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Broadcaster Joe Duffy is the presenter of Ireland’s most popular daily radio show, Liveline, on RTE Radio 1. He also presents Joe Duffy’s Spirit Level on RTE television and writes a weekly column for the Irish Mail on Sunday. Born in Dublin’s Mountjoy Square and reared in Ballyfermot, his bestselling memoir Just Joe was published in 2010. His interest in researching and writing about the forgotten children killed in 1916 was sparked by an art project he undertook in Easter 2013 for the Jack and Jill Children’s Foundation.
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In memory of Peter Mooney

1949–2015

Youth worker, educator, colleague, friend


The Forty Children Aged Sixteen and Under Who Died in the Easter Rising

Bridget Allen (16), 27 Arran Quay 

Christopher Andrews (14), 

   8 Stephens Place, Mount Street

Mary Anne Brunswick (15), 

   57 Lower Wellington Street

Christina Caffrey (2), 

   27b Corporation Buildings

Christopher Cathcart (10),   

   28 Charlemont Street 

Charles Darcy (15), Murphy’s  

   Cottages, Gloucester Street

Moses Doyle (9), 7 Whitefriar Street

Patrick Fetherston (12), 1 Long 

   Lane, Dorset Street

Sean Francis Foster (2), 

   18 Manor Place, Stoneybatter

James Fox (16), 3 Altinure 

   Terrace, Cabra Park

William Fox (13), 6 Holy Cross 

   Cottages, Clonliffe Road

Neville Fryday (16), Dundrum, 

   County Tipperary

James Gibney (5), 16 Henrietta Place

Sean Healy (14), 188 Phibsborough Road

Christopher Hickey (16), 

   168 North King Street

Patrick Ivers (14), 15 Cumberland 

   Street North

Charles Kavanagh (15), 4 North King Street

James Kelly (15), 205 Phibsborough Road 

Mary Kelly (12), 128 Townsend Street

Patrick Kelly (12), 24 Buckingham Buildings

John Kirwan (15), 3 Lower Erne Place

Eugene Lynch (8), 4 Vincent Street, Inchicore 

Bridget McKane (15), 10 Henry Place

John Henery McNamara (12), 45 York Street

William Mullen (9), 8 Moore Place

Joseph Murray (14), 2 St Augustine Street

William O’Neill (16), 93 Church Street

‘Male’ O’Toole (14), Adelaide Hospital

Mary Redmond (16), 4 St Mary’s Abbey

Patrick Ryan (13), 2 Sitric Place 

George Percy Sainsbury (9),  

   54 South Circular Road

Walter Scott (8), 16 Irvine Crescent, East Wall

Bridget Stewart (11), 3 Pembroke Cottages

William Lionel Sweny, (14), 1 Lincoln Place

Margaret ‘Madge’ Veale (13), 

   103 Haddington Road

Philip Walsh (11), 10 Hackett’s Court

Eleanor Warbrook (15), 7 Fumbally Lane

Christopher Whelan (15), 

   30 North Great George’s Street

Boy unidentified

Infant unidentified


‘In no city in these islands with which I am acquainted have the children such freedom, I might say such possession, of the streets as Dublin.’

 

Evidence of John Cooke, Honorary Treasurer, 

National Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, 

to the Dublin Housing Inquiry, 1913

 

 

‘It was the beginning of a new world and a different age.

My childhood of happy illusion was over.’

 

Wilmot Irwin, The Years of Revolution, 1916–24 
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The Easter egg painted by Joe Duffy for the Jack and Jill Children’s Foundation, containing the names of children who died during the 1916 Rising.
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General Post Office, 17 May 1916. The flag staff on the upper left corner was the one on which the tricolour was flown during the Rising, while the flag of the Provisional Government was flown from the main flag staff.




The 1916 Rising: Day by Day



A guide to events each day including a list of all deaths

 

Monday, 24 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 9 (Christopher Cathcart, Charles Darcy, Moses Doyle, Patrick Fetherston, Sean Francis Foster, Neville Fryday [died the following Sunday], John Kirwan, ‘Male’ O’Toole, Eleanor Warbrook)

–Civilians: 6

–Rebels: 11

–Military: 28

–Police: 3



 

A warm, sunny bank holiday – it has rained for thirteen of the previous fourteen days. There’s a sense of curiosity and unease, even giddiness, around Sackville Street (O’Connell Street) – rumours of rebellion have been rife but are quelled somewhat by the countermanding order by Eoin MacNeill. But Dubliners still think there’s a chance of an uprising. There’s a whiff of uncertainty and excitement in the city-centre air.

• Attack on the Magazine Fort in the Phoenix Park, George Playfair (twenty-three) is killed.

• Barricades are set up in Church Street. British lancers coming from North Wall to Islandbridge Barracks are engaged by Rebels.

•  Attack on the Four Courts under the command of Ned Daly.

•Confusion reigns. Rebels turn out in reduced numbers (1,400). Families enjoy glorious sunshine – as they gather to watch the spectacle at the GPO. 

• First shots of the Rising are fired at Dublin Castle at noon – Dublin Metropolitan Police (DMP) policeman James O’Brien is shot dead. The castle gates are locked.

• At Beggars Bush, members of the auxiliary army, Georgius Rex, are attacked and some are killed as they return from a drill in the Dublin Mountains.

• A band of Volunteers marches from Liberty Hall, up Abbey Street, past Wynn’s Hotel and takes a sharp right into Sackville Street to bemused looks and some jeering from onlookers. (Such a march in itself was not unusual but many carried assorted weapons, including ropes and sledgehammers – this looked serious.)

• The GPO is charged. ‘A woman from the slums – a shawlie, so called because of the black shawl wrapped tightly around her – cried out “Glory be to God would you look at them smashing all the lovely windows.”’1

• The passengers on the open upper decks of the trams look down in bemusement from the terminus at Nelson’s Pillar. Between 1 p.m. and 2 p.m. shots are fired from the GPO on British troops coming from Parnell Square onto Sackville Street.

• A number of Rebels are despatched from the GPO to set up barricades at Abbey Street. Reels of newsprint are commandeered from The Irish Times and the Freeman’s Journal, a tram is overturned, a bicycle shop is broken into for material for the makeshift barricade – this leads to the first public looting as a young lad makes off with one of the pushbikes that has been commandeered by the Rebels. Other civilians take the lead and looting begins in earnest.

• Rebels are sent out on a commandeering mission to procure food, provisions, blankets and mattresses for the siege – they effectively break in to shops and steal the necessary items.

• The DMP is withdrawn following the shooting dead of three of their number.

• By 3 p.m., twenty-seven looters have been arrested.

• Noblett’s and Lemons sweet shops are among the first shops to be looted. The cry goes out: ‘They’re raiding Nobletts.’ The famous shop is quickly stripped of its stock, the crowd at one stage nearly developing into a dangerous stampede.

• Next to be looted are Dunns hat shop, Frewen and Ryans hosiery and the Cable Shoe Company.

• The crowd has been growing all afternoon in Sackville Street. A group of priests, in the absence of the DMP, link arms across the street trying to calm people – but quickly give up!

• Lancers arrive at the top of Sackville Street. Moving down towards Nelson’s Pillar, they are fired on from the GPO.2 A number of lancers and their horses are shot and killed.

• The Rebels, watching from the GPO, are dumbstruck by the mayhem caused by the looting – is this what they were willing to sacrifice their lives for?

• 3.30 p.m. Troops coming from Bull Island training camp to the city centre are fired on at Annesley Bridge and the North Strand.

• The British attack the South Dublin Union but Rebels, led by Éamonn Ceannt, hold out in the nurses’ home.

• Late afternoon, looting continues around Sackville Street – British troops charge down the thoroughfare. At St Stephen’s Green the Irish Citizen Army begin digging trenches as the military take the ‘commanding heights’ of the Shelbourne Hotel. There’s confusion in Portobello – Rebels retreat from Davy’s public house at Portobello Bridge.

• Having met with fierce local resistance from the residents of Fumbally Lane, the Rebels abandon the strategically high buildings there.

• 9.30 p.m. The first fire has started in Sackville Street in the looted Cable Shoe Company.

• Looting continues until after midnight.

• A light drizzle starts.

• There’s rainfall at night.

h

Tuesday, 25 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 5 (Christina Caffrey, James Fox, William Fox, James Kelly, Sean Healy)

–Civilians: 16

–Rebels: 8

–Military: 7

–Police: 0



 

Another day of confusion, if less so than Monday. Barricades are set up by the Rebels across the city centre – in North Earl Street, Talbot Street and Townsend Street – to add to the makeshift barriers in Church Street and Mount Street.

• The GPO Rebel garrison is strengthened by the arrival of other Volunteers, as they wait in vain for word from other parts of the country that the Rising has spread.

• The Irish Times is the only newspaper to be published – but the Rebels are disappointed that there is very little mention of the insurrection.

• Rebel leaders James Connolly and Pádraig Pearse are now worried about what to do with the looters.

• ‘A sultry, lowering day and dusk skies fat with rain.’3

• Machine-gun fire from the Shelbourne Hotel forces the Irish Citizen Army garrison to retreat from St Stephen’s Green to the College of Surgeons. British reinforcements with artillery arrive – troops from The Curragh and Belfast via Kingsbridge (Heuston) and Amiens Street stations respectively. British strategy is to throw a cordon around the Rebel positions and then strike.

• Up to 7,000 British troops are now in the centre of Dublin.

• Martial law is proclaimed in the city and county.

• The Rebels broadcast in Morse code the declaration of an Irish Republic from the Wireless School of Telegraphy in Sackville Street: ‘Irish republic declared in Dublin today. Irish troops have captured the city and are in full possession. Enemy cannot move in the city. The whole country rising.’

• Fighting around Annesley Bridge, but the Rebels are beaten back.

• Pearse issues a ‘Manifesto to the Citizens of Dublin’ via handbills that are printed and distributed: ‘The country is rising in answer to Dublin’s call and the final achievement of Ireland’s freedom is now, with God’s help, only a matter of days.’

• In the meantime, more spectators, including some from the outer suburbs, arrive in the city centre as word of the rebellion spreads.

• Looting restarts just after noon – pubs are now among the businesses targeted, which leads to an increased frenzy among many of the looters. 

• Lawrence’s toy and photography shop is targeted – the children let off looted fireworks in Sackville Street.

• Pearse issues a message to the people of Dublin urging them to assist the rebellion. He adds: ‘Such looting as has already occurred has been done by hangers-on of the British Army. Ireland must keep her new honour unsmirched.’4

• British sniping takes place from the roof and windows of Trinity College towards the GPO.

• Battle commences at Amiens Street railway station as Rebels attempt to halt the advance of arriving British reinforcements.

• 5 p.m. ‘H and N have just come in having seen Dr Wheeler (now Major Wheeler), surgeon to the forces in Ireland. He told them that so far we have had about 500 casualties, two thirds of them civilians, shot in the street.’5

• In the GPO, the garrison awaits the British attack. Would they attack under cover of darkness, as the rebellion entered its third day?

• Two British infantry brigades land at Kingstown (Dún Laoghaire).

Evening rainfall stops at 11 p.m.

h

Wednesday, 26 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 4 (Patrick Ryan, Lionel Sweny, Madge Veale [died the following Sunday], Philip Walsh)

–Civilians: 26

–Rebels: 13

–Military: 30

–Police: 2



 

A clash between the Dublin Fusiliers and insurgents leads to the erection of barricades on the north side of the city – access to Glasnevin Cemetery from the North Circular Road is blocked, as are Cross Guns Bridge, Whitworth Road and Finglas Road.

• 8 a.m. British gunboat the Helga targets Liberty Hall, reducing the empty building to a shell. This signals the beginning of a massive intensification of the British attack on the Rebels.

• Fires take hold and spread across the city centre. Fighting intensifies.

• The Irish Citizen Army flag is hoisted over Clerys and the Imperial Hotel. The triumphant symbolism of this – the Irish Citizen Army was formed after the 1913 Lockout and the Imperial Hotel is owned by employers’ leader William Martin Murphy – cannot be underestimated.

• There is persistent machine-gun fire on the GPO, while heavy gun shelling of the building from the D’Olier Street/College Street junction intensifies just after 2 p.m.

• Rebels break into the Metropole Hotel beside the GPO.

• The Four Courts garrison holds out under heavy attack from Parkgate Street.

• Troops marching from Kingstown towards the city centre are halted at Mount Street Bridge. The bloodiest engagement of the Rising rages – two British battalions are held down by thirteen Rebels. The Battle of Mount Street Bridge results in 234 British casualties, half their total for Easter week. At the end of the fierce fighting, the military gain control.

• Sean Heuston’s post in the Mendicity Institute is retaken by the British. Clanwilliam House is burned down.

• Martial law is proclaimed throughout Ireland. Food is becoming scare, many are looking for bread.

• While shops, public buildings and banks are closed, public houses are allowed to open from 2 p.m. until 5 p.m.!

• A gun battle around Grafton Street ends in the afternoon – and then looters descend on Knowles fruit shop.

• The military seize the Guinness brewery, while the Rebels occupy another brewery in the neighbourhood.

• The Irish Times is once again published.

• There’s heavy and unrelenting artillery and gunfire from Sackville Street and College Green on the GPO. There is also fire from Trinity College – where there are 4,000 troops stationed – and the Tara Street fire station tower.

• Heavy fighting at the South Dublin Union.

• The Lord Lieutenant issues statement: 10,000 troops have arrived, Liberty Hall has been destroyed.

h

Thursday, 27 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 5 (Bridget Allen, Christopher Andrews, Charles Kavanagh, Mary Redmond, George Percy Sainsbury)

–Civilians: 27

–Rebels: 7

–Military: 15

–Police: 0



 

‘By Thursday something approaching a food famine was imminent.’6

• The British believe they have retaken control of the city.

• The stench of rotting dead horses on Sackville Street is now overwhelming. Dublin is awash with rumours, including that there is a submarine in the Liffey and animals are escaping from the zoo!

• A cordon has been thrown around the city – between the canals, west to Kingsbridge station and east to the Custom House – with north and south side Rebels separated. 

• The main British objective is the retaking of the GPO. There’s heavy fighting on North King Street. The shelling of Sackville Street intensifies – the Imperial Hotel/Clerys building collapses.

• James Connolly is wounded in the shoulder outside the GPO and is later hit by a ricochet in the ankle.

•  There’s an intense battle to retake the South Dublin Union.

•  The city is in flames. There’s fierce fighting in the Four Courts. 

• There are no wages, no separation allowances are being paid, people are starving, there is nothing to buy, the shops are closed. The military commandeer shops and warehouses and open them. The St Vincent de Paul is used to distribute tickets for emergency food rations.

• The Helga gunboat continues shelling. Food is scarce, typhoid is threatened.

• The north Dublin suburbs have been cut off since the previous day, people in Phibsborough are kept behind a cordon and now food shortages are widespread.

•  Shops are besieged and the flour mills at Cross Guns Bridge are targeted. Men and women of all classes are seen carrying away parcels of flour, potatoes, bread and everything in the way of foodstuff. 

• ‘During the first half of Easter week one might see bread carts and milk carts standing in the road with a crowd of hungry urchins and mothers all round them waving pennies and sixpences at the miserable drivers. I once saw no less than eight bread carts and three milk carts at the same time in one street barely 150 yards long. After the barricades had been put up however the poor could no longer do this and excellent photographs were afforded of crowds of poor people behind barricades waving jugs and money at the soldiers who had commandeered the carts and were serving the sufferers across the excellent counter of sandbags and kitchen tables and sofas.’7

h

Friday, 28 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 11 (Mary Anne Brunswick, Patrick Ivers, Patrick Kelly, Eugene Lynch, Bridget McKane, John Henery McNamara, William Mullen, Joseph Murray, Walter Scott [died on 5 July], Bridget Stewart, Christopher Whelan)

–Civilians: 32

–Rebels: 7

–Military: 8

–Police: 8



 

The sun is shining, streets are lively. There is no bread, milk, news. Families are fleeing from fires.

• There are now over 20,000 British troops in Dublin (rumours put the figure at 60,000!). General Sir John Maxwell arrives in the city to take charge of the army.

• In Ashbourne, County Meath, Volunteers under the command of Thomas Ashe defeat a larger force of the Royal Irish Constabulary.

• 8 p.m. The Metropole Hotel and the GPO are evacuated as the Rebels retreat to Moore Street where they set up new headquarters.

• Maxwell issues his own proclamation: ‘The most vigorous measures will be taken by me to stop the loss of life and damage to property which certain misguided persons are causing in their armed resistance to the law. If necessary I shall not hesitate to destroy any buildings within any area occupied by the rebels and I warn all persons within the area specified below and now surrounded by HM troops forthwith to leave such area.’

• There’s sniping in and around Camden Street.

• Sackville Street is smouldering, buildings are collapsing, there’s the smell of clothes burning.

• Pádraig Pearse, James Connolly, Joseph Plunkett, Tom Clarke, Sean McDermott and, among others, Michael Collins and Seán Lemass make their way to a cottage on Henry Place off Moore Street.

• The North King Street massacre begins; fifteen civilians including Christopher Hickey (on Saturday morning) are killed by the military. 

h

Saturday, 29 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 2 (Christopher Hickey, William O’Neill)

–Civilians: 43

–Rebels: 12

–Military: 21

–Police: 0 



 

Another warm, sunny morning. There is still no milk or bread available to the hungry people.

• Rebel leaders are concentrated around Moore Street, Henry Place and Moore Lane. Women – including Margaret McKane, whose daughter Bridget had been accidentally killed by the Rebels the night before – cook food for over 200 retreating Rebels. 

• 12 noon: Pearse sees a publican, Robert Dillon, killed by British soldiers and his family shot down and decides on a ceasefire.

•12.45 p.m. Nurse Elizabeth O’Farrell leaves 16 Moore Street and approaches the military with a message of surrender from the Rebels.

• 3.30 p.m. Pearse leaves 16 Moore Street and surrenders.

• Ned Daly, Rebel commander in the Four Courts, surrenders, and marches with his men to the surrender point at the Gresham Hotel on Sackville Street.

• By 7.30 p.m., calm is almost completely restored. The sound of a rifle shot is now only heard at long intervals.

h

Sunday, 30 April

 


Numbers shot and fatally wounded:

–Children: 1 (Mary Kelly)

–No figures available for other casualties on this day



 

Rebels at Boland’s Mills, Jacob’s, the South Dublin Union and Marrowbone Lane surrender.

• Prisoners are marched to Richmond Barracks having been held overnight in the grounds of the Rotunda Hospital.

• Neville Fryday and Madge Veale die today from their wounds.

 

Subsequent Events

• 2 May: James Gibney dies.

• Two dead children remain unidentified to this day. Their deaths were registered on 4 May.

• 3–12 May: Fifteen Rebel leaders are executed.

• 5 July: Walter Scott dies from wounds received on Friday, 28 April.
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Details of the collapse of two tenement houses on Church Street published in London‘s  Daily Sketch newspaper, 5 September 1913.





Prologue

When my grandmother, Agnes Carroll, was aged ten and growing up in Dublin’s inner city, two neighbouring tenement houses collapsed into Church Street behind Dublin’s Four Courts, killing three adults and four children. Three years later, Church Street was the scene of the first death of a child in the Easter Rising, when two-year-old Sean Foster, who was being wheeled in his pram with his younger brother Ted, was shot in a gun battle between the Rebels and the British Army. It was the first of nine deaths that day of children aged sixteen and under as a result of the Rising, and of five that week in the locality. On that Easter Monday, as Agnes Carroll witnessed the death and mayhem outside her home when the Rebels took on the might of the British Army, one of her two older brothers lay dead near Arras in France.


[image: Image_1260.png]
Front page of the Daily Mirror, 2 May 1916, noting that ‘the city’s most noble thoroughfare is more or less in ruins’.




Twenty-three-year-old Christopher ‘Kit’ Carroll had been killed in the trenches eight days previously; his body was never returned to Ireland. Christopher, along with his brother Tom, were just two of the 146,000 Irish men who were fighting in France; nearly a third of whom were killed. Four days after Kit Carroll died, and four days before the Rising began, the 16th (Irish) Division of the British Army lost 550 men in a single gas attack in Hulch, Belgium. 

In Easter week of 1916, Dublin was full of newly widowed and distressed women, now totally dependent on British Army pensions and ‘separation allowances’ for survival. The world was in turmoil: countless thousands were dying in horrendous conditions on the western front as the war raged into its third calendar year. 

It is likely that more children died violently in Dublin during Easter week 1916 than anywhere else on God’s earth, making it the most dangerous place in the world for young people to be that historic week. Forty children aged sixteen and under died as a result of the Rising, which broke out at noon on Easter Monday. All bar one died by gunfire but, for the vast majority, we do not know whose bullets killed them. Indeed, given the chaos of that fateful week and the time that has passed since, it is sometimes difficult to glean accurate information on what actually happened. Consequently, there are occasional discrepancies between the official documentation relating to the Rising and information provided to me by the relatives of those killed.

For nearly a hundred years, the deaths of these children have been forgotten. In many cases, they weren’t even recorded: the victims were simply included in the estimated total of around 300 civilians killed in the Rising, with seventy-seven Rebels, 116 British soldiers and twenty others in forces’ uniform. In truth, the civilians were the forgotten casualties of the Rising and, within that group, the children were erased. 

Between the two canals to the north and south, and bordered east and west by the Customs House and Kingsbridge (now Heuston) station, Dublin city centre was dangerous for children that week – but it was also tremendously exciting. When James Connolly stood opposite the GPO on Easter Monday and bellowed ‘Charge!’ to his motley crew of Rebels, as the Angelus bell struck in the nearby Pro-Cathedral, he unleashed a revolution – and the greatest excitement Dublin had seen in centuries.

Thirteen-year-old Charles Dalton, who lived in St Columba’s Road in Drumcondra, a few miles from O’Connell Street, remembered playing outside his home when he heard that the Volunteers had seized the GPO and other buildings in O’Connell Street – and that they had erected barricades across the streets: ‘The news of the Rising came as a great surprise to me and I was most anxious to go into town and find out what was happening. When we sat down to dinner, my father told us that a party of lancers had ridden down Sackville Street and that they had been fired on by Volunteers. A few of the soldiers and horses were killed.’ 

Like every other child of his age, he was excited. His father saw this and told him that on no account was he to go into town, and then instructed Charles’s mother to ‘lay in provisions and buy two hundredweight of flour’!1 

 h

The Dublin of this story was very different in size, population, poverty and density from the capital city we know today, but the main geographical features haven’t changed. It is just over three miles from the North Circular Road to its counterpart on the south side, and a similar distance from where the Royal and Grand canals enter the Liffey around Barrow Street to the Phoenix Park, but the nine square miles of the teeming second city of the British Empire was where the Easter Rising – the seminal event in our national history – effectively started and finished.
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Summerhill (Gardiner Street), rear view, c. 1913.




In 1903, the year of my grandmother’s birth, Dublin had the second highest child mortality rate in the British Isles. By 1916, more than 5,000 of the Georgian houses that stood in the city centre had been turned into tenements, with many families squeezed into individual rooms. How anyone could call such conditions ‘home’ is beyond me. A single toilet was located outside, usually beside a single water tap: those were the only sanitary facilities for up to a hundred men, women and children. Unsurprisingly, Dublin was riddled with typhoid, dysentery and tuberculosis. Its housing conditions were the worst in the British Isles. As the nineteenth century had drawn to a close, Dublin’s economic strength had been decreasing. Belfast had outstripped it as the ninth port in the United Kingdom, Dublin having slipped to twelfth. The First World War brought a brief economic resurgence to the city, through supplying the war effort.


[image: Image_6826.png]
Interior of a Newmarket tenement, c. 1913.




The tenements were a product of the influx of country people to Dublin after the Famine of 1845–52. With the 1800 Act of Union, many of the gentry had moved to London, leaving their opulent mansions empty. Eventually, those houses were subdivided between many families, something for which they had not been designed. Between 1841 and 1911, the population of Dublin increased by more than 50 per cent, from 265,316 to 404,492, with the majority of the people living in the city (304,802) and 99,690 in the suburbs.2 Of the 304,802 living between the two canals (among which were some 62,365 families), about 26,000 families lived in tenements. A government report in 1914 estimated that nearly 120,000 people – half of Dublin’s working-class population – lived in 5,322 tenement houses in and around the city centre.3


[image: Image_1269.png]
Tenement dwellers in Dublin, c. early 1900s. According to the 1911 Census, housing conditions in Dublin were the worst in the United Kingdom. Tenements were common in the great Georgian houses of the inner city where overcrowding, disease and malnourishment were common.




In the 1911 Census, the population of the city was 83 per cent Catholic and 17 per cent Protestant. By any measure – class, religion, education, prospects, jobs, health or nutrition – Dublin was a deeply divided city. As we will see, enormous wealth existed beside immense poverty. 

In 1914, for every thousand babies born in Dublin, 142 never saw their second birthday; in London, it was 103. The two Dublin workhouses, the North and South Dublin Unions – where, respectively, the Dublin Institute of Technology in Grangegorman and St James’s Hospital are now located – sheltered at least 6,500 ‘paupers’.

h

My granny loved living in Church Street. She had been born in the top back room of number 89, and later gave birth to eight children there – one of whom, sadly, was killed accidentally on the street. In 1916, the street’s main landmarks were the imposing Kings Inns, Patrick Monks’ bakery on the corner of North King Street, and the nearby wholesale markets, supplying fruit, vegetables and fish to the capital’s retailers.

In 1911, there were 1,420 bakers in the city  – there were more bakers than teachers, nurses, soldiers, policemen and butchers!


[image: Image_6902.png]
Church Street following the collapse of tenements, c. 1913.




One report of the time states that ‘A large proportion of Dubliners are at present living on tea and bread. Bread now costs 1s [one shilling] where before the war it cost 5 and a half pence [less than half]. Tea, which cost 1s 6d, costs 2s 4d (an increase of 60%) – there are many families in Dublin where 25–30 loaves are used each week and there are a certain number where the figure is as high as 40. Houses where there are two workers and eight young children consume this amount without waste when they have no other food.’4 Coal was simply too expensive for most people: it cost fifty-five shillings a ton.

Living in one of the hundreds of tenements that dominated Church Street, Henrietta Street or one of the area’s other narrow thoroughfares guaranteed that you were in the heart of the city’s action, morning, noon and night. And tenement life was central to the fate that befell many, but not all, of the forty children who died violently during Easter week 1916 in Dublin city centre.


[image: Image_6942.png]
Chancery Lane (Bride Street), c. 1913.




A tenement’s lobby, hall and stairs were public areas, swarming with noisy children and young people, running, shoving, shouting, kissing, courting. The women took turns washing down the landings and stairs – but still the stench of cramped human existence dominated. The front door, if there was one, would be closed only at night, and seldom locked, though tenants were always wary of ‘lobby watchers’ – down-and-outs, who would sleep in the hallway. 


[image: Image_6995.png]
Rear of dwelling in Faddle‘s Alley, off Dowker‘s Lane, c. 1913.




Imagine living in a tenement: extended families were cramped into one room, which meant that, whether you liked it or not, you spent most of your childhood outside your ‘home’. Mischievous children streamed around this lively part of the city, no more so than at Easter time, when better weather arrived – and Easter 1916 was gloriously sunny. Many were barefoot as they careered around the warren of streets, alleys, laneways and shortcuts that wove through the city centre. 

The awful tenements were the target of an acerbic onslaught by Bernard Shaw, the playwright, himself born in Synge Street, when he declared after the Rising: ‘Why didn’t the artillery knock down half Dublin whilst it had the chance? Think of the unsanitary areas, the slums, the glorious chance of making a clean sweep of them! Only 179 houses, and probably at least nine of them quite decent ones. I’d have laid at least 17,900 of them flat and made a decent town of it.’5

So this is where this story begins: in the heart of Dublin in 1916. For me, it started as a quest to find out more about the short lives of the children who were killed in the battle for a new Ireland. It was only when I was halfway through unearthing details about them that I realised why I had become so engrossed in this project: they had all died within a couple of miles of where my parents were born and reared, from where my father was born in Church Street on the north side of the city centre to where my mother lived in York Street off St Stephen’s Green. When my parents married, they continued to live in the city centre, in Mountjoy Square, where I was born in 1956, before moving out to Ballyfermot when I was two. When I look at the map of where those children died in 1916, I feel a profound connection with them.


[image: Scavengers]
Poor children of Dublin collecting firewood from the ruined buildings damaged in  the Easter Rising. 




In a bizarre twist of fate, my own three children, triplets, will come of age on Easter Monday, 28 March 2016 – the weekend that the Irish Republic marks the centenary of the Easter Rising. Born a century earlier, who knows what their fate would have been. All we know is that children in the Dublin of a hundred years ago had the run of the city centre. As one observer put it, ‘In no city in these islands with which I am acquainted have the children such freedom, I might say such possession, of the streets as Dublin.’6 

All of those forgotten children were from the heart of the city, my city. That was why their young lives ended so tragically during the rebellion. Those children were not only lost to their families but also to the Irish people. The six days of the Rising resulted in a massive civilian death toll, including those forty children. As Pearse wrote in the first line of the surrender command signed on Saturday, 29 April, at 3.45 p.m.: ‘In order to prevent the further slaughter of the civilian population . . .’

Such was the confusion of that week that it is only today that we know the detail and extent of child deaths. In each chapter, I have tried to tell each child’s life story in as much as it can be known, linking them in varying ways, such as by location, class, family circumstances, occupation or cause of death.



[image: Image Ref. No. 0500/016]
A view of Upper Sackville Street (now Upper O’Connell Street), showing the damage sustained by buildings during the Easter Rising. Two children are in the foreground and a policeman is in the background. Note the cobblestones on the street.





1. As I Strolled Out One Easter Morning

Within 24 hours of the Rising starting, 14 children were killed. 

These are the stories of Sean Foster, Patrick Ivers, Christopher Cathcart, William Fox and Moses Doyle.

 

It is astonishing this early in the spring the weather 

should be so beautiful.

From The Insurrection in Dublin, James Stephens

 

. . . the older ones, thinking of the children, would be getting ready for a trip to Portmarnock’s velvet strand or Malahide’s silver one; and those who weren’t would be poring over the names of horses booked to run at Fairyhouse on Easter Monday.

From Drums Under the Windows, Sean O’Casey

h

It had been over a decade since Easter had fallen so late. The previous year, Easter Sunday had been three weeks earlier. The latest date Easter can fall is 25 April and, in 1916, it took place on 23 April, as close to summer weather as the Church calendar allows. With a population of more than 300,000 living between the two canals, and almost 50 per cent aged under twenty-five, Dublin city centre was a busy, lively place at the best and worst of times.1 More than a third of the population – 102,731 – was aged sixteen and under, the age range for this book.2

It was the end of Lent, deep into spring, with the merry month of May only seven days away and Bank holiday Monday, 24 April, was sunny. Little wonder that so many took advantage of it and headed out on to Dublin’s streets early in the day to enjoy the perfect Easter weather.


[image: Image_17617.png]
The first child to die in the Rising, Sean (John) Frances Foster, shot in his pram  on Church Street on Easter Monday, 1916.




For two-year-old Sean Foster, ten-year-old Christopher Cathcart, fifteen-year-old newsboy Patrick Ivers, thirteen-year-old William Fox and nine-year-old Moses Doyle, the weather was a magnet. By the time the sun went down, though, on the grey brick and declamatory bronze of Dublin on that historic Easter week, each one would have become an innocent victim of the rebellion that ultimately secured Irish freedom.

h

Katie Foster pushed her pram through the door of her neatly kept terraced home in Stoneybatter, her two sons placed end to end. Seventeen-month-old Terence lay snugly under the canopy, while Sean, two months short of his third birthday, sat proudly at his mother’s end, opposite the baby, surveying all before him. Katie was going to take a leisurely half-hour walk to the Father Mathew Hall in nearby Church Street – she had long been a member of the Choral Society there and, among other things, helped out with the many activities that took place in the busy venue. Easter Monday each year saw the start of the annual Father Mathew Feis, and Katie was on her way to help with the running of the competition. It had been founded in 1909 by the Capuchin Friars in Church Street to foster Irish culture, dancing, drama and art, and had grown in popularity. That morning, seventy young competitors were assembling for the solo reel event.


[image: Image_2624.png]
Sean Foster’s mother, Katie,  pictured in London, 1960. 
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