curt.

...t war in Europe was drawing to a close. Rationing
The distan On my way home from school, on a day my moth-
was caSl';)‘;‘ent I was given a loaf of white bread in Mahon’s
. waf(;‘ lv a ’half-dozen came on the train and I kept this one
shop- ::J),ther,’ Mrs Mahon said. I hadn’t seen a white loaf in
e yo:;d took it home in high excitement to show it to Katie,
and then took it upstairs to my mother. Th:flt evening we were
all given a slice, and we ate it in wonder. I Stll! gatherfzd and cut
sticks about the hedges and went to town with the jennet and
cart. My mother no longer went to town on the train. I bought
whatever provisions the house needed. When I had difficulty in
the shops, I showed them the list she had given me. Always I

was made much of, and feasted in Maggie’s before leading the
jennet out through the railway gates for home.—ane outside the
town, [ satinto thecart. - =

Whenever my mother was back at school and feeling better,
on good evenings she’d spend hours in_the flower garden. We
vied with one another to help her, and were probably moreofa
bindrance than a help, but she liked our company and gave us
separate tasks when we quarrelled. The little I know of cultivat-
ed flowers derives from that garden, The rose bushes were now
Sturdier, with maanlﬂOms,thanasturtlums,fhhes,pansms, ;
Wallflowers looked happier and more secure in their beds. The
nces had been further reinforced, and the garden became even
more like a small fortress in the middle of the wil derness. Next -




ring, she said, we would plant whitethorn slips 4] aroung
sPd in’ ¢ime we could have an arf:h of whitethorp, aboye i
a:re as they had in her old house in Drumderg, e
g ’

Around this time, the first note of despair enters my Mothey,
letters: ‘I was at school Foday aft'er a few days ip bed, | i
improved but still suffermg and it seems I must suffe, o,
maybe if the weather improved the sunshine might help, God i,

great.’ .
She suspects that the cancer might have returned, but ey, :

body around her conspires to drive her from this knowledge.
Her stomach pain and recurrent bouts of constipation and diar-
rhoea, she is told, are an unrelated sickness that she can recovey
from if she will only make the effort. She asks my father tq Write
to Dr Corcoran in Dublin, which he is understandably reluctap
to do, since he has already written to him secretly.

He came on his bicycle one last time. He hardly noticeq us
and was gone in a few hours, All the time was spent in graye
conversation with my mother. When he left, she was able to
walk him all the way out to the little iron gate at the road, We
were not allowed to accompany them. They spent a long time ip
conversation, and were never to see one another again.

From this time on my father’s only contact with my mother
was by letter. He began to write to Maggie as well. As Pat could-
n’t read or write, my father rang the guards in Ballinamore reg-
ularly asking them to get Pat to telephone. There would never
have been any great urgency for Pat to call my father, but my
father would have enjoyed the drama and attention,. Maggie
and Pat were constantly at the house. Ope of the white bullocks

Pat kept on the hill was thriving, but the other was failing, and
I'was given a new task of feeding him crushed oats in the morn-
ing before I went to school and again in the evening.

In another of my mother’s letters there is the same note: I am
still grunny and stayed in bed to see Dr Dolan. I am not any-
thing worse byt Just wish if there could be something done
before they Stay too long. Maggie was out today and said that
she had 2 letter from you, The children are all well. Best love
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/ loving wife, Sue.” Her complaints are all brief. §
oW. Yourbout his health and all the hard work he is doing};rex

ells him that the

been rolled and that Pat has moulded all the pota-

oes. They BOt ammonia from James McGovern and it had been

e with compound and put on the Potatoes Tuesday
hadn’t been able to

evening. She had been in bed at the time and
see it put on but she supposed it had been done all right. The let-
rer to Maggie that she mentioned included a proposal that my

mother move to the barracks in order to rest and recuperate.
That it was made to Maggie inclines me to believe that it was
meant for public consumption rather than anything he wanted
or deemed practical, and it was Maggie and not my mother who
answered: ‘Just to say Sue is very much improved thank God
and I asked her if she would wish to go to CQétehall for a rest
and she said that when she was getting better at home in
t she would stay on for the present till she

en
e barrac

oatficld has

Corramahon that
would get built up.” -



