
Highly Commended at the Radharc Awards for documentary films!
Mohill disability activist Dara Gallagher and director Fran Cassidy receive The 2012 Radharc Highly Commended
Award for Short Documentaries for their movie Freeedom Driver. This Radharc Award adds to their previous
accolade of winning 2nd place overall in last years Irish Council for Civil Liberties (ICCL) human rights film
awards. The film was directed by Fran Cassidy and starred Dara Gallagher, who was also writer, producer and
narrator.

The Radharc Awards are presented to the producers of documentaries which address national or international topics of social 
justice, morality or faith and honour the memory of the late Fr Joe Dunn, co-founder of past independent production company 
Radharc Films. Awards are presented every two years to the producers of documentaries of outstanding quality, which address
national or international topics of social justice, morality and faith. This short film tell the story of Dara, a wheelchair user as a result
of an acquired disability, who refuses to allow his lack of mobility to interfere with his full participation in normal everyday activities.
His positive approach to life calls for equal human rights for himself and the many others with similar disabilities.

On winning the award Fran Cassidy says
”It is a great honour to be associated with the Radharc tradition, which as anybody who knows anything about documentary in

Ireland is aware, is one of huge integrity and social conscience. As well as being a privilege, it also seemed appropriate to receive 
the award from Michael D Higgins who himself has a very proud record in such matters. The award acknowledges the character 
and courage of Dara Gallagher and the justness of the Independent Living movement's cause. It is increasingly apparent that the
institutionalisation of people with disabilities is morally unacceptable and I hope that this film can contribute to their important
struggle in some small way.”
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THIS  IS  THE  STORY of an event which took
place in my own townland of Drumristin, 
Ballinaglera, and as the old people used to
say "I am dying to tell it". Now something like
this would be extremely rare in rural Ireland.
The man in question was known locally as
'Paddy Peadar'. Paddy was a mighty worker,
grew huge amounts of potatoes and vegta-
bles on his farm, kept cows and drystock, had
sheep on the mountain, and cut turf for the
fire and cooking. He and his family were self-
sufficient. No running to the supermarket
then for everything! What a change. Paddy
and his family had a very happy home, I can
tell you all. The time of this story was during
World War II. German bombs had fallen on
Dublin with much destruction and loss of life.
Rumours were rife that they were going to
bomb all of Ireland and invade us. So Paddy
decided to build an air raid shelter and
advised everybody around of its necessity. 

His method of construction was to dig a
wide trench into a hill which was above his

house. All done by hand. If it was done now it
would take a track machine at least a week to
do it. He got some help from local men. No
money changed hands but if the bombers
turned up, they would be allowed into the
shelter. All those would be graded. He who
came and did but a little would just get inside
the door. Hard workers would get a more
secure place further in. Paddy roofed it with
oak logs which were readily available when
the waters of Lough Allen subsided in the
summer. Next were layers of tree branches
and on top of these were bundles of heather
to absorb the shock if a bomb landed close
by. Next was a layer of topsoil and on top of
that the original green sods which he had
saved from the start. So it was almost invisi-
ble from the air. Everything was finished.
Heavy doors hung. Water and provisions for a
long stay and even a small primus to boil
water for tea. Then low and behold danger
struck out of the blue. One of Paddy's cows,
the one he called Creamer's Cow, that he had

bought as a heifer, from a man called
Creamer, at a fair in Dowra years before. The
cow was a large animal and while grazing on
the side of the hill walked on the roof of the
shelter and instantly went down through it.
The cry went out for every man, woman and
child in the place to come to lift her out,
which they did, and thank God she made a
full recovery. Paddy had a great sense of
humour. He changed her name from
Creamer's Cow to Dive Bomber, after the
plane that the Germans used to knock out
strong points and underground bunkers! He
never re-roofed, just fenced it off, and so it
remained until the war was over. 

Sometime after the cow went through the
roof, my own mother was going across the
fields to visit her great friends, Paddy and
Mary Carrigan. She met Jack Carrigan whose
brother Francie was our postman. Francie got
the flu and Jack had to do the post for a few
days. He asked my mother did she know
where Gilmartins' air raid shelter was. She
showed him where it was. Jack was very
witty. Now the roof was off it at this time. He
looked at it and turned  to my mother and
said "It must have got a direct hit!"

All those people are long gone to their eternal
reward. May they rest in peace. It's the way people
lived in North Leitrim and even the rural parts of 
Ireland way back in the thirties, forties and fifties.

Ballinaglera

Arts & Music

THE BALLINAGLERA 
AIR RAID SHELTER
John Gildea
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R E V I S I T I N G  T H E  E A R L S  O F  L E I T R I M

Dr Seán Beattie

AS A  NAT IVE  OF Mohill but raised in
Inishowen, I have had a lifelong interest
in the estates of the Earls of Leitrim
whose lives embraced both Leitrim and
Donegal. While undertaking research for
my doctoral thesis, I decided to interview
the successor of the Earls who lived at
Mulroy Castle, or Manor Vaughan as it is
often called, near the town of Carrigart in
the Fanad peninsula on the shores of
Mulroy Bay. The occupant of the Castle
was a tall elderly gentleman in his early
nineties with sharp piercing eyes, physi-
cally frail but remarkably alert, called the
Honourable Hedley Vickers Strutt: his
forefathers were Earls of Leitrim and
although he carried no title, in every
respect, he had an aura of distinction.  

His residence, or Big House, as it was
known in the past, was situated in dense
woodlands with a network of unsigned
gravel paths running wildly in all directions.
Members of former Earls with their gate
lodges and their detachments of bailiffs
who manned the entrances to the castle
flooded through my mind but on this
occasion, the journey was a pleasant one. 

After several attempts, I finally found
the castle itself and drove into its elegant
immaculate courtyard which was over-
looked by a very high cut-stone wall of a
three acre walled garden. The house
itself, by today’s standards was not over-
powering and its scale suited its location.
It was a gabled Elizabethean-style build-
ing built by the Third Earl in 1865 with
some later additions. The two-storey
building of squared sandstone had a
warm exterior and the windows were in
proportion, a satisfying mixture of mullion

and sash. In the tiled entrance porch with
its wooden paneling and high ceiling, I was
warmly welcomed by Hedley’s nephew,
an English gentleman called the Hon-
ourable Peter Acton who managed his
affairs. He led me into a large, comfort-
able, bright drawing room which had a
distinct nineteenth century atmosphere
with its strong, heavily polished oak furni-
ture, ceiling-to-floor faded white lace
drapes on the 
windows, and disused black gas lamps
projecting from the walls. I expected to
see great family portraits but there were
few. For an historian, it was a bit unnerv-
ing, sitting in the very room from where
the Third Earl of Leitrim departed early
one morning in 1878 in the company of

his coachman, never to return.
Hedley had a good start in life: born in

1915 he studied at Eton, Cambridge and
Sandhurst which earned him a post as
captain in the Scots Guards. Aged
twenty-one, he found himself in the 
anti-aircraft section of the army, acting 
as liaison officer between his regiment
and the frontline. He first came to Donegal
in 1950 and with his astute investments
in the stock of the Anglo-Dutch Plantation

HISTORY

Robert Clements later First Earl of
Leitrim 1732-1804
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in Indonesia, he had independent means
which saw him through the post-war
recession. He told me about his forefathers
and why they came to Mohill. 

One of his ancestors was involved in
Cromwell’s army. Army strategists
believed that the mouth of the Shannon
should be fortified and a plan was devised
to build a string of look-out posts and
fortifications along the west coast. One
of the defense outposts was Lough Rynn
in County Leitrim which would act as a
barrier to advancing armies. The castle
came into the hands of the Clements
family, one of whom was Robert, who
was granted the title of first Earl of
Leitrim. 

In total there were five Earls of Leitrim:
the second Earl, Nathaniel tried to intro-
duce modern farming methods on his
estates; William Sydney was the unpopular
third Earl who built Manor Vaughan;
Robert Birmingham Clements was the
fourth Earl and he had a passion for 
maritime business, opening up Mulroy
Bay for shipping and establishing trade
links with Scotland in 1883.

Robert was Hedley’s grandfather and
his purchase of the Melrose brought a
boom to the Fanad peninsula which saw
exports of flax, horses, fish, potatoes,
corn and eggs increase dramatically.
Cabin class passengers could travel to
Glasgow for ten shillings while those in
steerage could sail for three shillings and
six pence and a niche form of nineteenth
century tourism was created. 

Robert married Lady Winifred Coke,
who belonged to a famous Norfolk family
of improving agriculturalists and reformers.
It was her family that pioneered the 
concept of crop rotation, known as the
Norfolk system. Rather than grow the 
one crop year after year in the same field,
farmers were encouraged to employ a four

year crop rotation using different crops
each year. The system is still operated on
many mixed-use farms today across 
Ireland, a legacy of our colonial past.
When Winifred arrived in Donegal, it was
no surprise that she turned her hand to
things both agricultural and horticultural,
introducing demonstration plots to show
farmers how to increase output. She
established a magnificent walled garden,
which in later years supplied rhododen-
drons to Glenveagh Castle, which is now
the centre piece of a national park. With
teams of gardeners, she was able to 
supply the local area with fresh fruit and
vegetables. Walled gardens are normally
hidden from view but Winifred had other
ideas: they should be close to the living
quarters so they everyone could share in
their beauty. She probably had a dozen
gardeners to fulfill her wishes so it was
not surprising that today, the garden
appeared to be a little overgrown. 

Hedley’s father was Robert John Strutt,
Lord Rayleigh and his mother was Lady
Hilda Clements. Two close relatives were
Prime Ministers of England: Arthur Balfour
was his grand-uncle and Lord Salisbury,
also Prime Minister, was a great-grand-
uncle. Balfour established the Congested
Districts Board under the Land Act of
1891, which improved living standards
along the impoverished western seaboard
and is today recognized as the first devel-
opmental agency of its kind in Europe. In
Donegal, Balfour is remembered for the
“Balfour Railways”, one of their lines
which snaked through Barnesmore Gap,
the main entry point to Donegal. All the
Earls had a strong financial interest in
railways. They also did a considerable
amount of philanthropic work especially

during the Great Famine when they
chaired Relief Committees and headed
the subscription lists. 

We did not talk much about the 
unpopular and wayward William Sydney
Clements, but Hedley did refer to him
once as “a great patriot”. As the third
Earl, he was buried in the family vault in
St Michin’s Church in Dublin, having 
withstood a near riotous reception for his
funeral cortege from the citizens of the
city as it proceeded to his final resting
place across O’Connell Bridge. Some
prominent historians, such as Louis
Cullen, have raised his profile, crediting
him with progressive land policies. Others
who came into contact with him, such as
the school teacher he appointed to a
local school, Edward McCarron, also
spoke well of him. But his detractors
were many, especially his tenants in
Leitrim and Donegal who failed to agree
with his concept of farm improvement.

My interview ended on a warm note
and I left with a request to call back
whenever I had time. I did not take up
the offer. Hedley passed away peacefully
in March, 2012 at Letterkenny Hospital.
His death notice described him as
“beloved uncle of Lord Rayleigh”. He was
buried after a funeral service in the Holy
Trinity Church in Carrigart, adjacent to
two of his distinguished kinsmen.  He
would have made a fine Sixth Earl of
Leitrim of which both Donegal and
Leitrim could be proud. The beautiful
Blaney Bridge which spans the waters of
Mulroy Bay would have impressed the
old Earls; part of the foundations are on
their land. In some respects, the bridge
represents the new order of things just as
Mulroy Castle stands for a way of life
that has vanished. 

history
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The Magpie & the Weasel
A Leitrim Memoir by William
Burns
The Magpie and the Weasel is a
beautifully written Leitrim memoir
by a most extraordinary man,
William Burns. William was born
in 1919 near Ballinamore County
Leitrim. He is now 93 years of age.
William recounts his life from
childhood, school days, to farm life
with its customs and traditions
and to working on the Cavan
Leitrim Railway. It will be of interest to people who
would like to recall their own way of life which has
changed so much, to readers who wish to find out
more about bygone days, to the social history stu-
dent who is interested in the customs of the area and
to the general reader for the pure delight of the story
itself! There is a wonderful appendix where William
lists all the houses and shops in Ballinamore in
1927.

Aughnasheelin Hall 1912-2012
by Liam Kelly
In this book Fr Liam Kelly recounts the history of 
the community hall that has been the centre of
Aughnasheelin Parish for the past century. It docu-

ments the activities in the hall
from the very first stone laid, to
present day. It includes many
photographs and memorabilia
from down through the years. It
also contains 
newspaper advertisements for
various events particularly
dances and céilí; concerts,
bazaars and meetings. The

book is choc-a bloc with new and
old photographs of people, groups
and events associated with 
Aughnasheelin hall during the
past 100 years.

St Joseph’s
Training Cen-
tre: 
A history 1988-
2012
This publication
reports on how
St Joseph’s Cen-

tre in Carrick-on-Shannon came
into being and evolved over the
past number of decades. 
St Joseph’s prides itself in quality education and
training for young members of the Travelling 
Community in our County Town. This booklet 
celebrates the progress of the Centre, the dedica-
tion of its staff and achievements of its students
since 1988. St. Joseph’s Centre is a fine example 
of cooperation, collaboration and mutual respect
and this book portraits this in word and image.
Especially interesting is a double page spread
exhibiting items expertly created by trainees of 
the Centre.

Augharan National School 
A History of Education Spanning 
Two Centuries 1855-1969
by Thomas O’Rourke
This is an important and well
researched book coinciding with
the Augharan National School
Reunion held in August. It takes
a trip with past pupils as they
recall their memories of being a pupil of Augharan

A Selection of Recent Local Publications
Reviewed by Mary Conefrey, Local Studies, Leitrim County Library

Most of these items are on sale at Leitrim Genealogy Centre, Ballinamore

Book Review
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National School. This bumper book is full of photo-
graphs and other 
memorabilia about the School and of its pupils, some
as famous as the late author John McGahern. This
book would be a very welcome gift for family or
friends with South Leitrim roots who are living

abroad this Christmas time. 

An Tóstal Drumshanbo
1953-2012
A Celebration of Six Decades
of Ireland’s Longest Running
An Tóstal Festival
Drumshanbo’s Festival 
Committee can proudly boast
that it is the longest running
An Tóstal festival in the
country as it spans over six

decades. This 60th Anniver-
sary commemoratitive book provides a fascinating
account of the tradition, culture, heritage and talent
associated with An Tóstal. The book chronicles the
various An Tóstal Festivals down through the years,
it records the names of those who officially opened
the Festivals, hoisted the flag or who became the
‘Festival Queen’s’ and much, much more. This book
will jog many happy memories of organisers, com-
petitors and spectators alike.

Aughnasheelin Archives
100
A Sentimental and 
Historical Journey 1912-
2012
As the title suggests this
book relates a sentimental
and historical journey 
witnessed by the people of
the Aughnasheelin and 
surrounding area during the past
hundred years. It chronicles interesting happenings,
events and developments in the area, many of which
are extracts from Leitrim Observer newspaper. These
include Water Schemes; IFA; ICA; Rural Electrifica-
tion; Afforestation; Church Reconstruction; Football
teams, Politics to name but a few.

Book Review

We will miss you Gran
CAOIMHE GALLAGHER LAWSON
Age 11
Creevlea NS

We will miss you
Everything is different now

Whenever I see birds
I think of you
Listening to their call
Loving the way they glide

Many memories of you 
Include me 
Sitting at your bedside
Smiling while you chat about
the best nurses

You were great to us 
Opened the door to any visitor
Up there in the sky, I hope
you'll be happy

Good Bye

A NIGHT OF STARS
Isabelle Jane Keehan

Age 9
Ardvarney NS

I watched out the window one night
and saw a 

shooting star.
Was it Venus or Mars?

Then I saw the first star appear.
I looked very closely at the moon.

It was a full moon and shining bright
Then loads of stars started to

appear 



38 Leitrim Guardian 2013

Leitrim Lead the 
Anti-Jazz Movement
Pat McGarty

LE ITR IM IN  THE  1920 ’s and
1930’s, like many other areas
across Ireland were suffering
from the scourges of unemploy-
ment, poverty and emigration.
Despite the emergence of the
Irish Free State in 1922 following
the War of Independence, the
lives of many of it’s citizens did
not change in any way. Like
many newly independent states,
a major element of Irish society
in these years was an emphasis
on traditional values. In Leitrim
and across Ireland, one way
that this was manifested was in
the power of the Catholic Church,
whose efforts to assert social
control over the population was
generally supported by the
state. The influence of the
Catholic Church was strong, 
and it’s power was reflected in
many aspects of Irish life
including health, education and
all elements of family life. Aside
from religion, a range of organi-
sations including the GAA and
the Gaelic League, promoted 
various elements of Irish culture.

Despite this focus on all things
Irish, international trends in
fashion and entertainment were
reaching Ireland’s shores through
new technology. In 1926 Radio
Éireann was founded, and new
technologies such as radio and
gramophones ensured that
young people had a range of
new entertainment outlets.
These new technologies 

coincided with a spread of jazz
music across Europe. This
emerging music style caused
consternation among the
Catholic Church which saw this
new popular music with it’s
close physical contact between
the sexes as a threat to morality
and national culture. Alongside
this new wave of music came a
wave of unlicensed dance across
rural Ireland with allegations of
immorality between the sexes.
Many traditional organisations
such as the Gaelic League
spoke out against the spread
of foreign entertainment and
unlicensed dancehalls. This
criticism was reinforced by 
condemnation from the pulpit
by many clergy.

One of the most prominent
clergy behind these condemna-
tions was Cloone priest Fr Peter
Conefrey, who established the
Anti-Jazz League in late 1933.

Mohill

Typical Jazz Band of the thirties. The
poster shows the first Talkie film of
the age—the celebrated ‘Jazz Singer’
which was a very popular film in the
Ireland of the ’thirties
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With Fr Conefrey as it’s leader,
Leitrim was to become the 
centre of the Anti-Jazz campaign.
Conefrey was an ardent cultural
nationalist and was heavily
involved in the promotion of
Irish music and dancing and the
Irish language. He devoted 
his life to Irish culture and the
development of local traditional
industry.

On New Year’s Day 1934,
Conefrey organised a rally
which saw over three thousand
people from South Leitrim and
surrounding areas march
through Mohill to launch the
Anti-Jazz campaign. The march
from Mohill railway station to
the Canon Donohoe Hall was
accompanied by five bands and
the demonstrators carried 
banners inscribed with slogans
such as ‘Down with Jazz’ and
‘Out with Paganism’. A meeting
was then held in the hall organ-
ised by Fr Conefrey and Canon 
Masterson, the parish priest of
Mohill.

Messages were read out from
prominent personalities who
had given their support to the
campaign, including Cardinal
MacRory, and Ireland’s future
first President, Dr Douglas
Hyde.

The Taoiseach, Éamon de
Valera, sent his regrets that 
neither he, nor any of his minis-
ters, could attend but sincerely
hoped that the efforts of the
Gaelic League to restore ‘the
national forms of dancing’
would be successful. De Valera
was represented at the meeting
by local T D, Ben Maguire, who
took exception to the meeting
accusing the Minister of

Finance Sean McEnt ee of 
promoting jazz music through
lucrative sponsorship pro-
grammes on Radio Eireann. 

Canon Masterson, who
chaired the meeting, told the
assembled crowd that he 
considered jazz a menace to
their very civilisation as well as
their religion. He said that after
the Treaty of Limerick all vestiges
of national life were swept away
apart from, ‘the Irish faith and
the Irish music’. He warned the
audience that, ‘the man who
would try to defile these two
noble heritages was the worst
from of traitor and the greatest
enemy of the Irish nation’. 

Fr Conefrey declared that jazz
was a greater danger to the
Irish people than drunkenness
and landlordism and concerted
action by church and state was
required. He called on the 
government to circularise Garda
barracks to forbid the organisa-
tion of jazz dances and to compel
dance halls to shut at 11pm. He
also called for the training of
young teachers in Irish music
and dancing. 

Reporting on the event, a
strongly supportive article, in
the Leitrim Observer declared
that ‘the West will not now
slumber but rush forth again to
expel the last and worst
invader-the jazz of Johnny Bull
and the niggers and cannibals’.

Despite the strong support 
in early 1934, the Anti-Jazz
campaign fizzled out because
many young people did not 
follow the lead of the church
with regard to their choice of
entertainment. Young people
were more mobile and travelled

by bicycle to dances across the
parish and sometimes county
bounds. These developments
ensured that the young no
longer socialised in their
parishes, and were away from
the watchful eyes of the clergy.

In response to the Anti-Jazz
campaign, while the state 
obviously declared their support
for Irish music and culture, they
never condemned new popular
music. However, under pressure
from the Catholic hierarchy, 
the Fianna Fail government
passed the Dancehall Act
in 1935 which outlawed 
unlicensed dancehalls.

This new legislation resulted
in a large increase in the building
of parochial halls throughout
Leitrim and across the country.
The local clergy applied 
successfully for dancing
licenses and the money raised
became an important source of
revenue for parishes and for the
government, who took a 25%
tax on each ticket sold. One of
the legacies of Leitrim’s Anti-
Jazz campaign was therefore to
bring dancing under the control
of church and state, but the tide
of popular music that was 
performed in the dancehalls
could not be stopped in rural
Ireland. 

Back in Cloone, Fr Conefrey
continued his pursuit in the 
promotion of all things Irish. 
He proved himself to be an able
administrator, and a pioneer 
of community development.
Ironically, nearly eighty years
later, his vision of local commu-
nity based industry is a major
plank  of Irish government 
policy.

Mohill



AS A  YOUNG BOY growing up in rural
north Leitrim in the nineteen fifties, Christ-
mas Eve was the most wonderful magical
day of the year.

We always set off early that morning to
purchase the Christmas provisions. The 
village was thronged with shoppers from
an early hour. All the little shops were
bustling and busy. My eyes would glisten 
at the dazzle, the glitter, the tinsel, the
cakes and the sweets—a feast to the eyes
of a country child. People stopped to meet
and greet friends and neighbours and wish
each other Happy Christmas. Others hurried
along laden down with bags and with brown
paper parcels. The boys and girls home from
England for the holiday were swopping
tales about life in Cricklewood, Coventry,
Bedford or Birmingham. The little village
was aglow with fellowship and good cheer.

Before going home we always went to 
confession. The Church was packed with 
people of all ages. The parish priest—a
cranky severe man—was never busy with
customers! Men who hadn’t darkened the
door of a confessional for a year or more
shuffled sheepishly along and joined the
throng waiting for the curate. My mother, a
practical woman with a busy day still ahead,
was glad to join the short queue for the
Parish Priest. 

When we arrived home the animals
needed to be fed. They always got a special
treat at Christmas. The cows got a sheaf of
oats as well as the usual stall of hay. The
donkey wasn’t forgotten. He was very 
special. The cross on his back was a
reminder that it was the donkey who 
carried Mary to Bethlehem. 

The postman was a welcome visitor to
every house on Christmas Eve. He brought
the last of the letters, cards and gifts from
friends and relations at home and abroad.
As our house was almost the last house on

his round, he was in the mood for celebration.
As he relaxed beside the fire with a whiskey
or two he relayed all the latest news of the
parish. Darkness had always well and truly
descended before he delivered his last card,
told his last story and faced his wobbly
bicycle for home. 

Before long it was time to get ready for
midnight Mass. First we placed a candle in
the window to welcome the Holy Family and
light them on their way. As we travelled
along the little quiet road in the cold clear
air, the only sound was our feet crunching
through the snow. All around was quiet,
calm, and serene, as if the entire world was
holding its breath. The fragile light from the
candles in each house on the mountainside
speckled the velvety darkness. As we got
closer to the Church the crowds increased,
bicycles whirred along the road, some with
lights, others without. The hum of conver-
sation rose and fell. People exchanged banter
and greetings. The parish priest cruised by
in his Austin A40...we all quickened our step.

I loved midnight Mass...the excitement of
being up so late , the old Church glittering
with candle and lamplight, the lovely carol
singing , the mingling aroma of  incense
and candle wax, the crib with the infant
Jesus—all made a powerful impression on
my young mind.

The Priest entered in his white vestments,
slowly climbed the altar steps, bowed before
the Tabernacle, and solemnly intoned
‘Introibo ad Altare Dei’. The altar servers
responded ‘Ad Deum qui laetificat juventutem

meum’. The congregation reached for their
rosary beads as midnight Mass commenced.

The Church was always full for midnight
Mass. The porch was particularly crowded.
Men who weren’t regular Mass goers 
during the year, went no further than the
porch, kneeling on one knee, head bowed,
where they escaped the attention and the
wagging tongues of the holy Josies further
up the Church. Not everybody had their
minds on the ceremony. The sexes were
segregated—men on the right, women on
the left. Some of the local lads stood
strategically placed in the porch, leaning out
of sight, against a pillar or a doorpost, with
an unimpeded view of every woman on the
other side of the Church. They closely 
surveyed each and every one of the local
girls who were back home for the Christmas
holidays—calculating their chance of 
success on St Stephens night at the dance
in the parish hall.

As we streamed out of the Church to
head for home, my journey was full of
excitement and anticipation. Santa was
already surely on his way. Where was he
now? He must be getting close? Maybe 
he had arrived already? Full of wide eyed 
wonder, I searched the starry sky for 
prancing reindeers. 

I didn’t know it then...but that short journey
home from midnight Mass , as a young boy, all
those years ago , was probably one of the
happiest and most exciting journeys of my
entire life.

CHRISTMAS
CHILDHOOD
MEMORIES 
Paddy Travers

Memoir
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Olwyn McCartin, Newtowngore, with 
Santa Claus!



COOL HAND DUKES
Myra Reynolds

Bornacoola
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WHEN THE  BLUES hopped a freight train
and steam rolled its way out of the Missis-
sippi delta all those years ago, who’d have
thought the echo of that lonesome whistle
would still be heard today? Over four thou-
sand miles and a century later, times may
have changed, but the feeling stays the same.
Modern day musical roustabouts “The Cool
Hand Dukes” enjoy blending the flavour of old
time country, blues, & rock n roll into a high
octane cocktail bursting with the blues!
Formed in June 2010 by Kellegher brothers,
from Bornacoola, Patrick (Harmonica) & Niall
(Guitar & Vocals)  the Cool Hand Dukes have
grown into a four piece band featuring Udo
Grunewald from Drumshanbo, on Double
Bass & Stephen Wright from Dublin, on 
5-String Banjo. Intense high energy tunes
inspired by old time sounds, the Cool Hand
Dukes are creating a vibe that is as refreshing
as it is downright addictive!

How did The Cool Hand Dukes come
together?
I think the first thing to say is that we were
always really into listening to music, at times
almost obsessive about it, by music I mean all
genres, a good tune is a good tune. What’s
funny is that we never really played, we had a
guitar growing up alright and we could play a
few chords but that was really about it. Over
the past couple of years Niall was busy work-
ing and moving around a lot, he picked up the
guitar again and began to play a bit more
seriously. We are all big Bob Dylan fans in our
house, so listening to Bob and his influences
was a gateway into the kind of music we play
today. Niall was living in Cork at the time and
sharing a house with a guy called Sean Burke,
I think that’s where a lot of the inspiration
came from, sitting at home of an evening or
at the weekend having a few beers, picking
up the guitar with Sean playing along on the
harmonica. They would come up home an

odd time and play some of these great old
songs. That was the start really and it intro-
duced me to artists like Leadbelly, Muddy
Waters, Jimmie Rodgers, and a lot of others
that I only had a faint knowledge of. In the
meantime Sean had moved to a caravan
down on the windy slopes of the Galtee
mountains in Tipperary. Myself and Niall
would go down of a weekend and play tunes
with him into the early hours. It was on one
of these nights that I picked up the harmonica
for the first time. We really began to enjoy
playing together and so we played an odd
pub session. It was when Niall decided to
make a more permanent move back home to
Leitrim with the idea of starting a band that
we actively began to rehearse seriously. 
Neither of us had ever been in a band before
and I didn’t really know how to play, but we
gathered up a few lads and started to jam,
taking it one tune at a time we started to
build a set, that was in April 2009 and by
Halloween we played our first gig. We 
continued practising and in June 2010, the
Cool Hand Dukes was born.

Tell me more about the songs you are
playing?
The majority of the songs are old country,
blues and rock n’ roll numbers from America,
from Gus Cannon’s Walk Right In, which was
written in 1898 to Johnny Cash's 1958 hit Big
River. We just took these old songs that we
loved and gave them a new lease of life. You
don’t see too many bands today with a line
up including double bass and harmonica so

this in many ways added a whole new flavour.

You’ve had a busy year, tell me what
you’ve been up to?
Well, to be honest we’ve just been playing a
lot of gigs. We’ve been fortunate to play a lot
of venues where the songs have been received
really well. This has secured regular gigs for
us on the pub circuit across the country and
has provided us with the opportunity to play
some of the up and coming venues and festi-
vals. It was great to play the Kilkenny Rhythm
& Roots Festival, Lunasa Festival in Sligo and
in particular, the Ballinasloe Horse Fair has to
be one of the highlights of the year so far. We
are also hold a Sunday night residency in The
Porterhouse Central on Grafton Street, and of
course locally Conor & Ronan in The Oarsman
in Carrick on Shannon have been very 
supportive of us, giving us a slot once a
month.

So what does the future hold for the Cool
Hand Dukes?
We have a pretty busy time ahead of us
which will take us up to the New Year. We are
currently working on a couple of original
songs which we hope to record in January
when things have settled down a bit. There
are already a few dates in the diary for next
year which is reassuring us that we are on the
right track. So really it’s just upward and
onward…For up and coming gigs check out Cool
Hand Dukes on Facebook.

Patrick can be contacted on:
coolhanddukes@hotmail.com
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Rooskey

Sunday night at the Cloudland
Peter  Gordon

T H E  A B O V E lines are taken
from Lord Byron’s poem, ‘The Eve
of Waterloo’, written in the early
years of the 19th century. He
could have been writing about the
Cloudland Ballroom, Rooskey, on a
Sunday night in the 1960s. At
that time a new craze swept the
country, it was ballroom dancing.
Six hundred and fifty show-bands
plied their trade up and down the
country. Some of the top bands
toured Britain and the US. To
meet the demands of this new
‘industry’, three entrepreneurs from
Rooskey, the Reynolds brothers,
Jim, Albert and Joe, built huge
ballrooms at strategic locations:
‘Fairyland’, Roscommon, ‘Roseland’,
Moate, ‘Dreamland’, Athy, 
‘Jetland’, Limerick, and our own
local ‘Mecca’, the ‘Cloudland’,
Rooskey, to name just a few. 

Around this time the BBC had a
programme on TV called:‘Sunday
night at the London Palladium’.
This was a variety show featuring
musicians, singers, comedians, and
dancers—just like the entertain-

ment available at the Cloudland,
but of course, not nearly as 
good. 

On reaching Rooskey, many made
their first port of call, Jack Reynolds
or Tony Fallon’s pubs in order to
get their energylevels ready for
the dancing. After some sand-
wiches and a few pints of finest
Guinness, they were ready for the
aerobic exercise that dancing
demands. There were many excel-
lent performers—I have it on 
no less an authority than Gerald
O’Malley himself that he was the
best exponent of the Waltz.
Tommy Gilmartin referred to him
one time as the Fred Astaire of
the Cloudland. Recently I saw an
advertisement on a billboard for 
a radio station here in Dublin 15.
The advertisement stated, and 
I quote, “Warning: seriously addictive
music may result in involuntary rhyth-
mic limb movement”. Perhaps it 
was the effect of this music 
that led Gerald Higgins, Gabriel
Moran and Dick Lawrence to give
an exhibition of twinkle toe 

dancing that even
Gerald O’Malley
would have to
admire. 

We usually had a
conversation with
the band members
when the dancing
finished. This 
communication
came in very handy
when we booked
the band for fund-

raising purposes for our local
football and hurling clubs. 
There was no membership fee
in those days. An odd time 
after those conversations, we 
discovered that all modes of
transport had gone so there 
was nothing for it but to walk 
the seven plus miles to Mohill.
This was no bother, just a bit
inconvenient. 

There was great style on display
in the dance-hall—Beehive and
Bouffant hairstyles, hair-spray,
fake tan, pony-tails, and earrings
—and that was just the men! As
this is an equal opportunities
magazine, I must mention the
ladies. A recent study found that
the best looking girls in Ireland
are the girls from Leitrim. It was
obvious that it was these same
girls that graced the ‘Cloudland’
with their presence. They were
really stylish—they made Jackie
Kennedy Onassis look like 
Peig Sayers. 

Chris Meehan & his mother Mrs Anne Meehan

Dick Lawrence, Tommy Gilmartin & Peter Gordon

“On with the dance! Let joy be unconfined;
No sleep ‘til morn, when youth and pleasure meet

To chase the glowing hours with flying feet.”
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Belatedly, I must “doff my trilby”
to the Reynolds brothers for giving
us such great entertainment for
the modest price of the equivalent
of 50 cents, and a good supper for
the equivalent of 15 cents. 

Our favourite showband was the
Capitol. They were a very talented
and versatile group of musicians.
Paddy Cole, Don Long, Jimmy
Hogan, and Paul Sweeney, formed
the New Orleans Dixieland section,
while Des Kelly and his brother
Johnny, along with Eamonn Mon-
aghan formed the Country music
section. Des Kelly’s interpretation
of the ‘Streets of Baltimore’ was
just outstanding. An odd-time
Eamonn Monaghan would whistle
Ketelbey’s “In a Monastery 
Garden”. Eamonn was a great
musician and singer, excelling on
the piano. For good measure, 
he was a county footballer for
Donegal. The band played all the
big numbers from Nashville, 
New Orleans, Chicago, San Fran-
cisco and ‘Motown’ itself. 

Is there any band at present that
is as good as the Capitol I hear
you ask? The answer is yes. This
band is Chris Meehan and His
Redneck Friends. Chris is a 
versatile musician, playing guitar,
piano, and is also great on vocals.
The Redneck Friends play country
music to a very high standard and
seem to be influenced by such
icons as Buck Owens and Dwight
Yoakam. Chris sings in the style
of Merle Haggard and George
Jones. There is a remarkable 
parallel between Chris and
Eamonn Monaghan. Chris too 
was an excellent Gaelic footballer.
His acrobatic displays as a goal-
keeper drew gasps of astonish-
ment from onlookers at his
wonderful ‘saves’. Chris’s day 
job is a Senior Counsel where 
he practices on the Dublin and 
Midland circuits. Chris and His
Redneck Friends can be heard on
a Saturday night on RTE Radio
One on 'Roots Freeway' after

10pm. You will hear such songs
as “All my Ex’s Live in Texas” or
“Bubbles in My Beer” with Chris
on vocals—just brilliant. 

What happened to this great 
past-time and escapism from
depression? There are many 
theories. For what it is worth,
here is mine; the top showbands
decided that 9pm to 1:30am was
too long a period on stage. The
hall managers, to appease them,
organised bands who were trying
to make a name for themselves, 
to play from 9pm to 11:30pm. 
The people in the pubs stayed
drinking later and later on the
basis that the top band would 
not be playing until at the earliest
11:30pm. The pub-owners, in 
an effort to keep their customers,
engaged musicians to entertain.
The prospective dancers decided
to stay in the pubs and the 
‘writing was on the wall’ for the
show-bands and dance halls. 

Studio North West TV is a joint initiative of two Dromahair based companies Bandit Films, run by Johnny Gogan and
Sleeping Warrior Productions, run by Patrick O'Rourke. Patrick has engineered the ambitious site and Johnny, working
with Chloe James, has assembled over one hundred separate films and features produced in the north west region.
The site has the duel purpose of providing a TV window to a range of activities taking place in the region. It also has
the potential to be an outlet for the work of film and programme makers operating in the region. 

Existing TV stations are struggling to maintain a regional presence. The internet, which is where people already
access fifty per cent of their TV viewing, offers the opportunity for the emergence of meaningful local and regional
TV. The programme list is regularly updated and people can access a whole range of programming free-to-air on
www.studionorthwest.tv

In addition the Studio North West Forum is a loose association of film and tv practitioners operating in the region,
dedicated to developing the film and tv sector.
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ON THE 5th AUGUST 2012 three
North West based climbers, Stephen
Read, Iain Miller and Stephen McCann
became the first Irish team to ascend
Ireland’s tallest rock tower, Eagle’s
Rock in Glenade, Co Leitrim. The
eagle-like rock, which is well known
to locals, hill walkers and passers by,
is a 330 metre tower of limestone and
vertical grass which juts out from the
cliffs just north of Glenade Lough. The
tower, normally an infrequent residence

to birds of prey, has only ever been
climbed once by an English team from
the Craven Pothole Club in 1971. 

The Irish team, two of whom 
specialise in adventure sea stack and
sea cliff climbing off the coast of
Donegal, described the route as the
‘scariest and most terrifying’ they
have ever completed. Stephen Read is
an experienced climber and caver
who has spent many days and nights
in the underbelly of West Cavan and
Leitrim mapping and plotting the cave
system of Cuilcagh Mountain and 
the Shannon pot. Iain Miller is an
experienced adventure climber who
specialises in climbing sea cliffs, sea
stacks and rock towers in remote and
inaccessible locations in Ireland and
Scotland. Stephen McCann is a FÁS
trainee on an outdoor adventure train-
ing programme with Gartan Outdoor
Education Centre and was on work

experience at the time of the climb.
The team prepared for the climb on

the previous day by trekking around the
base of the rock tower surveying its
climbing potential and finding the orig-
inal 1971 route to the summit. The route
starts at approximately 280 metres
above sea level. The base of the route
is piled high with huge unstable boul-
ders and limestone rubble which have
tumbled off Eagle’s Rock and crumbled
from the surrounding cliffs. The whole
area is nestled on top of an enormous
cave system which Stephen Read
explored while the other two focused
their attention on the vertical challenge
of the next day.

Having determined that this was
not going to be an ‘average’ adventure
climb the team returned to their base
in Dromahair to amass a collection of
non-standard rock climbing equipment
for the mission that lay ahead. Their

Summiting Ireland’s tallest Rock Tower
Eagle’s Rock, Glenade, Co Leitrim

Caoimhe Gleeson

Glenade

s On the summit of Eagles Rockt Climbing Eagles Rock
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climbing rack included technical ice
axes, two alpine hammers, twenty
metres of twelve millimetre spare
rope, twenty-three assorted pitons
and mallions (rock climbing hardware
from the 1960’s) , two snow bars, a
huge standard modern climbing rack
and three enormous cheesy grins. 

The team approached the base of
Eagle’s Rock from the eastern side of
the Glenade valley under damp,
unpromising skies. Stephen Read 
captained the team up all three of the
pitches. The route was far from an
average rock climb of solid, vertical,
promising rock. Rather it was defined
by vertical grass, loose fragile rock
and a semi-detached pillar comprising
of 20,000 tons of boulders defying
gravity. Each pitch was more terrify-
ing than the last with the presence of
the grim reaper keeping all of the team
utterly focused on maximising what-
ever protection they could muster to
ensure their safe return to terra firma. 

Having defied self doubt, the jitter-
bugs and oxygen deprivation owing
to excessive hyperventilation they
reached the final vertical grassy pitch
surrounded by big air, the rolling glens
of North Leitrim to the East, and the
jagged peaks of Sliabh league to the
North West. Safe on the huge summit
plateau they roped up in an alpine
style and waded through the super
thick carpet of the most luxurious soft
bouncy heather in search of abseil
anchors. With the assistance of a 
solitary ‘tree’ and some abseil stakes
they each carefully and with enormous
trepidation stepped off the tower into
the abyss in the hope that a greater

being would deliver them safely to
the base. 

And so once delivered safely back
to the uneven rocky base of the pillar,
the heavens opened, reminding them
that they once again had been
afforded a chance to enter into the
realms of chaos and explore natures
most hidden and inaccessible gems.

Live footage of the climb can be
viewed on: http://iain-miller.blogspot.ie/

2012/08/irelands-highest-tower.html  AND ON

http://www.uniqueascent.ie/

Glenade

s Team on the summit of Eagles Rock and below t 

t Eagles Rock  PHOTO:  EUNAN SWEENEY
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FOUR GENERATIONS ago Martin Grealish
from Co Galway came to work at the railway
Station in Dromod in County Leitrim. He
and his wife had a family of four sons,
Patrick, Terry, Christy and Martin. Patrick
followed in his father’s footsteps and also
worked at Dromod railway Station. It was
during this time that he met and married
Margaret Mc Guinness from Aughintass,
Annaduff and the two of them settled on
the McGuinness family farm. They had a
family of one son Bernard and three daugh-
ters; Geraldine, Mary and Helen. Helen who
is married to Joe Toolan is the only one of
the family to remain in Annaduff today.

One branch of the Grealish family 
emigrated and settled in San Francisco and
contact was intermittent with Christmas
cards and the odd letter. This was in the
days long before emails, facebook and 
twitter and a letter to or from San Francisco
would have taken approximately seven
days to arrive at it’s destination. 

Almost fifty years ago, Pat Grealish’s
cousin, the young Rose Casserly of San
Francisco, decided to write to her unknown
cousin, Mary Grealish of Annaduff, and ask
her to be her pen-friend. They corrsponded
for years telling each other about their
friends, schools, hair styles, pets, family
andall the things that were happening in
their young lives. As they grew older and
their lives grew busier they lost contact.
Then Mary, as many a young Irish girl and
boy before her, took the boat to England
where she has since remained at her home
in Manchester.

Over the years Rose had tried to
reestablish contact with the Grealish Family
but to no avail. Unfortunately connections
she had made did not know anyone of that
name in this part of the world. She also made
several trips to Ireland but only visited well
known beauty spots like Killarney, Cong, 
Wesport and various other Historical sites.

She did not come to Leitrim
because she thought the family had
all left the area.

Earlier this year Rose’s mother,
Irene Casserly was clearing out
some old boxes when she 
discovered a letter from Mary 
Grealish to Rose Casserly dated
January 1964, the stamp cost Mary
the princely some of one shilling
and Three pence!

Rose tried a modern day
method of finding lost relatives
and eventually googled Annaduff
and discovered Drumsna.com. She
contacted Barry Guckian at that
website and asked for his help to
find out if there was any trace of
the Grealish family in the area.
Barry contacted me in my capacity
as the Leitrim Observer correspon-
dent for Drumsna and I immedi-
ately made contact with Helen
Toolan formerly Grealish who 
was still living in Annaduff. 

An excited Helen in turn con-
tacted an equally excited Rose in
San Francisco who decided there
and then she would come and visit.
Helen also contacted her sister Mary
in Manchester and she also came
unbeknown to Rose for the occasion.

Rose and her daughter Madison
and another cousin Patricia visited
Leitrim at last. They stayed in 
the Landmark Hotel Carrick-on-
Shannon where they met their
cousins and their families for the 
very first time amidst much emotional
excitement. Rose presented Mary with 
the letter that she had written when 
they were both thirteen years old all those
years ago. I don’t think contact will be
lost ever again!

PENPALS
Colleen Guckian

Dromod

Top: Mary Grealish-Hawke, Rose Casserly & 
Helen Grelish Toolan. 

Bottom: Madison Casserly, Rose Casserly, 
Mary Grealish-Hawke, 

Joe Toolan & Patricia Hickey.
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Arts & Music

I N  O C T O B E R  2012 the
Irish premiere of Gerry Diver's
The Speech Project took place
in County Leitrim at The Glens
Centre Manorhamilton and was
followed by a second show in
the The Dock, Carrick-on-
Shannon. An exceptional
show, much appreciated by the
audience, this was a special
experience, which reminded
me of my first viewing of River
Dance during the Eurovision
song contest, back in 1993. 
I was at a large gathering in a
friends house. The Eurovision
song contest was playing in
the background but could not
really be heard over the chatter
and din of those gathered.
Suddenly a hush descended on
the group and all eyes turned
towards the television. A memo-
rable experience, one could even
describe it as an emotional
moment. This event helped
renew the nation’s pride in our
long heritage of Irish dancing,
which heretofore had been
taken over by the wigs, embroi-
dered gúna’s, false tans, and
make-up, that had become
synonymous with Irish dancing.
We were witnessing change.
Attending the speech project

gave me that same feeling, 
I felt privileged to sit in a 
theatre in Leitrim and witness 
the premiere in Ireland of
something very special 
musically. 

According to the composer,

Gerry Diver, The Speech Project

was four years in the making

It is inspired by, and incorpo-

rates, recordings of the spoken

word of seminal Irish folk

musicians. The show 

featured special guest Lisa

Knapp, plus specially commis-

sioned accompanying videos

for selected works, funded by

the Deis fund of the Arts

Council Ireland. The whole

experience is based on inter-

acting live with the spoken

word recordings, of the Irish

musicians used in the Speech

Project recordings.
Gerry Diver was born into an

Irish family in Manchester,
and relocated to Ireland in his
teens. He made face-to-face
recordings with Christy Moore,
and trawled the archives and
back catalogues for spoken word
recordings of older musicians.
Taking this all back to his
Tooting studio he extracted
key phrases from the record-
ings. Using the rhythm, pitch
and phrasing as inspiration,
he began to compose a series
of works that are uniquely
Irish, groundbreaking in 
concept and stunningly 
beautiful. 

For more information see:
www.thespeechproject.com

T H E  S P E E C H  
P R O J E C T

Bláithín Gallagher

The Speech Project Photo by: Alan Smith



J O H N N Y  F Y F E , who lived in a little 
cottage on the Killegar estate, in Carrigallen,
was probably the last person in ireland to
get electricity into his home! It had never
bothered him. He was completely self-suffi-
cient. He had a beautiful vegetable garden,
with specimen cabbages, onions and lettuce.
Before he had electricity, he worked his 
television off a car battery, and everything
else from a small generator. Logs cut, drawn
and stacked by himself keeping his sturdy
Stanley in flame and always a beautiful
homely heat in his house with a kettle on
the hob, baking his trout—he fried it in the
pan too! He was the only truly self-sufficient
person of the modern age that I knew. One
evening. he served me up on the one plate:
pheasant, duck, rabbit, pigeon and wood-
cock which he had shot that day and cooked
on his range. He was a great cook. I said to
him: ‘Johnny, you wouldn't get it in the Savoy
Hotel in London!’

He caught trout in the local fishing club
lake, Calloughs, of which he was a president
and founder member—not to mention the
many types of coarse fish caught far and
wide, from Lake Kilnemar and the Glasshouse
on his homeland Killegar to the many com-
petitions he entered including Belturbet and
further afield. Alan Taylor, Michael Hackett
and Johnny Kiernan, Liam & Iona Fahy,
Michael & Gene Doherty and in times gone
by, Eugene Doherty and Joe Ruane and his
son Martin from Belturbet, were often with him.

Johnny’s dogs were legendary! Nipper
the most famous, Topsy, Susie, Bouncer,
Lassie, Widgie, Judy and Darkie were some

of them. Molly was his last one.
Johnny won the local Darts Cup Compe-

tition, first started in 1964 by John Joe Dolan
at The West End Bar in Carrigallen. He told
me that Dart throwers would come from
round the counties to throw there, arriving
at 7.30 in the evening and the first round
not completed by the early hours. ‘There
could be up to a hundred throwers of an
evening then’, he said to me. Johnny won it
five times, once in each decade, right up to
the millennium year of 2000. 

He featured recently in the book Vanishing
Ireland' by Turtle Bunberry and this accolade
was well deserved. The tales that Johnny
had to tell about life with Lord Kilbracken in
Killegar could fill many a book! 

The Johnny Fyfe Perpetual Darts Trophy,
thrown for, over many years in John Joe
Dolan's in Carrigallen, until it closed, is to

be re-lit in the Hill Tavern in
Killeshandra in Johnny's 

memory. Professional and amateur dart
throwers used to come long distances just
to say that they had played in the Johnny
Fyfe Tournament. They will again!

Johnny was the life and soul of any party
with requests always for his renditions of
The Boys of the County Armagh, Homes of
Donegal, Spanclehill...you can catch him on
YouTube by keying in Johnny Fyfe Homes of
Donegal.

Calloughs Trout Club is running a special
tournament in Johnny's honor and have
commissioned a memorial bronze by 
Martin Doyle.

Johnny is survived by his sister Jennie
and her husband George, cousin Richard
Venton and his wife Nerrida...Ann McGerty
who looked after him and countless friends
and neighbours. Ar dheis Dé go raibh a
anam.

Johnny Fyfe (4 October 1930-14 September 2012) is
laid to rest in his beloved Killegar in the Church of
Ireland Killegar Parish Church grounds. Rest in Peace. 

Killegar

Johnny Fyfe

Tony Fahy 
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Johnny Fyfe wins the Millenium Cup!
Alan Taylor, John Murray,  Richard Venton,
John Joe Dolan, proprietor, Noel Reilly,
Jimmy White, Harry O & Michael Hackett.

Celebrating Johnny’s 
Seventieth Birthday: Paul
Komierowski, , Sonny 
Kiernan, Alan Taylor, Junior
McGuigan, Chris Wales,
Paulo, Nugent Reilly, John
Murray, Paddy & Angela
McGovern, Noel Reilly &
Martin Ruane.
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THE CORN MILL  THEATRE  Group
were worthy winners of the Leitrim
Guardian Persons of the Year for 2012.
They have put Leitrim on the map in
drama terms and have contributed to
the continued success of the wonderful
Corn Mill theatre in Carrigallen for
many years now.

In the early part of the 20th century it
wasn’t to a theatre that the people in
and around Carrigallen were heading
for their entertainment but on Wednes-
day nights in the winter time, armed
with a sandwich, a drink and a 1d
piece, they headed for a hooley in
some of the local cabins in Carrigallen
held in aid of Phil Brady. Phil was a
flute player who played at local wakes
and weddings and during the summer
he toured the villages playing at
cross-roads dances, often for a week
at a time. One winter, business was
bad and Phil arranged a special 
subscription hooley in his own cabin
at Druminchin, Carrigallen. The whole
countryside turned up including a very
talented composer who happened to
be in the area at the time.

Percy French, an engineer working on
drainage work in County Cavan, a
drains inspector, as he described 
himself, was making one of his regular
visits to his good friend, the Rector,
Rev James Godley of Carrigallen on the

evening in question and the Reverend
encouraged him to go along. Percy
drew on his encounters with characters
he met on his travels for his humorous
compositions and the hooley at Phil
Brady’s cabin provided the perfect
material. The following day Percy
composed the famous “Phil the
Fluther’s Ball”.

On his travels and visits around the
area, Percy hired the services of the
young jarvey, George Rosemond of
Carrigallen, and often used to sing for
George as they jogged along and ask
his opinion of his songs. On the day
after the hooley, and having just com-
posed it, Percy sang “Phil the Fluther’s
Ball” for the first time, sitting on
George’s side-car on his way to a 
concert in Carrigallen. George and his
horse “Neddy” were the sole audience
at this world Premier of the immortal
song. One other person, Biddy Mulligan,
nearly collapsed across her half-door
where she was throwing out scraps to
the hens, when she caught a few bars
just as Percy drove past bellowing out
“Begorraha Missus Cafferty, you’re 
leppin like a hare”. Later that evening
Percy sang the song at the concert in
the Protestant School, Bredagh NS, in
Carrigallen and brought the house down.
Percy French was born at Cloonyquin
House, near Elphin, Co Roscommon in

1854 and died in England in 1920 at
the age of 66. George Rosemond
remembers him as a small, stout man,
round face, moustache and black hair.
He remembers him also as a man full
of energy, eager to sing songs and get
his opinion on them. Although Neddy
lived to a ripe old age George went on
to drive a taxi but never again had a
passenger who gave him the enjoyment
he experienced driving Percy around.
At the Percy French festival held in
the summer of 1957, seventy four year
old George Rosemond of Carrigallen
was among the special guests—the
first man to hear “Phil the Fluther’s
Ball” sung by the composer himself. The
County Leitrim Percy French Society
was launched in July this year. The 
launch was performed by Senator
David Norris in the Hunt Hall, Mohill,
where Percy French himself performed
in 1914.

Frank Cadam and Tish Dunleavy,
Aughawillian are the force behind this
society. Tish performed a number of
Percy French songs on the occasion of
the launch and nobody can do them
justice quite like her. The society was
set up in appreciation of the hugely
talented man who immortalised the
local area of South Leitrim and West
Cavan in song and word in the early
1900’s.

Mohill

Percy French Frolics & Music
Mary McTiernan 
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The official launch of the County Leitrim Percy French Society took place on 20th July 2012 in the Hunt Hall,
Mohill. Tish Dunleavy & Frank Cadam organised the event and Senator David Norris performed the launch.
Tish choose the Hunt Hall, Mohill as the venue for the launch because Percy French performed in the early
1900’s in the Hunt Hall, Mohill and was a frequent visitor to the general area. The evening commenced with a
short sketch written and directed by Frank Cadam and performed by ‘The Killyran Wrackers’ who got their
name from one of Percy French’s works. The name of the sketch was ‘Sweet Marie’ which was also named after
another of Percy’s famous songs about a racing mare called ‘Sweet Marie’. The evening continued with the
Percy French experience show directed by Tish Dunleavy. Frank Cadam took the part of Percy French and told
his life story while linking the songs to events in his life. The audience were enthralled the whole night and
participated in many of the better known Percy French songs such as ‘The Mountains Of Mourne’, ‘Are ya right
there Michael’, ‘Eileen Oge’ and many more. 

After a fifteen minute interval the Principal of the Hunt School Mrs. Hazel Tuttle addressed the audience and
welcomed Senator Norris to the Hunt Hall. After a few more speeches, Senator David Norris took the stand. 
He performed a great Percy French piece ‘Phil the Fluther’s Ball’ in Latin! He had the audience in the palm of
his hand. They loved him and would have listened to him all night. Senator Norris very kindly accepted the
position of President of the County Leitrim Percy French Society. Tish Dunleavy, on behalf of the Society, 
presented Senator Norris with a Leitrim Crystal penholder and pen and an original book of Percy French works.
The feedback from this event was so positive that Tish Dunleavy and Frank Cadam, the artistic directors of
this event are planning a weekend of events for the 2013 May bank holiday weekend in various venues in
Mohill.

The week-end will have a Percy French theme throughout. A play directed by Frank Cadam will be staged in
the Canon Donohue Hall on Saturday night 4th May. There will be an art exhibition which will include some of
Percy French’s watercolours and works by local artists. Workshops of Percy French will take place in the Hunt
Hall. The Percy French Experience Show will be extended to include one of the original Percy French Society’s
from North County Down. This Quartet, who have performed all over the World, have agreed to participate in
the main event on Sunday evening 5th May 2013, which will take place in the Hunt Hall. The weekend is called
Percy’s Party because it will be a celebration of the life and works of Percy French who was born on 1st May
1854. 

Mohill

County Leitrim Percy French Society
P H O T O :  T H É R É S E  F O Y

Launch of the County Leitrim Percy French Society
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Dromahair

WHEN THE  DROMAHAIR  D IARY was
created, at the beginning of June 2012,
the intention was to set up a forum
where local people, and visitors, could
share opinions and news of events
going on in our area. Also included on
the Diary blog were business and
social listings so that we here in the
town of Dromahair, could find out what
is available on our doorstep. What
was not immediately apparent at the
time though, was just how much is
actually happening in our town at any
given time, and how many businesses
and other organisations we have.

Dromahair, according to the 2011 Census
figures, is a small town of 748 persons.
Of course, this figure only takes into
account the population of the town
itself, and not the hinterland and 
outlying areas, which is estimated for
electoral purposes to comprise up to
1200 households. Who would have
guessed that we would also have
close to 100 businesses, from the
pubs and shops with which we are 
all familiar, to small “kitchen table”

enterprises producing wonderful gifts,
jewellery and home baking? Even in
these straitened times, Dromahair is a
hive of entrepreneurial activity of the
kind which, they tell us, will put this
country back on its feet.

Dromahair’s energy, however, is not
confined to its commercial activities.
We value our sports and outdoor 
pursuits too, and many and various
they are. For a small town we seem to
punch above our weight in the sport-
ing sphere, with our GAA footballers,
male and female, reaching finals in
2012. Naomh Padraig Ladies GAA’s
Sinead Fowley was named Leitrim’s
Senior Ladies Club Player of the Year
in February. Other athletes too made
their marks, from David Downes who
completed a double Iron Man in June,
to Diarmuid Giblin and James Clinton
who took gold in the U-10s, 60 metres
race at the Connaught Championships
and went on to represent Connaught
and Dromahair at the National Finals.
October saw Paul Caprani complete
the Munich marathon. Perhaps the
most prominent achievement this
year however was that of Avril Banks
of North Leitrim Athletics Club, 
who climbed Mount Kilimanjaro in
September, in aid of the charity
Aware.

Football fever gripped the town in June,
with the Blue Devon pub changing its
colours to green, white and orange for
the Euro 2012 Championships. Our
own David Cassidy was pictured in

DROMAHAIR DIARY
Bernie Linnane McBride

Poland with the famous “Angela
Merkel Thinks We’re At Work” flag.
The London Olympics too, elicited
great interest, as, with the rest of the
country, we cheered on Katie Taylor
and all our great Olympic team. One
member of that team, Leitrim’s Colin
Griffin, was in Dromahair in October
to help raise the Active Flag awarded
to Drumlease National School, one of
only three awarded in the county.

t Diarmuid Giblin & James Clinton

t Avril Banks atop Kilimanjaro

s Leonie Cornelius at Bloom 2012



Still on an active theme, the latter part
of this year has seen an intense fundrais-
ing drive by DARC, the Dromahair 
Arts and Recreation Centre, which is
planning to construct a children’s
playground and outdoor adult gym,
with walkway and all-weather synthetic
playing surface in the Park in 2013.
The residents of the town have been
wholehearted in their support for this
much-needed amenity, and events
will be taking place throughout the
rest of the year to raise the necessary
capital.

One thing we in Dromahair do enjoy
is a good festival, and with these we
are well served. Our Demons Festival
has gone from strength to strength
since its launch in 2008. All walks of
life are to be seen on our streets in
June of each year as our community
unites to sing, dance, parade and play.
A weekend of walks, talks, music, racing,
camaraderie and laughter was enjoyed
again this year, as we came out in
numbers despite some inclement
weather. In the sphere of film, the
Adaptation Festival in October was
dedicated to the great and legendary
director John Huston. This festival 
has become one of Ireland’s premier
film events, with a well-deserved
international reputation. In a related
vein, Cinema North West has 
been celebrating 10 years of mobile
cinema with a packed programme of

events.

Once again in 2012 the Inspirational
Homes Green Door event was a
resounding success, with an estimated
2,342 visits to homes, events and
workshops over a weekend in Septem-
ber. Inspirational Homes is a forum for
sharing ideas and information about
buildings of interest in Leitrim, with
an emphasis on eco-building features
as well as artistic, heritage and 
architectural elements.

Dromahair had some other successes
in 2012. We scored well in the Tidy
Towns competition this year, increasing
our points total by an impressive 
8 points, and garnering praise from the
adjudicators for the implementation
of our 5-year plan. Great credit is due
to the Tidy Towns Committee and to
the Dromahair Development Associa-
tion, for all their hard work throughout
the year to keep our town looking its
very best.

One lady who knows how to make the
most of an outdoor space is Leonie
Cornelius of Doon Lough. Leonie
might be familiar to TV viewers as the
winner of RTE’s Super Garden compe-
tition. Not content with this victory,
Leonie went on to win Best in Category
at Bloom in the Phoenix Park in June.
She is now busy running her Blume
Design House business, which no doubt

will go from strength to strength as a
result of her success.

Another Dromahair laureate in 2012
was Kevin McGoldrick of Drumlease,
who was honoured as Muintir na Tíre’s
Volunteer of the Year for his outstand-
ing commitment to Community Alert.
Kevin, 78, has worked tirelessly for
more than 20 years to help ensure the
safety and security of the older and
more vulnerable members of our
community. A well-deserved award
indeed.

As we have seen, the Dromahair Diary
has had plenty of news to share in
2012. We have been busy, running our
businesses, enjoying our sports, 
dancing in the rain at our festivals and
collecting our awards. In this era of
economic doom and gloom we are
still an energetic, vibrant community.
Roll on 2013!

Blue Devon becomes an Irish Flag!
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Demons Festival
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Carrigallen

IN THE DYING YEARS of the 19th century
a baby boy was born to Ann McManus
of Beagmore, Carrigallen, popularly
known as ‘The Widow Mac’. Sadly, how-
ever, this child never knew his father
who died some months before his birth.
This didn’t stop the young James Fran-
cis McManus from growing into an
honest and hard working young man
who provided employment to many
local people in the years to follow. 

At the tender age of 14 years he
became an apprentice in the egg and
poultry business to a man who shared
his own name, one James Francis
McManus of Killeshandra, a friend of
the family.

Young James was a keen student who
loved his work. Soon after completing
his apprenticeship he was to meet a
young girl name Brigid McKiernan. She
carried on a drapery business from a
single storey house in Church Street,
Carrigallen.

When James was nineteen he left
Beagmore to marry Brigid and to set up
home and business in Church Street.

Now the ground in this part of 
Carrigallen was solid rock but it did not
deter this determined young man who
cut through it, by hand, to a depth of
ten feet. He had not the benefit in 
those days of diggers or drills, but he
succeeded in building a store for himself
and so the story of his egg and poultry
business began. The work was hard but
his efforts soon reaped the reward of a
very successful little business.

The needs of the newly wed couple

together with the requirement of the
fledgling business dictated that the 
single storey house be converted into a
two storey. This enabled James and
Brigid to extend their business by 
getting into grocery and hardware, as
well as catering. With the many Kiernan
and McManus relations and numerous
friends, they were assured a successful
business.

The couple were blessed with a girl,
Christina (Chrissie) and three boys
Sean, Michael and James (Jim).

The youngest boy Jim joined the
priesthood and went on to serve in the
English Missions where he carved a
great legacy for himself, building new
schools and churches, which he fitted
with pews made in Carrigallen in the
‘Workshop’ of McManus and Gormley'
(no relation).

The only daughter Chrissie helped
her mother in the running of the shop
in Church Street. The two boys Sean
and Michael joined their father in the
egg and poultry business, which
became known as McManus & Sons.

Sean qualified as an egg-tester which
today might seem a strange occupation.
However eggs had to be certified as fit
for the export market in England.

Sean’s younger brother Michael took
charge of the lorry and collected the eggs
from the country people as well as from
a large number of country shops.

In a time when money was scarce,
the little hen became queen of the land.
Eggs were reaching a half-crown to 3/-,
(that is 3 shillings) a dozen, which was

a lot of money at that time. The locals
also grasped the opportunity to increase
their feathered stock. This provided
much needed extra cash for many 
families at a time when things were
tough.

The grading of the eggs in order of
size was done by hand at first, but the
volume became such as to merit the
purchase of a new grading machine.
This service was regarded as cutting
edge technology at the time. As a
result of the increase in business extra
egg testers were hired, giving employ-
ment to people from the locality, as
well as some from far flung places like
Clare, Cork, and Galway. Michael trans-
ported the eggs twice weekly to the
North Wall in Dublin for export to Eng-
land. This trade endured until the early
1960’s. 

At the beginning of December the
Turkey season was on when thousands
of turkeys were bought, plucked and
also exported. This operation gave
more employment as pluckers had to
be recruited.

James Francis died in 1959, and his
wife Brigid passed away in 1969. The
house that he literally carved out of
stone, is occupied today by his grandson,
Michael James (Hackett) and family.
The house he left in Beagmore, just
about a century ag,o no longer exists.
However, as if to close the circle, 
practically on the same site, stands a
home built by a distant relation of his
own, one James Francis McManus and
his wife Bridie, and family.

One Self-made Business Man
JJ Rudden
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Artist ’s  Eye

In a county where we have so many creative people it is
wonderful to see that they have based their creative
practices, whether performance, visual, art or craft in
tastefully restored buildings where one can visit and
enjoy the fruits of their artistic talents.

Artist’s Eye
Sandra Vernon
S O M E  H O M E S  O F
A R T I S T I C  C R E AT I V I T Y
I N  C O  L E I T R I M

The Sculpture Centre. Manorhamilton 
www.leitrimsculpturecentre.ie

The New 
Ballagh Centre 

Rossinver 
www.rcdc.ie

The Glens Centre. Manorhamilton
www.theglenscentre.ie
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Artist ’s  Eye

The Cultural Quarters. Ballinamore
theculturalquarters.blogspot.ie

The Corn Mill Theatre & Arts Centre, Carrigallen
www.cornmilltheatre.com

The Dock & 
The Leitrim Design House
Carrick on Shannon
www.thedock.ie
www.leitrimdesignhouse.ie
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The Killegar Archive, comprising
the papers of the Morgan and 
Godley families, of Killegar, 
Carrigallen, is now available to 
the public in Ballinamore Library 
following the completion of a major
archival project. The papers are on
loan to Leitrim County Library from
the Killegar Estate and they 
constitute a most important 
collection of archives relating to
the county.

The archives span a period of more
than three hundred years, with 
the earliest items dating from the 
mid-seventeenth century. They
document many aspects of the
lives, properties and business
interests of family members and
include leases, deeds, wills, some

rent books and account books, and
voluminous correspondence. 

The collection had accumulated in
Killegar House over successive
generations of the family and in
recent years some organisation of
older papers had been undertaken
by the Ballinamore-born academic
Dr John Logan and Dr Anthony
Malcomson, formerly of the Public
Record Office of Northern Ireland.
The work recently completed by
Leitrim County Library, with part-
funding from the Heritage Council,
involved the arrangement, descrip-
tion and storage in archival-quality
folders and boxes, of the whole
collection, including the extensive
papers of the late John Godley, 
3rd Lord Kilbracken, who died in
2006. The project was possible
because of the agreement and 
co-operation of the Godley family.

The Morgan & Godley families
The Killegar estate was originally
the manor of Craigstown, which

consisted of 2,784 Irish acres. In
1734 it was bought by Richard
Morgan, a successful Dublin 
merchant and land agent, for the
sum of £5,626-8s-4d. A deed of 
5 May 1734, prepared in connec-
tion with the sale, is amongst the
papers. Another item in the 
collection is a rent book prepared
by Morgan himself in about 1750,
which includes details of his lands
and tenants. 

The male line of the Morgan family
died out in due course and the
estate passed to the family of
Richard’s only daughter Mary, 
who had married Rev Dr William
Godley, rector of Mullabrack, 
Co Armagh. However, it took years
of litigation before the Godley claim
on the property was established, 
at which time John Godley (1775-
1863), the grandson of William
and Mary, took charge. Known in
the family as ‘Old John’, it was 
he who built the present Killegar
House, completed in 1813. In that

Killegar

Illustration of Killegar House from the1985 edition of The Leitrim Guardian by Des Braiden,
a contributor to earlier editions of the Guardian

‘Old John’ Godley, c. 1860
C O U R T E S Y  O F  S U E ,  L A D Y  K I L B R A C K E N

The Killegar Archive: a Leitrim treasure 

Martin Morris
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Killegar

year he also married Catherine
Daly, whose father Denis had been
a leading Galway landowner and a
member of Grattan’s Parliament.
‘Old John’s’ work on the estate was
lasting: he planted trees and built
the church, the school and school-
house, two gate-lodges and some
houses for tenants.

John’s eldest son, John Robert
(1814-1861) was a International
statesman with an interest in
colonisation of new territories. He
went to New Zealand where he
founded the province of Canterbury,
with its capital city of Christchurch.
However, he died two years before
his father, leaving his young son
John Arthur (1847-1932) as heir
to his grandfather’s property. In
those circumstances, ‘Old John’
decided that a younger son,
Archibald, should have a twenty-
year lease of Killegar and its home
farm, with rent going to Arthur. In
the long term, Archibald’s lease
was renewed annually and it 
eventually passed to his daughter,
Anna. 

Arthur resented his grandfather’s
decision to lease Killegar and he
never visited his ancestral home
again. He developed a distinguished
career in Britain, serving as private
secretary to William E Gladstone,
Liberal prime minister, and after-
wards as permanent Under-Secretary
of State for India for twenty-six
years. On Arthur’s retirement in
1909, he was elevated to the 
peerage and took the title Baron
Kilbracken of Killegar. 

Following Arthur’s death, his son
Hugh (1877-1950) succeeded as
the 2nd Lord Kilbracken. Hugh’s
wife was Helen Monteith Hamilton
(known as Betty a name she chose
for herself), daughter of the artist

Vereker Hamilton and niece of
General Sir Ian Hamilton. Hugh,
Betty and their three children,
John, Katharine and Wynne, 
visited Killegar in 1927 and there-
after, they went there regularly.
‘Cousin Anna’ (1865-1955) was
then living in the house as a 
non-paying tenant, and in 1936
she and Hugh agreed that he
would move in, while she took a
smaller house on the estate. Anna
was a traveller and a keen photog-
rapher. Many of her glass plate
negatives were deposited in
Leitrim County Library prior to the
main collection of family papers. 

Having tried to live at Killegar,
Hugh decided there was no future
in the property, so he went back to
London and placed the house and
420 acres on the market. At the
time of his death in 1950, his 
heir John Raymond Godley (1920-
2006), who became the 3rd Lord
Kilbracken, was travelling to New
Zealand for the celebration of the
centenary of Christchurch. He
resolved to retain his ancestral

home and so began his commit-
ment to Killegar, which ended only
on his death in 2006.

The late Lord Kilbracken had a
long, varied and at times colourful
career during which he was a
wartime pilot, journalist, author,
adventurer, active member of the
House of Lords and a farmer who
tried to make Killegar a viable 
concern. He wrote for newspapers
including the Daily Mirror, Daily
Express and the Sunday Express.
Amongst his many books were
Bring Back my Stringbag, recount-
ing his war service; Van Meegeren:
Master Forger, a biography of Han
van Meegeren, who forged Vermeer
paintings; and The Easy Way to
Bird Recognition, the first of a 
triology of books on birds, trees
and wild flowers, published in
many languages for which he
received the Times Educational
Supplement Book Award.

Kilbracken travelled widely and
covered some major events, at
times in dangerous conditions.

Lord Kilbracken interviewing Saddam Hussein in Baghdad on the day Iran invaded, 
July 1982 C O U R T E S Y  O F  S U E ,  L A D Y  K I L B R A C K E N
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Accompanied by his son Christopher,
he reported on the civil war in Yemen
in 1962. In 1982, while in Baghdad
to interview Saddam Hussein, a
new phase of the Iran-Iraq War
began, and he was able to send a

series of telexes to the London
Times which recounted events as
they unfolded and Saddam’s own
reaction to the situation.

Much closer to home, Kilbracken
supported the campaign for civil
rights in Northern Ireland and
highlighted the position of Repub-
lican prisoners. Famously, he
returned his medals to the British
government in protest at Bloody
Sunday in 1972 and at that time
he also took Irish citizenship. 

The Importance of the 
Killegar Archive
The Killegar Papers are significant
on many levels. They are remark-
able sources for the history of a
landed family and document aspects
of the history of the estate and

those who lived on it. Therefore,
they are important to local and
family historians. But they have
much broader value: John Robert,
his son Arthur and Arthur’s grand-
son John Raymond, had lives with
international dimensions. The
larger part of the collection is com-
posed of the papers of the late Lord
Kilbracken, whose biography has
yet to be written. The survival of 
so much documentation, especially
correspondence, is a testament to
his own meticulous approach to his
affairs, and that care enables
researchers now and in the future to
examine the life of a remarkable man.

The Killegar Archive may be accessed via
the local studies department of Leitrim
Co Library, Ballinamore, 
Tel: 071-9645582. Rialtas na hÉireann

Killegar

Lord Kilbracken with his son Sean
P H O T O :  

READ ABOUT LEITRIM & THE GREAT IRISH FAMINE
Fergus Mulligan

Atlas of the Great Irish Famine
John Crowley, William J. Smyth, Mike Murphy (editors)
Cork University Press, 2012, 
¤59, available in all public libraries.

“The people of Connacht suffered most grievously during the Great Famine”, says
one of the contributors to Atlas of the Great Irish Famine. This magnificent publica-
tion, a large format 700 page hardback by a host of authors, covers every aspect of the Famine and
includes a 10 page section by Gerard Mac Atasney on Leitrim: “In the Shadow of Sliabh an Iarainn” and “Mohill
Union Workhouse”. 

It contains letters, reports of destitution and the humanitarian work of the Quakers, photos of Famine roads,
maps of the Leitrim Poor Law Unions and a poster for Cloone Soup-Shop. Most chilling is a statistical table
from Mohill Workhouse from April 1847 showing it held 659 inmates and of those 40 had died the previous
week.

My great-great-great-great-grandfather, John Logan, was born in 1842, 3 years before the Famine began and
lived at Tullywanna on the side of Sliabn an Iarainn. It occurs to me that if he had succumbed to starvation or
dysentery as so many others did, I would not have been born, nor would my mother, nor my brother and sister,
nor our Logan relations nor indeed my three children.
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Drumsna

Drumsna of yonder years
Maureen Quigley takes us on a trip down memory lane

IN  THE  DRUMSNA of the 40’s
and early 50’s, there was no 
electricity, no television and no
mobile phones; only the Post Office
and the Barracks had a telephone,
but we did have many things that
we don’t have to-day:

The Hall
Situated between Daly’s and the
new Garden Centre the hall was
lit with oil lamps. I can’t remember
when it closed, but I do know 
I attended some functions there.
The last play performed; “The
time of the Tans” was written by John Joe
Maxwell (Séan), Dristernan, while he was
interned in the Curragh Internment Camp,
Co. Kildare. I remember going to the hall
with my late father and heading up the
three entrance steps. I recall hearing a loud
bang, which I learned later, was the explo-
sion when the carbine was put into a tin
and lit with a match, as they reinacted the
fire from the Tan guns.

School
Sadly we lost our school, when it closed
its doors in 1965. Thankfully, it still stands
to-day, a monument to all the teachers
who taught in it and every child who
attended, and may it remain standing for
generations.

Parochial House
Situated in Gortconnlon it is no longer the
residence of the Parish Priest of the day. 
I can remember seven of them; Fr Cosgrove,
Fr Larkin, Fr McGory, Fr Flynn, Fr Moynagh,
Fr Prunty, Fr Sullivan and Fr Wall—all of

them serving the people of Drumsna well.
The memories of the Parish Mission still
sticks out in my mind, when as children
we viewed all the religious stalls outside
the church.

Garda Barracks
The building was in Main Street, where
the Sergeant lived, with his family. I can
recall three; Sergeants O’Connell, Walsh
and Conway. We also had three Garda;
two living in Main Stre     et; Garda
Donoghue and Garda Glancy, and one in
Quay Street; Garda Reid. We were a well
protected community then.

Bakery
Situated at Quay Street, the shop and
bakery was owned by Johnnie McManus
and his wife. In later years their sons; 
Joe and Jerry took over the running of the
business. Many a time, as a child, I went
up the back way, by the Flanker and stood
at the bake house door, watching the 
bakers with their white hats and aprons
getting the dough ready to be baked in a
wood burning oven. The bread was 

s Drumsna Fair Day 1950s (Note all the bicy-
cles) Mrs Higgins car, Tom McLoughlin’s
car Topsy, May Tansey’s dog on the foot-
path with Martin McLoughlin.

t Church of the Immaculate Conception,
Drumsna
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Drumsna

delivered in vans throughout Leitrim,
Roscommon, Longford and Cavan. I can
remember nine men working there.

Drapery Shop
This was situated in Main Street and
owned by Margaret Tuohy and later by
her daughter Dotie Kilgallon. Everything
was sold here; bed linen, wool, blankets,
clothes and footwear for ladies, gents and
children.

Grocery, Drapery & Hardware
One shop in Quay Street was owned by
Gerry Dunleavy and sold groceries and
drapery items. Another grocery and hard-
ware shop situated in Main Street was
owned by Alfie Ferguson and later by 
Dick Tansey. 

Butcher Shop
Situated in Main Street this busi-
ness owned by Thomas James
McLoughlin commenced in the
late 40’s. The slaughterhouse
then was located in Jimmy 
Murray’s yard—an outhouse
kindly loaned for the purpose.
The shop supplied beef, lamb
and bacon for many years, as it
states on the bill head; 
‘No order too big and
None too small’

Sweet shops
Any pennies we had were not all
spent in the one shop as we were
spoiled for choice. We had Bridgie
Daly’s in Quay Street, Mahoney’s
and Fitzmaurice’s opposite the
church, McManus’s in Belmont,

Tansey’s and Beirne’s in Main Street.

Cobbler
There were several and they all carried
out their business in Quay Street. I can
remember three; Jim Fanning, Jack Regan
and Tom Reeves. Their job was to keep a
good sole and heel on our boots and shoes.
Watching them use the hemp and awl was
most interesting. They could even make a
bubble patch for anyone with bunions.

Blacksmith
The Forge, owned by Willie Gilroy was 
situated in Quay Street. Spring was the
busiest time, as farmers were bringing in
their horses to get them shod in prepara-
tion for the hay-making season. It was an
education watching Willie making the
horse shoe; taking some of them straight
from the fire and banging away on the
anvil, which was standing on a huge trunk
of a tree. With sparks flying and bellows
blowing the shoe soon took shape.

Post-Office
Again located in Quay Street with the

Postmistress Baby Healy. As this was a
busy place in the 40’s and 50’s, she was
helped by her brothers Charlie and Sonny.
Later the Post-Office transferred to Teresa
Moran. Sadly it closed in August 2003.

Pubs
Drumsna had four pubs back in the 50s
and the same number are still there today

Drumsna Railway Station
Known as Corlara and situated a mile or
so, from the village, up the Dangan Road,
in County Roscommon. The Station
opened in 1863 and closed in 1963 and
was part of the Midland Great Western
Railway. Back in the 50’s and 60’s it was a
busy station. Apart from the passenger
numbers, it had a busy freight service. The
sides of bacon from O’Mara’s in Limerick,
barrels of Latex for Drumsna Rubber Factory,
leather, boxes of clothes, wool, etc. (for
the drapery shop), Guinness, coal, flour,
etc. all had to be collected at the station
and taken by road to the village. A special
carriage was reserved for the mail. Willie
Costello, the Drumsna Post-man and later
his son Liam, collected the mail with his
pony and trap.

Rubber Factory
In the 50’s this factory commenced busi-
ness and was owned by Tommy McCarthy
and his wife. It was a great employer
when few jobs were available in Drumsna.
I’m sure much work went into starting the
business as everything required for the
manufacture of the balloons, toys, gloves,
beach balls etc. had to be imported and
transported by rail to Corlara and then by
road to Drumsna.
 
The editor is very grateful to Mrs Quigley 
for her hard work in compiling the above 
information. This is just a small section from
her research. We hope to continue with her
nostalgic trip down memory lane in the next
edition.

s Lynotts 1903. Standing at the door of Lynotts
Shop, Drumsna, were James N Dolan (later
elected Sinn Féin TD for Leitrim in the 1918
election), James Lynott & Francis Ltnott. On the
‘Weekly Freeman’ news board outside the win-
dow, we are told of the death of Gavan Duffy,
which took place in Nice in January 1903.
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Arts & Music

SPARK IS  A  NEW programme aimed at
artists who are interested in working in new
environments and companies who are
interested in collaborating with artists 
and promoting creativity within their
organisations. 

Spark is partnership initiative of Leitrim
County Council Arts Office and Leitrim
County Enterprise Board with the support
of the Arts Council of Ireland.

As part of Spark, artists take on the dual
roles of ‘artist’ and ‘creative collaborator’
simultaneously over the course of six months
spending an average of two days per week
with the company over that period. In both
roles, there are no pre-determined outcomes
and the journey the residency takes will
define its own path.

In their role as artist, the resident is pro-
vided with the opportunity to make work
infleunced by the environment, materials,
staff or working practices of a company.
This provides the opportunity to explore
different methods of working, new influ-
ences, and the opportunity to produce art
in a unique context that allows for greater
participation in its creation. Artists are not
necessarily expected to make work collabo-
ratively; rather the artist is making work in
a different place of work than usual. Quite

naturally however, the work is clearly influ-
enced by the adopted environment, relating
strongly to that context thus providing a
greater interest and involvement in the work
from staff. While the residency concludes
with an exhibition of work, this may be
documentation of a process undertaken by
the artist rather than finished work in the
traditional sense.

In their role as creative collaborator, 
the artist can propose new and different
creative and innovative paths, and serve as
a catalyst for new thinking within compa-
nies. The artist can address areas where
benefit to the company could accrue such
as changes in work processes; developments
within existing or new products or services;
developments within staff interrelations;
adoption of new attitudes towards creativity
in the workplace or adoption of new attitudes
towards service users, customers or the
wider society.

The two artists and companies selected
to participate in the 2012 Spark programme
are Playwright Jo Holmwood at The Bush
Hotel in Carrick on Shannon in Co Leitrim,
and visual artist Linda Shevlin at Leitrim
Organic Centre, in Rossinver, Co Leitrim,
Ireland.

One of Ireland’s and Leitrim’s oldest
hotels, the Bush started life as an inn on
the Bianconi Stage Coach route between
Dublin and the Northwest. Today the 
tradition of inn keeping continues and 
is now an award winning boutique 
hotel steeped in history, charm and 
character with many memorabilia from 
the past.

At the Bush Hotel Jo Holmwood is
exploring two strands of enquiry. Within
her own work, she is drawing on the long
history of the hotel to bring together a
series of historical fictions or narratives,
which may be presented in performative or
written form. As creative collaborator, she
is interested in exploring the notion of 
‘corporate memory’, and how it can be
documented. Through observation and 
creative documentation of the working
practices within the hotel, she aims to

bring together the collective experiences
and knowledge of the staff into a ‘corporate
memory’ or ‘organisational memory’ docu-
ment, which will have enduring value for
the organisation.

The aim of Leitrim Organic Centre is to
promote organic gardening and sustainable
living through training, demonstration and
the provision of information. Over 2000
people learn organic gardening through
their courses and community gardens every
year, and many more are inspired towards a
more organic, sustainable and healthy
lifestyle. 

At the Leitrim Organic Centre, Linda
Shevlin is working with the staff to explore
the Super Natural qualities of plants. Linda,
along with the Organic Centre staff, will be
engaging with experienced scientific practi-
tioners, researchers in biosustainability and
nanotechnology. These findings will be
located in a “lab” and will be documented
and open to the public to explore. This lab
will be used as a space for learning, sharing
and engaging with the project participants.
In parallel to the activities in the lab, Linda
will be producing a film recording the 
findings. This film will be an account of 
the blurring of the lines between reality and
fiction, science and nature, from the 
standpoint of an onlooker in the organic
centre.

For more information about Spark, please go
to: www.leitrimarts.ie

S P A R K  C R E A T I V E  
R E S I D E N C Y  
P R O G R A M M E

Jo Holmwood

Linda Shevlin
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Cloone

SHE UNPACKED the items and laid them
out on the hotel room bed. The framed
photograph lovingly enclosing the smiling
faces from their latest family gathering. The
sprig of whitethorn wrapped in a page of
last week’s Leitrim Observer. The bottle of
whiskey, sheltered in bubble wrap. The
print-out of her hours of googling. Let
sleeping dogs lie, the family had said. But
she hadn’t been able to. The mongrel had
woken and started licking her ear. Asking
her to find him. Shyly at first but growing
more insistent as time passed. When she
located him online she thought that would
be enough. But it hadn’t been. He had been
lost for too long. She wondered would he
remember the whitethorn after all these
years. They grew so defensively around

Royal Irish Rifles Ration Party, Somme. July 1916

D

the old homeplace, he was sure to.
Sitting on the bus, she took out her

notes and scanned the information. 
Double checking directions she had

learned by heart. She
found the place easily
enough. Generations of
dormant emotions 
cascaded as she took
the whiskey and a hotel
room tumbler from her
bag. She poured a 
generous measure and
set it down on the 
cold white stone. Next,
she unwrapped the
whitethorn and placed

it alongside. Finally 
she placed her family photo on the altar
she had created. Great Uncle Joseph, 
she burst, we’ve found you at last.

T H E
R E U N I O N
Jackie Bohan

In Long Buried Memory of 
Joseph Bohan 
Cloone, Co Leitrim & 
Royal Irish Rifles 1st Battalion
Killed on the first day of the 
Battle of the Somme 
1st July 1916 
Age 33

IR ISH  AND PROUD
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Enterprise

F INAL ISTS  OF the County Leitrim

Enterprise Awards for 2012 were

recognised at an awards ceremony

to mark the County Final of the

National Enterprise Awards. 

Organised locally by Leitrim

County Enterprise Board, the annual

awards are part of the National

Enterprise Awards Programme

operated by the 35 County and City

Enterprise Boards. Participation in

the Awards Programme is open to

businesses who have received

financial assistance from Leitrim

County Enterprise Board. 

The Co. Leitrim 2012 finalists

showcase a flavour of the wide

variety of businesses operating in

Co. Leitrim today. They include

Andelise Curtains & Blinds, Action

School of Film, About Hygiene Ltd.,

Jack Frost Freeze Prevention Systems

Ltd, PANGR, Mohill Enterprise 

Centre and LCR Chemicals Ltd.  

The runners up included:
Innovation Award Winner 2012 was

Jack Frost Freeze Prevention Systems

Ltd. Based in Ballinamore Enterprise

Centre, the business was established

by Martin Kenny in 2011. They 

supply products for freeze preven-

tion, rainwater harvesting and

water monitoring. For further 

information on their product range

check out: www.jackfrost.ie.

Mohill Enterprise Centre received

the Contribution to the Community

Award for 2012.  Established in

C O U N T Y  L E I T R I M  E N T E R P R I S E  A W A R D S 2012

Overall Winner 2012:
LCR Chemicals Ltd

Joe Lowe CEO Leitrim
County Enterprise Board,
Meabh Conaghan, Enter-
prise Ireland, Jackie Maguire
County Manager, Sam Coul-
ter, Owner  LCR Chemicals
Ltd,  Una Coulter LCR
Chemicals Ltd, Gordon
Hughes MCC.

Finalist 2012: About
Hygiene

Caillin Ellis MCC, Joe
Lowe CEO Leitrim
County Enterprise Board,
Jackie Maguire County
Manager, Triona Quigley
About Hygiene Ltd. Gor-
don Hughes MCC.

Finalist 2012: Andelise 
Curtains & Blinds

Joe Lowe CEO Leitrim
County Enterprise Board,
Caillan Ellis MCC, Jackie
Maguire County Manager,
Helena McGovern Director,
Andelise Curtains & Blinds,
Jimmy McGovern  Director,
Andelise Curtains & Blinds

Finalist 2012 - Action
School of Film
Meabh Conaghan Enterprise
Ireland, Nicola Mc Manus
Leitrim County Enterprise
Board, Jackie Maguire
County Manager, Ruth Ear-
ley, Owner Action School of
Film, Carole Brenan Enter-
prise Ireland.

1998, the Enterprise Centre has

enhanced the development of

Mohill and the surrounding areas

for over a decade. They have hosted 

18 small businesses over the last

number of years and deliver IT

training to 250 people annually. For
more information: www.mct.ie
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Enterprise

Manorhamilton

Pangr won the Technology Award for 2012. A

family run business based in Dromahair, Pangr

develop apps for the Arts, Entertainment,

Conferences, Sport, Tourism and Sustainable

Development sectors. Check out: www.pangr.ie

Other finalists include Andelise Curtains

and Blinds based in Carrick in Shannon who

supply Curtains and Blinds as well as an

embroidery service.  About Hygiene based in

Ballinamore offer HACCP and food safety

training to businesses working with food. Action

School of Film offer filmmaking course for

young people through schools, programmes

and summer camps. 

The overall winner for 2012, LCR Chem Ltd

is based in Drumshanbo Business Park. Owned

and operated by Sam Coulter, LCR Chem,

manufacture and supply a range of chemical

cleaning products for industrial and commer-

cial industries. For further information 
on their product range check out:
www.lcrchemltd.ie 

As the County winner, LCR Chem Ltd are

being  interviewed at a regional heat where

eight businesses from all over Ireland will be

shortlisted for the overall National Enterprise

Awards Final which will be held in Dublin in

November 2012.  

Commenting on the National Enterprise

Awards competition, Joe Lowe, CEO of Leitrim

County Enterprise Board thanked all entrants

to the Awards and outlined that the Awards

Programme provides a unique platform for

local businesses to get local recognition for

the hard work they do and the employment

they give. Joe outlined that the Board are

delighted to be involved in the Enterprise

Awards Programme which recognises the

work of small businesses and their vital job

creation in the community. Joe went on to

wish LCR Chem Ltd.  the very best of luck in

the next stage of the awards. 

For more information on Leitrim County Enterprise
Board check out: www.leitrimenterprise.ie or call
 071-9620450 

ALL- IRELAND BOXING  WINS  FOR  ALANNAH &  DÉARBHLA
P J Leddy

In the year when Katie Taylor became the first Irish women ever to win an Olymlic gold medal two
young Manorhamilton Seán McDermott Boxing Club fighters did their club and county proud when
they claimed two All-Ireland gold medals in Dublin’s National Stadium in May 2012.

Alannah Ward retained her Girl 3 46kg Irish title in the National Stadium South Circular in Rialto
without striking a blow in anger on Saturday, April 28. When the pre-fight procedures took place 
Alannah was the only girl who weighed in and met the weight with the result that she retained her
championship uncontested. Alannah was a little disappointed not to have had at least one contest in
the National Stadium but was delighted to be declared national champion for a second year in a row. 

Déarbhla Rooney from the Seán McDermott Boxing
Club won the Girl 2 42kg All-Ireland boxing title at
National Stadium on Friday evening, May 4 when she
defeated Margaretta Nevin from St Brigid’s Boxing Club
Kildare Town by a decisive 13-8 margin in the final. Both
girls recorded outstanding achievements for which the
the Seán McDermott Boxing Club can also feel rightly
proud as they have been expertly coached under the
Club’s excellent tutelage. 

The Seán McDermott Boxing Club, as well as the 
community in North Leitrim and Manorhamilton, 
celebrated Alannah and Déarbhla’s success with a 
victory parade around Manor and a triumphant event in
the Bee Park Community Centre on Saturday, May 5


