nave been very hard on the eyes. Around the same time a Steam Traction Engine and a Steam Roller arrived and set to work on a quarry on some land of ours. The Steam Roller rolled these stones with clay which was wet by a horse-drawn watering cart to bind them in the roadway. Horses were very frightened by these engines and had to be led when passing. As the roads then were made for horse traffic, it was common for one of these engines to sink on the soft parts. I was fascinated by these engines and it was my ambition then to drive one. The driver of the roller, I think his name was Tommy Lee, used to let me up with him.
The Great War
The outbreak of the 1914 war, except for extra buying of food, did not affect us much. There were Recruiting Meetings usually addressed by the late Capt. O'Donnell of Larkfield, but it was the Military Boards which attracted us. The daily papers, which arrived by train, gave a list of casualties. As there were a number of local men in the Army, there was always a rush to see papers.
At the same time there ,were people who did not support the war One of these was a lady who did knitting. She lived nearly opposite the Post Office. She told my mother that she would rather knit *o- the Germans!!
Medicine
There were two doctors, a Dr. Rutherford who lived beyond the Railway Station, and a Dr. O'Flynn who lived in the town, near the Courthouse. He had a bad accident by falling off a motor cycle and straw was spread in the street opposite his house to deaden the sound of passing traffic. His widow built a house which we passed going and coming from the town. It stood gaunt by itself and when I last passed there was a grove of trees around it and it could hardly be seen from the public road.
There   was   no   hospital.    The
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Workhouse was there but only for the inmates, and if anybody was seriously ill I do not know where they would go, possibly to a Belfast hospital, as then Belfast was more convenient than Dublin. Before we left there a Dr. O'Carroll came but I never knew him. At this time doctors were held very much in respect but people only went to see one when they were really ill. Poor people always carried an empty bottle which was filled by the doctor if he decided that they required a tonic etc. Poor people could get a ticket which allowed free treatment but few applied for such.
Home Entertainment
Very few moved out at night and it was a period of home entertainment. Story telling, riddles, etc., the mouth organ, called a French fiddle, some violins, usually referred to as fiddles, and accordions were in most houses. I remember the Master in school one day taking a piece of paper from a boy, which had 'Suck, suck, blow, suck , etc. written on it, and he explained that it was a tune for a French fiddle.
There were a few concerts but children were seldom taken to them. Percy French appeared in the Court House and he drew a picture on a board while telling a story but when he finished and turned the picture upside down, it was a different one. I never saw that but my parents told me about it.
In other words, the life of the family centered around the kitchen fire, where stories were told and puzzles given out which I expect that to to-day's child would look silly, but we took them very serious and the clever ones were always first with the answers.
Although Home Rule was talked about and Volunteers were drilling, it was said that there were Ulster Volunteers in Fermanagh, but the ordinary life of the people went as usual. It was generally agreed that Home Rule would be granted but what that would mean to the life of the people I never heard mentioned. Sectarianism was never brought up; we went to Church and the

Catholics to Mass. It was the accepted thing, we were all the same. As an example, I was very surprised to learn, years after, that we were of planter stock, a fact which at first I found hard to believe.
The granting of the Old Age Pension was the only grant, if it can be so called. A lot of the older people had not their births registered, and I think that they had to fill in some forms and they used to refer to the night of the Big Wind as the time they were born. As they had to be 70 years of age to qualify, the night of the Big Wind must have been about 1835. The pension was ten shillings per week, old money, at that time, (worth 50p to-day).
Irish Language
There was not much Irish spoken but a few knew it and at markets I heard women speaking to each other in Irish. What appeared to kill it was that their children were not taught it and that the parents used to talk about matters that they did not wish their children to know. We had a Mary Scallon who lived all her life with us. Her parents spoke it and said that they only spoke it when they did not want their children to understand what they were talking about. A Mrs. McGloin, who also lived near us, was a native speaker. She had a big family who were all very friendly with us. I never heard them speaking Irish, although I often heard her talking to other Irish speakers.
Advertising as we now know it was in its infancy. The shops had some small advertising signs hung from shelves. There was one which I remember for Rudge Whitford Bicycles. It was quite large and had a Red Hand in the middle which, of course, we did not associate with that of Ulster, which it, I am sure, was never intended to do. There was also a large poster of a black boy on a bicycle apparently running away from a lion. I forget the make of the bicycle.
Another form of advertising was jam sold in large quart jugs, This must have been successful as there were a number of these jugs to be seen around. There was a paper package of Seltz Powder, sold for headaches and stomach trouble and a bottle labelled Kruscheen Salts for various other upsets. These were sold in the Chemist Shop, Gilberts. <The End>
