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EASIER FEEDING 

I HEALTHIER STOCK I 
i BETTER PROFIT j 
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BAROMIL 
COMPOUND FEEDING STUFFS 

TOPS IN .QUALITY 
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f,OODMARKET 

:1 TULLOW STREET, CARLOW * * 
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High-Class Self Service 

QUALITY 

FRESHNESS 

VARIETY 

SELECTION 

CLEANLINESS 

FRIENDLY SERVICE 

VALUE 

Speedy But Leisurely Shopping 

111 

II 
II 

* BARBECUE CHICKENS 

* LEANEST GRADE BACON 
HAMS 

* 
* 

TA:~:~:~::ED ;J 
EF, MU'TI'ON, LAM.6, PORK* 

FIRST TIME IN CARLOW 

* ALL PERISHABLES UNDER 
REFRIGERATION 

LARGE SELECTION OF 

* CONTINENTAL CHEESES AND 

SPECIALITIES 

* FROZEN FOODS, 

* 

* 

DELICATESSEN * 

* MORNING FRESH FRUIT 

AND VEGETABLES * 
DELIVERY WITHIN THE URBAN AREA FREE 

PUT PLEASURE INTO YOUR SHOPPING - SHOP AT 

~ FIVE STAR FOODMARKET, CARLOW Phone 5131 
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It Pays to Shop at SHAW'S 

GENERAL DRAPERS - OUTFITTERS 

FANCY STATIONERS 

BOOT AND SHOE WAREHOUSE 
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The. House for Value 
lllllllllllllllllllllllllll'IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII 

SHAW'S LTD. 
II TULLOW STREET, CARLOW 

PHONE 159 'Grams: SHAW, CARLOW 
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I . I I WHEAT OA T:ealer;~:LEY MANURES I 
~ ~ BEST QUALITY COALS 

llllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 

Telegrams: Corn Co., Carlow 
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Enquiries Invited Telephone 39 



See our Beautiful Display of Christmas Cakes at 

our Modern Premises 

Carlow Bakery Co. Ltd. 
40 Tullow Street 

Carlow 
~ ~ i Makers of Prizewinning Bread and Confectionery. Wedding Cakes i 
§ a Speciality. Delivery Daily. Phone : Carlow 43 -and 245. § 
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We cater for all to your complete satisfaction. 'Phone 21 and 156 



STATHAM (Carlow) LTD. 
MAIN FORD AND FORDSON DEALERS 

I CARLOW I 
I 100% SERVICE. (OUR M~:~

1 
SATISFACTION I 

I PHONE 65 & 309 I 
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. 
goes 1n 

directions 

i because we have a fast service, I 
a reputation for quality and ~ 
workmanship second to none. ') 
FINE COLOUR Printing a 

speciality. ~ 

~ 
Nationalist The 

Commercial and Art Printers 

CARLOW 
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Everything 

arranged for 

Funerals 
and without 

unnecessary expense 

CARPENTERS take over all the trying details of 

funerals from Relatives and Executors. Let us 

quote for " all-in " arrangements including 

CEMETERY NEWSPAPERS 

WREATHS, MEMORY CARDS, ETC. 

For the finest and most economical service in the 

county, telephone, call or write to : 

i CARPE~J!!NDE!!~THERS I 
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I 'Th~;;;.~~;; all I 
= Sea-grass, Stools, Crinothene, Wire = 
~ Frames, Raffene, Celtic Embroid- ~ I E~~ Si?~~c!t~;tt!h~~~J~~: j 
i * * * i 

LADIES AND CHILDRENS 
OUTFITTING 

Loose Covers made to order. 

Agents for 
Singer Sewing Machines 

MOLLY CONROY 
2 Castle St., Carlow 
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OLIVERS 

* Old Es tab I ished Victuallers 

FOR PRIME BEEF AND MUTTON 

CORNED BEEF A SPECIALITY 

* J. OLIVER & SONS 
LTD. 

Carlow phone 28 
-
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NO ONE KNOWS BETTER THAN 

OLD CARLOVIANS 
THAT 

W. & G. Hadden, Ltd., have carried on the family business 
for over one hundred years and that the Carlow Branch was 
purchased from Mr. Adam Ford in 1909. Mr. Ford's pre-

§ decessor was Mr. Luttrell, in partnership with Mr. Burgess ;; 
of Athlone, and Mr. Luttrell's predecessor was Mr. Henry 
Banks (a grand uncle of Mr. W. H. Hadden and at one 
time Chairman of Carlow Town Commissioners) who owned 
the main part of the present business in the middle of the 

19th century. 

HADDENS· 
W. & G. HADDEN LTD. CARLOW 
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Michael McDonnell 
(Carlow) Ltd. 

Puiveyorf) of Pure Food Supplies 

Wine Merchants 

Tea and Coffee Specialists 

* * * 
Service and Coortesy 

Civility - Value 

* * * 
148-149 Tullow Street, 

Carlow 
Phone: Carlow 16 and 202 
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FOR ALL YOUR 

FOOTWEAR 

REQUIREMENTS 

SHOP AT 

GOVERNEY'S 
BOOT DEPOT. 

CASTLE STREET 

CARLOW 
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W. V. HADDEN and MISS M. T. KELLY, Joint Editors 

' 'A Small Miracle'' 
FOR thirteen years-from 1952 to 1964-The Old 

Carlow Society has worked a small miracle year 
after year in producing an attractive, illustrated 
Journal of this callibre at a retail price of l /-. This 
was made possible only with the help of our adver
tisers and the efficiency of our printers, " The 
Nationalist and Leinster Times." 

In one or two years we made losses; sometimes 
we actually surprised ourselves by making a modest 
profit! But now printing costs have caught up with 
us and even a retail price of 2/- does not enab1e us 
to break even-and the more copies we sel I the larger 
the subsidy our Journal will require from the Old 
Carlow Society. This is the law of diminishing 
returns! 

These, however, are merely mercenary matters 
and as such are not really very important. What is 
important is that we maintain our standards and 
continue to place on permanent record the story of 
our town. 

This year we present varied fare. In an age 
which is becoming more and more dominated by the 
internal combustion engine, we look back at the 
Gordon Bennett Races of 1903. We read of one of 
our local leaders who is already a legendry figure. 
In a town that has advanced plans for its future we 
learn how so much of its central property was acquired 
for Church purposes over l 00 years ago, and while 
keeping up to date with the News Round Up for 1965, 
we listen to two of our older members reminiscinq 
about boyhood days and recounting the folk lore of 
their neighbourhoods. 

We are mindful of the many readers far and 
near who have learned to open our journal with 
feelings of affection not unmixed with interest and 
perhaps of informed inquiry. We hope that those 
who turn these pages will not be disappointed. 

EDITORIAL AND INDEX 

* 
PADRAIG MacGAMHNA 

* 
NEWS ROUNDUP 

* 
GORDON BENNETT RACES 

* 
CATHEDRAL ENVIRONS 

* 
MILESTONES 

* 
KILLESHIN AND DISTRICT 

* 
KILKEA CASTLE 

* 
AS OTHERS SEE US 

* 
SECRETARY'S REPORT 

* 
LIST OF MEMBERS 

SEVEN 



Padraig MacGamhna 
Alec Burns 

JN the autumn of 1910, a tall, slim youth, 
dismounting from a bicycle outside the building 

known as The Academy, College Street, Carlow, 
in which the Christian Brothers prepared youths 
for the various Intermediate Certificates in 
Secondary Education, sought an interview with 
the Brother Superior. As a result, the v~sitor, 
Padraig MacGamhna, (Patrick Gaffney), of Kill
eshin, Leix, (3 miles from Carlow Town), was 
launched on the course of Secondary Education 
which terminated in his passing its Senior Grade 
in 1913 prior to becoming apprenticed as a 
Mmer with Messrs. Shackletons of Barrow Mills, 
Graiguecullen. 

Padraig MacGamhna's background was not 
only good; it was uncommon. His father, John 
Gaffney, a sheep farmer from Glenmalure, Co. 
Wicklow had married into the Byrne home 
at Killeshin, espousing Anne Byrne, 
whom he had met at her cousins' place 
in Clonmelsh, Carlow, and in due order of time, 
John and Anne had 15 children (Padraig was 
born in August 1895), of whom 6 died in in
fancy. The other children lived to a good age, 
those surviving to date being: William, now 
occupant of the home farm; Edward, presently 
employed as Bord na Mona fitter, Portarling
ton; Martha (Mrs. Charles Scott), of 
Tuckmill, Baltinglass; Cecilia (unmarried), 
residing in Liverpool. 

Padraig grew up amidst the Killeshin Hills 
and loved every inch of them. When he 
wasn't applying himself to the sound educational 
tenets imparted to local juveniles by the 
Misses Gorman Hurst and Clarke in the little 
schoolhouse nigh the Church, he delighted in 
the acquaintance of anybody, or anything, from 
whom, or from which, he could acquire any 
morsel of local tradition, or folklore, be it social, 
economic or political. And this interest duly ex
tended to the national sphere, for Padraig be
came an avid student of such literary works as 
"Resurrection of Hungary", "Scissors and 
Paste", "Nationality", (Arthur Griffiths), as 
well as the social views of James Connelly and 
Father Kavanagh's "Insurrection of Ninety
Eight". 

PATRIOTIC FEELINGS 

The Gaffney home in those Leix Hills was 
one that was bound to inculcate and encourage 
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such patriotic feelings. John Gaffney was a 
loving father, a good husband, an industrious 
and progressive farmer. His wife, ideal in every 
phase of wifehood, motherhood and home
making. Here's what a fellow-pupil of Padraig's 
at The Academy, told me: -

"My brother and myself, used to be invited 
by Padraig to his home, and my memories of 
such visits will never fade. He would roam 
with us over the Hills and there was little 
he missed in retailing their folklore. Our hill
climbings invariably culminated in a handball 
game at the high wall of an old building on a 
quiet road. Then, back to a high tea of lovely 
homebaked bread and fresh eggs, presided 
over by Mrs. Gaffney, one of the kindliest 
souls I ever met. What a wrench when we 
had to hit the road for Garlow! ...... " 

"I recall as well, the athletic sports he 
organised, as a youth, in Killeshin. Of course, 
the conditions had to be rather crude, but the 
personality of that tall, live-wire enthusiast 
would transform the rough into the smooth. 
I see him now, pockets full of papers which 
he'd frequently consult, before 'ordering, dir
ecting or advising sports' co-operatives, a 
real Scarlet Pimpernel, whom everybody re
spected in spite of his youth, who intrigued 
everybody by his extraordinaryness." 

"I see him too, when we sat at our desks 
in that College Street schoolroom, a literary 
student if ever there was one, top of the 
class in essay-writing, especially when an 
Irish subject was involved, and receiving 
commendations from Brother Gleeson for pro
gress in the national tongue. A painstaking 
pupil, regular in attendance, hail, rain or 
shine. And those pockets bulged with worth
while literature, culled from local newsagents. 
I sensed he'd go a long way nationally. How 
could I think otherwise after seeing his re
action to Scott's lines: - "Breathes there a 
man with soul so dead? Who never to him
self hath said: this is my own; my native 
land." MacGamhna's interest in this section of 
the poem was marked by his rapt attention 
and resonant declamation. Scott's sentiments 
were his .... " 
After this flashback, let's rejoin Padraig in 

his milling apprenticeship. Here, he worked 12 
hours daily for the 6 days of each week, doing 
so for 5 years, until: -



Padraig MacGamhna at the opening of Rossmore turf bog. In the picture also are the late 
Very Rev. E. I. Campion, V. Rev. T. H. Burbage, and Mr. W. Bolton. 

One night, instead of leaving work at 9 p.m., 
he knocked off an hour earlier, having got per
mission from the miller in charge, Mr. Pagan, 
because there was no wheat and nothing for 
him to do. MacGamhna spent the remainder of 
the evening at a local Sinn Fein meeting, but 
Mr. Shackleton, of Barrow Mills, didn't share 
Padraig's Sinn Fein views, and when he heard 
of his leaving work at 8 p.m. promptly dismiss
ed h~m from the mills, refusing to give him 
his indentures. This sore blow to an embryo 
social reformer-politican only made him all the 
more determined to organise the Trade Union 

Mcvement in Carlow, so yet another plank ap
peared in the MacGamhna platform, to be trod
den on by him when political activities per
mitted. 

ARRESTED 
On 15th August 1918, after publicly reading 

the Sinn Fein Manifesto in Carlow, he was 
arrested. Police authorities couldn't induce local 
hackney men to drive them with their prisoner 
to Portlaoighise Military Court, but a Crown 
supporter, coming to their rescue, MacGamhna 
appeared there, under heavy police escort, to 
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receive the sentence of 12 months' incarceration 
in a Belfast gaol. During the latter period he co
operated in a hunger strike by prisoners claim
ing political treatment. On the death of one of 
them, a man named Doran, after 24 days hunger 
strike, the authorities acceded to their demand, 
so the strike was called off. On his release 
from prison, a tumulto1:1t1 welcome awaited 
Padraig in Carlow. Truly, a case of 'Home is 
the Hero' with bonfires blazing, especially on 
Killeshin's Hills. 

He now threw himself into the task of organis
ing the LR.A., being helped by a professor from 
Knockbeg College, Gearoid O'Sullivan, B.A. and 
Eamonu Price, Gaelic League organiser. (They 
afterwards became Adjutant-General and 
Director-General of the organisation respect
ively in the Irish army). Local citizens, e.g., Sean 
O'Farrell, T. O'Connell, M. Ryan, P. A. Mc 
Dermot, M. Behan, etc., etc., responded. About 
1919, on account of his activities, MacGamhna 
had to go on the run, but succeeded in keeping 
the spirit of the movement alive in every area 
within a radius of 20 miles from Carlow, with 
the help of Edward Malone, Dunbrin, Athy and 
others. 

ON THE RUN 

As a result of the shooting of an R.I:C. 
sergeant in Carlow on 25th March 1920, all 
the local leaders of the I.R.A. had to go on 
the run, and form a Carlow Active Service 
Unit, of which MacGamhna was appointed 
Quartermaster, with Edward Malone as Com
mandant. Their firearms comprised 11 rifles, 6 
revolvers, between 50 and 60 shotguns and 
1,000 cartridges. Owing to faulty storage, the 
cartridges got damp, so emptying each of the 
latter of its powder, and lighting a fire in a 
disused house, and using an old baker for the 
purpose, they vainly tried to dry the powder, 
even mixing the latter with improvised buck
shot consisting of cut up nails, bits of barbed 
wire, etc. Providentially, no explosion greeted 
these efforts, (God protects the innocents) and 
the ammunition question was resolved in due 
course, to enable the Unit to do its bit in the 
cause of freedom. 

An interesting story is told concerning 
Padraig's role as Q.M. On one occasion, he 
gave the late Peter Jones, R.I.P., 5 rifles and 
1,000 rounds of ammunition to conceal for him. 
Peter hid same in the stable at Carlow Railway 
Station, and the cache remained there for almost 
a year, in spite of the fact that 2 members 
of the R.LC., on rail passenger scrutiny duty, 
often came over to the stable yard for a smoke, 
actually sitting on the box in which the fire
arms, etc., were concealed. After Padraig's 
arrest, Peter was wondering what he'd do with 
his charges. Then, two strangers turned up in-
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quiring for them. He repudiated their existence 
in his domain, till convinced of the inquirers' 
bona-fl.des, he handed them over. Next day, the 
station was combed by the authorities-fruit
lessly. 

In April 1921, after an action with Crown 
forces at Ballymurphy, Borris, in which the Unit 
had one killed, M. Faye and several wounded, 
MacGamhna was taken prisoner (with others). 
He was tried at the Curragh and sentenced to 
death. This was later commuted to penal ser
vitude in Mountjoy Gaol. Here, Padraig was ap
pointed their O /C by his fellow prisoners, and 
in this capacity, did all in his power to lessen 
their durance vile. When the Treaty was signed 
and he was informed of his own release, he refus
ed to go till the authorities released certain 
prisoners whom they claimed were non-political. 
Padraig and comrade Dan Bolton, persisted in 
their 'strike' till the following January, when 
the authorities caved-in and Padraig and his 
proteges left the 'Joy' together. 

So once more it was "Home is the Hero". This 
time, nominated as Labour candidate for the 
Second Dail, he secured the Carlow-Kilkenny 
constituency with the biggest majority ever 
given to a candidate, before or since. However, 
this parliamentary career was brief, because he 
resigned his seat, refusing to take the Oath ci:' 
Allegiance to a foreign king. 

SOCIAL REFORMER 

Back in civil life, his characteristic zeal for 
the uplift of his fellow-man cam~ to the fore. 
An ardent Trade Unionist, he had started the 
Carlow Branch of LT. & G.W. Union in 1917 at 
a meeting in the Town Hall, and the first office 
of the Branch was in T. O'Rourke's premises 
in Dublin Street. Padraig was Branch Chairman 
for 24 years, although Pat Comerford was its 
first Chief. Padraig was Chairman in 1918, and 
led the general one-day strike for the release of 
p::ilitical prisoners. Incidentally, P. O'Toole was 
Secretary until arrested and interned in Bally
kinlar Camp, where he subsequently died. R.LP. 

Padraig wasn't selected as one of the deputat
ion that went to Belgium pressing Carlow's 
claims for a Beet Factory, but having convinced 
the LT. & G.W.U. authorities of the need for 
labour representation at these negotiations, he 
arrived in Belgium with the Athy deputation. 
Now, the Carlow deputation accepted him, and 
it is said that his presence as head of the local 
union was another factor in the decision that 
Carlow be selected for Ireland's first beet 
factory. 

Irish Industrial Development was one of his 
first loves, and for 30 years he canvassed at 
governmental and capitalistic level for 
the development of the South Leinster coal
fields. (These, he claimed, extended into the 
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Following are the names of the people who worked at the opening of the Coolaghan Tunnel leading to 
the old disused Mine Shaft worked by the late Major H. Fitzmaurice, Springhill House: Padraig MacGamhna, 
J. Kennedy, W. Reilly, Mick Hutchinson, Mick Dow Jing, Din Doran, Tommy Brennan, Bill Dempsey, M. 
Moran, Tom Talbot, John Kennedy, Mick Malone, Martin Dowling, Bill Connolly, John Dowling, Paddy 
Scully, Tom Brennan, Jim Dowling, Jimmy Connolly, Mick Whelan, junr.; Liam Bolton, Michael Dooley, 
Jack Keogh, Martin Rice, Tommy Gould, Tom Malone, Murt Talbot, James Malone, Willie Brennan, Joe 
Doran, James Brennan, Pat Kennedy, Pat Horohan, Tom Burke, Pat Brennan, Garret Comerford, Jim 
Dunne, Mick Whelan, John Connolly, Liam O'Leary, Tommy Dowling, Jim Rice, Pat Pender, Dan Pender, 
Tom Toole, Patrick Farrell, Michael Quigley, John Purcell, John Brien, John Connolly, Ned Slater, 

Johnny Horohan. 



hills around his Killeshin home). He held local 
meetings as far back as 1913, to stimulate in
terest in this direction, but the majority of his 
listeners thought his ideas utopian. 

COAL MINE 
Padraig continued his propaganda, ra1smg 

funds in various ways, to enable local effort 
to open an old m:ne entrance around the 
summer of 1924. Unfortunately, on account of 
the wet weather, mining operations polluted the 
water entering Killeshin reservoir and when 
this was reported to the Carlow U.D.C. they 
forbade further explorations. 

The following year, Leix Co. Council work
men were quarrying stone at Rossmore (adjoin
ing Killeshin), and excavating deeper than usual 
-revealed a narrow seam of coal, thus proving 
Padra:g's contention that there was coal in the 
area, so in 1926, he succeeded in getting the 
late Mr. John Reid, an engineer from Northern 
Ireland, to open up old workings here 
in a modest way. Several small local farmers, 
especially Michael Whelan and Joe Toole helped 
him voluntarily. For a couple of years, it was 
hard work, without pecuniary reward, and only 
during the Emergency did success raise its head. 
Then, came goverment help in a small way, after 
Padra:g had canvassed the Minister of 
Industry and Commerce for financial assist
ance. 

Thus, did seemingly foolish and vision
ary ideas fructify, for today, thanks to 
his perseverance, Padraig's beloved hillside is a 
hub of industrial activity, great prosperity being 
enjoyed by many of his former schoolmates
whose parents were regarded as mere hewers 
of wood and drawers of water in those far-off 
days when a Killeshin boy started economic 
dreaming. 

GRAIGUECULLEN 

And he found time too, to launch a Sinn Fein 
Club in Graigue, when one of the first things 
he did was to get the name of this village 
changed to Graigue-Cullen, in memory of its late 
P.P., Father Hugh Cullen, who is interred in 
Killeshin. Graiguecullen Corn and Coal Co., by 
the way, were the first people to adopt the 
new name. 

In 1942 local farmers refused to take for 
con-acre certain disputed lands at Crossleigh, so 
the owner put the farm up for sale. It was 
bought by a Carlow businessman who didn't 
comply with tillage regulations compelling 25 
per cent tillage. On 25th February 1943, 
twelve members of Killesltin and Hill Land 
Club led by Padraig MacGamhna and Bill Bol
ton, with eight horse-plough teams, ploughed 
the disputed lands. They were arrested, and 
charged with unlawful assembly. Convicted at 
the special criminal court they were each sent-
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enced to six months' imprisonment, sentence not 
enforceable if they entered into a bond to keep 
the peace for two years. All refused, despite the 
authorit:es appeal that they had made their pro
test, so they found themselves in Mountjoy 
Gaol. It happened that the Governor, Sean 
Kavanagh, had been a fellow-prisoner with Mac 
Gamhna, when latter was 0/C of prisoners in 
the Troubled Times, and now recognising 
Padraig and knowing him to be honest and 
sincere, was ready to lend a sympathetic ear 
to his prisoner's requests that the standard of 
living be imprcved for the 'Joy's' inmates. As 
a result, all prisoners got tea in the morning 
with their porridge; also a cup of coffee or 
cocoa at 8 p.m. nightly. 

During this incarceration, Padraig fell ill and 
was transferred to the Mater Hospital, to be
come a pat:ent of Surgeon Butler's (R.I.P.) but 
at his own request was transferred to Steven's 
Hospital. In Steven's Hospital, Padraig found 
that the Guard posted on him-for security 
reasons, etc.-was none ether than Joe Cum
mins (R.I.P.) of Pollerton Road, Carlow. I 
would imagine that Joe and Padraig got on well 
together, but unfortunately the latter only lived 
for a fortnight in Steven's, dying on 23rd July, 
1943. 

On Saturday, 24th July, 1943, his remains
accompanied by chief mourners, and his 
11 fellow-prisoners, plus Governor Sean Kav
anagh, arrived in Carlow, to be met by a huge 
concourse of people. A guard of honour of Irish 
National Foresters was also present. 

The cortege, coffin draped with tricolour
passed slowly through a hushed town of shut
tered shops. Citizens recalled that the town's 
one-time chief citizen (he had been chairman of 
its Urban Council) was leaving for his last 
resting place !n his native Killeshin. 

At Killeshin Church, his remains were re
ceived by V. Rev. E. Campion, P.P., Kill; V. 
Rev. W. Fanning, P.P., Leighlinbridge and V. 
Rev. P. Swayne, Rector, Knockbeg College
whilst next morning F1ather Campion celebrated 
Requiem Mass. Reverently and slowly, his com
rades laid Padraig to rest in the land he loved, 
and today, a magnificent Celtic Cross, tribute 
from them, stands on the road facing the 
church, in memory of Padraig MacGamhna, 
R.I.P. 

HIS HUMANITY 
In his capacity as representative of an oil 

company, he travelled all over the local country
side, and no pedestrian was left behind in the 
dust of his car. He actually had stout pieces of 
cord handy in case a cyclist needed a lift for 
bike and self. And he was a most careful 
driver. No speeding for him! His charity was 

(Continued on page 20) 



MacGamhna Memorial at Killeshin. 
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News Round-up 1965 
Mary Smith 

To my mind this has been a year of horizontal 
stretching in the town of Carlow. Though there 
has been as yet no official extension of the urban 
boundary the tentacles of the town are reaching 
ever outward. The Tullow Road district is the 
latest to be given urban status with the provision 
of town lighting as far as Wall's Forge, while 
the Rathnapish residential sector has been with
drawn from its rural seclusion by the introduc
tion of twice daily postal deliveries. These are 
but two of the notable areas of development 
which can be seen duplicated on practically every 
road on the town periphery. Sometimes it seems 
as if these beautiful homes must have sprung 
up overnight since one last walked there along 
a hedge-lined road. And there certainly is a 
touch of magic about their instant gardens! But 
there is no mistaking the good taste and pride 
which have gone to their fashioning. 

It is a sad reflection that the heart of the town 
is not in such good shape. The 1964 Tidy Town 
report bristles with the adjectives "dull," "col
ourless," "derelict," "uns:.ghtly''; and while one 
admits that there will never be room in our 
ancient streets for flower beds and fountains, 
we have a plain duty to keep them clean and 
tidy, to maintain our premises in a proper man
ner and to remove from the public view the de
crepit and unsightly remains that so often 
disfigure them. In our main streets it is still 
possible to see at least one of these eyesores, 
and the lesser streets still abound in ruins. 

However, not all the picture is in the grey 
hue of decay. The past year has seen the re
habilitation of many premises, notable amongst 
them the colourful fronts of the Royal Hotel, 
Mess".:"s. Sloans and the Sheaf O'Wheat in Dublin 
St., Messrs. Shaw's, Douglas's and the new pre
mises of Darrers' in Tullow St., lately the pro
perty of Mr. Tully; the late Miss Colgan's, com
pletely transformed and now housing a Hire 
Purchase Company, and the very attractive new 
look of "The Irishman." These and many others 
are welcome evidence of the spirit that earned 
for us in earlier days the title of Leinster's most 
progressive town. 

A BUSY TOWN 

The new roads are keeping pace with the re
quirements of a busy town. The Dublin Road-
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Athy Rd. bypass has reduced the traffic of beet 
and vegetables through the streets, and Kennedy 
A venue, a broad open esplanade giving easy ac
cess to the north-eastern routes is similarly 
helpful. Here the ducting of telephone and power 
line3 underground is a foretaste of contemporary 
planning. We hope that the Council's promise 
of new name-plates of standard design for all 
streets and roads will materialise. Anonymity 
is neither helpful to the stranger in our midst 
nor conduct:ve to civic pride in the resident. 
One cannot leave the subject of streets and roads 
without mentioning the renaming of Coal Mar
ket where on a night in October, to the skirl of 
bagpipes and the joyous celebration of its in
habitants it was officially entitled Kennedy St. 

Over the year we have had our share of visit
ors with widely different claims on our attention. 
Probably the most significant was Brother 
Gerard, a Calvinist monk of the Taize commun
ity, who in January came to speak to us on 
Christian unity, under the auspices of Pax 
Romana. A large and representative audience 
was warmed and enthralled by the concept of 
faith and harmony which he presented. It was 
a fitting follow-up to Father Baum's lecture of 
two years ago. 

In November, Dr. Kaunda, President of Zam
bia, visited Carlow's Sugar and Food Process
ing plants with a view to setting up similar 
industries in his own country. He was extremely 
impressed with what he saw, and expressed his 
intention of sending one or two of his people 
here for training. 

THE ARTS 

While we can certainly boast of our production 
of technicians, if we are truthful we must con
fess that our artists are rather fewer. So it 
was with pleasure we welcomed back Frank 
Fletcher, late of Pembroke, and his excellent 
collection of pictures which he exhibited here in 
June. This young painter (he is 25) has already 
held one Dublin show and hopes to hold another 
in the Autumn. May we wish him and our other 
local artist John Behan every success in a field 
to which alas our town makes few contributions. 

The Old Carlow Society invited another dis
tinguished townsman, Graiguecullen-born Donal 



McCartney, U.C.D., Lecturer in History, to its 
February meeting to speak on William Lecky, a 
Carlow man, and a noted historian of the last 
century. It was a lively and topical lecture and 
it is good to know that the matter will attain 
permanence in Mr. McCartney's Doctorate thesis. 

Frank Messersmith is a light-hearted Amer
ican visitor who came here in the Spring to study 
journalism. As a result of an accident he was 
forced to return heme before he found us out. 
This conclusion is forced on us by his later writ
ings in his College newspaper: ''At the end of 
the rainbow, bridging the slopes of the Killeshin 
Hills sits a treasure of beauty, fascination and 
serenity-the city of Carlow a fairy
tale village from the world of Mother Goose." 
There is much more in similar vein, and it makes 
good reading if the weather, the rates, or just· 
life are getting you down. One wonders how
ever about the functions of the U.D.C. and the 
Chamber of Comme::ce in such an idyllic para
dise. Still, bless you Frank Messersmith and 
may your recovery be speedy. (See page 31). 

THE SWIMMING POOL 

The history of our proposed swimming pool 

is too long to detail in these notes. Several 
years ago a site was chosen, a successful finan
cial drive was made, plans were drawn up and 
approved and we received with tolerance the 
fairly grim news that it would mean a rate in
crease of 2/-. What mattered it, if by 1965 we 
were ready to take the plunge. But we reckon
ed w:thout officialdom. In July a circular from 
the Department recommending a sma1 'er r.ut
price pool was received with disfavour by the 
Council which is now uncomfortably poised 
between the alternatives of having perhaps two 
small poo~s or of going ahead with the £38,000 
criginal. But so far, no pool at all. 

A certain apathy which perhaps is found in 
all communities seems to operate against ;;:~e 
succes:J of some of our societies. It was sad b 
hear that the Agricultural Society founded in 
1948 is to cease functioning. Though its scope 
wa1 more limited one looked on it as the lineal 
descendant of the Carlow Show which perhaps 
some readers will remember nostalgically as an 
amalgam of flowers, cakes and band music, 
though admitting that it certainly must have 
contained cattle and machinery as well. 

The lack of a suitable venue has been a dis-

KENNEDY AVENUE, CARLOW Photo: Godfrey 
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appointment to the Little Theatre Society. 
Start:ng the year with renewed drive and many 
new young members they were unable to carry 
out their project of presenting "The Importance 
of Being Earnest." Now that the Town Hall is 
free again we wish this twenty-year-old Society 
success and long life. 

It is good to be able to record the possible 
resurrection of the defunct 'Film Society. Start
ed about 10 years ago its screen has been dark 
for the last five, but with the support of a min
imum 2% of the population :t can flourish again. 

THRIVING EXAMPLES 

Two new projects which are forging ahead 
this year are the Credit Union and the Youth 
Centre, both thriving examples of community 
self-help. The former can be best described in 
the words of one of its founder-members: "Not 
charity; business-with a heart! " Of the Youth 
Centre work one might re-phrase that remark 
and say: "Neither charity nor bus:ness-just 
heart!" 

A certain brevity must mark many of Round
Up's memories of 1965, since the Journal itself 
has contracted slightly, but there are some that 
refuse to be omitted. 

Who will forget the Operatic Society's produc
tion in April of the spectacular Brigadoon with 
its lilting songs and swinging kilts-and that 
dramatic moment when theatrical magic sus
pended common sense, and the men of the clan 
were in our midst! 

In March we learned that 3 acres of ground 
off Staplestown Road had been purchased as the 
site of a new ballroom. Since then, voices have 
been raised for and against the plan, and when 
objections have been examined the final word 
will remain with the planning authority and the 
M:nister. 

A new £100,000 warehouse is going up in 
Graiguecullen, designed as a distributing centre 
for chemical goods. Employing about 30 girls 
it will provide welcome activity on the other side 
of the Bridge. 

While in Graiguecullen we must pay tribute to 
the historical reverence of those who have 
erected a plaque to the memory of the unnum
bered victims of the cholera epidemic of 1840-
' 50. It is a simple and dignified memorial. 

On the way to the river. one notices an open
ing-out of the view at the end of Cox's Lane. 
The small tower at the Barrow track junction 
has been removed (has anyone ever discovered 
its funct:on)? and the resulting space is of much 
benefit to traffic. 
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In the Spring, one c1v1c mmaea man, Mr. 
Thomas Foley of John St. took matters into his 
own hands and went to work on the wilderness 
of the Old Graves where his forefathers, and 
many others including a Bishop and an insurgent 
of '98 lie buried. It is a laudable action which 
will reach its culmination in the decision of the 
U.D.C. to spend £700 on the restoration of this 
hallowed spot. 

MAJOR RESTORATION 

Foremost of all works of renewal going on in 
the town this year is the task of renovating the 
130-year-old Cathedral of the Assumption. 
Major restoration, improvements and decoration 
are being carried out at present at an estimated 
cost of £35,000, which gives some idea of the 
magnitude of the project. Though vast it is not 
however a task which will intimidate the 
descendants of those who helped to build the 
Cathedral in 1830 with a starting fund of £60 
sterling. 

As in every year we regretfully record the 
passing of some well-known people whose very 
names are an epitome of Carlow itself. Such a 
one was Desmond Early whose untimely death 
in January brought sadness to those even re
motely acquainted with him. A fortnight later 
we mourned the death of one of Carlow's senior 
citizens Mr. W. H. Hadden in whom was com
bined a heartening mixture of integrity and 
kindliness. Sporting and business circles sus
tained a loss in the sudden death of Walter 
Kehoe, followed so soon by that of a fellow 
sportsman the well-loved Dr. Seale. The death 
of Garda Dan Byrne, Superintendent's cle·rk, re
moved from the scene a figure long familiar and 
much regretted. March saw the passing at the 
age of 87, of Mrs. Hall, Master of the Carlow 
Fox Hounds for 45 years. A noted horsewoman 
she actually rode to hounds six months before 
her death. She was pre-deceased one month by 
a ne:ghbour of similar age, Mr. John Peevers, 
who was known to us best as a staunch member 
of the Old Carlow Society and a fund of local 
lore. We bade them all farewell with regret. 

So Carlow is growing up, and growing out; 
and it is posJible that the coming year will wit
ness its most significant expansion to date. 
When General Costello, speaking to the Chamber 
of Commerce envisaged a Carlow of 25,000 
people within the next 10 or 15 years, he may 
have been over-optimistic, but he stressed the 
fact that the fundamental conditions of growth 
are already in the town. It remains to be seen 
if we and our elected leaders can accept the 
challenge, and develop to the full the possibilities 
that are in us. 



The Gordon Bennett 

Race of 
Victor Hadden 

A special tour of the Gordon Bennett Cir
cuit by one hundred cars taking part in 
the international Veteran and Vintage Car 
Rally has been arranged for May 1966. In 
honour of this important event Victor 
Hadden gives an account of the original 
race. 

£VEN today an international Motor Race 
through Carlow would cause a sensation; 

how much more at the turn of the century! 
And some of our older members (see Mr. Hugh 
Clifton on page 25) can recall boyhood mem
ories of the excitement in Carlow before and 
during the Gordon Bennett Races of 1903. 

The race was planned for early July but even 
in May the newspapers were reporting the pre
limineries. Hedges had been cut, gullies re
moved, sharp bridges remade and corners im
proved; and even though the heavy dews (and 
rains! ) of the Emerald Isle were assumed to 
eliminate the dust hazard, certain parts of the 
course had been "Dust Proofed" The surface of 
the roads too were relaid in many places, but 
be it noted that the Carlow County Council 
had no steam-roller in 1903 ! 

The starting point was at Kilrush near Athy 
and the course included two different circuits, 
the shorter eastern circuit via Kilcullen, Castle
dermot, Carlow and back to Athy and the 
longer western circuit via Kilcullen, Kildare, 
Monasterevan, Portloighise, Stradbally and back 
to Athy. (In effect the course was a "figure of 
eight" with the stretch from Athy to Kilcullen 
as its middle axis). These routes were taken 
alternately and the seventh and last lap was 
around the longer western circuit. The total 
distance was 327 ! miles. 

During the weeks before the race for those 
who choose to survey and try out the course 
in their "Touring Models" the regulations in
sisted that anyone driving a car over the 
course would be disqualified if the car were 

1903 

capable of travelling on the flat at a speed ex
ceeding 40 miles per hour. The Automobile 
Club Journal furnished the following cautionary 
warning: 

"The foreigner beginning to drive his car 
on Irish roads for the first time and having 
thoroughly driven himself to remember that 
the rule of the road is to keep to the left, 
will again be caused to wonder whether his 
senses have left him since his arrival in the 
Island, by finding -that 50 per cent of the 
drivers of horse and ass carts keep to the 
right. This is a really serious matter and 
should be borne in mind." 

PRECAUTIONS 

The race was to be run over 'a closed circuit 
and 7 ,000 police were specially drafted in for 
the occasion at a cost of over £3,000. Traffic 
from Dublin to Naas was rigorously controlled, 
all overtaking being forbidden, and arrange
ments were made to have all livestock banish
ed from the roads in the area. Wires and heavy 
ropes were fixed across side road junctions as 
a safety measure. As the Big Day approached 
exc~tement mounted and the crowds began to 
pour in. It is recorded that 380 cars were 
shipped across on the Holyhead/Dublin route 
alone (with no drive-on-ldrive-off!) and the 
Dublin Steam Packet Co. provided a passenger 
service which was advertised to take only 4! 
hours from London to Dublin. Needless to say 
Hotel prices soared and there were fears that 
supplies of petrol would run low. Some interest 
was caused by a Dublinman who took the 
opportunity to discover "a petrol well" in his 
cellar; on examination, however, this was re
ported to be "Very Dilute." 

Of the cars which took part in the Gordon 
Bennett races few remain today and these in
clude one Napier and one Winton; most of the 
drivers who took part are now dead. The name 
of Jenatzy rings a bell for few in Carlow in 
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1965 and only the older generation has any ink
ling of the wonder which was caused among the 
spectators by the great slow-iturning engines, 
the flashing chains, the bouncing chassis, the 
swirling dust. As the Automobile Club 
Journal commented when describing Jenatzy's 
first arrival in Athy: 

""Few will forget the sight. . . . the aval
anche of tremendous reports from the engine, 
great flames shooting out of the exhaust, 
suggest:ng a condensed edition of The 
Inferno .... 

CONTROLS 

To us today the conditions of the race in 
1903 appear very strange indeed. Cars were de
spatched from the starting point at widely 
spaced intervals with the deliberate intention 
of avoiding the overtaking of one car by an
other, and this was so effective that only when 
a car had dropped well behind its scheduled 
t:me did the spectators see anything approach
ing a dual or a race as we understand it. A 
complicated system of controls was established 
and these were set up at seven points on the 
course, Castledermot, Carlow, Athy, Kilcullen, 
Kildare, Monasterevan and Stradbally. At each 
control point there was a neutralised area. For 
instance at Carlow the cars entered the control 
at St. Mary's Cemetery (No spectators allowed 
in the cemetery! ) on the Dublin Road; on 
arrival here-duly recorded on stop-watches
the cars were accompanied by officials on bicy-

Map of the original Gordon Bennett Course 
(Courtesy of the Irish Veteran and Vintage Car C1ub) 
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cles to the exit control which was at Braganza 
on the Athy Road, where once again the drivers 
could open their throttles. 

Even :n 1903 a most elaborate system had 
been developed for the organisation of these 
controls, and it worked effectively. 

The blueprint provided for a staff of no less 
than 27 persons for each control. There was 
a head marshal in supreme charge, three con
trol stewards to act as his personal assistants, 
a starter to send the cars off, three time keep
ers, two registrars who recorded the laps, and 
a press steward to answer questions. Most of 
the other officials were cyclists to guide the 
cars through the neutral zone of the controls. 
In order to avoid confus:on each control point 
was to have 12 watches, one for each compet
ing car; Naturally conditions varied as between 
one control point and another, but discipline 
generally was good, even if the pilot cyclists 
had to pedal at 20 m.p.h. instead of the re
gulation 14 m.p.h. in order to keep ahead of 
the cars! Jenatzy himself after the· race is re
ported as saying that he "had never .seen a 
course better kept and managed." 

.. WHICH WAS WINNING 

In view of all th:s it is not surprising to 
find that it was very difficult for the spect
ators to know which of the cars was winning 
the race. Even press reporters (and there were 
many of them) appear to have been confused 
and different race orders went ,on record for 
various laps. But none of this spoilt the ex
citment of this great occasion for the crowds 
who travelled from far and near to see the 
race. It is interesting to note, incidentally, that 
spectators preferred the thrills, not of the cor
ners, but of the straights. At Kilrush a grand
stand to seat one thousand people had been 
erected straddling the road, and admission to 
this cost one guinea to enter the Enclosure and 
a further guinea to mount the stand. Bookings 
were in the hands of Cooks. 

Special trains were run from Dublin for the 
occasion, but C.I.E.'s forbears earned them
selves poor marks that day. Camp sites were 
set up at various places around the course, one 
of the largest being at Ardschull Moat-one of 
the best vantage points of all, overlooking the 
southern end of the main straight, and, in
cidentally, on a part of the course which was 
common to both the eastern and the western 
circuits. A special Brochure was issued, and this 
and all the J~ne and July issues of the local 
newspapers carried advertisements which feat
ured the race in one way or another. 

The race of 1903 included cars from England, 
America, France and Germany; there were 
twelve starters and of these only five finished. 



The first car away was a Napier driven by S. !<'. 
Edge, an Australian by birth who had won the 
race for England in 1902. He was due to leave 
at 7 a.m. and promptly mounted his seat at 
6.59. Then, in the words of the Car Illustrated 
-came the command: "Get ready" and Edge 
grabbed his lever. "Five, four, three, two, one" 
fell in staccato fashion. "Go". Click went the 
lever into its notch and Edge started off amid 
loud cheers, waving his hand in acknowledge
ment. The race had begun. 

Some of the other drivers did not get away 
to such a flying start, however. One forgot to 
let off his hand-brake! Two seem to have stal
led their engines. Another arrived late anyway 
and then had trouble with a choked fuel feed; 
he was forty minutes late away and by then 
the first five competitors had actually lapped 
him. 

THE SPECTACLE 

The spectacle of the race is well described 
in a contemporary account published by Motor 
Age which gives us an impression of the scene 
from Ardschull: 

"At the Moat the cars came up the straight 
line of the road, and then curved in to the 
right. As soon as you saw the cloud of dust 
through the trees three and three quarter 
miles away you caught sight of a small black 
low thing rushing along the centre of the 
ribbon of road stretched out at your feet. As 
it came along the light yellowish cloud rose 
right up behind it in a dense, impenetrable 
mass, showing the little black body up in 
greater relief. A mile or so away you caught 
sight of two human heads topping the screen 
in front of the body of the car, and you then 
began to see that, as they came tearing along, 
it was with a swaying movement. It would 

Mr. F. Edge in his Napier Car 

lurch with the dip or rise of the road, to 
one side, then to the other. The greater the 
speed the more violently the nose of the 
machine seemed to sway from side to side. 
Then you heard the hum, and the tearing 
thing that was coming on straight for you 
took shape." 

For people in Carlow the sensation of the 
day was the crash at Gurteen Cross at the end 
of the Castledermot straight. J. W. Stocks, ap
parently unable to take the bend, tangled with 
the wire which guarded every cross roads, 
smashed a wheel and turned over. Both driver 
and mechanic were thrown over the front of 
the car but neither were seriously hurt. Theirs 
was not the only car that day to hit the same 
obstacle at Gurteen Cross. 

In the early stages the fastest lap was scored 
by one of the Mercedes (not Janetzy's) with a 
time of 46 min. 3 secs. Edge in his Napier took 
only 20 seconds longer but on the second lap 
Janetzy took the lead and was to hold it right 
to the end. His lap times were very consistent 
with a difference of less than one minute be
tween his slowest and fastest circuits. He 
achieved speeds of 66 m.p.h. over the measured 
mile by the grand-stand, despite the, fact that 
there was heavy rain during the middle of the 
day. 

The more common faults were tyre troubles 
and overheating-one car being described as a 
"veritable furnace". One driver is said to have 
changed his tyres seven times-and in between 
had buckets of water thrown on them at one 
control point to try to keep them cool. 

THE PERSONALITIES 

Lord Montagu of Beaulieu in his fascinating 
book on the Gordon Bennett Races gives us 
the following glimpse of some of the personal
ities in 1903: 

"The demeanour of the various drivers 
was duly noted. J enatzy crouched behind the 
wheel, his mechanic streamlining himself un
der the lee of the dashboard, and the "Red 
Devil" would enter a control spectacularly, 
leaving zigzagging tracks in his wake. Once in 
the control he would seldom leave the car, but 
threw up his hands and gesticulated at the 
least provocation. De. Knyff, his patriarchal 
black beard contrasting with Jenatzy's red 
growth, was a much steadier driver who 
"threw out his clutch 60 yards from the 
control, and ran his car right in with its own 
momentum", wasting time thereby but con
serving rubber. Farman was the most care
free of the drivers and at Carlow he was seen 
to utilize a few spare minutes with a pro-
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menade, a bottle of Bass and a few sand
wiches! De Caters invariably greeted his 
Baroness with a cheerful wave as he swept 
past the grand-stand." 

Three of the circuits of the race came through 
Carlow and first arrivals passed through be
tween 7 and 8 a.m. Ten came again between 
12 noon and 2 p.m. and the. surviving challeng
ers were cheered on their last time round at 
about 4 in the afternoon. 

J anetzy had gained the lead fairly early in 
the race and mile after mile he retained it as 
the day wore on. Despite the rain which started 
shortly after midday there were no further 
crashes. There were some skids, however, and 
one at least of these caused a certain amount 
of damage to the vehicles and handicapped 
them in continuing the race. One driver in 
particular persevered to within ten miles of the 

Padraig MacGamhna 
(Continued from page 12) 

transcendent. Often he borrowed a pound in sil
ver against his salary cheque, to provide for poor 
pensioners of his, and if he suspected any bene
faction went in alcohol, checkmated by giving 
a cred:t note for groceries, drawn on Mr. Jimmy 
Kelly, shopkeeper, Tullow St. Yes, Padraig was 
a lover of his fellow-man, his greatest joy-
doing good to others. Whatsoever was for 
civic betterment and the amelioration of human 
suffering, found him identified with it, and 
labouring for it. And he did so, cheerfully, 
giv:ng you the impression he had sunshine in 
his soul. It wasn't easy to shake his faith in 
human nature; that there's "good in the worst 
of us". 

As a public representative, he was unique in 
more than one respect: -He had a scrupulous 
sense of responsibility towards those he repre
sented. Uncompromising on a question of prin
ciple, he could not be influenced to do anything 
against his convictions, be they moral, social 
or political, and he never shrank from giving 
them public expression, caring little whether 
they diminished or increased his popularity. He 
possessed a personality that is rare in its dual
ity; great strength of character, coupled with 
a winning amiability. By the materialists and 
so-called practical people, he might be called 
idealistic or visionary, but is not the world en
riched by such as he, rather than by such 
critics? Moreover, one who sees with his faith 
will have a peace of mind, an optimism, an in-
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finish and then had to give up between Strad
bally and Athy. 

Edge, the winner of the former year, drove 
his Napier past the grandstand at over 64 
m.p.h. but it was not his day. The American 
cars were not in the running at all; they over
heated and had persistent difficulties with their 
tyres. Several of the German Mercedes suffered 
from trouble with their axles. The French team 
of Panhards did consistently well throughout, 
but Janetzy in his Mercedes was still out in 
front-and so they finished; Janetzy first with 
an average speed of 49.2 m.p.h., then two 
French Panhards with a Mors in :fourth place 
and poor Edge fifth and last in his Napier with 
an average of 35.8 m.p.h.-only to find that he 
had been disqualified for having received as
sistance! The Gordon Bennett Cup had gone to 
Germany and the Montagu Cup to France. 

sp1rmg incentive, a complex more than ever 
needed by society to-day. 

That is why it is fortunate that from time 
to time rare souls like the subject of this in
adequate obituary appear on life's stage. That 
is why our town, our country, our nation, are 
poorer by the passing of a crusader who steered 
life's passage by the Faith that was in him. 

How happy is he born and taught 
That serveth not another's will; 
Whose armour is his honest thought 
And simple truth his utmost skill ! 

This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands; 
And, having nothing, yet hath all. 

A plaque to the memory of Padraig 
MacGamhna can be seen on the front of 
the house in Upper Tullow St. where he 
resided for many years. This reads as 
follows: -

In proud and loving memory of 

Staff Capt. P. MacGamhna, 
Carlow Battalion I.R.A., 

who died 23rd July, 1943 while serving 
a term of imprisonment for his fidelity 

to the Republic of Ireland. 
Imeasg Laocra Eireann go raff> a 
anam I oFlaiteas De. 

Erected by his comrades, 1949. 
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Environs of Carlow 

Cathedral 

THE CATH}l::DRAL ENVIRONS OF CARLOW 
(EXTRACTS from an artfole by the late V. 
Rev. L. Kehoe, P.P., printed in the Nation
alist and Leinster Times on 17th March, 
1934). 

The Roman Catholic institutions of Carlow 
are somewhat tinique in this, that they all ad
join. They are: the Convent of the Sisters of 
Mercy, the College and its grounds, the Christian 
Brothers Schools, the Cathedral and the garden, 
convent and school buildings of the Presentation 
Nuns. They form a fairly compact group. Some 
record of their beginnings is not without in
terest to-day. That record is, almost wholly, a 
record of the work of one man, Rev. Father 
Staunton, done within the space of 27 or 28 
years; that is, between 1786 and 1814. 

In 1786 there stood on the site of the Convent 
of Mercy, Carlow a building known as the Mail 
Coach Hotel. The camera was unknown in those 
days, and I don't think any sketch of it, if such 
was ever made, has been preserved. If it bore 
any likeness to some of the old Coach Inns that 
may still be seen in certain parts of Ireland, 
it was a substantial two-storey structure, and 
provided with excellent stables. Behind the 
Hotel, and part of the Hotel property, were two 
fields of a total area of 7 acres. These fields 
were known as Marble Hill. The field outside 
the Convent Garden is somewhat less in area 
to-day than it was in 1786. The other field, 
to the East, it would be impossible to identify 
to-day. It was taken over at a price fixed by 
arbitration by the G.S. and W. Railway Company 
in 1849, and some of the railway buildings were 
erected on it. But we must go back to the 
Hotel, and the year 1786. This date is important. 

CARLOW CHAPEL IN PENAL TIMES 

Let us suppose an educated Roman Catholic 
traveller who visited Carlow for the first time 
in the month of September 1786. Leaving Dub
lin by the morning coach at 6 o'clock the fifth 
or sixth relay of horses reins up at the Mail 

Coach Hotel in Carlow a little after mid-day. 
Our traveller orders dinner, say at 2 o'clock, 
and books a room for the night. We assume that 
he was a gentleman of means. If he were thirsty, 
he would have ordered a glass of brandy and 
water; or, if the day were very hot, as a 
September day often is, he may have ordered 
a large tankard of strong ale. (He may have 
considered whiskey too cheap, too common, and 
too potent). At any rate, refreshed by one or 
other, or maybe both of these beverages and 
having an hour or so to spare before dinner, 
he goes for a stroll. He walks down through 
what is now Dublin Road, turns to the left into 
what is now College Street and continues his 
walk to what is now Tullow Street. Retracing 
his steps, slowly, he accosts a shabbily dressed, 
but intelligent looking man, standing in the 
doorway of a squalid thatched cabin, and asks 
him if, and where, there is a Roman Catholic 
Chapel in Carlow. The man from the cabin 
leads him to a gateway nearby. T,hey both enter 
and descend into a deep, extensive, but disused 
quarry pit. Away to the left, right under the 
Dublin Road from which it is separated by a 
few thatched houses, standing on a shelving 
ledge of limestone rock, is a long, low mean
looking building. This, he is told, is the Roman 
Catholic Chapel. We assume that our traveller 
enters, kneels down and says a prayer, that he 
looks around at the alter, the ceiling, the walls, 
the floor, the seats (if any). He leaves the 
Church and stands on the doorstep. He surveys 
the quarry pit. In its centre is a broad, deep 
pool of stagnant water. The volume of the pool, 
he doesn't need to be told, is supplied and re
plenished partly from the springs below, partly 
from the rains above. And, as he surveys the 
dark drip through the jagged sides of the pit, 
he cannot help noticing that its volume is 
"augmented, pigmented and scented", by the 
drainage discharged from the wretched, (pest
ilential) cabins that fringed the pit on two sides. 
And the man from the cabin told our traveller 
that this Chapel in the pit was crowded on 
Sundays, that there wasn't even standing room; 
that the congregation filled all available spaces 
around the stagnant pool, and the young urchins, 
boys and girls, perched on and clung to the pro-
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jecting ledges of limestone rock round about the 
quarry. 

GREEN FIELDS 

Leaving the Quarry Pit, and, of course, giving 
some gratuity to the man from the cabin, who 
returns thanks with an unaffected native polite
ness, that seems strangely out of keeping with 
the shabbiness of his dress and the depressing 
squalor of his surroundings, our traveller re
turns to the Coach Hotel. He eats his dinner 
of good beef, washed down, it may have been, 
by a generous draft of ale or porter ( there were 
two breweries and a distillery in Carlow at that 
time). It being a warm September evening, and 
having no further desire for sight-seeing in the 
town, our traveller withdrew for a smoke to the 
field behind the Hotel. He accosts one of the 
Hotel hands. The Hotel hand is glad of a respite 
from his work with spade or shovel. They both 
enter into a friendly conversation. Our traveller 
appears to be interested in the fields to the 
right and partly in front of him, and the man 
with the spade gladly gives him any information 
he can. The field immediately on his right, which 
is nameless, is now the College garden. The field 
immediately below this is nameless, and number 
three field, immediately in front of the Northern 
entrance to the College was then known as the 
Quarry Field. 

Immediately south of the three fields was a 
large field, slightly over 4 Irish acres, extending 
from what is now the Eastern boundary wall of 
the College grounds down to what is now 
College Street. This was known as Winnott's 
Field; and South of this, beside College Street 
was a plot known as the 'Factory Field. And 
immediately South of this lying in the angle 
formed by College Street and Tullow Street a 
plot of ground then known as the Janner' s 
Corner. 

But all this was in that remote year of 1786, 
and possibly my readers may think I am draw
ing on my imagination. I am doing nothing of 
the kind. There is nothing imaginary in the fore
goings, except the traveller. Old leases are 
strange, mysterious documents. Their contents, 
framed in antiquated, redundant legal jargon, 
perplex and irritate us. Hence, we seldom read 
them, unless when we have to defend, or contest, 
a legal claim, and then only under the guidance 
of a lawyer. Once in a while, however, it comes 
our way that we can read them with real 
pleasure. And that is when information of old 
boundaries and landmarks that may have long 
since disappeared, and have been perhaps com
pletely forgotten. That is just what they do here. 
They tell us that between 1786 and 1800 the 
road we now know as Dublin Road was flanked 
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by rows of squalid, thatched cabins. They tell us 
the same story of the greater part of what is 
now College Street; and they give us the names 
by which they were known between 1786 and 
1800, of the various fields and parcels of land 
which now form the grounds of the Mercy 
Convent, the College, the Christian Brothers 
Schools, the Cathedral and the Presentation 
Convent. 

THE QUARRIES 

They tell us that behind the cabins, in the 
angle formed by Dublin Road and College Street, 
there was a deep-disused quarry extending far 
into the present College grounds; that in this 
quarry was the R.C. Chapel of the Penal Days. 
The Quarry Pit has long since been filled up. 
The Racquet Court and the two garages on 
Dublin Road are built on it. The old Chapel was 
situated just inside the present College grounds 
at the rere of Shirley's Garage. Fortunately its 
exact position can be located in five minutes. 
Portions of its walls were uncovered in the 
course of a deep excavation following on a 
drainage scheme executed by the College in the 
Summer of 1907. Father Gorry, the present re
spected P.P. of Monasterevan, was then Adm. 
in Carlow. With the aid of some very old 
people in the town, he was able to identify 
them beyond a shadow of a doubt. He also col
lected from these old people some interesting 
particulars of the congregation of this Chapel, 
and how they were expected to behave going 
to, or coming from the chapel on a Sunday. I 
hope Father Gorry may be induced to present 
these particulars some day to our readers. The 
leases do not, I grant, say anything about the 
dimensions of this Church, of its beauty, or its 
ugliness, of its furniture or lack of furniture, of 
the sufficiency or the insufficiency of its ac
commodation, or of the number and demeanour 
of its worshippers. For such information, how
ever, we have no need to consult leases. From 
a hundred sources, we know what the churches 
of the Penal Days were like, and there was 
little change in many of them for two generat
ions afterwards. Nearly fifty years later, two 
French visitors-Montalambert and Abbe 
Perrand, afterwards Bishop of Clermon-Ferrand 
-have described to us some of these churches, 
their ugliness, their lack of accommodation, of 
seats, of furniture, and in contrast they tell us 
in words of the warmest admiration, of the in
tensive piety of the crowded congregation-a 
piety that was proof against semi-nakedness, 
hunger and cold. No, it is not difficult to 
visualize, without exaggeration, the Church, the 
Congregation, and the Quarry Pit of 1786. 
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Carlovian Milestones 
-Early 20th Century 

Hugh Clifton 

fHE time: 1901 A.D. The scene: a gate lodge 
in (then) rural Browne's Hill, Carlow. 

Dramatis Personae: three small children with 
parents, these five humans having arrived there 
from the heart of a big city, and I, the 
younger of twin boys (by 2 hours), was one 
of them. 

Naturally, my recollections of reactions to 
changed domestic set-up are now very vague, 
but as I am trying to reduce the autobiog
raphical element in this article to a bare 
minimum, this milestone must remain unearthed. 
But I have vivid recollections of the twins' 
daily trot to St. Joseph's Infant School, Carlow, 
along a rugged road, often wearing rainproof 
cZoaks, frequently extended sideways to shelter 
their sister on her way to Presentation Convent. 
And another reason for that trot was anxiety 
to hear the News Bulletins of the South African 
War, broadcasted by ladies leaning over the 
half-doors of Accommodation. Road, in which 
the exploits of the Dublin Fusiliers were well 
ventilated. Though, mind you, we'd sometimes 
be regaled with "Up, Kruger!" 

We got to love St. Joseph's, especially the 
little parties the good nuns dispensed, with 
Sister Augustine in command. In retrospect, I 
see the latter: --saintly, kind-faced; so b~sy on 
God's work she hadn't time to get old; always 
with a big ear and heart for the woes of others. 
Then, came the sad day for the transfer to 
Bennekerry National School, presided over by 
Miss Muldowney. But we soon settled down 
there, even if all the other lads came bare
footed, and the Cliftons couldn't-dad was ex
army disciplinarian-but, whisper! : his dis
obedient offspring duly joined the bootless 
Jones's, by hiding their footwear temporarily in 
a convenient ditch during the mile-journey to 
the Bennekerry Tree of Knowledge. 

Accepting the Chestertonian de>finition of 
progress as an increase in human happiness 
between comparative periods of time, I can 
truly record that Our Gang-and most of the 
oldsters we knew-were progressives. True, 
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there were no motors and few bicycles, but the 
ass and car, or horse and trap, provided the 
necessary-in the unlikely necessity of "thumb
ing". Everybody, monied or otherwise, used 
their legs and arms more than to-day's suc
cessors. Above all, we provided our own amuse
ments. Hurling was No. 1 game. We couldn't 
afford camans. The crooked blackthorn or white
thorn, served the purpose. Swimming (we got 
good summers) in the River Burrin was a 
hot favourite, and we graduated to efficiency 
on 'flaggers'. Incidently, after becoming strong 
and perfect Christians, through Confirmation at 
Tinryland Parish Chapel, the Gang on its trudge 
back to Browne's Hill, though full of minerals 
and cake, peeled off at Burrin Bridge, to supple
ment the Great Day's happenings and it was 
then I qualified as a strong and perfect swim
mer, finding I could renounce the 'flaggers' at 
last. 

But the bicycle was beginning to appear more 
often, so much so, that the cross-roads dance 
outside Browne's Hill main gate, we had a look
out posted to give timely warning of the 
'strange' contraption's approach. However, in 
due time, the bike enthralled society, and many 
a cycle race was held around the Estate's walls, 
with champs like the Hughes Brothers of Carlow, 
and local prodigy, Willie Hayden, leading the 
van that conquered the milestones. 

THE BIG WIND 

By the way, you've heard about the Night of 
the Big Wind-I mean the one of 26th Feb
ruary 1903-Well, I never heard a bit of it, 
sleeping soundly in my attic bed under our 
Lodge's roof. But next morning, what a time 
we had en route to school, circumventing crash
ed trees galore (about 200 of them were up
rooted on Browne's Hill). But "The Nationalist 
and Leinster Times" was avidly read aloud by 
dad each night the following week and we 
learned that Carlow Town, between 11 and 12 
o'clock that fateful night, was plunged into 
darkness when the electric cable between the 
main station at Milford, and the Carlow auxil-



iary works, was blown down; that a similar fate 
attended the telegraph wires, Carlow losing con
tact with the outside world. In the Poor Clare 
Convent, Graiguecullen, a chimney crashed 
through the roof into an unoccupied work
room, whilst on the farm of Mr. E. Duggan at 
Mortarstown, 2 bullocks were killed and 2 others 
badly injured. And on the estate of H. Bruen, 
Oakpark, about 1000 trees were uprooted. The 
Cross on the spire of Tullow's Catholic Church 
was blown off, and found in atoms at the base 
of the tower. It had been erected during the 
episcopate of J.K.L. and was the first Cross ap
pearing in public after Catholic Emancipation. 

The destruction left by that Big Wind 
emulated its predecessor of 6th January 1839. 
Had Royalty been stopping at Browne's Hill 
House during the hurricane, I bet he or she 
would have env~ed me, sleeping soundly in my 
attic, surrounded by tall trees. 

If money was scarce during those days of the 
early century, what there was of it certainly 
bought piles of goods more than it does to-day. 
Of course, our sense of values, social and 
economic was different too. Our neighbours, like 
ourselves, were content with a dinner of bacon, 
cabbage and potatoes (the last-named 
two commodities being home-produced), during 
most of the week. We might rise to a bit of 
roast beef on state occasions, plus tit-bits like 

pork sausages, tinned salmon, Christmas pud
ding. Every housewife baked her own bread, and 
thorn currant-cake products of the pot oven 
were a treat to our active gastric juices. And 
I musn't forget the ubiquitious rabbit. My mother 
could buy one for sixpence, whenever our snares 
weren't operating. 

A suit of clothes lasted us for ages-relat
ively speaking; s:> did our hob-nailed boots (in 
use at wintertime mostly-dad permitted bare 
feet at home). School lunch consisted of a half
penny bun (obtained from the horse van en
countered outside the schoolhouse), though some
times finance might permit of the penny 'whop
per,' the size of which was a treat for the gods. 
Sickness, except the measles, was something to 
be only read about. I cannot remember a doctor 
visiting our neighbourhood. Anyway, the dis
eases in vogue nowadays were never mentioned 
there. 

THE GORDON-BENNET RACE 

I suppose you've heard of the Gordon-Bennett 
Race. Well, I was a spectator, when it passed 
along a road about a mile from our home, on 
a July morning of 1903. "From early morning 
every point of vantage was filled. Thanks to 
my dad's influence I had a seat in a crowded 
brake (from which its horses were detached), 
overlooking the race route. For weeks 

The Lodge at Browne's Hill. Photo: Godfrey 
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The old and the new Schools at Bennekerry Photo: Godfrey 

previously the country had quivered with an
ticipatory excitement. Special trains brought 
outside fans to convenient stations. Police 
abounded, in the performance of protective 
duties. We saw cycles flowing into the safety 
of our field, and the rumble of panting motors 
was heard in all directions-save that of the 
race route-I clung to my seat, goggle-eyed, 
almost oblivious to the bottle of lemonade which 
dad had thoughtfully provided. Then, the roar
"Here's the fir.3t", followed by: - "It's Edge". 
I saw 2 strange creatures humped in a strange 
mechanical monster. They (the humans) seemed 
to be leather-clad, with big goggles, and almost 
covered with clouds of dust. They passed at the 
terrifying pace of 60 m.p.h. Soon others flew 
by. Then, 1Jcmeone shouted:- "Here's Jenatzy. 
He'll w:n". He did, and that's all I remember, 
from my vision of the actual race. 

tlUt I mustn't overlook another remark
able character-a local one. His Name: Mr. Hen
nessy. To-day he'd be probably called "Ould 
Hennessy", for he was a farm labourer, earn
ing about 9 shillings a week. Unmarried, he 
lived with a widowed sister, near our lodge. 
Almost every night, Mr. Hennessy, graced our 
fireo!de, 2nd when we'd scampered through our 
schcol hcmework, the next worda of the twins 
would be: - "Tell us n story please, Mr. 
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Hennessy". What a man! What a storyteller! 
Perhaps he was illiterate? I never knew. But 
he was Superman w.hen it came to yarn-spinning. 
Fairies, leprachauns, banshees, etc., etc. So 
much were we under his spell, that I recall being 
on the qui vive-in daytime-for the Little 
Man-who provided the pot of gold. 

Mr. Hennessy-in our opinion-was also a 
wcnderful flute-player, whilst he could almost 
make a tin-whistle talk. And he became one of 
Ireland's uncrowned kings, when he commenced 
t:> :nitiate us, boys, into the mysteries of tin 
whistiing. Soon, with our ha'penny musical in
struments we were able to accompany 
the maestro's patriotic warblings. God be with 
you, Mr. Hennessy! Fine man and nature's 
gentleman you were! Surely now playing a glor
ious harp in Heaven! 

Tempus fugit! Thus, did life happily flow, till 
the sad parting frcm Browne's Hm, when
through circumstances outside my dad's control 
-himself and his family had to leave the 
lodge. 

Dear reader! Did you, or any of your family 
ever cry on leaving a home? 

The T,7in Cliftons did, en this occasion. 



Killeshin and District 
Liam Bolton 

KILLESHIN and district is a very historic 
spot as well as being one of many scenic 

beauties. It derives its name from one of the 
Abbots of its famous monastery, Uisin-Gleann 
Uisin-the Glen of Uisin. The road that passes 
it from Carlow to Castlecomer is one of the 
oldest roads lead!ng to Carlow from the south 
or west. This road originally led into the town 
via the lane by the Church, by "The Laurels", 
down Church Street (formerly known as "The 
Borough") 98 Street to Bachelor's Walk where 
there was a ford across the Barrow before the 
river was made navigable. The road from "The 
Laurels" gate to Graiguecullen Bridge 
was known as "the new road." 

Near the small bridge over the Fishogue on 
the Castlecomer road is situated old Derrig 
House where J.K.L. lived before taking up re
sidence at Braganza. Just beyond old Derrig 
House is "The Mall" cross roads, where there 
was a toll gate in the old days. The tolls office 
was in existence in the yard. of Mr. Good's 
house up to a few years ago. The Mall public
house was a very busy place in the first half 
of the last century. As all the corn growers 
from Ballylinan and district passed that way 
when going to the Corn Stores at Milford and 
Leighlinbridge. There was then stabling for up
wards of twenty horses at The Mall, where the 
farmers fed both their horses and themselves. 
Also in those years there was a big number of 
men employed at a brick-works near here, so 
the licensed premises in those days enjoyed a 
big trade. A few hundred yards from The Mall 
Cross on the old Derrig Road, on Mr. E. Waters' 
land is the burial ground of the Thomas family 
who formerly lived at Belmont, Carlow. 

The old Killeshin parish church was situated 
on ,he 'Comer Road in a field of Mr. John 
Mcvonald's, opposite Mr. S. Jacob's house. 

The Spa referred to by Father Brophy in his 
article in 194 7 'Carloviana' is on Mr. Harry 
Fennell's out-farm known as the Dairy Farm. 
Such was the demand for the Spa waters long 
ago that the man who owned the place had a 
house built over the Spa to stop trespass. It is 
said that the Spa is under the gable wall of 
the old building on the Dairy Farm. At this 

point, near Jacob's house were the brick works, 
owned by the Waters and Gough families. 
Further up near Killeshin is a road leading to 
Springhill and Upper Rossmore. This road is 
known as "Bothar Cumar" or Cromwell's Road. 
It is said that a fierce battle was fought on 
this road near the cross at Mr. John McHugh's 
house, and that the bodies of the slain were 
buried in a field on Mr. John J. Byrne's out
farm near the River Fishogue. 

At Killeshin there are four historic spots al
ready dealt with in 'Carloviana': the Church 
known as "The New Line" and was made about 
90 years ago. An uncle of mine, Johnny Bolton, 
got the contract for construction of it. Near the 
waterworks, Fr. Brophy says, that smelting 
furnaces operated here in former times, and one 
of the fields here owned by Carlow U.D.C. is 
known as "The Iron Mills". In a field north 
of the waterworks, on Mr. Stephen Doran's 
land, Mass was celebrated in Penal days, as it 
also was in a field on Mr. Arthur 'Fennell's 
farm, Springhill. This place was pointed out to 
me by your chairman, Mr. Harry Fennell, 
Everton. 

In a field north of the Waterworks on Mr. 
Stephen Doran's farm, there is a spot where 
M%s was said in the Penal Days, and there is 
ds:> another place on Mr. Arthur Fennell's land 
at Springhill where Mass was also celebrated in 
these days. This latter place was pointed out 
to me by your Chairm;1n, Mr. Harry Fennell. 
Turn left at SpringhH! Cross down to the "Hair
pin Bend," this road is known as "Ballick-a
stioga," and leads to a place known as ''Terry's 
Wood." From Springhill Cross there is an old 
road that leads across the hill to meet the 
Ardenteggle road. It leads up to a fairy rath 
on Mr. Michael Whelan's farm at Coorlaghan. 
Ther'e are many stories told about this rath and 
the "good people" who are suppo3ed to inhabit 
it. 

At the top of Rossmore, north of the Colliery 
is the highest point of the Ridge of Leinster 
(1,105 feet). On a clear day it is said that one 
can see ten counties from here: Wexford, Wick
low, Dublin, Kildare, Offaly, Laois, Carlow, Kil
kenny, Waterford and Tipperary. 
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Kl LKEA CASTLE 

Our cover picture this year and also the fine 
photograph opposite are stud:es by Donal God
frey of Kilkea Castle, and we print them by 
courtesy of Mr. and Mrs. Francis E. Draddy. 

There was a castle built originally on this site 
in the time of the Normans, by a warrior named 
Walter de Riddlesford who had been granted 
the Southern district of County Kildare. This 
was in about 1180 before the days of stone 
castles. Walter de Riddlesford had a daughter 
who married Maurice Fitzgerald, and ancestor 
of the Earls of Kildare. Thereafter Kilkea Castle 
was to remain in the possession of this great 
family until recent times and it is now one of 
the oldest inhabited castles in Ireland. 

The castle is situated on the road from Athy 
to Castledermot about nine miles north east of 
Carlow town. It is encircled by beautiful 
grounds, lawns, and magnificent trees and looks 
down on a forecourt, formal garden and the 
ancient moat beside the winding river Greese. 
It stands -at the foot of the rath-capped Hill of 
Mullachreelan. We take the following extracts 
from an article written by the Very Rev. Peadar 
MacSuibhne, P.P., M.A.: 

From the north west forecourt of the castle, 
a drive leads to the river, and nearby is a tree 
covered mound-a pagan tumulus or burial 
moat. To the south east of the Castle lies an 
ancient Christian churchyard, from which the 
Castle (and the barony) takes its name. 

In old histories and documents, this name var
ies greatly, the most usual being Kilea, Kylka, 
and Kilkaa, all of which are a corruption of the 
Irish name Cill Caoide, meaning St. Caoide's (or 
Kay's) Church. 

St. Caoide in the 5th century was one of St. 
Patrick's disciples left at Sleaty near Kilkea. 

THE MIDDLE AGES 

In the middle ages, Kilkea Castle was exposed 
to repeated attacks; since its situation on land 
intervening between the territories of the Native 
Irish, and the Pale (English land), made it a 
place of great importance. 
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An inroad was made into the Pale in 1414, by 
the O'Moores and O'Dempseys, devastating the 
country " with fire and sword." The field just 
to the south of the Castle may have been the 
scene of the battle between the adversaries at 
Kilkea, for in the past the plough has turned up 
many relics. 

The year 1421 saw the defeat of a further 
invasion of the Pale. The Irish under O'Dempsey 
and O'Dunne, were defeated at Kilkea by John 
FitzGerald (6th Earl of Kildare, and nicknamed 
Shaun Cam, or Hump-backed John). In 1426, 
the Castle which had probably been sacked by 
the Irish, was restored and enlarged by this same 
Earl. 

In August 1513, Gerald (Garret More) Fitz
Gerald 8th Earl of Kildare and Lord Deputy of 
Ireland, started on an hostile expedition against 
Leamyvannon (i.e. O'Bannon Leap) a castle be
long:ng to the O'Carrolls, and now known as 
Leap Castle. As the Earl was watering his horse 
in the River Greese, he was fired on and wound
ed. Subsequently he died on the 3rd September. 

Against the 9th Earl Geraltl' (Garrett Oge, 
or Young Gerald) FitzGerald accusations were 
brought in 1531. Among them was one to the 
effect that a certain Sir Ronald FitzGerald when 
proceeding to the King's Parliament in Dublin, 
was set upon, and made prisoner by the Earl of 
K:ldare's fosterbrother, close to the gates of 
Castledermot. After which "irons were brought 
out of the Earl's own manor of 'Kylkaa', to make 
fast the Baron" (Sir Roland) in Beerdy's Castle, 
"further in the heart of the country." There he 
was kept despite " sundry requests and injunc
tions of the Deputy to the said Earl; and finally 
lost his horse, his money and his apparel." 

SILKEN THOMAS 

In 1535 during the rebellion of " Silken 
Thomas 10th Earl of Kildare, the Earl of Ossory 
invaded KHdare and was opposed by McMur
rough, O'Moore, O'Connor and O'Byrne with
" the greatest part of the gentlemen of Kildare." 

Whilst Silken Thomas besieged Dublin, on 
May 1st, 1536, the Act of Attainer against 
("Silken Thomas") the 10th Earl of Kildare was 
passed, which declared all his estates forefited 
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to the Crown of England, and it was not until 
the year 1552 that the castle and estate were 
restored by King Edward VI of England to 
Gerald, S:lken Thomas' half-brother who became 
the 11th Earl of Kildare. 

Shaun O'Neill, shortly before his death in 
1567, visited the Earl of Kildare secretly at Kil
kea. At this time the Earl was suspected of being 
implicated with him and the Earl of Desmond in 
a conspiracy against Queen Elizabeth I of Eng
land. In May 1575 the Earl of Kildare was 
apprehended by the Lord Deputy on suspicion of 
having committed acts of treason. The wife of 
Gerald 14th Earl of Kildare was Elizabeth 
Nugent whom he married by dispensation of the 
Pope as she was a Roman Catholic. On the 
death of the Earl, she having no jointure, peti
tioned the King to grant her assistance, and she 
was assigned during the minority of George the 
16th Earl (known as the "Fairy Earl") the 
manors of Kilkea and Graney. 

This Countess is the one referred to in a MS. 
Latin History of the Jesuits. 

"In the reign of Charles I, 1634, the good and 
ever to be honoured Countess of Kildare, gave 
the Castle of Kilkea, and all its furniture, to 
Father Robert Nugent, Superior of the Jesuits 
of Kilkea." The Jesuits retained possession till 
1646. The Countess was concerned in the re
bellion of 1641, and was the year after outlawed 
for high treason. 

CIVIL WAR 

The civil war broke out in 1641 between the 
Irish and the Catholic Anglo-Norman families on 
one side, and the Puritans on the other. Later 
on it became a three~sided contest between the 
native Irish, the Catholic Royalists, and the 
Puritans. The surrounding neighbourhood of 
the Castle was the scene of conflicts, and suf
fered greatly from the miseries attendant on civil 
war, though the Castle itself does not seem to 
have taken much part in the struggle. 

From 1650 to 1655, the Earl of Kildare 
(George the "Fairy Earl") resided in the Castle 
until his death. His son Wentworth (so christ
ened after the Earl of Stratford) the 17th Earl, 
also made this Castle his principal residence. 

In 1668 the Castle with 1200 acres was let 
to Lord Brabazon at a rent of £160 for the first 
two years, £180 for the next four, and £200 for 
the last four years. The original lease was pre
served in the volume of MS. at Carton. 
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In 1797, Reynolds the notorious '98 informer, 
as in after years he proved to be, obtained a 
lease of the Castle and lands through the in
terests of Lord Edward FitzGerald. Reynolds, 
having joined the United Irishmen in '98, was 
elected delegate to the country meeting and 
treasurer for the barony of Kilkea and Moone. 
Soon afterwards, on the resignation of Lord 
Edward, he was appointed Colonel of the regi
ment of that barony in the rebel army. He then 
cut down young trees at Kilkea and employed 
carpenters to make pike handles of them, and 
Smiths to form pike heads, in order to induce 
the peasants to believe in his sincerity while he 
organised meetings at night for drilling the 
people in secluded fields close by. 

A life of Reynolds was published by his son 
Thomas in 1838 in which he attempts to vindic
ate his father's character after his death in 1836. 
The only good word to be said of Reynolds is 
that he had no hand in the betrayal of Lord 
Edward; but conclusive proof that he deserved 
the detestable name of " Informer " is contained 
in Fitzpatrick's "Secret Service under Pitt." 

CASTLE REPAIRED 

When in the year 1573 the eleventh Earl 
repaired the castle, there was placed in the 
d:ning room a limestone chimney piece of which 
three sculptured stones remain. This chimney 
piece was removed in 1797 by the then tenant 
of the castle, the aforementioned Thomas Rey
nolds, who replaced it by a handsome Italian 
one in white and yellow marble. It was eventu
ally removed in the year 1850 and sent to 
Carton. 

In the sixteenth century Kilkea was one of the 
chief towns of Leinster wherein lies the county 
of Kildare. Kilkea is now the smallest of vill
agees, with its churches and farmlands, village 
school, and of course Kilkea Castle, its most 
notable landmark. 

Archdeacon Laurence Dunne, P.P., Castleder
mot, was born in the Castle in 1798, when wom
en and children of the neighbouring gentry, 
soldiers' wives and farmers' families, claimed 
protection and were allowed to move into the 
Castle to reside there during " the troubles." 
The Castle was occupied by about 400 persons 
during two months. During the Rebellion, the 
Castle was attacked, but without success by the 
Insurgents. When tranquillitiy was restored, 
Reynolds surrendered the Castle and lands to the 
Duke of Leinster head of the FitzGerald family. 



AS OTHERS 
· Article by an American student, Frank 
Messersmith, pr~nted_ in an American 

newspaper. 

CARLOW, IRELAND-At the end of the rain
bow bridging the slopes of Killeshin Hills in 
Ireland there sits a treasure of beauty, fascina
tion and serenity-the city of Carlow. 

Chartered in the early 12th century by the 
King of England, Carlow has existed for cen
turies, suffering through hundreds of invasions 
and a great famine, and is now a prosperous 
borough of about 9,000. 

To a visiting American, Carlow appears to be 
Mother Goose. The colour and quaintness of Car
Mother Goose. The colour and qaintness of Car
low, especially the shops, and the friendliness 
of the Irish people, are intriguing. 

Unlike the big shopping centres that dot the 
American commercial scene, the shops in Carlow 
are small and unbelievably hospitable. 

The shops are all separate establishments. 
One of the factors that gives the city its charm
ing appearance, however, is that the stores are 
joined together at the ouside walls. 

With the building connected, and with each 
shop having a different-coloured door and win
dow sills, the main streets of Carlow look as if 
they are bordered by giant stone snakes that 
have been crawling on the floor of a paint fac
tory. 

SEE us 
• 

There is a great variety of shops in Carlow, 
but for the most part, grocery stores, pubs, 
sweet shops, clothing and gift shops line the 
streets. 

Carlow does resemble American cities in one 
way. The number of pubs (Irish taverns) is 
second only to grocery stores, the most numerous 
shops. 

The gift shops and sweet shops are stocked to 
the ceilings with merchandise to attract atten
tion. It takes a shopper at least a half hour to 
look at everything in a gift shop window. And 
it takes a kid with six cents even longer to 
decide what to buy in the candy stores. 

Carlow has two theatres and a large dance hall 
that features Irish show bands three times a 
week. 

Perhaps one of the things hardest to grasp 
in Ireland is the size of the gasoline stations. 
In America, where there is a car for every three 
persons, there are also service stations to cater 
to automotive needs. 

Except in Dublin, where there are a few large 
service stat:ons, most of Ireland is " gassed " 
at what looks like an ordinary building with a 
gasoline pump stuck in the front sidewalk. 

All, in all, living in Carlow is much simpler, 
easier and slower. However, as much as Amer
icans claim they would like to get away from 
the pressures of our modern world, stepping 
into the leisurely world of a small Irish city 
takes a great deal of adjustment. 
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Secreta ry1 s 
• 

The weeks and months have a way of slipping 
away; and once again it is the duty of the Hon. 
Secretary to report on the activities of the 
Society during the past year. Our indoor meet
ings and lectures are well supported. Our 
Afternoon Outings are the Social high-light of 
the summer session. Several new members have 
joined the Society during the passed year. 

PAPERS AND FILMS 

In February, Mr. Donal McCartney, U.C.D. 
Lecturer in History, read his interesting paper 
on the life and times of William E. Hartpole 
Lecky, the histor!an. Mr. Alec Burns read 
his detailed paper on the late Padraig Mac
Gamhna in March. A short paper on "Places 
of Interest in and around Killeshin," written 
by Mr. L. Bolton, was read by Mr. H. Fennell. 

A colour film of Carlow and surround!ngs was 
shown in the Royal Hotel in March by Messrs. 
Donal Godfrey and Tony Corr. 

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 

The Society's annual general meeting was 
held on Thursday, 29th April in the Foresters' 
Hall. There was a large attendance of members. 
Mr. John Ellis told the meeting that he did not 
intend to seek re-election as chairman. Mr. H. 
Fennell was elected new chairman. Mr. Alec 
Burns in his report also said he was not seeking 
re-election as Hon. Treasurer. This information 
was received with dismay by all the members. 
Mr. Burns, a founder member of the Society, 
has been Hon. Treasurer for the past eleven 
(11) years. We are indebted to Mr. Burns for 
his work in fostering and promoting the interests 
of the Society. Mr. Frank Ellis agreed to act 
as Hon. Treas., if Mr. Burns would continue to 
organise the Society's social events and out!ngs. 
This suggestion was agreed to. All the other 
outgoing officers and committee Were re-elected. 

ANNUAL OUTING 

The Society's annual outing was held to Lime
rick on Sunday, 13th June. Mr. Tom Pierce of 
the Thomond Arch. Society met the members at 
the Glenworth Hotel. After lunch he brought 
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them on a conducted tour of the historic places 
in the city. In the evening some members went 
out to see Bunratty Castle. 

SUMMER AFTERNOON OUTINGS 

The first Afternoon Outing was held to Ferns 
and d!strict on Sunday, July 18th. The party 
were met at Ferns Cathedral by the Very Rev. 
T. A. C. McFall, M.A., who gave a talk on the 
history of the Cathedral. Afterwards the mem
bers were entertained to tea in their beautiful 
home by the Dean and Mrs. McFall and their 
daughters. Dr. George Hadden, Wexford, was 
a visitor at Ferns. 

In glorious weather the Second Outing was 
held to Laois and district. Mr. Michael Delaney 
conducted the tour to the Asses Manger, Lugga
curran where Fr. Prendergast spoke on the evic
tions. The members were guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. Corrigan at Gracefield House for tea. Mr. 
Delaney read a paper on the history of the 
Graces of Gracefield and presented it to Mrs. 
Corr!gan. Mr. Alec Burns also presented a copy 
of i'r. Swayne's "Paul Cardinal Cullen." 

The last Outing was held in September to Athy 
and district. Mr. Dooley, N.T., met the party in 
Athy and gave short talks on Woodstock and 
the White Castles. Miss Norman, the present 
occupier of the latter, received the members. 
The party then moved on to the Moat of Ard
scull and Mullaghmast. Crookstown Church 
was also visited where the members saw 
Cardinal Cullen's Throne, Kneeler and Faldstool. 
The outing ended with a picnic tea at the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. G. Yates,. Narraghmore. 

INDOOR SESSION 

The Society opened its 1965 indoor session on 
Thursday, 21st October, with a papet; · read by 
Miss A Tracey on "Glimpses of People and Places 
in and Around Carlow in Olden Days." On 
Thursday, 11th November, The Rt. Rev. H. 
MacAdoo, Bishop of Ossory, Ferns and Leighlin, 
will give a lecture illustrated with slides on St. 
Canice's Cathedral, Kilkenny. 

The Society's Annual Dinner and Social will 
be held in the Royal Hotel on Wednesday, 8th 
December. Rev. P. J. Brophy will speak on his 
visit to California. 
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Bishop of Kildare and Leighlin. 
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Rt Rev. Monsignor Miller, D.Ph., V.F, P.P., Newbridge; Very Rev. 
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Amond, Patrick, 63 Adrian 
Ave., Bronx, New York, U.S.A.; 
Agar, Richard, 13 Larkfield, Rath
napish, Carlow. 

Bergin, Liam D., "Nationalist 
and Leinster Times," Carlow; 
Burns, Al~, College St., Carlow; 
Burns, Mrs. A., Co'llege St., Carlow; 
Brophy, Rev. P. J., St. Patrick's 
College, Carlow; Brophy, Michael, 
i\il.C.C., Ardattin, Tullow; Brough
an, Edward, Kennedy St., Carlow; 
Broughan, Mrs. E., Kennedy St., 
Car'low; Breen, Miss J., Castle 
St.; Brophy, Edward, N.T., Syca
more Road, Rathnapish, Carlow; 
Bagenal, J. J. S., Agricultural 
Dept., P.O., Kabarnet', via Nakuru, 
Kenya; Burke, Thomas, "Dean 
Cottage", Browneshill Rd., Car
low; Bartley, Miss A., Pembroke, 
Carlow; Burke. J. C., Castle 
View House, Graigueullen, Car
low; Bolton, Liam, Keelogue, 
Killeshin. 

Cannon, Mrs .K., 82-78 Caldwell 
Ave., Middle Village, Long Island, 
N.Y., U.S.A.; Colgan, Miss M., 
" Greenville, Athy Rd., Carlow; 
Conroy, Miss· M., Castle St., Car
low; Corcoran, Eustace, J.K.L. 
Avenue, Carlow; Corcoran, Mrs. 
E., J.K.L. Avenue, Cavlow; Corr, 
Rev. Joseph, S.J., "St. Wilfrids," 
Preston, Lanes., England; Corr, 

Aid. Michael J., 426 Lewisham 
High Street, London, S.E., 13; 
Corr, James J., 9 Bay Ridge, 
Parkway, Brooklyn, New York, 
U.S.A.; Clifton, Hugh, 3 Augus
tine Villas, Meath Rd., Bray, Co. 
Wicklow; Chmelar, Edward, 
Larkfield, Carlow; Chmelar, Mrs. 
E., Larkfield, Carlow; Canavan, 
Mrs. J., St. Joseph's Rd., Carlow; 
Clancy, Miss, Roya[ Hotel, Car
low; Connolly, Mrs. T. A., Bally
foyle, Mageney, Leix; Conboy, F. 
J., 403, E. Buffalo St., Ithaca, 
New York, U.S.A.; Collins, Mrs., 
Greengates, Newbridge, Co. Kil
dare; Crombie, B., Pembroke, 
Carlow; Cullen, Miss M., Tullow 
Rd., Carlow; Crombie, Mrs. B., 
Pembroke, Carlow; Conlon, Mrs., 
Cobb Road, Tramore, Co. Water
ford. 

Doyle, Miss Maureen, Railway 
Road, Carlow; Doyle, Miss Dillie, 
Rai:lway Road, Carlow; Doyle, 
Mrs. Leigh, Dublin St., Carlow; 
Doyle, James J., "Nationalist and 
Leinster Times," Carlow; Doyle, 
Miss D., Pembroke, Carlow; 
Doyle, Miss M., Matron, St. Dym
ohna's, Carlow; Dooley, Ml., St. 
Killian's Crescent, Carlow; De
laney, ML, The Swan, Athy, Co. 
Kildare; Delaney, Mrs. Ml., The 
Swan, Athy, Co. Kildare; Duggan, 
Wm. L., College St., Carlow; 

Duggan, Mrs. W. L., College St., 
Carlow; Darcy, Mrs. Ml., Castle 
Hill, Carlow; Dillon, Mrs. John, 
St. Killian's Crescent, Carlow; 
Dillon, Miss Phy'llie, St. Killian's 
Crescent, Carlow; Doyle, Miss N., 
Granby Row, Carlow; Deane·, 
Miss M., St. Killian's Crescent, 
Carlow; Doran, P. J., Old Leigh
lin, Carlow; Dowling, Miss M., 
Clocristic, Milford. 

Ellis, John, Burrin St., Car
low; Eustace, E. A. R., News
town, Tullow, Carlow; Ellis·, 
Frank, "Rosario," Hillview Drive, 
Rathnapish, Carlow. 

Fennell, Harry, Everton, Car
low; FenneH, Mrs. H., Everton, 
Carlow; Fenlon, Wm. J., Mont
gomery St., Carlow; Fenlon, Mrs. 
W. J., Montgomery St., Carlow; 
Fenlon, Tho:rp.as, Montgomery St., 
Carlow; Fitzroy, Miss Alice, 
Montgomery St., Carlow; Fitz
maurice, Major A., Laurei Lodge 
Carlow; Friedl, Miss Trudy, "St. 
Gertrude's,'\ Carlow; Finnegan, 
Mrs. A., Tullow St., Carlow; 
Foley, James P., 2 Plantation 
St., Gorton, Manchester, Eng
land; Fenlon, John, Jamestown 
Road, Inchicore, Dublin 8; Fitz
maurice, Mrs. B., " St. Martins", 
Hanover, Carlow; Flood, Rev. Wm. 
Gratton, C.C., Glenbrien, Ennis
corthy, Co. Wexford. 

Governey, Franois, Barrowville, 
Oarlow; Governey, Mrs. Madeline 
Barrowville, Car'low; Gaffney, 
Capt. W., KiUeshin; Gaffney, 
Mrs. W., Killeshin; Giddy, Eric, 
Athy Road, Carlow; Giddy, Mrs. 
E., Athy Road, Carlow; Godfrey, 
Donal, Dublin St., Carlow. 

Hadden, Mrs. W. H., Carlow; 
Hadden, W. V., "Four Winds," 
Carlow; Hadden, Mrs. W. V., 
"Four Winds," Carlow; Hanlon, 
Mrs. J., College St., Carlow; Hut
ton, Frank, Staplestown Road, 
Carlow; Hughes, Patrick, College 
St., Carlow; Healy, Richard, 
College St., Carlow; Hosey, 
Joseph, Governey Square, Car
low; Harkins, Charles, 457 E138 
St., New York, 54, U.S.A.; Hal~ 
pin, John, The Mullawn, TuHow; 
Halpin, Mrs. J., The Mu1lawn, 
Tullow; Hartnett, Mrs. J., Dublin 
St., Carlow; Hartnett, Miss Esme, 
Dublin St., Carl:>w; Harvev, Mrs., 
Mill Park House, Kilbride, Co. 
Carlow; Hade, Miss Peg, Burrin 
St.. Carlow; Hanlon, Miss M., 
Tullow St., Carllow. 

Keliy, Miss M. T., " The 
Stream," Carlow; Kelly, William, 
26 St. Patrick's Avenue, Carlow; 
Kellv. Mrc:. Michael, Burrin St., 
Carlow; Kelly, Thomas, 31 Ave. 
1, Farningdale, Long Island, 
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New York; Kealy, Thomas, Mary
borough St., Graiguecullen, Car
low; Kealy, Brendan, Mary
borough St., Graiguecullen, Car
low; Kilkenny Archaeological 
Society; King, Mrs., Brown St., 
Carlow; Kelly, Mrs. W., 26 St. 
Patrick's Ave., Carlow. 

Lillis, Maj. Gen. James, The 
Bush, 2 Wynberg Park, Black
rock, Co. Dublin; Liilis, Thos. J., 
Lumclone House, Fenagh, Co. 
Carlaiw; Lillis, Mrs. E. Lumclone 
House, Fenagh, County C.arlow; 
Leslie, W. A., 32 Eccleston Sq., 
London; Lesilie, Mrs. W. A, 32 
Eccleston Sq., London. 

Miller, Rt. Rev. Monsignor, 
P.P., Newbridge, Co. Kildare; 
Murray, Aidan, N.T., Dublin St., 
Carlow; Murray. Mrs. A., Dublin 
St., Carlow; Murray, Ciaran, 
Dublin Street Carlow; Moore, 
William. Leighli:nbridge, Car
low; Monahan, John, Castle
town, Carlow: Monahan, Mrs. J., 
CasHetown, Carlow; Moore, Mrs. 
W., "St. Ann's", Athy Rd., Car
low; lVIannion, Francis, Dublin 
St., Carlow; Murphy, Mrs. M. B., 
Rathnapish. Carlow; Moore. Wm., 
"St. Ann's", Athy Rd., Carlow; 
Murphy, Miss Annie, Barrack 
St., Carlow. 

MacLeod, Miss Iona, Co. Lib
rarian. Pembroke. Carlow; Mc
caul, Mrs. A., Dublin St., Car
low; McDonald, Mrs. A., Holly
mount, Carlow; McDonnell, Ray
mond A., Dublin St., Carlow; 
McDonnell. Mr,. R. A., Dublin 
St., Carlow; MacMahon, Miss, 17 
Willbrook Rd., Terenure, Rath
farnham, Dublin; McDonald, 
Mrs. E.. Boherduff, Bagenals
town; McMahon, Miss Mgt., 6551 
79th Place, Middle Village, Long 
Island, N.Y. 

Noude, Miss R., Tullow St., 

OLD PHOTOGRAPHS 

Carlow; Nolan, Thomas, Tullow 
Rd., Carlow; Nolan, Mrs. M., Bar
rack St., Carlow; NO'lan, Miss C., 
Burrin St., Oarlow. 

O'Rourke, Hugh, Clogrennane, 
Carlow; O'Keeffe, Bernard, St. 
Killian's Crescent, Carlow; 
O'Keeffe, Mrs. B., St. Killian's 
Crescent, Carlow; O'Keeffe, Miss 
EHeen, St. Killian's Crescent, 
Carlow; O'Keeffe, Miss M., St. 
Ki'llian's Crescent, Carlow; O'Don
nell, Hugh, Dublin St., Carlow; 
O'Hanlon, Mrs. J., Hanover, Car
low; O'Hanlon, Dr. Mary, Han
over, Carlow; O'Neifi, Thos. P., 
" Gayville," Carlow; Oliver, 
.James J.. Kilkenny Rd., Carlow; 
Oliver, Mrs. J., Kilkenny Road, 
Carlow; Oliver, Miss B., Dublin 
St., Carlow; O'Neill, Denis, 2251 
Sedgewick Ave., Bronx, New 
York. U.S.A.; O'NeHl, Miss D., 
G.P.O., Carlow; O'Neill, Miss 
Mary, Barrack St., Carlow; 
O'Neill, Miss Leonie, Barrack St., 
Carlow: O'Neill, Miss Lucy, Bar
rack St., Carlow; O'NeiU, Mrs. 
D., 2251 Sedgewick Ave., Bronx, 
New York; O'Neill, Mrs. John, 
574 West 192nd St., New York; 
O'Donovan, Miss, N.T., Tower 
Hill, Graiguecullen; O'Grady, P. 
.T.. R;ithmore House, Tullow; 
O'Grady, Mrs. P. J., Rathmore 
House, Tullow, Co. Carlow; 
O'Hanlon, Mrs., " Sunnyside," 
Graiguer.ullen; O'Grady, Miss F., 
"HQHodeni", Leighnnbflidge; 
O'Callaghan, Mr., Munster and 
Leinster Bank. Car,low; O'Cal
iaghan, Mrs., Munster and Leins
ter Bank, Carlow; O'Reilly, Mrs. 
.J., Fruit Hm, Carlow. 

Purcell, Patrick, Quinagh, Car
low; Pheilan, Thomas, 38-14 
Broadway Astoria, Long Island, 
N.Y.; Phelan, Miss T., Pem
broke, Carlow; Purcell, Mrs. P., 
Quinagh, Carlow. 

Reddy, James, Lr. Staples
t.own Roaid, Carlow; Reynolds, 
Kathleen, Miss, 7 Governey 
Park, Graiguecullen. 

Swayne, Very Rev. P., M.A., 
P.P., Ki'ldare; Sheehan, Miss K., 
N.T., Burrin St., Carlow; Smith, 
Mr. T., Leinster Crescent, Car
low; Smith, Mrs. T., Leins,ter 
Crescent, Carlow; Smith, Miss 
Mary, Leinster Crescent, Carlow; 
Smith, Michael, Newtown, Bag
enalstown; Saywell, J. E. H., 
41 Wilton Crescent, London, 
S.W.1.; Sheehan, Richard, 1147 
Hand Place (Apt. 12), Elizabeth 
New Jersey, U.S.A. 

Tracey, Miss Alice, " Stella 
Maris," Athy Rd., Carlow; Tucker, 
C. G., Oak Park Road, Carlow; 
Tucker, Mrs. C. G., Oak Park 
Road, Carlow. 

Wa''.dron, Austin, C.E.O., Voca
tional 5chools, Carlow; Waldron, 
Mrs. A., Frederick Ave., Car
low; Wall. Miss B .. Barrack St., 
Carlow; Whelan, Mrs. Leo, St. 
Killian's Cres., Carlow; Woods, 
James, St. Killian's Crescent, 
Carlow; Woods, Mrs. J. St. 
Killian's Crescent, Carlow; WaH, 
Michael, 170 West 109 St., New 
York, 25; White, Mrs. R., East
wood House, Bagenalstown; Ward, 
Mrs. J., Little Barrack Street; 
Walsh, Mrs. P., Hanover, Carlow; 
Walshe, Philip, UNESCO, Tech
nkal Assistance Mission, P.O. 
Box 3429, Addis Ababa, Ethiopa. 

FOR YOUR INFORMATION:-
Subscription to OM Carlow 

Society, 7 /6 per annum, payable 
le) Hon. Treasurer, Mr. F. Ellis, 
c/o 54 Dublin St., Cqrlow. 

Society's Journal, "Carloviana", 
published annually, 2/- per copy. 

The Editors would be interested to hear from anyone who has old photographs 
of Carlow and District, no matter how faded or uninteresting these may appear to 
be. Such photographs sometimes print surprisinly well and may be invaluable 
when used as illustrations for some article we are considering for the Journal. 

A WORD OF THAN KS 
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The Editors and the Committee of the Old Carlow Society wish to thank all who 
have contributed in any way to this issue of Carloviana. They are particularly indebted 
to the support of our advertisers, without which it would not be possible to continue 
the publication of our Journal. 
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FRESH MILK, CREAM AND 

EGGS 

LEIX 

i c::w DAIRY :: I 
I c::RLto;T· I 
~ In sunshine, snow, wind and rain, ~ 
I To serve you well is our aim. I 
~lllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllli~ 

COULD WE PLEASE: 

SUTTONS 
FOOD MARKET 

CENTAUR STREET (NEAR TOWN HALL) 

LOOK! 
NO PARKING PROBLEMS 
PLENTY OF CAR SPACE 

FREE GI FT SCHEME 
on our Quality Teas 

SEE OUR WINDOWS FOR COUPON 
VALUE AND FOR OUR SPECIAL OFFERS 

S for 
SUTTONS - Super Value 

- Super Quality 
STOP, SHOP AND SA VE AT 

SUTTONS 
FOOD MARKET 

WE GIVE DELIVERY WITHIN THE 
URBAN AREA 

CROFTON HOTEL, CARLOW 
Phone 288: A.A. & R.I.A.C. appointed 

Situated in its own grounds on the Athy Road 

ONE OF THE CROFTON GROUP 

Crofton Hotel, Dun Laoire. Phone 801791 

Crofton Airport Hotel, Dublin. Phone 373473 

Crofton Bray Head Hotel. Phone Bray 20 I I 

Crofton Holyrood Hotel. Phone Bray 862178 
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J. J. WALL 
* * * 

MOTOR GARAGE 

and 

SERVICE STATION 

* * * 

Kilkenny Road 
Carlow 
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NOLAN'S 
CHEMISTS 

FOR ALL HIGH-CLASS 
PHARMACEUTICAL PREPARATIONS 

* * * 
Manufacturers of the highest grade medicines. 
All the leading Brands of Ethical Pro
prietaries stocked. Local Agent for Helena 
Rubenstein's Famous Cosmetics.. Sight
testing daily by fully qualified Opticians. 

FILMS DEVELOPED AND PRINTED 
QUICK SERVICE .. BEST RESULTS 

* * * 

E. J. Nolan 
M.P.S.I., F.B.0.A., Prop., 

l, DUBLIN ST., & l, CASTLE ST., 

CARLOW Phone: 80 

~IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIJJ; 

FOR BEST DRINKS 

AND GROCERIES VISIT 

THE CRYSTAL BAR 
Proprietor: John Mc Evoy 

* * * 

Comfortable Accommodation 
High-Class Catering 

Lunches, Dinners and Teas 

Parties catered for on short 
notice 

* * * 

Tullow St., Carlow 
¥.i111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 
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I Hughes Brothers I 
Monumental Works 

Carlow 
* * * 

Memorials erected in § § 

Marble, Limestone 

and Granite 
* * * 

Al I work carried out under 

Personal Supervision 

Designs & Quotations on Request 
~111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 
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~ 

Carlow 
* 

Tailoring and Outfitting 

* * 

Men's Shoes 

* * * 
HIGH-GRADE CLOTHES 

FOR MEN AND BOYS 

Carlow's Leading Bakers, 

and Confectioners 

* 
Christmas Cakes a Speciality 

Purest Ingredients only used 

* * 

* * * 

DUNNY':S 
CASTLE STREET 

CARLOW 
l 51 

~IIIIIIIJIIJIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIB 

Phone 

~lllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll~ 
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~ QNE day in 1915, the Fianna Boy Scouts, led by their Pipe Band, paraded down Dublin = 
§ Street. After 1916, when the Fianna was proscribed, the band continued as Carlow Pipers', § 

still 1ed by the beautiful sunburst standard, on blue Irish poplin, designed by Bro. McKenna. 

The Bandroom was on the top floor of the Workman's Club, and after Catechism each 
Sunday we gathered there to see the pipe and drum practice. Before setting out, the Band 

formed a circle before the Club, and played a tune: the same tradition was respected on their 

return before "dismiss"· As soon as we heard the first notes of the pipes, we left dinner or 
tea, and dashed around to Brown St. The marching order was: "Ready for the road. One! 

Two! " The evening tune was always " White Wings.'' 
These, and hosts of other memories crowded in on us as we proudly watched the official 

opening of the splendidly reconstructed Club on Nov. 7th, 11965. A Pipers' Band played, 

Michael O'Hanrahan was honoured: the F.C.A., symbolised the freedom for which he and his 
brother died. 

Founded in the Centenary Year of the '98 Rising, it was destined to be the living link 
with Republicanism; as the Croppies' Grave, on which the Celtic Cross was erected that year, 

spoke dumbly of " Lord Edward and Wolfe Tone." 

The Fianna standard must be found and hung in the Workman's Club, from whence so 
often it led the Pipers to the Station to greet returning internees or to the Republican Plot, 
with muffled drumbs, for the funeral of one who had fotlowed O'Hanrahan even to the grave. 

May the Club always be true to the high ideals it enshrines: retain its pride in the many 

g patriots who planned rebellion within its walls; and be wol'hy of the esteem all Carlowmen feel g 
= for those who nurtured the Phoenix Flame. = 
I MURRA Y'S, 15 Dublin Street, Carlow I 
fillllllllllllllllfllfllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 1IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII~ 



A. E. COLEMAN 
Motor and Cycle Dealers 

19 DUBLIN STREET 

CARLOW 
* * * 

I RALEIGH ~~~~E::~ MOPEDS I 
i AC:Ei~~~A~!=:~~~~~ED I 
= Oils, Greases & Spares in Stock = 
l1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111i 

FOR A REALLY BIG SELECTION 
OF HOUSEHOLD AND NURSERY 
FURNITURE VISIT OUR LARGE 

STORE 

There you can walk around and 
see the many designs of Modern 
Furniture. It's always a pleasure 
to help those either furnishing for I the first time, or refurnishing. I 

= PLEASE ASK FOR ESTIMATES OF = I c;~PE: & ;~NE;:~~~s I 
= = I 33~;·;·~;~u~; I 
j,111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111 

HUGH LUPUS & CO. 
RACING OFFICE 

* * * 
Best Odds For 

and Best Service 

* * * 

10 COALMARKET 

CARLOW 

Phone Carlow 219 

~111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 

j"""""""'"'""""""'"'"""'"'"'"''i;i~r.~¥i"'j 
~ ALL CU'ITING § 
~ INSTRUMENTS USED ~ 
§ IN OUR SALOON § 
§ ARE EFFECTIVELY § 
§ STERILIZED BY § 
~ SHORT WAVE ULTRA ~ 

BURNS 
College Street 

CARLOW 
Gent's Hair Stylist 
Wide range of Toilet 

Goods 
Prize-winner Mallon 
Cup Hairdressing 
Competition, Dublin, 

1952. 

VIOLET RADIATION 



,I ·-
'! 

II ALWAYS ON TOP 
OF FASHION' II 

You will find a marvellous selection of all 
the latest styles in:~ 

COATS * GLOVES 
COSTUMES * NYLONS 
FROCKS * UNDERCLOTHING 
WATERPROOFS * HANDBAGS 
SKIRTS * SCARVES 
SLACKS * UMBRELLAS 

§ KNITWEAR * STOLES § 
~ BLOUSES * EVENING FROCKS, &c ~ 
§ YOU'LL GET EXCLUSIVE STYLES § 

The Modern 
Specialists in Ladies' Wear 

TULLOW STREET, CARLOW 

!?;1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111FF. 
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KEHOE'S FOR RADIOS 
* * * 

Sole Carlow Agents for 

MURPHY AND PYE RADIO 

Philips, Pilot, Bush Models 

also stocked 

* * * 
Efficient After Sales Service 

and Repairs to all Makes 

* * * 
Servis and Electrolux Agent 

* * * 

GERALD KEHOE 
Radio and Electrical Service 

i 136 TULLOW ST., CARLOW § 
~llllllllllllllllllllll!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll~ 

:!Jlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!!: 

A Lovely Lounge 

* 
Finegan's 

* 
TULLOW STREET 

Carlow 

Phone: 233 

:!!Jllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!: 

BRADBURYS 
* * * 

High-Class Confectioner 

and Fancy Baker 

* * * 

Wedding and Christening Cakes 

a Speciality 

* * * 

TULLOW STREET 
CARLOW 



~1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 

~ CRUISES ~ 

HOLIDAYS 
BY AIR 
ASK US FOR OUR 

~ § 

SPECIAL BOOKLETS 

FOR FULL DETAILS 

TULL Y'S TRAVEL AGENCY 
CARLOW OR GOREY 

PHONES: CARLOW 257 - 169 - 554 

GOREY 27 

~1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 
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i Michael Doyle i 
i * * * i 
! Grocery and Provisions ! 
I General Hardware I 
~ Coal Merchant ~ 

* * * 

THE SHAMROCK 

71 TULLOW STREET 

CARLOW 
Telephone Carlow 7 

;:i1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111f 

:!.1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 

I "Doctors, Statesmen, Sportsmen i 
~ and Editors SMOKE: ~ 

I G.B.D., Dr. PLUMB & K.P. PIPES I 
~ and no wonder! they are manufactured from ~ 
~ 1st grade material and give 100 per cent. ~ 
~ satisfaction" ~ 

! * * * ! 
'The Thinking Man Smokes a Pipe' 

* * * 

For all Smokers' Requisites 

YOUR PORT OF CALL IS 

CIGAR DIVAN 
50 DUBLIN STREET, CARLOW 

Estd. 79 years. Phone : 189. 

~1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111f,j 

* * * 
Veterinary & Dispensing Chemist 

* * * 
Sick Room Requisites 

* * * 
Photographic & Toilet Goods 

* * * 

39 TULLOW STREET 
CARLOW 

~111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111~ 



BUILDERS 
CARLOW 

TELEPHONE 78 

~· 
<). ATHY 

TELEPHONE 17 

CONTRACTORS 

-
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An Old Carlow Industry 

CARLO ORANGE 

LEMONADE 

DRY GINGER 
ALE 

GRAPE FRUIT 

GIDERETTE 

CASTLE ORANGE 

Established 1827 

MINERAL 
WATERS 

Manufactured by 

CORCORAN & CO. 
LIMITED 

CARLOW 

CARLO LEMON 

LEMON 
FLAVOURED 

SODA 

STONE BEER 

TONIC WATER 

GOLA 

ORANGE CRUSH 

Phone 9 

= 

-= 
= 

= 
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" Nationalist & Leinster Times" Ltd. 


