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r 1916. The Great War rages in Europe with

t . . .
f:vj hundred thousand Irishmen fighting i1t t.he
British Army- But a small group of Irish

tionalists refuse to fight for Britain and strike a b.lot.v
. t up in the action in Dublin is

Irish freedom. Caugh et /
{Zelve—year—old Molly O’Donovan. This is her diary.

-

9 o’clock, Saturday morning, 2ond April
BIRTHDAY! R
My bedroom, 9 Sackville Street

Second City of the British Empir

old today. Hurray! My
Officer at the General P
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makes sure everyone gets their telegrap
calls. My mother is called Bessie. She
Enniskillen in the North of Ireland. We
GPO in Sackville Street, Dublin,
Europe, in a tall thin house above a ta

My brother Jack is two years older
teases me something rotten! g

I had hoped to fill my new diary wi
and clever thoughts but all I've
interruptions. I only had to pick up my n
earlier at breakfast for Jack to make fun

“Why on earth would a boring girl
jeered. “Dear Diary, today I broke a comb
red hair, I played nurses with my silly do
blah!”

Jack tried to swipe the diary from me b
of reach. :

“Die, Imperial Enemy! God save Irelan
and the eejit tried to bayonet my diary with

“Shush! I'm writing down EVERYT
happens. So you’d better stop jumping a&
marching with rebels!” I made a face at him by
@ worse one back and stabbed again at my
“Hands off! It’s the best present ever!” i

It’s true. It’s vellum and hand-bound in l§a :
iy name carved on the front, It

Mother’s friend, Addy, who wo
made it.
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