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Some W orld W ar I veterans 
in Kilkenny

Dan McEvoy

Eighty years after the ending of World War I, those of us 
of a certain age can still remember a time when the carnage of 
Flanders was not ancient history but an all too recent event, 
which left many a family bereft, a time when a copy of Alfred 0  
Rahilly's The Life ofF r William Doyle SJ graced many an Irish 
bookshelf, and living, breathing reminders of the war were an 
everyday sight.

Edward The Governor' Delaney worked at McEvoys in 
Dunmore while his brother Jack was employed by the 
Lenehans on the Castlecomer Road. Johnny Greene looked 
after the pair of horses that brought the priests of St John's out 
to Johnswell and Dunmore for Mass. Then there were the 
drovers like Jack Dreeling, Paddy O'Hara and Paddy Canavan 
who spent their working day driving cattle to fairs in 
Castlecomer, Callan, Thomastown and Carrick-on-Suir, using 
stones to keep the animals from wandering off the mostly

Fig. 1 Cavalry regiment on parade at Kilkenny Army Barracks, c. 1900.
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traffic-free roads. The 
drovers often came to our 
house for their tea and would 
regale us with stories about 
Ypres, Passchendaele and 
the Somme. One of the 
drovers, after he'd had a few 
jars in the pub, enjoyed 
shouting ‘India, Africa and 
France!', thereby letting his 
listeners -  some of whom 
hadn't even been to Dublin -  
know how widely travelled 
he was.

The Sunday nearest to 
11 November was a day to 
look froward to, for these and 
the many other veterans in 
Kilkenny. Neat and tidy, 
medals shining, they would 
assemble on the Parade in 
front of the castle at 11am to 
await inspection by Major McCalmont or some other ex-officer. 
They marched down Rose Inn Street, up John Street and across 
by Michael Street to Greensbridge before separating at Coach 
Road -  the protestants going to a memorial service in St 
Canice's cathedral -  while the rank and file who were catholics 
attended 12 o'clock Mass in St Mary's.

Among them was Pat Henebry, who had served his time as 
a blacksmith to his father in Dunmore. Like many a young 
man before and since, he decided to emigrate to Australia. He 
was only there a short time when war broke out. In a none too 
subtle attempt to encourage enlistment, the ladies of the 
Australian Conservative Club went around handing out white 
feathers to potential soldiers. Pat Henebry duly joined up and 
after a short period of training was assigned to a battalion 
leaving for France. One day in the trenches he heard a familiar 
tune being whistled from a distance. Crisscrossing the 
trenches until he discovered the source of the tune, he came 
face to face with a man he had last seen whistling at a concert

Fig. 2 Ned ‘the Gunner' Ryan, Royal 
Field Artillery.
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in Ballyfoyle -  Tommy Reid of Radestown -  who was serving 
with an Irish battalion in the British army. Pat was 
subsequently wounded in action and shipped to England to 
convalesce before returning home to Dunmore to continue his 
former trade as a blacksmith.

Tim Kelly and Ned ‘The Gunner” Ryan* enlisted together. 
Ned who was born in 1900, had to lie about his age. He looked 
so young -  as of course he was -  thus when he went for his 
medical the doctor told him, ‘I don't want to know the number 
of your door', meaning he didn't want to know Ned's age. Both 
Ned and Tim came back safely. Ned, indeed, enlisted again in 
1941 and took part in the North African campaign. He was a 
well known and well liked figure travelling the country as a 
lorry driver for Mosses of Bennettsbridge.

Paddy Kelly of Warrington joined the Royal Irish Fusiliers 
at the age of twenty-eight and had a miraculous escape in 
France. In his breast pocket he carried a metal cigarette case 
which one day saved his life: a bullet hit him, ricocheted off the 
cigarette case, missed his heart and exited through his 
shoulder blade. He was eventually taken prisoner, and spent 
time as a P.O.W. in, of all places, Archangel in Russia. Among 
the memorabilia owned by his daughter Maudie Dunne is a 
wage book showing his weekly allowance of 5 francs in the 
trenches. On making it back to Kilkenny after his adventures, 
Paddy worked at Johnsons of Kylerue.

There were many more veterans of World War I in 
Kilkenny and each had a tale to tell. Go ndeana Dia trocaire 
ar a nanamacha.

*Royal Field Artillery 1915-18 and with the Royal Mechanical Engineers 8th 
Army during the 1939-45 war.

Biographical Note
Dan McEvoy, who is now retired, is a regular contributor to the journal.
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