WHEN IT COMES to defining official
titles in simple language it's hard to
beat the directness of countryfolk.
During my long years of working in
Leitim [ came across many such
homespun titles. While Miss Burke, as
‘The Poultry Instructress’ sounded
?uite lofty, as ‘The Henwoman' her
unction in life was much more
obvious. ‘The Needlewoman’, Miss
Eileen Rogan, was straightforward
enough — she was the Inspector of
Needlework in Primary Schools. “The
Nurse'. Well, a nurse is a nurse is a
nurse. . . no matter what kind of illness
she is treating. A relative newcomer to
the scene was the ‘The Blind Woman',
who among the blind was the only one
not blind. Mrs. Carrie Moroney was,
and is, teacher, guide and friend to the
blind of Leitrim. As for myself, it's a
long time ago since a man stopped me
on the road to Ballinaglera, and asked
if I were the Henwoman. When he saw
the books on the back seat of my car, he
remarked in answer to his own
guestion, “Ah no. You must be the
Bookwoman. You're on your way up to
Slievenakilla School, I suppose™.

Actually while I'm on the subject
ot titles, I still get butterflies in my
tummy if someone says too quickly,
“The Inspector is coming”. The ordeal
in the classroom was bad enough when
the great man walked through the door,
but having a mother who was a teacher
meant that the trouble for us, her
family, began a week earlier. In my
young days, that awesome title was
reserved f?:-r one man, and one man
only, — “The Inspector of National
Schools”. Until they discovered the
Warble Fly! Then, a rash of Inspectors

b

broke out all over the country. The
School Inspector's title was threatened
for a while, until some genius
christened the new arrivals *The
Warblers'. A new meaning was given to
an old word, confusion was dispelled,
and the day was saved for the
Academics. .

As the Bookwoman, or should 1
say ‘Bookperson’, or as County
Librarian, to put it officially, one of the
most enjoyable and rewarding tasks
was delivering books to the schools of
Leitrim. In spite of the mountainy
roads, the floods, the potholes and the
punctures of the forties and early fifties,
| camie to know the children from one

-end of the county to the other. And they

got to know me, sometimes too well. 1
remember arriving in Bornacoola

- School one morning for my usual

quarterly visit to discover the pupils
writing a composition on *0ur School
Library”. The teacher, Johnny Bohan,
picked up the nearest copybook and
read for me, “Our Librarian's name is
Mrs. McCarthy, She brings books to
our shool. She wears a blue-and-white
check coat every time she comes,
and...”. “My God", 1 thought, “It’s
time 1 bought a ncw one™.

1 had one hundred and twenty
three schools on my list, scattered all
over the figure-of-eight shape of
County Leitrim. From Johnston's
Bridge on the Longford Plain, my work
brought me all the way north to the
Hills of Donegal. More specifically for
me to Askill School perched on the
edge of Lough Melvin. Many of these
schools now stand empty, either
becasue of emigration or
amalgamation, but their names are
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forever imprinted on my memory. And
lovely names they were — Puttore,
Moneenateeve, Slivenakilla, Glenaniff,
and Corracloon, where  Sean
MeDermott went to school. I always
found the majority of Leitrim people to
be avid readers, none more so than the
children. The excitement the day I
arrived in the school with a fresh batch
of books for the library shelves, had to
be seen to be believed. Discipline went
haywire. Yelps of delight greeted the
new titles, shapes, sizes and colours,
and dozens of hands ‘helped” with the
carrving and packing. My visit was
especially welcome to the book-minded
teachers, whose guidance on the
reading tastes of the children was
invaluable to me. But even for the less
dedicated ones, there was the relief that
1 wasn't the Inspector!

USING A BOOK

The famous member of Leitrim
County Council, Johnny Reilly of
Aughnasheelin, once informed that
Body at one of its more memorable
meetings, when the Library Service
was, as usual, under fire, *'Tis
wonderful the knowledge that can be
got from the guts of a book, when you
know how to get at it”. (I never heard
whether Larry Keaveney put that into
the Minutes or not). But Johnny's
remark displayed a wealth of wisdom
that could still be a headline for our
modern-day  educationalists.  Only
gradually are they beginning to realise
that basic library training should be an
essential element in the curriculum of
primary school. Young people must be
trained how to use a book, as distinct
from reading it from cover to cover.



This is the basis for any advance in the
learning process.

Have you ever noticed how many
adults are confused by dictionaries,
encyclopaedias, atlases? How many of
us know how to use a map quickly and
efficiently? It's -all a matter of basic
library training. What good is a tool if
you don't know how to use it? I
remember the day in Ballinamore when
a building contractor came to me for
“something on dry rot”. He was
renovating a house and had come
across it, and wasn't sure how to
proceed. | found a book entitled
“Timber Diseases” and left him to
consult it. After ten or fifteen minutes
he handed it back to me saying, “It's no
good. There’s nothing in it of any use to
me”. “Wait a moment.” | said, “Have
you consulted the Index™. “The what”,
he said, | found the Index at the back of
the book — the hall-mark of any well
researched book — and pointed out to
him the relevant chapters. The look of
satisfaction on his face as he read the
solution to his dry-rot problems would
have put a smirk of satisfaction on
Johnny Reilly's face!

Mention of the same Johnny
reminds me of the fight that was fought
by the Leitrim County Library
Committee to set up Libraries in he
newly-established Yocational Schools
in the mid thirties. New skills, trades,
and crafts were being taught, and
reference books to back up these
studies were essential but expensive.
The tactics and stratepy needed to
extract sufficient funds from the
County Council for this project
demanded Kissengér-like manoeu-
vering. And there were hilarious
moments. Like the time a prominent
Councillor,  having  made  his
contribution to the debate, absented
himself to go to the toilet, unaware that
the meeting had moved to the next item
on the Agenda — Sewerage! Modesty
prevents me from going any further!

READING IN LEITRIM

As far as material or mineral
wealth is concerned, Leitrim is not
among the richer counties of Ireland.
But nobody can  dispute  the
appreciation that Leitrim people have
for the value of learning, or mental
wealth. | had a constant stream of
students from the locality writing and
calling on me for books to supplement
their studies in various Colleges and
Universities, For some of them, like
Gus Martin, now . Senator and
University  Lecturer, and John
McGahern, whose novels are best-
sellers, literature and books became
their world.

I never ceased to wonder at the
number of country people who
crowded the lending library at
Ballinamore on Fair Days, — when we
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The efficient, energetic and courteous
Leitrim Social Worker for the Blind,
much loved for her extreme kindness
to the people she serves so well.
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had them. Mrs. McKeon walked six
miles from the top of Shabh an larainn
to town every Tuesday, carrving eggs,
butter and four library books and back
again. And she was one of hundreds.
Another lady who came on her usual
library visit one day had a hen in her
shopping  bag.  The  inevitable
happened. While she foraged for her
books in the nether regions of her bag
the hen escaped. A chase ensued
around the library, as the frightened
bird flapped and fluttered from
‘Fiction” to *Science’, via "Religion’. She
was finally trapped in "Africa’,

Then there were the missing

i
e

books, the bug-bear of any librarian,
straightforward loss was easy enou
to account for, but the fates that bef
some library books in my time tool
lot of explaining to an over-zealc
auditor. For instance there is a m
buried in Fenagh Cemetary whose cl
is supported by "War and Peace’.
was only half way through it when
died, and it was the nearest-thing
hand when cosmetic support W
needed!

All that was before the ape
Television!

RADIO AND TELEVISION

Radio and reading were ne
really in conflict. On the contrary tl
have much in commeon with each oth
Whether reading or listening, ¢
mind must work and produce its o
pictures. Speaking of radio reminds
that Leitrim County Library v
featured in the wvery first Outs
Broadcast made by Radio Eireann
1946. 1 visited the 50th Annivers:
Exhibition of Radio Eireannin Dut
earlier this year, and was intrigued
hear my voice of thirty years ago a
described how books were delivered
ass-and-creel to Greaghnagullion!
scems like yesterday since my t
eldest sons, then only toddl
screeched with fright on hearing
voice coming from a box on the kitcl
table, and wondered how they could
me out of it!

Then came Television. In
world of books the prophets of do
had a field day. This sitting-ro
cinema would be the death-knell
writing, of reading and of popu
libraries. No one who could sit at ho

Corracicon National School
On the Kiltyclogher-Glenfarne road, built 1895, which now serves as a private
dwelling-house, It was in this building that Sean MacDiarmada received his

primary education.
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and enjoy looking at “The Box’ would
bother going to a library. The prophets
hadn't reckoned with the permanence
of the printed word. It has yet to meet

its rival. Reading patterns, instead of
disappearing, improved and changed
as people sought books about the
programmes they watched on T.V. I
remember that the children's book
*Heidi' was one of the first to be
serialised on Television. Our library
funds were hard put to deal with the
outbreak of ‘Heiditis’ which broke out
all over the county, When the ‘Forsyth
Saga' kept people glued to their
screens, everybody began searching for
the works of John Galsworthy. Similar
interest was reawakened in books by
Anthony Trollope, Arnold Bennet and
other formerly neglected classical
English authors. Our stock of books on
Sport had to be trebled, as young
readers acquired heroes in previously
unfamiliar games. on the debit side,

seventy five per cent of our stock of
religious books could have been taken
out and burned, to make way for the
influx of books with the changed
approach to religion resulting from
Vatican 11.

And now we're into the ages of
space, with it's new mysteries and
challenges. Actually in the Leitrim
library service space was never a
mystery, but always a challenge! There
was just never enought room for the
number of books needed. However,
after a twelve-year struggle, plans were
ratified by Leitrim County Council
before 1 retired, for a whole new
development in the library service.
When they are put into operation, they
will spell a new, and I hope, fruitful, era
for the readers of Leitrim.

But that will be the task of the new
‘Bookwoman'!

VERONICA McCARTHY.

Members of the Leitrim Peoples Association, Sligo,
and guests ai their annual dinner dance,
L. to R., front row —.P. Tlernan, M. P. O'Rourke, Sr. Mary Teresa, Captain Fox,
Sr. Mors, R. Eames and B. Gilligan.
L. to R., back row — P. Keaney, T. Meehan, V. Bird, R. Eames, T. Rooney, M.

Higgins, P. McLoughljn.

THE LEITRIM PEOPLES
ASSOCIATION IN SLIGO under its
Chairman Roger Eames and Secretary
Michael P. O'Rourke continues to
flourish. The highlight of its activities
during the year was its annual Dinner
Dance which was held in the Silver
Swan Hotel, where guest of honour was
Leitrim Man of the Year — Captain
Seamus Fox, The Mayor of Sligo Mr,
Tommy Higgins was also present as
was Billy Gilligan of Carrick-on-
Shannon, Billy needs no introduction
to Guardian readers while his weekly
column in the “Leitrim Observer” is
eagerly looked forward to by all
Leitrim folk. Other distinguished
guests were 5r. Nora and Sr, Mary
Teresa of the Mother Laurna Home at
Rossinver, Co. Leitrim where the good
sisters look after the aged. Mr. Eames,
on behalf of the Association, presented
a cheque (the proceeds of the dance) to
sr. MNora for the welfare of those in her
care.

Another outstanding success was
the Fashion Show organised by the
Association and sponsored by Miss
Maura Quinn, O’Connell 5t., Sligo at
which the Sligo entrant for the “Wild
Rose” Contest was selected. The
suceessful young lady was Miss Mary
Kerrigan, Wine Street, Sligo who later
was to become the “Wild Rose” winner
lor 1976, so the Association can fee|
Justly proud of the part it played in
selecting  the 1976 winner. The
Association is at all times willing to
help any worthy cause and this includes
the promotion and sale of the “Leitrim
CGuardian.

Roger Eames.

Bring back your
loved ones

with a copy of

THE
LEITRIM

GUARDIAN
Magazine




