DEATH CF A REVCLUTICNARY —

A brief meeting — but

the memory lingers

Murphy
r s, as a ['] of the
new National Army, meeting Liam Lynch
10;223 spring evening In Castlecomer in

KILKENNY-BORN journalist Ned

“On that evening a Crossley car carryi
four officers was held up by a Nmom)“;?rl::
patrol just as it entered Castlecomer on the way
to Kilkenny and the south.

The officers stepped out and identified
selves, Liam Lynch introducing himself as Co‘::d’:
General Lynch. He said the party was returning
to Cork but, on instructions, they were given
an escort and sent into Kilkenny barracks where

Col. Comdt.
ornSomdt. Joho T. Prout, formerly an officer
ok ork 69th Regiment, was in charge.
soat ":l evening Liam Lynch wore a trench
it jund under it officers” boots and leggings.
s headgear was a trilby hat. Hok
“Except for his colourin
§ & he bore m
;_sh(hx resemblance t oMr. de Valera :btmnguul‘lhl::
ize and having a similar bone structure. He spent
:e:‘!‘mm;hhr‘u‘ a guest in Kilkenny barracks and
Jesumed bis journey 1o Cork the following morn.
“Even in that short meeting one c
lhe \il.llllv’and dedication of the mzno‘:ul‘l’liu“\:“:
then one of our pational legends f i
against the Crown Forces.” SE S SSelals

‘The man who
beat Strickland to the ropes'’

ON APRIL 7, 1935, Maurice Twoomey,
now a retired Dublin business man, who,
incidentally, is in hospital recovering from
a traffic accident, unveiied a watch-tower
memorial to Liam Lynch near the spot
where he fell on the Knockmealdowns.

This is his version of the events of
April 9-10, 1923:

“On the night of April 9-10, 1923, General
Liam Lynch and a party of officers were
bilieted a litte south of Goatenbridge, at
the foot of the Knockmealdown mountains.
At 4 am. scouts gave the alarm. A column
of *Staters’ had appeared on the road moving
towards Goatenbndge. We rose and moved
to a2 house higher up the mountainside.
Daylight came, and looking to the north
we saw in the valley below us, three columns
of ‘Staters’. We were not much alarmed.
A report had been received the evening
before that a valley 1o the south-west of
us was to be rounded up and we thought
that the forces below us were concentrat

jng to move on it

e —
“About § a.an. as Wwe were about to have
a cup of tea, a scout from the East ran 1

to tell us that anorher column of ‘Staters’
was coming about 1,000 yards away across
1he mountains to our left-rear.

“Qur only line of retreat was thus
threatened, and sending word to the scouts
watching to the west, we dashed up a gien
towards the mountains. On reaching the
head of the glen we halted to wait for the

Rage greeted

two scouts who were armed, one with a
Thompson and the other a rifle e
numbered seven—General Lynch an’d five
other officers, armed with revolvers and
automatics, and an unarmed local Volun-
teer. We were carrying a great number of
important papers, which we wished to save
at all costs.

e ————

“We were only a few minutes at the
head of the glen, with no sign of the scouts
coming, when the ‘Staters’ appeared over
a rise and our first shots were exchanged.
We dashed on again, up the mountain, a
shallow river-bed affording us cover for
about 250 yards. When we reached the
end of the river-bed we had to retreat up
a bare. coverless shoulder of the mountain.

“This was the *Staters’ chance. About
fifty of them had a clear view of us at
between 300 and 400 yards range and they
rartled away with their rifles as fast as they
could work their boits. Our return fire. with
revolvers was, of course, ineffective at that
range; but as we staggered on up the moun-
tain we fired an odd shot to disconcert
their aim.

“We had gone about 2
shoulder an dthe *Staters’
thousand shots at us without effect,
a 10!l came in the firing.

After twenty seconds silence,
shot rang out, and Liam fell, sa;

! I'm hit lads!’
« Ope officer was helping him along at

00 yards up the
had fired over a
when

a single
ying ' My

Joyce's classic

By J. J- FINEGAN
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the time ‘as he had been ne sted
with the run up the riverbe‘:ﬂy exhau

“ Three more of us gather him
and found that he \%as b::il;;mxg\?nded
through the body. Our grouping together
was a signal for intense fire from the
Starters.” We picked Lynch up and carried
him along. one saying and he repeating the
Act of Contrition. He was in great égony
and the carrying hurt him terribly.

* Several times he told us to leave him
down: and at last, after carrying him about
a couple of hundred yards fyrther, again
Liam told us to leave him down and ordered
us to go on say, ‘Perhaps they'll bandage
me when they come up.” We lajd him down,
took his notebook and his automatic .and
left him.

O — T T T .

“ It would be impossible to describe our
agony of mind in this paring with our
comrade and chief. Even in the excitement
of the fight we knew how terrible was the
blow that had fallen on the Nation and
Army in being deprived of his leadership.
His command that we shoud leave him
would have been disobeyed, knt the papers
we carred must be saved and brought
through at any cost. All would be lost if
they were captured.

“ As we ran on again, the reason for the
Jull was made plain to us for a few minutes
a machine gun added its crackle to the
crackle of rifles—the *Staters’ had been
waiting for it to come up. The ground
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FINAL PART
Frank Aiken tells his

story of the incident

ﬂEL"T. ) CLANCY continued
A serve the Defence
rce, from which he retired

Leo Clancy, Provincial, s¢,
Dublin,
When 1 visited her a
home, writes Paddy Donacnr
Mrs. Clancy told me her hus.
band “had  alwaus chershed
the gesture of Liam Lynch i
giving hum the silver mounted
fountain pen. He had never
ceased 1o regret that the pen
had not been returned to him,
Two brothers of t
Clancy, Martis “and Pagiatn.
were killed by the Black and
Tans. A memorial to them
stands near their home.

. MR. FR_AN:K AIK] T.D, former Minister for
“xlcmal Afalirs in Fianna Fail g from
i‘r. d'c Valera to Mr. Lynch—he was Tanaiste in Mr.
ynch's l"nrst cabinet—spoke to Ned Murphy about the day
on the Knockmealdowns when Liam Lynch was shot—

Comdt-General Aiken told
A me of those last hours. An
l.l:LA.' Ar}l:l) Council meeting had been summoned for a
place in the Knockmealdown foothills in March, 1923.
?mt{mg‘lhase who attended were Liam Lynch, then
Qulrkc“T:f‘I" Mr. Aiken, Scan Hyde and the late Bill
Ruitke ¢ late Mr. Sean Hayes was also present and this
:ad phrcm.mml on in a farmhouse after the official business
i :en done. They were awakened just before dawn
il lPt news that xlalmnal Army troops were sweeping the
m“a. gllm'g on their clothes the party set out across the
m;_(:mshm a south-westerly direction towards Melleray.
cy had not gone very far when they came under ril
f;:c })irratb;fhlylwhtn the dawn revealed them to l‘;:\l‘ ::o:;l:
suddcnl}.mm nued for a considerable time and then ceased

After a few minutes there was a single rifle shot and

round us was being spattered with bullets
as thick almost as a shower of hail stones;
but after firing two pans the machine gun
jammed and we escaped over the shouider
without further casualty. After sighting
nine more columns of ‘ Staters’ and having
an encounter with one, in which they came
off second best, we arrived, nineteen hours
afterwards, at the edge of the round up
area.

e ——————

“Liam died that evening. When the
‘Staters’ reached him on the mountain,
there was an unnecessary delay of six hours
in taking him to a house and treating him.
But, to their credit be it toid, when Jate that
evening he reached the hospital in Clonmel,
everything possible was done to save his life.

“That is the story of the death of
General Liam Lynch. ‘The man who beat
Strickland to the ropes’ died as he wished,
on an Irish mountain, fighting the enemies
of his country. Who can explain why he,
to save whom every man in the Republican
Army would have died, was killed, and not
one of those who escaped ? His comrades
on his last engagement believe that God in
His wisdom, having decided it was wise we
should fail then, found it necessary to
remove His faithful servant Liam Lvnch.
And we have an explanation for our escape
and the escape of every other volunteer in
the Republican Army. It is—That we still
have work to do for the cause for which
Liam Lynch and our other dead comrades
gave their lives.”

Liam Lynch bled and fell i

) Ly . Frank Aiken, Bill Quirk

and Sean H,u'e,hwp.z vere a litl in front of him, Lear%u}:h:
went bac Vil " il

considerable paim e was obviously badly hurt and in

They picked him v

r g p, Sean Hyde and Bill irke
carrying him h_y the arms, and Frank Aiken holding hQIsuI:‘gs
and they continued to make their way through the moune
tains. They came to a clear place where there was no cover
;::l here they came under heavy fire, this time Lewis gun

The group took cover behind a large rock f i
the bullets knocked large splint Y e o "h'ldl
both sides of the mck.rg plinters. The gun was swecping

After a while the gunfire ceased. The

h rty prepared
resume their journey but Liam Lynch, n(?; in Ppn:’(aty bz‘:
shape, asked to be left behind, saying that the soldiers would
attend to his wound. It was decided to do as he asked and
Bill Quirke and Sean Hyde went on.

'Honc'v'nr, Frank Aiken, as he told me, had a thing about
leaving mnhlar_y papers to be found by the enemy. He ree
turned and, lying beside his comrade, searched his pockets
and took over what papers he found. During their flight
across the mountains the men had been saying the Act of
Contrition. Frank Aiken said it again and then bade fare-
well to his friend. He never saw him again.

Wl':zn Felling me the story, Mr. Aiken wondered if Liam
Lynch in his wounded condition would have survived if he
bad not been subjected to being carried across the mountain.

It was evident that he had lost a lot of blood and was
bxdl?' weakened but, in such conditions, the only thought
of his comrades was to get him to a place of safety away,
from the advancing enemy. .

He kept link
with Collins

Lynch the soldier!

Liam Lynch was a native
of Anglesboro’, Co. Limerick,
and worked for a time in a

| hardware store in Mitchels

| town before becoming in-
| volved in the  National
| Movement  shortly  after  Emie
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H'th a"”]’l'“} side_of ;h: “.h‘“h had mot yet been who wad m_rh h”n“l on that n;wwtr’:l:. c‘ﬁn{ r;\t«;vna ‘I‘h‘ml Liam Lynch was head of the
?{n' )ul:lhdn movement tha fully darified): Collins then fateful day in 1923 &m‘m"m"t i ol Core No. 2 Brigade of the
.}“N the different brigades was e mander-in-Chief  He was Maurice Twomey, SOWTATRG P ine ammy of LR.A; he e . on
v" “ihe  Volunteers  were of the peg National Army and iconically, and 888 S5 e firse Government of the Mallow Barracks and, as
|U UMV%‘ into,, porpsl “L] of the Irish, Free Siate expectedly in" e Jlg';'[(‘m new Free State! They were Maurice Twomey later said,
’1”,”,,,“. nin 1921 he became  Lynch could not acvept the 20th century liish ;“\I “:[ seeking Maurice  Twomey. “beat Strickland  to  the
Commandant-General of the ]’-;.)'C Treaty with the UK, HE was then tw:’l\,s\,;le”;\“,s fre s later intemned. ropes”
First Southern Division, and was therefore “Irregular” by agents of Mr. d¢

VEAR

(,* and called
and impudenls { the
at Folkestone, when an elfon o ng things that has ever Il:‘!" " literary charlacn o
Vas made to import the Rovg Prme out of literature.”  extremest 0r9<” o
into England. George Moore’s comment wast e, Hemingway, fhen O
‘A number of copies of 1 ol can one plough -h;;‘:;, vouns M _:"'Im, ost god-
fien Cedivion  reached  Dubl (G gratf? Joyce b po Joree had il book.” Gertrude
Joyce was fater 10 MG CIhe gy - the ublin damn wOrCt L people liked it be-
copies of “Ulysses” which I rorly, mo breeding” Stein thouk B omprehensible —
conies O eertain of my (all BT D0V view o cause It w38 1000 om a writer
mtrymen and fellow-counyy. The Mt e in the a curlous O elf {ncomprehens-
Somen were either unackng,. In r,n:hd:mm alter who -;“ ed: “Joyce's in-
LM e ocked Upor gy 1ust 2 T0%hiey HUddeNCTng I O focal, Like Synge, be
*; lent or stolen or yoif' written Seli<h journa fluence el L
avay or Lo Vin"all cases y, wellkOPRE o paris, N "had his day!
and, n. ! et .,
” writel o4 Jovee's . ——
read """"vi“;m vulx-'"‘"e’"’ eview “
L T i Bernard Shaw thought It =2
d ot 36 orders 18 : ecord of a disgusting
W. B. Yeals n;d u:‘ 'h‘h‘l"er brousht 1 Mi ,,\onin7 c’lvl\l“l‘ﬂﬂ but @ truth-
S ; s phase 4
or two In serial form in the Liy© qye, sce went 10 )4 »He did not burn the
d thought it 3 davs Jo¥ Iped tle ful one. e :
Rnlk"‘" b:r: later having vnd":;" Nf;“,: £ho! "dm el also book, as Is sometimes alleged
booth k commented; « ¢ BEAL T for ;,"'.,.'Zuncv list daily. So far as 1 am aware, the Irish
opi€S iod the # journals  re-
wor Comlinised the O atd, MIBIME  pew spapers and Journn e
e has ¢ d mond first Iri] aincd  silent about
Joyc ny movellst of " e<niOn o Jn the [0 ter ™™ ot they recelved res
intensity 0¥ o formation (¥ jgrer Minictel whether of 1 atly only 18
time.” ;o for cmments iy, vislied JOLCE view conies: (Arpattat out from
T emearv thoutht 1. Go¥llign T eonose 1AL (i coples were S€nL OTL oy

FULVS

g!

Trinlty College exceed 100,
1958
Festhval

journal Klaxton, in the winter of
1923-24.

“Ulysses” was fl
n  America In
s famous judgment bY
ohn M. Woolsey declaring that
the book was not obscene. Two
Years earller It had been put on
an English course In @
bridge College.

The firs¢ lexal edition In Eng-
land appeared in 1936, alter &
(es; copy had been posted from
Paris, plainly marked as being &
copy of “Ulysses” 1t was not
Confiscated, and the printing
went ahea.
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Last year the baw
of *Ulysses” — the
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National Theatre. Again, no one
. But the film made in
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a predominantly Irish cast. still
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