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STATEMENT OF FRANK HARDIMAN,

Town Hell Theatre, Galway.

About the beginning of the century

Ir, Pat Hyan asked me to become a member of the
Irish Republican Brotherhuud. I told him that
while I preferred to remain outside the
_organiaaﬁicn, I would be only too glad to give
them any assistance in my power. ILater, the
late Mr. George Nichols, put the same guestion to
me with the same result. About 1913

Seén McDermott asked me to become a merber,

which I did. I was sworn in by Sefn lMcDermott.
George Nichols was. Centre. leetings which were
rather irregular, were held, among other places,
in what was known as the (ld Shambles Barracks,
where the Gaellc lLeague alsc held its meetings.
“Archie Heron attended one of the meetings and
addressed us on the Oath we had taken and on our
duties as I.R.B, men. dnong the matters
discussed at the meetings was the suitability of
persons proposed for membership. A8 far as: I can
remember, fthere were about fifteen members in

the Circle.

The meeting at which the Volunteers was
established in Galway was addressed by Eoin MeNeill
and Roger Qasement, and held in the Town Hsll. '
The result of the meeting was that about 600
Volunteers: enrolled, 200 of whom could be considered

active. A& drill hall was acquired in Williamsgate
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Street from the late John O'Donnell, M.P., in which
the Volunteers were drilled and formed into
Companies. George Nichols was. President;

geamus Carter, Secretary; and I was Treasurer.
Drills and parades went on in the usual way until a
rie'quisition was sent to the Secretary and signed by
Martin McDonagh, James Pringle, Luke Duffy (now
Senator), lartin Reddington and P, J, McDonnell
(8olicitor), requesting that a meeting of the
Volunteers be called and held at the Town Hall for
the purpose of considering the advisability of

Placing the Volunteers under the authority of

- John Redmond, This meeting had disastrous results,

ending with the breaking up of the Volunteers in
Galway - the larger following going over to

Redmond to assist him in his recruiting campaign for
the BEritish Army. Those who remained loysal :i‘TEI‘E‘
the members of the I.R.B. and a few others, such

as: Dr. Walsh, Louis Q'Dea and some whose names

I cannot recall at the moment.

On Good PFriday, 1916, a member of the I.R,B.
was sent to inform me that "The Rising" was fixed
t0o take place on Easter Sunday. Af'ter Liass on
Easter Sunday word was received in Gelway that the
Rising was postponed. '

When the Riainﬁ' did teke place the Volunteers
in Galway Clty were in such a weak position that it
was almost Impossible for them to act as a unit.
The uncertaintsr of the Rising coming off left the
Volunteers without an opportunity of arranging to

1ink uvp with country units. On Easter Tuesday
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I saw George Nichols on the street. I approached

him to enquire vihat we were to do. VWhen I came

near him, he said "keep moving, dﬂn'ﬁ be seen talking
to me", I went home almost immediately. My house
was surrounded by R,I.C. and I was arrested and
brought to Eglinton Street Police Barracks.

George Nichols, Seamus Carter and Hichedl O Droighnedin

were glso arrested and brought there,

After being stripped and searched in Eglinton
Street Barracks we were hand-cuffed and placed on
two police cars and paraded through the city to the
Docks surrounded by the R.I.C. who certainly mad.s'na
effort to prevent some rowdies from attacking us.

On errival at the Docks our hand-cuffs were removed
and we were put on board a motor lasunch snd teken to
the patrol trawler 'Guillimot' lying in the Bay,
where we were later joined by the late Senator

Pédraig O'M&ille.

Al'ter g night spent playing cards in a small
cabin, for love and not for money - as every penny we
had was taken from us - we were allowed on deck in
the morning and saw the sloop 'Laburnum' steaming
towards: us, Yie were poon yut'nn board this vessel
and detained there for three days. We were cordoned
off by strong canvas and slept in hammocks rigged up
by the sailors - they were quite comfortable.

About three o'clock in the afternoon of the day of
our arrival on board, the 'Laburnum' opened fire ﬁn
Castlegar hill and the approaches to the city.

It happened that some one #nformed the R.I.C. the
Claregalway and Castlegar Volunteers were marching on

Galway. The firing of the 'Laburnum' was directed
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by an officlal of the Agriculture Board, while
ovservers were on the roof of the Railway Hotel to

report results.

The roads were sirongly gu.arded by the R.I.C.
and Redmond's Volunteers, lying in wait to shoot dowm

thelr fellow countrymen if they made their appearance.

In the meantime the Volunteers, after their
fight the previous day with the R.I.C. at Carnmore
(in which one policeman was killed), had moved off to
Moyode to join the general muster of Volunteers under

Liam Mellowes, Larry Iws rdner and ALT Monaghan.

The 'Laburnum' patroled the Bay from Galway to
Aran and occagsionally we pgot a good view of our
surroundings. Our second day on toard was a perfect
day, with the sea like a sheet of glass. We were
outeide Aran admiring the beautiful scenery and wishing
deenly that we were ashore there. In the distance we
saw the crulser 'Gloucester' entering the Bay and
escorting a troop ship with a British regiment on their
way to Galway. Soon after we 'put about' and when
nearing Galway met a hooker laden with turf heading
from Qarrarce towards Ardrghan. The 'Laburnum'
ordered her to 'heave-to', The poor man in the hooker,
apparently not understanding English or pretending not
to, took no notice of the order, A shot was fired
across the bows of the hooker and ass she ‘hoved-to!
a saiier was sent on board with g tow 1ine. Instesd
of making fast the line to the bow of the hooker he
fastened it to the mast over the furf - any Galway Loy
of 10 or 12 years with an slementery knowledge of

boats could have told that experienced sesman it was a
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stupid thing to do. The result as we expected, was
that when the strain .came on the tow-line the hooker
turned at right angles towards us and partly
capsized. The next thing we saw was the boatman
and sailor in the water, e¢linging on to the mast
which had been pulled out of the boat. A boat was
sent out to pick them up. | Wle were prevented from
seeing any more but we saw the boatman next day on
the 'Gloucester'. I cannot say what happened to
his boat.

That evening we were told we could write to our
people for any extra clothing we required_- 80 we
suspec ted there was some move oOmn. Wext day while
entering the launch to convey us to the '"Gloucester'
two cables away, a Petty Officer handed us some
" clgarettes and tobacco. Cn arriving on the
'Gloucester' we were searched and these taken from
USs Here we met Dr. Walsh, Tom Flansagan,

Peter Howley of Peterswell, Con O'Leary énd
Volunteers: from Tuam and Dunmore ~ glso John Faller

and Professor Steinberger, U, C.G.

After being lined up on deek, and as each
prisoner's neme was called out, a charge of treason
was read out by a naval lieutenant. He told us that
the penalty 1f found guilty would be death, and
warned us that any orisoner trying to escape would
be immediately shot.

That evening (Friday) at about 7 o'clock,
twenty of us were transferred to the sloop 'Snowdrop'

on our way to Cobh. We were bundled down through a
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manhole into two cells with railed gates facing each
other, I believe each of those cells was not
intended for more than two prisoners: —:-"but her.e we
were, ten of us, squeezed into one celi and eleven
into another. To make things worse the porthole

in each aell;was:fastene& and the ventilators
turned against us —‘any little alr we got was through
the enfrance manhole, How we all lived through it
I do not know. No amount of shouting would attract
‘the sentry. I could see poor Steinberger in the
opposite cell, He kept shouting "this is murder,
this is murder". A&fter about eight hours we were
allowed on deck for five minutes, Vihen we
returned to owr cells we found the ventilation

rmich improved.

After some time while passing close to the
shore I could not but admire the magnificent scenery
1it up by the brilliant sunshine which ingpired
dgohn Locke t0 write his ever memorable poem |
"Davm on the Hills of Ireland", Perheps I was more
interested than the other prisoners as I Xnew a close
‘friend of his - John Deely, who often spoke to me
about him and his sad end in New York, |

In Cobh we were transferred to the battleship
'Albion' and were pleced below decks where we had to
sleep on the floor. The 1ittle food we got was of
very poor guality. . UWe were not allowed any knives
or forks and had to eat our meals off the dish, left
on the floor, with ouft hands. e were allowed one
bucket of water every morning for twenty-one of us
%o wash in, We passed the time as best we could

vwilth warious. smusements, such as concerts, story-
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tellings. and mock triels at which PAdraig ¢ M&ille
usually presided:as Judge, seated on the floor as we
had no seats, with a towel over hizs head to

represent a wig., The usual charge against the
prisoner was stealing thg cutlery we were supposed

t0 be supplied with. The prisoner was made kneel
Facing the Judge while the jury sprawled around him,
If he attempted to s8it down he was swiftly reminded
by the 'boot of one of the jury' that he must.traat the
Qourt with respect. Seoirse HMacllocails was the
Prosecuting Counsel and opened the charge with one of
his witty speeches which put &ll of us in good humour.
After a careful trial the prisoner was found guilty
and sentenced to be detained on His Majesty's ship
'Albion' during His Majesty's pleasure. The jury
annoyed by this sentence and led by the Prosecuting
Counsel mobbed the Judge for passing such g degrading

sentence on an innocent man.

Our quarters were partitioned off with heavy
canvas: behind which on one occasion a scuffle took
place between sallors ~ one ssailor kept shouting we
had as much right to take up arms as Carson. He kept
this up for some time and refused to be gquietened by
other sailors. In the end he had to be removed by
force. On another occasion Dr. Walsh was celled oui,
We wondered vhat it was about and as he did not
return we felt rather anxious about him. ext
morning he joined us and told us they put him in a cell
for the night. | He could not give any reason but
susp ected someone in Galway may have been responsible
for it.

After some deays thinks improved - the food we
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received was very good and plentiful and cccasionally

we were allowed on deck for g short time,

After a week on the 'Albion' we were
transferred to the crulser 'Adventure', and left
Cobh in a gale which lasted throughout the night
until we arrived next morning at Din Laoghaire.

We landed at 9,45 and were marched to the R, I.C,
Barrackse there, We were detained in the yard
awvalting the lorry to take us to Richmond Barracks.
In the meantime word must have got around of our
arrival because while being put on the lorry we were
surrounded by a large number of friends who were most
kind %0 us and gave us eiganetﬁea,'ta'bacno, sweets,

. etc. , and as we were leaving for Richmond Barracks

gave us a most encouraging cheer,

We were then driven to Richmond Barrascks.
The first person I saw looking through a window, when
we arrived, was our President Seén T. O'Kelly.
ﬁe were placed in a room under the one occupied by
8eén MacDermott ra:mi others whom we knew, Our nemes
and addresses: and Tater owr finger-prints were taJ:én.

We had to sleep on t:.he floor without any
covering and as the nights: were cold we had to keemp
close to each other for warmi;h. In the mornings: we
heard loud voliey Tiring - only too well we knew what
that meant. After some deys we were assembled on the
Barrack Square. Sefin MacDermott accompanied by
Geardid O'Sullivan was with us - so was Hoey and a
number of other G-men moving ebout among the
prisoners, After our names were called we were

mgrched to the North Wall on owr way to England, and
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to our profound regret leaving Seén whom we knew we
were parting with for the last time, behind us.
Passing through the throngs of people lining the
streets, the prisoners singing lustily "fho fears to
speak" and other patriotic songs were received most
sympathetically - only in one instance was an

insul ting remark made by a drunken rowdy.

On arriveal at North Wall we were pﬁt on a cattle
boat. The conditions on the boat were so bad that the
transport officer in charge expressed his regret and
apologised to several of the prisoners, including
myself, for the filthy state of the vessel. Most of
the prisoners: spent the night in crossing, perched on

the rails of the cattle pens.

On arrivel in England we were sent to Wandsworth
. Gaol. e arrived there ahout 7 a.m Ingide the gaol
gates:; we were marched through a long lanewsy or
passage on one side of which was: a grass margin, and
immediantely ower this margin was a long row of stﬁne
glabs, embedded in the wall, with the names of those
executed in the prison marking their g raves.

This was the last I saw of Lr. Eteiﬁharger. He was
released in a delicate state of health and died some

short time afterwards.

We were placed in C Wing of the prison, searched,
and everything we had taken from us, and then thrown
into cells containing two small trestles and three
boards: to use 'as: a bed; also three dirty ecoverings
to be used as blankets. Thefé were 280 cells in this
Wing which were later almost filled with Irish

prisoners as well as some conscientious objectors.
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The cells were on four 1aﬁdings;commencing on the ground
floor - G.1 to C.4 on top. - Most of us Galway prisoners
were on the sacﬁnd landing, and by the way so was

Arthur Griffith - his cell was, C.2/65. We were kept in
solitary confinement and not allowed to speax or mix
with each other. Welther were we allowed to exercise
for some days until the convicis had prepared fthe

exercilse yard, cindered and rolled it.

The food we got was awful, and the filthy tins we
got 1t in were most revolting, but we were starving and
glad to get anything. after about two weeks we were
reduced to mere skeletons, Things were s0 had that on
merching to Hass one of the prisoners broke ranks and made
a dive for a dirty crust of bread on the ground. We saw
one young prisoner, whom we were told was a mental case,
moping asbout the yard. Hass over, we were marching out
of the Chapel when one of the prisanersfrushed to the
harmonium and struck up the "Soldier's Song'™. The
guards in their ignorance, thinking it was a religious
hymg, did not interfere. This was repeated at other

Hasses,

Cne day at exercise Arthur Griffith who was: near ﬁe
asked in an undertone who were the two men at the end of
the yard speaking to the Sergeant Major. . I t0ld him they
were Wlllie DuffTy and Captain Gwynn, I, Ps. 'l‘hg thought
entered my mind to put an end to going around in circles.
I mede the suggestion to Mr., Griffith and before getting
a reply I fell out of formation and asked the others who
were present exercising in the circle to fall out slso,
which they did. There was: consldersgble commotion among
the military who had the prisoners surrounded, but owing

to the presence of kr. Duffy and Captsin Gwmn we were
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aware the British Authorities could not take any
drastic: action against us for the present at all
events. Anyway as a result of our action that put an
end to exercising in circles. The pri_&mnsrs from then
onwards were notb pravantled from speaking and mixing
freely with each other. After this incident while
welking around I sew Arthur Griffith in company with
a brother of the late Willie Rooney. He smiled and
nodded at me apperently satisfied with how things
turned out. That was the last I ever saw of him,

He was; changed to another Wing of the prison with

P.T. Daly, a well-known and popular lebour Teader, and
subsequently sent to Reading Prison, Later on

Seén T. O'Kelly - now our President - was also sent
from here to Reading Prison.

When after a month we were allowed to receive
visitors, the late Kiss: Maggle ILydon, & well-known
Ga:l.wa_.;r singer, working in London, organised the wisits
80 that none of the Galway prisoners should be lsfi
without a visitor.

The Gaellc ELeague made similar arrangements and
afterwards there was a great demand for our
autographs from wisitors. from Australisa, America and

Italy, as well as various parts: of Ireland and England.

The letter of the Most Rev. Dr. Dwyer, Bishop o_f
Limerick, was received with great interest and
satisfaction by the prisoners. Pédraig O MAille was
reading it sloud to them. He had almost finished when
the guards: rushed over - Pidraig closed up the paper
‘and passed it on to snother prisoner who got away with it

As the guards were arguing with PAdraig the letter was
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read at fhe other end of the yard untii the guards got
wise to what was happening when they made a second rush
o get the paper but failed. We enjoyed their
annoyance at being uneble fo recover the paper.

Anyway all. the prisoners. got to know the contents of
the letter and were delighted.

There was a big number of conscientious ab;ectors
in the prison and we were very mu&h.cﬂncerné& with the
brutal treatment they were getting. We could hear
their cries and moans: every night as. they were beatén
up and we were determined to do everything we could to
make the treatment known outside, which we did. One
day in the exercise yard some of our prisoners whose
cells were on the ground floor, Saw a man in No.1 cell,
stretehed on the floor apparently dead. Ie knew he was:
a conscientious objector. Willie Doris, I P,, was in
the yard at the time, so I cdlled him over and the

whole story was repeated to him,

He asked to have it put in writing, which was
promised. That evening sbout the 18th June, I got my
internment order. Tle were to lesve next day. 8o the
prisoners left behind saw thait Doris got the Btatemenﬁ
promised to him. 4 short time after being released at
Christmas I saw in the 'papers where the matiter was
brought up in the British House of Commons, The
Government denied the man was dead, which it appears was
true, et happened was - he attempted suicide by
hanging himself but was cut domm in time, Mnyway it
was a pleaswre to read that the Prison Authotities
resyonsihleffor such brutal conduct were dismissed.

I think you can verify this if you look up the Irish

papers. of the early months of 1917.
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Anong our friends who paild us a daily vieit and
almost Aived with us - certainly he would if he could -
was a young Priest named Father Devine from the North of

Ireland, who was stationed in London. We got to like

him very much and we were most anxious that he should he
owr Cheplain in the Internment Camp to which we
expected to be sent later on. When we were brought up
to Wbrmwnodlscruhﬁs Prison I 1lnguired agbout him and was
told by the Chaplain there that he was changed from his
district in London.

Acknowledgment is also due to the memories of the
late Larry Ginnell, M.P,, Willie Duffy, M, P., and
William Doris, MLP., who, although differing from us
at the time politically, showed the great interest they
took in us by visiting us's;ery day and helping in
every way they could. They seldom left the prison
without having their pockets stuffed with letters which .

. the prisoners dropped into them, ostensibly without

their knowledge. They &lso helped in many other ways.
Several other M, P, s. also visited the prison but very
little notice was tgken of them by the pr;soners.axnept
perhaps, Alflie Byrne, who ssemed to be very popular
with the Dublin crowd., Alfie stood at the main
entrance door while the prisﬂnaré were returning to
their cells and insisted on shaking hands with every

one of us,

ﬁbrd:harfng got out that we were being removed to
an Internﬁent Camp, & reception committee awaited us
outside the prison and marched with us all the way to
the railway station, singing patriotic songs, On the
way gn incident happened which touched us wery much,
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& poor shabby old woman stopped me and begged me to take
all the money she had in the world - sixpence in
cOoppers. She would not take "ho! for an answer, and

stayed with me until T had to take it.

Another innidént which we gppreciated was when
some loafer beéhn to shout and jeer at us, he was
promptly given a good beating by the British Officer
in charge of the escort. At the railway statipn we
were joined by anothser batch of pr;éoners from Lewes
Gaol. ﬂmnngﬁt those was Mr. Seamus 0'Neill whom I digd
not know at the time. He afterwards took a prominent
part in the War of Independence, and is now a
Superintendent in the Gardaf and one of the most
popular end respected officials in Galway. OQur friends
were stopped at the station entrance so we had to shout
our thanks and farewells in answer to their cheers and
blessings. The day was beautiful and fine which put us
all in good humour. Tt was & relief to breathe the
clean air again and see the green flelds with the trees
in full'fnliage. At the different statlons we passed
the crowds there soon learned who we were and what we
ware, The most patriotic and seditious songs were
sung and any attempt at hostility by rowdies was; soon
shouted down by the prisoners. We crossed the border
into Wales and could not but admire the beautiful
scenery we passed through. The people at each station

appeared rather friendly.

We arrived at Frongoch after 7 o'eclock.
Frongoeh Station is g.amall glding with a road leading
from it to the main road from Bala. This: short road
separates the South Camp from thé Worth Camp, each
Camp being surrounded by barbed wire. The North Camp
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was built on a height and consisted of wooden huts.

The South Camp, a dismal-looking old distillery,

infested with rats.. Into this place we were marched

and aft8r being counted and handed over by our escort

we were marched into an inner yard called a compound
where the old Commandant Col. F.A. Heygate Lambert of

the Yeomanry reed aloud to us the rules: of the Camp,.

He told us; there were two ways of running it: one way
was for the prisoners to run it themselves;, the other
way was for himmelf to run it. His: way was at the point
of the bayonet. He added that anyone attempting to
escape would be shot and that his sentries were gll armed
with buck-shot. He made the same speech to all
prisoners as they arrived and was: afterwards nilck-named
'Buck-shot'. . He concluded by asking us to play the game
by him and he would do the same by us, e really
bellieved he did mean what he said, but as he was: a man
without any sense of humour who had a most exaggerated
opinion of his own importance and dignity, we thought him
incapable of considering us as anything but prisoners.

Vle were marched into the ground floor of the
building where we were searched and given our numbers,
Mine was, as far as: I can remember, 193. Wle were asked
by the Sergeant Major if we had any 'jack knives:' on our
persons; he asked sll prisoners: the same question and
from then onwards he was known as. 'Jack knives'. He
was: rather liked by the prisoners: for his blunt honesty
and straightforwardness.

_ I next found myself . in NWo.i Dormitory. I think
Seamus Kavanagh was in charge as; Room Ieader. I was

| afterwards put in No. 2 Dormitory where I remained for
some weeks. Tomés kMeCurtain, the murdered Lord Mayor of
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Qork, was in charge and afterwards I was ,é;lad to get
changed to No. 3 Dormitory which was; the best of a bad
lot, Dick Nulcahy was: my Room Leader here,

Contingents: of prisoners: kept coming in from
various'l;risnns in England until both the South and
North Camps were filled. In the megntime s meeting of
the prisoners: had been cglled to elect a Camp Council.
This meeting was: called by an old Fenian, John O'Mahony, -
popularly known as “ComradesM among his friends:, and
was; presided over by another 0ld and respected Fenian,
Mr. Ganly. Dr. Walsh was: gppointed Medical Officer of
the Camp. I also happened to be elected as g member
of the conmittee.l However, this Council only
functioned when c¢ivil matters: had to be dealt with.

A Military Council was also appointed run the Cemp .
which they did in a most thorough and effective manner -
'@ the British Authorities Tater on Tearned to their
cost and confusion. Things went rather smoothly until
after the releases, when about 500 of us were detained.
The prisoners in the North Camp who were detained, were
brought down to the South Cemp and were not long there
when they also began to suffer the same ill-effects as:
ourselves: from the polsonous atmosphere of the place,
and was: 1t any wonder with hot steam pipes: running
through each dormitory in the middle of a boiling
sumer:, wretched vantila:;ion, bad sanitary arrangements,
rats; seurrying over our heads and under our beds
throughout the night? Was it eny wonder then that
strong young men would £all: in weskness- gs our numbers:
were checked in the compound every morning at 6 o'elock ’
‘and was it to be wondered at that four fine young boys
had to be sent to Hental Asylums?
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In No.3 Dormitory my bed was next to that of

" J.K. O'Reilly. J.K., as is well known, was the author

of "@rap the Green Flag" and notwithstanding his
advanced age fought with his three sons in the G, B. 0.

His sons were also prisoners in the Camp. He had rather
a quick temper which was sodn forgotten. I had many a
tiff with him but after the 'blow-over' we always
remained good friends, shared our books and magazines:
before néﬁsing them around to the other members of the
Camp.  One thing J.X, wanted when reading was quietnsss

if possible -~ noise got on his nerves. Opposite us was

. a ir, O'Rioran of Middleton, Co. Cork, He was a grand

0ld character and was very popular with everyone in camp,
He had his: violin with him and although not an expert
Player he knew enough to please himself and Play an
occasional four-hand reel for some of the Gelway
prisoners, This was; more than J.K. could stand, so
when Mr. O'Riordan finished playing, left his violin and
bow on the shelf and went to another part of the
dormitory, J.K. got a chunk of soap, took the bow affthe
shelf and smeared it with soap. '"That pute: an end to the
noise", said J.K., sitting down to have a quiet read,

I told him he had no right to do it and we had some words.
which amoyed him, and after a time while we were both

.lying down reading, in came a deputation led by

Michael Iymech., "We were deputed to call on you,

lire O'Reilly", said Michael, "o know if you would be s0
good as to start a hoak.-keepiﬁg class in the Camp",

(J.X. being an fAccountant and Auditor). J,K. sat up,
took off his pinz-nez, wiped tliem, put thém on again and |
gave me a look of scorn. He stood up and, pointing to
his: shelf, sald in a loud voice, "do you see that empty
shelf .~ that shelf was filled with my books. There are
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they now, I ask you?'. He glowered down at me,
"Book-keeping! TUhy, the devil himself couldn't teach
the fellows: in this Gamp more than they already know
Zvout '"book-keeping '". The deputation took their
rebuff in good spirits and left the room with their
sides shaking with laughter. When Mr, O'Riordan
returned to hls wiolin he ecouldn't knock a squealk out
of" it. However, the poor man was one of those who
never complained, ghortly after he went to his bag,
and the next thing we saw was a flute, a yard long,
coming out of it, "Great héaVEns", gald J K , "look

at the '"Instrument of Torture'! he has el

As;prisoners-of wer we were entitled to free
postage, but the British Authorities for some reason
inglsted that in future all our letters sent out of the
Camp shouid_be stamped. This, the prisoners resented,
& meeting of the Camp Council was called to consider
the matter, It was at this meetinz I had the
privilege of meeting Terence MeSweeney for the first and
last time, Some of those present were in favour of
getting the prisoners not to write home or send out any
letters., In answer to this argument Terence stood up
and asked "what about the wives and éhildren of the
married men here - are we goinz to punish them9",

This remark reminded me of Seén MacDermoit, Cathal Brugha
and others, the same mentality, always thinking of

others and never of themselves. Az Tar as I remember
the result of the meeting was to Teave it to each
prisoner in camp to decide for himself, Eﬁnrtly
afterwards Perence LacSweeney was sent to Reading

Frison. Already a number of others had been sent to
Reading, including, P. 0 Maille, Seoirce lLiacKiocaill,
Henry Dickson, Comdt. "Ginger" 0O'Comnnell (our Camp
Commandant) and many others. '
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There were a number of prisoners appointed to
make roads in the North Camp in the hope that some day
we would be removed to there. Their paj was 1/- a day.
¥We dubbed them the "Engineers®. e also had boot
repairing and tailors' shops. Hﬁephen Jordan of
nxhenfy_waé-in charge of boot repairing, I don't
remember who was in charge of the tailor's shop, but
anyway Stephen appointed Dick Murphy of Athenry as his
assistant. Dick also drew his "bob" a day from the
Government. The only thing Dick knew about leather
or boot repairing he got from what he wore on his feet.
It was a gift to see Dick at work wasting Government
leather and he certainly didn't spare the hammer.

They also ran a news. bulletin called the "Frongoch
Bumour", It was usually written on brown wrapping
raper for the want of better paper and posted on the
window of theilr workshop daily. - The humorous writings:

_were certainly good but anyone reading vhat they gave

out as the "gospel truth" would immedigtely coneluds
that the authors: were the most "beautiful Brace of
liarg" it was possible to meet in a day's: walk.

Poor Dick has since gone to his rewsrd. His Jowiel
ways mﬁdﬂ him & great favourite among the prisoners,
and he certainly with others, contributed to the
"Humours: of Frongoch" which in no small way helped to
lighten the troubles of many other prisoners.

fﬂnnthﬂr droll character with us was
Michedl O'Mullane of Aran.  Hick, when he closed one
eye and loocked at you with the other, could "size you
up" from your head to the soles of your feet. You
cnﬁlﬂﬁ't "ood" Hick, Mick was in cherge of the 'rag
party". His dutieé:were to call at the stores every
morning and get the rags for burnishing the brasses

in the wash houses and bath rooma, He was aiso
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regponsible for the safe return of the filthy things
when finished with then. This ,Hick did,solemnly
counting the number of rags for the old provost
Corporal and disputing next morning he had not got
his proper- nunber. The old Corporal did not know
what to make of Mick - Mick always admonished him by
warning him to be more careful of Government property

in future. lick was known as the "Minister for Rags".

There were over 100 young refugee Irishmen who
fought in the Rising. Most of them from ILondon and
Liverpocl liable for conscription. The 'ructions:'
began when the British started searching for them
among Jthe prisoners. Up to then the running of the
Camp worked smoothly, so much so that "Buck~shot™
addressing us on parade described us as. the cleanest
and finest body of prisoners he ever had under his
charge. He had great pleasure in making that repost
to the Government. It seems he meant well, Anyway,

things toock a différent turn laster on.

The name of the first refugee called out was
Frank Thornton - no reply, of course., Jo soon
afterwards all prisoners were :'assemhled in the outer
compound and a big array of British bgyonets marched
in and took up positions behind us while several others
were stationed throughot our ranks, Cur names and

‘-numbers were called. There was no answer. WThen it

came G0 Frank Thornton's name, he stood out and
anawered his name, He was immediately placed under
arrest and later I heard got two years' imprisonment

for refusing to serve in the British Army.

We all enjoyed the fregquent route marches into
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the Telsh Hills, It was certainly a relief to legve
the poisonous atmosyhere_nf the old Distilléry even for
a couple of hours and enjoy the clean fresh air,

ie marched in cclunn of fours and I glways nmade it a
point %o get in the front file to make the pace if
possible, Our time limit was an hour outwards.

We covered about three miles in that time out by
inereasing this we could do more, On our homeward
Journey we would slow down to glmost a mere crawl,

I was swprised to read in Brennan {hitmore's book

"Ihe JIrish in Frongoch' that "Buck~shot" ordered those
marches as a punishment for the prisoners, IF that
was s0, we certainly enjoyed the punishment. I cannot
say so much for our escdrt who were mostly all middle-
aged men and found it hard to keep up with us. On one
occasion when we were leaving them behind the officer
in charge kept shouting "step short in front", "step
short in front", The more he shouted the guicker _
we wenﬁ; 50 he sent a Bergeant on the double to head
us off and march in front of us, which they afterwards
did on all our marches. During one of the early
marches we noticed a woman standing at the door of hep
house and sheking her fist at us. ile were rather
surprise@ at this sign of hostility, and to show there
was no ill-feeling between thé Welsh people and
ourselvess, I suggested to a few of those near me to
strike up the ifelsh National Anthem. Soon we were

all whistling it, and in all our marches afterwards

we included it with our own patriotic tunses,

My friend, the late Seamus Carter, was ususlly
near me on all those marches, Seamus was: a well-knovm .
Irish scholar, His wonderful Inowledge of Irish

engbled him to translate the Welsh road signs which
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were very interesting and like our own Irish names of
places: usually referred to some noted object in the
localities we were passing through. ﬂnﬁther thing

that attracted my notice was a stone tablet on a house
pointing out - "All the méterial used in the building

of this house was got on this estate: 8inn Féin Amh&in®,

The British Authorities made an order that in
future the prisoners wereita clean out the soldiers’
ash-pits. Haturally, thé whole Camp protested:agminst
this insult. I found myéelf one of those who went
before "Buck-shot" to do s0. Each morning a squad of
eight Volunteers: went befara him, He accused us of
insubordination for refusing to éarry out his order,
sentenced us to 10 days' cells, and afterwards
interned indefinitely in the North Camp and deprived of
all privileges; that is, we were not allowed to write
home or receive any letters or parcels. The cells
were glready filled so we were sent up to the North
Camp where we were searched and deprived of
everything, including pipes, tobacco, cigareties, &c.
Lian O'Brien was;commandaﬂt of this Camp. ihen we
went there we filled the &rd hut. The late Sedn Hales
was hut leader. Sedn was one of the finest men
rhysically I ever met. It was a delight to see him in
his athletic togs tossing half-hundredweights. like
rubber balls. Oaﬁasional}y, the late M. MNulryan of
Kiltulla, Oranmore, another powerful man, with
lick Collins tried their skill with him in wieight-
throwing and, although giving some splendid exhibitions
of their strength, they were no match for Seén.
lhat a pity those fine young Irishmen should mﬁet.with

such early and tragic ends!
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The Horth Camp was a great improvement on the other
place, the South Camp; %Yut, of course, we nissed our
letiters: from home as well as our smokes, - However, they
say necessity is the mother of invention - and we soon
discovered that h& driving a knife between the sheeting
of the roof and cutting the felt outside covering, it
caused a leak which was immediately reported. 30
it Buck~sho t" ordered our "Engineers" up to repair it.
Needless to say they did not come with empty pockets,
We left the windows open and a shower af tobaceco and
cigarettes came through when the guards' attention was
drawn away by some of the other prisnnﬁra. Another
me thod was using the Ghapiain'a bag when-he came up to
say Mass., A considerable amount of Etuff was lamugg.‘led
up to us in this way without the Chaplain's knowledge.
At last our jailers, seeing the folly of their ways,
ﬂthrsw up the sponge" and allowed us back to the South
Camp where we were boisterously received, especially
the younger prisoners. After arriving at the South
Camp I met Dick Mulcahy and urged him to try and get
us all changed to the North Camp whicp Was in every way
more healthy and cleaner than where we were. I cannot
Say if my. advice influenced him in any way, but shortly
after we were'aql changed up .to the Horth Camp.

One day while on fatigue duty at the stores we
noticed another big display of militsary marching into
fhe Camp. Those displays if intended to impress the
prisoners, had the opposite affect. iost of them looked
on the displays with indifference and some even with
amusement., One prisoner turned to me and said;

"I wonder what divilmint are they up to now®, e were
ell ordered back to Camp and drawn up in formation and

as each prisoner's name and number was called and
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answered we were sent into an adjoining field.

I followed Dick Mulcahy and asked him what was up.

He was not sure but thought they were looking for some
of the other prisoners. About half the number of
prisoners' names were cglled when rain came on, so
that those not called were marched dovm to the South
Camp. 4s they were about to enter the Camp, someone
shouted "will we answer our nemes?" snd there was an
immediate reply of 'no', It afterwgrds turned auf
they were looking for a refugee named llichael Jurphy
from London.

A Galweay man named Barrett, was picked out in
mnisteke for Hichael Murphy, and although he denied
he was the man they were looking for, he was sent %o
London for identification, but they found thene thgy
had the wrong man ﬁnﬂ returned him %o Camp. Theat
night when the prisoners errived in the South Camp
those who were known,xwere picked out and returned to
the North Camp, Those w0 were not known, were sent
to the North Camp for their beds and private properiy.
They were sent back in relays. fiost %f tha wore -
beards. Each prisoner was in the charwe of a
soldier.  then they arrived in the Horth Camp it was
guite dark and as the prisonﬁra:went into thelir huts
tp get thelr things they were immedistely surrcunded
by the other prisoners while ithe esconts remginad
outside. There was, naturally, a long delay and
finally the escorts entered the huts but were unavle
0 recognise most of their prisoners who had in the
meaniime had their beards. shaved off, Then a
hullaebaloo started. "Where is my b....y prisonepr®
rang all over the Camp. We could hear - "Serggant,

I lost a b.e..y prisonert, In the hut I was in, one
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of the escort came in and sat on a bed - ”Lnok here",
he said, addressing us, "I have been over a great port
of the world and of all the De...y¥ deviis I ever mest
you blokes; are the worsit". Thery went down to the
South Camp with fewer prisoners.’ They were sent back
up for the missing ones. Yhen they came back the
eéscort appealed to the prisoners. to get them out of
their difficulty as they would likely be courimartialled.
They did not care what prisoners they had, so most of
the Camp wolunteered to go down. Anyrway, when they did
go down they had too many prisoners and had to come up
again to fix the number. The whole thing was. a
seresm, which all of the prisoners thoroughly.enjoyei.
It reminded me of the Nursery Rhyme ;-

"A General had g thousand men,

And he marched them up the hiil,

And when he marched them up the hill

He merched them down again.

And when they were up, they were up,

And when they were down, they were down',
but in this case they were nelther up nor down which
only added to "Buck-shot's" worries as he had to

provide sentries for both Camps.

ter two days' hunger strike the prisoners in the
South Camp were reiurned o the North Cemp where they
were joyfully received by their comrsdes and.met with a

great reception.

Winter was fast approaching and the River
Tryweryn passing aslongside both Camps on its way o
Bala Leke was now in flood. To most Galway men, sO
accustomed to seeing water such as the sea, lake or

river, when away from home the gbsence water is felt -

80 that to look on this little river occasionally was a

pleasure and restful Lo the eyes.
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Rain came down in torrenis making each huit look
like a Noah's Ark. After some days it was followed by
snoﬁ which covered the whole countryside giving it a
very picturesque appearance.  Then followed heavy
frost which enabled the prisoners to enjoy sliding and
snow-balling, Even the floors of the huts, which were
washed outlevary nmorning, were frozen in a short time

and alsa.uﬁed'far sliding, ggpecially after dark,

On November 's night the priéoners enjoyed themselves
in wvarious ways. A% night when roll cell came on
a new officer shepherded by one of the 0ld stalf
officers and the Sergeant, paid us a visit. The new
officer, who was. Scotch, seemsd to be a decent and jolly
1ittle individvual, but not so was his companion.
When they arrived furdher up the line and_enteréh one
of the huts they found two rows of the most weird and
fantastically garbed individuals with blackensd faces
standing to aittention before them, The older officer
was mosi indignant and tock it as a personal slight.
He started to rail them when the new officer, who
enjoyed ihe whole thing, tapped him on the shouider and
wold him to come on, "they were only enjoying Guy

Fawke's night".

- A rumouwr went the rounds of the Ceamp that those
not answering their names in FTuture would be sent back
to priscn, The acrival of a large contingent of
military at the railwey siding seemed to give credence
to this rumnour, They joined the locel garriszon and all
marched into the Camp - about 400 sirong. Cutsdide each
hut three soldiers stood on guard. A% that particular
time things were not going well with my people at houe.

The Gounty Council which was then mostly comprised of
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Redmondites plus Unionist officials, put up my place
of business in the open market -to the highest bidder,
80 that it was most vital I should Keep in touch

with my wife to advise her what to do. If any other
one goi the place it possibly meant my wife and
family being evicted and our things ﬁhrownrcut on the
road side, as heppened on thres oeaaﬂiéna af'terwards
during the later troubles. That réminds ne - gome
months before, Dick Mulcahy told me I should not be
doing fatigue work, there were plenty of young
fellows in the Camp for that purpose. I told him

I preferred doing something as it kept my mnind of £ my
worries, -~ this was one of them, Now, after a lapse
of 80 many years and that the sting has: gone out of 1t,
L may mention a& a coincidence that Dick Mulcshy
himself as head of the Free Siate Army was either
directly or indirectly responsible for one of those

eviciions,

However, all's well that ends well., My wife's
tender was the highest offer which saved the situation,
That was the position when this raid came on, That
was, I $0 do? Thinking it was a challenge and that
we were going back to prison, I refused to answer my
name., mhoge who answered their names were told %o
stand to one side, I then learned, I think it was
from Liam O'Brien, that we were only going to the
South Gamp - so that altered the wiew I had teken of
things, and under the circumstances I considered it
my duty to enswer my name, particularly as I thought
it would be much better to put the British
Aunthorities o the expense and trouble of keeping

two Camps going.
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what gave rise {0 the rumours we were 0 be sent
to prison was the subsequent courtmar tial of the hut
leaders which seemingly the British Authorities |
girculated for reasons of their own. The courimartial
got such an amount of publicity in the Press at ihe.

time it is not necessary for me to dwell on them,

Shortly after these events, Sir Charles Cameron
made an ofiicial inspection of both Camps and it is
th.ought that his report was most favowrable to the

prisoners and was responsible for their early reléase.

Two days before Christmas as we were settling
down to meke arrangements for our Christmas
festivities, word came in to us of our release asnd we
were told to be ready in two hours %o leave by train.
That day I had got a large hamper of harg plum
puddings and other Chrisimas fare from Nr. Tom Derrig
(former Minister for Rducation). & T could not

~manage 1o bring them back again, the only thing I could

do was Lo share the hams and plum puddings eic., as
best I couid amongst the prisoners, and éspeciall},r
amongst the Dublin Prisoners who were held over for
the following day. I camnot say whether our jailers
or ourselves; were the most pleased in pariting companyy
possibly they were, because many a headache the

prisoners gave them,

When we arrived at Chester that night we had 1o
squeeze ourselves into the boat train which was already
crowded. We were met by aeveral Press reporters who
travelled with us all the way -t.q Dublin. At Liffey
Junction as the Galway wrain was passing,

Tom (Baby) Duggan and myself jumped out of the train
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we were in and menaged, with the help of the
passengers, to get agboard the down train for Gelway,
while the train containing the other prisoners went

on to Broadstone,

I musv add in favour of PFrongoch Camp that no
matter what may be sald about .the hardships of the
prisoners, no attempt was made o murder any of us
such as has had been _dnne in another Car:‘;p in which

I was inlterned liater on.
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