MANORHAMILTON

TOMMY THE
DROVER

Hubert McMorrow writes about
Tommy McEnroy

T J McENROY was born in 1896, the oldest
son of Thomas McEnroy who was a native
of Roslea, Co Fermanagh and Kate Fowley,
Newtownmanor, Co Leitrim. He was known
as Tommy the Drover, and he lived in a
cottage on Station Road in Manorhamilton.

From a very early age Tommy attended
fairs in Manorhamilton and helped to drive
cattle to the railway station. Later on, this
became his full time job, he drove cattle all
over Ireland, the numbers would vary but
often as many as 50 or 60 and sometimes
more. This was a highly skilled job at which
Tommy would have served his time from a
very early age. We know that people from
Manorhamilton area drove cattle from as
far away as Puck Fair in Co Kerry. One of
Tommy's fellow drovers was a man by the
name of James McGullion from Kiltyclogher.
These two men walked many a long mile
together and told many interesting stories
of their travels and of the people they met.

This was not an easy way of life, the drover
was expected to be out in all weathers,
there was no en-suite hotels, one got his
head down in a shed some where on his
travels while his herd grazed and rested. All
moved on at first light or before. In the mid
50's this method of moving cattle was
phased out with the introduction of cattle
lorries. However Tommy could still be seen
walking around the fair greens with his ash
plant willing and ready to take to the road.
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The sight of these hardworking men known
as drovers with their coats folded across
their shoulders as if they had been glued
there, ash plant in hand will never be seen
again, nor will the loud call to their herd
and the mooing response as if they under-
stood each other be heard. Tommy died
away on the 8th of June 1966 at the age

of 71. Tommy left behind his friend and
brother who was always at home with the

kettle boiled and fresh vegetables from his
garden cooked and ready for Tommy on his
return from his travels. Pat died away in
1976.

This photograph and copy of The Drover by
Padraig Colum was created by the late
Mrs O'Carroll, Manorhamilton.




