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March 1992

Dear Family and Friends,

Here are the highlights of our recent trip to Ireland. Some of you
have asked for the details so by writing this I should cover it all. If
you aren’t related to some of the family names mentioned in this narra-
tive, please feel free to skip.

Arrival in Dublin on March 4 was on time from Mpls/St. Paul to
Londen. We had no lay over in London. We arrived before our luggage so
we picked out a place to stay in Cashel, Co. Tipperary so the airline,
Aer Lingus could send it on. We left Dublin as soon as we picked up the
rented car. I read the maps. Wayne did all the driving. There is a toll
road that leads out of Dublin on the west side now called West Link so
as to avoid downtown traffic.

The first day in Ireland is always memorable because everything is
SO new to us. We drove through parts of Counties Kildare, Laoix,
Offaly, and Tipperary. We were on a main road all the way into Tipper-
ary. They compare to our trunk highways here, 4 lanes out of Dublin
called the "dual carriage way" and then they change to two lanes
through the country. The secondary roads are just as good but a little
more narrow. There are few pot holes since they don’t have such temper-
ature extremes as we do in parts of the US. Once you turn on a second-
ary road the scenery is more available. The hedgerow that follows just
~about every road in Ireland suddenly becomes closer on both sides of
the road.

The first destination was the viliage of Castleiny in Tipperary,
home of my dad’s Peters and Maher families. It is so small that it was
not on our map. I had only seen it once on a survey map and had forgot-
ten exactly where it was. I knew the village of Tommyvera was Maher
country and once arriving there we began to ask directions to Castle-
iny. Some didn‘t know. Others had a general direction. We could see
Devil’s Bit Mt. so I knew we were in the vicinity. We finally found it
Just a mile outside of Templemore. It is just a small farming village
with a post office, a church, and a few houses. Did not see a cemetery.
There is a cow yard right across from the church. It looked rather
deserted as we saw no people there but several homes were fairly new
and well Kept. Maybe they were all at the races. -

We arrived in Cashel and could see the Rock of Cashel about a mile
before entering the ‘town. This was home to many of the High Kings in
Ireland during the Middle Ages. We stayed at the Cashel Palace, built
about 1730 an surrounded by very old trees. It looked like something
right out of Dark Shadows, for those of you who remember the afternoon
soap opera of the late ’'60s. The wind was blowing hard that afternoon
and made the place loock and sound gery.

We found a nice restaurant called Chez Hans that has been convert-
ed from an old church built in 1870. It was almost empty, possibly due
to the fact that it was Ash Wednesday. There was a bench there that
locked much older than the church. I think it must have been carved by
a Druid. It looked like a wood carving of a man worshipping a tree with
snakes along the border. They use antiques in Ireland for every day
use. It was very, very old.

‘The Rock of Cashel is lit up at night. We walked thru it the next
- day. There is a 20 minute movie that is worthwhile to see that tells
the history of the structure. Brian Boru became King of Munster here in
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977 and St. Patrick is known to have been there too. There are many
burials in the courtyard and all around the church area. Some of the
Stones were not that cld. We were wondering who you had to be in order
to be buried at the Rock of Cashel. '

March 5: We left Cashel and drove toward neighboring County Water-
ford. We got on more back roads looking for the village of Ballinamult.
This is home to a family of Fitzgeralds in Kansas who I think fit into
mine. I wanted to see how far it was from that village to Ring, home of
my Fitzgeralds, Careys, Christophers, and Kielys. It was at least 15
miles. We met Nicholas Graves at Mooney’s Pub. He is been one of
several people who has helped locate these old families. Mooneys is
owned and run by Anne and Tom Mooney. Anne is related to the Careys of
Ring. She says this pub has always been owned by women of this family.
Nicholas took us to his home, and we met his wife, Mary, had a light
lunch of soda bread, jelly, and tea. Nicholas has lived his whole life
in Ring and he knows all the old family names. (Maiden name of his wife
is Harty. That is another name very common name in Shullsburg, Wiscon-
sin, home of our Fitzgeralds in America.) Nicholas took us to see Peg
Regan who lives nearby. There was a farmer who was driving some cattle
down her narrow rocad and Wayne helped them keep them out of Peg’s yard.
She is in her 80s. She also knows all the cld families.

We left Nicholas off at his house and drove around Helvick Head.
There were some medium size fishing boats in the small harbor. A story
has been told that the Fitzgeralds lived so close to the water that
they could throw things into the sea and then swim after them. I can
see where this could have been possiblie at Helvick. :

We stopped at the post cffice which also serves as a small grocery
in Ring. We stopped once more at Mconey’s Pub. A lady walked in after
she saw me at the post office with my Camera. She was Eileen Nugent
Curran, who I had tried toc call twice earlier in the day but the line
was busy. We realized later that T did not have her correct phone
number so it was a good thing she found us. She invited us to her home
and begged us to stay but we told her we had plans to meet another
family in Dungarvan that night. So we had more tea, beer and soda bread
and crackers. Met her husband and some of her children. They have a
nice home overlcoking Ring and the harbor. It was very pretty. Eileen
and her 3 sisters are daughters of Mary Foley Nugent who died two
months ago. Mary was one who I have corresponded with over the years re
the Carey family. Hers were from the townland of Mweelahorna and it
appears that ours are too. Her daughters had informed me that she had
died but they wanted to meet with me. We set up a time the next morning
in Dungarvan.

We met with the Michael/Mary McCarthy family in Dungarvan that pm.
Had supper and met 3 of their 4 chiidren. Michael’s grandmother was an
Ellen Fitzgerald of Kilineorin/Ring tho we can’t prove a connection for
lack of information. Their daughter, Ellen, age 22, wants to come to
the US in the summer of ’93 with a work/study program thru her college
in Waterford. She recently saw the movie YDances with Wolves" and seens
To know gquite a bit about the frontier. Her mother asked if the
frontier stories were real and if 86, did the frontier last only about
5 years? We briefly told them how the Indians in this country were mis-
treated, especially after gold was discovered in the Black Hills of
- South Dakota. We told them about the Crazy Horse Monument that is now

being carved out of rock, bigger than Mount Rushmore. The Irish can't

" 3



Muh 1793 2

possibly imagine the vastness of the U5 I don’t think.

March 6: We walked around LDungarvan for a couple hours in the
morning. At 11:00 we met with the 4 Nugent sisters. One is married to
John Kiely of Ballymacart area, south of Ring. Ted Draper also joined
the group for a short time as he knew we were going to be in town. Ted
is also related to the same Carey family as the 4 Nugent sisters. They
knew of him but didn’‘t seem to know that they were related. They were
wishing that he had known their mother as they could have shared the
stories. We visited with them about 2 hours and as we were about to
break up a man walked into the lounge and they had him come over. He
was Nate Kiely, the undertaker of Dungarvan. He could be related too.
He had a story to tell of a man he met from Minnesota.

We went to Ted Draper’s house for a couple hours. He and his wife,
Tess, are very friendly. Ted talked about his life as a policeman in
Liverpool during the heyday of the Beatles. He came back to Ireland to
retire. His 3 boys all live in England and they go over to visit twice
a year. They live next to a branch of the Waterford Crystal factory and
some of the crystal that is discarded is dumped in his yard. They have
pieces all over the house and back yard. Since we weren’t going to the
crystal factory they gave us a piece.

We left Dungarvan about 3:00 pm and drove to Cork in the rain.
There was a sign peinting to a famine graveyard, the only one we saw.
We found a Bed and Breakfast and then walked downtown, about a 20
minute walk. Visited with the bartender of the Vineyard pub who we met
in 1990. He suggested a certain restaurant and we found it after
getting lost for awhile. Since it was still raining we took a taxi back
to the B and B.

March 7: There was some sunshine today. Drove to Blarney which is
not far from Cork. One could expect this town to be a tourist trap be-
cause of Blarney Castle but it is not bad at all.

From now on we were always travelling north. We drove thru Bruff,
Co. Limerick which supposedly was the home area of JFK’s Fitzgeralds.
A man in Bruff suggested we go out tc Lough Gur, about 3 miles out. He
said to turn at the pub. There was a tour bus at the pub. Inside the
pub I could see that it was a group oi students. I asked a girl what
there was to see around here. 5She sald they were from a Cork universi-
ty out looking at the archaeociogy sites. She told me that there were
stone circles from prehistoric times in this Lough Gur area. It pays to
ask in Ireland. Later I talked to the bartender, about 30 years oid,
about this area being the home place of the Fitzgeralds of JFK. He
thought for a while and said, yes, this is the place though it is not
well known and there is nc marker. He said that the Bruff area also
tried to claim Ronald Reagan too but Ballyporeen in Co. Tipperary won
that "dispute." He said that there were a couple Fitzgerald castles in
this area but they would have belconged to the aristocrat Fitzgerald
families of this area and not those who left for America. We drove out
to Lough Gur which is a lake area. We [cund the stone circles: huge
slabs of flat rocks stuck in the ground in a large circle. They think
that ceremonial rituals took place here dating back to 2000 BC.

(Going te Bruff was just to foilow-up a rumor that my Fitz from
Waterford were related to JFK’s Fitzgeralds. When I learned from Look
magazine of 1960 that his Fitz were from Co. Limerick I dismissed any
‘possibility that they were related to ours. Then later I found 5 Fitz-
geralds buried in the 0ld St. Matthew’s Cemetery in Shullsburg, Wiscon-
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