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TWQ‘,' HALF PENNIES STARTED TRAIL

" McNALLY DIE
UNATIC ASYLU
‘I.I.S ORROR OF DRUMI.ISH

WEEK’S MANHUNT OVER HILL DALE, MORASS

Longford, Le

N | EARLY Tms' WEEI:L
? ‘OF TRAGEDY, 'I'E
i IN AUGUST, 1903
ASYLUM| AT

LIFE THEERE.

HE AG-E'

- Forty-four ago he stood in the dock in Green-street
Courthouse was seﬂt tn:aI Dundrum because he was
found unfit to plead’ to |aJ ch]a.rge of murdering Michael
McKenna, Bawn, a hlghly resbected, industrious boy, who
was held in the ‘warmest estee:n and-regard by everybody
WhD knew He Wa,s brother of]the late Mr. Charles
‘McKenna., I.mlg't‘ord Dangerously wounded in the affray
was a.nother young man, an,nk Farrelly.

OF EIGHTY HE

How many pecp]e_rmnmpbel the horror that was
) : 1. ; .

itrim Held In Grip

THE FINAL CURTAIN WENT DOWN ON A DRAMA
ION AND TERROR THAT OPENED NEAR DRUMLISH
“SHAKE” McNALLY DIED IN DUNDRUM: LUNATIC

SPENT FORTY-FOUR YEARS OF
.THIRTY-SIX WHEN ADMITTED. @ |

Of Fear

HIS

appeared to understand how the
thing occurred and who the author
of the horrible tragedy was.

“ It is unnecessary to attempt »
deseription of the ' scenes thal
ensued as the remains of the vic
tim were conveyed homewards
and all through that weary nighi
in the home of the McKenna's—
the heartrending anguish of agex
father and mother, when the re
mains were brought into the
house. . .. Happily such scene:
are rare in Ireland, and we hops
none such shall ever again b
witnostad in On T.anefned 7 .



L

associated with the name of

‘i‘ Shake ” MeNally, a horror

- that Spl‘l.?ﬂ(ll thrcm;:h Gountmq Longford, Leitrim and
Romﬁmmon’? How many remll the.tension that gripped

" the eountrysu]e as "\Ic\’a]ly
days? How' ‘many of the tﬁm

he]d police a1 hay for seven
tnqtu, sim les centred around

a fant']stm manhunt are lren}embmcd to-day?

Frnm

newspapers of the nia,y, from conversations with

people whn lrememher MIGE SHANLEY has ~pieced

together the drama.tm story:

TWO half penmes started ity
alI . . LI

It was on a qm-e-t Sunday
evening forty-four years ago that
the curtain went-ip on the dread-
ful drama, a peace-laden evening
in autumn; that gave no hmt of
the terror | that was about |to be

loosed on the ccuunnys:de.

The sunny cvemng in A gq
1908. Al group l of youn rI nen
crouched | around 'a pitch and toss
school on i the | yoadside near
Drumlish:  One lof*the lads was
“ Shake ” McNally, Another was
Michael | McKenna. The news-
papers of the day ' described the
“ Shake” as ‘“a big burly fellow,
of powerful build.and rough man-
ner, wholwas Ionff a terror in _he
ne:p:hbou rhood ”

The game procg eded peacefully
until a dispute fl !.Ed up over the
tossing of two half-pence. McNally
expressed strong views: McKenna
ventured: to disagree. There were
a few sharp exchanges, then the
incident | died down. Little did
anybody dream that it was to be
the prelude to tragedy. The boys
drifted home at dusk.

The next.scene Lopened on Tucs-
Aav oth'lnn'r tn the snund of music

“Brooding’’

ON the way, McKenna was silent,

brooding. \When they reached
Mrs., Moore's gate in Bawn, he
spokée for the first time, heaved a
sigh of ‘relief: *“ Well, thank God,
we are near home at last.™
Hardly had he uttered the words
when a tall fizure-—the tall, burly
fizure of McNally—loomed up in
front. of them out of the darkness.
He "carried a double-barrelled
breech-loading gun. He raised the
gun, pointed it at McKenna and
fired, but missed his mark
McKenna exclaimed, “ What do
you mean, John?” "vIcNalIv replied,
“T1 mean to shoot you dead,” and 4
thereupon fired again, stukmg
McKenna on the lewer side of the
right jaw and blowing portion of
the right side of his skull and
brains completely away. He coolv
re-<charged the -gun, and a third
time he fired at the now lifeless
form of his 'victim,

After the first shot young
TFarrelly jumped off the cart, and
he also shouted, “ What are you

{doing, John?" and MeNally replied,

“I'm pgoing to shoot you, too.”
Fane]hr dcudgcd hchmd the cart

PSR R i AN AT 1.
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Far relly was attended to by Mrs
Moore, who| summoned I athe
Conefrey, P.P., and Dr, Gray, o
Drumlish. Next day he was take:
to the Co. Infirmary, where he la)
for a considerable time in a pre
carious condition. . He made :
*dying statement,"; telling of th
traged{y;‘ enacted on the road fron
Drumlrsh. f '

.Meantime, in the midst of th:
hub-bub everybody seemed to haw
lost sight of “ Shake' MeNally
When the initial. numbness hat
passed away, however, the terro
of the “Shake” spread througi
the wvicinity., His name sent :
shudder of horror through th
cnuntr}'sule People remained n
their "houses after dark: door
were barred and wmdDWS shut
tered. But, in the confusion
FMcNaHy had made his escape. Th
towering, sinister figure vanishe«
into thin air.

Police Invasion

OLICE poured into the district
. and the manhunt was on. T«
wildest rumours went into circula.
tion, and the mote improbable the
story the more readily it was
believed. One story that got intc
Dublin paper was that -McNally
was entrenched in a field on the
hill of Esker, and,:armed with hi:
pun and a dagpger, held the polic
force of the county at bay. .
The only hope ‘of the police was tc
starve him into submission!
The fantastic rumours followes
one another like "waves. Giver
widespread credence was the stor)
that MeNally was naked in
garden on the side of Cairn Hill
a gun in his hands, ready for th:
approach of the enemy.
Wednesday and Thursday passed

ikl Flha Teillasw 8311 At Tasera Toeas



W ake %

and dani:mg, at| an “ American
, in the home of James, ;
Farrelly at Bawn| crossroads. The
neighbours had | zathered at: a
“gpree” to say farewell to some
members of the family who' were
ﬂtar‘tmg next mprning on their
journey ' to the [States. Fiddles
screech the
joined in the crush of the half-séts,
voices rose in |song. ~But the

jollity was shadgwved by the sad- ‘

nezs of family pparting, | i

“For Half Barrel” i i

AT 8 " o'clock jt was suggest-ed
thaf Somebody be - sent | to
Drumlish to repl¢nish the refresh-
ments, a suggestion that met with
gencral ;approval] Mike McKenna

boys: and girls |-

and Frank Farrdlly were soon;on
the road to Drumlish by donkey.
and cart in quest of a half "batrel
of portér and what a journalist|
of the tu'nf, described as * other
necessaries.” Aufxed in Drumlish,’
they entered Mr. 'II'homas Kiernan's
establishment and there met the
“'Shake,” who, in|his usual bluster-
ing -manpner, came forward and
said to McKennd : “ You thought
te mg-ul me thelother day at “he
toss-pit."”

1 did net,”
«1 never rogued
upon MecNally rgi
insisted, that he
contention. He

replied ‘\IcKenna,
anvbody.” Theére-
ised his 1.r;m:e a

was right in n]s
Ec}\mi McKenna lf

he still held the same view, aml
McKenna repliedt that he had no
reasch ' to chdnge his mind
Sergeant Reidy, of Drumlish, ap-
proached and agked: *f Who's t}us
that's chawing the fat now?” At
the same monjent Mr. Kiernan
arrived and told  MeNally to ciem
out or he would jhave him 1emove

: % Shake ” lef Immedlatelyland
u.--n.ll.-r‘:rl ok +h s | "‘llj' f‘]"\ﬂ rﬂﬂ

diill EoL enedlill 1L, UL SrauiNdlly
was too good a marksman. Point-

ing ‘the gun at him, he fired

beneath the cart, striking: him on

the right side, below the shoulder.
The charge glanced off, along the
ribs, and lodged in the front of his
body, just beneath the chest, caus-
ing a terrible gaping wound.
Farrelly dragged himself off the

r1oad and erawled down the lane to.

Mrs. Moore’s house, where he lay
unconscious” for a considerable
time,.

Let us go back 1‘01 a moment to
the danc:ng‘ and the singing 2ot
the * American wake.” The guests
were beginning to . motice that
McKernina and Farrelly were a long
time away in Drumlish, and some
of them- went out to see if there
was any sign of their return.
Three or four of them were at the
cross-roads - when MeNally came
running up in his bare feet,
carrving his gun in 1'egu1atinn
style, He was stated to have
pmnted the gun at a young fellow
named Keenan, who demanded,
*What do you mean?” Whereupon
McNally stooped down to get a
good view of the boy, and then
lowered- his gun, saying, “ Oh, it’s
none of vous I want.” He then
ran off in the direction of Drum-
lish. ! )

Twa voung men named Newman
and Hursan went up the road to
see what -vas the matter. They
saw the ecart on the road and
found the body of Michael
McKenna, still warm, blood gush-
ing from his gaping wounds. The
alarm was sounded. .

" 'Heart-Rending Scenes

WIFTLY, th¢ gaiety and the
dancing at Farrelly’s turned
inta a picture of harrowing

n'nmiir_-‘\ ""hn ﬂrlrnn:- TAFLD TR t_-:‘ln“nnl“

M ALAL LI MGGl OLLED Al L Rl LD UA

had struck so deeply that by nov
people were afraid to venture fa
from their homes, even in broa
daylight.

A reporter wrote: Everwhe:
a person went through the whol
distriet from Longford to Balline
muck, round-by Cairm Hill' an
Killoe and into Ballinalee, storie
regarding “ Shake ” McNally an
his extraordinary exploits we:
heard, and many of those we:
founded on facts, ‘for truly 'l
seems to have alwavys been an @
traordinary individual of a reel
less disposition and something ik
a semi-civilised savage.

Amazing Feats

« I_IE is a' man of powerf:
_ pHysique, standing son
inches over six feet in his stoel
ings svery athletic in appearanc
and is cmdlted with having bee
the best sprinter -sithin  mil
amund. It is said of him that ¢
several occasions he started fe
Dublin on foot from his hom
completing the journey in o
day. It is cmlv a matter «
some weeks ago since he brougi
two pigs to the fair of Arva., F
sold one for £4, but could not g
s0 much for t_he other, which fa
seemed to rile him. He fetehed tl
pigr home again, and when }
arrived home, he turned the
loose in the vard of his house, an
taking out his pgun, shot it de:
there and then, ., He spent ty
months in jail ‘on one occasion f
threatening 1{o shoot his o
mother, and it is but a week a;
sinee hf_- walked up the streets

Longford, carrying a scythe®«
his shoulder and swinging it abo
in suchTa manner that many peop
who saw him on the occasion, p

hivm Adadrm ae o Finatie Ny +h



; FUNERAL
UNDERTAKING

Most Modem. i ﬁll] Requisites.
Qak, | Elm, Sat wood | and
Deal 'Coffins. | Mot Hearses,

“Taxies, l-[abus. Shrouds, Press
. ¢ Announcemmtl. Co

AS PIONﬂERS OF THE TRADE

IN THE COUNTY, SERVICES

and \?AL E are UNEQUALLED

MAN 'Y’S STORES
Edgewcrrthstown
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hape] in the djrection bf his!mwn
house. = This |was* about 9.30.
MeKenna staydd for some time,
then put his purchases on the cart.
 Hadhe a presentiment of the
hornb]e fate gwaiting him? Ilt
was reported hat before takmg
the road, he said: “ Well, I was
never afraid before in my life, but
I'm afraid to face home to~mght I’
Those 'who pooh-
poohed. his fearp, but some advised
him to stay the|night in Druml:sh
This he resolutely refused tol do.!
Haunted by an undefinable fear,
McKenna set oyt with Farrelly for
Bawn. TFarrelly was sitting on the
right-hand side driving, McKenna
was on the op osite.side, carrying
a lighted lamp in his hand, to
comply: with thk then newlv intro-
duced “ Lighting-up Order. :

-
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Guests rushed from the celebra-
tions to the seene of the carnage.
First on the spot were Edward
and Maria McKenna, brother and
sister of the dead man,

“ The sccme that cnsued baffles
deseription,” . a'| reporter wrote.
The heart-rending lamentations of
the horrified brother and th¢ agon-
ised: shrieking of the - almost
demented sister, when they found
the mangled remains of their be-
loved Tbrother, were something
appalling and never to be forgot-
ten, Nor was the anguish of the
others who came on the scene,
though not allied so closely by he=
of blood relationship, much less
keen than that of the brother and
sister. Everybodv -¥as stunned.
horrified . . . and nobody seemed to
know what to do, though everysne
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occasmll he walked into the 'Mu:'l]zn
Warehouse in ‘Main-street, wi
the scythe on his shoulder, a1
narrow]y escaped dangerous
wounding a young man vhom |
met mithe door going ocut. - On
recent f’nu day . in Long'ford !
wae in| Mr, John Ward’s shop
Dublin-street, and, because a your
man named Rill Kane, v»e][ knov
in Longford, louched him in pas
ing by, he struck hlm a blow of
bridle he ecarried in his han
lmocking him down and inflicti
a nasty, wound on his head. Wh
Mr. Ward came on the scene a
ventured to .expostulate, he al
struck Mr. Ward a heavy blow |
the  head. ... 9t seems extr
ordinary that such a man shou
have been allowed to carry fir
arms. . .



