
The Fenian Oath, 1859 

In the presence of Almighty God, I do solemnly swear allegiance to the 

Irish Republic, now virtually established; and that I will do my very ut-

most, at every risk, while life lasts, to defend its independence and integ-

rity; and, finally, that I will yield implicit obedience in all things, not con-

trary to the laws of God, to the commands of my superior officers.  So help 

me God!  Amen. 

TWO BRAVE  
FENIANS 

 

  
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

GRAVESTONE UNVEILING 
AND COMMEMORATION 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 15, 2022 



 

Michael Harrington and Thomas Hassett 
Remembered Today 

 

Saturday, October 15, 2022 
Calvary Cemetery 

49-02 Laurel Hill Blvd. Woodside, New York  
  

Grave Ceremony 12 noon 
 

Bagpipes, County Cork Association of NY Pipers  
 

Color Guard 
 

Welcome and Opening Remarks, George McLaughlin,  
Director, Fenian Memorial Committee of America 

 

Irish and American National Anthems, Gary Gormley 
 

Oration, Eva Natt O’Cathaoir, Board Member, National 
Graves Association of Ireland 

 

Unveiling of Gravestones and Placing of Memorial 
Wreaths, James Ryan, Great-Grandson of Captain George 

Anthony, Skipper of the Catalpa, and his wife, Cynthia  
 

Benediction, Fr. James Drew, County Cork Association of 
NY Chaplain 

 

Presentation of Fenian Memorial Committee of America 
Plaque, presented posthumously to Hugh Lunney,  

accepted on his behalf by his daughter, Maureen Lunney 
 

Final Blessing, Father Patrick Moloney, Bonitas House, NY 
 

+++ 
Reception to follow, sponsored by the County Cork  

Association of NY, music by Sean Moloney 
 

We are indebted to Peter Kissell, Washington, DC, our Match-
ing Fund Donor; Dennis McCarthy of the Cork Association of 

NY, its President Martina O’Dowd, and Past Presidents Thom-
as Beirne, Mae O’Driscoll and Dan Dennehy; the O’Donovan 
Rossa GAA, Astoria, NY;  FMCA Board Members Joe Byrne, 
Jimmy McGlashin and Ed Johnson; Charlie Breagy for sound 

and our many generous individual donors for funding the 
gravestones, unveiling, commemoration and reception. 

DONORS  
                                                                                                

 

Rhode Island 
 

Scott Molloy 
Patrick Crowley 
Neil Flynn 
Galway Bay Pub 
Friendly Sons of Saint Patrick 
James McGetrick 
Don Deignan 
Catherine Shelton 
Kathleen Kelley 
Kevin Doyle 
 

Massachusetts 
 

Ed Johnson 
Friendly Sons of Saint Patrick 
Patrick Sullivan 
Gary Gormley 
Christopher Klein 
Christopher Boudreau 
Donald Miller 
James Rogers 
James Ryan 
Don Quinn 
 

Special Thanks 
 

Andrew Nagle of Calvary Cemetery 
and the Trustees of Saint Patrick’s Cathedral 
Anne McLaughlin, Brochure Layout and Design 
Universal Plating Co., Providence, FMCA plaque 
 

 
      
 

    Visit the FMCA website at fenianmca.org 
         or email us at fenianmca@gmail.com. 
 

     For donations by mail to continue our work: 
     Make Checks Payable to:   
         Fenian Memorial Committee of America 
 

    Mail to:   Fenian Memorial Committee of America 
                     P.O. Box 10416 
                     Cranston, Rhode Island  02910 

 
 

Father McCabe Memorial Window 



DONORS 
 

Matching Fund Sponsor 
 

Peter Kissell, Washington, DC 
 

National  
 

Division 59, Ancient Order of Hibernians, Chicago 
Irish American Unity Conference, Washington, DC 
John Haltigan, Pennsylvania 
Jack O’Brien, Maryland 
Robert Chandler, Florida 
Dean Doberstein, Wisconsin 
Chris Idzik, Colorado 
Mark Day, California 
Anonymous Donors (throughout the United States) 
 

New York   
 
 

Ancient Order of Hibernians, Suffolk County Board 
Ancient Order of Hibernians, Division 9, Suffolk County 
Mae O’Driscoll 
Mike McCormack 
Joe Kelly 
Daniel Murphy (NY and Ireland) 
Mary Twomey 
O’Donovan Rossa GAA 
Patrick Miller, NY 
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Eva Natt O’Cathaoir was born in Germany.  She is a scholar-

ship winner of the Irish government, who earned her primary    

degree in Trinity College, Dublin.  She also holds a Doctorate in   

Anglo-Irish Literature and a Higher Diploma in Education. 
 

Married to Brendan O’Cathaoir (RIP) former–Irish Times journalist 

and author of John Blake Dillon,Young Islander,  she worked part-

time as a teacher while bringing up her family.  Her publications 

include chapters on the Great Famine and the Fenian movement 

in the Geography Publications County history series.  She has 

lectured to numerous local history societies and appeared on RTE 

and BBC. 
 

A lifelong interest in Fenianism led to the publication of Soldiers of 

Liberty, A Study of Fenianism, 1858-1908 in 2018.  She has been 

a Board member of the National Graves Association (NGA),     

Ireland, for many years, involved in marking the graves of Michael 

Barrett and Patrick O’Donnell in London and locating the graves of 

the Manchester Martyrs.  (The NGA, Ireland, restores and main-

tains the graves and memorials of Ireland’s patriot dead from  

every generation.) She is currently researching Fenians active in  

England. 



Two Cork Fenians 
by James McGlashin 

Fenian Memorial Committee of America Board Member 
 

Thomas Henry Hassett (1841-1893) 
Thomas Hassett was born in Doneraile, County Cork. Little is known of his 

early life, but we can safely assume he saw firsthand the evictions and state-

imposed starvation in the “Famine” years. He was a carpenter by trade. He 

joined the Young Irelanders’ Phoenix Literary Society in 1859 and left Ire-

land to serve in the Irish Papal Brigade in 1860; he was wounded at the Bat-

tle of Perugia. Upon returning, he joined the British Army in 1861 and was 

sworn into the Irish Republican Brotherhood in 1864.  
 

Hassett was an extraordinary organizer —it is believed he swore about 270 

members of his regiment into the Irish Republican Brotherhood. He wanted 

to organize a raid of a munitions storehouse where he had sworn in two-

thirds of the guards, but this plan was turned down by the Fenian leadership 

who believed they were not ready for outright warfare. When he was made 

aware that the British planned on arresting him for his seditious activities, he 

deserted his post in the Twenty-Fourth Foot Regiment and marched straight 

to Thames Street in Dublin, where he knew a Fenian meeting was underway. 

John Boyle O’Reilly recalled a tense scene when Hassett arrived at that Fe-

nian meeting in a British uniform—“The rebels sat in council upstairs; faces 

grew dark, teeth were set close, and revolvers grasped when they heard the 

steady stamp on the stairs and the ‘round arms’ at their door. A moment 

after, the door opened and the man in scarlet walked into the room; all there 

knew him well. With full equipments (sic), knapsack, rifle and bayonet, and 

sixty rounds of ammunition, Hassett had deserted from his post and walked 

straight into the ranks of rebellion… The red coat was voted to the fire, and 

the belt and arms were stored away with a religious hope in the coming fight 

for an Irish republic.” Presenting himself to John Devoy, he remarked, 

“Most of the fellows who desert for Ireland’s sake come to you empty-

handed, but here am I, ready for work.”   

Hassett was one of many Fenians arrested based on information from an 

informer, and pleaded guilty to treason in August 1866. He served time in 

English prisons, where he was branded with a “D” for “deserter,” sentenced 

to death, which was commuted to life imprisonment and then sent to the 

penal colony of Fremantle, Western Australia. 
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the Land of Freedom.  You could also write to Dublin and let 
them know at home how we are situated and that a little mon-
ey would secure our liberty and also to the different Australian 
colonies, and they could forward the amount they wished to 
send directly here.  But I am sure if this case of ours is ex-
plained in its true colours to our countrymen in the United 
States that they will soon subscribe as much as would hire a 
whaler to call for us and also to supply us with an outfit. 
     Now, dear Friend, remember, this is a voice from the tomb.  
For is not this [a] living tomb?  In the tomb it is only a man’s 
body that is good for worms but in this living tomb the canker 
worm of care enters the very soul.  Think that we have been 
nearly 9 years in this living tomb since our first arrest and that 
it is impossible for mind or body to withstand the continual 
strain that is upon them.  One or the other must give way.  It is 
to aid us in this sad strait that I now, in the name of my com-
rades and myself, ask you to aid us in the manner pointed out.  
We think that you can do it if you will.  There ought to be a suf-
ficient sum raised in the States in one day for the purpose, but 
at all hazards make our position known and ask a little assis-
tance for us of those who enjoy the blessing of liberty, and let 
us know the result… 
     So you see there are not many of us and it would not take a 
very great amount to get us all away.  So, dear Friend, I will 
trust this matter to your kindness and will now conclude by 
assuring you that whether this appeal succeeds or not that the 
greenest spot in our memory is connected with you, and that 
we never forget that we are still Soldiers of Liberty. 
 

With respects to all friends, believe me to be, 
 

Ever fraternally yours, 
 
James Wilson 

 
 
 

 
 

Mr. John Devoy, Cor. Sec. 
Irish Confederation, New York City 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   

 

Fremantle, 
Western Australia 

15 June, 1874 
Dear Friend, 
     ….I think it my duty to make this appeal to you; my duty to my 
comrades as well as to myself because no man should surrender 
himself to death and despair without making some effort to save 
himself; it is to enable us to make this effort that I now appeal to 
you.  It is most certain that the British Government will never re-
lease one of the soldiers.  This is as true Holy Writ; most of us are 
beginning to show symptoms of disease, in fact, we are all ailing to 
a greater or less extent, and cannot expect to hold out much longer, 
and one of our number, the finest man amongst us named Patrick 
Keating, is dead.  This will also be our position if we do not get 
some assistance soon, assistance that will enable us not only to get 
a little extra nourishment but also to enable us to make some at-
tempt to break our chains.  And what a death is staring us in the 
face, the death of a felon in a British dungeon, and a grave amongst 
Britton’s ruffians. I am not ashamed to speak the truth and it is the 
simple truth, viz., that it is a disgrace to have us in prison to-day.   A 
little money judiciously expended would have sufficed to release 
every man that is now in West Australia, and our country would not 
have to suffer the repeated insults at the hands of the British offi-
cials that she has done.  Besides it would be more agreeable to our 
own feelings to be our own liberators; but our own liberators we 
cannot be or attempt to be without some means…   
     We ask you to aid us with your tongue and pen, with your brain 
and intellect, with your ability and influence, and God will bless 
your efforts, and we will repay you with all the gratitude of our na-
tures.  If you will aid us in the way I speak of we will soon be in  
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“Voice from the Tomb” 
 

 Excerpted from the letter,  
written by James McNally Wilson 

to John Devoy in New York City, 
that was smuggled out of  

Fremantle Prison  
by Father Patrick McCabe. 

 
James McNally Wilson 
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Hassett attempted but failed to escape in 1870/1871. After the successful 

Catalpa escape, he settled in New York City and operated a saloon on Sulli-

van Street in Manhattan. He died Dec.13, 1893 and was survived by his wife 

Catherine. They are buried together in Calvary Cemetery, Woodside, New 

York. 

 

Michael Harrington  (1825-1886) 
 

Accounts vary as to whether Michael Harrington was born in Goleen or 

Macroom, both in County Cork. He was listed as “labourer” on his prison 

transportation records, but he is also referred to as an apprentice boat-builder 

in other documents. While he was able to avail of an education, a rare thing 

in those days, he was more interested in a military life, so he enlisted in the 

British Army in 1844. With his regiment, he was party to thirteen engage-

ments, largely in India through the Punjab War and the Sikh War. During 

this period, he was wounded in action. His military service continued in 

England, where he joined the Irish Republican Brotherhood in 1864. He was 

active in enlisting his compatriots in the British Army to the Fenian cause. 

In January 1866, Harrington deserted the Fifty-Third Foot Regiment and 

made his way to Ireland for the anticipated Fenian rebellion. He was identi-

fied in Dublin in March 1866, and was arrested. At his trial, an informer 

testified to witnessing Harrington solicit men to take the Fenian oath. Anoth-

er informer testified to Harrington being present at Fenian meetings “where 

‘Erin my Country’ and ‘My Heart Beats for Thee’ were sung.” He was sen-

tenced to penal servitude for life. After a period spent in English prisons, 

Harrington was transported to Western Australia, arriving in January 1868.  

After escaping on the Catalpa, Harrington settled in New York City and was 

married just two months later. Though a convicted felon and prison escapee, 

he ironically took a job with the Park Police. The eldest of the Catalpa Six, 

he died at his home in Harlem on Feb. 12, 1886. He was survived by his 

wife, Bridget, who is buried with him and their four children—who all died 

in infancy—in Calvary Cemetery, Woodside, New York. 

Sources consulted: The Catalpa Expedition by Zephaniah Walter Pease (1897); Record 
H230/251, New York, U.S., Index to Petitions for Naturalization filed in New York City, 
1792-1989; 1881, H); Catholic Union and Times, Dec. 21, 1893; Goulburn Herald May 29, 
1886; The New York Times Feb. 14, 1886; https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/
hassett/thomas/68937; https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/harrington/
michael/63088 ; Calvary Cemetery records, Woodside, NY;  John Devoy’s Catalpa Expedi-
tion; eds, Phillip Fennell & Marie King, 2006, NYU Press 

 

https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/hassett/thomas/68937
https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/hassett/thomas/68937
https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/harrington/michael/63088
https://convictrecords.com.au/convicts/harrington/michael/63088
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The Fenians  

and Irish America 
 

by Michael McCormack 
Advisor, Fenian Memorial Committee of America 

Former National Historian, AOH; NY AOH Historian Emeritus 
 

Britain’s mistreatment of Ireland led the United Irishmen to rise in 

1798 and their compatriots again in 1803; Britain crushed both re-

bellions and introduced an oppression that they hoped would ensure 

that they would never rise again. However, in 1842 the gentry again 

adopted the cause of Irish independence and founded The Nation 

newspaper to revive the memory of former risings and attract the 

native Irish to their cause. But the Great Hunger came and the starv-

ing Irish peasantry sought food more than freedom. In 1848, the 

government crushed them once more. Many were arrested, but three 

escaped to rebuild the dream. James Stephens and John O’Mahony 

fled to Paris and Michael Doheny left for America. There, Doheny 

found that the Irish, forced into exile by the Great Hunger, had 

formed a common bond that replaced traditional county rivalries as 

they learned the truth of the horror they’d left behind. Their bitter-

ness against Britain proved fertile ground for a renewed dream of 

Irish independence. 

Meanwhile, O’Mahony and Stephens, befriending leaders of the 

French revolution of 1848, learned from Doheny that Irish national-

ism was growing among the exiled Irish in America, and they 

hatched a plan. O’Mahony went to America where he and Doheny, 

relying on the growing affluence of the American Irish and sur-

rounded by the security of a nation without British control, con-

ceived the idea of raising a force to invade Ireland and win her free-

dom. In 1855, O'Mahony and Doheny started the Emmet Monument 

Association to erect a monument to the late patriot, Robert Emmet, 

since Emmet had asked that no one write his epitaph until Ireland 

was free. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

-11- 

During and after yet another failed rebellion in 1866—and another 
betrayal—the Catalpa Six, all military Fenians who had served in the 
British Army, were sentenced to death for treason, a sentence later 
commuted to penal servitude for life—what some have called a “a fate 
worse than death”—in the Crown’s prison in Fremantle, Western Aus-
tralia.   
 
To the End of the Earth 
19th century Western Australia could be called the moon of that time.  
The prison had the bush on one side and the ocean on the other.  The 
prisoners aged quickly.  Eventually, the prisoners found a friend in 
Catholic priest Patrick McCabe of Anaghary, Gowna, County Cavan, 
who attended All Hallows College in Ireland and was ordained as a 
missionary priest to Australia.  He smuggled a series of letters to com-
rades in America.  The most famous, called “Voice from the Tomb” 
was written by Wilson.  Wilson feared that he and the other military 
Fenians would perish in this no man’s land.   The Fenians  
in America, like John Boyle O’Reilly—who was in Boston, having  
escaped Fremantle earlier with the crucial assistance of Father  
McCabe—were deeply moved by Wilson’s pleas and set about investi-
gating a possible rescue.  
 

The Plea is Answered 
Afterwards, Fenians in America—notably John Devoy and Clan na 
Gael—raised money, organized Fenian volunteers to coordinate the 
escape, purchased the whaling vessel the Catalpa in New Bedford, 
Massachusetts, and convinced Captain George Anthony to oversee the 
voyage and organize a crew. 
 

The Catalpa Rescue 
After a series of mishaps and misconnections, but with the help of 
scores of secret Fenian helpers, and, yet again, Fr. Patrick McCabe, the 
rescue took place on April 18, 1876.  Although an attempt was made 
by the British authorities to commandeer the Catalpa, Captain Antho-
ny warned they would be firing on the American nation if attacked.  
The warning worked, and the rescue was successful.  

 
The New World 
Months later, after a harrowing voyage, the Catalpa arrived in New 
York, and then New Bedford, Massachusetts.  The Catalpa Six distrib-
uted themselves, via other Fenians and sympathizers, to locations in 
their new world.  Miraculously, they had made it to the land of free-
dom.  None would ever see Ireland again. 
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Why Irish-American History? 
by George Thomas McLaughlin 

 
So, why Irish-American history?  We often focus on our ability to see a 
clear path ahead of us—socially, politically, spiritually.  However, history 
is important, because we often cannot clearly see the path behind us.  
Sometimes, the best way forward is to go back.  Maybe we do not want to 
see what is too painful, too enlightening, too demeaning, or too confus-
ing.  Maybe the past is crowded with the unknown— those innately or 
marginally connected to us whom we sense are trying to tell us some-
thing.  Yes, maybe the dead are following us!   
 
And so it is with this writer from Brooklyn, New York, who lives in Provi-
dence, Rhode Island with roots in Donegal, Westmeath and Longford.  I 
am being followed by the dead, too!   Years ago, with a small group of 
avid immigrant high school students, Irish-American activists and com-
munity historians, I began looking back at some of those dead, trying to 
make out their faces, their lives.  After another familiar activist told me, 
“There’s a Fenian buried near you.  You might want to find out more 
about him,” I learned his name was James McNally Wilson, buried in St. 
Mary’s Cemetery in Pawtucket.  Wilson began to “follow” me, and I 
learned that he was buried with his wife, Lucy, in the same plot with 
Frank and Mary Byrne.  Byrne was an aide to Charles Stewart Parnell and 
secretary of the Irish Home Rule League and the Irish National Land 
League.  Eventually, he and his wife fled to America, after being suspect-
ed of revolutionary activity with the notorious “Invincibles,” including 
the assassination of Lord Cavendish and his aide, the Under-Secretary for 
Ireland T.H. Burke, in Dublin’s Phoenix Park.  Thus began a journey for 
me, and now, the Fenian Memorial Committee of America, which has last-
ed many years and will continue until the dead Irish revolutionaries, in-
cluding Fenians buried in America—like Wilson—who pursue us, finally 
let us rest. 
 

The Fenians  
And who were the Fenians anyway?  What forces and events formed 
them?  The Fenian organization was formed in America and in Ireland as 
two organizations, the Fenian Brotherhood and the Irish Republican 
Brotherhood in the years following An Gorta Mor, the Irish Famine or the 
English Negligent Genocidal Loss, depending on who interprets it, during 
which England would allow at least one million to die from starvation 
and force at least 1.5 million to immigrate.   There was no doubt how the 
Fenians interpreted it.   
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O’Mahony was a Gaelic scholar who had just translated Keating’s 

1634 History of Ireland and, inspired by the legendary army of 

Finn MacCumhail, renamed the new American society The Fenian 

Brotherhood, and the secret military society financed by the exiled 

Irish in America was born. A member was sent to Ireland to con-

tact James Stephens who had returned from France to establish the 

Irish branch of the movement. The Fenians sent him $400 and Ste-

phens established the Irish Republican Brotherhood. 

The seeds of rebellion were sown; the gods of war were invoked, 

and nationalism was trumpeted again, this time among the Irish in 

America. The goal was an armed rising funded by American dol-

lars and supported by an invasion launched from the United States. 

Organizational structure limited communication to ensure secrecy, 

ironically allowing factions to grow and they were torn apart from 

within. However, the alliance between the Irish at home and in 

America would never be broken, and that eventually led to success. 

It manifested itself in subsequent societies that grew from the Feni-

an concept, like the Invincibles, the Napper Tandy Club and the 

Clan na Gael – all collectively referred to as Fenians. Under its 

many later names, the Fenians accomplished many remarkable 

feats: they invaded Canada hoping to trade it to England for Ireland 

and they financed the first working submarine, the Fenian Ram, to 

sink the British Navy; but their most daring feat was the Catalpa 

rescue. 
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The Work  

of the Fenian Memorial Committee of America  
 

 The Fenian Memorial Committee of America has its roots in 

Central Falls, RI, almost two decades ago. Its development is 

intertwined with the story of the voyage of the Catalpa, a 

whaling vessel which sailed from New Bedford, Massachusetts 

with the intent of rescuing a small group of Fenians who had 

been sentenced to a life of penal servitude in the infamous 

Fremantle prison in Western Australia for treason against the 

crown.  Six men were indeed rescued and brought to America 

in 1876. They eventually distributed themselves, with the help 

of supporters, throughout different states, including Rhode 

Island, Pennsylvania, Illinois and New York.   

 Many "secret" heroes helped all of this come true, including 

Father Patrick McCabe who was an essential one for these 

six men, as he had been for John Boyle O'Reilly, who had earli-

er escaped from the same prison.  After the Catalpa escape, 

McCabe had to flee Australia and eventually he found a home 

in the wilds of southern Minnesota, tending to mainly Irish 

immigrant farmers.  We have placed a memorial marker at his 

grave there and markers and tombstones at the graves of four 

of the Catalpa Six  (see photos, p. 9).  Today we are doing so 

for the remaining escapees, Thomas Hassett and Michael  

Harrington. 

 

  

 

We bleed that the nation may live.  I die 

that the nation may live.  Damn your con-

cessions England, we want our country.  

                                                  — Sean Mac Diarmada 
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 James McNally Wilson             Martin Hogan 

                                              Rev. Patrick McCabe 

      Robert Cranston             Thomas Darragh        


