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TENDER 

By Belinda McKeon 

Picador ISBN 978-1-4472-5217-7 432 PP 2015 

 

There are several things which are immediately noticeable about this month’s “Off the 

Shelf” selection, Tender. The author, Belinda McKeon, has an inimitable “to-die-for” 

writing style, especially her dialogue, which springs off the page. While the story is 

about a specific obsessive love, it is also the story of youth itself, about how one can 

change reality to suit one’s desires- just by wanting it enough. As noted Irish author 

John Boyne says in his review of Tender for the Irish Times: Desire is any force in the 

world more powerful, more traumatizing, or more capable of making us act like 

psychopaths.” 

The book is set for the most part between 1997 and 1998 during the Celtic Tiger years. 

The two principal characters are Catherine Reilly, who is in her first year of studying 

English and art history at Trinity College, Dublin and James Flynn. Living apart from 

her family who live on a farm in county Longford, Catherine meets James, an aspiring 

artist and fellow exile from rural Ireland. When they meet in Dublin, Catherine and 

James become as close as two friends can be. She has led a sheltered life, while James is 

an adventurous young artist brimming with gusto. The two could not be more opposite, 

but Catherine opens herself up to James and to new experiences that he exposes her to. 

From the moment they meet, this pair of opposites connects with a haste and intensity 

that can only lead to disaster. Catherine is a virgin, while James is similarly 

inexperienced but also gay, which in Ireland the chances of being bullied or physically 

assaulted were higher than now. 

The story contains a twist which, while the reader should see it coming, remains 

effective. 

Tender is a dazzling exploration of human relationships, the story of first love and lost 

innocence, of discovery and betrayal. The author, Belinda McKeon, is a major voice in 

contemporary Irish fiction and is certainly a TOP SHELF read. 

 

 



 Irish Way 2015 

By Clare, Chicago, IL 

The Irish Way was truly a 
life-changing trip. I had put 
it off for two years, but I 
finally came to my senses 
this year and went on 
#IW15. I am so happy that I 
did. I would never want to 
see Ireland for the first 
time any other way. Before 
I left, I was incredibly 
nervous about meeting 
new people and going to a 
new country. I come from a 
small high school with 
about 80 people in my 
grade. I had never left the 

country before. I knew no one going on the trip and I thought the counselors would be super strict and 
scary. Everything about the IW was out of my comfort zone. I was freaking out for days before I left and 
literally sweat through my shirt at Logan Airport. 

 In the end, there was nothing to be nervous about! From the moment we stepped foot in Dublin, I felt 
right at home. I made new friends instantly with both students and counselors. Over the next 25 days, I 
became a part of a new family. Strangers became my best friends and I hate not seeing them every day. 
We might live miles apart, but I know that we will be friends for life, even the counselors. I was a little 
nervous when I met the IW Staff, because they are all older than us and I thought that they would be 
really mean. In reality, it was the complete opposite! Every counselor made an effort to get to know 
each and every student. Mama T cared for us as if we were her own children. There was never a 
moment on the IW that I felt lonely or uncomfortable. #IW15 became my second family and they will 
hold a special place in my heart forever. 

Not only did I make new friends-I got to explore another country. I had always wanted to travel to 
Ireland, always hoping that my competitive Irish dancing career would take me there. IW allowed us to 
travel throughout the country and every day was a new adventure! I loved the day spent in Northern 
Ireland at the Giant’s Causeway and the day spent biking around the Aran Islands. Even the rain at the 
Cliffs of Moher couldn’t deter my excitement. I distinctly remember a moment in Killarney National 
Park. A friend and I were standing on rocks in the middle of Torc waterfall and we just freaked out, 
saying, “We are standing in a waterfall in Ireland!” Every once and while, it would actually hit us that we 
were in a new country and we just could not believe our dream came true. I woke up every single 
morning excited for the day ahead and I went to bed each night with a smile on my face. The entire trip 
felt so surreal and sometimes I can’t believe that I actually got to go on the IW. 



On the last day, I was sobbing 
uncontrollably because I did not 
want to leave Ireland or my 
amazing new family. While most 
of us could not pull ourselves 
together, the counselors were 
completely fine. I asked them why 
they weren’t in tears and I 
remember one counselor telling 
me, “I’m not sad right now 
because so many people would kill 
to be on a trip like this. We were 
just lucky enough that it 
happened to us.” And that is so 
true. I am incredibly lucky and 
grateful that the IW happened to 
me. I could not thank Taryn, Angie, Shona, Miles, Kate, Kent, and Casey enough for the summer that 
they made happen. The IW was the most amazing trip in the world and words do not do it justice. I 
came home with a new family and a new home. The Irish Way was the best summer of my life and I 
cannot wait to go back as a counselor! 

 

By Owen, Boston, MA 

On a rainy summer’s night in Boston, I boarded a plane alongside thirty other teenagers whom I 
had never met, and embarked on what would become four of the greatest weeks in my life. As 
an Irish Way participant, I spent twenty-five days in various parts of Ireland, taking classes 
about Irish history and culture, and visiting some of the country’s most scenic areas. My older 
brother went in 2012, and called it “the best experience of his life.” I had been interested in 
going ever since then, but I always kept pushing it off. I finally decided enough was enough, and 
I applied to join the IW family! 

That decision was honestly one of the smartest things I had ever done. Everyone involved in the 
trip truly cares about you. I thought that the IW Staff would be these terrifying authority 
figures. Instead, they were the best part of the trip! The Counselors always went above and 
beyond to make this trip great, and were some of the most fun people I have ever met. Taryn is 
hilarious, but she will always take care of you, and help with any problem you might have. 
Angie is the sweetest person alive, and the greatest storyteller you will ever meet. The other IW 
students are some of the best people you’ll have the privilege of knowing. You really do make a 
new family when you are there, and the people I met are already some of my closest friends. 

Everyday was an amazing experience. The counselors made our classes so much fun! Whether 
it was Gaelic twister or Irish Jeopardy, every teacher made their class as interesting as possible. 
Classes didn’t take up all the day though, and they made sure to give us plenty of free time in 



the cities we were in. I recommend going to a cafe with your new friends and go people 
watching! Most days we didn’t have classes, and those were the days we would do our 
excursions. You’ll make awesome friends on those long bus rides, and maybe even sing a few 
One Direction songs with Angie! You will see so many amazing things, from Air Shows at 
Tramore beach to the amazing dancers at Riverdance to the intense Gaelic football matches at 
Croke Park-not a single day will bore you. My grandma grew up right near the Cliffs of Moher, 
so visiting County Clare was a really important moment for me. Everyday you experience a once 
in a lifetime opportunity, and make memories that will stay with you forever. 

Day after day, I had a moment that made me remember “Oh my God, I’m in Ireland!” It might 
have been something huge, like standing at the top of Blarney Castle, or something as basic as 
driving on the left side of the road. You never really get over the excitement of being where you 
are. Joining the Irish Way was truly the best decision of my life and I will cherish every moment 
I spent in Ireland. I am counting down the days until I can become an IW Counselor! 



Eamon de Valera 

 

Introduction 

Eamon de Valera is an enigma wrapped up in a conundrum. His biographers frequently clash 

about issues that would seem to unravel the mystery of the man.  They are not issues about minor 

aberrations in telling his story. The issue is that we was either the greatest revolutionary leader in 

modern history, or he was he a blundering fool who kept Ireland locked in poverty and as an 

outcast among the community of nations. I will try to tell his story with total integrity as the 

historians and biographers do and share both perspectives.  

Growing up, the de Valera name was constantly mentioned in my household. In my family we 

had members who fought in the Easter Rising, the War of Independence, as well as in the Irish 

Civil War. I still have the photo of my uncle in his military uniform, so he fought on the side of 

the Republic and supported the Treaty negotiated by Michael Collins, a treaty opposed by de 

Valera. As a result of that treaty there was a bloody civil war, setting family member against 

family member in mortal combat. It also resulted in the mysterious assassination of Michael 

Collins and a rewritten future for Ireland. 

I also remember the funeral of John F. Kennedy in 1963, when I was a young man of twenty-

five. In the front pew on the left hand side of the Cathedral facing Cardinal Cushing on the altar, 

four men who were considered the greatest heroes of that time sat together to honor another hero, 

Winston Churchill, Haille Sallase, Charles de Gaulle, and Eamon de Valera.  

Early Life 

George Edward de Valera was born on October 14, 1882 in New York City. His father was 

Vivion de Valera, a student of sculpture and a music teacher who was a Spanish immigrant.  His 

mother was Catherine (Kate) Coll, an Irish immigrant from Knockmore, County Limerick.  It has 

been reported that his parents married at St. Patrick’s Church in Jersey City, NJ and that was the 

church of his Baptism as well. However, no record of either event has been found there. His 

father died when he was two years old and his mother felt that the welfare of her child would be 

better served being raised in Ireland by her mother, Mary Coll. 

Education 

He was educated at the Christian Brothers School in Charleville, walking seven miles each way 

daily because his family could not afford a bicycle. He earned a scholarship to Blackrock 

College. He was a student-athlete and became a rugby player of some note, a sport he continued 

to play after college and remained a fan throughout his long life. He played in the finals of the 

Munster Cup during his tenure at Rockwell College and played on the Munster Rugby Team in 



1905. He was a good student and was named Student of the Year at Blackrock. He also was 

awarded several scholarships. He went on to teach Mathematics at Rockwell College. He 

received his diploma from the Royal College of Dublin and studied for a year at Trinity. The 

pressure of earning a living forced him back to teaching first at Blackburn College and then at 

Carysfort Teachers Training College. He taught at several other colleges and held a part-time 

teaching position at Maynooth, the National Seminary. 

He was deeply religious and had thoughts of pursuing a vocation to the priesthood. Why he 

didn’t pursue that is a mystery. Tim Pat Coogan speculates that his questionable birth may have 

had something to do with that. It would have prevented him from studying for the secular 

priesthood but he would still have been eligible to join a religious order. 

Politics 

He was fascinated with all things Gaelic. He became a fluent Irish speaker and actually married 

the girl who taught him the Irish language, Sinead Flanagan. They were married on January 8, 

1910 at St. Paul’s Church, Dublin. De Valera's children were five sons, Vivion (1910–82), 

Éamon (1913–XX), Brian (1915–36), Rúaidhrí (1916–78), and Terence (Terry) (1922–2007); 

and two daughters: Máirín (1912–84) and Emer (1918–2012). Brian de Valera predeceased his 

parents. 

He joined the Gaelic League where he would have met a number of political activists in favor 

not only of a Gaelic language but also of a Gaelic Republic. 

While he was already involved in the Gaelic Revival, de Valera's involvement in the political 

revolution began on 25 November 1913 when he joined the Irish Volunteers formed to oppose 

the Ulster Volunteers and ensure the enactment of the Irish Parliamentary Party's Third Home 

Rule Act won by its leader John Redmond. After the outbreak of World War I in August 1914, 

de Valera rose through the ranks and it was not long before he was elected captain of the 

Donnybrook company. Preparations were pushed ahead for an armed revolt, and he was made 

commandant of the Third Battalion and adjutant of the Dublin Brigade. He took part in 

the Howth gun-running. He was sworn by Thomas MacDonagh into the oath-bound Irish 

Republican Brotherhood, which secretly controlled the central executive of the Volunteers. He 

opposed secret societies but this was the only way he could be guaranteed full information on 

plans for the Rising.  

He became one of the dominant political figures in twentieth century Ireland. His political career 

spanned over half a century, from 1917 to 1973; he served multiple terms as head of 

government and head of state. He also led the introduction of the Constitution of Ireland. De 

Valera was a leader in the War of Independence and of the anti-Treaty opposition in the 

ensuing Irish Civil War (1922–1923). After leaving Sinn Fein, the political party of most of the 

revolutionaries in 1926 due to its policy of abstentionism, he founded Fianna Fáil, and was head 
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of government (President of the Executive Council, later Taoiseach) from 1932 to 1948, 1951 to 

1954, and 1957 to 1959, when he resigned after being elected as President of Ireland and served 

two terms. His political creed evolved from militant republicanism to social and cultural 

conservatism.  

Assessments of de Valera's career have varied; he has often been characterised as a stern, 

unbending, devious, and divisive Irish politician. Biographer Tim Pat Coogan sees his time in 

power as being characterized by economic and cultural stagnation, while Diarmaid 

Ferriter argues that the stereotype of de Valera as an austere, cold and even backward figure was 

largely manufactured in the 1960s and is misguided. However, by the sixties de Valera was 80 

years old and the length of time as the leader of Ireland made him a folk hero in the minds of 

later generations of Irish people. 

The Easter Rising 

On 24 April 1916 the Easter Rising began. Forces commanded by de Valera occupied Boland's 

Mill on Grand Canal Street in Dublin. His chief task was to cover the southeastern approaches to 

the city. After a week of fighting the order came from Patrick Pearse to surrender. De Valera was 

court-martialed, convicted, and sentenced to death, but the sentence was immediately commuted 

to penal servitude for life. 

De Valera was the only commandant of the rebellion who was not executed. It has been argued 

that his life was saved by four facts. First, he was one of the last to surrender and he was held in 

a different prison from other leaders, thus his execution was delayed because of logistics. 

Second, the US Consulate in Dublin made representations before his trial.  The UK was trying to 

bring the US into the war in Europe and they did not want to alienate the Americans. This made 

the situation even more uncertain, though this did not prevent the execution of Tom Clarke who 

had been an American citizen since 1905. Clarke was probably executed before the U.S. had 

time to react. Third, when Lt-Gen Sir John Maxwell reviewed his case, he was told that de 

Valera was unimportant. He commuted the court-martial's death sentence to life 

imprisonment. De Valera had no Fenian family or personal background and his MI5 file in 1916 

was very slim, only detailing his open membership in the Irish Volunteers. Fourth, by the time de 

Valera was court-martialed on 8 May, political pressure was being brought to bear on Maxwell 

to halt the executions; Maxwell had already told the Prime Minister H. H. Asquith that only two 

more were to be executed, Seán Mac Diarmada and James Connolly, although they were court-

martialed the day after de Valera. His late trial, representations made by the American Consulate, 

his lack of Fenian background and political pressure all combined to save his life, though had he 

been tried a week earlier he would probably have been shot. 

Boland’s Mill was the last military outpost to surrender following Pearce’s order. De Valera's 

supporters and detractors argue about de Valera's bravery during the Easter Rising. His 
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supporters claim he showed leadership skills and a meticulous ability for planning. His 

detractors claim he suffered a nervous breakdown during the Rising. According to accounts 

from 1916 de Valera was seen running about, giving conflicting orders, refusing to sleep and on 

one occasion, having forgotten the password, almost getting himself shot in the dark by his own 

men. According to one account, de Valera, on being forced to sleep by one subordinate who 

promised to sit beside him and wake him if he was needed, suddenly woke up, his eyes "wild", 

screaming, "Set fire to the railway! Set fire to the railway!" Later in the 

Ballykinlar internment Camp, one de Valera loyalist approached another internee, a medical 

doctor, recounted the story, and asked for a medical opinion as to de Valera's condition. He 

also threatened to sue the doctor, future Fine Gael Teachta Dála (TD) and minister, Dr. Tom 

O'Higgins, if he ever repeated the story. The British reportedly, however, considered de Valera's 

forces the best-trained and best-led among the rebels. De Valera's latest biographer, Anthony J. 

Jordan, writes of this controversy, "Whatever happened in Boland's Mills, or any other garrison, 

does not negate or undermine in any way the extraordinary heroism of Dev and his comrades." 

My personal interpretation is that if the story held any truth, it would have been told much 

earlier. After all, de Valera alienated at least half the country with his stand against the treaty and 

the civil war that followed. Also, as a politician, he was totally exposed to his countrymen for 

over 50 years. He had alienated many who became adversaries, not the least of which was Fenian 

leader, John Devoy, in the United States who had extraordinary influence on both sides of the 

Atlantic. The man, like all of us, had many weaknesses and they would have surely been 

exploited by his adversaries. 

Political Offices 

After his release from prison in the June, 1917 amnesty, the following month he was elected to 

fill the vacant UK House of Commons’ seat for East Clare caused by the death of Willie 

Redmond. The following year in a general election, he was reelected to the UK’s House of 

Commons’ East Clare seat and well as the Mayo seat. Since most of the other Rising leaders 

were dead, de Valera was elected President of Sinn Fein. 

President of the Republic 

In August, 1821 after enduring the turbulence, political instability and the fractiousness of some 

of his own bad decisions following the War of Independence de Valera, with the approval of the 

Dial, changed the Constitution of 1919 to upgrade the office of Prime Minister to a full President 

of the Republic. He now declared himself the Irish equivalent of King George V. He also argued 

that since King George himself was not participating in the treaty negotiations, he would absent 

himself as well. During the Treaty negotiations the British and Irish government leaders agreed 

to the effective independence of twenty-six of Ireland’s thirty-two counties known as the Irish 

Free State. Northern Ireland chose to remain under British sovereignty.  
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The Anglo-Irish Treaty 

The Treaty was unpopular in Ireland, It not only partitioned six northern counties, it replaced the 

Republic as a dominion of the British Commonwealth. Adversaries of de Valera claim that he 

didn’t want to be part of the negotiations because he suspected the outcome. They also claim that 

he set up Collins to take the blame because he was emerging as de Valera’s principle opponent. 

It is hard to comment on that. The British held all the cards in the negotiations and both de 

Valera and Collins would have known that. There were two failed assassination attempts on 

Collins’ life during the period of negotiations, one of which was on the steps of a church as 

Collins was emerging from Mass. One could argue that sending Collins while he stayed in 

Ireland was an astute political decision on the part of de Valera, knowing how difficult the 

negotiations would be. The Treaty was signed and negotiations completed on December 6, 1921. 

They had not consulted de Valera as he had ordered and this made him doubly apoplectic. 

De Valera balked at the agreement. It was ratified by the Dial by 64 to 57. De Valera and a large 

minority contingent of TDs walked out the Dial and resigned. Arthur Griffith was then elected 

President in his place. Collins cancelled the opposition on the eve of the election that de Valera 

won. Civil War broke out in June of 1922.He then went on a speaking tour of the country 

lambasting the Treaty with vile and frightening rhetoric. His objection was an oath of fidelity to 

the King that Irish parliamentarians would have to take. He was also concerned that Ireland 

could not have in independent foreign policy. 

Michael Collins was prepared to accept the formula and the pro and anti-treaty segments of the 

IRA formed a pact to fight the general election of 1922 and form a coalition government.   

Civil War  

The protagonists were the new Irish government which was backed by most of the Dial and the 

anti-treaty forces backed by de Valera. Both sides wanted to avoid hostilities but fighting broke 

out over the takeover of the Four Courts Building in Dublin by the anti-treaty segment of the 

IRA. This was not supported by de Valera and the executive leadership of the IRA. However, 

Michael Collins was forced to respond when Winston Churchill threatened to reoccupy Ireland 

with British troops. De Valera backed the IRA “irregulars” and said he even reenlisted as an  

ordinary volunteer. Secret meetings failed to cease hostilities. De Valera gathered anti-treaty TDs 

to be temporarily the Supreme Executive of the Republic and the State. However, it had no real 

authority and drifted into oblivion. He was involved in several attempts to broker a peace to no 

avail. He was arrested during a campaign speech while campaigning in Ennis and was jailed for 

a year. 

The Founding of Fianna Fail (Warriors of Destiny) 

When the IRA dumped their arms rather than surrender them with the alternative being the 

continuance of a fruitless war, de Valera changed his course of thinking to the development  of 



political strategy. Abstentionism (winning a seat in the UK Parliament and then not showing up 

or voting) was not working. De Valera realized that the better course would be to try to gain 

power and turn the Free State from a constitutional monarchy into a republic. When Sinn Fain 

failed to accept the logic of his new position, he resigned and founded a new party, Fianna Fail. 

In the 1924 general election it won 44 seats to Sinn Fain’s five. Faced with a conflict over the 

Oath of Allegiance, which was an oath of allegiance to the Irish Free State with a secondary 

promise of fidelity to the King in his role in the Treaty settlement, the party rejected it. The 

debate was interrupted by the assassination Dr. Timothy O’ Higgins, Vice President of the 

Executive Council. His successor W. T. Cosgrave required that the oath should be taken. Forced 

into a corner, de Valera took the oath. 

President of the Executive Council 

In the 1932 election Fianna Fail secured seventy-two seats and became the largest party in the 

Dial, though not the majority party. The transition was peaceful and de Valera was elected 

President of the Executive Council (Prime Minister). De Valera immediately abolished the oath 

and withheld land annuities owed to the UK. This launched to Anglo-Irish Trade War that lasted 

until 1938. The UK responded by launching economic sanctions against Irish exports. De Valera 

responded with levies on British imports. 

De Valera took charge of Ireland’s foreign policy. In this capacity he became involved with the 

League of Nations and at the first meeting he was President of the Council of the League. In 

1938 he was elected the President of the Assembly of the League. 

He unilaterally dismantled the treaty of 1919. In this way he would be seen as pursuing 

republican policies and lessening the popularity of republican violence and the IRA. 

A New Constitution  

During the 1930s, de Valera had systematically stripped down the Irish Free State 

constitution that had been drafted by a committee under the nominal chairmanship of his 

rival, Michael Collins. In reality, de Valera had been able to do that only due to three reasons. 

First, though the 1922 constitution originally required a public plebiscite for 

any amendment beyond eight years after its passage, the Free State government under W. T. 

Cosgrave had amended that period to sixteen years. This meant that, until 1938, the Free State 

constitution could be amended by the simple passage of a Constitutional Amendment Act through 

the Oireachtas. Secondly, while the Governor-General of the Irish Free State could reserve or 

deny Royal Assent to any legislation, from 1927, the power to advise the governor-general to do 

so no longer rested with the British government in London but with His Majesty's Government in 

the Irish Free State, which meant that, in practice, the Royal Assent was automatically granted to 

legislation; the government was hardly likely to advise the governor-general to block the 

enactment of one of its own bills. Thirdly, in theory the constitution had to be in keeping with 
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the provisions of the Anglo-Irish Treaty, the fundamental law of the state. However, that 

requirement had been removed only a short time before de Valera gained power. 

The Oath of Allegiance was abolished, as were appeals to the Judicial Committee of the Privy 

Council. The opposition-controlled Senate, when it protested and slowed down these measures, 

was also abolished. In 1931, the British parliament had passed the Statute of Westminster, which 

established the legislative equal status of the self-governing Dominions of the then British 

Commonwealth, including the Irish Free State, to one another and the United Kingdom. Though 

a few constitutional links between the Dominions and the United Kingdom remained, this is 

often seen as the moment at which the Dominions became fully sovereign states. 

De Valera, as his prime minister, wrote in July 1936 to King Edward VIII in London indicating 

that he planned to introduce a new constitution, the central part of which was to be the creation 

of an office de Valera provisionally intended to call President of Saorstát Éireann (Uachtarán 

Shaorstát Éireann), which would replace the governorship-general. De Valera used the 

sudden abdication of Edward VIII as king to pass two bills: one amended the constitution to 

remove all mention of the monarch and governor-general, while the second brought the monarch 

back, this time through statute law, for use in representing the Irish Free State at diplomatic 

level. With the implementation of the new constitution, names in the new Irish 

language as Bunreacht na hÉireann ( the Constitution of Ireland), the title ultimately given to the 

president was President of Ireland (Uachtarán na hÉireann). 

The constitution contained reforms and symbols intended to assert Irish sovereignty. These 

included: 

 a new name for the state, "Éire" (in Irish) and "Ireland" (in English); 

 a claim that the national territory was the entire island of Ireland, thereby challenging 

Britain's partition settlement of 1921; 

 the removal of references to the king of Ireland and the replacement of the monarch's 

representative, the governor-general, with a popularly elected President of Ireland, who takes 

"precedence over all other persons in the State and who shall exercise and perform the 

powers and functions conferred on the President by this Constitution and by law" 

  recognition of the "special position" of Roman Catholicism; 

 a recognition of the Roman Catholic concept of marriage which excluded civil divorce, even 

though civil marriage was retained; 

 the declaration that the Irish language was the "national language" and the first official 

language of the nation although English was also included as "a" second official language; 

 the use of Irish language terms to stress Irish cultural and historical identity . 
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Judicial_Committee_of_the_Privy_Council
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Judicial_Committee_of_the_Privy_Council
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Seanad_%C3%89ireann_(Irish_Free_State)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Statute_of_Westminster_1931
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dominion
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Commonwealth_of_Nations
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Commonwealth_of_Nations
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edward_VIII
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edward_VIII_abdication_crisis
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Constitution_(Amendment_No._27)_Act_1936
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Executive_Authority_(External_Relations)_Act_1936
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Irish_language
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Irish_language
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Constitution_of_Ireland
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Of course, this constitution, like any constitution would have many critics. Fianna Fail won the 

election on the same day that the plebiscite ratified the constitution. On December 29, 1937 

when the new constitution was enacted, De Valera became Taoiseach (Prime Minister), a 

position with considerably more power. 

Death 

After more than fifty years of public service, Eamon de Valera died in the Lindin Convalescent 

Home at Blackrock, County Dublin. He had finished his career only three years before serving 

two terms as the non-partisan President of Ireland. He died on August 29, 1974 at the age of 92. 

His wife, Sinaed who was four years older died seven months before on the eve of their 65th 

Wedding Anniversary. His body lay in state at Dubin Castle. He was given a full state funeral on 

September 3rd at St, Mary’s Pro-Cathedral. He is buried at Glasnevin Cemetary with his wife and 

children. 

There is much to criticize in a political career that lasted so long. He did sign the Proclamation of 

the Republic and stood with comrads in the line of fire. For better and worse guided the republic 

through some of the most turbulent times in history. At this point criticism should be reserved to 

professional historians and the authors of doctoral dissertations. De Valera gives them a lot to 

work with. His was a fascinating personality. If this article was a dissertation the pages of 

footnotes would far outstrip the text.  

He fought for Irish freedom on the battlefield. He helped deliver the baby that was to become the 

republic. He nurtured her through adolescence and young adulthood. He broke the bonds that 

tied Ireland to England. He literally was the father of modern Ireland. For this he deserves a 

rightful place among the Pantheon of Irish Heroes. 
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     In my forty years as a writer I have communicated with numerous writers of all rankings and 

ratings, but the only one I can claim to have been a classic American novelist would be James T. 

Farrell, author of the Studs Lonigan Trilogy.  Another writer I conversed with an Irish Pub was 

James Liddy, a professor at the University of Wisconsin-Milwaukee and a famous Irish poet and 

memoirist.  However, Liddy was Irish so I’ll save his story for later.  Farrell, the author of over 

fifty books, is largely forgotten by the American literati here in the 21
st
 century. The artistic 

impact of this Chicago novelist probably ended with the deaths of Norman Mailer and Gore 

Vidal.  It’s odd to think of this but I may be the last American writer to have been influenced by 

this man who reached the zenith of his career in the Thirties with his three novels detailing the 

saga of Studs on Chicago’s South Side in the period from 1916 to 1929. (Studs Lonigan, The 

Young Manhood of Studs Lonigan, and Judgment Day). 

     When I was a budding young writer at the University of Wisconsin-Parkside I dug up the 

address of Mr. Farrell and sent him a letter. My correspondence, full of misspellings and errors 

of grammar, was hammered out on my old manual typewriter. Within days I received a response 

from Farrell, full of misspellings and errors of grammar, hammered out on his even older manual 

typewriter. Thus began the exchange of roughly a half a dozen poorly written letters by two 

writers by the name of Farrell. I have been a restless wanderer for much of my adult life, so the 

letters have long disappeared. Much of what we wrote back and forth now escapes my memory. I 

do remember that we both started off each letter with Dear Mr. Farrell.  

     One of the first things we discussed was our mutual Irish lineage and our shared name. His 

Farrell’s line came from Tipperary while my own crowd hailed from Waterford.  His mother was  
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a Daly and my grandmother was a McNamara. We both had numerous siblings and we had a 

love for baseball: the Chicago White Sox for him, the Chicago Cubs for me. We shared a 

common Catholic upbringing and fathers that were grounded in the union movement of the early 

twentieth century.  Essentially we both had a loyalty to the American underdog.                                                                                                                                           

     He attended three years at the University of Chicago while pumping gasoline and I made it 

through to complete a degree at the University of Wisconsin-Parkside on the G.I Bill of Rights. 

He went to New York City to work in a cigar store while he cut his teeth as a rookie novelist. I 

visited New York City a few times before I attained work as an accounting clerk in Boston. Jim’s 

early works were published and made him famous as I buried my early manuscripts in a rice 

paddy in Japan and carved out a career in academia. 

     James T. Farrell lost his faith during his freshman year of college when he found a library full 

of book written by the atheist, agnostic, deistic and existentialist writers of Europe. He was 

immensely impressed with the great writers of imperial Russia while I had a taste for the writers 

of Ireland and the United Kingdom.  I jumped into many of these same writings and realized that 

I was happier being a cafeteria Catholic than an angry rejecter of God and the rest of it. Farrell’s 

depictions of his characters, based on the cast in his life were relentlessly harsh and unforgiving. 

I never could stay mad at anybody for very long, including my enemies.  My Days of Anger is a 

very revealing title from his Danny O’Neill series of five novels. Farrell, like Beethoven in his 

compositions, was forever shaking his fists at A World I Never Made, a title of another one his 

harder hitting works. 
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     James T. Farrell was born in Chicago in 1904 and spent his first twenty-five years on the 

South Side of that city.  His father was a tough Irish-Catholic teamster who drank hard and 

brawled even harder.  Young Jim was actually raised in the household run by his grandmother, 

uncle and aunt.  Money was more plentiful and the living more comfortable with the middle-                                                                                                                                                                                    

class Daly family than it was with the large working-class Farrell family.  The neighborhood he 

lived in wasn’t an Irish shantytown or slummy hellhole. Jim Farrell’s upbringing had very little 

to do with the New York’s Hell Kitchen of Owen Madden, the South Boston of Whitey Bulger 

or the Kerry Patch of St. Louis’ Egan’s Rats.  The children attended disciplined Catholic schools, 

the fathers worked for city hall or at trades, and the mothers took care of the households and kept 

watchful eyes over the men and children. 

     Farrell’s world ran from 51
st
 Street to 61

st
 Street (north to south) and from State Street to 

Cottage Grove Avenue (west to east). Edgar W. Branch provides an extensive map of the locale 

(Studs Lonigan’s Neighborhood and the makings of James t. Farrell pp 7-8). The world was 

anchored by St. Patrick’s Parish. The drugstore, pool hall, Greek restaurant, and L train tracks 

were the key landmarks in the world of Studs and his gang. It wasn’t an Irish enclave but the 

Irish comprised roughly a quarter of the population. Americans from Yankee, Swedish, German, 

Polish and Jewish backgrounds swelled the ranks as much as the Irish.  The most dreaded 

outsiders were the Blacks who had migrated from the south to find work during the industrial 

boom triggered by the First World War. The infusion of unwanted darker skinned neighbors led 

to the 1919 race on the south side and, later, to the white flight movement of the Twenties. By 

the time of the Great Depression the neighborhood of James T. Farrell and Studs Lonigan had 

transformed forever. It was a time and place that Farrell wanted to wash away from his memories  
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with his books while Studs Lonigan would march to his early grave with his memories of his 

golden youth and the glories of his feats in with his old gang ringing in his ears. Farrell’s goal 

was to pen a replica of his South side of Chicago that would parallel James joyce recreation of 

Dublin in his works. 

 I was a senior at Tremper High School in Kenosha, Wisconsin when I came across the Studs 

Lonigan books at a downtown bookstore in the spring of 1973. Up until then I had been an avid 

reader of the current best sellers like Mario Puzo’s The Godfather, Kurt Vonnegut’s 

Slaughterhouse Five and Anthony Burgess’ A Clockwork Orange.                                                                                                                                                     

     All three these bestselling novels had been made into blockbuster movies in the early 

seventies and they were my speed.  I only chanced upon the works because I had randomly 

begun to look for my surname when I was in the area where the authors last names started with 

the letter F’ in the section for modern American novels. I was delighted to find a Farrell there 

and with the first name of ‘James’ like one of my older brothers. I counted three of his book and 

I selected the one in the middle The Young Manhood of Studs Lonigan which also happens to be 

the middle book of the trilogy. All ardent readers have had the magical spirit of immediately 

connecting with a book that has the power to draw you into the action like you’re one of the 

characters in the book. The Young Manhood of Studs Lonigan was one of those books that 

reached out and grabbed me. 

     William Lonigan is the son of Patrick (aka ‘Paddy’) Lonigan, a successful owner of a house 

painting contracting business and the owner of the apartment building that the family lived on 

Indiana. William, who is called ‘Studs’ by his friends, is about ready to graduate from the  
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eighth grade.  The Great War is about to suck the United States in after several years of 

avoidance by President Woodrow Wilson. I was quickly struck by how the book seemed to be a 

cross between The Dead End Kids, Mark Twain’s Tom Sawyer and the Penrod stories of Booth 

Tarrington. However, Farrell’s stuff was harder hitting and, at times, had a meaner edge to it. 

Studs was a rougher, cruder and lustier teenage than had ever been depicted before in American 

literature or film. In one graphic scene he found himself sexually attracted to his own sister. 

Studs would soon join the neighborhood gang that included the likes of Kenny Kilarney, Tommy 

Doyle, Red Kelly, Paulie Haggerty, and a host of second generation Irish-Catholic who are as 

equally violent and sex-driven as Studs. The worst of the lot is Weary Reilly, a boy Studs licks in 

a battle that would be the highlight of his short life. Weary would go on to become a vicious 

adult sentenced to a long prison for a violent rapes that leaves his victim handicapped for life.                                                                                                                                                   

      The tough urban Irish in Farrell’s novel seemed to be a thing of the long past by the time I 

was 18. Mostly the members of my ethnic group appeared to be college educated men and 

women who lived in the outskirts of the big cities who were now starting to vote Republican 

after generations as devout Democrats. The world of James T. Farrell was the world of my father 

and grandfather: a time when the Irish ruled the streets like James Cagney in Public Enemy, 

Angels with Dirty Faces and The Roaring Twenties. At the time (1973) I was unaware of the 

enclaves of South Boston and Charlestown in Boston, the Hell’s Kitchen section on the West 

Side of New York or the neighborhoods of Greenwood, Beverly and Bridgeport in Chicago 

where the Irish still held sway as politicians, police officers, gangsters and a wide variety of 

working-class positions. 
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     I did find it a bit sickening how the Irish in Studs’ world were so bigoted, especially towards 

Jews and Blacks. One scene made me upset where the gang ganged up on two boys passing 

through the neighborhood minding their own business. One of the Jewish lads is slapped around 

and another is urinated upon. I didn’t mind the Irish fighting for their turf like the Jets in West 

Side Story but I was repelled when they turned to terrorist acts. I didn’t find it amusing when the 

boys were overly hateful or vulgar. Were these kids that brutal or was James T. Farrell kicking 

sand into the face of the very same people who kicked sand into his face and bullied him as a 

boy. Was this a depiction of harsh reality or was it a payback?  The residents of the old Farrell’s 

neighborhood were horrified by the book, protesting that it wasn’t the truth. The Cunningham 

family who served as the model for the Lonigan clan never forgave Farrell for his roughshod 

treatment of their beloved William. Farrell, like James Joyce, forces his readers to smell the 

manure on the city streets and hearing the curses of angry people.                                                                                                                                                     

     Studs Lonigan, for all of swagger and hatred, was still essentially a decent human. Perhaps it 

is more correct to write that he was a complete human being with many dimensions to his 

character and behavior. Like Archie Bunker Studs was more angel than demon. He had his 

tender moments and he was never a bad egg like Weary Reilly or a barroom bum like Barney 

Keefe. He had the Celtic capacity to dream big.  He would defeat the Huns single-handedly for 

the rape of nuns in Belgium. It would be easy for him to beat heavyweight champions Jesse 

Willard and, later, Jack Dempsey without breaking a sweat. After showing some promise in a 

football game against another Chicago neighborhood called the Monitors, Studs dreamed of 

getting offered a contract by the NFL Chicago Cardinals. He daydreamed about being a lone 

wolf gun man, prospecting for gold in Alaska, spying in Europe and hitting it big in the stock  
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market just before the crash.. However, Studs Lonigan's destiny lead straight to an early grave 

after his body is weaken beyond repair by Spike O'Donnell's rot gut bootleg alcohol. He can only 

die broke and leaving behind a pregnant woman and his grieving parents. James T. Farrell was 

relentless in his belief that we’re all victims of our own fate. It is a very Irish and Catholic 

worldview.                                                                                                                                                   

     Studs finest moments are when his imagination takes flight over his love and administration 

for Lucy Scanlon, a classmate at nearby St. Patrick's Catholic School and a very near neighbor. 

She brings out the noblest aspects of this roughneck street mick. His feelings for her are tender 

and pure. The finest day of Studs Lonigan's life would be the one where he licked Weary Reilly 

in a street fight and late on kissed Luck on top of a sturdy tree branch inside of Washington Park. 

Life would never be as sweet and as grand as it had been that one warm summer day in 1916 and 

Studs would spend the rest of his life remembering each minute of that day up until his death 

roughly thirteen years later.  When Lucy and her mother move away Studs walks by her old 

house and still dreams that in the future they'll reunite.  He is even thinking and wishing about 

Lucy years later when he hears that she has married an accountant and was the mother of three. 

She was to be his muse forever. 

     James T. Farrell's presented himself as Danny O'Neill, a younger boy growing up in the same 

neighborhood as Studs and attending the same Catholic school. Farrell would go on later in the 

Thirties to produce five heavy volumes devoted to the intellectual and physical wonder voyages 

of Danny O'Neal, tracing his footsteps from 57th & Indiana to his beginnings as an author.  I 

believe that with the Danny O’Neill series Farrell used the Irish writer Sean O’Casey as his role  
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model rather than James Joyce. O’Casey’s five volume autobiographical novel Mirrors in my 

Hallway seem to echo in Farrell’s later works. When I mentioned myth is pet theory of mine to 

Mr. Farrell he wasn’t buying it. 

     Jim Farrell’s path took him to New York and Paris, France, where he hammered out his 

novels and stories to help him and his wife survive the lean years right before the outbreak of the 

Second World War Two. Unbeknown to Farrell, the zenith of his writing career would be the 

thirties & forties with his Studs Lonigan and Danny O'Neill books. The quality of his books 

dipped drastically by the time Farrell reached middle age and they became increasingly more 

depressing and hopeless. 

     Farrell's Danny O'Neill could fight, drink and swear with the best of them in the hood, but he 

also had other interests that differed from the gang. There was a life-long love affair with the 

Chicago White Sox. His favorite player was Eddie Collins, aa Irish-American second baseman 

had over 3,000 career hits and stayed white during the notorious Black Sox scandal during the 

1919 World Series. Eight of the White Sox were thrown out of baseball for life for throwing the 

Series to the Cincinnati Reds by the lure of a big payout by Sport Sullivan, Arnold Rothstein and 

an assortment of gamblers and petty crook. 

     Whereas Studs Lonigan went to work for his father, Danny saved his coins and bills to start 

up a course of study at the University of Chicago. Danny, like Farrell, would never graduate as 

he knew his calling was to be a writer. Studs, like most of the gang, never wavered in his loyalty 

to the Unites States' capitalistic system and the Roman Catholic Church's traditions, ceremonies 

and dogma. Farrell, hand in hand with Danny O'Neill, would have a long journey to go before he  
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eventually rejected socialism, communism and Catholicism. He was too individualist and 

independent to accept the rules of any man-made structure. 

     Hollywood produced two movie version of Studs Lonigan with Farrell disliking the first 

while approving of the second. Christopher Knight played the leading character in the 1961 

black and white film. He was a handsome young man who brought a certain James Dean-like 

quality to the part of Studs. The screenplay took many liberties with the novel, including a 

romance with an older woman who had been his teacher in high school and Studs trying to teach 

himself how to play the saxophone (!!!). The biggest sin according to Farrell was the salvation of 

Studs’ soul and life by Father Gilhooey who was rather a windbag in the book. It was interesting 

to see the priest played by Jay C. Flippen, who normally played tough guys on shows like 

Gunsmoke and Route 66. Dick Foran, another long-time character actor, was a very good Patrick 

Lonigan. Stanley Adams, who was normally cast as a gangster, had a very small part as a 

gangster in Studs Lonigan.                                                                                                                                                  

      The highlight of the film, however, has to be the kickoff of the film careers of Jack 

Nicholson and Frank Gorshin in the respective roles of Weary Reilly and Kenny Killarney. 

Jack’s Weary Reilly is a more likeable one than in Farrell’s books and he is also a close friend of 

Studs’. Frank Gorshin’s Kenny actually leaves the 58
th

 street gang to become a low budget and 

unfunny standup comic. Of course, Frank would go on to become the Riddler on Batman later in 

the decade. 

     I spent years looking for the 1961 Studs Lonigan and I finally saw it on a PBS station out of 

Houston in 1988. I was expecting the movie to be a dud but I thought it was surprisingly decent.  
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The grainy black and white images gave the movie a grim and grubby feeling that reminded me 

of episodes of The Untouchables and The Naked City. However, a scene where Studs, Kenny, 

Weary and Paulie Haggerty harassed and degraded a tired old drunken whore in a seedy 

speakeasy made me feel harassed and degraded. I watched the movie a second time on a VHS 

tape in 2008 when I researching the subject Irish-American in films for another paper. Once 

again it held up well. 

     I did see the 1979 Studs Lonigan when it first ran as a miniseries on a network channel in the 

spring of 1979. Color film, a bigger budget and a upscale cast made it a very worthwhile event. 

A young Harry Hamlin was a great Studs Lonigan. Hamlin’s portrayal actually made Studs 

Lonigan a more tolerant and appealing young man. Charles Durning stood-out as Patrick 

Lonigan. David Wilson’s Weary Reilly was a nasty piece of work and Brad Dourif’s Danny 

O’Neill was a voice of reason in Studs’ ears. Although I saw the episodes when they first aired 

about thirty-five years ago but I haven’t caught any sight of it since.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

      The second version of Studs Lonigan put James T. Farrell back in the literary limelight for 

the first time in many years. Sadly he died suddenly within a few months of the viewing of the 

miniseries. 

     In one of his letters to me he wrote that the University of Wisconsin had treated him like he 

had died in 1945. His lack of critical success bothered him less than his lack of commercial 

success. The mass production of cheap paperback books in the Sixties and Seventies led to a 

resurfacing of Farrell’s books on the shelves of bookstores throughout the country. The influx of 

new revenues kept Farrell afloat as his last books generally flopped and failed on all counts.  The  
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only full scale autobiography of James T. Farrell that I’m aware of was Robert K. Landers An 

Honest Writer: The Life and Times of James T.  Farrell. The biography was published in 2004 

by Encounter Books of San Francisco. Landers did an excellent literary job and superior research 

with the work.  The reader discovers that Farrell was a friend of such heavyweight authors as 

H.L. Mencken and Ernst Hemingway in the Thirties, but by the Sixties he was being mocked by 

the likes of Nelson Algren and avoided by just about everybody else. We have the image of a 

man down on his luck wearing suits long out of fashion and getting thin at the elbows. We 

envision an aging lion living in a tiny den in a decaying New York apartment building. We can 

visualize a writer long tapped out tapping away at his worn-out manual typewriter, grinding out 

page after page of torrid prose that very few will bother to read. Once a literary superstar, this 

man is ignored at conventions and conferences. However, to the very end James T. Farrell is 

proudly Irish: independent and individualistic. He didn’t give a damn what others though or said 

about him; his destiny was to write his story over and over again until he dropped dead.                                                                                                                                                     

     I had informed Mr. Farrell that I was majoring in Communication at the University of 

Wisconsin-Parkside and he responded that the discipline of Communication was just so much 

‘fakery’ and that the last time he gave a lecture at a college in Wisconsin that the faculty and 

student body gave him a pass so they could stay home and watch Green Acres on their television 

sets. When I visited New York City in 1977 with my college friends Terry Sexton and Mike 

Morey I had asked Mr. Farrell if he wanted to meet me in Central Park. He never replied to my 

invitation and I moved on to Jack Kerouac and the literary output of the Beat Generation. 
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     Since the spring of 1973 when I first came across the Studs Lonigan books I have read all 

three books again at least a dozen times. I imagine I have read the second book of the series, The 

Young Manhood of Studs Lonigan, twice as many times as the other two books as it is by far the 

best of the lot. Young Lonigan is a pretty decent short novel that I can recommend to anybody. 

Judgment Day is hell itself and is a painful read. I suppose it must be hellish on account of the 

fact Studs Lonigan himself enters the gates of hell at least a year or two before his death at the 

age of 27.It was what Farrell had intended as the final fate of Studs as it had been for his 

neighborhood crony William Cunnigham. 

     I have long thrown in the towel of any re-emerging of James T. Farrell’s as a major American 

novelist, but I personally resubmit his name to American writers and readers for serious 

consideration as the author of one of the true classics in American literature. To me the tale of 

Studs and his old neighborhood drips with as much Americana as Huck Finn and Jim’s raft 

voyage on the Mississippi, Jay Gatsby’s wooing of Daisy, and any number of other vivid 

imagery in American literature.                                                                                                                                             

     I will never forget the impact that Studs Lonigan had upon my youthful imagination and I 

shall always regret the loss of the letters I had received from the great James T. Farrell. One can 

only hope James T. Farrell made his peace with Studs Lonigan and the old neighborhood in the 

Here After.                       
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The Canal Men 

Dedicated to the Irish immigrants who built the 

Delaware and Raritan Canal, the story of what they 

endured, (cholera) and in honor of their un-marked 

graves along the stretch from Bull's Island to 

Lambertville, New Jersey 

 

The Dream of America 

Handbill read in rain and soot 

Work for you at ONE DOLLAR a day—those utopian 

words read 

Patrick, John, Peter, Seamus sick of hunger and dread 

 

He looked at them like cattle 

Troglodytes who would be handy with a shovel 

"We can pay your passage, but ya must work it off," he exclaimed 

Work is work, they thought...goodbye to our mothers, fathers, sisters and brothers 

 

Buttocks to elbow in a hanging rag 

Shipmates in a deadly coffin...a small portal in which to peer at a rolling wave 

Stomach sick...the inexorable toss of the ship 

Emptying their bowels by the sound of the sea 

 

A canal must be bulit, they said...to ship goods north and south 

A pick ax and a spade we have for you—nothing more 

As they toiled in the rain and the afternoon sun 

"Nancy whiskey" their only solace…the day was done 

 

Mahoney, Sweeney, O'Neill, Murphy--slept shoulder to shoulder in the stink 

Mosquitoes, grime, filth...their daily office 

Michael, who couldn't control his body...looked paler and paler each day 

No priest, apothecary, doctor to offer him respite...they buried the boy on a muddy hill 

 

The embankment that formed that ad hoc cemetery...buried with others who caught the cholera 

They offered "Our Father" to graves with no signs 

No song was sung to them...and no attendant family there 

Just boils on their skin, and the din of metal hitting stone 

 

The flies on their faces, their gums full of blood and sweat 

One of the strongest of them--fell dead 

Malachy, the third of three brothers...made more than a dollar 

He was their "Stumper" so he smiled, a little, even as the last shovel of dirt covered their heads 

 

The lock houses, bridges, aqueducts behind them...some money went home 

The thought of all who died...gone and forgotten 

For "the big ditch" has no memory...the bones of the Irishmen don't speak 



Their ravaged lives forged in struggle and pain...America's gain? 

 

John Patrick Cleary 



CHAPTER NEWS 

Rochester, NY Chapter 

As Rochester moves into the last part of the summer, the IACI group has been busy planning for the fall, 

winter,....and even spring. A few of the activities are mentioned below.  

 

After several years of devoted and creative service as president of the Rochester IACI, Elizabeth 

Osta has retired from that office. The current president is Mike McCarthy who,until recently, served as 

Director of Campus Safety and Security at St. John Fisher College.  He is a published author of two books 

that have been inspired by his family heritage. 

       ---"From Cork to the New World: A Journey for Survival" (2009) 

       ---"The Flight of the Wretched:  A Journey to the New World" ( 2011) 

 

Continuing programs will include the Literacy Roundtable which meets monthly to discuss Irish literature. 

Roundtable members will also get together on occasions for live Irish theatre in Rochester or Buffalo.  

The Irish Film Feis will begin its fifth season with the screening of Barry Lyndon on October 4 at 

McGinnity's Restaurant and Party House. These monthly film sessions will also include a dinner 

at the intermission and, at the conclusion of the film, an audience discussion. Five other Irish films  

will be shown between November and April.  

A full schedule and reservation forms are  available from www.rochesteriaci.org. 

 

The Annual Bob Kelly Lecture 

The featured speaker will be Maureen Murphy, co-director of the undergraduate Irish Studies 

minor at Hofstra University and director of the Great Irish Famine Curriculum Project for the 

New York State Education Department. 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

For dates, times and locations of the above activities, check the website of the Rochester chapter, 

                                                 Rochesteriaci.org 

http://www.rochesteriaci.org/


                                                           
JOHN WALSH CHAPTER                                                                                        AT THE JERSEY SHORE 
 
 

IRISH CULTURAL NIGHT AT THE SEA GIRT LIGHTHOUSE      7 PM 
 
SCHEDULE: 11/10/14 KEVIN WESTLEY   IRISH HISTORY IN SONG 

                    
   12/8/14 HENRY McNALLY  IRISH IN AMERICA 
    
   1/12/15 MICHEAL OMAILLE  IRISH 9000 YEAR JOURNEY 
 
   2/9/15 “GLENN CEOL”  TRADITIONAL IRISH MUSIC 
 
   3/9/15 MICHEAL OMAILLE  SAINT PATRICK 
 
   4/13/15 HENRY McNALLY  REBELLION TO REPUBLIC 1  
     
   5/11/15 CHRISTINE KINEALY FAMINE CONTRIBUTIONS 
 
                                         6/8/15 KEVIN WESTLEY  IRISH HISTORY IN SONG PART II 
 
   7/13/15 F. PETER HALAS MD  IRISH HISTORY FOR STUDENTS 
     SHANNON DUNNE  SONG AND SEAN-N’OS DANCE 
 
   8/10/15 LIAM MURPHY  FENIAN BROTHERHOOD IN NY 
 
   9/14/15 TIM McGRATH  IRISH MARITIME HISTORY 
     MIKE FARRAGHER  BOOK LAUNCH A DEVILISH PINT 
     THE MAY DARLINGS  MUSIC 
 
   10/12/15 MICHEAL OMAILLE  ST. BRENDAN, THE NAVIGATOR 
         IRELAND 2015, YEAR OF WOMEN 
 
   11/9/15 HENRY McNALLY  REBELLION TO REPUBLIC 2 
 
   12/14/15 CORMAC O’MALLEY   ERNIE O’MALLEY, IRISH REBEL 
         1916-1924 AND 1925-1957 
   



      2016 
 
1/11/16 
 
2/8/16 
 
3/14/16  MICHEAL O’MAILLE     1916 
 
4/11/16  HENRY McNALLY     REBELLION TO REPUBLIC 3 
 
5/9/16 
 
6/13/16  HENRY McNALLY     REBELLION TO REPUBLIC 4 
 
7/11/16 
 
8/8/16 
 
9/12/16 
 
10/10/16 
 
11/14/16 
 
12/12/16 
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