A Tuam survivor
speaks but the nuns
remain silent

by Ken Phelan

| RAFFERTY'S mother Eileen was first
brought to the Tuam Mother and Baby
Home in 1951, aged 27. Pregnant out-
side of marriage, Eileen was discretely
ushered into the home by the local
parish priest, anxious 10 avoid 3 scandal in the
Galway town,

In 2n era of a Catholic Ireland seemingly deveid
of empathy, compassion or indeed Christianity,
pregnancy outside of marriage was, as Pl points
out, a crime “akin to murder™; under a patriarchal
chureh, it was the women who were punished, -
tered out and forgotten

Although PJ's memory of the home is fragile -2
fact he puts down to something “terible”™ having
happened there, his experience of the home was
that it shaped his childhood and teenage years and
his brief relationship with his mother.

“When my mother got pregnant, rumours
started flying around and somebody went down
and told the priest; he came up to the house and
told her that she wouldn't be able to go to church
amy more, being pregnant outside of marnage.

He 1old her that it was a bad influence oa alithe
e arcusnd the town and she'd be better off if

"We weren't allowed to talk
the other children becouse
lot of the parents didn’t like
us mixing with them. They
had this thing of us maybg
carrying diseases and tha
We were filth, the dirt of th
earth really”

she was kept indoors till such time the ba
due. Then he told her parents there wasa)
Tuam where there were nuns who looke
women who had babies outside of marrkay
PY"s mother spent 12 months atthe Bon §
run Mother and Baby Home belore bqh;.
leave without her baby. The reason for
those 12 months, according to P), was
nuns were anxious for bables to be be
because it would “save them the trouble ¢
milk and that™, as well as the fact they co
the women work there, looking alter othe



"My mother had 1o leave an
because they didn't want
had to get out; she sald
baby with her, and the
10 keep him, he's gonng
fered out’, and they ¢
S0 rather than leave
town as a cleaner.

Every time she was off during the week she
would take ten minutes and walk Up to the home
ar'\d knock on the doos, pleading and beggirg
with the nuns, ‘please hand out iy son, please
let me see him', and they'd tell her ¢

she spent five and 2 half years doin
1 was there.

To think that my mother, if she had money,
could buy me out of there, if she had money to

give the nuas and say "here you are”. And | mean
where were you supposed 1o get 100 pounds in
those days? Sure you wouldn't have it And she
could buy me. Jesus Christ, to th nk that you
could buy your own baby™,

Although P finds it difficulz 1o remember life
in the home, he vividly remembers the mat
tresses leaning up against the home's windows
each day, drying out lrom where children had
wet them. Ne also recalls the alienation he fel
in school, where children from the home were
treated differently to the other children:

“We were put in 3 room 00 our own and were
cormered off in 2 section of the playground, and
the nuns were watching you 10 make sure you
weren't playing with the other children. The
other kids would be kicking around and playing

their games and that.

e 12 months
the bonding, so she
she wanted 1o bring the
nans said ‘you're not iy
10 be kept hece and fos-
losed the door on het face.
Tuam, she 20! work in the

0 g0 away,
% that while

We weren't allowed 10 141k 0 the other ch
Gren. We were kege away lrom them becausie a
1ot of the parents didn't like us mixing with thes
They had this thing of us maybe carrying dis
cases and that. We were Nizh, the diet of the
€arth really and teuly. That's the way we were
treated, like we were filthy Srty™,

P1, Patrick Joseph - from Menlough in Ballina
sloe - was fostered at six years of age and
remembers walk g 10 3 car hand-in-hand with
his foster mother, Me recalls seeing a dog for the
first time, and chickess and hens on his foster
parents’ farm. Now 64, be has only fond memo
ries of his foster pacents, how “great” they were,
and that only foe them he doesa’t know whete he
would have been, that perhaps he would have
killed himself

When P) was in his twenties, he discovered
that his mother was living and working in Eng:
land and, having recelved a letter from her,
travelled to Brixton 1o meet her for the first time
In what was an emotional reunion, they chatted,
exchanged stories and took photos, but although
there was some contact afterwards, the letters
eventually stopped, it would be 2010, alter PI's
foster parents passed away, before his mother
wrote 1o him again, promptiag him to travel with
his wife back 10 Beixton unannounced

*50 then out of the blue we got a better from
my mother, and she said that her husband had
died shortly after we'd seen her befoce in the
19705, She said she didn't want 1o interfere but
could she becoese part of my e, part of my
famaly.

We decided we'd go back then, bet that we
wouldn't tell her, in case she mightnt open the

“You'd wont to see the
smile on her face. A
photograph wouldn't tak
i1. 1 thought it would just
breck her heort if | asket
her about Tuom”

Goor, that she could be nervous, We de
take a chance on it, 30 we ot 5o Brin
walked Sown the street where she wa

and we walked 0n he spposite side in
Was looking outt aad migh see ws and 1t
me.

As B happened we saw this smal
woman leaning o0 the wall, and we ¢rc
102d over 20 her, She 3.2 'good mornin
$3d 'g00d morning” 10 her. We said
looking for the new seighbours that
next Soor. | walked over 10 her aad
maybe you I'm looking for, 4o you
am? She 2ld: ' knew you across the |
power is gone from my two legs. . T
shock®, she said, | ddn’t think I'd ov
agaim’

So we took her down to a Bitthe rest
we had 2 nice litthe chat. | was going
about Tuam, but she s3t 3<103s the
me, and you'd want to see her face,




e P

for a Catholic country.”, says

10 30 her eyes, and you'd want 1o see the smile on her :mw;:';m”wmmmw
vuc.Amwmmwuun.lwn-ow “To think couldnt understand it. Why were the, 1.

0D (U st Dreak her heart i | asked her about Tuam, and | neglect,1just hospital? Wery were they not take ..

T T coukda’t get around 1o go asking her anything because | :*"""&""’u_ where they could have been gi...

'Whot I con't me:mm:wu.nwmm:mmml some sort of chance, some medication, something? w -
fiqure outis wh Plh'umd for his mothes to meet her three grand-  sort of nus were they? aything. we had a ma.e
’hg 4 M.MMMuththonanuw.he mmﬂ"""’:"”m”“,” wak
e Bon Secours was bitterly disapoointed; when he met her - her grand- W”‘“M"::'mmm-ch pries:
are keeping SO %005 having arranged flights to the UK - she dida't mm.m&wwmm&@

o recognise him: .
qQuiet new, and “We went buck and we knocked on the door, bet got were they even blessed?...So where's your Christia-;,

: P2 answer; Eleen, my wife sald ‘its ¢ 1o six  there?... God Almighty, they were theown in there and ..
hovekc;,pt‘qu;et o'(b(l.shonvgmgmlomu‘.rl:‘::nlul even a priest to come along and anoint them, or eve-
Ol QlONG"  walk, hoping to see her, EReen suddenty said ‘there's  bless the ground™,
9 your mother with the walking uk:“:olu-sdm Following the discoveries in March this year, ) <
towards the church’, Pe rang Enda Kenny's office “a couple of times™ to ir. ¢
Wurosudlhcmd!oh«andluid'howmm mmum»m%hmnn
mr.awwhuuwmmmw.lw m.mmumnhmbmmmmu
T Pl. P) from Galway, I'ss your s0n - I met you & year speak, but again got no answer:
#5020 you said you wanted to meet your three grand- ﬁmhp:uut-mmrm
s00s". All she said was ‘et away and leave me alone, 've the West of Ireland, that they’d ve some decency o1
10 500", That was an awful let down for me, it was a resl ‘ .*" el
heart Beeak. So my wife said ‘let her off to mass, she's us and t
<alm.nnsawymmeﬂhatmtwm
away”, &
Onﬁumztﬁsm.th(mubndm
mmwubynmmmuum
cmmtsdhuwmhs'mmmw
m:m&m&uhd&dthemmuw

eummumdmwmwm
:m:mw'mmu-ehmnhvuum
operation of the Mother and Baby Home™.

m«mwhu—tm,mmmun
mmlnamdummchmh
mnawwﬁbhammum
m.mu.nmmmummmuu
the home.

“Ithought it was scandalous, absolutely, utterly scan. 0rd, the
dalous, when | heard about 2 woman who was supposed hat | can'y
,,,mpmmwndmhdulm._
a tunnel and put them into a tank that was cleaned out,
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