
Copy/ P.O. Feakle,
County Clare..

C. J. France, Esq.,
Standard Hotel,
Dublin.

Dear Sir:-
In reply to your letter I am enclosing you my statement, 

for publication. I regret I have not a photo of the building pre
sently. I may be able to get some,and will forward them to you in 
case I succeed. You can use my name in the publication.

I would be thankful if you would send me a copy of the 
Book when completed,

and oblige,
Yours J. Moloney.

STATEMENT;- 
Dear Sir:-

I  am in receipt of your communication  and have great
pleasure in granting your request in furnishing  you  with a descript
ion of my experience of the terror and barbarism used against the 
Irish people during the war in this Country in their struggle for 
national Independence.

On the 7th. October 1920, an ambush of a police Patrol took 

place at Feakle , County Clare. My House, which was the Post office 
premises,and adjoining house which was also my property rented and 
occupied by a tenant was taken possession of by the  Irish Republican
Army in carrying out the ambush. Reprisals by the Crown Forces
were carried out that night, and a couple of houses in the Village 
burned down. On the following night about 10-30 p.m. a party of 
Police and Soldiers arrived at and surrounded my house; the only 
occupants in the house at the time being another man and myself.
My Mother and two sisters having left earlier in the day to a friend’s 
hous for safety. We heard them "hault" outside and the rattle
of petrol cans as if leaving them down and placing the men on the
road outside. An officer came to the door and knocked. I opened

the door and was immediately covered with a revolver and yelled at
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"to come out"* Seeing the attitude of the officer, the men at the 
ready on the road, with rifles and revolvers, I saw they were pre
pared to murder me. I made a dash out through them; they all 
fired at me. I received three bullet wounds together with my coat 
being holed in a couple of places by bullets which did not injure 
me. They pursued me about a quarter of a mile, firing at me as  I
went, but I succeeded in getting away.

They Immediately set the  house on fire and bombed it, shaking
the walls to the foundation. I heard the explosions and saw the
blaze in the distance, which consumed home, furniture and effects - 
everything we possessed with the exception of the clothing we wore.
The adjoining house wag next set on fire and brined to the ground.
Both houses were fine two-storied buildings.

I made ray way to the house of a friend some distance away, 
when medical aid was requisitioned. I was ordered by the Doctor 
to be removed to St. John's Hospital, Limerick, f o r  judical treat

ment and had to undergo an operation, - my life being in danger for 
eight or nine days. I spent eight weeks in Hospital, and after my 
discharge had to "go on the run" for nine months, until the Truce; 
my Mother and sisters receiving shelter from neighbours.

There was a workman's cottage on the farm convenient to 
the burned our building, my sister took over the work of the Post 
Office there, in about a fortnight after, and was  carrying on the
work in this cottage for over a month. When she arrived there one
morning to start work she found the place burned to the ground.
Seeing it useless to try to live there they had to resign the poet 
office appointment, and the P.O. Department had to provide promises 
and send out a Clerk to carry on the Postal work of the district. As 
a result I was deprived of the salaries of the office for twelve months 
which meant a loss of over £350. I had to pay Doctor's fees for 

  operation and medical attendance, and pay Three Guineas per week 
while in Hospital* My fax farm of land was almost derelict for 
twelve months. Myself or any of the family could not safely go near 
the place. About the 24th. January 1921, two large ricks of hay
were burned on the farm, so that I had to get my stock disposed of
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bigat a loss, not having anything to feed them.
I applied some months ago on my return for a Loan and 

was granted £300, I have received £150 of this amount, and am 
making preparations to build a home.

My Mother and two sisters have since been living on the 
hospitality of our friends, which has been extended to us in that 
well known spirit of generosity for which the Irish race are noted.

In concluding I wish to express my profound gratitude to 
the American people and all sympathisers in America for the aid and 
sympathy they have rendered to the homeless and afflicated in this 
Country.

I am,
Yours sincerely,

Tom Moloney.

P.S.
The second occupant of the house at the time of the reprisal - 
a Mr. M. Keating, was fired at on coming out of the house and 
wounded find left for dead on the roadside. He recovered some 
time afterwards and made his escape.

T.M .


