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JIM FAHY RTE, INTERVIEWS PAKIE CONROY  November 1983 
 
The song ‘Willie McBride’ introduces the programme. 
 
Pakie: “It’s well I remember though I was a boy, to hear it from mother,  
how sadly they’d cry when her husband refused her the rent to cash down,  
so evicted we were then from sweet Ballygowan” 
 
Jim:  “Hello again and thank you for joining us.  Tonight’s programme may have started off with a few 
bars of a lively old popular ballad but it is nevertheless a particularly sad one because the man you’ve 
just been listening to there is no longer with us.  Ninety-six years old south Galway folklorist and story 
teller, Pakie Conroy, from Abbey near Loughrea died on Christmas night.  A few weeks earlier I had 
visited Pakie’s family home at Ballygowan and talked at length about the harsh evictions of the 1880s 
and 1890s – evictions in which hundreds of people in south Galway were thrown onto the roadside and 
forced to live for over 20 years in tiny make-shift wooden huts.  Pakie, who was in fine form on the 
day, sang and told stories most of the afternoon – recollecting the evictions in his own village of 
Ballygowan on the Lewis estate and those on the huge estate of the Marquis of Clanrickard who owned 
60,000 acres in Co Galway in 1883.   In the end however he wasn’t fully satisfied that he had been able 
to remember all of the many things he had seen and the stories he had been told and so he made me 
promise to come back on another day so that he could finish his story.  I did of course, but tragically 
Pakie, who was so looking forward to celebrating his 97th birthday in April, became ill and died on 
Christmas night.  The many stories he had been hoping to remember for me going with him forever 
into the grave.  Tonight then with the approval of his family, we bring you some at least of Pakie 
Conroy’s memories of the harsh world in which he grew up in the 1890s.” 
 
Pakie:  “18 and 86 we bet them back with stones and sticks – the league, that’s the time it began and 
‘twas three or four years going on and anyone that had paid their rent would be boycotted, they’d be 
boycotted – anyone that’d pay their rent.  Very well – and the day of the evictions an old person, and 
lots of them was in their bed dying, worse than I’d be now – the day of evictions, the bed they’d be 
sleeping on would be carried out and left outside the door and let them die abroad – now!  Ah it was 
terrible.  I remember when they came they got the battering ram at Finn’s house – ‘twas a lovely house 
– and they knocked it.  And they – I was a little ladeen now and I was out with some of them on the 
lawn near the road – and there was a regiment of highlanders and they were walking down the road and 
I’ll never forget it – I could see the kilts – a little lad now – and they brought me down as far as the 
next house then and there was a good view and they caught the battering ram and they knocked Finn’s 
house – that’s the truth.  And they were thrown out in barns – out in barns – someone gave them a barn 
or an ould stable while they were evicted.  Well then they were getting the plan of campaign and 
‘twasn’t divided fair either – it was not.  And they were collecting money for the man they put out – it 
wasn’t divided fair either.  And they were building huts then, timber huts, and there was a family just 
living there where I sleep inside that room – they were the last that was evicted, do ye see, they were 
the last that was evicted.  I could be nearly four or five, and three families, two or three families, the 
next house here, Molloy’s and the Downey’s here below they were evicted so the Downeys came up 
and slept in that room until – I don’t know how long they were in it – the whole family of them – their 
hut wasn’t finished – that’s the reason they came up here and slept in it.” 
 
Jim:  “Pakie, what were these huts like and do you remember seeing them being built?  There was a 
whole village of these huts, wasn’t there, along the side of the road some place?”   
 
Pakie:  “Timber huts, oh timber huts, oh yes.  There’d be a chimney in it and fireplace and a little room 
for them.  I don’t suppose there’s any of them standing now, no.  Ah, there was one of them standing in 
my time for years – here below where John McDonagh is living now – Mike Murray’s – oh there was 
one of them there.  And there was peelers everyplace that time, there was six peelers and a sergeant 
here below in Culleen, a mile and a half from here.  Six or seven more above in Woodford and they 
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were in Looscaun and they were in Dalystown – six or seven of them.  It was all peelers that were 
there, all peelers.  Ah it was cruel.  They had to sleep in some ould stable or barn until their hut was 
finished, d’ye know?  And they couldn’t go near their crop or anything except they’d come and steal a 
few spuds or something at night about it – it was all peelers and everything else.  Ah, it was terrible.  
Ah, it was terrible.  The landlords were the rulers that time.  They were all old colonels, judges and 
everything else ye know.   And the rents was fierce – you know the price of stock was nothing and 
people had to starve themselves.  There was no such thing as top coats.  No such thing as light boots or 
anything else at that time.  People couldn’t afford, they had to try to pay the rent ya know.  Oh such 
changes I can’t understand it and the plentiness, the way money is now.  Clanrickard sure evicted them 
from Whitegate down to Portumna – down as far as Portumna – miles.  And when he had them all 
evicted – that was the Marquis of Clanrickard the great – that owned all Portumna, the castle and 
Loughrea and Portumna and all.  He built big houses for the planters and brought them up from the 
north – well if the first of them was knocked or anything else d’ye see – but they made free with them 
and they were coming one by one until there was a whole village of them down from Whitegate down 
near Portumna – and the day came when everyone of them went back – and poor ould John Redmond 
was always – all his life fighting for home rule – and in 1914 sure right after 16, the rising, he wanted 
‘planteers’ for England – and they broke his heart, they spit at him above in ?? they did, and he all his 
life trying to do his best to try to get something out of them – ah they were promising home rule and 
home rule and home rule – they had to fight for it.  There was a Fr Fahy up here in Ballinakill, he was a 
wild kind of a man, and he heard that Guerins here below the river was going to be evicted and he went 
into ould Lewis in the morning and he asked him was Guerin going to be evicted and Lewis said he 
wasn’t – that day, that day – and there was a big meeting in Woodford – I think it was a fair day – and 
he heard in Woodford that Guerin was evicted and he came down along and he went into Lewis’s and 
he met ould Lewis and he struck him a box and flattened him and he got a month in jail – a month in 
jail.  Well I know a man be the name – he was a protestant man, a peeler, I won’t speak of the name – 
he was called to arrest him and he refused to do it – he wouldn’t arrest him.  Well he wasn’t sacked or 
stripped or – but he wouldn’t arrest him.  And he got a month in jail and everyone thought that ould 
Lewis would be coffined when Fr Fahy’d come out.  That wasn’t the last Fr Fahy ya know that was in 
Abbey.” 
 
Jim:  “The priest actually hit him a box, he knocked him down.” 
 
Pakie:  “He knocked him down with a box and he got a month in jail, he did.  He went in and he going 
up to the fair in Woodford to meet him and he asked him was Guerin going to be evicted and Lewis 
said he wasn’t and he heard above at the fair that he had told – and he came back when he was coming 
home he went back again and he struck him a box to and levelled him and he got a month in jail for it.” 
 
Jim:  “Were the priests fairly active then on behalf of the tenants or did they stand by the tenants?” 
 
Pakie:  “Oh sure he was, all the priests were all in favour of the tenants, they were, everyone of them.  
Oh Lord they were, all in favour of the tenants. 
Song – ‘A grá mo chroi, I long to see old Ireland free once more 
And Father Murphy by his side and the green flag waving o’er’ 
Ah shure all the priests were.” 
 
Jim:  “And who else were the leaders of the tenant farmers?” 
 
Pakie:  “Who were the leaders?  Ah there was members of parliament, I won’t mention them now – for 
fear – I don’t want to mention their names.” 
 
Voice:  “What about John Roche in Woodford – what was he doing?” 
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Pakie:  “I know, that could be recorded now and his people is alive yet d’ye see – I won’t mention that 
now, I won’t mention that now.  There were members of parliament, Willie Duffy and John Roche – 
they had to go over to England an odd time – they had to make up money from them, the parliamentary 
funds.” 
 
Jim:  “Did they stand by the tenants or what had these members of parliament to say about the whole 
thing?” 
 
Pakie:  “Trying to get something out, standing, trying to stand for the tenants – of course they were.” 
 
Jim:  “There must have been an awful lot of excitement in the countryside when all of these evictions 
were taking place.” 
 
Pakie:  “Ah terrible sure, ah terrible, everyone, all were supposed to go to the evictions to see them 
being evicted – they didn’t make a fight in every place ya know – ‘twas only an odd place – ah sure 
there’s sheriff and there’s peelers and all – the soldiers weren’t any place only at Finn’s – I think the 
army and above in – ‘twas horse peelers that was above in Bruder’s – that put down the hat and they 
chipped in money for them to pay the rent and they couldn’t take it sure – ‘twould be breaking the law.  
They threw out swarms of bees in the summer time on top of the horses and all.” 
 
Jim:  “Did someone stay in upstairs in Finns or something – did they have to come back another day?” 
 
Pakie:  “At Finns?  Oh yes – one of them hid behind – there was a little – that’s the reason they went 
for the army – there was a little buffet now the same as that beside the fire ya know.  It was a nice 
house you know, steps going up into it and he hid in it and they had to get the army the next day – then 
they put the battering ram and knocked it.  I could hear the sound of the crowbars and I a young lad, 
just as well as today – I could.” 
 
Jim:  “And was there a huge crowd of people all around there?” 
 
Pakie:  “Ah, a big crowd, a terrible big crowd – a big crowd was supposed to gather, a big crowd was 
supposed to gather.” 
 
Jim:  “But they weren’t able to stop the evictions taking place?” 
 
Pakie:  “Oh no, they weren’t able to stop it – oh no, sure they’d be arrested and sent off to jail –sure 
there’s Tommy Larkin who fought in Sander’s fort – it was called Sander’s fort – he was put to jail to 
Kilkenny jail – ah he made out they starved him – he died in it – the biggest funeral – he was buried in 
Abbey – the biggest funeral that ever was in Ireland was at his funeral.  I often heard the ould people 
say – I don’t remember that but I heard them saying it.” 
 
Jim:  “Were the people actually frightened of the landlords at that time or were they well able to stand 
up to them?” 
 
Pakie:  “Ah, sure everyone was afraid of the landlords, why wouldn’t they?  Ah sure they were afraid 
of them.  Sure the landlords had all the law and protection and everything they wanted that time on 
account of England.  And all the landlords, they were all colonels and everything else and there was no 
tenant rights that time in the land – you’d have to go to Galway and bid for your place – at one time bid 
for your farm – and that’s the way it was now.  Wait ‘til I see … 
Song:  
‘Oh you true sons of Erin I hope you’ll draw near, all the rights and the wrongs of our country to hear. 
In the days that are passed, they drove us away from our dear cots in Ireland far over the sea. 
It’s well I remember though I was a boy, to hear it from mother how sadly they’d cry 
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When her husband refused her the rent to cash down so evicted we were then from sweet Ballygowan 
With our banner of freedom is waving there still well guarded by Abbey and brave Abbeyville 
Coolfin lovely castle on the valley looked down to brighten the glory of sweet Ballygowan. 
They made an attack from Finn’s lovely mill, the orange advanced started breaking the door 
They came into Abbey to take o’er land – (wait ‘til I think of the last thing …) 
And they soon made a prisoner of brave Mrs Finn who fought for her country her life would lay down  
to conquer those tyrants in sweet Ballygowan 
Oh Walsh, Finn and Kelly was evicted that day, also Pat McDonagh who lies cold in his clay 
And bold Timmy Meara who never did fail and our hero John Kelly was sent off to jail 
We had young Patrick Burke who gave lots of abuse to the tyrant landlord they called Harry Lewis 
Minogue and Guerin their farm laid down, this closes the evictions of sweet Ballygowan 
The banner of freedom is waving there still, well guarded by Abbey and brave Abbeyville 
Coolfin lovely castle on the valley looked down to brighten the glory of sweet Ballygowan.’ 
 
Ah, Lord save us, shure I don’t know – what way did they feel – shure ‘twas something terrible – there 
was an ould lad by the name – they were the first to be evicted – by the name of Patch Donohue – they 
lived down there a mile and a half from here – and he was in Molloy’s barn – the Molloys weren’t 
evicted that time – and he died in it.  I remember as a ladeen now – that height – to be at the wake and I 
got – they had pipes in it and tobacco.  I was at school, me sister-in-law, Lord have mercy on her, 
brought me to school, a little ladeen – Ballinakill school – and I had the clay pipe sticking out of my 
pocket and the master asked me ‘where did I get the pipe?’ and I said at Patch Donohue’s wake.  Patch 
Donohue’s wake – died in the barn below.” 
 
Jim:  “The landlords didn’t seem to mind whether they survived or whether they left?” 
 
Pakie:  “Ah not at all, ah no, ah not at all, ah no.” 
 
Jim:  “Were there many attacks on the police or on the landlords’ agents after those evictions?” 
 
Pakie:  “Any attack on the police?  Ah not at all – ah no, they couldn’t – there couldn’t be no attack – 
all peelers that time – all peelers.  Ah, thanks be to God almighty tonight.  I was summonsed for a light 
and I going for a creel of turf in the morning – in the short day – wasn’t that hard lines – you had to 
have a lamp on your cart and that was the crude lamp – you’d have an ould candle it’d be quenched 
half the time – oh it was terrible.” 
 
Jim:  “Do you remember at all the Earl of Clanrickard or the people who were living in Portumna castle 
at the time?” 
 
Pakie:  “Well I don’t, I don’t remember the time Clanrickard was in Portumna but I remember Tanner, 
Tanner was his agent and he was bad – and I remember that – this marquis of Clanrickard – ah sure he 
was a terrible man and he was an ould ‘critchin’? of a man – me father trained two horses for him – my 
father used to hunt along with him at one time – he trained two horses for him and he never got a 
thruppenny bit for it – for training the horses – I don’t know did Clanrickard go away after that or 
something – ah, Clanrickard was terrible, sure he had all Portumna and all Loughrea – sure that’s the 
reason the ould street in Portumna was so wide – it’s a terrrible wide street, t’ould street – that’s goin’ 
up to the castle – Clanrickard’s castle.  Oh Tanner was a terror, oh they were protestant, oh they were – 
Tanner was lined with steel the way he wouldn’t be shot – oh, he was – oh he was very bad – ah sure 
the landlords had all the law on their own and the peelers and all – oh it was terror – they had to fight 
for it and the day came, then in 18.. – wait ‘til I see in 1906 or 1908 wasn’t it they evicted Jack Pack ? I 
think – they arranged 8 of them and they built houses for them and they gave them £70 to stock the 
land – well you’d get a nice lock of stock that time you know for £70 – you’d get a pair of cows for £16 
and you’d get a horse for £8 – that’d be 16 and 8 £24 and you’d get 15 or 16 sheep for fifteen shillings 
a piece or so and they’d give them that … and built houses now for them.” 
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Jim:  “How many years did they have to live in the huts, Pakie?” 
 
Pakie:  “Well sure, well sure it must be 26 – I think there were 26 evicted and poor Eoghan Bruder, the 
Lord of mercy on him, he told me – he was a nice man – and they liked him, the horse peelers and all 
was around there the day of the evictions and one of them left down a hat and they began to chip in 
money in the hat that’d pay his rent – he couldn’t take it sure.  He cried the day he told me that, he 
cried and he was evicted – well, he lived to get back again – he went off to America – he lived to get 
back again.  Ah it was terrible.” 
 
Jim:  “Pakie, how much interest do the young people growing up now have in these stories and these 
memories of the evictions?” 
 
Pakie:  “They wouldn’t listen to you, they wouldn’t listen to you, they wouldn’t listen to you, nor they 
wouldn’t believe them – they had too good a time – I can’t get over it the time it is now – and when the 
money came out – they printed some money – oh I don’t know.  Good bye now and I’m glad to see 
you.  Thanks very much.” 


