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Dramatic Escape
CLARE PATRIOT SMUGGLED ABOARD  SHIP
IN connection with an article in a recent issue appealing for a wider knowledge of Clare's part Into the nations struggle the fol​lowing is of particular interest. It is a copy of an article referring to the death of Mr. Garrett O'Doherty of Kilrush, the founder of the present firm of Messrs. G. O'Doherty & Son, Kilrush and Ennis. It is as follows:
The lamented death of Mr. Gar​rett Doherty recalls to mind a stirring event in which he had no small share, the particulars of which may have some interest for the Clare people of the present day. I allude to the escape of O'Gorman, O'Donnell and O'Donoghue from West Clare after the collapse of the '48 insurrection. Some of the leaders. William Smith O'Brien, one of the noblest of Claremen had been arrested, tried, and sentenced. The three above named kept together and eluded all efforts to capture them. O'Gorman's family was wealthy. The captain of a vessel lying at Limerick with a cargo for Constantinople was approached, and he undertook for £300 to take the fugitives off if they were put on board below Kilrush. How to get there and then escape the look out kept for them by the police, the coastguards and Colonel Vandeleur's yacht became the real difficulty
ESCAPE  PLANNED
The Priests then in Kilrush were Fr. Kelly, P.P.. V.G.. Frs. Meehan and Moran. These were very cau​tiously communicated with and heartily entered into the project. They took Garrett O'Doherty, young and enthusiastic in the cause into their counsels and later on Dick Brew, a Protestant farmer, of whose complicity in the movement there had not been the slightest suspicion in the minds of the authorities. Meanwhile the "outlaws" set out for Kilrush, travelling mostly by night, and with a price on their heads. They travelled little used roads and under safe guidance. Many a poor man could have secured a big sum by merely putting the police on their track. It is to the credit of the people of Clare that neither in '98 nor '48 nor '67 when another escape from the same locality had to be contrived, did any informer turn up, save only one in ‘67 and he was  a tinker.

WANTED   GOLD
They made their way safely until they found shelter in Dick Brew's hospitable home where they waited. At last the ship sailed down the river late one evening as arranged, and having given the signal, anchored below Scattery, out of sight of the coastguard station. A canoe had been kept hidden into which, under cover of darkness, the fugitives crept and were pulled out with muffled oars by the willing hands of Father Meehan, Garrett O'Doherty and faithful Dick Brew. They were all received on board the vessel but here a most unex​pected and disheartening blow awaited them. Richard O'Gorman had the promised £300 all in bank notes and the captain positively refused to take anything but gold. There was nothing for it but pull back and try to get the notes changed in Kilrush.
Fr. Meehan and Garrett O'Doherty undertook the delicate and dan​gerous task. Every moment's delay increased the danger of all concer​ned and discovery meant at least penal servitude. They succeeded in getting to Kilrush, changing the notes into gold and returning to the ship without attracting attention. She headed at once for the open sea. Their friends pulled silently to shore happy in the thought that the long strain of anxious days and sleepless nights was at an end. In after years when O'Gorman rose to eminence in New York he was a good friend to Dick Brew who had also left the old land, but came back later to end his days, there.

