for, if it was on the list at all.) I
' |
read nearly all of Canon Sheehan's books, inclqding

Glenanaar, Graves of Kilmorna, My New Curate, Qisheen,

three volumes of the American War Of Independedce, and

also a book, in English and Irish, by Bishop McHale, Tuam,
o

and boocks by a host of English writers.

|

. , 1

_My next visitor was the prison chaplain, Fr. O'Loughlin.

He appeared distant, rather restrained, not so'§ure of

: . : |
himself, He stood looking at me. I waved my hand at the

' i
prison stool and remained standing myself, showing my
|

respect for a priest. He then informed me that he was the

prison chaplain'and that his name was Fr. O'Lougnhlin, an
Englishman, -+ He questioned me as to wheh I hadilast been
to Coﬁfession, attended Mass, and if my parentsiwere alive.
He told me that I would get pen: and paper to wﬁite a
letter-héme, but that I could put nothing in itiabout the
'prispn. He also said that he was making arrang%ments for

us to hear Mass on Sunday. He suddenly said, “? am sure

j
that you are now sorry for the trouble you brought on
|
Ireland by your action", and, in reply, I said, hNo, I anm
not sorry! I have faith in my country'.  He shook his
. - |

head, and rang the bell for the door to be openad, It

seems that, before the arrival of the Irish prisoners at

Portland, he 'had received reports that, during tﬁe fighting

i

|

d@ewn the city of Dublin, and now that he was meeﬁing them,

face to face, as individuals and as Irish Cathol#cs, he

of Laster Week, the Volunteers had'raped, robbhed and burnt

: N |
was meeting a new situation which meant a new admustment

|
of his own point of view and ideas. There were Foctors,

l
|
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solicltors, chemists and men who were prominent in the

public life of the city, civil servants, tradeshen and

school masters, as well as .farmers, all of whom make up
o
the decent citizens of a country and who, in this instance,
: \
L
hiad dared to take up arms in the defence of their own

country - that was the crime they had committed,

Our first Mass was in a loft on a shed, és there
was no proper Catholic chucch at Portland priso$, but they
were building one at phe time. The seats were?afranged
so that a warder always sat up on.a high stool in order
that he could see énd watch each two seats of p%isoners
during Mass. At the end of the Mass, a speciai prayer
was offered ﬁp for King George of Ehgland, but %he Irish
prisoners changed that prayer; and they prayed %loud for
Ireland. The result - that prayer was immedia%ely dropped
altégether at our Mass in future. As we were still all

|

in solitary confinement, we were, once again, marched back
to our pells, not to see each other until the fohlowing
Sunday. On the fourth weesk, however, I suddenl? got an
idea - why not use my rope from the top of the mbilbag as
a skipping'rope? I immediately took off my slipgers énd
commenced skipping up and'down my cell. I real#y enjoyed
thé exercise. Once again, I was undér observatﬁon through
the spy hole, and on the next morning I was brouéht before
the Governor-of the prison and charged with not éoing my
task. As a result, I was given three days on bfead and-
water, and brought over to what are knowp as the separate

cells in another part of the prison. !
' 1
|

My exéerience here was: my boots were taKen‘from
me, and I was given a pair ofAcanvas slippers. iNext,
about eight or nine pieces of tarred rope, about 'two
inches thiék and nine inches long, were thrown iﬁto oy
cell and the door slammed. I picked them up, had a

|
I
'
)
i
!
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look at them, and then threw them.bac% into th% corner
of my cell. I then proceeded to march up andidown my
cell, Somewhere about four o'eclock in the evéning, a
warder opened my cell door, had a look at me anb then
said, "Do you refuse to-piék oakum?", I lookeb at hinm,
and then asked, "What's that?" He pointed to khe pieces
of rope and_said: "Them!i". I shook my head. %He then
asked if I was ever in jail before, and I said,| "No".

He then asked me if I had ever made a fiddle, a%d again I
replied, "No". He then sat down on a stump of!a tree
which was fixed to the floor to act as a stool, \and taklng
two pieces of the tarred rope, beat one agalnst|the other
unpll he loosened the strands. (An inch thchPrope is
five other small strings which, when twisted toéether,
give you a rope of an inch thickness.) After :e had
loosened them and separated the stranﬁs; he tieq themn,
end to end, in order that they would go as a baﬁd around
the thigh, just above the knee. He then took Jne of the
other strings and, putting it under the circle qround the
thigh, begahvtéadraw it back and forth until th%strands

" became 16ose. He then pulled all asunder untillit was a
little heap of fibre. Thus, I became initiated{into the
art of picking oakum. He informed me that I wo%ld have
to have six pounds picked by the following evening.

After he had left the cell, I hegan to try it ouL, until
I had about six strands done, and noticed that the tops
of my fingers were becoming red. I knew that, ;f I
continued, T would soon have sore fingers, and-s%li had

a sit-down strike on my own. Néxt, the door opéned and
I was told to-put my bits of rope and little pil%'of oakum
outside the door.  No comment was made on what i had done
for the day. Next, 1 was handed a Tubber pint éeasuré
of water and twelve ounce loaf - my evening mealq In
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about an hour's timé, I éstimated that it was qbout

6.30 p.m. - my cell was again opened and I was jinstructed
to hand out my clothes. I was left standing #n my shirt,
‘and next thing handed to me were twa blankets ﬁo sleep in.
The door was then slammed for the night. I foided the
blankets arouna me, and walked up and down the Pell for a
couple‘of hours.- I ecould hear the 'sound of wa?ders'
voices in the corridor, and my eyeé were becomihg used to
the darkness of the cell. I could still see allittle
grey square, high on the end of the cell wall, ;nd this I
knew was my cell window. I sat with my back'tL the cell
wall, trying to get some sleep, but I woke up W;th a pain
in the back of my neck. Next I spread out oneiblanket
on the floor and, sitting on one half, I pulledithe other
half over my feet, to try and keep them warm. lI then
wrapped the other blanket around my shoulders, %urned on
my side and tried to get some sleep. When my hip and
shoulder became sore, I turned on to my other s%de -~ the
same sto?y. So I ended uwp lying on my back. EWhen next
I opened my eyes, the light of a new day was shinihg
through my window. I became aware that my shoélder
blades .were sore, and so I gof to my feet and, ﬁaking_a
skirt out of one blanket and with the other aroﬁndlmy
shoulders, I again started to walk up and down éhe cell.

This was to take the stiffness out of my bones. !
- |
About 6 a.m. my cell door was opened andlﬁy clothes

I
handed in to me. My blankets were taken away. } Next

thing my rubber measure and loaf were again produced.

Next meal would be 5.30 that evening. At about| ten

o'clock an order was shouted through each cell dbor,
. |

. I
"Prisoners, stand at your doors!" When the inner door

was opened, there was still a steel grid door onithe

[
i
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outside. The head warder passed from one cellito
another, .ard had a look at each priéoner, and néxt the
prison doctor examined .each prisoner in his cel}. ‘This
he did under the eyes of the warders. After tﬁis, my
rope and little nest of oakum were again handediin'wto me,
and once again I tried to tease the hemp strand$ in order
to pass my time. Several times during the day; I heard
the spy hole moving but I never once turned to %ook. The
day passed again, and on that evening no commen% was made
on the amount of worg I had done. I regeived ﬁy bread
‘and water, my clothes were taken 6ut, and my Blénkets
handéd in. I walked up and ddwn my cell until [T was
tired out, and thié time I tried going to sleep |by lying

on my back. Eventﬁally, by lying in a relaxed |position,

I succeeded in doing so. I was: suddenly awakxened by a
considerable commotion, and a man shoutiﬁg and using
obscene language, cell doors opening and slammidg, and
ﬁarders‘ voiées outside. All became quiet agaﬁn, however,
and my efforts to get to sleep followed on the same lines
as on the previous night. : = |
. : }

At 6 a.m. i received my clothes, .pint of water and
loaf, pieces of rope and what oakum I had pickedL I
could hear the sound of people talking in the cQ%ridor,
and more activity than usual. About ten or‘eie;en o'clock
I heard a scream, followed by another. It Waé %h awful
eXperience, and 1 later learned that it was a cogvict who
had, on the previous eveﬁing, attacked a wafder,%and who
had been ordered six lashes of the cat. Someti$e around
twelve noon, my cell door was opened, and my boo%s handed
in to me. I was also handed my hat and what waé kKrnown
as a "slops jacket". (It was a cotton article, w%th red,
white and blue stripes.) I-was then marched to;my cell

: |
in A. wing and handed over to the warder in charge of
: : 1
the wing. %



&s soon as I entered the cell, I knew tﬁat it had
been. searched. The yellow sand stone for cle%niné cell
utensils had been thrown all over the floor and walked
into it. It “really was a job to get it out’%f the floor.
The warder looked oﬁer my shoulder to see whatll was
looking at, and when he saw the cell, he did ndt pass any
.remark but brought be down to a water pipe, hanhed me a
cloth and a bucket and told me to have the cellswashed
out and_polished for inspection after dinner. 1_This
searching of the cells ﬁas routine and, while sbme were
- decent about doing so, others took delight in l;aving
the cells in a mess, especially when the prisonérs had
been let out for exercise. Along with' my senténce of
three days' bread and water, I forgot tb mentio% that I
was alsg deprived of the privilege of receiving:or
sending home a letter for six months. The breéd and
water sentence was nothing to compare with the #oss of a
letter from homef' ;

!

.On that evening, Fr. QO'Loughlin cane 1nt% my cell
to see 1f I wished to go to Confession. I said that I
did. I coula feei quite clearly the change in his manner
which he had adopted since our previous meéting.% He was
more friendly, and‘also ¥new that I had just com% of £ my
bread‘and water diet. . He asked me what I had d?ne, and
T told him about my skipping exercise in the cel%. I
could see that he was amused, and I laughed myéeif also.
He then told me that he had a letter from home Wﬁich he
would let me read but that I could not keep it. E He also
promised that he himself would write to myrmdthe#. On
the following morning; I was taken from my cel%.énd_given
the job of washiqg”the 1little white recess wherettﬁe
gas;light (used to light the prison cells) was f%xed.

While doing this, I got to know of everyone who was on
| .
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my landing on the wing. The warder was a man who had
' |
been out on pension but who had been recalled, to permit

|
. : . \ ks .
vounger men to be released for active service, and as long

as he could see me from a distance and I was us%ng the
brush, I could continue %o “talk to my comrades En the
inside, and exchange names and tell from what p%rﬁ of the
country we came. At last our four weeks' sepaTate
detention was over. {
|

On the morning of Monday, after breakfésé, we were
brougnt to the chapel for morning‘prayers afteriwhich we
Were marcned back to our cells to clean up and éet ready
for inspection. After this, orders came to dress in our
slop jackets and hats and étand at our cell dooﬁs. Each
prisoner stood just inside of his door to awaitithe order,
"two paces forward, right and left turn*. We ﬁere then
marched downstairs to the bottom floor where we %ere lined,
two deep. Bach one of us was then searched.afﬁer which the
Superintendent informed us that we were being brfught for
exarcise, He said that each prisoner would remhin three
paces from the man in front of him, and'that any!attempt
to speék would be pUnishablé. About ten warder; were
placed at vantage points around the yard in such:maﬁner
that there was always one of them facing the ling of
prisoners and could see them as they were marcheé in
single file, It was the first opportunity we h%d had of
really seeing each other when we were all togethér.
Naturally, the names which ca@e firstly to my migd-on that
June morning were the names of the men who were {n ny own
company - B, Company, lth Battalion, Dublin Brigade, Irish
Volunteers, Captain George Irvine, one of the éentlest

: |
of men in manner - it was really only those of us who had

been with him vnder fire who could realise the f%ghting

|
|
|
i
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spirit hidden beneath his gentleness.  Although a member

|
of the Church of Ireland, George always joined in our

prayers with us, and attended at Mass on all oq#asions

while a prisoner in England. lst Lieutenant Willianm

Cosgrave - he was Chairman of the Finance Department,

Dublin Corporation, later to become T.D. for Kilkenny in

the first Ddil election, and the second President in the

Government of Saorstdl Eireann in 1922 - was a han of
]

|

|

. . . po o _
reserved in his manner, His brother, Phil Cosgrage,

great determination and ahility and one who was!||uite

full of life and ever willing to play a joke and take one
too, did his part in the second phase of the fiéhting
during the Black and Tan period. (Their step-b%other,
Frank Bourke, had been killed in the fighting a#‘the
Mount Brown side of the South,Dublin Union, Jamés Street.)
Willie Corrigan, who was a solicitor by profess%on, wa§

one of the best as he proved during the fighting and later
‘ |

while awaiting his court martial. There were Jonn Downey,
i
James Morrissey, J.J. Burke, Themas and Charlie!Bevan

(brothers), Maurice Brennan, James Brennan, Micﬁael Brady,
' |
Joseph Byrne, John F. Cullen (who died shortly following

his release in 1917), John Clarke (a North County Dublin
\ ‘
farmer who took part in the battle of Ashbourne}, Frank

Brooks {(a painter by trade), Ricnard Coleman, J. Derrington,

James Dempsey, Richard Davies, Peadar Doyle (Adjutant,

F. Cowmpany, hﬁh Battalion), Jochn Faulkner, Seam@s T. Hughes,

. | .
Richard and P. Kelly, Finian Lynch (teacher), Gﬁorge

Levins (painter), Michael Mervyn (electrician), !James

Melvin, John Marks, J. Norton, Vincent Poole, Géorge and
|

Sedn Plunkett (brothers of Joseph Mary Plunkett who was

executed), William Meehan, Peadar E. Sweeney, JJJ. Reid,
|

Liam Tobin, Denis 0'Callaghan, John Williams, Edward

Duggan (solicitor), Pearse BeaslaY, Joseph McGuiEness,
T
|
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Thomas Peppard, James Of'Sullivan, John D'Brien4 Henry
Ot'Hanrahan (brothef of Michael Ot'Hanrahan, exequted) and
Peadar ‘Clancy. I can still piecture him, six feet tall,

with the bearing of a soldier, |

' |
One morning while on exercise, I was tagen out from

the line and brought to see the dentist as I wds having
considerable trouble with hy teethn. While waiting for a
warder to c;me and take me away, two superintenhents, who
had éome into the yard and were standihg watchi%g the
Irish prisoneré as they paésed, spoke, and one Lf then
remarked about Peadar Clancy, sayving, "I like t?e cut of
that lad! What a soldier he would make!® (Both of them
had already fought in the , Boer War.) ﬁittle aid they
know that the lad on whoum they had picked was tL be
perpetuated in Irish history, and that one of opr military
barrvacks - Clancy Barracks in Dublin City - wouid be
given the name of this great soldier. What'gréater
tribute could be paid to him? %
| |

After exercise on that_morning, the new #outine
was started. We were divided into two parties;- one
remained in A, wing, and the others were sent té D. wing.
Adere, they had stoéls which stood a?out‘three f%et apart,
- in order to keep the prisoners from talkingltg éne
another while at work. The mailbags, on whichiwe had
been previously working in our éells, were agai% handed
out, and a warder named Quelch always kept walking up and
down the line and watching us at our work, in oqder to

prevent us from talking. After the second or tnipd time,
we-wére éble to time him as he walked up and do&n, and
we managed to get a few words at a time to the man on
either side. Fr. 0'Loughlin, who had by this Qime

become qQuite friendly with us, began to give us

|
1
1
|
'
i
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| . | f
information on the general trend of events at hpme, as
well as some wWar news. It 1s amazing how quicgly the
news passed around. Roger Casement's trial - the death
sentence, and when it was to be carried out. bn the
morning of his execution, we all prayed for the!repose of
his soul in our morning prayers. We élso got %o know all
about what had happened at Dartmouth prison Whe# mamon de
Valefa'called the prisoners to attention when Eéin McNeill

' |

came to the jail as a prisoner, and also that Dev, had

since been removed to another prison. One daywwhile I
|

was telling Willie Corrigan about my three days' bread and
!
water and my experience picking the oalum, Will%e started

to laugh, and Quelch caught him and just said, ﬁNo.so-and-

so! Cut it out!® On the next morning, =a straﬁge warder

came to where we were working, and called out Corrigan's

number., He told him to dress himéelf, and_as Willie
|

folded up his sack on his stool, he whispered into my
|

ear, "It must be a visit from my father or my bﬁother.

If so, I will get him to call to see your mother‘when he

gets back", After dinner, however, there was s&ill no
sign of Corrigan, and Tom Hunter, who was in thegcell
sitting on the Qiher side of me, asked where‘he was. In
stages, I told Tom exactly what Willie had said %o me,
and Tom said back, "It is a very long interview“L We

were Watchiné the warder and, as he turned, I sé%d Lo

Tom, "They must have let him out for the evening%. At
this remark, Tom took a fit of laughing, and Que#ch agalin
caught him. Next morning, in came the warder, ¢alled out
hié number and told him to fold up his sack. H% said to
me, "I'll soon find out what happehed to Corriga#“! and he
was then taken away. I was then moved up on to;ﬁunter‘s

: !
stool, beside Jack Plunkeet, and after a whilq, Jack said

: |
back to me, "I suppose I am the next one who will
' |
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disappear®. T asked him, "Why?", and he said,| "Because
both Corrigan and Hunter are gone from each sidb of you",
By this time, I guessed where they awere, and w?s waiting

o
Corrigan to return next day. Wnen I thought of Willie

Corrigan on bread and water, I became amused an? laughed,
but I was caught myself, and on the next mornihg I was

again marcned off for my second spell of bread ?nd water.

On the way over, I wet Corrigan on his way backl and he

had.a big grin on his face as he passed me. Aé a result
of his grlnnlng, he tco was nearly belnv taken bac& for

his second term. E
| .
After these Iincidents, there was an awaﬂ%nlno of
ideas as to how to combat the Jall systemr and start a

movement for the status of political prisoners but due

to the manner in which we were regulated, it was very
1
difficult to .get the idea circulated, as none oﬁ‘the

. . - i
prisoners were allowed pens, pencils or writing paper.

| .
On the other hand, prisoners who had received letters

from home could read between the lines and know %hap there

was also a general awakening at home. Larry Gipnell had

raised guestions! in the British House of Commons about
. ‘ _ |

the prisoners in Frongoch Camp and, with these tit-bits

beginning to coume through, we dso found that theFe was a

new spirit amongst the prisoners in Portland. j~A new
innovation was brought about in the prison. Itgwas
announced that, after dinner on Saturdavs, news gf the

| war and how it was progressing would he read to the
'prisoners in the Presbyterian church. Father OéLoughlin
was to read the news. It was an 0ld, iarge churéh, with
the gallery at the back. It was on the gallery;that the
iIrish prisoners were seated. The front of thisigallery
was of such a height that, when you took vy ar seét, you

i

could not look down into the body of the church.:@ We

i
!
I
|
i
1



58,

could, however, 'see the altar of the churech. We were
the first to be marched in and, after us, cameithe
conviets, They were also marched in, but amongst them
could be heard the noise of rattling chains. ‘%eing in
the front row, I stood up to lock down and see %hat was
the_causé of the rattling, and there I saw a nu@ber of
convicts who were chained from their wrists to Eheir
waisté, from their waists to their ankles, and %hey were
being herded into their seats. It was the firgt
opbortunity that we had got of seeing such menj

¥When Fr. 0'Loughlin came on to the altar; ﬁe had
with him a large map of Europe which he hung frpm two
lines. As he spoke of the different theatres ?f the
war, he gave a general jdea of how ‘the battle l#ne ~raged
across Burope, the Balkans and Russia. It was;at this fiv
first lecture that we heard about the tanks and; of how_

1

they had broken through the German lines. He tried to

‘ \
maxe the war news interesting in his descriptioﬁs of what
it was claimed that the new war weapons could dé. We

had those lectures on war news ¢ontinued for so¢e weeks.
I

It was at the end of September when we had a taste
of some excitement. Wé_had Just been put into?our cells
after dinner hour when all the land batteries from the
naval base opened fire. The walls 0% the jail;trembled,
the heavy iron jail doors rocked and banged froé the
concussions. I jumped up on to my bed to look;out to
sea. I later learned that é German submarine éad come
into the‘bay, and as its periscope cutlthrough ?he water,
the sea-gulls started to fly aroﬁnd, SO its-locétion was
picked up by the loock-out at the base, and the Batteries
immediately opened fire. It was around the saﬂe‘time
that we also héafd of the air raid on London by;Zeppelin

airship. One night, there was a great commotion
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throughout the prison. News had come throughgto the

prison that there was a night. Peid by some Zepp%lins over
England, and that they were comlng in the dlrectlon of
the navel base and the prison. Most of tie Irlsh
prisoners were awakened by the noise and, as a precaution,
Tthe conviets were moved to basement cells, but the Irish
prisoners were not moved. Father O'Loughlin, %ho hed now
come a long way over to us, began to get the Irish daily
papers and, as he had been studying’carefullv tge
51tuatlon in Ireland, he made it known to us that there
was a general expectancy in Dublin that the prléoners in
Frongoch would be released by.Chrietmas. This%was hard

. . i .
to believe, but the rumour became more insistent when, in

a letter, came the news that men had been released,
?
. |

1 received a letter from home- it was, iA facf a
number of letters written into one, as each paragraph was
written by dlfferent persoens, Five of thenm ha@ been in
Frongoch and had been released, with. a hint thaé things
were moving in our direction and the possibilitﬁ of a
change of residence in the near future. I was ot
allowed to keep this letter as 1 had been decribed at
that particular time, from receiving letters for a perlod
of twelve months for a breach of prison regulatipns.

We noticed that some of the regular warders had i
disappeared, and were being replaced by older meh from
other prisons. Cne night as I ley in bed, I cocld get
the emel} of tobaceco coming from unde: the door;i It
certainlthes a delectable smell but, at the same time,
'it was tantalising. At last, I got up and spok% to the
warder through the door. I asked him if he cou?d not
smoke somewhere else, and he gave a bit of a chéckle.
Answering back, he asked me, "What part of Irelaﬁd do you
come from?" - and I replied, "Dublin". He thenginformed

i
i



me that he ‘was from Belfast and had just beenitransferred
to Portland. I asked him how the war was goiﬁg on, and
he said that the Russian front had collapsed. E From time to
time, he would step into the recess of my door and have
his smoke. From there he could see down the whole

wing of the prison to the intersection of the four w1ngs
About a week or so later, he was on night duty agaln and,
when I knew that he was outside the door, I let;nlm know
that I was awake. He whispered through the doér that
there was e chance we might be shifted to another prison
before Christmas, but that he could not really %ay if
there was any truth in it; This confirmed in %y mind
exactly what had been hinted at in my letter fr%m the

iads at hone. Next morning, to my auazement, %hen our
cells were opened to go to our morning pravers,iSeamus
Brennan (whose cell was opposite to mine but on the
bottom floor) was able, by standing back, to give me a
signal that we were going on a journey. I tho%ght the
same warder who had given me the news had also éiven this
message to him, but it was not so. He had heaﬁd from
Father 0'Loughlin that efforts were‘being made o%'our ~
behalf for this action to be taken. The pressure at

home was beginning to take effect on the Irish Party, and ©.
tile question had been raised at Westminster. Iéhad, at
this time, a very severe cold which I had caught%through
having had a warm bath and then being put to worﬁ in a
draight . I was threatened with pneumonia’ and dr?fted over
to sick bay. At the same time as patients in the
hospital were Peadar Doyle, John Cullen, Michael}Scully.
Cur cell doors were left open ail day and all niéht, but
there was an outer steel grill door, locked, and,this
meant that we could be under observation both niéht_and
day. It.was_a convict who acted as male nurse.{ He

: x
was a doctor who had been convicted for illegal
. |
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operations, and was doing a five years! sentenLe. His
time was up’&bout Christmas. He also had the!rumour
that we were going to another prison. About #wo weeks |
later, Fr. O'.ughlin came in, in.great excitéﬁent. He
said that he ﬂad come to tell us that it had b;en
confirmed that we were being transferred to Le%es_jail,.
and-that the men from Dartmoor and other prisoﬁs were
also being transferred. Thé change over was due to take
place before Christmas. .He‘also said that, wﬁen
transferred, he would be transferred with us aé chaplain.

i
We were all glad to hear the news. We asked him what

our conditions would be at Lewes, and he said that there

would be no restrictions as regards talking to!one
|
another, and that we would be asllowed to exercise

together. He also said thnat, although we wouid still
. . i
have warders, we would have to do all our own éooking,

laundry, and work in the prison workshops, and 'that we

would be allowed to write letters home once a month.

He saild that we would, however, still have to wear our

convict uniforms. I could picture the excitement
amongst the rest of the lads over in A. wing wheh the
news was confirmed. I would like to have been over with

‘them at.the tilme, to get full details of the conditions

under which the transfer would take place. :

Transfer to Lewes Jail:

The Governor and Fr. O'Loughlin were preﬁent when
the official;order was given. It was announceb that, if
the Irisﬁ prisonefs would give their word of hoﬁour,th&t )
" there would be no attempt to escape, that . they %ould not

be handeuffed while travelling. (I believe tha} Jed
Walsh’and alnnﬁﬁer of others would not give the&r word

of.honbur and, as a result, they were transferr?d,
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dressed in conviet uniform and handcuffed.) Next thing

we hHeard over in the hospital was that a number of
prisoneré had alréady been transferred, but t%at we
would not be allowed go until we were well enough to
travel., Our carriage was reserved,.and.we.wgre
agcompanied on our journey by Warder Quelch th had got
me the three days' bread and water sentence. WWe were
the last of the pfisoners to leave Portland. !Qpeleh
informed us that he was transferred to travel %o Lewes
with us. For the first houf or so, he sat inlthe corner
of the carriage, and did not épeak, but, afterla while,
‘he began to talk of the jail system and said tpat it was
a continual grind on ﬁrisoners and that, 1f théy were

in any way weak 1n the mind, there was a possibility of
them losing thelr minds completely. We Kknew %or a fact
that the silence system had made a number of our lads
talk out loud in their sleep or that, when the} would be
locked into their cells in the evening, they wéuld read
aloud, just to hear the sound of their voicss. Pearse
Beaslaf, who was. in the cell beneath mine, wouid very
often read aloud passages from_whatever book he would be
reading. I would often tap with my boot on the floor,
Just to get him to answer back. I asked Quelgh would
there be another chaplain appointed to Portlanﬂ in place
of Fr. 0'Loughlin, and he said that he did not think so
as there was-an old priest and curate in the village who
would look after the Catholic prisoners. (I waL to meet
this old priest later, and what a gallant personality he
was!) It was during this journey that we saw the
famous white horse cut out of chalk in the hill? of the
Downs, outside of Lewes. It was some time aro?gd'7 p.m.

: - |
when we arrived at the jail. Having been handed over,

we were changéd into our convict uniforms. Th? head

|
!
1
t
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warder introduced himself, and outlined our c%anged
living conditiohs. His naue was Stone, and ﬂe was later
christened "Von-Cloc" by the prisoners. He becane
rather friendly with us all. We later foundiout that
the warders who had come from Dartmoor and Po%fland jails'
found their changes very hard to opérate. Tﬂey were
never, ;n most cases, as easy to deal with asithe warders
from Lewes jaill itself. _ i

' ! I

|
After we were put into our cells, we were handed
1

a pint mug of tea, a twelve ounce loaf and'half an ounce
of margarine and, in addition, a square of che?se, The
tea was the first I had tasted since leaving Dhblin.
Michael Mervyn was the orderly, and it was a cpagge
indeed to hear him saying, "Hello, Ger! Glad to ses
that you have arrived!® He said that Dev. had also
arrived on’ the saue evening from Maidstone whepe he had
been gsent from Dartmoor. After I had gone to bed, I
found that I could not sleep. At first, I was thinking
that, at'lgst, I would get a chance of writingla letter

home and hearing once again from the family.

On the following morning, the bell rangias usual,

slops were collected, and then breakfast was h%nded out.

It was Mighael Mérvyn and Vincent Poole who brought
around the trays. A pint of porridge, pint o} tea,
twglve ounce dJoaf and one ounce margarine. Th% tea was
really a welcome change to the heavy, greasy cécoa which
was handed to us at Portland. The smile of wélcome from
my couwrades was a surprise, due to ths fact th%t the
warder did not intervene when we shookx each otﬂers'

hands and spoke to each other. After breakfa%t, the

cell doors were opened, and a warder called to us to

stand at our doors. As the cells on the opposite side

i
|
1
|
|
|
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of the wing opened, I could see some of the otper
Portland prisoners whose faceq I recognised, ahd also
some new faces that I had never seen before. lThey were
some men who had been brought from the country!and tried
after I had been taken from Richmond barracks.; One

face which I did recognise immediately was that of Austin
Stack. I had met him in Kerry when 1 travell%d with _
the Geraldines Football Club to play in Tralee in 1915.
As we were given the order, one pace forward, #ighﬁ and
left turn, the man to step from the'cell on my:right was
Desmond Fitzgeralds. On my ieft wﬁs Con Colliﬁs of
Limerick. They had both been in Dartmoor. ée were
marched to the chapel for morning prayers, but!my
thoughts were not on my prayers as 1 loéked at}all the
familiar faces around me to discover that I ha% a nunber
of 0ld friends here near to me. After prayer%, we were :ilu-
-marched down to the bottom floor and lined two heep.

We were then brokén into worklng parties.
' i

The work pérties were workshop, garden, ?aundry,
cleaning parties. We had to wash bottom'floor? or
landingé and cat-walks, or clean offices. We %lso had
to clean chapels. As the four of us from Port#and were
last into Lewes, we had to walt until the otherg were
marched awa&. - We were then brought to the docior for
eiamination. Peadar Doyle was put into a part§ for
sweeping out offices and the chapel, John Culleé was put
into sick bay oﬁ a speclial diet, and Michael Scélly and
myself were both brougﬁf to the workshop. Micﬂael Scully
was put to work with Con O'Donovan, making fibre mats and I
was put to work at one‘of the hand looms with Finian
Lynch. Also on the hand lQOms were Frank Fahy, Thonas

Ashe, Harry Boland, John Shouldice, Eamonn de Valera,

|
Thomas Hunter, Willie Corrigan, and William Partr.idge
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(who was in the forefront during the 1913 str%ke and
formation.of the Citizen Army). Daftmoor had'takén
toll of his health, and he was constantly com%laining of

pains in his stomach. Everyone knew that he was a very

from giving

slck map; but his great courage preNented him
in althohgh«bdvised by Dr. Dick Hayes and othﬁrs in the
hospital wards to take 1t easy. Efforts were later made
to try and have him released for proper hospiﬁal
treatment outside, but the British authoritiee refused to
act. . E

At eleven o'elock, we were marched out }or
exercise. Once all out in the grounds,. we Were
permitted to mingle together as we wished, and]to march
around in groups. That first mornling was, hohever, a-
busy ode, with handshakes.and introductions to new
friends and comrades from all over Ireland. _ Jack
Shouldice, Harry Boland, Finian Lynch and myse}f had a
lot of information to exchange with each otherTabout old
comradee who had been released from Frongoch and who had
written, asking about a lot of us and enquiring as to
how our health was keeping. Then, as I met s#ch
different personalities as Eoin McNeilll -‘1t wgs wiﬁh
some reserve that I first spoke to him, remembering, as
I 4id, that notiece whdeh had appeared in the p%pers on
FEaster éunday morning-calling off the parade. ! I did
not however, attempt at any time to bring this subJect
up, no matter how often I was in his company and despite
the facp-that he worked with me on a loom for % period.
Hand looms in Lewes were made chiefly for mak;Ag woollen
mats: for use in sitting rodms or Goverpment of{ices,
You worked according to a card placed on your #oom
(showing the number of different colours.used ﬂn the

pattern) which could also be turned into use for the

|
|
1
i
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making of cloth just like the hand looms that ?ake the
Irish tweed. ‘I do remember an incident whichEtook place
when, on one day, Eoin McNeill was in another working
party making mail bags. With him were Austin‘Stack, Tom
Hunter and a number of others. Suddenly, theée was a
Qoupd of angry voices, and Eoin McNeill jumpedito his
feet aﬁd shouted, saying that he was not revolutionary

of that type and that he objected to secret soéieties and
would have nothiﬁg to do with them. There wa$ a shocked
silenge. The warder, who was at the end of tﬁe shop
setting up a frame for the making of fibre matg, came up
but everyone was working and had calmed down. The
affair passed off. It was learned that he had been
apﬁroached to join the Irish Republican Brotheéhood, .
always referred to as the I.R.B., and had refuséd. While
working on the loons, we had always time for aitalk.
During our time in the shop, Tom Ashe, Harry Béland, Finian
Lynch and Frank Fahy used to enjoy theilr debatés with one
another. Harry Boland was glways_ready‘té plﬁy a joke
and let others do so, but, under all his boyisﬂ‘pranks,
he was a man of sheer determination that allthgt had
taken place last Easter would be carried on thﬁs time
until independence was won for Ireland. It was the
Fenian tradition showing in Harry. It was my?privilege
indeed to be in the company of such men and to Eake part
in their discussions when ﬁrying to estimate tﬁe changes
that were taking place-at home and how they couid take
advantage of the authorities at Lewes jail. Dew.,
flanked by Thomas Ashe, had emerged &s spokesmaﬁ for the

- Lewes prisoners, also supported by Harry Bolandr Austin
Stack, Frank Fahy, Thomas Hunter, Willie Cosgra&e,
Jeremiah C. Lynch, Michael de Lacy, Seamus Doyl?, Sedn

- Etchingham and Robert Brennan. It was_the I.R}B. taking

p

_control. Men were being re-valued, and their ?trength
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or'ﬁeaknesseé being examined. It was around this time
that I.myéelf was sworn into the I.R.B., in cémpany with
Joseph Byrne and a number of others, younger #en.

There was a general uplifting of spirit and dfscipline
and men quietly taking charge of eéch workingiparty.
Harry Boland, Jack Shouldice, Desmond Fitzgerald and
myself were shifted on to the sweeping and cleaning
party through the inside of the jail. OthersL who had
already been on that party, had asked for a change out
to the workshop. and it was all done in such a manner
that “Von-Cloc“ (Head Warder Stone) took it that the men
wanted a-change. ' The warder in charge of the_cleaning
party was one of those people who, if he .'saw ﬁne of the
prisoners doing some trick or feat of strength% would
have to try it himself. One amusing trick waé when
little Charlie Bevan challenged me, stating that he
.could reach higher up the wall than I could. ‘Looking
at the differehce in height between us, anyonefs first
thought would be that I could egsily‘beat him by six®or
seven inches, but Charlie made it a condition %hat both
of us would sit on the floor with our feét flat against
the wall. The man with the shorter legs, being nearer.the:
wall, reached further up,_and.Charlie, therefo#e, beat me
without a doubﬁ. It was on the warder's weakﬁess that
we played in order to get him interested, and ﬁhen he

Saw us, he’said, "Blimey, I never sawy that trick before!®
Invited to test 1£ for himself, he did so,_and; in the -
meantime, Jack Shouldice and Harry Boland had slipped
-into Father Q0'Loughlin's office where there were a -
couple of days coples of the "Freeman's Journaﬁ“ and

some English papers. In sucﬁ circumétances, they were
able to go through the newspapers and get the latest

reference to what was taking place in Ireland, and the
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reactions of the English papers towards them.@ During
this period, the "Irish Indépendent“, a newspdper whose
name alone was a béd odour as a result of its leading
article calling for the eXecution of James Conholly and
Sedn McDermott, was even making 1ts comments on how
things were shaping at hom§ in view of the comlng
Roscommon bye-election. - It was vaguely hinte§ that
Sinn Fdin would be putting up & candidate. Thé Governor,
Captain Marriott, who, by this time, had realised that he
had as prisoners men of the highest education énd
integrity and who, from the time that he realiéed this
fact, took advantage of his position and frequéntly
visited ﬁheir cells to speak to them. At this time,
there was a copy of the "Freeman's Journal“ in, the
Governor's Office and, as I was in the best positlon, I
nipped in, got the paper and passed it to Desm?nd
Fitzgerald. - He slipped it under his jacket and, just
as he had done so, the bell rang for dinner. %He had
not time to read it, and so had to carry it wiﬁh him
into his céll. After he had finished his meal,'walking
up and down his cell, he started té read the p%per,
forgetting that prisoners were under continuous
obServation while in their cells, so, while Deémond

had his interesting read of the paper, he was also being
keenly watched by the warder. As a result hig cell was
not opened on that day after dinnéf. We all marched to
the bottom floor to join our working parties, gnd I at
once reported to Harry Boland that Des had the paper and
that, as he had not been'allowéd out after dinﬁer, it
must have bgen fbﬁnd out that he was in possesﬁion of
it. This was a bitlof a set-back because, up to the
time, there had not beén any slips made by us. 1 When
Desmond's cell was, however, opened, two wardefs

.Stepped‘ln and asked him for the newspaper which he
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had been reading. Knowing that he would be gearched,

he had to'hand it up as he knew that he had nﬁ earthly
chance of hiding it. He was then marched dowhstairs and
put into ohe of the cells under the ground floor while
waiting to be brought before the governor. Hg was,
eventually, brought :'before him aqd questioned%as to how
he had come to have this paper in his possession.
Naturally, he had to take whatever was coming to him and
accept full responsibility himself for having ﬁaken the
paper. As punishment, he got three days' separate cells,
but without the bread and water stunt thrown in. This
meant that Desmond was shifted out to the gard?n party,
Robert Brennan taking his place. By this time, we had
also got the privilege of having our notebook qnd |
pencil; in order to enable us to study in our éells at
night. One day, Phil Cosgrave said that he héd a book
which he had got from the library and_thatﬂwas%he had now
finished it, I should try to get it: We:were?not
allowed to hand the books to one another, as it had to be
.handed back when the warder came from door to QObr, at
tﬁe end of -the week, to collect them. 'Talkiné matters
over with Phil, 1t suddenly struck me that he wgs ip the cell
directly under mine and that, if I tied a welght to the
end of a piece of twine, which I could get from?the

- workshop, we could, by agreed signal on the floor, arrange
for Phil to stand up on the end of his bed and take my
book ﬁhrough the ventilation pane which you éouid slide
back to alioﬁ fresh air into the cell. He wéuid then
tie his book on to the string and pass it up to;me to
read. In this way, we were able to change our books and
have them read and returned before the date of collection.
Con Collins, who was my next door neighbour, thén got an

idea to try and see if we could also arrange to change =
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sideways, from window to window. We tried ﬁhis out,
and, by tying half a bar of socap to the end of twine
and stretching our arms through the window, %e cauld
swing the twine and land it on our next door neighbour's
window. After é time, ﬁe becamé experts at this
practice which later proved very handy for passing
special communications on. It often resulteﬁ in a
special message passing from one end of the w;ng to the

other.

I was next shifted into the laundry. Jos. Byrne
was in charge but he was watched over by anotﬁer old
warder who had come back to relieve younger mén who had
been called up for the war. This old warder}h&d a
beard, and we called him "Pa®. All that he wanted was
to sit on his stool down near the drier at thé end of
the laundry, and leave the remainder to us. EWhile
talking to us, Pa told us that everything'was;now
rationed outside, and that it was very hard td get
potatoes. Every second day or so, we had to bring
c¢lean linen to the cook house, and every time ﬁe passed
through, a couple of potatoes came back with ué. Pa
managed to get them home himself, He then broke all
regulatioﬁs himself by smuggling in a small paéket of
Woodbines. Five rcigarettes between fifteen meant a few
whiffs each, but we did not attempt to encourage him to
do it a seéond time. Even then, we could not allow
things to go on without playing tricks on the iads

inside.

When-we were making up the clean inside qlothes,
each set would be put into a numbered bag, this bag
having- the number of each prisoner's cell on if. In
this way, we knew exactly who was éetting each:set of

linen. The conviet knicks came below the knee and
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tied, and so we knéw how to select the longest knicks
which we could find and put them into the smailest man's
bag, and reverse the situation for the talles&. Natumlly,
Dev and the rest all.had this trick played on| them a few
times. Once, Dev got a knicks that would fit a boy of
about six, and Charles Bevan was given some fb: a man of
about seven feet.. In fact, when little Charlie came

to the door, he got into them and was holdingithem up,
hand high, with his head sticking out from the fly.

Even the warders could not refrain from laughing.and,
although we found time to play such pranks, tﬂe laundry
workers had to keep up their work all the timé. We had
often to keép our eyes open when the garden pﬁrty, on
which Dev worked, came into the laundry,-beca@se
sometimes, if you were not minding, you wduld:get a cold,
weﬁ shirt lapped around your neck; and when wé retaliated,
we had no irespeét whatever for personalities, but it was

all in good fellowship and spirit. This helped gredly

to sase the natural outbursts of spirits.

At last came the news that Count Plunkett had been
selected to carry the bénner of Sinn Féin in tﬁe
Roscommon bye-electibn. It was a wise decisi@n. Here,
Vwas the father of Joseph Mary Plunkett, who was executéd
on last Easter, with two sons as convicts in ah English
jall. | Iﬁ'was a definite test, to see if the érdinary
people had come over in support of the cause fér which

P.H. Pearse and his comrades had fought and diéd in
Dubli;. "From this on, letters from home begén to
inform us that our old friend Caitl¥n NY hUallachain
was in good health and spirits, and that she.héd made

" a good recovefy; Then some of the men replied back,
sending their good wishes to Céitlin, and the Governor,

who censored the letters personally, came across .one

=3
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letter from Denis O0'Callaghan to a friend inéDublin, and
he made special‘reference to Caltlin NY hUallachafn, and
enquired about her welfare. He got curious and sent
for Denis, and when the warder called O'Callaghan out
and informed him that he was summoned to attend before
the Governor - not Knowing what it was about énd knowing
that he had not done anything which could be termed a
breach of discipline,- he thought that it was?bad news
from home. When - he came into the office, h;wever, he
could see his letter in the Governor's hand. ' He was
told to stand at ease, and the Captain said tb him, "I
can see by your letter that you have a dear lady friénd
in Dublin of whom you are véry fond, but I also notice'
that some of your friends are also asking abogt the
same lady. She must be very clever indeed té keep you
all on her hands at the same time!" Denis téld him
that she was a very old friend, and_also a vefy nice
person. The Governor said, "I am thinking of taking a
holiday in Dublin this year, and I should like to meet
her", 0'Callaghan said that he could not say for the
momént, but that, by the time the Governor woﬁld be
going at the end of summer, he hoped that he would have
her own private address. Donnacha always gét a laugh
when relating this story. Quietly, the lads were told
to lay off mentioning the lady's name, but news still
continued to trickle through as .to the campaign's
progress and the date of the voting. It was also
arranged that a telegram be sent to Harry Bolénd,
telling him how his uncle was, in Roscoamon. The
Governor was then approached on a matter of ai;owing
the prisoners to hold an open-air concert in the

evening. The date of the concert coincided with the

date of the result of the elections. We had $ome very
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good talent in such prisoners as Gerard Crofﬁs, Seamus
Hughes, Thomas Bevan and a number of other pfisoners.
It was Jjust under way when.the telegranm arri#ed, and
just one looi at Harry's face and we knew that Count
Plunkett, Sinn Féin candidate, had won. How we let
ourselves go, singing, on that evening. It was the
first hurdle on the road back and a definite;proof that
Roscomnon had shown the way for the remainder of the
country. It was at about this time that the}Governor
approached de Valera and said that he would like to have
his house painted on the inside, and that oneior two
ceilings needed repair. All tradesmen had béen called
up ilnto the army,land so Frank Drennan (Thornion),
George Lévins,'Frank Brooks (painters), Richard Ring
(Wexford) and Michael Reynolds (Dundalk) (carpenter:),
and I, having been a plasterer, with Phil Cosgrave and
little James Joyce és.labourers, were given tﬁe job.
The warder in charge of us was my old friénd,EQuelch,
and our privilege was that we were to get extra food,
given to us in the evenings at about four o'ciock. 1t
was brought up to us by a servant, and the Governor
showed us what work had to be done. It was‘éoon
discovered that the entire house wahted painting and
fixing, and that Wé were to say Whap we wanted in the
way of materialé. A iist for the amount of ﬁaint and
other materials needed was then made out, and?the
Captain was so pleased that he turned and said to the
wardef, "I think that these men know their business'.

I was then brought over, with my two helpers,:to whére
there was a heap of lime and mortar that had ﬁo be
broken up and beaten into soft mortar. Phil found
great aﬁusement in the idea of working as a bullder's

labourer with little Jimmy Joyce. The warder had
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some plastering tools in the shop, and so I fook what
were wanted for the Job. Michael Reynoldé got his
carpenter's tools, a number of which had to be
sharpened to his own satisfaction, and then ﬁe all got
to it, at our own particular jobs. We were,Lno doubt,
given the complete running of the house. Thg Governor
consulted with Frank Thornton as to what colopr scheme
he would suggest, and finally Frank said that;he would
talk it over with the other painters. On that
evening, however, Frank got a brainwave to paint the
house in the Republican colours, and to blend it so
carefully that tﬁe Captain would not recognise it.

-The stalrcase, leading from thé hail to the si#ting-
roons and the bedrooms upstalrs, was the firsﬁ to be
completed. The bottom part of the wall on the stairs
they painted a very nice shade of dark green;; the top
was a creamy yellow, with a little decorated dado in
between. When completed, it was really a‘beautiful
job.  The Captain was so delighted that he gave the
lads a free hand. Reynolds had a job on somé of the
doors, and I myself found a tricky.bit in a job on a
cornice in the sitting-room - taking down andjreplacing

ornaments which had fallen down.

In the sitting-room, the fireplace had a wooden
surround on which a véry bad attempt at grainihg had
been done previously. This was cleaned, re-painted
and finished, with the appearance of a white mrble
with green veins through it. The remainder of the
room was painted in ;arder. to blend with the ge?leral
schene. The Captain used to come in every seéond day
or so, Lo see how the housé was looking and the work
progressing. An inspector from the Board of Works

offices came to-therprison, and he was also brought in to
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see the Jjob. He asked all of us owrnames, %nd said
that, as soon as we would be released from pﬁison,
there would be jobs available for all of us %t our
trades in the Board of Works. We took thisias a great
Joke between ourselves. From the front of ﬁhe house,
we were quite close to the public highway, and froum time.
to time we saw German prisoners of war passin% in
lorries. On one occasion, three German offiFers'came

in through the gates, and, after some time, they‘were

taken away again.
|

Then two young lédies from the road tri%d to get
our names, but the distance was too far, and had we
shouted, we would have drawn attention of war@ers to
the gate. We believed that they were down from London

on a chance of getting in touch with the Irisﬁ prisoners.

One day, my legal adviser came to sec mé in the
prison. A warder came to tell me, and I was.marched,
completely myst;fied, to see who my legal adviser was.
It was George Gavan Duffy, accompanied by a lécal
solicitof: We were put sitting at a table in &
visiting foom, but kept undef strickt observation all the
time. A warder remained standing at the endéof the
room. 1 was then informed that the Prisoners'
Dependents organisation had decided that my trial by
military court martial was invalid, as I had heen taken
prisoner before martial law was declared. Tﬁey were
preparing a habeas corpus case on behalf of both Con
O'Donovan and myself, and so I had to give hi@ a
complete statement of my part in the fighting @t the
back gate of the South Dublin Union, the time ﬁe were
taken prisoners and where we first lodged. It was in
the police station at Kilmainham that I was fi%st
lodged, and from there transferred to Richmond
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barracks, and froﬁ there to Kilmainham jail, and then
back to Richmond for court martial.- After m&'statement
had been read back to me, I had then to swear that what
I had stated was the truth, and nothing but the truth.
He said that he would be seeing me again. Con O'Donovan
then had his interview. When I got back, I %old the
lads,with whom I was working, the whole storyéand, by
that evening, all the prisoners knew, and allgkinds of
speculation on what this would mean to the reét of the
prisoners, if our case had a chance of success, was
‘going on amongst the lads. About this time,iNora Ashe
got a chance of visiting her brother, Thomas.i On
George Gavan Duffy's second visit, he had thé;cgse
',prepared.-and I had to sign some legal documegts. He
also informed me that there was a chance that%Con
0'Donovan and myselfl would be brought to Lond%n. The
application was to the High Court in London,-#nd the
"case, which was later heard in London by seveﬁ-Judées,

was decided against us. !

In the meantime, Dev and the officer council were
preparing a demand for full politicél prisonerb' status,
and we were being organised into small groups %o cope
with the probability that, when the fight begah, we
would be broken up and spread to a numnber of jLils, in’
order to weaken our resistance in the coming fight.

Then came the Longford election and the nomination of
Joseph McGuinness, a Lewss prisoner, as candida£e¢
Again, Sinn Féin won - this time, by a narrow msrgin and

following a re-count. Our first demand was for an

improvement in the food ‘and, after much delay,fwe got
a head a salgd, a small bit of cheese, and a réd

herring on a Friday which it was impossible to;eat.
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One morning, we were marched out for exercise,
|
and the warder gave the order, ®"Fall out for exercise".

Eamonn de Valera stepped forward, and at once called us
to attention. He then informed the head warﬁer that he
wished to speak to Captain Marriott. The wa}ders
appeared stunned; they did not move..  Then ﬁéad Warder
Stone went for the Captain. When the govern;r
appeared, Dev delivered his ultimatum and hanaed him a
copy of our demands. After reading them, he:said that
he would send them at once to the Home Office?in London.
As the_governor left the grounds, we were dismissed and
proceeded to walk around. We then got intor|small groups,
and the men who were appointed as leaders insﬁructed us
that, no matter how small a groﬁp we were broken up into
in the different jaiis, we were not to accept, agaln,
prison discipline. There was no attempt to éall us to
g0 to work. However, the governor eventuallj came,

and spoke to Dev near dinner hour. Dev, having
consulted with our senior officers, decided tﬂat we
would march in for dinner, on the undertakinglthat we
would be'alloﬁed out again for exercise. . We ﬁere not,
however, taken out agaih, and so passed that Tﬁursday
evening. .

On Friday, the lads used to stand at the}windows and
sing songs. On Saturday, along the line came a

message that, when we would be brought to Masslon

Sunday, on returning to our cells we were to piace our
prayer books behind the Jamb of the door. Bylso

doing this, the heavy doors would jump, and their
hinges would be affected to such an extent phaf it

would be impossible for them to be shut again.: Tt was
my job, as orderly on my side of the wing, to pass on

the order.to the orderly at the other wing, and this }
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1 did, when going down the stairs to the botfom floor.
The other orderly was Vincent Poole. ‘I the# had to
pass the message to Harry Bolagd., One of ﬁﬁe orderlies
in that wing was Furey from Galway, and I whispered to
him that it was a spébial message for Harry éoland and
to make sure that he got it. I saw him‘putﬁing it into
his pocket under his handkerchief and marching off,
with his trays for his wing. I reported tha; the mesgsage
had been passed to the other wing, and, next m@rning, we
all awaited the call to go to Mass, but no sién of our
doors being -.opened. Next thing, along came{Fr.'
O'Loughlin. He had come to inform us that we would

not be allowed out to Maés,'but that he wouldileave the

. chapel doors open and say Mass in as loud a véice as

possible, in order that we could follow. This was

alright for those near, but all we could heafiwas the

Elevation bell. Our :scheme had gone wrong ﬁomewhere.

Tt was not until later that it was found that?Furey, in

taking his handkerchief from his pocket, pulléd out the
meséage also, and did not miss it uﬁtil he regched
Boland's cell. A warder, seeing the plece of‘paper on
the floor, picked it up to put it into the was@e—paper
tin and, 1in doing so, read it. - Having noted ;he
instructions, he lmmediately brought it to Heaa Warder

Stone.

On the following morning, Monday, 1nstru?tions
were sent around that, if we were not allowed out for
exercise, we were to break all of the glass ou? of the
cell windows. The signal was to be the Angelus bell
at six o'clock. Everydne was standing at_his;window
and, at the first stroke of the Angelus, p&ndeﬁonium broke
loose in the prison. Glass was heaxibreakingi
prisoners shouting and cheering, warders runniﬂg.
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frantically all over the place. People livﬂng just
outside the prison heard the noise, cheering?and the
crashing of glass, and thought that we had gét out and
that there was a riot inside. ~ The military!ﬁere called
to stand by; After we had sung and shouted ourselves
‘hoarse, to add to the din, a-very heavy thunier-storm _
broke out. It came 1n from my side of the wﬁng, with
very heavy wind and rain, and as a result, al} of the
cells were flooded to a depth of about three inches.
We baled out thfough the windows until the.st@rm was
over. One man was heard to shout, "Even the heavens are
against us this Tuesday!“ " None of us were tgken out.
The warders served us through the door. On Wednesday
morning, word came up along the line that Deviwas
missing from his cell., It was also reported| that
Harry Boland wés missing in the other wing. iSomeone
on the other side had broken a ﬁindow where tbe gas-
light was, and could see¢ down'a part of the wing. He
gaid that he had been taken away early that mérning.
On the following morhing, my :cell waé suddenly opened,
and in stepped four warders. They took me oﬁt and
brought me to a room ;n front of the prison. i Austin
Stack and Peadar Clancy were there before us.' When ‘
I looked, the first thing I noticed was that #he Cnief
Superintendent of Portland was also there, an&,so, I
knew exaetly where we were goling. Peadar, wﬁo had a
stub of a pencil, managed to write on a piece;of
toilet paper, "Going to Portlamd", and he rolled this
up in a ball and put it in his handkerchief. ; We

knew that Dublin had got the information of wﬁat had
taken place, and that there was a possibiiityfthat
someone would be over to watch the jail. Next to be

brought into the room was Des'mond Fitzgerald,]followed
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by John -Quinn (Dundalk), Dick King (Wexford), Con Collins
and George Irvine. We were handcuffed in péirs, with
a chain running through the centre. This meant that

elght of us weré chained together. -

»

Return To Portland. i

Stack and hyself were the first in liné; next
came Peadar Clancy and Des. Fitzgerald, folloﬁed by John
Quinn and Richard Xing, and lastly canme Georgé Irvine
and Con Collins. We were marched out, put into a
. covered lorry and brought to the railway statgon; ‘As
we crossed the blatform, Peadar and I spotted;Michael
Staines, sitting on a seat and supposed to be:reading a
newspaper. There were only a few people waiting . for
the train and, in the midst of all the confusion in 6ur
carriage, Peadar Clancy shot his pellet of paﬁer over
towards h;m; He thought that he did not notice because,
having stared at us just like the rest of theipeople on
the station, he took no furtherunotice; We then knew
that he had seen the pellet and that he,would?retrieve
it as soon as the train moved off. On.that ?ight, the
Dublin newspapers were able to publish the names of the
prisoners who had beenﬁsent to Portland jail.i (In some
cases, Michael Stalnes eveh tock the same train as the
prisoners, in order to find out where they were goingf)
Mick certainly did great work during this period, and
it was a great boost to our spirits to know tﬁat the
people at home were alive to the situation and watching
the position as it developed. When we arrivéd at‘
Southampton station,.we were taken from the train, to
await another connectioﬁ. While walting on fhe
platform, a troop train from France pulled in alongside
us. They were the Dublin Fusiliers, and how !they had
got to know who we were, I do not know, but they



started to cﬁll us all sorts of names, One'soldier
started to spit at us, and called us "Casement's
bastards", and it certainly loocked real ugly;fér us, Aas
some of ﬁhem started to climb out of the window of the
train. At this stage, officers came runniné along the
platform, with revolvers in their hands, shoﬁting that
they. would shoot the first man who canme throﬁgh a window.
We were then brought into a ﬁaiting-room and given a
cup of tea and a smail cake. %As we were aéain brought
out on to the platform and as we came, we saﬁ a lady
looking at us from her carriage window and,'és her train
moved off, she shook a tricolour at us. 'We knew that
We had at least one .friend in that station.

It was very near the dark of night when?we
arrived at Portland and, as a part of the usu;l routine,
we were,at that time of evening, brought to the bath,
but we refused to get into it and claimed tha% it was
not clean. The Superintendent tried to talkius into
having one, but we still refused, and so were%marched
. off to our cells for the night. I was put b?ck into the
‘sane cell as I had previously occupied. Oon a slate, I
had written, %Sldn leati!®, when last leaving.for Lewes,
and when I lpdked at the slate, it was still ?ritten on
it. I had to laugh: to myself at this 1dea.i Next
morning after =sbreakfast, they brought around;mail bags
for us to commenée finishing. We refused to:do any
work ang, as the warders were leaving our cells, we
threw all of the working materials out after: them.
The eight of us had.a whole wing to ourselves{ Next,
we were broﬁght to the yard for exercise, butjstill we
just kept to ourselves and remained in our group, talking

1 one another. More warders came into the yqrd, but

they did not molest ﬁs. When our period of time was

|
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up, they just came along, crowded around us énd moved

~us off to our separate cells. When we were put in, we
started to sing. The Superintendent came into my cell, .
and sald, "You 'were here before! You know the rules
and should obey them, or you will get what is coming to
you't" He then stepped out and slammed the dpor.

Nexﬁ; eight of us were brought before Governo} Von
Muller® (a German, who was later interned), a#d he
started to threaten us as to what would be dobe to us,
and said that they could tame lions in Portla;d. In
reply, Austin Stack informed him that we were fighting
for political prisoners' status, and that we %ould
continue to do so, no matter what punishment #e meted
out. He also told him that he might be able to tame the
beasts of the fields, but that he could not do that with
men who were prepared to endure. Des. Fitzgérald then
spoke. He told him that he had a damned ner?e to speak
to us like that, and this statement resulted in our all
being marched to dafk cells. In these cells; there was
only a ventilation hole, high up in the wall,zthrough
which no daylight could come directly. All that could
be seeﬁ was a faint glimmef of light, and as ;oon as
this glimmer faded, the darkness of the cell %eemed ﬁq
press down like a blanket. The only way to ﬁeat it

was to try and sleep, and_even this was very Qard to
accomplish because we had to sleep on the flo&r in our
clothes. It was their first shot at breakiné down our
spirits. We were kept here for a full twentfffour
hdﬁrs, and then pui into the other cells where?prisoners

do their three days' bread and water punishment.

.On that evening, we heard singing. It ﬁas
"Twenty Men From Dublin Town", and so we joined in at

once, also. This let them know that we were also in
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. the prison. They all started to cheer on héaring our
voiées. The convicts in the cells, overlookfng where
|
they were, then started to shout through their cells,

-

"Go on, Ireland!"

On the next morning, they were transfer}ed over
to the separate cells over us. This was a b}ock of
what were called the punishment cells, and, wﬁile there,
prisoners were allowed out only to go to the toilets.
The extra numbers made our position all the s%ronger,
and we kept up a continuous noise, all singiné and
cheering in turn. During the day, my cell d%or was
opened and in walked an old priest. As soon as the
cell door was closed behind him, he caught hoid of my
two hands and he said, "Boy, I 'am proud. of yéu! Keep
it up, and you will have to win!" He then c?ntinued,
"I was the prison chaplain here when Michael ﬁavitt was
a prisoner and, because 1 saw: him off at the station
and raised a green flag in farewell, I was not;allowed

"to come into the prisqn again; I am the parigh priest
of the village and, as no other priest is avai?able,
they had to let me in again. I am here to arrange for
Mass on Sunday." Father Carey was from Waterford and,
1f ever a man showed that he 'was in this fight, he did.
I then gave the names of the other men who hadicome in
with me, but I could not tell the names of the?men in
the second batch. He then left me, and went in next
door to George Irvine; he paid him a visit th§ same as
every other Irish prisoner in fhe Jail. He gave great
encouragemeﬁt to everyone. On Saturday morniﬁg, he
came back to me again, and iﬁformed me that Weiwould
only be allowed to go to Mass, handcuffed and éhained,

and that he had refused this condition, as Irish



8.

|
t
i

Catholics alwéys recognised the sacredness oé the Mass
and would cause no disturbance. In spite of his
efforts, however; the Governor insisted. Fﬁther Carey
immediately sent a telegram to Larry Ginnell:and John
Redmond, demanding them to raise a protest in the House
of Commons. He also got in touch with the Irish papers.
We did not hear Mass on that Sunday, nor did ye Eknow
what action was being taken outside. On Tueéday, he
came in, carrying under his coat a copy of thL
"Freeman's Journal", and, when he closed the door he
stocd with his back to it, put his back up agginst the
spy hole and took out the paper. He had marﬁed in it
a section stating that there was a mass meeting at the
Custom House, Dublin, at which Inspector Mills had heen
killed by the blow of a hurley. 1t also gavg
information that some of the Irish prisoners éad been
sent to the Isle of nght some to Maidstone,ithat some
were still at Lewes and others at Portland jails.

After I had read these bits of news, he took the paper
and said, "I must let the rest of the boys seé that bit
of news". His last words going away were, “ﬁhe British
Governmént must give way - feeling is now ris#ng very
high in Ireland and elsewhere!" 0f he went Eo the

next cell. ‘

It was certainly the spur needed, and gave the
lads great spirit. I did not see him for abqut two
days, and next time it was a young priest whoicaﬁe to
see me. He said that the parish priest was bot well,
. that he was down with a cold. Ismediately hé}spoke, I
knew tﬁat he was an Englishman, and he started;to ésk'
questions about Ireland. He then asked me, "if you
had to go through this again, would you be pre?ared to
do so?", énd, when I replied "Yes", he got redzin.the
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face, and said, "I think you are all mad!" He left

my cell. This poor man knew little about Ireland or
her history, or he would not have asked such a guestion.
At the end of the second week, Phil Mahon and a couple
of others were taken away out to exercise, as a test.

As soon as they got to the parade group, Phil started

to shout up to the cell wihdows,-calling on the convicts
to join in with us, and some of them shouted back. As
a result, Phil and his coﬁrades were again rushed back
to their cells. We spent the evening singing songs.
The noise that we were creating could be heard on the
public roads outside. Early in the third week, our old
comrade, Father Carey arrived :.back again. He again
urged everyone t0 keep up, and assured ugtha, as soon as
he received any fresh news, he would be back again.

So passed the remainder of the week, waiting up to
Saturday morning for news. Suddenly, in arrived Fr.
Carey, but this time he appeared to be a bundle of

nerves from excitement.

News of our Release:

He said, "We have.woni Orders have been lssued
that you are to be released. I must run now and tell
the others!t® With that, he rushed out of the cell.
The only reason that he used to come to me first was
that T was in nmumber one c¢ell on the bottom floor, and
that was the cell from where the warder would start
. opening doors. It was a couple of minutes before the
full meaning of what had been sald registered, and I
took up my shoe and started tossing it against the roof
of my celi, striking three times. It was a signal to
Phil Mahon, who was in the cell above me, to come to
his window. I jumped and caught the edge of the

ventilation window, and shouted, "We are to be released!
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We are going home!™ I told him that Fr. Carey had

just been in with-me, and that he was going around to
tell everyone personally. Outside in the passage could
be heard a lot of talking, as if the warders had
gathered into a group. ‘1 tried to hear what they wére
saying, but could not do so. Next, George Irvine
knocked on his cell wall and I answered back. By this
time, the excitement of the news had gripped-me also.

I could not keep easy in my cell, and Kept walking up and
down. Next, the doors were opened but the grills
outside were still locked. The head warder and the
governor then came around from cell to cell, and announced
that we were being sent to Pentonville, London, on this
evening, and that from there we would be returned to
Ireland. He aga;n repeated that all prisoners would

be released, and that a train Was-arfanged to take us

to ‘London. He said that he wanted us all to march out
and give no demonstration when ieaving. I said that ﬁe
were soldiers and would obey our officers. He knew,
from our first meeting, that Stack was our senior.

Next thing was that tea and meat sandwiches were served
to eadéh prisoner, and I had to force myself to eat

mine, because of the excitement caused‘through the news
that I was going home. Although it was the first real

meal I had been given in weeks, I could not manage to eatl.

Ourlcells were then opened, and Father Carey
stepped forward. He shook hands with each of us in
" turn, and said, "Thank God, I have lived to see the day!t
It was obvious that the head warder (whom I have
previously said liked the look of Peadar Clancy) was
coming to London with us, accompanied by three othérs.
We lined up, four deep, and marched to the front gate:

in silence. - We were there put'into covered lorries,
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and brought té the station. There was no hitch.  Two
open saloon carriages ,were reserved for us.. It was
obvious that the news had been kept from us until the
last possible moment, as evefything could not possibly
have been arranged so quickly. At a couple of
stations on our way to lLondon, ladies came to our
carriages to hand in c¢igarettes, but it was most amusing
to watch the expressions on their faces when they saw
the broad arrows on our uniforms and hastily walked
away, to get into a huddle and stare at us as the train
moved off. It was dark when we arrived at Waterloo,
It was crowded with peoble, standing around in silence.
On the centre of the platform was a Red Crogs train
which had just arrived ‘vefore us, and they were taking
British -and German wounded from it. As a result of
the delay, we were kept in our cérriages. The news of
our release had got to the Irish e¢ircles in London, and
numbers were on the station to watch for us. At this
stage, I wish to record an incident which happened.

Two Iriéh girls, Margaret 0'Sullivan and Mary O'Byrne,
had come to welcome the prisoners. They were standing
‘at the platform where the Red Cross train had come in,
and were looking at the stretcher cases aé they were
carried by. Suddenly, Miss 0'Sullivan recognis.al hgr
brother, Joseph O'Sullivan, as one of the stretcher
cases. Both were shocked, as no information had been
received at home that he had been wounded in France.

A Red Cross attendant told them the name of the
hospital to which he was being removed. This lad,
Sullivan, was later to take part in the shooting of
General Wilson in 1922, with Michael Dunne, for which

offence both were later executed in Londoﬁ: As the
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German prisoners were, however, carried along, some of

the crowd began to booh and call names at them.

As we watched the Red Cross train moving back
out of the station, another trsin moved in beside us.
From it, we could see Dev, and about another thirty
prisoners, forming up to march away. There was loud
cheering, aqcompanied by some boohing, and T also believe
that a few bottles were thrown at themn. It then canme
to our turn to march down the plgiform to where covered
lorries éwaited us to take us to Pentonville prison.
When we arrived, we were brought to a ﬁing of the prison
which I am quite'sure had not been used for some time.
There was general cénfusion and excitement until tea was

served. Two priests, both Irish, were Jjust as exc¢ited

as we were. At last, however, we were allotted our

cells. Blankets were then issued for our beds, and

we started to make our own. In starting to make mine,
I lifted the wooden bed boards to look underneath, and
I got a most terrible shock - it was walking with bed
bug;. “They were everywhere around the cell. I fﬁng
a bell at the door and, after some time, a warder came
along and I explained to him the state of the cell wiﬁh
bugs. He said that he was sorry that he could not do
anything about it, but that he had no keys for the other
cells. He did, however, compromise by leaving on the
light in my cell, as bugs de not travel around once
there is light t0 be seen. S50 I spent my last night
in an English jail, sittlng on a table, with a couple

of blankets around me to keep me warm.

As it was very difficult to get some sleep, I
began to go back over the past six or seven rweeks. I

thought of the fathers, mothers and wives of men who
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were ahout to go home. Some of them had had sentences
from five years to life imprisonment passed on them.
Then came the thought of.what the future held in store
for us and what changes had been brought about. I
must have dozed asleep, because the next thing I heard
was the prison bell ringing and I awoke. It was
Sunday morning. Our cell doors were opened, and this
time left open. I immediately heard lads shouting
over at each other, "How did -you sleep with the bugs?"
Dev and some of the boys were badly bitten and blistered
all over. After breakfast, we marched to Mass. The
Lewes cholir sang the Mass. Some of the prisoners were
so overcome with emotion that they had to be taken
away. As.soon as Mass was over, we were marched
outside to a yard, and at once they started taking us,
four at a time, to fit us out in clothes and shoes.

In the. first four or five lots of prisoners who were
fitted, the warders were very careful to see that each
article of prison clothing was handed in, but tiﬁe was
pressing and, in order to keep in time for the train,
some of the later prisoners got suits which were rather
large for thewm, and then they managed to keepltheir
convict Jackets and bring them home. I myself managed
to get my conviet hat and bring it home with me. I
was dressed early, along with Harry Boland, who still
had on‘his convict's stocklings, which he later used
when hurling fer Faughs hurling club, of which he was

a member, Harry, Jack Shouldice and myself then got
talking to the priest. Harry asked him about who was
here when Robert Casement was a = prisonér;and he said
he was. He then gave the whole story of his trial

and the slander against hls name. We asked him what

part of the prison he was in and if there was any
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chance that we would see his grave,. He said that

he did not think so. Having looked casually around at « ::

.one of the lads who had been fitted out, he turned to
us again. Before he started to talk; he warned us not
+to look around. I was standing directly facing him.
He exélained that if we could follow the wall around to
ny right, about fifty yards from the end of the prison,
we would see a six-inch stone, inserted in the wall,
bearing the letters, "S. R. C.", enghaved on it. There
would also be some déffodils érowing against the wall,
end this would be the grave. It was a dare, Just like
wﬁat Harry Boland likeito take on. -We tipped of £ Dev
and Peadar Clancy as to what we were about to do, and
so-we began to walk around a coupie of times. We walked
outside of the warders who were standing near to the |
opening at the end of the prison. It was done id such
a-manner that they did not notice us. As we passed
them for the third time, Harry shouted, "Now!™", and we
had got a start of about twenty yards before.they could
fealise what had happened. They shouted at us to come
back, but we kept running until we found the stone in
the wall, just as the priest had described. We stood
around the grave and said a decade of the Hbsary. I
took a daffodil from that grave which I kept and
treasured for years in my possession; until it fell to
dust. We then walked back with the two warders, and
the gate was shut and bolted. It is a memory that 1
have always treasured, having seen the grave of Roger
Casément at Pentonville. Shortly after the last of
the lads were dressed, we were brought for a meal of

tea and sandwiches.

Next, open drags were brought into the yard, and
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we all took our places. On the driving seat, with
the ériver, ﬁas a Seotland Yard detective, to see that
we were brought to the station. S0 we had started on
. the first stage of our journey across London to Euston
for the Holyhead train. 4s ﬁe arrived at the station,
we were marshélled into_;he reserved carriages. At
‘once the crowd on the platform began to cheer and wave
flags, men Qnﬁ women crowded around the doors and
windows, and handed out cigarettes, tobacco pouches,
pipes and fruit. We were overwhelmed, and someone
shouted, "Dublin has not gone to bed these two nights,
awalting your arrivall" As the train moved off, there
was a further burst of cheering, and we settled down in
our seats and related our experiences from the time

we were taken away from Lewes; I-do'notrthink that
Willie Cosgraﬁe, Peadar Doyle, -F. Broéks; G. Levins and
others were shifted frqm Lewes. Brooks told of how the
governor of Lewes had come to say good-bye to all of
them, and how he {Brooks) informed him that his house
had been painted in the Republican colours. The
Captain, in reply, said, *I don't care what the colours

A

represent! I was delighted with the Jjob!"

_ As we ﬁere getting to the suburbs of London, the
train slowed down. It was sald that there was an
air attack on London that evening. When the train
‘stopped at Rugby, arrangements were made to have tea
ready at Crewe station. ﬁhen we got out of the train, we
got into line, two deep; and then awaited the order,
"Attention! Form foursi!". We were then marched up
the platform to where the tea was waiting. The whole
operation was carried out like clockwork, and we were
back on our trains in good tlme. As night fell, we

were coming through Wales, and the stréin of the last -
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few weeks was beginning to take its toll. The men
tried to rest and doze. The journey now beganto feel
véry long and tiresome., At last, word went around,
"Holyhead is near!", and our train pulled into the
station in the early hours of morning. We again
formed up, and marched, two deep, 6n to the boat.
There wés some delay and, after all were aboard, a
whisper went around that there was a German submarine
in the bay outside. As soon aé the boat left the
harbour, we were free to walk around any part'of'the
ship. A lot of us kept pacing up and down the decks.
It was good to feel the good, clear air of freedom
blowing in our faces onc¢e again. We were instructed
that, when landed on the pier in Ddn laoghaire, we
were to remain together and obey orders in.a‘disciplinary
manner, as carriages had been reserved for our train
trip'to Westland Row. Daylight was now coming:on the
sky, and it was a lovely soft mornipg{ Everyone was

erowding oh to the deck to get their first glimpse of

‘Wicklow'and Dublin Bay. As the sun came up; it cleared

the mist from the sea, and next thing to appear - the
Wicklow Hills, displaying all their grandeur, with the
dark greens_blending against the iighter greens. Then
came Ben Eadair (Howth), and, as I looked, I began:to
feel a lump in my thréat. ‘When I turned to look ab
some of my -comrades, 1 saw Peggar Doyle and more of
the lads standing on the decks, with tears streaming
down their cheeks. Jack Shouldice then started to

recite that lovely poem -

“Glory to God! But there it is,
Dawn on the Hills of Ireland! _
God's angels 1lifting the night's. black veil,

From the dear old.face of my Sireland!*

~
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These words sounded prophetic. Someone then
called on Gerard Crofts_to sing a song, and he began
singing the YSoldiers' Song". We all joined in, but
the t;me had come when we could see the crowds standing
on the pier and in the sheds surrounding the harbour.
Flags waved, and we could hear the cheéring of the
crowds. As the ship Eame slowly into the harbour, the
crowd began to sing, “Step Together“, an 0ld marching
song. We could not talk to each other, but stood on the
deck, iooking in wonder at the people around. There
was a notable change in their bearing. There was a
defiant note through all thls cheering. The British
military police, who were always on the pier, were
withdrawn. Again and again, the cheering broke out,
as we marched down the gangway and into our carriéges.

As the train moved out, all the fog éignals that had
been placed along the tracks began to explode, and,all
along the journey to Dublin, people lined along the railway

to catch a glimpse of us and wave their flags.

At last; we reached Westland Row. We were back
in Dubliin city. One of the first men whom I saw on the
platform was Michael Collins. He had all arrangements
made to have us brougpt from the station to P. Mahon's
hotel, Gardiner Street, for breakfast. Volunteers
lined the platform, to try and keep back the crowds,
but they might aé well have been trying to keep back
ﬁhe waves of the sea. We could not get out of our
carriages. E&entually, the Volunteers succeeded in
getting a passaée way down the «stairs, and, in the street
when we emerged, the scene beggars description. The

people of Dublin appeared to have crowded themselves

intoc one street, and we were actually capried and
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by old Voiﬁnteeps,_whom I had last seen when being
marched out of Bichmondrbarracks and deported to
England. They calledrout our names in greeting, and
the erowds joined in. Volumes of cheering, old
friends of the football and hurling teams - all tried
to get near to us and shake our hands. The climax
came when Eamonn de Valera, Thomas Ashe, Austin Stack,
Harry Boland and Jack Shouldice appeared, and got on-
to the wagonettes. On seeinz them, the crowd simply
went mad. Rounds and rounds of cheers rent the sky.
There, again, was the senior officer of the men of
Boland's Mill and Mount Street Bridge (Clanwilliam
House), Thomas Ashe of the Battle of Ashbourne, Co.
Dublin. In the midst of all this exclitement, 1 had
kept my eyes open for the one person whom I wanted to
see. At last, standing over at the door of the-hotel,
near the railway station, I saw her - ny motper - and
éhe could also see me, up on the drag; and immediately
I caught a glihpse of her, I waved my hat, and she
waved her hand.. The crowd saw what had happened. I
tried to get down and over to her, but it was absolutely
impossible. At length, Paddy McGrath and one or two
of the other 5oys (comrades from B. Company) said that
they would see, when all was over, that she would get
nome alright. Latér, she told me that herself and
. the rest of the family had set out to walk into town
at 5 a.m, oﬁ that morning, as no one could get any
1nformatibn-as to the time or place of our arrival, and
whether we would land at North Wall, Ddﬁ Laoghaire,
of the railway station.

The'fights that we had put up during the past six

weeks in English jails had fired the people's spirits
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~into a flanme. . We came througﬁ Westland Row, Pearse
Street and, as we came into 0'Connell Street, we saw

for the first time the result-of the fighting around

the G.P.0., and the shelling from the warships at the
Liffey.' Goné were all the old familiar buildings from
Hopkins & ﬁopkins crrner, at the Bridge, up ﬁo Talbot
Street, on one side, and, 6n the other side, from Abbey
Street to. Henry Street, with but a shell of the G.P.O.
still standing. What a thrill we all got, és we looked
up towards the G.P.0. to see the Tricolour floating from
the old fiagstaff in.thé breeze. It certainly took some
nerve to climb to that height on the cbumblipg walls;
We were halted in front of the G.P.O. where we took off
our hats and observed a minute of silence, to honour the
memory of our dead comrades. We then moved along .
O'Connell Street to Gardiner's Row. O0'Connell Street
was a mass of people and, as‘each one was recognised by
8 friend, his name was called out, and the crowd gave
thelr welcome cheer. It was impossible for us to grasp
or realise the full extent of the changes that had taken
place. Some of us, who had passed through the Dublin
streets as prisoners.in those weeks during the Rising -
people silent and afraid to recognise us - it was a
changed Dublin and also a new Ireland. Here, now, were
men, old and yoﬁng, eager now to meet whatever was going
to be planned. |

Thomas Clarke, P.H. Pearse, James Connolly and
their comrades had judged the people of Ireland

correctly. On that very evening, there was a meeting
of the old officers of the Dublin Brigade held, and,
from this meeting, 2 message was smuggled out to John

Devoy in America.

There was, no doubt, a resurgence of natiocnal
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spirit. 1t was the Dawning of the Day, and a
preparation for the next phase in the fight for

Ireland's Independence.
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