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Dedication .
I wish to dedicate this book to all members of the Clancy fammbly, iy
and dead. It has boen a privelege for me to write this histary, Bl
are the people who created it. 1 also wish to remember with g
my parents, especially my mother who made many sacrifices I
me to follow my religious vocation,

How it all began for me

ALL my life, | have had a burning desire to construct a family tree. |
Just never seemed Lo have time to get around to doing it. [ always seemed
to be pre-occupied with something more urgent. Then | said I will really
do this when I retire from teaching. When that longed for time came
around T decided to take on writing the history of the Sisters of Mercy
in Swinford from its foundation in 1855 to 1994, That indeed was a
prolonged study doing days and days of research. | had that published
in June, 1994, The following year I decided to do some serious research
on my family story.

Then it suddenly dawned on me that my grand-parents, my parents,
my aunts and uncles had all gone to their final resting place, and if 1
did not do something about my family history there would be no one
left to give me any information. I finally made up my mind to have a
#0 al geiting some information together,

Al this stage (oo my nieces, nephews and cousging were asking me
guestions about their ancestors and I felt ashamed that 1 had no answers
lor them. | had no idea where to start, because like most people when
| was young I found talking and listening to my aunis and uncles very
boring. If only | had realised that all those old people who so loved to
talk were precious mines of information. One should always listen 10
the aged, it costs nothing and one can learn more from those custodians
of tradition than one will ever learn from books. How often 1 said 1o
myself, “If only [ listened more to my Aunt Bridget instead of laughing
at her and mimicing her odd ways''. "

Luckily enough for me someone did listen to her — my sister Mary
and my cousin Bride Clancy-Cowley. Bride was reared by Uncle Peter,
Aunt Mora and indeed, Aunt Bridget. There was no radio, no t.v. in
the house and indeed no other small children to play with, so Bride got
an earful of this as she listened night after night to the old people telling
their story. To her | owe most of my information about the Clancys at
the beginning of their history, Aunt Mora had written a lot of information
about the Clancys. This was passed on to her niece Bride. Bride kept
this all down through the years so with her help I began to do research
into the Clancy story. So to all the Clancys | invite you to sit back and
meel your family, ;
The recorded past is available to us to discover, but it is very difficalt

Lo trace one's roots when there is no recorded past available. No records
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were kept in Ireland up to the time of the Famine and very lttle
nfterwiirds,

Py umique family heritage is what penealogists call “clues (o our pagt®,
As | have collected and pieced together these cloes [ have besn 5o excited
about my findings. As I journey back through the avenues of time il
has been the most interesting adventure | have ever experienced. The
clues | have learned from other members of my family have taught me
the story of my origin,

I dedicate this story 1o the past and present penerations of Clancys,
Perhiaps the younger people today will show litle Interest in this. AL some
Future date they may wonder who are the people whio gave me my famdly
pame? Where did they come from? [n which parts of the country did
they settle? How long did they stay? Where did they go? Did they jonrney
to other countries? What ware they like when they were here? Why did
they leave their homelend? Perhaps this story will answer some of these
guestions, Some of course it will not answer, [ have not got the stories
of all the branches of cur family tree, Perhaps some members of other
hranches will take this up and continue their stories, Tracing family storics
involves a big commitmeni. It involves considerable amounts of time,
money, a keen interest and love of family, and indeed some special skills.

In order to understand both the origing of and changes which may
oocur in our family name, we must remember that an individual family
iz mlways part of a larger group — a tribe, a clan, a people. 1 have
concentrated on my branch of the family tree 5o 1 hope | will be pardoned
if some stories are omitted. IT this is so it is not for want of lerest,
bui for lack of knowledge of everyone's story.

As you read through the following pages, 1 hope the reading of tham
will give vou as much pleasare as the writing gave (o me, As you N
your stary from 1654 1o 1996 you will indeed become more Familine wid
vour origing and how you became & member of the Clancy Family Tres.

TN

The Clancy coat of armis hereby lustrated 15 officially documented in
Burke's General Armory. The original description of the arms (shicld)
is a5 follows; “*Ar, two lions pass, in pale gu*’, When translated the blazon
also describes the orignal colours of the Clancy arms as: **Silver, two
red lions walking facing forward, placed one over the other', Above
ithe shield and hefmet i5 the crest which is described as; ** A hand severed
al the wrist placed vertically, holding a sword Impaling a boar's head
severed; all naturally coloured.
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Our Family Tree

Greal-great-great-great-great-

prandlather
Charles Clancy
1654-1681

Cireat-great-great-greai-
grandfathcr
Willlam Clancy
16811727

Cireai-great-great-grandfather

Peter Clancy
1768 approx

Great-great-grandfather
Willizm Clancy

Cireat-grandfather
Matthias Clancy
180 approx.

Cirandfather
James Clancy
1IR30 approx,

Father
Willtam Clancy
1ETE-1930)

Cireat-greal-greal-great-great-
grandmother
Morna Fitzgerald

Circat-great-great-groat-
grandmother
Mary McMammara

Circat-great-great-grandmother
Sheils Curtin

Greal-great-grandmol her
Name mot known

Great-prandmotber
Mary Craven

Grandmother
Mary (eoghegan

Mother
Grace Mongey
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The Clancy History

Charles Clancy and Morna Fitzgerald 1654-1681

The name Clancy or MacFlannchadha indicates thal it can be associated
with the Irish meaning 'Son of Flannchadha®, meaning ‘Ruddy Warrior'.
The name Clancy may very well have been spelled differently hundreds
of years ago. Today there are several different spellings of the name,
Sometimes it is spelled ‘Clancey® or ‘Glancey’.

Owr family history starts back aboul the middle of the sevenleenth
century, We can trace our ancestors back to about the vear 1654, Around
that time Oliver Cromwell's agents confiscated all the lands south of the
Shannon, includimg half of Waterford, & third of Cork, all Limerick and
Tipperary, Al that Ume County Clare was geographically in the province
of Connacht.

The first ancestor of our branch of the Clancys that we can trace is
Charles Clancy or MacClancy as they were then called, and indesd still
are in parts of Limerick and Clare, Charles lived about eight miles north-
east of Kilmalock in Co, Limerick. He married Morna Fitzgerald (or
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as shie was known then, Garaltaigh). They had seven sons and f:l'w:
dnughters. This was around 1654 during the time of the Cromwellian
fegime, .

wl‘nrij lands were confiscated and given to some of the Cromwellian
soldiers as a payment for serving in Cromwell's army. The Clancys, who
were Roman Catholics were ordered "'to go to Hell or to Connacht®’.
They chose the latter. The lands in the southern counties of Ircland were
confiscated because they were the most fertile lands. A century previous
lo that Spenser wrote about County Clare, especially about the lnds
arcund the Burren, 'its soil is not deep enough to bury a man — nof
enough trees to hang a man, and not enough water to drown a man’,

Charles Claney, his wife, Morna, their seven sons and five daughters,
left Kilmalock and set oul for County Clare. They moved bag nnd
haggage. There were no wheeled vehiches in rural Ircland in those days,
There were no tar macadam roads. There was nothing but wide open
gpaces and dirt tracks. The Clancy family set oul in very primitive
conditions with pack saddles and horses, They drove their cattle, donkeys
and sheep, Thelr eooking utensils and bedding were packed in the saddle
packs. The family walked barefooted. They crossed the River Shannomn
into County Clare and travelled through Kincora where centuries before
the Kings of Munster held sway, Eventually they settled north af
Inchiquin, in the Burren, in the Barony of Corcomroe and Kilfenora.
The descendants of these first Clancys who went to Clare are there (o
the present day. We remember with pride Willie Clancy, the famous
fiddle-player,

William Clancy and Mary MeNamars, 1681-1727

There are no records 1o tell us of the lives and fortunes of those seven
brothers and five sisters except William who married Mary McNamarn
fram Clare. William and Mary settled in Tullagh in East Clare. They
had four sons, Thomas, Charles, Denis and Peter, and three daughters,
we do not know the names of the daughters. But we know they married
men called Callinan, Gibbons and McAuley. Around the time that
William moved to Tullagh, his father Charles died (1681). He and his
wife Morna are buried in Kilfenora, ten miles west of Ennistymon, We
know very litile about the life of Willic, his wife and family. He died

in 1727,
E
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Peter Cluncy and Sheila Curtin, 1728

Around 1728 after the death of William, his youngest son, Peter crossed
over Galway Bay, from Ballyvaughan with his wife, Sheila Curtin of

Kilmacduach, Co, Clare. They settled in Movcullen about eight miles
wesl of Galway City in a townland near Rincen. Sheila Curtin was a
refative of Governor Curtin of Pennsylvania. He went to Amcrica with
his parents in 1838 and became Governor o 1861,

Peter was the first Claney to arrive in Galway. Rineen, where they
settied was a stock farm of about two hundred and sixty acres, on the
shores of beautiful Ross Lake. It is to Peter Claney and Sheila Curtin
that we owe our origing. Peter and Sheila had four sons, James, William,
Charles snd Thomas., They also had four daughters, Grace, Cecelia,
Monica and Mary, They married men called Kyne, Hanley, Fitzgibbon
and O Malley, We have no records to tell us of the life and times aof
Poter and Sheila, At that time there were lots of local wars and factions
among the Irish. Peter's property in Rineen fell into the hands of the
' Flaherty's of Knockbane, The family then moved to Busheypark near
Moyeullen,

Im those days in Ireland there was the upper class, the middle class
and the peasantry in society. The Clancys belonged to the middle class.
The upper class were in the habit of going to France for their higher
education. The Clancy family found less expensive schools in the Channel
[slands, Jersey, Guernsey and Sark which lic between Land’s End in
Engliand and the Britteny coast of France. Three of Peter Clancy’s sons,
James, Charles and Thomas went for two years to Guernsey, The fourth
son, William, stayed on in the farm in Bushey Park.

I was about this time when the Clancy brothers were at school in
Cruernsey that they clipped off the Mac from the name Clancy. 1 suppose
the “'Mac" meaning son in Irish was omitted because for various reasons
they did not want to be known as “Irish™.

Thomas Clancy was known as 'Big Tom" becanse of his height. He
returned horme from Guernsey having discarded the ‘cooclesn’.

The “cooleen’ was the long hair worn by men which was tied at the
back of the coat collar. He also discarded the knee breeches, the buckled
shoes, and sadly, the Gaelic language. He spoke French fluently, and
posed generally as a ‘man about town'. Tom mixed with the "upper class’
i sociely, and he was the first Clancy who got himself linked up with
the aristocracy, ‘Big Tom' made a runaway match with his landlord’s
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daughter, Monica Lynch. Monica was the daughter of Mark Lynch of
Drimcong, and sister of Col, Dominic Lynch of 1798, He lost his estate
after the rising and went lo America, Big Tom and his wife, Maonica gol
a portion of the estate at a nominal rent. The estate was in Finaun, lying
between the baronies of Moycullen and Ballinahineh, ‘Big Tom® died
in 1B01 and he is buried in the old churchyard in Spiddal. The big vault
can be seen there to the present day. He had two big sons called
Patrick and Tom, and one daughter called Monica Og — called after
her mather and her aunt Monica {daughter of Peter Clancy who came
from Clare). Monica Og married a man called Keady. They reverted back
igain into the ways and customs of the Irish, and what the English writers
cailed 'peasantry’,

Peter's son, James, moved from Moyeulles (o Oughterard and settled
in Rusheeney, three miles south-west of Oughterard, Rusheensy is a range
of foothills well adapted for grazing and 1 atsing stock, and also For flax
growing and bleaching. James established an industry in Rusheeney, evens
although he could not wesve himself, He set up & dozen looms, hired
journeymen weavers, and managed flax raising, He also hired women
spinners and had quite a colony around him in Rusheeney, This was aboug
the closing years of the efghteenth century.

James married Grainne Conneely who was a member of 4 famous clan
i Connemara who were contempories of Grace O’ Malley {Grdinnewals),
the famous sea queen of Connemara, James had four sons, Thomas,
Patrick, Charles and William, He also had four daughters, Mary, Julin,
Bridget and Sara. Mary married Walier McDonagh, who was a great
granduncle of the famous Galway preacher, Fr. Tom Bourke, B _
married Mark Geoghegan of Woodquay, Galway. Julia married J
Connolly and Sara remained single. Thomas married Murganel
Geoghegan of Woodquay and his brother, Patrick, married her sister,

Mora, William married Mary Naughton. Charles went to Ameries in 1778,

He served in Long Island with General Hand and spent some time ln
Valley Forge with George Washington. Hiz descendants are ln Hlinols
and Missouri. A prandson of Charles lived in Edina, Knox ﬂm
Mg ouri.

Thomas, who married Margaret Geoghegan of Woodquay, had
sons, John, Peter, William and Patrick. He had two daughters,
and Sara, -

1]
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William Clancy — son of Feter and Sheiln Curtin (1768 approx.)

We have now traced the fortunes of Peter's sons, Tom, James, Patrick
and Charles. William, the fifth son, stayed at home and worked on the
farm in Bushey Park. Unfortunately, we have no records to tell us who
William married nor how many children he had in his family. Very likely
some of his family stayed around Moveullen and his ancestors are there
to the present day. We do know that William had a son called Matthias
whao was born m Tdn ng Briice, Moycullen. He was born around the
end of the 18th century or around the vear 1800. Matthais moved o
Glann, Oughterard on the shores of Lough Corrib.

haithiss Clancy and Mary Craven (1808 approx.)

He was married to Mary Craven from Galway City. He was known as
the “Fear Amhain" — the one man. He settled in Fearrowaun — the
preseal home of Paddy Matt and his wife, Mary, Matthias had three
sons, Pairick, William and James.

Patrick married Mary Sullivan, They had two sons, Patrick, Matthias,
and one daughter, Margarct, Patrick married Mary King, Matthias was
n member of the Land League. After the land wars he went to America,
Margaret married Sgt, Morrisey of the RIC. Patrick and Mary King had
lour sons, John, Edwiard, Michae! and Peter. They had three deughters,
Catherine, Margaret and Breege.

William (Billie) married Biddy 0"Toole. They had four sons, Mart,
Martin, Eddie and one who was lost on the Lusitania — the ship that
sink ofl the coast of Quesnstown (Cobh). They had one daughter, Mary.
Matt married, Annie Sullivan from Glann. They had three sons, Paddy,
William (Bill) and Cummin, They had two daughters, Mary and Bridget.
Martin married Mary Nee Trom Toombeola, 2 townland between
Ballinahineh and Roundstone. They had no family. Eddie never married,
Miary married Brian Flaherty from Curraduff, They had two sons, Willie
and Padraic, and three daughters, Catherine, Bridget and Mary. Mary
and Willie were twins, Mary died as an infant.

Matthias' third son, James was my grandfather. He moved to a farm
on Rath Hill — the present home of Mary and John MeGloin., His
brother, Billie stayed on the farm in Farrawaun. Patrick had a farm
beside Farrawaun, When my grandfather, James moved to Rath Hill,
he married Mary Geoghegan, Mary was born in Innisheanbd — one of
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the islands on Lough Corrib. The family were evicted from the island
when Mary was a child, They then scttled in Derralara, Oughterard. James
and Mary had seven sons and two daughters. The sons were Matthias,
lohn, Patrick, Michael, James, William and Peter. The daughters were
Maria and Bridges.

James Clancy and Mary Geoghegan (1830 approx.)
My uncle Matthais was the oldest of the family. He was born around
1861, James and Mary worked on the farm in Rathhill. [ do not know
when my grandfacther James died, but my grandmother, Mary died at
the beginning of this century. She contacted fever attending to a nelghbour
who had the Tfever. Manthias married Margaret Lydon from Currnamona
— aeross the lake from Glann. Matthias and Margsret worked the farm
in Rath Hill. They had three daughters, Mary, Bernadette and Bride,
They also had a son who died as an infanl. The second son of Jnmes
and Mary was called John and he dizd 8z an infant. The next in the family
was Maria. She married Pat Sullivan from Glann who was a brother
of Annke Sullivan who marricd Matt Clancy of Farrawaun. Pal and
baria had one son, whom they called John Andrew.

The next in the family was Patrick. He married Maory Teresa Coneys
from Ballinlame near Ballyconneely, Connemara, Pat maved to Clifden
a5 a young boy and worked as a shop assistant for John William Gorham
in Main Street. He later bought the premises from the Gormans. It s
now the home of his grandson, Pat Guy. Pat Clancy and his wife, Mary
Teresa had thres daughters and one son, Anna Mary. Matthew Joseph,
Frances Celine and Eileen Joan, Anna Mary and Matthew Joseph died
al an early age.

James was next in the family. He moved to Maughermore, Cru:ﬁwud p
10 a farm that was bought by his brother, Pat. Jamsey as he was known,
married Mary Bridget d* Arey from Maugheramore. They had one son,
James Joseph, known as Jim Joc and one dasghter, Mary Catherlie, |

Mext came Michacl, He moved to Clifden and worked in the shop il §
Main Street with his brother, Pat. He later married Barbra Lydon, &
sister of Margaret from Curnamona who was married Lo Mﬂllﬂﬂh B
Rath Hill. Michael and Barbara had no family, *Mike’ as he was Known, |
died young but “Babbie’, his wife, lived until she reached one lnineln .'.
and four years. Mike and Rabbie lived in “Wellfield', Oughterard. § '
two brothers bought that place from the Salvation Army. It ls oow Il '
homne of Mary and Pat Rattigan. Mary is a grand-niece of Babbie C

1z

William, known as ‘"Willic', was my father. He emigrated (o Boston
towards the end of the last century. The diary he wrote on board the
ship will be included in this history. Willie returned from Boston about
ten years after going out. He had intended that his trip back 1o Ireland
was just a holiday but as things turned out he stayed at home.

He met my maother, Grace Mongey from Mullagha, Stackallen, Mavan,
Ca. Meath, in Chfden when he was visiting his brother, Pat. My mother
worked on the catering staff on the Great Southern Railways. She started
her career at the Broadstone Station in Dublin and kept moving west
until she arrived in Clifden. She worked in the Railway Hotel there. The
young Willie Clancy had returned from Boston and 1 belicve it was “love
at first sight’ between himsell and Grace Mongey. Connemara was foreign
territory to a County Meath farmer in those days. Grace was forbidden
by her parents to marry this Connemara man. Love knows no obstacles.
They married in the Convent Chapel in Clifden after the 7.30 a.m. Mass
by Rev. Canon McAlpine in 1908, Fintan Kavanagh was best man and
a friend of my mother's who worked with her in the hotel was bridesmaid.
They spent their honeymoon In Wynne's Hotel in Dublin. Later they
went fo Muilagha, my mother's home where my father was greatly
aicepled.

My parents had hoped to return to America. My Tather had their
passege booked 1o Boston, My uncle Pat coaxed them to stay in Clifden.
A public house called Brennan's was for sale on the other side of the
streel in Main Street. They bought it. Tt was known as *W.A. Clancy’s
— Cirocer and Vintoer™. It was there that they lived and raised their

Family.

After my father in James Claney's family came Bridget. She'never
married but lived all her life in the homes of her brothers and her gister,
Maria, The voungest of James's family was Peter — my uncle Pete. Pete
joined the RIC and while he was stationed in Limerick he married Nora
0)'Regan from Askeaton, Pete and Nora had no family but they reared
their niece Bride, who was a daughter of Matthias and Maggie of Rath
Hill.

Refore 1 leave that generation of Clancys in Glann who were the
descendants of Matthias ‘the fear amhdin® [ would like to mention that
nicknames were very common in the West of Ireland. My uncle Michael
was known as ‘Gluintd’., When serving & drink, in Clifden to an
Englishman, a local kept shouting for his drink. He said in the lrish
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language, ‘An gluin ti me’, meaning ‘do you hear me'. The Englishman
added, ‘Mr. Gluint may 1 have my whiskey’. From that on he was known
as ‘Gluinia”,

My uncle Pat Clancy was known as “The Flogger” becanse he had a
habii of saying *we will flog the change’ or “we will flog the drink’. My
father “Willie' was known as *Boston® because he spent years in Boston,

PATRICK CLANCY AND CATHERINE KING (soa of Patrick)

We will now return to the family of Patrick {son of Patrick) and e,
King. Their son, John, never married. Bdward married Josie Brown from,
Clare. They had no family. Michael never married. He died young. Peler.
marricd Cassie Sullivan from Glann. They have four dawghters, Margaret,
Patricia, Eileen and Anncite.

Catherine married Denis Foran. They adopted two children, Mary and;
Michael. Margaret married an Englishman — Bill Corcoran. They had;
two sons, Craig and Michael, and four daughters, Susan, Patricia, Cathy.
and Johanna. Breege never married,

Margaret Clancy (Patrick’s dikighier) marricd Sgt. Morrisey. Margaret
was a teacher in Glann National School. She had one son, Joseph, who
wat also a teacher in Glanno. He married Mary Staunion from
Tourmakeady, She was a poultry instructress — or 85 we called them
‘the hen woman’. Tessie Morrisey (danghter of Margaret Clancy) marriod
Pai King (brother of Mary King), The second daughter, Mary, married
Jack Muroney (a teacher from Clare). Eileen married Michacl Hurley.
Michael was a native of Cork and worked in the Land Commission. They

lived in Chire Road, Drumcondra, Dublin.
A AL

MATT CLANCY AND ANNIE SULLIVAN (som of Billic)
Matt wio was a son of Billie and Biddy €' Toole as atread¥ stated, married
Annie Sullivan from Glann. Their eldest son Paddy, affectionately known
to all the Clancys as ‘Paddy Matt’, stayed on in the old home in
Farrawaun. He married Mary Joyce from Shanavagh, Glann, They
worked on the farm, ran a first class guest house and participated in
fishing on Lough Corrib. Paddy was also a builder and buili many houses
in Glann, Paddy and Mary had three sons, Pairick, Kevin and Stephen,

and two daughters, Nora and Frances.
14
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1921 Claner, Oughiorard: Mot Clegcy, his wife Annie Sinlivea (Caney). Their soas Paddy
OF yewrl, Hill 2 years), dauglter Mary (F mreanhs),
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The houre of Matt Clney amd Is wife Ausie Claney (Suliivan), Farrawsun, Glian,

1921,
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Paddy"s brother, Bill, married Nancy Curley. They had one son, Tany
and two daughters, Patricia and Frances. Bill, his wile and family speni
most of their lives in England.

Martt and Annie’s youngest son, Cummin, joined the Garda Siochdng
and having spent a short period as a member of the force went 1o Americn
where he married Maureen O'Grady, Cummin and Maureen had three
sons, Sedn, Brian and Brendan who were twins, and two daughters,
Maura and Sheila.

Mary Clancy, sister of Paddy, Bill and Cummin married Gordon
Busby. They had two sons, Patrick and Sean, and two danghters, Franoes
and Mary, Mary's sister, Bridget never married,

:':I:ﬂ.ﬂ;‘.:id ﬁmnfﬁl;?]&i;{ﬂi!l.ﬂ.yﬁ!ﬂibﬂgﬂ—ﬂﬂm uumm
MATTHIAS CLANCY AND MARGARET LYDON
(Matthins, son of James/Mary Geoghegoan}

As already stated Matthias and Maggic ran the farm in Rath FHill, Glanp,
Their eldest daughter, Mary, married John McGloin, from Beleck, Co.
Fermanagh. They spent a short period in England and then they retumed
to Glann where they inherited the farm in Rath Hill. They had four sons,
Ciaran, Johnnie, Emmet and Denis, and two daughters, Teresa and Mary.

Bernadette, the second daughier of Matthias and Maggie, spenit RS
time in Barigor, Co, Down, during ihe 193945 war, She married Kenneth
Page, who was born in England. They moved (o Bundoran around 19500

There they opened a shop at 'Ocean Yiew" and also ren an Amuscinenis

Arcade. Bernadette and Ken had two sons, Richard and Norman, snd
two daughters, Anne and Patricia.

16

Matthias and Maggie's youngest danghter, Bride, who was reared by
her Uncle Pete and Aunt Mora, married Kevin Cowley from Ballina.
Kevin worked in the Dept. of Lands, They lived in Ballina, Castlebar
and Galway. They had three sons, Jerry, Kevin Rossa and Matthias. They
also had six danghters, Angela, Moreen, Bernadette, Joan, Monica and
Mairéad.

Fr. Colemin King, Joe Morrissey, Mntthing Clagcy, Bridpet Clancy, Crrberime
Clercy, Mrs. -'H‘i;rk Clemey, Celam, |1940), e
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PATRICK CLANCY AND MARY TERESA CONEYS
(Patrick, son of James/Mary Geoghagan)

Patrick Clancy and his wife Mary Teresa Coneys ran a very thriving

business in Clifden. Pat was the best business man of the Clancys. He

had a grocery shop, bakery, hardware, bar, undertakers and farm in | r
Clifden, He also buili many houses around the Connemara coast in the
vicinity of Ballyconneely, Roundstone and South Connemara. He built ™=

the house in Loch Gannon on the Galway Road for his brother Pele,

Pete never lived there. It was given to their sister, Maria and her young ;

son, Joho Andrew Sullivan.

Pat also bought the small farm and house in Manghermore where his

brother, Jamsey snd his wife, Mary Bridget lived, This ferm was grently
extended by Jamsey's son, Jim Joe.

Pat and Mary Teresa had only two diaughters, who Hved 1o adulthood. .
The others died as very young children. Frances Celine marrisd Eamon
Ciuy, & building conirnctor from Letterfrack. They had two sond, Peler

and Patrick, and two daughters, Eileen and Mary. The mmddm]hﬂ
Eileen Joan, married Kevin Stanley, a shopkeeper from Market Stroet,
They later moved to South Hill in Faul outside Clifden. Bileen and Kevin
had four sone, Gerard, Robert, Kevin and Peter, and five dmﬂtﬂ,
Marian, Frankie, Lynda, Eileen and Noslle, Gerard died as an h{:ﬂ.

@ o
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H.en'!ldd'ﬂ. t..anﬁ ¥ Rond, CHfder., {17250,
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Faf Clancy, Main Street, CHfden, (194,
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M. Mary Teream Cloocy (Coneyrs) wiih lafanr demgleter Amo Mary,

20

JAMESEY CLANCY AND MARY BRIDGET D'ARCY
(gon of James and Mary Geoghegan)

Jamsey moved from Glann to Maugheramore, Oughterard where he
married Mary Bridget d' Arcy, 2 native of Maugheramore, They had one
son, James Joseph, and one daughter, Mary Catherine. Fames Joseph,
or as he is known *Jim Joe', stayed on his father's farm. He made great
improvements there and bought a lot more land around Maogheramore.

He martied Delia Conneely from Rosmue, Connemara. They had four
sons, Gerard, Seamus, Pearse and Joseph and four daughters, Mary,
Bridie, Una and JTosephine, and they lost one as an infant, a little baby
oy

Mary Catherine went io Boston where she married Joe Curran from
Spiddal, They had one son, Joseph, and three daughters, Mary Anne,
Julie and Joan,

Mrs, Maey B, Clancy (comire) with dasghicr Mary Catherine aod son Jnes Soseph

(hMarpberamore).
ek




MICHAEL CLANCY AND BARBARA LYDON
(Som of James and Mary Geoghegan)
Michael, known as ‘Mike' married Barbaras Lydon from Currnamoni.
They lived in Wellfield. They had no family, It is now the home of
Babbie's grand-niece, Mary Rattigan. Mary and her hushand, Pal run
a guest house there.

R
e T
. T %

Mirs. Barbars Cluney {184 years), WellField, Dughinrsrd with frer mﬁum
Maoillay {1085), S
2d

WILLIE CLANCY AND GRACE MONGEY
(Son of James and Mary Geoghegan)

Willie went (o Bosion as a voung man, When be returned ke married
Cirace Mongey in Clifden. They lived in Clifden where they ran a buginess
in Main Street. They had eight children — five sons and three danghters.
The sons were called lames Joseph, Thomas Matthew, Padraic Finian,
Liam Augustine, Fursey Francis, the girls, Mary Josephine, Griinne Nora
and Philomena Patricia. James Joseph died as a voung boy in 1928,
Griinne Mora died as an infant in 1914, Mary Josephine married Tony
23



d' Arcy from Maugheramore, Oughterard in 1933, Tony was a Sergeant
in the newly founded Garda Siochana. They had no family, Thomas
Matthew never married.

Padraic Finian married Emma Allen from Belfast. Padraic was o
member of (he Garda Siochana., They had no family. Padraic died as
an acting Garda/Sergeant in Monaghan on the 20th January, 1980, Liam
Aupustine married Ivy Donnelly from Aughoose, Pulltomas, Co. Mayo,
Liam was a Colonel in the Irish Army. They had two of a family, one
bov, Liam Gearoid and one daughter, Corla Martina.

Fursey Francis married Kitty McDevitt from Glenties, Co. Donegal,
Fursey was also @ member of the Garda Siochana where he served ds
Sergeant in Ballyshannon, Castlebar and the Garda Depot in Dublin,
When he retired from the Garda Siochana he was office manager in the
newly founded office of the Director of Public Prosecutions.

Fursey and Kitty had Fve children in the family, two boys, Liam lossph
and Fursey Anthony, three girls, Mary, Catherine and Grainne, Fursey
died on the Sth March, 1994,

ﬁphﬂum:nu Patricia entered the Convent of Mercy in Swinford, Co.,
ayo, on the 1st April, 1949,

MARIA CLANCY AND PAT SULLIVAN
(Daughicr of James and Mary Geoghegan)

Maria and Pal lived in Glann after thev were married, Ther had one
son, John Andrew. Later they lived in Loch Gannon on the main Calway
Road between Oughterard and Moycullen. John Andrew married Sara
Anne Walsh. They had four sons, John, Patrick, Michael and Mani , and
three daughters, Mary, Sheila and Anne.

PETER CLANCY AND NORA
O'REGAN
(5on of James and Mary Geoghepan)
Peter Clancy joined the RIC, He
marcied Nora (" Regan from Asketon,
Co. Limerick. It was indeed 2
coincidence that Peter returned 1o
Limerick where his ancestor, Charles
Clancy was evicted from his lands.
Pete, as he was known, married Nora
O'Regan. They lived in Clifden with
Pete’s brother Pat after they were
marred. They kad no family, bt they
reared Pete’s niece Bride, voungest
daughter of Matthiae and Maggie. They
moved to “Island View', Glann where
they lived until Bride married Kevin
Cowley, Peter did very little farming

Nora Clamcy (Fete's wife), Glamn snd DUt spent most of his time fishing on
Mury Bridge! Clancy {lamsic's wife), Lough Corrib
Manghermrore, (19281, '

Bridget Clancy never married but lived with her hrothers and Families.

This ends the genealogical study of the Clancy family from 16541996,

[ do hope that some younger member of the present generation will take

up our family history from the present day into the future. There are

some parts of this study where there is some repetition but 1 have Jef

it as it may make the history a bit chearer for some branches of our family.
25

Market Square, Chifden, 1935,
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Census 1901 and 1911

For those interested in census and statistics, | am including here a copy
of the 1901 and 1911 census taken in the townland of my ancestors.

Farrawaun (1901)

Census laken by William McMahon, Constable in the RIC,
Crughterard, 1901,

Three Clancy households in 19012 1, Mary Clancy (Geoghepan) (My
grandmother); 2, Patrick Clancy (Enown as Patsy); 3, William Clancy
{(Known as Billie).

1, Mary Clancy (1901); Head of Houschold. Roman Catholic, Read and
wriles. 60 years old, Female. Proprietor of farm. Widow. Bomn in Co,
Cialwav, Spoke Irish and English. Head of a household of seven. Mary
does not appear in the 1911 Census.
Maurin Sullivan: Daughter. RC, Reads and writes, 37 years old, female,
farmer’s wife. Married for ten years, Spoke Irish and English. In the
1911 census, Mary's name appedr again. Has one child, a son.
Mpithias Clancy (1901): Son. RC, Reads and writes, 36 vears old, male,
farmer’s son, not married. Born Co, Galway, Speaks [rish and English.
In the 1911 censes Matthias® name appears again as head of the
household.
Michael Clancy: Son, RC, 30 vears old, male, farmer’s son, not married.
Born Co, Galway, spoke Irish/English. In the 1911 census, Michael is
not registered,
Jomes Claney (1901): Son. RC. Reads and writes, 26 years old. Male,
farmer's son, nol married, born Co, Oalway, Spoke Irish/Enghish. Mot
registered in the 1911 census.
Willle Clancy (1901): Son. BC. Reads and writes, 23 vears old, male,
Farmer's son, not married, born, Co. Galway. Spoke Irish/English. Not
registered in the 1911 census.
Bridgei Clancy (1901} Daughter. RC. Reads and writes, 20 vears old,
female, farmer's daughter, not married. Born Co. Galway. Spoke
Irish/English. In the 1911 census Bridget's name appears again, 30 years
old and single.
John Andrew Sulllvanm (1901); Grandson. BC. Beads and wriles, B yesirs
old, male, schoolboy, not married, born Co. Galway, spoke
[rish/English. In the I911 census, he appears again, 18 years old, single,
7



This family lived in a stone house with a thatch roof with two front
windows. The house had three rooms, one kitchen and two bedrooms
as on 2nd April, 1901, The same structure appears in the 1911 census.
Patrick Clancy (1901): Head of family. RC. Reads and writes, 74 years
old, male, farmer, married, born Co, Galway. Spoke Irish/English. He
does nol appeir on the 1911 census.

Catherine Clancy (King) (1901): Wife, Reads and writes, 66 years old,
Female, married, born Co. Galway. Spoke Irish/English. In the 1911
census Catherine appears as head of the family. 76 years old, widow
and had five children in 1911.

Margaret Mormisey (1901): Daughter. RC. Reads and writes, 29 yeans
old, Mational School teacher. Spoke Irish/English. Margaret appears
again in the 1911 census, 39 years old, teacher, widow,

Patrick Clancy (1901} SonRC. Reads and writes, 21 years old, male,
farmer's son, not marrded, barn Co, Galway. Spoke Irish/English,
Patrick appears again on the 1911 census, still single. '
Mary Catherine Clancy (1901): Grand-daughter, RC. Cannot read, 10
months old, born, Co. Galway. 1911 census, reads and writes, 10 years
old, schoolgirl, Spoke Irish/English, single.

THE 1911 CENSUS _
Joseph Menrey Morrissey: Grandson, RC, Reads and writes, 9 years old,
schoolboy, single, born Co. Galway. Spoke Inish/English,

Margaret Teresa Morrissey: Grand-daughter. RC. Reads and 'Iﬂ'iﬂt.. |
vears old, female, schoolgirl, single, born Co. Galway.

Eileen Agnes Morrissey (1911): Grand-daughter. RC. Reads, schoolgirl,
simgle, born, Co, Galway,

This family lived in 1901 in & stone house with a thatched roof, and
twa front windows. There were three rooms in the house. According 0
ithe 1911 census there were Tour rooms with three front windows,
William Clancy (1907} (Billie): Head of family. RC, Reads and writes,
71 years old, male, farmer, married, bomn Co. Galway, ., Spoke
Irish/English. His name appears again in the 1911 census, 81 years old,
Bridget Clancy (0'Toole) (1981): Wife. RC. Reads and writes, 64 years
old, female, married, born Co. Galway. Spoke Irish/English. In the 1911
census, cannot read (blind), 74 years old, married 40 years, five children
barn alive, four living in 1911.

28

Matl Clancy (1901): Son. RC. Reads and writes, 25 years old, male,
farmer's son, not marmed. Spoke Irsh/Englich, 1911 census shows Matt
as 35 years old, still single.

Edward Clancy (1911): This son appears on the 1911 census but not on
the 1901. In 1911 he was 31 years old, reads/writes, farmer's son, single,
born Co. Galway. Spoke Irish/English.

1901 Census: This family lived in a stone house with a thatched roof,
had two front windows, three rooms in the house. The same structure
appears in 1911 census.

The same census of 1901 and 1911 gives an account of the Clancy
families in the townland of Barrnagorieny, Parish of Kilcummin, Barony
of Moycullen. There were three Clancy houscholds there: 1, Michael
Clancy; 2, William Clancy; 3, Michael Clancy.

I will leave the history of those families to a member of their own
family, Information can be got from the Census Office in Dublin.
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The American Connection

Many of the Clancy family emigrated to the United States of America,
As [ do not have much knowledge of most of them 1 will include in this
history some of whom 1 do have some information. One of the most
Famous was James Michael Curley, whose mother was Sarah Clancy from
Clughterard.

James's father, Michael Curley, was born on & small farm In
Oughterard in the year 1E50 — a year after the Great Famine (1845-184%),
Those who survived the famine suffered in its aftermath from grent
insecurity, Many fled to America. They brought with them a deep distrust
of politicians and of the free market economy. Ireland's rulers were
British. They did not canse the famine, but they did little to relieve tha
distress Il caused, Most of the Irish who went to America came from
large Tamilies. They brought with them a distrust of political rulers. The
Irish custom was that the oldest son inherited the farm and his younger
cublings were often forced to emigrate. The land was never divided bul
the family was.

Michael Curley, with his two half-brothers, Daniel and Patrick, arrived
in Boston from Oughterard in 1864 in the midst of the Civil War. In
1870 he married the nineteen year old Sarah Claney who was also from
Oughterard. She made the journey from Galway to Roxbury with her
mather, her father and her two sisters in the same year that Michael went
to Boston.

‘Their firsi child John was born fn 1872, James in 1874, Michael in
1879, Michael died at 2%5 years. James took the name Michael at
Confirmation, to honour his father and his infant brother. Three years
after the death of Michael Junior his father lifted a heavy curbsione from
the ground to the tail board of a tipeart, and burst a blood vessel in the
act, He lingered three days in a coma, Sarah Clancy Curley laid him to
rest beside her infant son in Old Calvary Cemetery where Boston's Irish
emigrants buried their dead. John was only twelve when his father died
and James was ten. Sarah was a young widow of about thirty-three yoars,

I do not propose here to dwell on the life story of the Curleys. T only
mention it in connection with Sarah Clancy who was my father's cougin,
From what | have read of her she was a true Irish woman. She shared
whatever she had with her neighbours when Boston suffered from extreme
poverty. For many years she cleaned the floors in the Church of the

32

Jomres Michne! Corley mod bis wife Mary, 350 Jovaicaway, Boston. (F820, (Foarr tfoes
Mavar of Boston, Comgreos gran aad Gnmntrﬂﬂh!m.
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Immaculate Conception and scrubbed floors in downtown office
buildirgs. She gathered the local children around her and told them Irish
fairy tales. She had warmth enough to love her two sons deeply so that
they in turn could love other people. Her sufferings and sacrifices were
crucial in keeping the home together in the critical years after her
husband’s death. Those sacrifices earned from her sons obedience, and
respect for her opinion on every important subject. James's respect for
women would appear to be due 1o the respect he had for his mother.

According to Jack Beatty who wrote The Rascal King (life of James
M, Curley) — ‘the credit for James' success in politics must go to his
mothet. She saw her son, James rise from the Irish slums to be four times
Mayor of Bostan, Congressman and Governor of Massachusetts, He was

there from the cra of Teddy Roosevelt to the ascendency of John F,

Kennedy to the White House."

He may have been known as “The Rascal King' but he was one of the
most colourful politicians in American history. He robbed the rich to
feed the poor, He was g builder of hospitals and schools. He was the
instrument that helped the Irish to survive when the slogan read "Na Irish
nesd apply’.

This is not meant to be a tribute to James Michael Curley's political
success, | am proud to add his name to the Clancy story because his
mother Sarah Clancy was a vibrant Irish woman. Her Catholic faith was
priceless to her in spite of all her sorrows, She never forgotl her humble
origing. When her son the Mayor bought her a very expensive shawl for
Christmas she said "Take it back Jimmy a stér — sure it's not for the
likes .of me'. Their home at 114 Mount Plessant Avenue wie indeesd
a mesck for people in need and a place of refuge for the Irish, Sarah
Clancy lived to a ripe old age and was buried in Boston beside her hushband
and her infant son.

IR
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James Michoe] Curley aud his sou Richard,
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The Diary of Willic Clancy (my father), written by hand in pencil as he
made his way across the Atlantic on 24cth April, 1897,

Trip from Galway Bay to
Boston

Satur fay, April 2dth, 1897

It semns very sad to be Jeaving the obd land, but still I never had better
cotirage in my life. All grief scems to have have gone away since I left
Oughterard, Nine o’clock finds us on the docks and there are multitudes
of people waiting. We are wailing the arrival of the *Scandinavian®. She
comes in sight at last, and many and many a heart is heaving as she
appraches the lighthouse as we get aboard about 11 o'clock snd sail about
twelve. The day is fine and all are up on deck. Soon we take the last
sight of Treland, The last land we see is Slyne Head, 1 langhed heartily
when 1 saw the Aran Islands, thinking of Mike and the monocies. There
iz & Tiddler on board and he comes up an hour before sunset, and plays
until night. And all such as are able to dance trip it out heartily, boys
and girls. There is something of about three hundred passengers, Nine
o'clock comes and we are called to the bunks by the ringing of a bell,
Each one is provided with a tin plate, saucepan, knife, fork and spoon,
which we must deliver at the énd of the voyage. We also got a matress
of straw covered with a ticking and a good English blanket, so you can
sleep as comfortable as on any bed at home., You could never imagine
the feeding we get. Bread, biscuits, butter and jam, beef, mutton, fish
and potatoes, the best T've ever scen. We assisted at threc Masses in
Claddagh Chapel this morning before we left. One priest came first to
the side altar to the right. When he wag nearly finished another came
to the middie altar and on his bj:g ready another came on the left side.
All three read Mass in sbout three-quarters of an houwr.

Srndey 25th;

I slept as sound as a trooper all night, But who could imagine that it's
Sunday, nothing but the Heavens above us and the blue sea beneath,
in company with Dutchmen, Swedes, Scotts and an ignorant lot of
Irishmen. This is a lovely day sailing, and all are on deck save & few
who are seasick, Mike Flaherty being on the unhappy list.

6

Monday, 26th: .
This is a: maorning, and may God forbid | should witness another like

it! 1 got up on deck to look around me and am ordered down by a sailor.
You talk of thunder or lightning or storms at home but this strikes the
fear of God in me more than anything I have ever witnessed, Waves come
like mountains that cover half the ship’s deck and anyvbody might think
that she is doomed, nothing but white waves of water on every side

it is a side wind which makes her roll the more. All the tins and dishes
are dashed off the tables and a person has to cling to whatever is near
him, or his brains would be dashed oul 100. About one o'clock we pass
a three masted schooner bound on the same vOyage and how 1o God

ghe'll weather it out 1 don't know. s
Mick Flaherty is awful sick and has ealen nothing since he left Gabaay.

I'm keeping brave still and am doing justice to every meal. Mick Eunmehr
and Maggic Ward fall sick too and [ and Sandy Bodkin arc atiending
them instead of they being attending us, The storm only cniages. The
sailors are all running up the rigping like bees and fastening everything
for the night. We umble into the bunks for the night, prepare for the
next world and fall dead asleep from annoyance and the tumbling of
the ship, All around me are sick tonight, vomiting and howling under
me, and over me to the right and 1o the left. Oh why did 1 leave my
home in Glann are my thoughts right now? I'm off asiecp, the ship tosses
away and 1 feel nothing until the next morning.

Tuesday, 27th: :

This is a lovely morning. D.G. The sea is as calm as ever you saw Lough
Corrib and a new hope arises in us. All are up on deck and Mick Flaherty
as well after his two days of vomiting. I am still as well as when 1 left
home, and Mick wonders at as well as 1 am holding up. We pass four
schooners and a steam vessel. Mick has a spy glass, so that brings them
close to us.

Cix o'clock comes and the fiddler is up again and all are as merry as
you please dancing, singing and shouting. We see a whale about 100 yards
from the ship spouting water at a height of about 20 feet. He is actually
as large as a small island and his fins are like sails of a little vessel. All
are running to see him. This closes for thiz night. 1I'm sound still.

7



Wednesday, 28th April:
This is &5 good a morning as any man could wish for. [ slept as sound
at a ish all night, and 1 feel in right good spirits. I think 11l not get
sick at all. There's not a ripple on the waters, The ship slides afong as
smooth as a railway carriage. There is no such a thing as sickness this
morning, All appéar as gay and as happy as every you saw a crowd at
a race course or any such place, The sailors erect two swings and have
them fastened to the rigging. So all the passengers gathered around them.
Mo sooner one is of T than another is on. At ten o'clock we pass another
sailing vessal,

The rate of our vessel today is abowt twelve miles per hour. The captain
directs our Zitention 16 a manstrous whale close to the boat, We soon
glide past him. There are two other fiddlers on board who did not make
their appearance until this evening. The whaole erew gathers for recreation
after six and the fddiers start to play on the centre deck. The Donegal
boys stari (o dance a half sel. T'was then | thought of home. Indeed
i T had some of this at home, T know they do it far better. When they
have done dancing they start to shout and cheer for Donegal. A Cialway
chap named Wallace from near Letrerfrack challenges any of them o
dance a jip or g reel. He takes with him a ginger lass from near Clifden
named Bridget Conneely who spent same time in Scotland and they call
for a dance "The Connacht Man's Rambles’. And indeed you might say
they danced it. They beat all I saw yet, Then the same Wallace and John
Joe Bodkin go for a flagging jig and the ‘Hurrah' goes up for Galway.
It's now vou could see the Galway men shouting and cheering. There
are ten Galway men (o one of every other county on the boat. Two of
the Donegal boys take up the cudgels. They bring two litthe darlings of
girls with them. They are no good and the decision is given by all in favour
of Galway. A song goes around next from every country hoy and girl
that can give it. 1 never had a jollier evening in all my life. | gol acquadnted
with & man named Clancy from near Spiddal, and an intelligent lellow
too, He was out before, He was a man of about 6 ft., 1 inch and stout
according. He is a8 nice & man as ever | spoke a word to,

The Swedes are playing cards and to hear these fellows gabbing hike
bivtg of hungry ducks. They are strapping men from 3 fi. 9 upwards. The
bell rings Tor us 1o go to the bunks — 10 o'clock. We pass two mone
sailing vessels as we go to bed,
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Thuarsday, April 29%h:

This is a lovely morning. 1 slept sound all night. I'm getting an awful
appetiie. 1'd eat anything now, all are appeased here with the best of
food, The water we get here (o drink is as clear and as good ag it is in
the plantation in Oughterard. One of the Queenstown grevhounds shoots
past us though he is far off, something about cight miles. Nothing today
but whales. | saw eight going in & group and they spouted water high
into the air. Towards twelve o'clock another of the Atlantic greyvhounds
glides past us for Ireland, We don't wonder at secing whales now. They
are as thick as the prass on every side. We are éxpecting o réach the
banks of Newfoundland this evening or early tomorrow morning. The
vaccination comes off at two o'clock. 1've escaped and I think there is
not a dozen more on the vessel that have. The dancing goes on again
on deck this evening and will every evening to the end of the voyage.
At night we saw another stcamer going for Ireland. She shoots pasts us
like an arrow. She has three different lights. We are now on the banks
of Mewloundland.
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Friday, April 30th:

This is anather fine day. There is not & fdpple on the face of the water
and the vessel glides along smoothly. We pass another steamer bound
for Ireland, The colour of the sea has changed today from blue to green
around the banks, and ii"s as deep as what we've passed. We have two
or more days sailing from the Banks. We might expect to come on [og
now gt any minute or to come dcross an iceberg, the greatest danper of
thee sea and those are many. The dancing goes on agin tonight, and there
i every hope of fine weather to the end of the vovage.

Snrurdiuy, May Ist:

There is @ dense fog since about twelve o'clock last night. They have
to slacken speed to the rate of six miles per hour, They are blowing the
horn all through for fear of colliding with any other vessel, A vessel of
some kind passes Fairly close, and they answer to esch other with the
horng; so thick is the fog that you could nol see twenty yards befors
you, About mid-day it clears up and we have & splendid evening. We
meet a steam vessel, | suppose bound for Liverpool loaded with cattle,
The dancing poes on again this cvening and we all are in good choer.
The Galway chaps are still the best dancers, They hold the lauréls for
every amusement all through.

Sondry, May Ind:

There was another fog last night, much thicker than the one the previous
night. They are obliged to make a standstill for about an hour. I clid
not last long though, All the passenger were scared when the engine ceased
working. They thought she might have been on a rock. The Banks are
always the most dangerous part of the voyage. Today there is & fairly
stfl breeze apeinst us, and the rate is aboul seven miles per hour, Na
dancing is allowed on Sunday. They mike us observe the Sabbath in
a Very quict way.

Monday, May Ird:

This is rl"me i]i_’:-rnil:lg but a dense fog closes us in on all sides, as thick
ag you could scarcely see ton yards from you. They arc blowing the horn
oll the time and have 1o slacken speed to the rate of aboul two mikles
pet hour. This fog is even more dangerous than the storm and many
arc the dangers at sea of which we are unaware. It I:FFEB.TS up about twelve
o'clock and the ship resumes her former rate which is about twelve miles
per hour, The dancing goes on again and the merriment, All go 10 rest
in hopes of the next day bringing them to the longed-for port of Boston,
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Twesday, May dih:
The fog set in last night about 12 o'clock. We were awakened from our
sleep by the noise of the horn and could sleep nothing until morning.
It has signs of clearing and it seems as if it would kast all day. A steam
vessel of some kind comes fairly close to ns about one o'clock. She
answers to ours with the horn but we can’t see her the fog is so thick.
It clears away aboul 5.00 p.m. bul we don't expect to land until
tomorrow. We would have landed early today but for the fog.
There are some very old people on this boat. Their children are bringing
them out. Some are Irom Aran and some from Connemara. They have
not a word of English in their mouths. The music goes on again tonight
and the hope of landing tomorrow hag put a new spint into us. A life
ui sem is one of hardship and heart breaks.

Wednesday, May 5ih:

We had the fog again last night, since about 12 o'clock till first hour
today, A pilot comes on board to pilot her in safely to the port. We sec
thousands of vessels today on every side, as we are coming near land.
We right the longed for land of promise abouat 5.00 p.m. We are coming
NEarsr every minuge,

We can't embark tonight as it is too late, We cast anchor in Boston
Harbour about 7 o'clock. An American doctor comes on in a steam
launch and examines all the passengers, and the vessel for fear of any
bad sickness being aboard, He finds all square before him. However,
if anyone on board had any taken sickness, the vessel would not be let
fand, To look around you after nightfall and see the place lighted up
with electricity, vou imagine you are in paradise. Eleven days and seven
hours it took us from Galway to Boston. I never got a minute’s sickness
during the voyage. 1 was a very pleasant one though we suffered intensely
from the fog. We would have done it in ten days but for the fog. D.G,
W @re in.

Safe anchorage and a hope of seeing friends tomorrow.
FOOTNOTE: They had a safe anchorage and the friends my father met
the following day were Sarah Clancy Curley and her family. He wroie
the above diary on board the ship and sent it to his mother, She kept
it among her little treasures. After her death my aunt Bridget got it and
she gave it to my sister, Mary. She in turn gave it to my brother, Fursey,
and after hiz death I pot it. I am happy to include it in our history. It
is-an important part of our story. It gives us a good deseription of what
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trans-Atlantic travel was like at the end of the last century. [ also think
it is warthy 1o note that just about twenty-fwo years after that sea voyage,
my father witnessed the first trans-Atlantic fight when Aleock and Brown
landed in the bogs of Derrygymla about three miles outside Clifden in
June, 1919, My father met Alcock and Brown and he had a portion of
the plane but it was burned in our house during the Sack of Clifden in
1921, My father also was a personal friend of Marconi who sent the first
trans-Allantie radio messape from near Clifden.

On reflecting on my father’s diary of 1897, it strikes me that he was
a real optimist. Mot once did he complain about anything. The food wits
good! He never got sick, He enjoyed the music and the dancing. He
looked forward to the promised land in the USA. 1 do not remember
my father as | was just an infant when he died, His diary gives me an
insight into his character and the type of man be was, He was just aboul
ninetesn when he went o Boston. 1t must bave been heart-breaking lor
him leaving his home in Oughtersrd at such an carly age, yet he never
once complained. 1t is indeed a lesson for all of us.

I T T L N

J

Boston 1897

When Willie arrived in Boston he stayed with his cousin Sarah Clancy
Curley. At first he worked as a long shore man. There was fol much
of a future in that, The Curley brothers who were some few years older
than Willie were fully aware that without education he would have liftle
suecess. The only education he had was what he got in Glann National
School. 1t was indeed a fairly basic education in the Three R's. I wonder
would some of our Leaving Certs of today be as clear in writing a day
to day account of their experience as he did.

The Curleys advised him to attend night school. He did this and studied
journalism. He later got a job with "*The Boston Globe™. He returned
home on holidays to see his mother in 1901, His name is included in
the 1901 Census in Ireland, That was the last night he saw his mother.
He returned to Boston and she died while he was out there,

While in Boston he got involved in politics with the Curley Brothers.
He learned all the tricks of American politics as he got involved in helping
James Curley in his campaign to become Mayor of Boston. These
learnings and experience were a great help to him when he returned to
Ireland and got involved at home in the cause of Trish freedom and the
Sinn Féin movement in Connemara.

Willie had a great future before him in Boston. He was mixing in the
right circle to assure him success, He returned to Ircland again in 1908
with the intention of poing back to Boston. While in Ireland he spent
some lime with his brother Pat in Clifden who was running a successful
business there. While in Clifden he met my mother Grace Mongey from
outside Mavan, She was on the catering staff of the Railway Hotel, It
st have been Jove at first sight because they were married shortly
afterwards in the Convent Chapel in Clifden. They had their passage
booked to go to Boston. Willie had a good job there and with his
edueation and family connections, a bright Tuture appeared to be in slore
for them in the LS A,

His brother Pat persuaded him not to return to Boston, There was
a business place for sale in Main Street and Pat helped him to buy it.
It was o grocery shop and a public house owened by a family called
Brennan. Willie modelled the bar on the Boston saloons, It was the most
modern bar in Clifden and attracted many customers, It was in that house
that they reared their eight children, five boys and three girls. All the
{arnily were born there except the oldest girl Mary and the second youngest
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com Liam. In those days it was the custon for 2 young woman Lo return
ta her own home to give birth to her first child. Mary was born in
Mullagha, Staskallen, Mavan—the home of the Mongey family. Liam
was born in Market Streed, Clifden as the house in Main Street was being
rehuilt after the burning of Clifden by the Black and Tans. The family
lived in Market Street for about twelve months.

If my father and mother had returned to Boston as they had planned
to do perhaps they would have been spared the tragedies that later later
fell on the family. Willie got involved in the fight for Irish freedom. His
devotion to Republicanism and his patriotic love for Ircland sent him
to jail on two occasions and cost him the loss of his home on the 17th
March—51. Patrick"s Day 1921,

All down the years up to my father's death in 1930 and indeed
afterwards the Curley connestion and friendship remained in my family.
John Curley spend holidays in my home in Clifden. Family photographs,
wedding portraits came regularly to my father from James Curley. Willie
was known in Clifden and throughout Connemara as **Boston Clancy",
We, the family, were known as the Bostons. Even though we lind great
conmections with the USA, none of the immediate family emigrated there;
all stayed in Ireland, snd found jobs there.

My father's nicce, Mary Catherine Clancy, daughter of James Clancy
and Mary Bridget D' Arcy, Maughermore, Oughterard went to Boston
in the nineteen-fiftics. There she met Joe Curran from Spiddal. They
married i Boston and reared their
family there—one son, Joseph and
three daughters, Mary Ann, Julie and
Jozn.

1 have not got any information on
anymare of the Clancys who went L0
the United States excepl my cousin
Cummin Clancy—son of Matt,
grandson of Billie, Cummin's story will
be redated in the next chapter.

Twan members of the present
generation have also settled in the USA.
Frankie Stanley and her sister Bileen
have both settled in New York. Both
LT == are danghters of Eileen Clancy of Main
James Joseph nwd Mary Catherine cioeer Clifden and grand-daughters of

Clunes, Manghermmore, - QUEMEE pay Clancy, Biloen married Joff Knight.
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The Burning of Clifden,
17th March, 1921

Many stories have been written about the burning of Clifden by the Black
and Tans on the 17th March, 1921. The history of my family would not
e complete without a reference to it. 1 can only relate what was toid
ta me by my sister Mary and other family members. My mother scldom
spoke of it. Anytime I asked her to share her memorics of that night
with me she changed the subject. 1 suppase the memories were too painful
to recall,

On the 14th March 1921 Tommy Whelan a local boy from outside
Clifden was executed in Kilmainham Jail in Dublin. Tomnyy was hanged
for an alleged shooting at a bakery in Dublin, On the night of the [6th
March 1921 two policemen, named Reynolds and Sweeney, were detailad
for duty on the square in Clifden. Reynolds was a native of Rooskey,
Co. Leitrim and Sweeney was from Donégal.

Before going on duty they visited my home, One of them asked my
sister Mary who was then a young girl of twelve years for some shamrock,
She proudly pinned a sprig on each of their uniforms to honour our
patron, St, Patrick, whose feast was the following day. They left my
home for duty on the square. Shorily after 9 p.m, my family heard two
shots. Reynolds and Sweeney were both shot dead. No one was charged
with this shooting. It was alleged that the deed was carried out by a
maverick group of the IRA., It was a reprisal for the hanging of Tommie
Whealan. The shamrock an their uniforms was saturated with their blood,
The Incal peaple were shocked and terrified.

My father Willie Clancy (known as Boston) had just been released from
Galway Jail (the site where the present Gaiway Cathedral stands). My
mother told me he was sent to jail because he was minding some
ammunition for the boys on the run, My father was not a member of
the local flying column but he was a contact person for the Republicans,
He gained information for them about the movements of the British
soldiers and the Black and Tans. He also stored their ammunition. He
dug a hobe in the garden at the back of our home and kept the ammunition
there. In the month of February the weather was quite wet. He was afraid
the ammunition would get wet in the garden so he transferred it to &
safe hiding place in the house, Shortly afier that the house was raided
and Daddy was sent to jail. He spent some weeks there. As a resull of
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dampness and malnutrition he developed pneumonia. Many pleas were
macde to the authorities to release him, It was all of no avail until Canon
MeAlpine, P.P., Clifden travelled to Galway where he met the Governor
of the jail. He pleaded with him to release my father and added that
he had left @ wife and young family in Clifden. Later my father was
released. He had many stories to tell of his time in prison. One wis that
nightly he heard the rattle of chains going up and down the corridor
outside his prison cell, It was believed that it was the ghost of Ulick Joyce
who was hanged in innocence for the Maam Treasna Murders.

My father had just retwrned from jail when the policemen were shot
50 he was a very sick man the night the Black and Tans came to Clifden,
The Black and Tans were sent over to Ireland from England to chastise
the Irish. They were supposed (o be the scom of English prisons who
were senl (o help the British Army, They were nick-named Black and
Tans by the Irish because they wore black tunicg, tan pants and black
caps. The Black and Tans were a noted pack of greyhounds in
Tipperary—hence the name Black and Tane.

On the morning of the 1Tth March around 3.30 a.m, my mother was
awakened from sleep by a banging at the hall door. When she awoke
she saw eight men rushing into the bedroom. They wore balaclavas and
carried guns. They asked for the whereabouts of my father. Dad was
a man of ready wit, When he heard the noise downstairs he disappeared
from the bed and hid in a press in the wall. The men searched around
the room but they were so drunk they did not notice the press. They
left the room and went downstairs. A member of the R.1.C. who was
a friend of my father came into the bedroom and told my mother o
leave the house immediately as the Black and Tans were about to sct
it on fire.

She immediately left with her children. Mary the eldest was about twelve
years; Tom the third eldest was six years and Padraic was just a baby
of thirteen months. The second eldest James was not in Clifden that night.
He was in Co. Meath with his maternal grandparents—Thomas and Maria
Mongey of Mullagha, Stackallen, Mavan, When they came down the stairs
the house was already on fire. They had no time to get any clothing.
They were turned out on Main Street in their night attire.

My mother kept lodgers then. Onc was a railway porter called
McKeanealy. He worked at the Clifden Railway Station. My father
borrowed his uniform and escaped from the house as a railway porter.
He joined my mother on the street, He winked at her and said *“Will
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1 earry the child for you Mam?"" Mary and Tom were the last o leave
the house. Mary recalls seeing all the Tans gathered on the landing on
the stairs, They were all carrying guns and drinking whiskey that they
had stolen from our bar.

The Station Master in Clifden at that time was a man call O'Rourke. His
wife was & native of Co. Meath. Being strangers in Connemara and coming
from the same county, my mother and Mrs. O'Rourke became close friends,
&0 when her home went up in flames she went straight her friend at the
Railway Statlon. Many other Clifden peopée whose homes were burned wens
to the Convent of Mercy where the Sisters gave them shelter and clothing.

I will now include a detailed report 1 received recently from Brigid
A OF Rourke (Mrs. Reid, Salthill, Galway). Brigid is a daughter of Station
Masxter O'Rourke and was an eyewitness on that Tatal night.

CHILDHOOD MEMORIES OF THE SACK OF CLIFDEN,
17th MARCH, 1991 BY BRIGID A. O"ROURKE

AL 10 p.m. on 5. Patrick's Eve, March I6¢th 1921, my father Peter J.
O'Rourke, then Station Master at Clifden Railway Station got a phone
message (o say A special train was leaving Galway for Clifden with a troop
of Rlack and Tans 1o take over the town and to arrest IRA suspects.
At that hour of the night all his men were off duty, so he had to set
off down the railway line to make the points ré train ¢coming in, The
train had 1o be stopped some distance away from the Railway Station.
It could not be let into the Railway Station (the platform) because a train
was already there ready to leave for Galway the following moming at
10 &.mi.

He had his lamp and when he saw the oncoming train he turmed on
the red light so the driver stopped. Immediately the Captain in charge
who was on the engine plate with the driver stepped down. He confronted
my father with 2 gun, and questioned him **Was this & set up for them
belng ambushed’, My father then explained to him the reason why they
had to get off there on the line and march into town. He treated him
ta & few blows of the butts of his rifle.

In our house that night two women were visiting—a Mrs. Canning
(RIC man's wife) and a Mrs. O'Connell who had a shop near the station.
They asked my father if he would leave them home, so again taking his
lamp he left them as far as the railway gates. He was halted there and
asked to help to carry a shutter of Eddie King's shop where a wounded
policeman named Sweeney lay dying. They took him io the Coilage
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Hospital on the Galway Road. He was also told that Charlie Reynolds,
another policeman was shot dead; both men were on duty outside Eddie
King's shop. All this time bullets were whizzing by from the Diooneen
hills. This all happened sometime previous to the coming of the train
loads of Black and Tans.

After his ordeal my father returned to the Station House. Mrs. Canning
and Mrs. O'Connell had returned there and told my mother what
happened. All of us children got out of bed. Next thing a bullet came
into the bedroom where my father and mother slept. We were put under
beds in our own room for fear of anymore bullets coming in.

After some hours, my Dad heard a woman crying outside the door.
She was saving " Peter, for God’s sake let us in, our house s on fOre"™.
The woman was my mother’s friend, Mrs. Willie Clancy. She was outside
in her might attive with her three children, They were looking for 'Willie
ta shoot him as he was an [RA suspect. In Clancys house thers wers
a number of railwaymen lodging including the crew of the morning train
due out ai 10 a.m. As the soldiers interrogated each one as they let then
out the front door all kept answering *'1 work at the Station. Willie
Clancy was the last out, He was lame and very sick, One of them said
ta him: "' Are vou d railwayman oo with a bad leg?™ Willie answered:
=1 hurt mysell vesterday at the turntable in the engine shed at the station, ™
The soldier gave him a kick in the backside and said *"All yvou good for
nothing railwaymen, clear out.” Then up goes the howse in fames. Willie
ran down to our house with only his trousers, a jacket and no shoes.
My mother put him lving on the sofa as he was a very sick man and
all got fea.

Mext morning, a Mrs. Grennan came (o our house with her son Dan,
who was also a railway porter. They came in for the Mass (5S¢, Patrick's
[ray) and discovered there was no Mass, and the town was all burned
down.

At 10 a.m., a knock came to our front door. When my father opened
it who was there but a platoon of soldiers with a Sergeant-in-charge.
They demanded the keys of the engine shed, the store, office, ete. They
were looking for anyvone who might be hiding there. He gave them the
keys. While they were gone Dad was terrified they would raid our house
and find Willie Clancy there. My father and Willie put our piano
crossways in corner, Willie hid behind it. My mother put an old tablecloth
across it, The women all said the Rosary. When they came back with
the keys after inspecting all the outhouses the Sgi-in-charge said to my
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father: **Mo need to inspect your house I am sure’. 1 remember well
my Dad having me by the hand. He said: “All that is there are a few
people who were disappointed that there was no Mass, and a few
railwaymen having Lo go on duty on the next train out™, The Sgt. then
handed my father the keys and told his men who were standing at the
front gate to march on. My father breathed a sigh of relief, He knew
thar if Willie Clancy was found in our house Dad would be shot dead
for harbouring him and the Clancy family. .

The next train that was to leave at 10 a.m. did not leave until 3 p.m.
The Clancy family had to be fed and clothed. The children got all our
clothes, our cloaks, shoes, ete. Mrs. Clancy got Mammy's clothes, and
4 soit of Dad's for Willie. They all zot on the 3 p.m. train, Mrs. Willie
and the children got tickets, They had no money as all was lost in the
fire, but Dad gave them tickets for Oughterard. Willie was a native of
Gilann, Oughterard. Willie was put into what was called a fish van with
thi air able to get in for him. It was arranged with the driver and guard
of the train that when they came to Qughterard he was to be let off and
hide until someone he knew came for him,

The town was a wreck after the burning. Many shops were burned.
A young man named John Joe McDonnell was also killed, He was a
cousin of Willie Clancy’s. Willie's brother, Pete Clancy, an ex-R.1.C.
man was also shot.

The Black and Tans took their train back to Galway at 8 p.m. They
took any amount of cigarettes and whiskey with them that they found
by looting. | always heard my father say that these men were really
ruthless. They were all ex-convicts out of English jails, All the men on
the train that night known as the Black and Tans will never be forgotten
by the people of Clifden who lived there at that time.

—Brigid A, O'Rourke Reid

My gisier Mary confirms Brigid's report, but adds that my father who
waid pretey ill then was taken from the Oughterard Raibway Station to
the hospital in Oughterard, Andy D' Arey (father of Mrs, Jones Ferris)
mel every train with his pony and side-car. He brought Daddy to the
hospital where he spent many weeks after that, Andy then drove Mammy,
Mary, Tom and Padraic to Rath Hill in Gleann where they were looked
mfter by my father's brother Matthias Clancy and his wile Maggie.

One month after that my mother's father Thomas Mongey died in
Mullagha, Stackallen, Navan, Co. Meath. My Uncle Matthias brought
hersell and the children to the train in Oughterard on the first leg of
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their journey to attend the funeral.
From there they travelled to Galway
from Galway by train to the
Broadstone Station in Dablin,
There was no transport from Dublin
to Mavan as the lines were blocked by
the Black and Tans. However, my
mother eventually got a 1ift from the
man who drove the mail van to Navan.
At first he did not want to take her as
he had been searched every day om
rouie by the Black and Tans. My
mother pleaded with him, She was a
very prayerful woman and assured
him that Our Lady and the Sacred
Hearl would take care of them. He

; - Paddy Mongey, Molfsgha, Stacknllen
consented to bringing them. For  Meema, mﬁﬁmwmmuﬁ

the first time in weeks the Josphine snd James Clancy. (1924).
mail van was not stopped even once, When they reached Navan all doors
were closed to them. The daily papers carried stories of the burning of
CHfden, People were afraid to let them in, as the papers also carried
the story of the shooting of Pete Clancy, my father's brother. The Navan
people thought it was my father who was shot.

Eventually, a friend of my mother called Mrs, Carpenter took them
in. She had & small house but she gave them their own beds for the night.
Mext day my uncle Paddy Mongey came in his pony and trap to collect
them, The Sacred Heant and Our Lady brought her home in time for
her father's funeral, They remained in Mullagha for some weeks after
rhat. During all this time my father was in the hospital in Oughterard.

When they returned to Clifden the family home was in ruins. My father
rented a house from Bodkins in Market Square where Walshs Coffee
Shop is at present, It was known locally as **Bostons™. It later became
“The Sinn Fein Club®'. My brother Liam was born in that house on the
15th July 1922, My father got very little compensation to rebuild the
howse in Main Street, Kathleen Villiers Tuttle in her book **Beyond the
Twelve Pins® stated that he got £2,000. That figure is not cormmeet.

Al the re-building of the house in Main Street &n extra storey was added
to the original structure, The family lived there until it was sold in the
'geventies about eight years after my mother's death.
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THE SHOOTING OF UNCLE PETE CLANCY

Uncle Pete was & member of the R.I.C, When he was stationed in
Limerick he was obliged to resign from the force becanse he got Black
Fever, With his wife Mora he joined his brother Pat in Clifden and worked
in the business there. He was there on the 17th March, 1921, The Black
and Tans tried to burn Uncle Pat’s house. Pat was not at home, He was
attending a ¢attle mart in Dublin. Pete put out the fire. He was then
taken out to the back vard and shot by one of the Black and Tans while
hiz wife Nora looked on. One of them shouted al her “You'll be 3 widow
in the morning”, Pete got three bullets in the neck—one went 1/18 of
an inch of the jugnlar vein. The Tans thought he was dead but Dr. Joe
Casey who was a GP in Clifden came on the the scene. Pete was rushed
fifty miles away to the old Central Hospital in Galway where he underwent
surgery, Dr. Michasl O"Mabey from Killmilken saved his life. Pete later
bought a howse in Glann, Oughterard on the shores of Lough Corrib
which he called **lsland View™, He got compensation which was very
little,

Pete was never the same man after the shooting. His speech was

impaired. He suffered from a bad back. In later years he was the victim
af Parkinsons Disease. He died in Galway in the late "lifties. His niece

firide Cowley cared for him in his old age.

Pete Clwrey, Iitand  View, Glaom, Oumghterned, with s glece Phyl. 1954,
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THE ASSASSINATION OF JOHN JOE McDONNELL

My Father's cousin, John Joe MeDonnell, owned “The Centrel Hotel™
in Clifden, He was related to my father through my grandmother Mary
Geopghepghan. John Joe was a Sgt. Major in the British Army during the
1914-1918 War (World War I). He returned to Clifden after the War
and ran a thriving business in his hotel in Main Street. He was there on
5t. Patrick’s morning 1921.

The Tans called him out and threatened (o kill him. He told them he
was loval o the Crown and that he served in the 1914-1918 War, They
would not listen to him. They accused him of being a member of the
IRA. He denied thiz. They took him outgide hiz hotel and fired a hand
grenade at him, They biew his head off, His brains were scattered on
{he street. He was supposed to have been mistaken for his cousin Alex
Higegins who was active in the movement.

Many storics have been told and retold about the burning

of Clifden and the assassination of John Joe McDonnell. One story is

aboul & young curate, Pr. Kelly, who
was being sent on tramsfer to
Ballyconnesly, He stayved in Clifden
that night. On St, Pairick's morning
he came on the body of John Joe
and anointed all that was left of his
mortal remains.

Another story is about people who
came into town to po to Mass in St.
Joseph's Church. The Tans told
them to kneel down outside the
Central Hotel and kiss the biood of
their hero.

The borning of Clifden had il
effects on many families in Clifden,
not least my own, My father never
really got over it. His health never
was restored. He was only fifty-two
years when he died in 1930, My
mother was a widow for forty years.
She suffered through a Lot of poventy
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in the thirties and forties. My brother James died at the early age of
saventeen vears. My brother Tom never reached mental aduithood.

Yet in spite of all this my mother reared and educated her family. She
saw them all seitled in good jobe and married. She loved her grandchildren
and enjoyed their company until her death in 1970.

When my sister Mary recalls the night of the burning her saddest
memory is to see the stable being burned with her pet pure-bred
Connemara Pony called *'Fanny™' neighing as he was burned alive. The
cows were also burned and the Tans put the burned carcases of the
animals in front of the house. One of the Tans kept playing *'God Save
the King'’? on our piano and then started firing bullets into the keys. Some
of the other houses that were burned were Bartleys, PLK. Joyvee's, Mattie
Joyee's, Lyndon O'Neill's, Alex Higgins', Katie Guilfoyle's.

T Cimumieiirs Colwmn (1921} oniside e home of Wille Clincy (Clifden). Petie
MeDvaimel! ad pues beside armionr car costricted from e boller of the Mulrasey

Huvied,
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Cummin Clancy
THE AMERICAN CONNECTRION (CONTINUED)

Villanova University in Pennsylvania has been home to many athletes
over the vears, among them Ronnie Delaney and Sonia O'Sullivan. One
af the first of those students was Cummin Claney, a champion discus-
thrower from Glann, Qughterard, Co. Calway. Cummin is the youngest
son of Matt, grandson of William, better known as Billie. He was brought
up or the farm where Maithias Clancy — the fear amhain — lived, the
First Clancy who settled in Glann.

Cummin attended the local school in Glann where he was taught by
Miss Hesslon and his father’s cousin, Joe Morrisey, He joined the Garda
Siochana in 1943 with his cousin, Fursey Clancy from Clifden. Previous
to that e had his first taste of sporting activities, Ned Tobin, who was
a local Carda In Oughterard and who happened to be the [rish Weight
Throwing champion, needed someone with whom to train. He took on
Bill Clancy and his younger brother, Cummin, It was soon discovered
thal Cummin was the one who had the major talent. He wiis only 17

Hodige af Crmude pod Marreen Clarey and femiy, Stevard Ave., frarden City, Long
Tslnmd,
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The Clawncy fanly, Gardon Clty, Long Iehnd, 15,4,

years of age, 6 foot, 4 inches tall, well built, non-smoker, non-drinker.
He fitted the bill nicely. '
After hig training in the Garda Depot, Phoenix Park, Dublin, Cummin
winh assigned 1o the Dublin Metropolitan Gardai. The tallest men were
always sent 1o that unit, While there, Cummin did street duty in O Connetl
Strect and other paris of inner city Dublin,
In 1948 Cummin won the All-Ireland discus championship having
biroken the Irish record that had been held by his trainer Garda, Ned
Tobin. He won the British Amateur Athletic Association in 1948 and
eame second in the British Championship in 1949, Weight throwing was
niot his only success in sport. He was a capped at inter-provincial rughy
and competed in Connacht Olympics in 1948, Cummen was also 4 huge
suceess in the boxing ring but he never followed up on that sport.

In 194€ after he broke the Irish record, a series of spectacular
performances followed, earning young Clancy a spod on the Irish Olympic
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team that went to London in 1948, While Cummin did not take home
a gold, slver or bronze medal, he did take home a gualifying medal which
remains & treasured memento in his home in Gardan City, Long lsland
to this day. .

Maore importantly Cummin met a recruiter from Villanova University
who offered him an athletic scholarship to the college, Cumimin acr.:chnd.:
making an important turning peint in his life. Asa member of the Gardm
he studied at Trinity College and gained his matriculation certificate,
He left the Gardai Siochana and set off for the United States.

Whils at Villanova, Cummin became known as the “Galway Giant®.
He enjoyed a distinguished career there, He was the Captain of Villanova
University Track Team. He held the record in Villanova for twelve years,
Cummin was a member of the Irish Olympic team wiin were chosen Lo
go to Helsinki in 1952, but ag there was not sponsorship available they
never got there, He graduated from Villanova in 1953 with a Bachelor
of Science and Economics. While in Villanova he met his future wife,
Maureen O'Grady whe was attending Rosemont College at the time.
Rosemount is & sister college of Villanova. They were married in 1956,

Commin and Maureen Clamcy, New  Their granchifdren, Comor, Cole mod

York. Cokinnbin Claney, Floride,
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# When Cummin graduated from Villanova he worked with General
= Motors Institutue in Michigan. He was assipened to the Insurance
o o,
* In 1956 after their marriage, Curninin and Maureen established their
ﬂ own family insurance business in Garden City, Long Island. Their

insurance agency is known as ‘Clancy and Clancy'. They still operate
# it to the present day. They purchased their first home in 1960 and in
# 1967 they purchased their present magnificent home at 400 Stewart

Avenue, Garden City.
ﬂ They have five children, Sedn, Maura, Brian, Brendan and Sheila. All
# the family were involved in running the family business, Their eldest
# danghter, Maura is now running the operation.

Sedn, their eldest son, attended Amhberst College in Massachussetts,

# He was captain of his college team of American Football. Scén was
# selected with the National Foothall Leagoe's Miami Dolphins. He plaved

a lew years with them and then joined the St. Louls Cardinals for two
senuons. Brendan and Brian (twins) also played College Football. Maura
and Sheila were basketball players. Sheila was captain of the College
buskethall team. Sedn has gone into the business world now. He 15 & stock
broker, principal share holder, senior vice-president of AF, Best
Securities, in Florida, New York and California.

Cummin contimuss o
follow Gaelic sports. Both
himself and his wife,
Maurcen, are active in a
number of professional,
community and church
organisations, Cummin is
a member of the Irish-
American Society of Long
dsland, The Claneys vizit
Ireland regularly. They
have a beavtiful holiday
home i1 Glann,
Oughterard, overlooking
Lough Corrib where life

Puddy Clancy (M began for the young
Harbonr, :Tﬂnf'mu”:m'mﬁ“”""' fisll Cummin Clancy.
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PIGTURESQUE

e

HE FIRST “MiLuosase’ of The
Travelers offioe at Hempseesd, Long
Isdand 15 exoemely likely o be a2
presuresyue voung Irshman who dug-
kg his Brst three vears s on in-
surance men bos builea multiple-line
pceonnt anrpassing that of omoy o
vereran uwnderwriter,

Applving the word *picturesque,™
o Cwminin M, Clancy 18 quickly
justfied by a beief sumnmry of his
thariv-4cven years,

||'r WwWas bayrm 10 |'.-|;|.l'.':'|.:-'1 1r|.'|.-'J.I'|'.|- E
thie 1':.-|.||.|;_E:L il Fve children of =
cittle buver, After his gradustion

&0

feonn e public school ot Glann, he
applsed [or membership oo die Trish
Free Suite polive force, passed liin
exammnabions, and afier iraiping ol
the police scademy; was axsigneid 1o
the L-:r':l.-liq:.l ln reni c.-r ;m“ri:-. ||i_'-:.||-
qukricrs u Drilalin,

A STRATPIND YOUTH {hc stimila taller
than sz leet, ilipes inebes;  aod
weighs sune Alleen stone), hie ey
a2 prominent cmitestant in athletie
eveiis, He was oue of Ireland’s [ead-
b rughy plavers, but achieved s
FhEnlEsl FROGALH 59 A -!“:-h:'llf- Hapemrir,
He became diseus-thronomg chams
pion of leeland, peogressiig o the
Beavigh Open chompaonship onel o
participateen i the Chymipics Deld in
Loapdon in 1048,

An American witnessing the CHyins
pics games was so impressed by
Cutmn’s performnnees that he ol
fered buim a schiolarship at Villanovi
College tn the Sates. Commin se-
»;,'l_'[_ll-t!l’lI l‘-l':!'".gllfl'l J-I||II| I:Ill; Jll{il]l,,:'
force, ond came o Anerva. He nes
rived here witly S28.305,

At Villanovn be piled up scores for
that mstitution in 1051 by winging
boals  ile Luterpational  Awersedn
Nipnteur Athletic Assocmation lrock
et and thie Pean Belays.
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Contribution to the United
Nahnnseace Keeping Force

Since the early "sixties Ireland has
sent some of its security forces on a
peace keeping missions to the
Congo, Cyprus, the Lebanon, Iran,
Bosnia, Cambodia and other
countrics. Liam Clancy, Athlone,
son of Liam, grandson of Willie
(Clifden) is & member of the Irish
Defence Forces, Az a young
Lisutenant in Movember, 1979, he
went to on Uinited Nations duty to
the Lebanon.,

Liam was among others
responsible for keeping the peace in
a village of 3,000 people. This
involved patrolling, manning
checkpoints and providing
humanitarian assistance around
e the clock. Liam had specific
responsibility for assisting operators of Tibnin Orphanage in whatever
way was possible, He was also in charge of a platoon of 30 men in this
volatile and unpredictable environment. He also negotiated with armed
groups in his area of responsibility. He was in the Lebanon until May,
1980,

Mine years after, in November, 1989, Liam joined the United Nations
pencekeeping observers in the Iranian capital, Teheran. Captain Clancy
wiis In charge of a group of seven Irish troops, deployed to the region
1o assist in the supervision of a ceasefire following ten vears of war
hetween Iran snd Irag. His group was responsible for the security of
United Mations buildings and installations located in Teheran. An
additional task for Liam involved spending one month as personal
pesistant (o the Chief Military Observer, General Slavke Yovic from (the
then) Yugoslavia. He was in Iran until June, 1990,

In April, 1994 he set off again for the Lebanon. His role was Military
Information Officer, United MNations Interim Force, Nagoura, South
ol




Lebanon, During that period he was responsible for continually assessing
the conflict in South Lebanon through the examination of operational
events, attending meetings with various warring parties, media monitoring
and extensive travelling to witness significant developments first hand.
He was also responsible for the compilation of analysis papars Tor the
Force Commander, UNIFIL and lor the UN Headguarters in Mew York.
These papers provide a detailed examination of ongoing events. They
are an important part of the organisation planning process as they attempt
Lo assess the likely future direction of events. Liam returned to Ireland
in May, 1995,

In August, 1996, he went to E‘I-mn:lu.—H:n:-l:gm'mu where he was part

of an Irish group who volunteered to go there to monitor the clections
in September, 1996,
FOOTHNOTE: As this book goes 10 press Commandant Liam Clancy has
retired from the Irish army after twenty years service. He is now with
Lloyd's Hegister, London, working with the United Nations s
in Mission® in Turkey.

UNTAC in Cambodia

Members of the Garda Siochana (Irsh Police Foroey also did terms fo
duty ona peace keeping mission with the United Nations. Among them
was Inspector Catheringe Clancy — daughter of Fursey Clancy, grand-
daughter of Willie (Clifden). On the 19%th January, 1993, Cathering
became a member of the United | .
Mations Transitional Authority in h
Cambodia, They went to Cambodia to &
pave the way for free and fair elections.
It was up to this peace keeping force !
to create a neutral atmosphere in order 8 e
to allow the elections 1o go ahead. B
Civ Pol az the police force were §
kinown (that is the United Mations
Police Force) were there to monitor the
local police, to train and educate them
in basic law and o develop a legal
process, Heretofore, if somcone
committed a crime, they were shot or
put in prison without trial. They could
be there for vears. The Gardad were also involved in training traffic police.
62
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There are no traffic rules there as we know them.

Catherine informs me that despite all their trials and tribulations that
the Cambodian people are full of hope for the future. They are & very
happy, gentle people who are prospering because of the presence of
LUINTAC. The United Nations contract with the Cambodian Government
ended in July, 1993. The elections were over and our Irish Peace Kecping
Foree returned to Ireland.

The members of the Clancy family are indesd very proud of the
contribution made by Liam and Catherine to the United Nations peace
keeping forces in South Lebanon, Iran, Cambodia and Bosnia.

Blesved are those who work for peace

Ciod will call them his children
(MatL. 5, Verse 9, Sermon on the Mount)

alway. (1942).
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Tap left: Padraic Clancy, Carcugart, Co. Top right; Gerdn Fursey, Duglos, Co.
Dpuegal, 1964, Dromegal, 1943,

herime Clancy, Pearse Streat,  Bottom rightt Garda Cummin Clancy,
[heteifa, 1979, Dubln Metropalitan Gardsd, 1943,

Constable Pete Claney B.1.C., Limerick. (1R o
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The New Generation of Clancys

From our family story it is quite evident that all our ancestors were
farmers. We are descended from these of our family who survived the
Cireat Famine. They worked hard and survived on the land. Their farms
were small and some of the land was poor. In later years most of them
moved away from the land. Some emigrated and they and their families
got on very well in the country of their adoption—be it the United States
of England. Some stayed in Ireland and made their fortunes in the
business world, The Clancys who moved to Clifden from Oughterard
were all business people, even alihough Pat Clancy had land as well as
running a thriving business in Main Street, The Oughterard Clancys both
In Glann and Maughera stayed on the land and arc successful farmers
to the present day. As happened to most Irish families, the small fann
could only accommodate one family member. The family home and farm
usually passed on to the eldest son, and if there was no son it wenl Lo
the eldest daughter,

T.ltﬂnwi-j-l‘inﬂ} Meweasile, (Galway,
fromt row: Monies, Joan, Kevin (Futher), Hride (uother), ud awd Matthias,
(31-12-1971) — hisband sod family of Bride Clancy.
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Back row: Benvie, Room, Angela, Moroem]

Pai Gey's premises, Maln S0, Clfden, (Home of ks grandfather Paf Cliocy).

Other members of the family moved into different trades and
professions. My father was a business man but he was also a member
of the Irish Yolunteers. The military tradition was passed on to the next
generation. My brother Liam started his military career in the Army Cadet
School in the Curragh Camp, Co. Kildare. He retired as a Colonel in
the eighties. Hiz son Liam followed in his father's footsteps and s at
present a serving Commandent in McKee Barracks in Dublin. My brothers
Padraic and Fursey also served in the Irish Army during the Emergency
(1939-1945),

Ap already stated, my Uncle Pete was 8 member of the R.1.C, My
brothers Padraic and Fursey also served in the Irish police force. They
were both sergeants in the Garda Slochédna. Fursey's daughter Catherine
I af present a serving Garda Superinfendent in Dungarvan, Co.
Waterford, My sister Mary married a Garda Sergeant, Tony D Arcy.
My cousin Cummin Clancy from Glann was also a member of the Garda
Sfochana, but went to the United States after serving some vears in the
Toree, Fursey's daughter Mary married an army officer too, Commandent
Joe Butler. The army and Garda connection was very strong in my family,
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Other branches of the family went into the caring professions. Bridie
Clancy Cowley (Matthias' daughter) has six member of her family in
the medical and gocial professions. We remember with pride all her son
Dr. Jerry Cowley achieved for the haspital in Castlebar, and alzo all he
has done to make Mulrany a better place for young and old. Other
member of the Clancy family followed the teaching profession both at
Primary and Secondary level schools.

Other members of the family went into the banking and finance
business both in Ireland and the United States. Others have taken up
the hotel and catering business in Ireland, the United States and Germany,

Hernadelte Clancy Page also went into the business world, as did her
family both in Bundoran end in Spain. One of the greatest business
achievements of our family iz Clancy and Clancy Insurance business in
Carden City, Long Island—a family business owned by Cummin Clancy,
his wife Maureen and family.

Jim Joe Clancy of Maugheramore, Oughterard staved on the land
owned by his father, and extended his farm buying a lot of land in his
neighbourhood. Some of his family followed the trades of plumbing,
plastering and of course farming.

Corln Mansfield, Deputy Persomme]l  Couor god  Lormo r_Im::_p' {Bunﬂu.rm
Munsper, Ssrtbern Reglon, Ulster Beak, 190
I Nevember, 1993,

Fursvy Clurcy, Lecan, receives s Cirdinne CTaocy, Mayacoib,
mi'ﬂml‘i 1804 !nnlrm--'ﬂﬁ'r. Hﬂﬂf-rqr. Joe Rutler, Eﬁ’lln:fuﬂuqr H;m Clancy, te for cmerbrg & fhe Hoyal Assivtan Mupnzper m."'u.-tJ.ﬂ-
hmﬂ'mmﬂm-m N‘hr'. .S-I!Enltul Lardiden, erime Clamey. Frond row; : wﬂﬂlﬂr urbiin, (Filrst place Dublin.
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S, Comsille Clancy amd  Dhouia Mary Catlierfo ﬂlﬂ'l,'_r'. : .l'mrrl
O Shaughnensy. (1980), 5 Chnugpldermrad), J'EM. e s

i ha\-'r_ come across a small number who followed the religious Life,
51, Dominic O'Shaughnessy whose mother was a Clancy from Rusheeney
entered the Sisters of Mercy in swinford, Co. Mayo. Srs. Damian and
Anne Sullivan eniered the Convent of Mercy in Cialway, They are grand-
davghters of Maria Clancy, my father’s eldest sister, They are daughters
of John Andrew Sullivan of Loughannon. Sr. Fintan Connolly from
Magheramore, Oughterard entered the Sisters of Mercy in Australin. Her
mother, Baby D'Arcy, was related to the Clancy family. Then came
mysell. | entered the Sisters of Mercy, in Swinford, Co. Mayo on 1st
April, 1949, Tl_u only priest I can remember who was part of our Family

tree is Fr. Colman King from Glann, Oughterard.

4

SPORTING ACHIEVEMENTS

All down through the vyears, the Clancys were noted for their
involvement in sport. This is evident to the present day. Two of our
greatest sportsmen were Bill Clancy and his brother Cummin from Glann,
Oughterard, Both were champion weight and discus throwers and they
won many trophies for the same while they were being trained by Garda
Med Tobin.

Cummin represented Ireland in the Olvmapic Gaines in White City, in
England in 1948. Cummin was also a champion bewxer but gave it up
in his early life, John Andrew Sullivan (Maria Clancy's son) was also
i noted sporisman.

My brothers Padraic and Liam excelled at gaelic football and hurling.
Fadraic also won many trophies for the high jump. He also excelled at
witer gport. He was an excellent swimmer and often swam across Clifden
Bay, Liam had a great love for fishing and grouse and pheasant shooting.
In Inter years he excelled at golf and won many trophies. Liam's son
Liam is a mountain elimber and hill walker, also a lover of cycling.

Jim Joe Clancy’s family from Magheramore also achieved high
standards in sport. His son Oerard who died in carly manhood was a
champion boxer. That gifi has been passed on to his son Geardid and other
members of the family, The other members of Jim Joe*s family, both male
und female, excelled in sporting activities.

Cummin Claney’s son Sedn played baseball and American football.
Furiey's son Liam followed horse riding as his sporting activity. His two
rice horses “"Old Court™ and “*Handy Fella®® brought him success at
many race meeiings. He is also a keen huntsman and is 4 member of
the "“Clalway Blazers™ . His son Alan has now taken up the sport. Fursey's
youngest daughter Griinne was a member of the Irish cricket team who
(ruveleld o Australia and other countries, She is also an excellent hockey

and has won many trophies at golf, While in her teens she won
all-Ireland medals for throwing the javelin, having obtained first place
i Ireland. Paddy Mati's son Kevin excelled at gaelic football. Paddy
liimanelf in the greatest Gsherman of the whaole clan. He knows every inch
and lsland of Lough Corrib, | am sure there are many mere winners at
sport across the family. | have mentioned but a few. [ know there are

very promising sports people coming up in the next generation,
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Handyplellow on way to wimning Lodies Crp of Punclestoien Festival, April 1995,

(Ehemer, Lisme Clancy),
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Art, Music and Drama

I am not sure if the Clancys are noted for art, music and drama. My
slater Mary was an excellent hand painter. She did many picturcs both
i cils and water colours. She painted quite a lot of the scenery for Clifden
Town Hall. She also did beautiful altar falls in oil painting. Liam's
daughter Corla is also very good at hand painting, She has done many
hand paintings for her own home, and has had some art exhibitions.

The Clancys had a great gift of composing songs and poetry. | inherited
this gift from them. Sometime I will publish all my ballads and poetry,
They brought & lot of joy to people as they were composed for special
eveniy,

I have a great love for music, | passed on that gifi 10 my pupils in
Callooney, Co. Sligo when [ started **Thre Colloaney Girls Band" in
1959, The band won many medals and trophies at county, provincial
and all-Ircland level. They appeared many times on television and in
parades and fleadhanna throughout the country, ineluding the City of
Dulslin,

The Clancyz were great lovers of Drama. My sister Mary and my
brothers Linm and Fursey were members of the Clifden Dramatic Society
and played leading roles in many plays in the thirties and forties. The
Clancys are also great lovers of animals. There is a pet dog in every
household,

CHLLunR
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Childhood memories of Clifden

Travelling due west from Galway through Moyeullen, Ross, Oughterard,
Maam Cross, Recess, Ballinahinch, the traveller finds himself in Clifden
— the last stop before Boston. This little town, known as the 'Capital
of Connemara’, nestles among the twelve pins — Na Beanna Beola,
Today Clifden and Oughterard are the main tourist attractions of
Calway West, When | was brought up in Clifden in the 'thirties and
“lowties it was a far cry from being a Mecca for money spending tourists,
In the "thirties the inhabitants were just getting their lives together after
the burning of Clifden by the Black and Tans and the aftermath of the
Civil War, The *forties were no betier as we tried to cope with the
Bmergency, the rations and the unemployment during World War 11.

Mary Clasey, CGlenlies, Firslt  pyy} Clancy, Clifden and ““Spoi*
Commumion, 1857, Confirmstion, [930,
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Bebel—Muayanostl (Grajone's lasie collie). T8,
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Pal Melndy, Bride (Jamcy amd Ph ¥ ¥, Phyl Terey, Tom
Taney, J'.l'd:i"':l. ’ H Melnermey, 1932,

Food and clothing veere rationed but 50 alzso money, There was not
the cash flow in Clifden then as there is today. Money is not everything.

I befieve that the greatest things in life are free, and we youngsters really
enjoyved the freedom of Clifden and afl it had to offer to penniless kids.
It was a great little town in which to spend one's childhood. | suppose
| could describe it as an insular town — @ place where everybody knew
evervone else and suspected the stranger.

Today parents are very concerned for the safety of their children and
rightly so. Our parents had no fear for our safety, It was a great place
lo live and bring up a family. We roamed the streets, played on the beach,
plimbed the mountains, swam in the sen, walked and cycled the roads
and the by-roads, and formed friendships that lasted For life.

The big event of the day was the arrival of the big red railway bus
from Galway driven by Martin McEvady with his conductor Gabriel
Burke. We met every bus, counted how many alighted — watched where
they went, found out their business in the town and watched to see who
hired Festy King's car, Marty Mannion's or John Payne's. People who
came home on holidays were welcomed, strangers were eyed with
suspicion and the great news of the day was the arrival of the school
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inspector. We went straight to the Convent, told the nuns and informed
every teacher in the town that "the cigre’ was on the bus. Everyone was
in time for school the next day and all books and copies were in order.
We sat up that night, revised all our spellings, tables and poetry. *The
Cigre” had no privacy of movement due to the petrol shortage during
the war, Public transport was the order of the day.

Clifden in those days was full of characters — those unigque Irish
personalitics who bring colour, humour and wit to every little town and
village In Ireland, Clifden had a good quota of them.

There was Pat Melady, the buicher in Main Sireet known g3 'Pat
Ma' — the "Ma' came from the sound of his sheep. My father died when
I was only fourteen months, so “Pat Ma' was the daddy-figure in my
life. Pat wore an old tattered cap, a greasy waistcoat, and a trousers
that saw better days. He had a fund of stories. He taught me how to
play twenty-five, workhouse, snap and old-maid. He cooked lambs? tails
far me on his open fire. He bought bags of bulls’ eves for me and fed
me with porridge from his tin plate, Pat was an old-age pensioner which

Pwileile, Liwar mird Froesey Clincy on roste i tie Cooverd Notioos! School, CNfdea, 1929,
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aszistant Martha Ladley handed Pat nine shillings and eleven pence and
gave me 4 bright new penny. That made up the modest sum of ten
shillings. Friday was our big day — Pat got his pension and I got mine,
Every month he went on the train to a fair in Galway, He always brought
me back a stick of Galway Rock, This was a pink sugar stick with Galway
written all through it.

Pat Ma was my guardian, my hero and my friend. | remember when
they laid him to rest. | was about ten vears then. P.K. Joyce brought

me in Payne's car to Teamplandearg graveyard to sec the last of Pat
Ma. I cried for days after his burial.

Mext door to Pal lived Mike Flaherty, known as *Spike’, because of
the time he spent working in the Workhouse. Spike had a little sweel
shop. He sold us toffees covered with chocolates called ‘Mobbies”, When
we placed our order for a penny worth of sweets he would always remark
*Sure yis nobbics'. He too told us stories about his time in America and
his adventures at the building of Brooklyn Bridee, He used to sit outside
his shop door plaving the flute. His favourite tunes were *The Blackbird®
and “The Stack of Barley®.

A few doors down from Spike lived *Auld King”, He had 2 long white
beard and we kids were terrified of him. He was known locally as ‘Coney
Island®, becouse of the many vears he spent there while in America. Mot
many doors from him lived an old lady who also put the fear of God
inus. She always dressed in black and used 1o threaten us with her stick.
We called her *Maggic Mick", We used to shout in the door at her:

‘Maggie Mick, Mick, Mick,
With your stick, stick, stick,
We're not afraid of yvou,
Or your dirty black shoe,

Another favourite haunt of ours in Main Street was John William
Lacey’s shop, There we bought a supply of stink bombs and set them
off in Sr. Peter’s class in the National School. All the perfumes of Arabia
would not sweeten that class room after our explosion of stink bomibg.

My Uincle Pat, known as "The Flogger® was very found of children,
Half of the kids of the town gathered around his shop fire as he related
story afler story to us. We roasted sausages and bacon on the open fire
in the bar. Every Sunday we trailed after him, buring fir bushes, picking
cockles and mussels, roasting eggs on an opeén fire, counting cattle and
many other things. Every Sunday during the summer he brought us on

&l

Mrs, Guace Climcy, Chiflen with dwoghter Pliyd (CHden 15938).
1]



some mystery tour in the pony and trap. Ballinlame was always the
favourite spol, the home of his brother-in-law, John Edward Coneys.
The first stop was in Derrygymla where we got bags of can sweets in Annie
Cottinghams. Then we got lemonade and Kerry Cream biscuits in Tommie
O'Flaherty's in Ballyconneely. | have very happy memories of my Uncle
Pat.

Another favourite character of my childhood was Peter Downey. Peter
had a big dray horse and a float. He delivered goods from the Railway
Station to all the business people around the town. We all got our turns
having a spin on the float. We waited until all the goods were delivered.
Then we erowded into the empty float and got a spin around the town
and back to the Railway Station. Peter was high on the list of our
favourite people.

Another man we always teased and snnoyed was Pal O'Connor. He
did not give us sweets so he was condemned immediately. We shonted
in his door at regular intervals:

'‘Pateen Skinner, Pateen Skinner,
Skin a flea for a halfpenny’.

We bought sweets from his neighbour Miss Bourke, Then we would
rob the rozes from her garden and bring them up to the nuns for the
altar. From Miss Bourke's garden we crossed into Willie Lavelles and
stole the apples from his apple trees.

Ancther great character in Clifden was Johnnie Jennings. Johnny was
the local handyman, He seemed to be an authority on everything, He
could paint houses, clean eve runs, replace slates after a storm, Johnnie
seemed 10 be able to do everything. In my home he was even the family
barber. On a Saturday night we lined up in the kitchen as Johnnie cul
our hair. Newspaper was tucked inside our clothes as Johnnie cut awiy
wilh a big sharp scissors. He too had a fund of stories, tricks and riddles.
He performed all kinds of magic for us. Many a time he sent me around
the town looking for the loan of the round square or the giass hammer,

Other characters that come to mind are Victor McDowell who walked
on his heels and delivered papers for Bernard Ludden. Then there was
Pep, Danny Hawkins, Mickileen the Weaver, Hector McDonagh who
used Lo weigh us at the Crane on the Square, Sweetic Lydon who sold
us ratnbow sweets at ten a penny, her brother, “Twopence’, the blacksmith
and many more. All those colourful characters who brought so much
happiness are gone to their final resting place.
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The games we played

Each season was noted for its own special games. All the skipping ropes
appeared in the springtime. Girls skipped all around the town, down by
the river, out the Galway road and down the low road. The boys played
with spinning tops. These were made from empty spools collected from
Coyne Tailor and Tailor Malone. They were pointed at the bottom with
a penknifie, and a eoffin nail was hammered in to make them spin quicker,
Boys and girls played *Rowley' — a great skill was needed for this game.
One procured an old bicycle wheel and a stick. The wheel was hit with
the stick while wheel and player went flving around the town.

The summer months were spent al the beach where we made sand
castles, played ball on the strand and swam in the sea. There was no
mixed bathing in Clifden, The girls went 1o the back of the beach and
the front while the boys went under the Castle to the diving board, The
boys also fished for brown trout in the Little streams and lakes, Boys
and girls joined together in making a camp in our back garden. There
we cooked rashers and sausages on an open fire, roasted epples and
learned how to smoke "Woodbines?.

Autumn was a time for picking blackberries, nuts, collecting chestnuts,
chasing badgers at Fr, Myles’ Den, and playing cock-a-rooshtey and all
kinds of street singing games. The boys played handball at the ball alley
and football in the pitch out the Galway Road. They played pitch and
toss up Market Hill with the tops of mineral bottles,

Winter was the season for story-telling, card playing, sing-songs in
cach others houses, hide-and-go-seck, ghost stories and many more. Alst
in winter time the boys did fretwork with a small saw and timber from
tea chests,
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The Parish Church

St. Joseph's Church was a “sacred spot’ for all of us. It was there we
were baptised, made our First Confession, received our First Holy
Communion and our Confirmation. It was there that we attended Mass,
viewed every wedding, and accompanied every funeral. We gave & great
pervice o our parish church, The boys served Mass every morning. The
girls sang in the choir every Sunday and Holy Days. Every evening in
Lent, May and October, we attended Benediction. It was there that we
gave i Christmnas Carol Recital every Advent. We pirls always envied
the boys who were servers. They always got money for serving at weddings
pnd TMunerals. We in the choir were always forgotien. Every Lent we
eollected money around the town to buy flowers for the altar for Holy
Thursday and Easter Sunday.

The Redemptorists’
Mission waus held every
three yenrs, We enjoyed
thal too, We bought
Rosary beads, holy
pictures and statues from
the sialls outside the
ghurgh gate. Our sex
ecuication was almost nil,
i we did not understand
m ot of the preaching,
teaching and pulpit
pounding of the
Redemptorist Fathers.
The lonely by-roads, durk
corgers and fTorbidden
nctlons were lost on us.
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The Court House
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The Court House was another greal haunt of ours. When Miss Reidy
was carctaker we plaved hide-and-seek in the big flappers between the
Courthouse and the Parish Church, Miss Reidy was an old lady whom
we [oved 1o tease. In later years Mrs. McCarthy became the caretaker,
We had a “free run’ around the Court House after that. Her three
daughters were part of ‘our gang™. We used the Court Room 1o practice
ouwr plays and many a sing-song we had there as we played and sang on
the judge’s chair.

Clifden was a wonderful spot (o spend one's childhood. We were
carefree and happy. Because it was a small town evervone knew evervons
clse. Like Phil Coulter 1 can surely sing:

Those were happy days in 50 many many ways,
In the town thai 1 love so well.

—Friendships were made there that lasted for life.
B8
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The Special Feasts

Haollowe'en was our favourite feast. We played all kinds of tricks on
the neighbours — tying strings to the knockers of hall doors, making
ghost faces (rom turnips, playing snap apple, diving for nuts and apples
in baging of water, plaving the four saucer game, and blind man’s buff.
1. Stephen's Day: The boys dressed up as wren boys, played the mouth
organ, wore false faces and collected money around the town.
Mew Yeur's Night: Ringing in the New Year and Ringing out the Old
with the Parish Church Bell — everyone got a swing on the bell rope.
Sparklers, rockets and slap bangs were set off around the town.
Easter Sunday: Burning firs and roasting eggs on the fires — competitions
for enting the most eggs.
May Dhay: Decorating the May Bush and waiting for the fairies to leave
pennies near the bush.
Clifden Races: All roads leading to Woodses — we had little interest
in the horses but we had a shilling for pocket money. This was spent
an the routlette, buying farthing biscuits and lemonade, Peggy's leg, and
toffees, Then we all crowded around ‘Cruck’ as he tried to make a few
b with his black and white square on the piece of tarpaulin. *Cruck”s’
chorus went like this:

‘Lump, dump dump them anyway you like,

Even money on the white,

Two to one on the black,

On the line or on the grass ls mine,

Off to the bank in the morning'.

We always parted with 2 penny, that was the extent of our gambling,
but we usually lost.
Clfden Sports Day: This was also held on the day of the Clifden Races.
There was no word of ‘Community Games’ in those days. The sports
were held between the Courthouse and the Convent Gate. That was the
starting point for the ficld events. We ran as far as Brian Mahon's
Terrace, There was also the three legged race and the sack race, and many
MOre events,
Clifden Regatia: | always though this was a most boring day waiting
for the boats with their coloured sails to come ashore, and waltching the
{sland men pulling the oars of their currachs. There was no “on shore’
entertainment for us at the Regatta, not even a bar of music, or a stall
with sweets,
Ba




Corpus Christi: Decorating the town for the procession, collectmg
flowers, and whitewashing barrels and old tyres,

Main Streef, Ciifilen, Covpars Chrisii Procession 1919,

Main Sireet, CMfden, Corpus Christi Provession 1954,
S0

The Town Hall: We spent many enjoyable nights in the Town Hall. There
were many operettas and variety concerts organised by the nuns. We
staged The Wishing Cup, The Irish May Day, The Enchanted Glen and
Paul Twining, Professor Tim, The Colfeen Bdn, Autumn Fire. The biggest
event in the town hall was The Fancy Dress Ball on the 6th January.
Hops were run by the Legion of Mary. Black and White “talkie’ pictures
were shown by Johnnie Glynn and Fr. Ryan.

My greatest thrill in the Town Hall was the travelling show companics.
“They came 10 town for a week, "Alex de Gabriel and the Shannon

Players', 'Louis d"Alton', ‘Dickie Carrick{ord® and many others. It was
a sheer delight for us to lisien to Anthony Curran ringing his bell around
the town and announcing in a loud clear voice the names of each of the
plays, Murder in the Red Barn, East Lynne, Pal of my Cradie Days,
Sunny Boy, and In later years, The Song of Bernadette. Very often they
got loeal people to take minor parts. Maureen Casey and mysell were
honoured to be invited to take part in The Song of Bernadette, Maureen
scted the part of Our Lady and 1 did Marie Soubirous, the sister of
Bernadetie. For our performance we received a free pass to every play
i the week, plus a lot of boeing and whistling from the local audience.
Dulfy’s Circus was also sn annual event in the town.




Holidays in Oughterard

Mowadays when schools close for summer vacation, Budget Travel takes
over. Families follow the sun. They pack up for Majorca, Costa del Sol,
Florida or the Canaries. Kids return to school in September and relate
all kinds of stories about their time abroad. Sometimes they say il was
brlliant, other times **1 was bored, too much sun, not enough craic'.
My sumimer holidays were always a treat. | was never bored. My mather
packed my little schoolbag with a few summer dresses, a pair of new
sandshoes and | was seat off on the bus to Oughierard—the home of
my father. Uncle Matthias or Uncle Pete met me at the bus with the pony
and trap. My heant leaped for joy when 1 saw them. They were taking
me 1o Glann, and that for me meant sport, freedom and a real good
lime, My pocket money was a half crown, 1 also would have a Baby
Power and a plug of tobacco for Uncle Pete, a brack for Uncle Matihias
and Aunt Maggic and a bag of soft sweets for Aunt Bridget. | always
enjoyed Glann because my uncles and aunts were not as strict as my
mother, 1 was the youngest of my generation and they spoiled me.

*

A céad mile failte always awaited me in Glann. The days passed quickly
there. Uncle Pete took me out in his boat on Lough Corrib, Every time he
went fishing, 1 went down to the lake shore each cvening to mest him
coming off the lake. He usually had a lovely Corrib trout for my tea.
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“Island View" was the name of their house. The island opposite the house
was called "Dimavilla". Uncle Pete’s wife Mora had a bad heart concition
and spent most of her time in bed. They had no family but they got loyal
suppart and service from their niece Bride whom they reared and their
faithful friend and cousin Bridget Flaherty. Then there was Auni
Bridget—ithe maiden aunt who never married. She was the discplinarian
of that household, With her toothless gums and pious tongue she laid
down the rules for all of us voungsiers. We were not called “teenapgors”
in those days. W were just young brats who had to be taught how to
show respect for our elders and abways do what we were told. Our nick-
name for Aunl Bridget was “*Biddy Huttie"",

Aunt Bridget had no home of her own, but she moved aboul From
one brother's house to another. She was abways welcome wherever she
went, IT we were misbehaving the constant threat was "'l tefl Ao
Bridget about you'',

We Feared her but yet we loved her, She was a great character with
a fund of stories. She loved her family, She was an authority on all family
matters. Thanks to Aunt Bridget that [ have so much information on
the Clancy family. She had a very deep affection for her brothers. Sho
gave up her fife of teaching to go 1o Clifden to be with Uncle Pat and
her brothers before they married. She always had uncanny premonitions
aboul her brothers and always got some hidden message relating to their
cncoming deaths. 1 experienced this myselfl. I was in Glann when Lncle
Pat died in Clifden on the 18th March 1944, Before the telephone message
arrived she told us to rize early as we all had (o go to Clifden that duy,
she knew about Uncle Pat’s forthcoming Muneral Bel'ore we got the of Ticinl
Mmessape.

The Clancys were very popular with their neighbours in Glann. They
often remarked *'Pete Clancy is a gentleman but he is not much of a
farmer™, That was indeed true, He ferried tourists around Lodgh Corrilb
and knew every island, every landing spot and every [shing haunt. He
also had a racehorse called “'IDvapavilla’™, During the winter nights he
played cards in Watt McDonaghs or invited the neighbours to play in
“Island View™ . The Bosary was recited every night in the kiichen before
the card plavers arrived, L - B i ’

Uncle Matthias and Aunt Maggie lived in “*Rath Hill**, It was a little : ! - *F.'rﬁirpwl- -z .-
thatchied cotiage with a big kitchen and two bedrooms. From *' Bath Hill'* e - s S ]
my father went 1o Boston. I always Tell very close 1o my father with |
walked around *'Lisheen" and the fields of **Rath Hill"”, Uncle Matthias
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and Aunt Maggie had three daughters, Mary, Bernadeite and Bride, a
son died at birth, Mary spent most of her younger years in England.
There she married John McGloin. Bride lived in "Island Yiew*'. The
one whom [ shared so many happy childhood davs was Bernadette,

The “‘crack’” in Rath Hill was mighty, or as we called it *"Glann spart™',
We saved the hay with Paddy Matt, his brothers Bill and Cummin, John
Clancy, his brother Peter and many other neighbours. We teased the
lads and they in turn chased us around the cocks of hay. There wis no
gilage in thoge days. Another big thrill for me was saving the turf in the
bog in Curraduff, We brought tea to the bog in a tin can. We sal on
the soft peat, drank tea and ate slices of brown bread with freshly cliwened
butter, Bringing home the turl wis another delightful chore. We each
kad our own donkey and basket. We rode the donkey with the empty
baskets on the way to the bog and stepped side by side with him as he
carried his heavy load on the homeward journey. We had competitions
to sce who would bring home the most loads.

When Uncle Matthias killed & pig, Aunt Magpeie made lovely home-
made black pedding. We fried slices of this on the big black heavy pan
on the open fire. We ate this with plates of spuds, scallions and drank
miuzgs of fresh milk, I never liked the buttermilk but some did.

by daily Lask was (o bring the spring water from the well. T never
liked this task because 1 was afraid of the geese and the gander that ahsavs
roamed sground the well field. | always armed myself with a stick for
self-defence. **Sailor", the big brown and white Lagsie collie, trotted
after me and sent the geese running with feathers flying all over the place.

Then there was the big apple tree opposite the front door, Many @
time 1 climbed that trec armed with a pocket full of red rosic apples.
1 wiould sit on the highest branch of the tree, chew my apples in pesce
and view the islands of Lough Corrib. T would also count the cocks of
hay in all the meadows around me. In the evenings we would roast the
apples on the open fire and make apple cakes which we baked in the
pod oven.

Another task assigned to me was collecting the eggs in the hen house
and roaming around the haggard to find the hen that “laved out™'. Mo
hen escaped my watchful eye. On the hot summer mornings | arose carly
and collecied cans of wild mushrooms.

Like all the Clancys Uncle Matthias was a great story teller, He loved
1o take us up to the field where he saw the leprechaun when he was a
voung boy. He described what he saw in detail and never once waverad
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from that description until the day he died.

Matthias was a very saintly man. Many a time T saw him kneel down

in the hayficld as he recited the Angeles, The Angeles bell was never heard
in Cilann. When I questioned him about this he said: “Sure don’t [ know
I"s six o'clock when I see where the gun is in the sky. The Rosary was
recited every night before the fire was raked. The Rosary itself was short
compared to my uncle's trimmings. There was prayers for everyone living
nnd dead, As he became older he became very deaf. Like most people
who sre deafl he then began to speak very loud. Every month on a
Saturday he dressed up in his good black suit and black bowler hat to
2o o Confession in Glann Church, The priest heard Confessions in the
seats. We always crept after him and listened at the back of the chureh.
W were curious to know what sing Uncle Matthias had to tell. When
we heard all we ran home, climbed over the wall and were sitting
Innoeently in the kitchen when he returned home,
While Bernadettc was around one could be sure of a mighty holiday
playing tricks on all the neighbours, sing-songs, riding horses and all the
other innocent follies of youth. Sometime after she left, Bride spent more
thime with her parents in “Rath Hill''. Bernadetie's homecoming from
the Morth during the war was always a great event. She had lovely clothes,
lovely shoes and make-up. These were borrowed or stolen from her by
Hrlde and myself. As [ grew older | was allowed to join the G.G.G'.
(CHlann Glamour Girls) going to the dances in Sullivans Hall, T was never
allowed scross the lake to the dances in Currnamona. They were for the
nlder members.

The transport 10 the dances in Oughterard was always a problem. We
would hiave one bike between a few of us. One would cycle as far as
the bridge, leave the bike and walk on, The next one would take up the
bike, evele another mile and leave it there for the next one, and then
oontinue wilking, We called this “spelling’, 1 suppose because each one
got & spell on the hike, The bike was safely deposited in Pat Shaughnessy’s
shed In Camp, We always made the dance in time, and if we were lucky
enbugh to ‘square’ at the dance we might get a lift home on the bar of
some fellow's bike.

The big daily event in Glann was the arrival of Pat Shaughnessy the
prostimun, Mot alone did Pat bring the letters but he also brought all the
hewn fraom the town which he related in detail as he sipped a mug of
tem in the kitchen.

A Tew days in “"'Wellfield™ was always a treat, Aunt Babbic who was

o
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Catherine McDoaagl (Flabkeriy), Sr. Anne Sullivan, Paddy “Mati" Clancy, kis wife
Mary Clancy, Crugliferard 1995,

Uncle Mike's widow lived there. They had no family but nieces and
nephews always goi a céad mile failte in Wellfield. She was always a soft
mark for a few bob. which helped to finance the trips to the hops in
Sullivan’s Hall. Auntic Babbie gave us greal freedom and never carried
stories aboul us to our parents. She always had a listening ear and we
told her everything. In those days there was no scarcity of pariners al
the dances. There was a gang of sobdiers called **The Construction Corps'’
working in the bogs of Shauna Feisheen and they were terrific dancers.
In return for Auntie Babbie's kindness and good will we did many jobs
for her. She hived to be 104 years.

lhen there was always a few days spent in Magheramore, [t was abvays
a treat to visit Aunt Mary Bridget, the widow of Uncle Jamesie, also
her son Jim Joe and daughter Mary Catherine. There was the lovely walk
to Gortmore with Jim Joe and the bringing home of the turf from
Speckeen. Then there was also the daily visits to the home of Pat Anthony
D’ Arcy, his wife and family who were the family of Mary Bridge: and
my brother-in-law Tony D" Arcy. The month of Avgust went too quickly.
Then it was goodbye to Dughterard for another year and back to Clifden
to zet ready for school in September.
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May the good Lord give the light of heaven 1o that generation of
Clancys. They were honest, decent peaple whose lifestyle was indeed a
simple one, They had little worldly goods, but they had something else
that was far more important, They had a deep, simple faith. They loved
children and children Joved them. They were hard workers, just and
honest people, good neighbours and sincere friends. Go ndéana Dia
trocaire ar anamnacha na marbh",

As I draw this history to a close my wish would be that the present
and foture generation of Clancys would read this story with interest. |
hope that they will always be proud of their heri tage, that they will carry
the family name with pride and dignity, and be honoured to be a member
of the Clancy family tree
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Labrad, Alma, Shweon amd Comor Claucy, Bunderia, 1992,
Miury Metiloly (Clwivey) awd Mury Rothigan (deBomanll), (hugleterand. [904,
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WEDDING BELLS
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WEDDING BELLS CLIFDEN 1953
Percy S.I!.l.ufq' {besirman), Kevin Stamfey (groom}, Efesa Clancy (bride) and Psircs
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Kicwamin Ceinelery, Doghterard, final resting place of the Clamcys.
106

Kilcummin Cemetery,
Oughterard

In & lenely graveyard beside Loch Corrib’s shore,
Rest our ancestors of many years ago,

Cireat men and women of simple faith and life,
Wiho struggled amidst famine, poverty and strife,

They rest beneath the heather and the sod,
Ne further away from ns than from God.
Reaping rewards of faith and work well done,
In @ land beyond the rainbow and the sun.

Someday perhaps I'll take my rest beside them,
And watch the Beanna Beola against the sky,
Listening to the waters of Loch Corrib,

As the fishermen and golfers pass me by.

Yoir travellers who daily pass Killcummin,
As you journey from Galway to the Wast,
Spare an Ave for the dear souls departed
Cirant Lovd to them a place of peace and rest.

Awmthar: P, l:'.l'mg:,r
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Profile

Phyl Clancy was born in Clifden, Connemara, in 1929, Having completed
her primary and post-primary education with the Sisters of Mercy in
Clifden, she entered the novitiate of the Sisters of Merey in Bwinford
in 1949, In 1956 she completed her training as a primary school teacher
with the Sisters of Mercy, Caryvsfort Training
College, Blackrock, Dublin.

Since then she served in the parishes of
Swinford, Gurieen, Collooney, Jefferson City
and Wardsville, Mo., USA. After completing
2 course on pastoral studies at the Jesuit
Institute, Miltown Park, she retited from
teaching and did a deep research into the
history of her congregation, From her findings
she published a book A Journey of Mercy from
Birth to Re-Birth, in 1994, From doing research
into her family history comes this book, Meet

8 the Clancys (1654-1996).
Fhyl is al present a member of the Ballymote Community and is
Catechetics Adviser to Primary Schools in the Diocese of Achonry.
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MEET THE
CLANCYS

1654-1997
By Phyl Claney R.5M,
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