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Introduction


The rebellion which took place in Ireland 83 years ago was arguably the most momentous event in the country’s history this century. And yet, in part because of events which followed (which it itself sparked), the Easter Rising is viewed through a clouded lens. Everyone knows a revolt of some sort took place, but to come across someone who knows a bit more detail is rare. To debate why this should be the case would require more space than is available, but there are a couple of reasons which warrant mention.


First is the Civil War which, a mere six years after the Rising, saw former comrades become deadly enemies. With a terrible inevitability, the horror of the Irish Civil War followed the example set by all other civil wars, brother versus brother, father against son. For a long, long time thereafter, trying to look dispassionately at the Easter Rising through the fog of the Civil War was simply impossible. Then (and this is of course a simplification), just as the passions of the Civil War were fading decades later, the new ‘Troubles’ in the chaos of Northern Ireland were taking their toll on the people of the island, daily creating new chapters in ‘modern history’ and a new fog through which the history of Ireland in the first quarter of the 20th century was viewed.


The sad result of all this was that, in many circles, to talk of the Rising was considered evidence of holding pro-IRA, pro-terrorism, opinions. And after such a perception has been abroad for a few years, people will begin, naturally, to avoid the subject. This is why, I believe, so little attention has been given to the Rising in recent years. This is why commemorative plaques can disappear from buildings without public comment, and this is why, even today, teachers are confidently telling their nine-year-old charges that the colours of the Irish flag are green, white and gold (they are in fact green, white and orange). Happily, the simple passage of years, along with the changing political climate, means that challenges to this misconception are beginning to be seen, and the time will surely come when the clouds through which we view our own history will disappear.


This book is an attempt to help clear those clouds. By illustrating the locations which were significant during the Easter Rising in 1916 alongside photos of those same locations in 1999, I hope to bring the history of that week to life by making it easier to visualise the events as they happened and where they happened. And by presenting the history of the Rising in the form of short, factual accounts of events, limited to the locations in which they occurred, I hope to capture readers’ imaginations and send them towards a further reading of this fascinating subject. After all, history is best appreciated when it jumps from the page and becomes real and identifiable. Who can fail to be moved by the story of the twice daily ceasefires in St Stephen’s Green so that the park-keeper could feed the ducks?


The story of the Easter Rising is made up of a large number of smaller stories, of which I’ve included as many as possible. Some had to be omitted (such as the story of the priests in Westland Row train station on Easter Monday, moving along the platform, listening as the rebels knelt and confessed, still holding their rifles), but others somehow managed to include themselves …


Many of the most moving stories are told by the photographs taken at the time — pictures of earnest-looking men in uniform, barefoot children queueing for food, buildings shattered, bombed, burned and ruined. Thankfully many of the same buildings survive today and if anyone takes the time to look, scars and pockmarks remain to be seen. Photographs were taken at the time, some to be sold as postcards and in souvenir books, some for their newsworthiness, and some out of ordinary curiosity. Many of the pictures reproduced here haven’t been in print since 1916 and it’s appropriate to pay tribute to the photographers (mainly anonymous) who took them, whatever their motives. Some are in poor condition but I make no apology for their quality, since their historic importance makes them invaluable whatever their condition and it is for the same reason that I have tried to include as many photographs as possible.


One Volunteer actually had a camera with him in the GPO, but his duties meant that he had to put it aside and so we can only speculate about the pictures which might otherwise have been taken. Of course, like the photos that were never taken, there are many stories which will never be told. History is written not only by the winners, but perhaps more importantly, by the survivors. The majority of the men and women who lived through Easter Week never committed their experiences to paper, nor had their memories tapped into by interviewers. And now, in 1999, is there anybody left who remembers the Rising from first-hand experience? Any survivors who took part? It seems not. Volunteer Tommy Keenan was with the rebel garrison in the Stephen’s Green area — he was 12 when he sneaked from home to join the fight, so if he was alive today, he would be 95. The stories that were untold will remain so. But there are accounts existing which, although written down, have never been published, and there are also oral histories passed on and still remembered — I would appeal to anyone with such testimonies in their possession or their memory to do whatever they can to make them publicly available.


The fact is that in a matter of months from now, the Easter Rising will be viewed through a new lens — along with everything else that happened in the entire 20th century, it will become something that happened ‘last century’. Inevitably, people’s perception of this century’s events will alter simply because of the change in date — it remains to be seen what form the new perception of the Rising will take. Hopefully its removal to ‘last century’ won’t mean that its importance is diminished in the public eye — and to that end, it would be fitting, I believe, for a new series of plaques to be erected, not just at the locations mentioned in this book, but at all the locations (in and outside of Dublin) that saw history being made in Easter Week, 1916.


Mick O’Farrell, Dublin, March 1999




.


The Easter Rising, day by day


Apart from some small actions, the 1916 Rising in Dublin lasted seven days, from Easter Monday to the following Sunday. Therefore, when the text mentions ‘Wednesday’ or ‘Friday’, for example, without giving a date, it can be assumed that the day referred to is one of the following:


EASTER MONDAY, APRIL 24, 1916:


Beginning of rebellion. Main body of rebels muster outside Liberty Hall — conflicting orders result in a turnout much smaller than hoped for. From about midday on, the following locations are occupied by rebels:




	GPO and other buildings in O’Connell Street area;




	Four Courts, Mendicity Institution;




	St Stephen’s Green, College of Surgeons;




	Boland’s bakery and surrounding area, including Mount Street Bridge and nearby houses;




	City Hall and several buildings overlooking Dublin Castle;




	Jacob’s biscuit factory, Davy’s pub by Portobello Bridge;




	South Dublin Union and James’s Street area;




	Magazine Fort in Phoenix Park.







Proclamation of Republic read by Pearse outside GPO. Lancers charge down O’Connell Street. Looting starts. That afternoon, the British counterattacks begin.


TUESDAY, APRIL 25, 1916:


City Hall retaken by military. Shelbourne Hotel occupied by soldiers and machine-gun fire forces rebels to retreat to College of Surgeons. British reinforcements, including artillery, arrive. Martial law proclaimed.


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 26, 1916:


Liberty Hall shelled by Helga, backed by field guns. Artillery put into action against buildings on O’Connell Street. Kelly’s Fort evacuated. Metropole Hotel occupied by rebels. Troops marching from Dun Laoghaire halted by rebels at Mount Street Bridge. After many hours of intense fighting and terrible casualties, the military gain control of the area. Clanwilliam House burns to the ground. Mendicity Institution retaken by British.


THURSDAY, APRIL 27, 1916:


Military shelling of O’Connell Street intensifies. Fires on O’Connell Street begin to rage out of control. Hopkins & Hopkins and Imperial Hotel evacuated because of inferno.


FRIDAY, APRIL 28, 1916:


General Sir John Maxwell arrives in Dublin. Metropole Hotel evacuated. Rebels evacuate GPO. New HQ established in Moore Street.


SATURDAY, APRIL 29, 1916:


Non-combatants murdered in North King Street. Rebel leaders in Moore Street decide to surrender. Four Courts garrison surrenders.


SUNDAY, APRIL 30, 1916:


Rebels in remaining outposts surrender — College of Surgeons; Boland’s; Jacob’s; South Dublin Union. Deportation of prisoners.



WEDNESDAY, MAY 3 - FRIDAY MAY 12:




Fifteen rebels, including the seven signatories of the Proclamation of the Republic, are executed by firing squad.
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Carisbrook House, above, and its replacement.


Note the bullet-holed windows and the soldiers on the steps of the house.
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Carisbrook House


Location: Corner of Pembroke Road and Northumberland Road


Map No. 1


This ‘imposing residence’ lay along the route into the city centre taken by a section of the Sherwood Foresters regiment on Wednesday morning.


British troops had been arriving at Dun Laoghaire from Tuesday night onwards. Many thought they were being shipped to France, some even greeting Dubliners with a ‘bonjour’. They set off from Dun Laoghaire at around 10 o’clock on Wednesday morning and at first were greeted by residents along the way offering pots of tea, sandwiches and fruit — ‘Thank God you’ve come,’ seemed to be the general greeting.


At about midday, the column of men rested near Carisbrook House. Up until then, they had moved with increasing wariness — the closer they got to the city, the more they expected to be ambushed at any time. But now they took their ease, ‘smoking, eating fruit and chatting with civilians who gathered round’.


Their rest was a short one, however, as all of a sudden, several volleys of sniper fire shattered the calm. Many of the soldiers were raw recruits and had never been under fire before, but by all accounts they reacted coolly and dispersed. Thinking Carisbrook House was the source of the gunshots, the soldiers took cover in doorways and behind walls and fired on the house and its gardens, smashing all the front windows and peppering the brickwork.


[image: image]


sniper fire shattered the calm





In fact, no rebels were inside — it had been occupied by rebels on Monday, but was abandoned very shortly afterward. The rebel company involved in this attack were the Dun Laoghaire-Blackrock contingent, whose original orders called for the holding of the railway station and landing area at Dun Laoghaire pier. However, given the general confusion about the mobilisation that Monday morning, so few Dun Laoghaire-Blackrock Volunteers turned out that the contingent decided to join up with their comrades in the Ringsend area.


Meanwhile there were still some Volunteer snipers in the vicinity of Carisbrook House and they fired ‘several volleys of revolver shots’ at the soldiers, before withdrawing. Another account says that a few members of the Blackrock Company of Volunteers were ‘lurking’ in the garden when the soldiers started firing, but they quickly got away.


Carisbrook House was soon occupied by a small number of British soldiers, the rest regrouped and marched on towards 25 Northumberland Road, Mount Street Bridge, and Clanwilliam House — towards an engagement which would be ‘the most famous struggle of the whole insurrection.’ [TR]
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No. 25 Northumberland Road. Note the shattered windows




25 Northumberland Road


Location: Corner of Northumberland Road and Haddington Road


Map No. 2


Chosen by the rebels for its excellent position commanding the approach from Dun Laoghaire to the city via Mount Street Bridge, No. 25 Northumberland Road was occupied by Lieutenant Michael Malone and Section-Commander James Grace on Easter Monday. Two younger rebels, Rowe and Byrne, were with them, but were sent home the next day by Malone, who said: ‘They’re not even 16 yet, and the chances are they’ll lose their lives if they stay on in this house.’


The owners, being sympathetic to the rebels’ cause, had been warned in advance that their house might be occupied and so had left the premises, having first sent their servants away for the holidays.


Around midday on Wednesday, a dispatch was delivered to No. 25 warning that British troops had landed at Dun Laoghaire and were marching on the city. Shortly afterward, those troops appeared on the road leading directly to where Malone and Grace lay in wait.


Ten British soldiers fell at the first volley from No. 25 — five hours of fierce fighting had begun. The surprised British took some moments to realise where the shots were coming from, since they hadn’t been expecting resistance until they were closer to Mount Street Bridge. Then suddenly, taking advantage of a gap in the firing from the house, two British officers drew their swords, yelled ‘Charge!’ and led an assault on the house.


That was the signal for the rebels in nearby Clanwilliam House to fire on the troops — seven more soldiers fell. In Clanwilliam House, the defenders could see firing coming from No. 25; ‘Good old Mick! That’s the stuff!’ yelled George Reynolds, officer-in-charge in Clanwilliam House (see page 19).
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A Lee-Enfield rifle — the main weapon of the British Army, it was much sought-after by the rebels in preference to their other antiquated weapons, but was in very short supply





rebel bullets


were striking


the bell





The British troops were confused by firing which seemed to come from several points simultaneously, and at one point, an officer led his men out from the cover they had sought, into Haddington Road — Malone, with his Mauser automatic pistol at the bathroom window, opened fire and did terrible damage to their ranks.


Meanwhile, rifle and machine-gun fire was being directed into the house from the bell tower of St Mary’s Church on Haddington Road. But the rebels returned fire. A civilian medic climbed the tower to help a soldier who had three bullets in his arm and shoulder, and as he tended him, rebel bullets were striking the bell just over his head.


Soon a supply of grenades arrived from the Elm Park Bombing School of Instruction and these were put into immediate service. Again and again, wave after wave of British troops attacked and bombed No. 25 where, despite their continuous devastating firing, Malone and Grace were slowly but surely hemmed in.
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The plaque on the front wall of No. 25 Northumberland Road. Malone’s body was buried in the front garden in full uniform with a handkerchief covering his face.



slowly but surely hemmed in





Several local residents became casualties, including one incident when a woman was killed and her daughter wounded, both by the same bullet.


Meanwhile bombs and bullets poured into No. 25 (one bomb through a back window caused a huge explosion when it landed among 500 rounds of ammunition). Bullets raked the stairs, bullets came through almost every window and grenades caused constant explosions. Malone and Grace waited to fight it out with rifle and fixed bayonets.


Finally the house was successfully rushed by the troops and Malone was shot dead, ‘as he coolly came down the stairs to meet them, his pipe in his mouth.’ [PA] Malone’s body, in full uniform, was buried in the garden.
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