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			Introduction - First Step

			
			‘Discovering’ the road… And all the ghosts of all the years gone by…

			For thirty years, the Lyreacrompane and District Journal was the prism through which I viewed local history. Along with many other contributors we delved into every aspect of the story of the general Lyreacrompane/Stacks Mountains area. A dozen Journals later, it was beginning to appear that there was little left to unearth. And then!!! While researching an article for our next Journal I stumbled across a 1747 Act of Parliament referring to the road that goes through our own place of Lyreacrompane. Up until then I hadn’t given much thought to this familiar road, but it got me thinking that, perhaps, this road had stories I could tell!!!

			For a time, I thought about it. After all, it was on part of this road I first walked to the local national school. It was the road on which I kicked football, travelled to the bog and cycled to the technical school in Listowel. It was the road that had been part of my journey into exile – and back. It was on this road that I travelled to work and to City Council meetings in Limerick City. It was the road beside which I helped organise an annual local festival and battled the invasive Japanese Knotweed. Yes, it is and has definitely been an important part in my everyday life - and so began the research. The outcome, for better or worse, is ‘Once Upona Road.’

			The 1747 Act of Parliament outlined what became known as the ‘Butter Road’, built by Castleisland native, John Murphy, going from Ballyduhig (near the Six Crosses just south of Listowel) to the Cork Butter Market. Researching this road involved me traversing it many times and seeing it in a totally new light. I became aware that each generation who have travelled on this road by foot, horseback, cart, bicycle or mechanically propelled vehicle has its own story to tell. It can be problematic to produce an accurate picture of one of the earliest roads of North Kerry, and the route it follows to Cork city, as records are scant, butI found there is enough left in the wake of history to encompass the people, the times, the stories and the history associated with the Butter Road and its immediate vicinity.

			There are some small stretches of the old Butter Road which have been bypassed and are no longer in use but still persist on the landscape. I believe these should be marked and preserved. I also think that this old turnpike road, which has such an intriguing history, should be marketed as a visitor route to places offering a unique heritage, cultural and environmental experience in the ‘real Ireland’ (and often the hidden Ireland) between Cork and North Kerry.

			As I was researching and travelling the Butter Road to learn its story a thought occurred to me that there was a good song in it. I had composed a few songs down the years, so I put pen to paper and ‘The Road John Murphy Made’ was laid down. Pat McCarthy, who had come to England with our Irish Rambling House Show ‘to entertain the exiles’ sang it and what a great job he does. Thanks, also, to Pats Tracks, Causeway where it was recorded. Incidentally, it won the 2018 Sean McCarthy Ballad Competition.

			During my many visits to places along the ‘Butter Road’ I met some very interesting people who gave freely of their time and knowledge for which I’m so grateful. I have listed these helpful people at the end of this book.

			A very special thanks to Kay O’Leary, who travelled the Butter Road with me, helped with research and regularly checked my scripts to make sure I was on the straight and narrow!

			This, then, is the story of the road from Listowel to Cork by way of Lyreacrompane, Castleisland, Shinnagh, Millstreet, Aubane, Rylane, Vicarstown and Kerry Pike which was built under a 1747 Act of Parliament. It became known as the ‘Butter Road’ and the Kerry stretch was the first turnpike road built in the Kingdom of Kerry. It was the original Butter Road as distinct from the road built by Richard Griffith seventy years later, in 1829, from Listowel through Rockchapel to Newmarket,a distance of 32 Irish miles at a cost of £25,355 and also referred to as a butter road.

			While the story of the first Butter Road is fascinating in terms of how it came to be built and the role it played in the lives of the people who travelled it, the account would not be complete without placing the road in its historical setting and in the context of its time. So, this account dips into history, local, national, and international, as it connects with or impinges on the road.

			This road was built through a land that carries the marks and memories of an oft times terrible past – the massive casualties in the war and famine of the Desmond Rebellions, the plantation of Munster forcing the dispossession of those left alive and the destruction or reduction of all things Irish, including the language.

			The area through which John Murphy built his road experienced the Penal Laws and the braggartism of the landlords as sharply as any place in Ireland drawing, as a reaction, the vengeance of the Whiteboys and the Moonlighters. The Great Famine and the massive level of emigration devastated the upland areas as well as the towns and villages along its route. The Land War of the 1880s, with its rack rents and evictions, is still vivid in folk memory as are the atrocities of the Black and Tans, the heroics of the War of Independence and the sadness of the Civil War.

			Still, ordinary people fought back, struggled on and made the best and most enjoyable life they could in the circumstances of their time. Today, the movements for people’s rights continues and the Butter Road has seen protest marches in the modern era. The bully, be it landlord or banker, will never get an easy passage in any place where the memories of ancient and not so ancient wrongs are still in the collective consciousness of the people – and perhaps, in some way, remembered by the very land itself.

			
			Heritage

			This is an ancient land, and in it still 

			Is felt the pull of older generations, 

			Nor is there any valley, any hill,

			Which has not known in its configurations 

			Old struggle, and old loss remembered yet, 

			If by none other than the very ground,

			That carries to the nostrils yet a breath 

			Of age-old things. For every single mound

			Is redolent of past, and old ways dead 

			Past all reviving, not past grieving for

			Now while we turn to tread the way ahead, 

			Let us remember those who went before.

			For all our antecedents press us on,

			This land of ours was moulded by their being, 

			All those who came to steal it one by one 

			Are mingled in it. We are all one thing

			And all the ghosts of all the years gone by 

			Are all our ghosts. For are there many 

			now Can say, “my blood is pure,” our ancestry

			is bastardised in race. Not any bough 

			Of all our tree can say “I am pure” 

			Irish or English man, Norman or Dane, 

			In our dissentions we can now be sure,

			The victor’s throat shouts forth the victim’s pain.

			Alfred Allen

			While the right to collect tolls on a turnpike road was usually 21 or 41 years, the Act of Parliament under which our Butter Road was given life dictated that it would be a Turnpike road for sixty-one years– from May 1748 to 1809. Of course, the story didn’t end there and what was the old Butter Road continues to be part of the superstructure of the economy of Cork and Kerry. For the full two and a half centuries of its existence it has served a useful and, indeed, an indispensable role – and will continue to do so into the future.

			This book sets out to tell how the road came to be built and the historical setting in which it operated and, finally, it will also take us on a modern-day journey along the Butter Road from Cork to Listowel to search for what is left of the old days.

			This account is of the Butter Road from north Kerry to Cork. Another part of the same Butter Road built by John Murphy was from Killarney to Shinnagh Cross, just east of Rathmore, where it met the subject of this book- the Listowel to Cork Butter Road, which I also refer to as John Murphy’s Road, the Turnpike Road or the Toll Road.

			As with every history project, there are some aspects of the subject that are lost in the mists of time. That is the nature of life and the difficulties of research. Not every detail of human activity is recorded and any that were, but which I have missed, will lie as nuggets for future researchers to unearth. In the end, it is not the destination that matters– it is the journey. So, join me and come along the turnpike road and we will see what was, and what is, down this particular road.

			The spelling of townland names is generally, but not always, taken from the 6-inch OSI Maps surveyed in Kerry in 1841 (published in 1846) and surveyed in Cork in 1842 (published in 1844) and three dots (…) show where parts of quotes are omitted.

			I dedicate this book to my parents, Julie (Nash) and Christy, who travelled the Butter Road throughout their lives and to my family and the friends I’ve made along the path of life who influenced and helped shape my thoughts and views on humanity.

			Joe Harrington
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			Chapter 1

			Local roads – Faraway places – Bridges – Vestries - Statute Labour and the Rebecca Riots

			From Tracks to Turnpikes– and Trouble

			Among the important achievements of humans is the construction of roads. A road may never compete with the magnificence of the Taj Mahal or the awe-inspiring skyscrapers of New York but without them where would we be? Largely trapped in the place we were born. The network of roads links humanity. Apart from the use of horses and ships, road-making was the first human activity that ‘made the world smaller.’ There are now over forty million miles of roads in the world. The first to be paved was the Champs-Élysées. Large blocks of natural asphalt rock were placed on that wide boulevard in Paris in 1824.
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			Tracks and Fords

			
			
			Ireland is well to the fore with over 60,000 miles of road in the whole of the island, but we are in the halfpenny place compared to the United States which has four million miles of highway. However, size for size, Ireland has more road per square mile than any other country in the world – at least according to Bord Fáilte in 2002 – and a few new ones have been built since. Among the counties, Cork, with 7661 miles of paved roads has, by far, the most. Interestingly, about 33% of the world, by population, drive on the left and 67% drive on the right.

			
			The Road I Knew

			Every road has a story and the road from outside Listowel, through Lyreacrompane, to Castleisland and on to Cork is no exception. This road runs from the Feale valley, over the blanket bogland of the Stacks Mountains, to the upper reaches of the Maine valley. From there it turns east through Cordal, southwards to Millstreet, on to Aubane, the Boggeragh Mountains, Rylane and then by Vicarstown to Kerry Pike outside Cork city.

			Growing up in Lyreacrompane in the 1950s and ‘60s, the main Castleisland/Listowel road featured strongly in our life. Our house was one mile to the west of the road. Back then we had no inkling that part of the way to school was a former butter road and a former turnpike/toll road. For us, it was ‘the road to town’ - Castleisland or Listowel. Folk memory had failed to carry the story of the road forward through the generations and folklore had once again proved itself to be less effective than a blunt pencil.

			If we thought about any aspect of the road at all back then, it would have been the ‘Branar’ and the reason for its name. Some local people opined that this steep gradient, which tested our cycling prowess to the full, might have been named by our forefathers who could have likened it to the Brenner Pass when that far off place might have been making the news in those times. As it turns out, the laying down of a road through the Brenner Pass took place in 1777 – thirty years after the first spade was put to our road. Much later, Dan Keane told us in his ‘Logainmneachta; Place Names of North Kerry’ that Branar meant “A fallow (uncultivated) field”
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			Looking from the Grotto in Lyreacrompane in the direction of Listowel the Branar is shown in the distance.

			
			
			Had we known the history of the road back then, we would surely have been impressed. Unresearched logic, if there is such a thing, would suggest that the road through Lyreacrompane was a relatively recent one compared to roads in the fertile land to the north and south of the Stacks Mountains and given the remoteness of the area, the historically small population and the difficult terrain it traversed, it would have seemed likely to be of a more recent vintage. However, while there are some older roads in Kerry, the Listowel/Castleisland road turns out to be part of one of the early toll roads in Ireland as well as being part of one of the longest and straightest – with some sections between Listowel and Cork stretching up to seven miles without a bend. More impressive still is that it was built under an Act of Parliament of 1747 – that is over 270 years ago. And if there is something more impressive than that, it is the fact that this toll road was built by a John Murphy from Castleisland.

			But before we travel our very own Butter Road it would be instructive to glance back at the development of roads in the years before John Murphy set about his roadbuilding task.


			
			Ancient Roads

			Roads, tracks and causeways have been a feature of the Irish landscape since people started to drift back into Ireland after the ending of the Ice Age. Before the 1600s (400 years ago) there seems to have been very few cases where roads were built to a plan. Much earlier, wooden (disc) wheels began to appear in northern Europe. The two thousand year old wooden (plank) tracks, unearthed in some Irish bogs, would have been capable of carrying such wheeled vehicles. However, outside of these, the tracks that have been identified as ‘ancient roads’ were not constructed but were formed by clearing obstacles from a route selected over the driest, most solid, ground. These were suitable for packhorses and walking and were really more ‘Rights of Way’ than anything else.
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			On the left is the reconstructed Corlea Trackway and on the right is part of the original recovered togher which was constructed around 147 BC in County Longford. The Corlea Trackway is made from oak planks3 to 3.5 metres long and around 15 centimetres thick laid on rails around 1.2 metres apart. The road was about one kilometre long.

			
			
			The Annals of the Four Masters refers to five great roads “leading to Tara”. These were named as Slighe Dara, Slighe Midhluachra, Slighe Assail, Slighe Cualann and Slighe Mhór. PJ Howell, writing in ‘Local Government in Ireland: Inside Out’, points out that these ‘roads’ actually ran from the main centre of trade in Ireland – Dublin – and not from ceremonial Tara.

			The Roman Empires expansion northwards through Europe and into England (43 to 410 AD) never reached Ireland and this delayed the appearance of constructed roads on the island. Stone bridges, for the most part, had to await the Norman invasion starting in 1169 and the skills it brought. As a reasonably small island with a lot of navigable inland waterways and many of the main centres of population on the coast, the transport of goods and people on rivers, lakes and seas made the need for extensive and expensive roads less of a priority anyway.


			
			Grand indeed!

			In Ireland, grand juries composed of the largest landowner’s date back to the Middle Ages. They generally functioned as a sort of local government until they were replaced by County and City Councils in 1899. The proposals of a Grand Jury had to be sanctioned by a judge. In his article on The ‘Origins of Irish Local Government’, Richard Haslam (1926 - 2012), former Limerick County Manager wrote; “Counties were formed principally as units for the territorial administration of justice. The king’s judges visited each county twice yearly and held assizes for the hearing and adjudication of cases with the assistance of grand juries. Grand juries… were chosen, twenty-three in number, by the high sheriffs, from among property owners — the biggest landholders in the counties and the higher bourgeoisie in cities and towns.” This system took a long time to bed in with some counties like Kerry emerging in the early 1200s while the last county to be formed was Wicklow in 1606. From 1691 to 1793, Dissenters and Roman Catholics were excluded from membership of Grand Juries.

			In 1634, bridges were made a responsibility of the Justices of each county but expenditure was subject to the approval of the Grand Jury. However, roads remained under, what were known as, the parish select vestries from 1615 until 1765. ‘The story of Garvaghy Parish, Co Down’ by George Musgrave and Paul Thompson outlines that; “The Irish legislation regarding road maintenance was based on English laws of 1555, 1563 and 1576, which required the constables and Churchwardens to appoint two people of the parish annually, on the Tuesday and Wednesday of Easter week, to be in charge of road works. They also indicated six days on which any necessary work was to be carried out, the six days having to fall before 24th June, the Feast of St John the Baptist. These days were then announced in Church on the Sunday after Easter. To carry out the work each occupier of land that was ploughed or every person who owned a plough had to provide a cart, with horses and two men to accompany it, as well as two further men with tools. Each householder, cottier and labourer, except for servants who were hired by the year, had also to work on the roads for the six days or if unavailable had to provide someone else instead. On each of the six days, eight hours work was required. The Directors of the work were permitted to obtain material for the maintenance from within the parish and if any payment was necessary it was to be met by the parish.”

			S. J. Connolly, in his book ‘Divided Kingdom: Ireland 1630-1800’ records that an “Act of 1705 authorised the grand juries to take the initiative in making presentments or proposing works for financing by the cess-payers (taxpayers). The types of work gradually expanded, and services began to be included until the grand juries were dealing with a large body of miscellaneous tasks. These (eventually) included roads, paths and bridges, the maintenance of lunatic asylums, the cost of extra police, courthouses, conveyance of prisoners, salaries of county officers (for example secretary, surveyor), contributions to county infirmaries and fever hospitals, dispensaries, loan repayments and compensation for malicious injuries.”

			An Act of Parliament in 1765 finally abolished the much-hated unpaid labour system.


			
			And in England…

			In England, Select Vestries were also responsible for roads and bridges. A vestry was a committee made up of local secular and protestant church representatives - a sort of a local government which originally met in the sacristy of the parish church. Those local vestries were the only civil government of rural areas for centuries in England. More than 15,000 came into existence and looked after churches, burial grounds, workhouses, market crosses, pounds, whipping posts, stocks, watch houses, weights and scales, clocks and firefighting equipment. They also dealt with vagrancy, organised relief of destitution, the mending of roads, the suppression of nuisances, the destruction of vermin and guidance and enforcement of religious and moral discipline.

			The vestries lost their remaining power from the middle of the 1800s onwards due to various local government reforms. They had lost responsibility for roads over a hundred years earlier. Their operation was never as diverse in Ireland where Protestants and their clergy were a small percentage of the population.


			
			Wheels begin to turn

			By 1737 coach services were beginning to fan out from Dublin to Drogheda, Athlone and Kilkenny. A regular service from Dublin reached Newry in 1760 and Belfast in 1788. Just five years after a mail coach service started in England the first Irish mail coach began to run from Dublin to Cork in 1789 - and to Limerick in 1791. In 1785 the Cork Hibernian Chronicle of October 13 reported that “Mail coaches are shortly to be established between Dublin and this city which will run in twenty six hours, carry four passengers and travel with a guard”. The promised coaches arrived four years later.

			Over the years, the system of presentments for roads varied and grew more restrictive and complicated. An explanation of the presentment system, as it was at the time, was given by Arthur Young in 1769… “Any person having to make or mend a road had it measured by two persons who swear to the measurement before a Justice of the Peace. It is described as leading from one market town to another (as required by law) … that it be a public good and that it will require such a sum per perch (21 feet) to make or repair the same…“ If the applicant eceived approval from the Grand Jury he went ahead with the work at his own expense and, when finished, submitted a certificate to the county treasurer for payment.


			
			The Turnpike Roads are rolled out

			It was into this evolving mix that the idea of Toll Roads – an early sort of privatisation - was introduced about three hundred years ago – and led to the building of the subject of this book - a turnpike road from north Kerry, through Lyreacrompane, Castleisland and Millstreet to Cork City. In Britain, in the early 1700s, laws were introduced to properly regulate the building and charging for the ‘King’s Highways.’ When the local gentry wanted to build a toll road, they had to get an Act of Parliament passed to do so. These Acts sanctioned and empowered Trusts made up of the landed gentry. These Trusts funded the roads and collected the tolls from users as the way of recouping their financial outlay and eventually making a profit on their investment.

			While the industrial revolution was still some way off, Britain’s agricultural output in the early 1700s was well ahead of that of other European countries. World trade was rising, and Britain was benefitting from being a net exporter of grain. Productivity and wages were rising – if slowly. People’s lives were getting better, and they could buy more material things. Where parishes had responsibilities for the upkeep of roads, the damage caused by increasing traffic passing through an area, froma big city for instance, destroyed the quality of local roads without any possibility of recompense.

			The first turnpike Act was in 1663, but it was not until the 1720’s that trusts became common along the major highways leading into London. By 1840, there were around 1000 turnpike trusts managing 20,000 miles of road according to Dan Bogart in ‘The Turnpike Roads of England and Wales’. By that time there were over 8,000 tollhouses in England and Wales.


			
			The Irish Toll Road Appears

			In Ireland the older system of building roads based on the taxes raised by Grand Juries often meant that the best roads wound up in the vicinity of the houses of the landed gentry who peopled the Grand Juries. The first Irish Turnpike Act of Parliament was for repairing the road leading from the city of Dublin to Kilcullen Bridge in County Kildare. It was introduced in 1729. The Turnpike system lasted 129 years. Toll roads in Ireland were never as numerous as in England and their promoters had to contend with a less vibrant economy that didn’t bring as much business and people through the toll gates. During the period in which Toll Roads were built, road building also continued under the Grand Jury system.
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			Paying the toll.

			
			
			The fortunes of toll roads rose and fell for various reasons over the years. Economic upturn and downturns (including the ultimate downturn driven by disease and famine) and varying duties on trade, had consequences for the traffic volumes and level of charges possible. Also, the tolls collected didn’t always go into the upkeep of the roads as the system (like the Grand Jury system) was open to corruption. In the 1800s, the growth of the mail service with its mail coaches brought extra revenue and more had to be spent on the upkeep of the roads to keep the contract with the Mail service. An 1805 Act of Parliament required the Postmaster General to survey roads used by mail coaches and suggest improvements. The quality of turnpike roads improved as a result. Another boon for the toll roads were the horse-drawn carriage services, including the Bianconi coaches, set up as a form of public transport by Charles Bianconi in 1815. At that stage, there were around 1,500 miles of turnpike roads in Ireland but time and trains (starting with the first railway between Dublin and Dún Laoghaire in 1834) reduced this to 300 miles by the time toll roads were abolished in 1858.
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			Bianconi People Carrier

			
			

			
			Trouble at the Toll Gates

			Most toll road Trusts operated fairly and tolls were set at a level that would not deter the movement of people and goods and subsequent economic growth. This was to the benefit of the Trustees - the landed gentry. However, Trusts sometimes gave over the collection of tolls to individuals or agencies on the basis of a percentage of the take at the toll gates and there were cases where people were forced into open revolt by the greed of those in control of the roads. At the best of times, ordinary people saw the Toll Roads as obstacles to their natural right to move around as they wished. This feeling was ameliorated by the benefit of the improved ease of movement the Turnpikes offered. But in times of hardship, it became even more difficult to accept the restriction of being unable to use a road without paying a toll that could be ill afforded. This, from time to time, led to ‘turnpike riots’.

			From the late 1720s, when toll roads began to be built in England, there were disturbances such as in 1734 when a ‘mob’ destroyed all the toll gates on the approach to London. The government reacted with the imposition of severe penalties starting with 3 months imprisonment and a public whipping. The penalty was increased to seven years transportation and then to “hanging - without clergy”, i.e. execution without the last rites being administered by a clergyman. However, Turnpike trouble continued to flare up here and there, such as an instant described in ‘A Popular History of Bristol, George Pryce FSA (1861)’.

			“In July 1749, a great body of the country people of the county of Somerset came to Bedminster, shouting prodigiously, so as to be heard at a long distance off, and proceeded to attack the turnpike gates and toll houses along the Ashton Road, with axes, hatchets, and other implements of destruction, so as entirely to demolish them in about half-an-hour. Cross bars and posts were immediately erected in their room (place), chains were put across the road, and some stout men were placed to assist the toll men; but the next day these also were attacked, and summarily destroyed by a mob of people… two of them, named Perryman and Roach, were tried at the next Taunton assizes, and found guilty...” Perryman and Roach were executed at Gallows Field in Ilchester on April 19, 1750 for “rioting”. Apart from murder, the most common crimes for which people were executed at Gallows Field were horse stealing, housebreaking and highway robbery.

			In 1753, as John Murphy was putting the finishing touches to his Turnpike in Kerry and Cork, people in Yorkshire were taking great exception to having to pay on the new toll road near Leeds. They demolished the gate between Bradford and Leeds and those at Halton-Dial and Beeston. Three of the rioters were arrested at Beeston and conveyed before the borough magistrates at the King’s Arms inn, in Briggate. A crowd gathered and soon broke the windows and shutters of the house with stones which they tore up from the pavement. The magistrate ordered out a troop of dragoons, but the mob furiously assaulted them.
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			A turnpike riot. Illustrated London News, 1843.

			
			
			“…the troops were commanded to fire first with powder and this producing no effect, with ball. The people then fled in all directions, leaving in the streets about ten persons killed and 27 wounded. Some of the latter afterwards died…” ‘History, Gazetteer, and Directory, of the west-riding of Yorkshire’ by William White.

			Still, eighty years later, by the mid-1830s in England, - on the threshold of the railway age - there were over 20,000 miles of main road controlled by Turnpike Trusts, collecting an annual total of over £500,000 in tolls.

			Trouble at the toll gates wasn’t confined to England. On May 16, 1787, a number of people destroyed several of the toll gates on the new Dublin to Malahide Turnpike. They broke into the house of the gatekeeper at Coolock and broke up a gate intended for there, as well as smashing the board showing the rates of toll. They fired several shots into the house as they left. They then travelled to the house of gatekeeper, Mary Byrne at Ballygriffin, threatened her with a blunderbuss and destroyed the new toll gate and the notice board that was about to be erected. They did likewise at the Killester toll gate.

			The Lord Lieutenant immediately offered a reward of one hundred pounds sterling for each of the first three persons to be prosecuted and convicted of the crimes. The substantial reward was also open to any member of the group that attacked the toll gates. On turning state’s evidence, he or she would be granted a pardon along with the reward. (Saunders’s News-Letter September 5, 1787).


			
			Rebecca and her Daughters

			In Wales in the early 1840s, many of the Turnpike Trusts had been taken over by English businessmen, a sort of middlemen, whose main interest was in extracting as much money as they could from the locals. The roads got worse and the tolls got higher, despite being set by the Act of Parliament under which each had been sanctioned, until tolls became one of the biggest expenses farming people faced. Getting their crops and animals to markets became too expensive as did carting lime to improve their land. A number of bad harvest in the early 1840s didn’t help either.

			The toll gates were seen as a symbol of oppression and were attacked and pulled down. A movement known as ‘Rebecca and her Daughters’ sprung up. Men donned women’s clothes, blackened their faces and made night raids on the hated toll gates. Among other incidents, a tollhouse keeper called Sarah Williams, aged 75, collapsed and died during an attack on toll gates near Swansea. She had been a toll collector at many gates for years and had been only at this gate, the Hendy Gate, for a week. A Welsh newspaper, ‘The Cambrian’, reported in its edition of September 16, 1843, on the Coroner’s Court in the case. The evidence of neighbours was that they had heard shots fired at the toll house which had been set on fire and when Sarah came to their house she collapsed and died but they could see no evidence that she had been shot. On the other hand, Benjamin Thomas, a surgeon living in Llanelly and John Kirkhouse Cook, a surgeon from the same place, reported that the post-mortem showed she had been shot. The jury brought in the following verdict… “That the deceased died from an infusion of blood into the chest, which occasioned suffocation – but from what cause is to this Jury unknown”. The Editor of the ‘The Cambrian’ remarked… “The judgement of our readers shall determine how far the verdict delivered by the Jury can be reconciled to the evidence of the medical gentlemen.”

			The leader of the attack on the gates, Jack Hughes, was captured and sentenced to 20 years transportation on a charge of attempting to shoot Captain Napier, one of the military who had clashed with Rebecca and her Daughters on that night. He served his time, married and raised a family in Tasmania according to Ivor Griffiths writing in a local history account of Pontarddulais (ten miles northwest of Swansea). Daniel Lewis is also remembered as active in the movement against the toll gates. His grandson was a writer and radio and television presenter, the late Wynford Vaughan Thomas. Wynford was once heard to comment good humouredly as he watched traffic speeding along the Swansea road, and the M4 motorway, “No charge, courtesy of Rebecca and her daughters.”

			By 1843 the conflict had reached the stage where the government sent in extra troops. Two thousand of these were under Colonel Love, a veteran of Waterloo, but he soon acknowledged that; “…sufficient has transpired to convince me that the whole affair of the Trusts demands a strict enquiry. That in general there has been great maladministration is evident, and in very many instances double the toll authorised by Law has been levied by the collectors ... I am strongly of the opinion that a strict enquiry would be beneficial to the public and more than anything else allay the discontent so generally felt by the farmers.” (Letter dated June 25, 1843, by Colonel Love to the Home Office).

			By 1844 laws were passed to amalgamate the Turnpike Trusts within each county in Wales and tolls on goods such as lime were substantially reduced. The popular movement had forced changes. Rebecca and her Daughters seemingly took their name from a passage in the bible, Genesis XXIV, verse 60, “They blessed Rebekah and said to her, may you, our sister, become thousands upon thousands, and may your descendants possess the gate of those who hate them.”

			The following is an appeal/threat made by Edward Crompton Lloyd Hall, High Sheriff of Cardiganshire, to Rebecca and her Daughters in 1843.
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			To Rebecca and her daughters

			
			
			Welshmen! Do you thinkI can countenance or join your riotous proceedings?I tell you NO. And what is more, though I have fought, am fighting, and will continue to fight your battles, untilI can obtain perfect justice and political regeneration for you and your children, I am and will always be the first man to keep the Queen’s peace and prevent anything like rioting or disturbance. Enough has been done already to convince the Government of the great and universal discontent which your grievances have caused among you. They have sent down soldiers to keep the peace.I therefore entreat you not to meet together on Wednesday night. I have written for the soldiers to come here and prevent you doing any mischief if you should... The penalty for pulling downa Turnpike House is TRANSPORTATION FOR LIFE. What good can you get by running sucha risk, when you may attain everything you ought to have, in a peaceable and quiet manner, without running any danger whatever? … Be guided by me. Do what I tell you, and you must be victorious in the end… On Thursday morning let each Parish choose two Delegates to come to me to make me acquainted with your grievances... If you do, peace and prosperity will be sure to return to you. If you do not,I shall leave you to enjoy the results of your ignorance and folly.

			- Edward Crompton Lloyd Hall







			Chapter 2

			Viscounts and Manuscripts- Flax and Lime– Roads and the man from Castleisland

			Introducing John Murphy from Castleisland The man who built the original Butter Road

			When John Murphy from Castleisland set about threading his expensive way through the Irish Parliament in 1747 to secure the necessary Act to construct a toll road from Listowel to Cork he was, probably uniquely, the first in Ireland to take on the responsibility, as an independent contractor, for the funding of sucha task. Turnpike roads were usually built by the local gentry who used their own money to hire contractors to do the work and then collect the tolls to recoup their cost. In this case they must have balked at the enormity of the project and settled for acting as Trustees as required by the Act. The Act referred to the proposed road as a “project of great difficulty and expense for the said trustees to raise sufficient money for completing the same in any reasonable time.” John Murphy’s road would be one of the longest and most difficult to be built in Ireland at that time.
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			Charles Smith (1715-1762)

			
			
			The historian, Charles Smith (1715-1762), said Murphy was a man, “who by the sheer dint of genius hath extremely well executed several new roads here, and taught others to do the like, and carry them on through very difficult and almost impracticable bogs and mountains.” Smith’s ‘The Ancient and Present State of the County of Kerry’ was published in 1756 just as Murphy would have been putting the final touches to his road – if it hadn’t already been finished by then. John Murphy was obviously well known for his work to deservea mention in a contemporary history of Kerry.

			Local historian Jack Lane, who has done a lot of research into the Butter Road on the Cork side, particularly around Aubane, says that John Murphy was “more than likely a Catholic who became a Protestant (or went through the motions as many did to survive) as no Catholic could have got the support he had from the Protestant gentry of the day…” Then again, perhaps it might have been a case of ‘beggars can’t be choosers.’ Protestant contractors with the skills Murphy appears to have built up would have been scarce on the ground.

			The Kenmare Manuscripts record that Murphy was a tenant of Thomas Browne, 6th Baronet and 4th Viscount Kenmare and held a couple of farms between Farranfore and Kilcummin. In the Act of Parliament of 1747 under which he was given the go ahead to build what became known as the Butter Road, he is stated as being from Castleisland and in his detailed proposal in the Act for the building the road he identifies himself as “John Murphy of Castleisland.”
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			One of the mentions of John Murphy in the Kenmare Manuscripts

			
			
			Thomas Browne would appear, from his own diary, to have been a very progressive and caring landlord. He encouraged and gave practical help to his tenants to improve their land. In the Kenmare Manuscripts Browne recounts “…at my own expense and with some small assistance from my tenants I undertook, and hope this year 1757 to complete a road of 12 to14 feet in the clear and well gravelled leading from the quarry of Lissyviggeen to the quarry of Maserawr (Tureenamult), twelve miles in length, by which, and by the turnpike road, none of the mountain farms will be above three miles remote from one or other quarry.”

			He claimed to have pressed elements of the landed gentry to build a toll road from Killarney to Cork. It is unlikely that it was done totally at his instigation but then he claimed that he loaned the money needed to put the matter before parliament in the form of an Act. The fact that Browne, one of the biggest catholic landlords still left in Ireland, was willing to financially prime the project might explain why John Murphy, almost certainly of a catholic background, got the contract.

			Thomas Browne, 6th Baronet and 4th Viscount Kenmare (1726 - 1795) was the son of Valentine Browne and Honoria Butler. Valentine died in 1736 and Thomas inherited the peerage and the estate (of more than 130,000 acres) intact. Encouragements to convert to the established church came to nothing. He married Ann Cooke from Carlow. Their son, Valentine (1754-1812), was granted an earldom in 1801 for supporting the Union with Britain and took the title Earl of Kenmare.

			
			A Love Hate relationship

			In the Kenmare Manuscripts, John Murphy is described as a “very industrious man of very good performance and esteem in his country” after he had carried out some work in the vicinity of Killarney. The work was for building three and a half miles of a wall at Deer Park “as per agreement of October 7, 1722” and for laying out over seven thousand “yards of gravel in Killarney Street at one and three quarter pence per yard; brick chimneys, drains, piers, dashing, rebuilding walls etc.” The total bill was £1,045 15s 7d which if converted into present-day values would be over €190,000. John Murphy and a William Redmond were paid three shillings and four pence for measuring Ross Court and Castle in 1725 according to a 1725 entry in the Manuscript.

			About twenty years passes before John Murphy’s standing as a road builder and general contractor (of the time) had reached the level where he was seen as capable of taking on the building of a road from Cork City to Listowel with a connecting road from Shinnagh Cross (near Rathmore) to Killarney. However, at that point, also, his relationship with Viscount Thomas Browne started to go downhill.

			We do not know when John Murphy was born but given that he was doing fairly big business in 1722 and that he was still around to get a second Act through parliament in 1767/68 it would suggest that his life spanned somewhere in the period from the 1690s to the 1790s. Another clue to his life span is given by Viscount Kenmare in the Manuscripts when he mentions that, in 1748, John Murphy’s daughter was already married to Daniel Mahony, the Viscount’s tenant at Droumadeesirt (Ordinance Survey of Ireland spelling) between Castleisland and Killarney.

			A Kenmare Estate rental roll of 1746 lists a John Murphy of ‘Droumadisirt’ as owing £31 rent and arrears. On the same document he is listed for rent and arrears of £4. 17s for Boolecullane and Scart closer to Castleisland - just on the Killarney side of Farrenfore. This may be why John Murphy described himself as being from Castleisland although, while no records to prove it have come to light, it is possible that he grew up in Castleisland or very close to it and took on the farms at Boolecullane and Scart when he came of age.

			In the Manuscript, Browne talks of Knockaninane, near Kilcummin, north-east of Killarney. The landlord wrote that “At my coming of age in 1748 I found most parts of the estate a great dreary waste without a passible road in it, limestone in the mountains but no way of coming at it… I first prevailed on the Gentlemen of the County to apply for a turnpike road and lent the money for the passing of the Bill to Murphy, the undertaker, which road will be the utmost service to this county.”

			The dates are a little out of line here as we know that Murphy got his Act before the Parliament in 1747 while Browne claims that he pressed the County’s Gentlemen for a toll road in 1748 – a little after the event! The explanation may be that the Viscount actually “came of age” in April 1747 not ’48. In an entry in another part of the Manuscript the Viscount, recounting his trouble with middlemen, talks of setting rents in 1748, “…the year afterI came of age.”

			At that time one of the routes/tracks from Killarney to Cork was by way of the Glenflesk area and Macroom – much as it is today. The other went towards present day Millstreet and then due south to Macroom. The decision to build a new road by way of Millstreet must have meant that the old tracks to Macroom and beyond were not fit for wheeled vehicles.
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			Alexis Hubert Jaillot’s map of 1708 showing the tracks from Killarney to Macroom.

			They are also listed in ‘The Gentleman and Citizen’s Almanack’ of 1732.
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			The same 1708 map shows a track from Tralee, through Castleisland, to Newmarket.

			
			
			There was no track heading north from Castleisland to Listowel.


			
			Browne gets Murphy started

			Thomas Browne granted the money to Murphy for the passing of the Bill for the new Turnpike road. A rough estimate of the money required to get the Act through Parliament can be gleamed from a report in 1748 by Sir Richard Cox to the House of Commons on an investigation into irregularities in the running of the Kilcullen to Timahoe turnpike road which mentioned that the cost of the enabling legislation for that road was £350 (over €50,000 in today’s money values). That was ten years previously in 1736.

			Morto Murphy, John’s son, now comes into the picture. The Viscount explains why he let Knocknacarrea to him. “The pretence of his taking this (farm) for £42… was that he was employed by his father in executing the Turnpike Road to Cork. His father and he represented that they could not proceed on the line from Killarney to Millstreet without some land to keep their horses and people on. My zeal for the road was such that I accommodated them with this at the said rent and another large division at Knocknaseed at a reasonable one.” (The Knocknaseed farm was on the Shinnagh to Castleisland stretch of the road being constructed).

			Knocknaseed House is shown on the 1846 OSI map on the Butter Road a couple of miles north of Shinnagh Cross which is just east of Rathmore. Valerie Bary, in ‘Houses of Kerry’, stated that the current house was built around 1839, replacing an older house on the site. It is not likely that the earlier house existed when the Murphy’s leased the land. It seems more likely that the turnpike road opened up the area and encouraged developments such as the original Knocknaseed House.

			The Viscount related the outcome of granting the leases… “the return I met for this was their running in arrears with me for near £300 which I was obliged to take in oats, potatoes etc, as they were a parcel of beggars … one of the many knaveries practiced on me by John Murphy and his children.” John Murphy’s son, Morto, already mentioned, held the lease of Gryst Mills on the Deenagh river from 1747 but, according to Browne, while he had all the appearance of being industrious then, he has “since become a sot and mortgaged this among other concerns to Mr Dumas. The rent is very ill paid…”

			The Viscount’s problems with the Murphys continued when John’s daughter married Daniel O’Mahony at Droumadisart. O’Mahony then began to act the “fine gentleman, take jaunts to Dublin… last to pay his rent and runs up debts” and made money as a “middleman” subletting at the expense of Browne. When O’Mahony died of smallpox in 1756 John Murphy continued to manage the farm. Referring to this in the Manuscripts the Viscount wrote, “This may convince my family that… Mahony’s generation (relatives) deserves nothing from them”, and advised that it be “divided into seven or eight considerable farms and held by honest industrial tenants, if they are not constantly harassed by O’Mahony and Murphy…”


			
			A true knave

			Apart from his promotion of the toll road, Thomas Browne’s other passion was the setting up of a linen industry. He leased Boulecullane, south of Farrenfore, to John Murphy who seemed to be enthusiastic about the idea and one of the main clauses in the lease was that Murphy would work to set up the industry as “there was a large settlement of cottiers on it (the farm)”. Browne planned to bring weavers from the north of Ireland where the industry was well established “…and to this end I applied to John Murphy who was then employed building a bridge in the north… He, like a true knave, seeing my public spirit and eagerness about this plan… pretended to me that he had bred his younger son Martin for some years before to that trade… (and) if I brought down Northerners… I should never have peace from their pretensions and clamour.

			“We entered into an agreement in Dublin. Now, in consequence, he built five houses and put four looms in each of them. Instead of bringing families from the North he picked up five vagabond deserters and broken weavers and established them as masters … I bound apprentice to most of them who, after serving their time …have quit the country.

			“The spinning schools, with the management of which I had intrusted him, he employed to procure his thread for nothing. The looms the board paid for …have mostly since been kept idle, the bleach yard ill supplied with bleachers and worse with materials. His roguery and neglect of the spinning schools made them be struck off. …instead of answering my intention of promoting industry and the employment and welfare of the poor I see myself cheated … above one hundred per annum by a rogue to the sole use of providing for one of his sons.”

			John Murphy certainly was able to put the screws on Thomas Browne over the years and one must assume that the Viscount put up with the scheming of Murphy as a price he had to pay to get projects, which were close to his heart, completed. On the other hand, John Murphy had to truck and trade to survive and get the projects done. It may have been that, in the end, Browne had a grudging respect for Murphy as he never seemed to confront him. For example, after Morto Murphy had put the squeeze on Browne for Knocknacurrea, and Knocknaseed and when Morto “become a sot”, after getting the lease of Gryst Mills, the Viscount was prevailed upon by John Murphy, in 1753, to lease Tureencahill and Reenasop further north of Knocknaseed to Morto “upon the pretence of finishing his turnpike road”. Again, the rent was “ill paid”.

			In 1754, Thomas Browne, Viscount Kenmare, put an entry in his accounts to show that he had paid John Murphy £130, over €30,000 in today’s terms. No reason was given for the payment. In 1755 the Murphys still had the lease on Tooreencahill and Reanasup which they had obtained cheaply from Browne to facilitate their work at building the turnpike in that locality. In 1758 the accounts show that John Murphy was paid £16 “…for making bridges on the Mastergeeha road.”

			An entry in the Kenmare Manuscripts shows a John Murphy leasing Leamnaguila, between Kilcummin and Firies, in 1760 and a Martin Murphy (was that John’s son whom he had wangled into the Viscount’s first unsuccessful efforts to get a linen industry going?) in 1763 was, ”…undertaker of the factory” in what appears to be a more successful venture to introduce the linen industry into parts of the estate. The Murphys and the Brownes certainly had a difficult relationship!

			Thomas Browne’s estate was the workplace of many ordinary people and some are listed in the Kenmare Manuscripts. In the mid-1700s the wood ranger was Myles Sweeney, the butcher was Daniel Breen, James Riordane looked after markets and fairs and the deer park, James Maghir was the cook, Darby Casey was the quarryman, Daniel Curtayne supplied lime at six pence a barrel, Mrs Mary Powers was maid, Tim Crean provided turf and then there was Connor the Catechist. Hearth Tax for Kenmare House (in Killarney) for the year 1748 was £2. 4s and the Crown Rent was £62 annually.
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			Flax drying out and on the right an advertisement for Flaxseed that was carried in the Cork Hibernian Chronicle in March 1773.

			
			
			The linen industry in Ireland was strong from the 1700’s to the late 1800’s. In 1712, half a million yards of completed linen cloth was exported. In 1796 this had risen to forty-six million yards. (From Niall O’Brien’s Blog). Flax seed was coming in on ships from north America which took thousands of Irish into exile on the return journey. Thomas Prior, founder of the Royal Dublin Society, had done much to promote the growing of flax. In not too distant Dunmanway, Sir Richard Cox, once a man who lived the high life with no regard for his tenants, was influenced by Prior and within a few years; “… he changed the face of the countryside around Dunmanway. Large areas of land were devoted to the cultivation of flax… a spinning school for boys and girls, bleach yards, a market house and schools were erected… Instructors were brought from the north of Ireland. From 1746 to 1748 more than four thousand yards of Linen was produced… and three hundred inhabitants were dependent on the newly established linen industry.”

			(Desmond Clarke; ‘Thomas Prior, 1681-1751’)

			The Sir Richard Cox mentioned above was an MP in the Irish Parliament from 1727 to 1766 and was involved in the passage of the Act of Parliament granting John Murphy the right to build his turnpike road. He is listed among the Trustees of the road.

			The moves made to have a turnpike road constructed was brought to the attention of the “County’s Gentlemen” by Browne. These included the gentry of north Kerry and the members of Parliament from the area. The opportunity of extending a branch to north Kerry of, what he believed would be a money-making toll road, would not have been lost either on John Murphy from Castleisland – a town whose hinterland included the Stacks Mountains of north Kerry. There are no actual records to show what the motivation was for the construction of the Listowel to Shinnagh stretch but the direct link to the port of Cork and markets beyond for produce such as butter would have been obvious to the gentry of north and mid Kerry which included Fitzmaurice, Crosbie, Blennerhassett, Herbert, Meredith, Ponsonby, and Stoughton. The benefit for the Viscount was seven miles of a new road through his estate from Shinnagh Cross to Tooreencahill.

			The Kenmare Manuscripts do show a connection between the Viscount Kenmare and Fitzmaurice, the Earl of Kerry. One entry records that, in the 1720s, a James Rierdane (Riordan) was paid expenses of £2 8s 6d for ‘carriages’ for his lordships deer from Lixnaw. A Deer Park was part of the fashion of the nobility of the time. While Viscount Kenmare’s deer park in Killarney covered 420 acres the Earl wasn’t doing too bad with 277 acres – in second place out of the 90 or so estates that existed in Kerry in the early 1700s. The area of the deer park in Lixnaw still survives as a townland called Deerpark and still measuring the original 277 acres.

			The Kenmare title is based on Kenmare Castle near Hospital in the County Limerick. The  estate of the Browne family, one of the largest estates in Ireland, was spread over more than 130,000 acres in the Counties of Kerry, Limerick and Clare and was not connected to Kenmare (Nedin) which was established by Sir William Petty after Cromwell granted him land in the area. Petty laid out the town of Kenmare about 1670.
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			The pre-famine Ordinance Survey map showing the site of Kenmare Castle in the townland of Barry’s Farm near the village of Hospital in County Limerick.

			
			






			Chapter 3

			Mad Dogs and Methodists - Couple-beggars and Drug Dealers- Drama Queens and Duels - Clinics and Taverns – Mountain fires and Freeze ups and sixpence fora weasel.

			The news headlines of 1747 and the Ireland of the times

			So, what was happening in the world in 1747 when John Murphy set out to deal with the legal and political measures that were needed to secure his right to build the Turnpike Road? It probably didn’t concern him much that Prussia and Sweden had formed a defensive alliance. The French defeat of an Anglo-Dutch army at Laufeld, near Maastricht, where the Irish Brigade in the French service lost over 1,400 killed or wounded might have been talked about as would the execution on Tower Hill, for Jacobinism, of Simon Fraser, 11th Lord Lovat, one of the Highlanders defeated at the Battle of Culloden. This was the last time an axe was used in an execution in Britain.

			Benjamin Franklin had started exploring the phenomenon of electricity and would soon be flying his kite. His fellow countryman, John Paul Jones was born in that year of 1747 and went on to become known as ‘The Yankee Pirate’. In his ship ‘Providence’ he troubled the British navy during the American War of Independence. On one of his escapades, he was pursued by two English gunboats of the time and took shelter in the Shannon Estuary near Tarbert. When night fell, he sent some of his crew ashore to hang the ships lanterns from trees on the coastline and when they were lit, he sailed the Providence out of the Estuary unnoticed while the English ships watched the lanterns. It was from this incident that the establishment known as ‘The Lanterns’ near Tarbert got its name.

			William Stanhope, 1st Earl of Harrington (1683 -1756) was Lord Lieutenant of Ireland in 1747. Brian Merriman, the author of ‘Cúirt on Mheán Oíche’ (The Midnight Court), whose 1,206 lines were written in the old robust Gaelic tradition, was born in County Clare that year.

			“Ba ghnáth mé ar siúl le ciumhais na habhann 

			Ar bháinseach úr is an drúcht go trom,

			In aice na gcoillte i gcoim an tsléibhe 

			Gan mhairg gan mhoill ar shoilseadh an lae”.

			Twas my custom to stroll with the river in view

			Through the fresh meadows covered with dew, 

			By the edge of the woods on the wild mountain-side

			At the dawn of the day I’d cheerfully stride. 

			(Translated by Noel Fahy)

			John Murphy could have strolled in the Phoenix Park. It had been open to the public in 1745 by Philip Stanhope, Earl of Chesterfield, who was now, in 1747, building the Phoenix Monument there.

			
			Meeting the Methodists

			The establishment of an independent Afghanistan by Admed Shah Durrani was unlikely to register in many conversations among those in the company of Mr. Murphy on his trips to the Parliament in Dublin. The world did not know that John Dunlap, who was to print the United States Declaration of Independence, had been born that year but then, even George Washington was hardly thinking about American independence as he was only fifteen years of age at the time. On the other hand, John Murphy might well have bumped into John Wesley, the founder of Methodism who was on his first of twenty-one preaching visits to Ireland, but he wouldn’t have met up with an Irish wolf. The last one was killed on Mangerton Mountain just 37 years earlier– in 1710.

			
				[image: ]
			
			John Weasley (1703 - 1791)

			
			
			In an appreciation of Wesley, Augustine Birrell, Chief Secretary for Ireland from 1907 to 1916, had this to say about the man who, along with his brother Charles and fellow cleric George Whitefield, founded Methodism.… “John Wesley contested the three kingdoms in the cause of Christ during a campaign which lasted forty years. He did it for the most part on horseback. He paid more turnpikes than any man who ever bestrode a beast. Eight thousand miles was his annual record for many a long year, during each of which he seldom preached less frequently than one thousand times.” (Derick Bingham in ‘The Brontës: Veins Running Fire’, states that Wesley covered an average of 4,500 English miles a year and, on his missions to Ireland, over a forty three year period, he converted 14,000 people to Methodism). Whatever about the discrepancy in mileage, Wesley must have worn out a good few horses.

			It seems John Wesley never visited Kerry. That was left to Sligo born Charles Graham, ‘The  Apostle of Kerry’. Graham was an Irish speaker and he was sent to Kerry in 1790. He arrived in Castleisland by way of the Butter Road where ‘he got no hearing… and was expelled from that remnant of a shattered town.” He had better luck in Ballymacelligot according to Padraig O’Concubhair in his account of the Methodist Society in Tarbert titled ‘A Remote Outpost’. There was a Palatine community in Ballymacelligot. He preached in Tralee “to an unruly group of gapers” but within a year, he had two hundred converts. ‘The Methodists’, a humorous burlesque poem published in 1739 described Methodists in the following way…

			By rule they eat, by rule they 

			drink, Do all things else by rule but 

			think. Accuse their priests of loose 

			behavior, To get more in the 

			layman’s favour; Method alone 

			must guide them all

			Whence Methodists themselves they call.

			In his ‘Agricultural Survey of Kerry’ in 1814 Rev Thomas Radcliff referred to the Palatines of Ballymacelligott; “Their houses are neat and comfortable, and have, in general, a little orchard and cabbage garden annexed to each. So early as the middle of August, they had their hay home and carefully thatched. Whatever implements they possess, they keep, when out of use, in open sheds, protected from the sun and rain.”


			
			Couple-Beggars

			A somewhat looser approach to religion was represented by Couple-beggars or Buckle-beggars as they were sometimes known. They came into their own because the cost of getting married was often beyond the poorer people. One of the big outgoings was the payment required by the priest or parson. A Kerry wedding from the mid-1800s is described by Linda May Ballard in ‘Forgetting Frolic’; “Before he is married, the groom pays down to the priest the marriage fee according to his circumstances. The friends of both parties are also called upon to pay down something, and between their reluctance to meet the demand and the priest’s refusal to marry them till he is satisfied, a scene, sometimes humorous and sometimes discreditable, often arises … The cost of the ceremony is … very considerable; and not infrequently, the bride and bridegroom have to begin life within empty walls, their savings barely sufficient to recompense the priest for uniting them.”

			Due to a couple of legal and canon law loopholes, ‘defrocked’ priests, those who left the priesthood or ‘degraded’ parsons, were able to marry people and did so at a budget price compared with the rates charged by the regular clergy. They were generally recognised members of the community, but some travelled around providing the service. It is not unlikely that they frequented John Murphy’s Butter Road. The important thing was that the marriage licence they issued was, technically, legal and provided the poorest with “respectability.” Women saw it as providing a level of security and the issue of inheritance was also sorted by the licence.

			One defrocked cleric who subsequently operated as a Couple-beggar was John Fay who was sentenced to transportation to Newfoundland on forgery charges. On the way to the ship on June 13, 1789, one of the fourteen prison carts overturned, and Fay was injured. At this stage ex-Fr. Fay seemed to have acquired children who were crying after him as the convoy continued to Dublin port. On board the ‘Duke of Leinster’ Fay was treated to a comfortable cabin. A couple of days later a fishing vessel came alongside and, with the (paid?) co-operation of the captain, Fay was taken on board and landed in England. After an eventful trip through Europe he ended up in Bordeaux where he went on to make a fortune as a cheesemonger.

			The Couple-beggars featured in novels such as ‘Handy Andy’ by Samuel Lover in the 1800s and after the failure of the 1798 rebellion the Catholic Church tried to distance itself from the pro-rebellion activities of some of its clergy by suggesting that it was Couple-beggars who were active.


			
			An early example of Safety at Work

			If John Murphy visited a theatre while in Dublin, it most likely would have been Smock Alley Theatre which dated from 1662. Now, in 1747, the year Murphy got his Act of Parliament giving him permission to build his turnpike, the Theatre hit the headlines when a Richard Kelly, a Galway ‘gentleman’, made a drunken assault on one of the Smock Alley actresses, Harriet Dyer, at a performance of Vanbrugh’s ‘Aesop’. Some accounts say Kelly was attending Trinity College and others say he was in military dress and carried a sword. He was confronted by one of the dressers, Ann Banford, and he threatened to rape one of them ‘between the scenes’ (backstage). Both women, along with actress Ann Bellamy, took refuge in a dressing room and demanded that Kelly be thrown out.

			The Manager, Thomas Sheridan, was reluctant to contest the established practice in which ‘Gentlemen’ were allowed access to the backstage area during performances – even though, officially, it was outlawed. However, the women stuck to their guns and refused to take part in the performance unless Kelly was removed from the Theatre. Sheridan, who was playing the part of Aesop at the time, had to expel him from the building using, it seems, Aesop’s stick! In the confrontation Sheridan declared that he was as good a “Gentleman” as Kelly – a claim by a mere Theatre player that did not go down well with those who believed themselves to be real ‘Gentlemen’ by birth and by property rights. Kelly’s supporters were outraged and two nights later broke up a performance by storming the stage and damaging the backstage area. A court case which followed revolved around the question of what constituted ‘Gentlemen’ and the jury favoured Sheridan (who was a godson of Jonathan Swift). However, it was Harriet Dyer, Ann Bellamy and Ann Banford’s stance, challenging what was known as “Freedom of the Scenes” in theatres, that was a catalyst for safer working conditions for female actresses.


			
			“Clinics” and Hospitals

			When in Dublin, in pursuit of his Act of Parliament, John Murphy could have called to the ‘Elixir-Ware-House’ in Silver Court if he wasn’t feeling well. This “clinic” was run by the Dickson family who were also newspaper publishers and were delighted to advertise their ‘remedies’ and let readers know that the ‘Warehouse’ was open “all hours and the remedies delivered …sealed and packed up in the nicest manner. Letters on particular cases are also answered and all necessary care taken for the speedy, safe and effectual cure of patients at the easiest expense.” Another newspaper publisher of the time, the Carters, also branched into the apothecary business with their ‘Famed Royal Eye Water’ which was available in shops as far afield as Tralee. The ‘History of the Irish Newspaper 1685-1760’ by Robert Munter records that “Edward Exshaw, a controversial printer of the late 1740s sold Dr Anderson’s Pills, Dr Stoughton’s Drops, Bareman’s Drops and British Oil.”

			In his ‘History of the Royal College of Surgeons’ Sir Charles A Cameron recalls a book by a Dr Charles Lucas, M.P, titled ‘Pharmacomastix’ published in 1741, which was “…a tirade against ignorant and dishonest apothecaries and drug-sellers. At that time the physicians complained of the intrusion into their province of apothecaries who had received no regular medical education. Lucas mentions that Paris, which was six times more populous than Dublin, had only eight or ten apothecaries more than the latter.”

			If John Murphy had been insulted, or insulted someone, the incident could have culminated in a duel. It was around the 1750s that the rapier fell out of fashion as a duelling weapon. The pistol had arrived on the scene. A variety of guns were used, until a true duelling pistol was officially standardised in 1777. The etiquette involved in duelling was available in publications such as ‘Code Duello.’ The Irish Code Duello was a set of 25 rules adopted at a meeting of ‘gentlemen’ held in Clonmel when the Summer Assizes were on there in 1777. The last duel in England was fought in 1852. The last fatal duel in Ireland took place in Ballinasloe in 1841.

			John Murphy would have been likely to pick up Faulkner’s ‘Dublin Journal’ on his way to or from the Parliament. In the Journal he would have seen advertisements such as the following which show that body snatching for medical dissection was in vogue in some quarters at the time.

			Whereas; the family vault of George Murphy was robbed on the 8th of December by one Thomas Owen, the sexton of St. James’s Church, Dublin, who most wickedly and feloniously removed the corpse of the late Mrs. Murphy, which is supposed he sold. This is therefore to give notice that whosoever will apprehend the said Thomas Owen or give information thereof of the whereabouts of the body of the aforesaid Mrs. Murphy, shall have ten guineas reward paid by Mr. Lowe, churchwarden, or by Mr. Murphy, at his house. The said Owen is above the middle height, with red hair, and wore black coat and breeches.


			
			The oldest tavern in the land…

			Anyone on a trip to Dublin back then would likely drop into Ireland’s oldest pub at some stage. The Brazen Head, in Bridge Street, is claimed
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			Early climate change?
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