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Retired detectives
reveal new
details about the
extraordinary
1982 Malcolm
MacArthur
investigation.
Maeve Sheehan
reports

A

SUMMER INTERRUPTED

For John O’Mahony it started
on a warm Saturday in July
1982. He was doing paperwork in the office with his
colleague, Frank Hand, when
they were summoned down to
Kevin Street garda station for
a case conference. He was 25,
five years a garda and three
months a detective in the
Central Detective Unit (CDU).
“We wanted to be detectives. We were learning our
trade really, that’s what we
were at. We were very active. It
was work, work, work — that
was it. We just loved it.” A
case conference for a serious
crime was exactly where they
wanted to be that Saturday
afternoon, but they had no
idea of the intensity and complexity of the case that lay
ahead of them.
At least 30 detectives
crammed into the room at
Kevin Street, he recalled. Jim
Brogan, a chief superintendent and late grandfather of
the Dublin footballers Alan
and Bernard, laid out the facts.
On Thursday afternoon,
July 22, 25-year-old Bridie
Gargan was sunbathing beside
her car in the Phoenix Park.
A man attacked her with a
hammer and drove off with
his fatally injured passenger
on the back seat of the car.
The best witness they had
was a gardener, Paddy Byrne,
who saw the suspect hopping
from tree to tree and crawling
through the grass toward his

Malcolm MacArthur
leaving the High Court in 1983

SUNDAY, JULY 25
The body of Donal Dunne,
a farmer and clay pigeon
enthusiast, is found in
brambles on a bog outside
Edenderry, Co Offaly

THURSDAY, JULY 22
A woman is attacked
with a hammer while
sunbathing beside her
car in the Phoenix Park

Nurse Bridie Gargan
was set upon
while sunbathing

MacArt
hur

FEW weeks ago,
retired detective
Denis Donegan
got a call out of
the blue from an
old acquaintance — a former
prisoner he had investigated
many years earlier. “He told
me he had been in Shelton
Abbey [the open prison] with
Malcolm MacArthur,” said
Donegan. “And he [MacArthur]
was anxious to meet myself
and Tony Hickey.”
Donegan was a detective
sergeant in the Central Detective Unit and Hickey was
a detective sergeant in the
murder squad when they arrested MacArthur 38 years ago
next month.
Would they meet him, the
former prisoner asked?
“I told Tony; he said he’d
let me go first!” Donegan
laughed.
According to Donegan, he
was told that MacArthur is
“full of remorse”. The phone
call transported him back to
the warm summer of 1982,
when July ran into August,
days ran into night, holidays
were suspended and all sense
of time was lost in the focus
on solving two murders that
— unknown to them — would
come to define an era.
A young nurse, Bridie Gargan, was abducted and beaten
while sunbathing by her car in
the Phoenix Park in Dublin.
Three days later in Edenderry,
Co Offaly, Donal Dunne was
shot dead in a bog with his
own missing shotgun.
Donegan and Hickey were
part of an investigation team
that included the former Garda commissioner, Noel Conroy, then a detective inspector,
the retired assistant commissioner, John O’Mahony, and
his good friend Frank Hand,
who would be killed in the line
of duty two years later.
It took them 22 days to
find the once affluent socialite who had fallen on hard
times. The brutality of the
crimes he committed were
almost overshadowed by
the political storm caused
by MacArthur’s high-society
connections — which included
the attorney general and, by
remove, Charles Haughey, the
then Taoiseach, who famously described the events that
unfolded over that summer
as “grotesque, unbelievable,
bizarre and unprecedented”.
In interviews with the
Sunday Independent this
weekend, Tony Hickey, John
O’Mahony and Denis Donegan revisit an extraordinary
investigation that lived up
to its Gubu acronym — and
for John O’Mahony and Denis
Donegan, it is the first time
they have spoken publicly
about the case.

Revealed: how gardai caught up
with killer Malcolm MacArthur

Farmer Donal Dunne
was shot in the face
at point blank range

John Monks recognised
MacArthur from an RTE
reconstruction of the
attack on Bridie Gargan

victim. He had bravely tried
to intervene even though the
assailant had a gun, though
it turned out to be a replica.
His description of the man’s
dark wavy hair, cravat, and
that he was well-dressed and
well-spoken was the most vital
clue detectives had.
There were others: a bloodied jumper was found over
a garden wall that senior
officers initially kept to themselves. A shovel wrapped in
polythene was left behind at
the crime scene.
Given the frenzied nature
of the attack, John O’Mahony
and Frank Hand were assigned to chase up psychiatric institutions. St Pat’s was
their first port of call after
the case conference: “Oh,
that fellow’s here,” the doctor
in charge said on hearing
the description. According
to O’Mahony, it was an early
lesson in circumspection for
an eager young detective. The
lead turned out to be a dud.
“You realise over the years
that trails that start out as
promising often run cold at
the end of the day,” he said.
The next day, the body of
Donal Dunne, a farmer and
clay pigeon enthusiast, was
found in brambles on a bog
outside Edenderry. It was Sunday, July 25. The farmer had
been shot in the face at point
blank range. His family said he
had advertised the gun for sale
in the classified ads section of
a newspaper. He had gone out
that day to show it to a man
who expressed an interest in
buying it. His killer took his
gun and escaped in his car.
The garda murder squad
now had two violent murders
on its hands. Two separate
investigations. No suspects.
Nothing to link them. Apart
from the compellingly similar
descriptions of an unusual

man reported by witnesses
at the crime scenes in two
different counties.
Tony Hickey, who joined
the investigation in the following days, delved into the
witness statements “looking
for common denominators”.
Hickey and Joe Shelly
called on a witness in a travel
office on Dublin’s South Circular Road who had somehow
missed news of the murders
but recalled a well-spoken
man, out of breath and sweating, who called looking for water on the day Bridie Gargan
was attacked.
“He treated her like a servant, or she got that impression. He was talking down to
her: ‘Get me a taxi. I want to
go to Dun Laoghaire’,” said
Hickey.

‘He was seen
crawling
through the
grass toward
his victim’
But the man didn’t get a taxi.
He jumped on a bus that came
to a halt outside the travel
office. Detectives traced it to
Finglas. There the trail led to
the Fingal House pub. The
stranger with wavy hair and a
cravat had stood out like a sore
thumb. A punter watched him
dry-shaving his beard off in a
bathroom with no mirror and
ordering a drink while waiting
for a taxi into town. There the
trail went cold.
In Edenderry, meanwhile,
witnesses reported seeing a
man at the canal, inappropriately dressed for the weather.
“He arrived by bus the evening
before. He had apparently

Gardai escort Malcolm MacArthur
from the Bridewell following his
first District Court appearance

stayed the night on the canal.
He bought a Sunday Independent and a carton of milk
and sat by the canal,” said
Hickey. One witness described
him as “bohemian”. Others noticed his accent, good clothes
and distinctive leaning gait.
Detectives knew that whoever killed Dunne drove to
Dublin afterwards in his car,
which was later found abandoned by the Central Bank in
Dame Street. A group of Offaly
supporters had followed the
Offaly reg car through Dublin
thinking he too must be going
to Croke Park, providing a
further description.

CLEAR CONNECTION

Any doubt that the two crimes
were linked was dispelled by
a fingerprint found on polythene wrapped around the
shovel in the Phoenix Park. It
matched the print found on
the copy of the Sunday Independent plucked by detectives
from a dustbin beside a canal
bench in Edenderry.
But the trail slowed as
dozens of leads had to be
followed, hundreds of jobs
boxed off and suspects had to
be both nominated and eliminated. The initial weeks of the
investigation focused north of
the city. Clay pigeon shooting
enthusiasts had reported a
strange man hanging around
their grounds in Swords and
Ashbourne in north Co Dublin.
John O’Mahony recalled the intensity of the
investigation, “the need for
thoroughness, for detail and
for total commitment. You
did not take a day off — even
though you were due your
days off, you couldn’t take
them.” It took O’Mahony and
his detective sergeant, Kevin
Tunney, a week to corroborate
the accounts of a travelling

Bible salesman who had to
be ruled out of their inquiries.
Then, in early August, three
extraordinary things happened in quick succession
that caused the mammoth
manhunt to change direction.
On Wednesday, August 4,
a former US diplomat called
Harry Beiling opened the
front door of his grand home
overlooking Killiney Bay to
a well-dressed, well-spoken
man.
Tony Hickey recalled the
encounter: “He said to him:
‘You probably don’t remember me but I was at parties in
your house. I still remember
the view from one of your
windows. I have a camera here
in the bag and I would like to
take a photograph at sunset
of the bay’.”
Beiling invited him in. The
visitor pulled out a gun and
demanded £1,000. Beiling
offered to fetch his chequebook, enabling him to escape
with his life.
The next day, Pat Fitzgerald, a sergeant on duty at
Dun Laoghaire garda station,
took a phone call from a man
keen to clear up a misunderstanding. That incident at
Killiney Hill the previous day,
the caller said, was a “prank”
that had gone wrong. He had
cleared everything up with
Harry Beiling.
The sergeant heard classical music playing in the
background.
“By the way,” he asked the
caller, “what’s your name?”
“Malcolm MacArthur.”
“Where were you born?”
“Gardiner Street,” the caller
said.
The call was unusual and
given that the Beiling incident
was a serious crime, gardai
conducted house to house
inquiries in Gardiner Street to
trace him. But there was nothing to connect this incident
to the double murders. Then
a senior officer had a hunch.
“Mick Sullivan, a D Super in Dun Laoghaire, rang
John Courtney in the incident
room. I overheard the conversation because I happened to
be sitting beside him,” said
Hickey. “The gist of the conversation was: ‘We had an
unusual aggravated burglary
here and, he said, the more
I think about it, the more I
think the fella that did it is
your man’.”
The third fortuitous event
was that a newspaper vendor
named John Monks phoned
the garda station on August
5 — the same day MacArthur
rang the sergeant. Monks had
watched a reconstruction of

MacArthur’s mother Irene

A DOUBLE KILLER WHO WAS BORN
INTO PRIVILEGE ... AND VIOLENCE
WHAT was Malcolm
MacArthur’s state of mind
when he murdered two
innocent people in cold blood?
The evidence uncovered by
the detective team was that
he plotted for weeks, if not
months, to stage a robbery
and the likelihood that he
would have to kill someone.
He showed no remorse. After
his conviction, he told John
Courtney: “Had I known you
were coming, I would have
been long gone.”
Irene MacArthur shed
little light on her son in
a chilling but fascinating
interview with David
Hanly on RTE radio. With
cut-glass diction, she
described a privileged
but difficult family
in Breemount House, a period
manor in Trim set on 180
acres of farmland. She was
never a “great person for
children” and raised hers
in the tradition that they
are “seen but not heard”.
Her husband was violent,
had a “sadistic streak” and
“fabricated” stories. Her son
was a “dreamer”. “No doubt
about it , he saw violence

the attack on Bridie Gargan
on RTE and recognised the
description of the suspect.
John O’Mahony was sent to
take his statement on Friday,
August 6. Monks sold newspapers from the corner of Marine Road in Dun Laoghaire.
Sometime in July he noticed
a new customer, a man in
his 30s, who was growing a
beard. His clothes stood out
because they were completely
inappropriate for the weather
— a dark tweed hat, a beige
jumper, with a round neck

at an early age. And who’s
to know what will happen
against that?”
She was stunned and
disbelieving of his arrest. She
visited him in prison but there
was “no question” of talking
about the case. “The first
day I went in a few days
after the arrest, he apologised
to me and he apologised to
any relations we had, well
they were mainly in England,
and friends, for any distress
that he had caused. And I
said that’s fine, not to worry,
we’re having no trouble at
all and that the public had
been absolutely super and of
course, they still are.”
She could not say whether
her son ever felt remorse.
She said she had
always believed in capital
punishment. Asked if she
believed if her son should
have hanged, she said:
“Well it is very difficult for
me to say that now, but I
know my first reaction when
I heard that there had been
this murder in the park is,
I have always believed, I
wouldn’t even waste money
on a trial.”

and patches on the shoulders.
“He saw him almost every
day after that, always twice
a day,” said O’Mahony. “This
was prior to the two murders.
He bought two papers, the
Irish Times in the morning
and in the evening, either the
Evening Press or the Herald.
On one occasion, the man
asked Monks if he could read
the adverts in a paper that he
hadn’t bought.”
When reading, he pushed
his glasses on his head, Monks
noticed, which suggested he

didn’t need to wear them.
There were a couple of days
when the man didn’t show
and when he did return, his
beard was gone. Monks had
seen him as recently as the
previous day, withdrawing
money in the bank.
Monks’s statement was regarded as critical: the jumper
he described matched the
beige military sweater thrown
into a garden by Bridie Gargan’s killer as he made his
escape.
Over the following days,
detectives stuck to Monks
hoping to catch sight of their
elusive suspect. They watched
concealed in a van across
the street and accompanied
Monks around the local pubs
by night hoping to spot him.
The suspect never showed but
the hunt continued all over
south Co Dublin.
By the third week of the investigation, the focus was still
on north Dublin but across the
city, detectives were zoning
in on its most affluent neighbourhoods.
A motorist and his passengers reported picking up a
man in a cravat hitch-hiking
in Killiney on the same day
Harry Beiling was held up.
The hiker asked them to drop
him at Pilot View apartment
complex overlooking Bullock
Harbour, outside Dalkey. After
dropping him off, they were
surprised to see him instead
walk into Harbour Crescent
estate further down the road.
Gardai conducted house to
house inquiries there.
But on the morning of
Thursday, August 12, Tony
Hickey and Kevin Tunney
decided to swing into Pilot
View on “the off chance” of
picking up a lead. It was an
upmarket estate and Hickey
recalled that residents seemed
surprised to see them. Armed
with a folder of photofits,
Tony Hickey recalled, he was
directed to a Mr Soloman, who
was involved in the residents’
committee and familiar with
the comings and goings in the
place. Hickey described the
suspect to him: well-dressed,
cravat, wavy hair. It didn’t
ring a bell.
“Then just as I was leaving,
he said: ‘Tell me again that
description’. I gave the description again. ‘The attorney
general lives in the penthouse
here and his nephew is staying
for the last while and he is
very like the description you
are giving’,” said Hickey.
Crucially, the “nephew”
wore a cravat and Mr Solomon added the detail (which
later proved erroneous) that
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MacArthur was found in
a property leased by attorney
general Patrick Connolly

he drove a grey Mini.
“It just didn’t make sense
— the attorney general’s nephew?” said Hickey. “It sounded
daft but at that stage you had
to keep an open mind.”
Hickey recorded the information — outlandish as
it seemed — and told the
chief superintendent, John
Courtney.

CLOSING IN

That afternoon, he and Noel
Conroy sat in Dun Laoghaire
garda station scrutinising
again Harry Beiling’s statement, compelled by his description of the suspect, the
gun, the phone call from a
MacArthur and the superintendent’s hunch. What threw
them was Beiling’s insistence
that the weapon was a rifle.
“If we were on the right track,
it should have been Donal
Dunne’s shotgun,” said Hickey. The detectives asked him
to come in. “Down he came.
He was a tall, well-educated,
elegant man,” he said.
The name Malcolm MacArthur meant nothing to Beiling
and he was adamant on the
rifle. He did not recognise the
intruder who claimed to have
admired the view while at one
of his parties. “I remember
we said to Beiling, we were
trying to find out who was at
the party, was there anybody
at the party who would know
this man?” Beiling mentioned
a friend of his, a woman, who
lived on the northside.
By 7pm that evening, she
was sitting in Dun Laoghaire
garda station with the detectives. “Was there anyone now
who would have frequented
those parties, who had nice
brown wavy hair, wears a
cravat, is well-spoken, a ‘lord
of the manor type’ fellow?”
Hickey recalled asking her.
Oh yes, she said, Malcolm.
“Malcolm who?”
“Malcolm MacArthur.”
At that moment, said Tony

Malcolm
MacArthur

Hickey, the hair stood on the
back of his head.
The woman told gardai all
she knew about him, how he
had lived in Donnybrook with
his wife and partner, Brenda
Little, about their son, and
how he had recently moved
the family to Tenerife.
The following morning, Friday, August 13, the detectives
had traced the Donnybrook
apartment. Denis Donegan
was sent to investigate. He
intercepted the new tenant,
a Malaysian doctor, who got
the owner of the property to
ring him.
The owner confirmed
that a family of three had
lived at the apartment. But, he
said, it was leased by Patrick
Connolly, the attorney general.
According to Donegan,
that was the moment the hair
stood at the back of his head.
The owner of the apartment was not pleased at the
garda’s interest, he said, and
said he was a personal friend
of Charles Haughey’s. “[I said]
if he [Haughey] wants to ring
me, I’ll talk to him. I said give
me 24 hours, don’t do anything for 24 hours’ and he said
he wouldn’t,” said Donegan.
Suddenly the already grave
and sensitive double murder
investigation had become an
extremely delicate affair.
“Now Paddy Connolly
comes into the equation for
the second time,” said Hickey.
“It would be a monumental
disaster if we were on the
wrong track but we still had
to pursue it.”
Within hours, the most
Gubu case in Irish history
came to a swift and spectacular head.
Denis Donegan and Tony
Hickey were dispatched to
Pilot View in an unmarked Renault 4. That they spotted a
Mini parked nearby with a
gun inside only heightened
the tension (it later proved to
be another red herring).
With incredible timing,
a taxi driver drove into the
complex shortly after them.
Alarmed to be stopped by two
armed detectives, the driver
told them he was delivering
two hacksaw blades and Perrier water to a well-spoken gent
in the penthouse at Carnsore
block in Pilot View. The hacksaws, the detectives instantly
suspected, were intended to
cut the barrels off the shotgun
— which, if they were on the
right track, belonged to Donal
Dunne.
“We knew then he must
have had the gun,” said Donegan. “That was a scary moment.”
At that moment, they
looked up and saw the distinctive outline of their suspect at
the penthouse window. Tony
Hickey approached the front
door and pressed the intercom. “Parcel for Mr Connolly,”
he said.
Almost simultaneously,
at 4pm, the State car arrived
delivering Paddy Connolly
home. By now more than half
a dozen armed detectives had
moved in on the apartment
complex: the chief superintendent Courtney, Conroy, Brian
Sherry and Joe Shelly. John
O’Mahony and Frank Hand
guarded the complex and the
still-suspect Mini.

‘We knew he
must have had
the gun. That
was scary’
MacArthur didn’t put up
much resistance. Surrounded
by armed detectives, Paddy
Connolly shouted through
the locked front door. “He
said: ‘Malcolm, the guards
are here, you better open the
door.’ When it opened, he said,
“you’d know straight away,
this was the man,” said Tony
Hickey. Later Connolly told
MacArthur, that whatever
he had done, “you’re on your
own”. MacArthur delivered
up the gun, which was indeed
Donal Dunne’s. They had their
man.
According to the gardai we
spoke to, it was never for a moment suspected that the late
Paddy Connolly was anything
other than a victim of the affair — connected through his
longstanding friendship with
Brenda Little, MacArthur’s
partner, who introduced them.
MacArthur had showed up at
his door on August 4 looking
for a bed, clean-shaven and
claiming to have arrived from
Switzerland.
Connolly’s misguided decision to go on holidays as
planned, even after he was
told that MacArthur was a suspect for double murder, cost
him his job. Having gone
with the Taoiseach’s blessing,
he was summoned to return
the next day. The sense of
scandal deepened when it
emerged that the Sunday before his arrest, MacArthur
was in Croke Park with Paddy
Connolly and the then Garda
commissioner watching an All-

Gardai including John O’Mahony, Tony Hickey
and Noel Conroy, escort a hooded MacArthur

Retired detectives Tony Hickey
and John O’Mahony in
Dublin’s Phoenix Park last week.
Photo: Mark Condren

Ireland semi-final.
Down at Dun Laoghaire
garda station, Tony Hickey
and Noel Conroy interviewed
MacArthur for two hours. “He
was non-committal. His attitude was ‘why are these guys
asking me these questions?’,”
recalled Hickey. “Anything
he did say was quite condescending.” But later that night,
he asked to see them and
told them: “I want to get my
thoughts in chronological order and I’ll tell you everything
in the morning.”
He spent the night in a
room rather than a cell, guarded by Denis Donegan and

Joe Shelly. MacArthur slept
through the night on a mattress. “He woke up at about
6am and he said he wanted to
take possession of his faculties
and assist us in our work. That
was the type of language he
used. Later I took his statement and there was 21 pages
in it,” said Donegan. His first
words were to “affirm that I
am responsible for the deaths
of nurse Bridie Gargan and Mr
Donal Dunne”.
MacArthur did not seek
to justify what he had done,
according to Donegan. He
did not express remorse to
the detectives. At one point,

‘There was no
shouting,he
was very calm,
very calm’
he rambled on about the crab
nebula and the big bang.
“There was no shouting, no
raising of voices or anything,”
he said. “He was very calm,
very calm.”
After appearing in Dun
Laoghaire District Court that
Saturday afternoon, Denis
Donegan and Tony Hick-

ey drove with him to Mountjoy prison. “He was all chat in
the car going up to Mountjoy.
He was talking about general
things. He wanted to know
when he would be brought
down again, and what court
he would be going to.”
Did he seem upset? “Not a
bit,” said Donegan.

WHAT MOTIVE?

MacArthur was raised in
Meath, and had a privileged
but troubled family background. In her sole interview
on RTE many years ago, his
mother, Irene, described his
violent father. MacArthur was

suspected of plotting to
murder her too. Detectives
examined entries in his notebook: “Electric fire with faulty
plug attached”, “reading of
the will”, “On with the story”.
MacArthur murdered for
money. He squandered his
£70,000 inheritance. Weeks
after moving to Tenerife, he
told his partner he was going
to Switzerland to sort his
finances. He came to Ireland,
lodged in a bed and breakfast
in Dun Laoghaire and planned
a heist. For this, he figured, he
needed a car and a gun and set
out to rob both, killing two innocent people in the process.
For reasons that were never fully explained, the DPP
did not charge MacArthur
with Dunne’s murder. He
pleaded guilty to murdering
Bridie Gargan but no evidence
was heard. Since his release
from prison in 2012, he has
been a low-key presence at
book launches and historical
talks around the city. He once
queued at a book signing
given by the former Justice
Minister Alan Shatter, a bizarre scene that is a world
away from 1982.
Looking back on the
case now, Tony Hickey said:
“Charles Haughey and Pat-

rick
Connolly
were victims of
circumstance and
Bridie Gargan
and Donal Dunne
were victims of
fate. Their families have suffered
an incalculable loss
but I think their
grief was sidelined
in all the furore, the
political controversy and quite a lot
of inaccurate commentary around the
case.”
The case has left its mark.
“As a young detective it
probably went over my head.
There are times I sat at my
desk as an assistant commissioner, considering a difficulty,
and I found myself going back
to that case,” said John O’Mahony. “Don’t dismiss, don’t
jump to conclusions, don’t
assume it’s a wound, put your
finger in the wound. The case
stayed with me and it’s why I
can remember it so well.”
It has stayed with all of
them. Perhaps that’s why
Denis Donegan has sent a
message back to MacArthur
via his acquaintance that he
and Tony Hickey will meet
him. Tony Hickey said he is
“curious” and Denis Donegan
said he “wants to see what
he has to say”. Both seem
keen to observe the strange
and unusual man they hunted down for the deaths of a
young nurse and an innocent
farmer, in an investigation
that has resonated through
the decades. That MacArthur
reached out is another twist in
a brutal and sensational crime
that, even 38 years on remains
unprecedented.
The detectives await his
reply.
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HEARTBREAK AND ANGER: FIRST INTERVIEW WITH RUTH MORRISSEY’S HUSBAND PAUL

‘An apology
means nothing
to me... I
just want
my wife’

Ryan staff
numbers
prompt
concern
Hugh O’Connell

Ruth Morrissey with
her husband Paul
and daughter Libby

CLIMATE Minister Eamon
Ryan has two chiefs of staff
and will have up to six more
special advisers, some of
whom can earn salaries of
up to €101,000, the Sunday
Independent can reveal.
Mr Ryan made the unusual
move of creating the roles of
joint chiefs of staff in the new
Green Party leader’s office,
based in the Taoiseach’s Department, where he is entitled
to up to five special advisers.
Mr Ryan, who was narrowly
re-elected as Green Party leader last Thursday, also hired
three special advisers to assist
him in his ministerial role.
The move has prompted unease among Greens, with some
TDs and members concerned
Mr Ryan has not been transparent about appointments.
It comes as it emerged
Health Minister Stephen Donnelly has failed to sign off on a
cut to prescription charges for
medical card holders, which
was due to come into effect
three weeks ago.

› See page 8
Maeve Sheehan
THE husband of CervicalCheck campaigner Ruth Morrissey has said the apology
by Taoiseach Micheal Martin
following her death from cancer last week meant “nothing”
to him.
Paul Morrissey criticised
the State for prolonging his
wife’s arduous legal battle
by joining an appeal to the
Supreme Court of a case she
had won in the High Court —
and at a time when she was
terminally ill with cancer.
In a moving interview with
the Sunday Independent, Mr
Morrissey said: “Apology?
That means nothing to me,
nothing at all. I just want my
wife. There is no money in the
world, there is nothing worth
this. Nothing.”
Ms Morrissey died last
Sunday, two months after the
Supreme Court dismissed the
State’s appeal.
Mr Morrissey said the ordeal of testifying in her High
Court case resulted in his wife
being admitted to a hospice
because of the “stress” and

strain on her health. “We faced
17 solicitors and barristers.
There weren’t enough chairs;
they had to bring in chairs,
there were so many of them
there. It is 24/7 stress. You go
to bed stressed. You wake up
stressed.”
Ruth, he said, insisted on
attending one day of the Supreme Court hearing in December. “As sick as she was,
she was determined. I said
‘don’t go’. She said ‘I have to
go’. It was very important for
her to see it through, and for
all the women, she wanted to
stick with it. I only hope and
pray that they don’t have to go
through this and that this will
be Ruth’s legacy.”
Ms Morrissey and her husband were awarded €2.1m in
damages by the High Court
last May over the misreading
of her cervical smear tests.
She sued two US laboratories and the HSE after Vicky
Phelan, who was also diagnosed with terminal cancer,
exposed the CervicalCheck
screening debacle in 2018. At
the time, then-Taoiseach Leo
Varadkar said no other woman

would have to seek compensation through the courts.
However, Mr Morrissey said
his wife was put through two
court hearings even though
she was gravely ill.
“We love our country, we
love our city,” he said. “You
can understand the labs to
a certain degree but when
your own HSE and the State
is taking you on, you kind of
feel like these are the guys who
should have your back. That
was upsetting.”
In an interview on RTE
last Friday, Mr Varadkar was
questioned about his government’s handling of the debacle.
Yesterday, Vicky Phelan told
the Sunday Independent: “Leo
Varadkar was asked if Ruth
should have been dragged
through the courts while she
was terminally ill. The obvious
answer to that question was
‘no’, but he couldn’t say it.
“Our politicians’ failure to
show empathy and to react
with grace and compassion
to human suffering as a result
of failures of the State is truly
shocking to me.”
In a powerful column for

this newspaper today, Ms
Phelan writes: “I am here to
tell you now, while I still can,
that I do not want your apologies. I don’t want your tributes.
“I don’t want your aide de
camp at my funeral.
“I don’t want your accolades or your broken promises.
“I want action.
“I want change.”
In an appeal to the new
Government, she writes:
“Please do not wait until I
am dead to do the right thing
and right the wrongs of the
past. Enact the legislation to
provide for mandatory open
disclosure; implement all of
the outstanding recommendations from the Scally Report;
set up a new Steering Committee to oversee CervicalCheck which is independently
chaired and gives more than
a tokenistic nod to patient
advocates; make changes to
the CervicalCheck Tribunal, in
Ruth’s honour, and replace it
with a new tribunal that does
not involve confrontation with
the laboratories.”

› See pages 4 and 5

BRENDAN O’CONNOR

Keeping two taoisigh on their toes

W

E are starting to wonder why
we never thought of this two
taoisigh lark before. Nothing
like a little bit of healthy competition
to keep people on their toes, and let’s
face it, with everything that’s going on
right now, we need both taoisigh on
their toes.
Former and future Taoiseach
Leo is on his feet a lot. When he is
not offering his official imprimatur
to current Taoiseach Micheal’s
pronouncements, and when he’s not
enjoying the number of people in
the Dail and across various media
appearances who nearly refer to him as
the Taoiseach, he is settling nicely back
into his former role as commentatorat-large. “They’d want to get that
green list sorted,” he might venture.
“People are getting confused. And
what’s the point of it anyway?” He will
Recommended retail price of the Sunday Independent in R.O.I is €3.50
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says this innocently, as if the green
list wasn’t his invention. Or: “Jeez,
we’d need to sort out the schools
thing. Other people had them opened
months ago, even people with far
worse Covid-19 situations than ours,”
— as if he wasn’t the one who didn’t
open the schools for months. Leo hints
all the time too that, unlike those
conservative old fogeys in FF, he would
have stood up for the people who get
up early in the morning to take the red
eye down to Faro. Leo still seemed to
be telling us to go on holidays during a
slew of outings last Thursday/Friday.
If Leo didn’t already have a job —
and a job with guaranteed promotion
prospects at that — he would be in
contention to replace the allegedly
retiring Ivan Yates.
But we’re not complaining. Because
clearly Leo’s constant needling of
his boss is causing the boss to up his
game. Micheal Martin, for example,
certainly hasn’t been restricting his
movements since he got back from
Brussels. Instead, he’s been superspreading himself all over the place,
stimulating everyone, trying to put the
past few weeks behind him, changing
the narrative, and showing that he is

a man of decisions, a man of action.
He has even gone so far as to stake
his whole reputation, and that of his
Government, on getting the schools
open.
That will be the acid test for current
Taoiseach Micheal. The continued
closing of pubs, the denial of holidays
to countries that are, according to past
and future Taoiseach Leo, as safe or
safer than Ireland for coronavirus, that
is all in the name of current Taoiseach
Micheal’s one big passion: getting the
schools open fully. No pressure then on
novice Norma.
Current Taoiseach Micheal even
has the virus in abeyance. You’d even
wonder if the whole reason they
told us it was back was just so that
they could vanquish it again. Having
scared the bejaysus out of everyone
for two weeks, they now say we can be
optimistic again. This seems to have
emboldened a certain cohort to head
off to various coronavirus hotspots.
We can only hope that the schools
reopening, on which current Taoiseach
Micheal’s credibility now rests, won’t
be scuppered by an Autumn Spanish
Flu pandemic among returning
students.
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‘Ruth was beautiful inside and
out — I love her with all my heart’
Ruth Morrissey was hugely brave
but the wonder she brought to
ordinary life is what her grieving
husband Paul recalls most,
he tells Maeve Sheehan

T

HE birthday tradition in the Morrissey household was
the same for every
family member.
The centrepiece was always
the fresh cream cake from
SuperValu in Castletroy, Limerick — always fresh, whipped
cream, never buttercream.
“Ruth died on Sunday and
Libby’s ninth birthday was on
Monday. Me and Ruth had the
cake bought and paid for. We
still went ahead with the party.
Libby’s friends came up. We
had cake,” said Paul Morrissey.
“We always have birthdays at
home because that’s what we
did when we were growing up.
It was all about home.”
Paul and his daughter Libby are now left with a gaping
hole in their hearts and in
their suburban home, a place
he and Ruth once planned to
fill with a clatter of children.
Ruth died last Sunday, aged
39, six years after she was diagnosed with cervical cancer,
one of the 221 Plus women
whose smear tests were incorrectly read. The High Court
found negligence and breach
of duty by two laboratories in
the reporting of Ruth’s slides.
She was awarded €2.16m
in damages last year. That was
not the end of her arduous
legal journey. The State Claims
Agency joined the laboratories
in appealing to the Supreme
Court to get legal clarity on
an issue that was ultimately
struck out in no uncertain
terms by the chief justice in
March [see panel].
As Libby experienced her
first birthday without her
mother, tributes to Ruth
poured in from high places. A
woman whose campaign for
truth and justice leaves a legacy of courage, said President
Michael D Higgins. A brave
and courageous woman who
worked tirelessly for others,
said the Taoiseach Micheal
Martin, who also apologised
directly to her — the first time
the State had done so.
Yes, Ruth was all of those
things, said Paul. But he tells
a story ...
The other day, he said, he
saw something funny and automatically turned to tell Ruth.
“I said, ‘Ruth, look at that…’
Then I realised, it dawned on
me that I had no one to tell.
She wasn’t here with me. And
over the next few days, weeks
and months that’s when it’s
going to hit me. Apology?
That means nothing to me,
nothing at all. I just want my
wife. There is no money in the
world, there is nothing worth
this. Nothing.”
On Friday evening, Paul
was on the phone from Limerick, keen to share his memories of the woman he loved. As
he chatted about Ruth, a tone
of bewilderment would creep
into his voice every now and

then, as though he was just
struck by the thought that she
was no longer there.
She was a hero and a fearless advocate, who fought her
battles in unimaginable pain
that she usually played down
to others. But Paul likes to
remember her as the woman
who was his best friend, wife
and a mother, a kind, funny
and big-hearted woman, who
wanted brothers and sisters
for Libby and who wanted
to continue on the upward
trajectory of her career. She
was a manager at UPS, the
US multinational in Shannon.

Ruth wore a
red dress on
her wedding
day in 2008
A smiling
Ruth enjoying
family days out

A LOVE STORY

She was 17 when he first
clapped eyes on her in Limerick city. He was 19. She happened to pass his house one
day. She was walking with her
cousin, who lived nearby. Ruth
worked in Dunnes Stores at
the time but even her Dunnes
uniform couldn’t detract from
her pretty face and warm eyes.
She wore her brown hair short.
Paul Morrissey was instantly
attracted.
“I knew straight away… I’ll
be honest with you, I’m not
sure she did. I had to put a bit
of work into it. She definitely
made me work for a while. I
was working on her cousin
and all, to ask her [out].”
When they first started
going out, Ruth used to get
Paul into the nightclub even
though she was only 17 and
he was 19.
“I probably shouldn’t say
that,” he laughs.
Ruth wore a bright red
dress for their wedding in
October 2008. Libby came
along in 2011, a joyous year
but a difficult one, when both
Paul and Ruth lost their mothers. They bought a four-bedroom house with a view to

Ruth Morrissey
with her husband
Paul and her
daughter Libby
Ruth and her beloved
husband Paul in 2019
filling it with more children.
They could not have foreseen
what was coming.
Ruth was diagnosed withcervical cancer in May 2014.
The cancer was detected not
through screening — her
smear tests in 2009 and 2012
were reported clear — but
through persistent bleeding.
It transpired the results were
inaccurate.

but Paul praised the compassion of Mr Justice Kevin
Cross. “We faced 17 solicitors
and barristers. There weren’t
enough chairs; they had to
bring in chairs, there were so
many of them there. It is 24/7
stress. You go to bed stressed.
You wake up stressed.”
They rose each morning
in darkness and were on the
road to Dublin by 6am. Their
sleep was fitful. Ruth was very
COURT ORDEAL
sick. When she was in the witThe High Court was intimidat- ness box, Ruth described with
ing and the stress immense, understatement how sick she

was. She had pain in her pelvic area, pain in her hip. She
had a “tugging” feeling in her
stomach. Sometimes the pain
“hits you so hard”. The lowest
moment for Paul was watching
Ruth being cross-examined,
“knowing how sick she was”.
An expert witness told the
High Court that had her smear
tests been correctly read, the
risk of cancer developing
would have been less than 5pc.

SIMPLE THINGS

When Paul looks back on

THE LEGAL ARGUMENTS THAT MADE A ‘TEST CASE’ OF A DYING WOMAN
RUTH Morrissey, below, sued the Health
Service Executive (HSE) and two
laboratories, Quest Diagnostics and Medlab
Pathology, in 2018 over the misreading of
her cervical smear slides.
A year later, the High Court found in
her favour. Mr Justice Kevin Cross found
both labs to be negligent and in breach of
duty in relation to slides examined in 2009
and in 2012 and awarded Ruth €2.16m in
damages.
There were other important findings
in his judgment. He held that the HSE was
vicariously responsible or liable for the
negligent acts of the laboratories, but it had
indemnity against the labs it outsourced
screening to. The HSE had acknowledged
the non-disclosure of the existence and the
findings of an internal audit review of her
slides for which it would pay €10,000.
His ruling introduced a legal standard for
cervical screening that was new to Ireland
but in use for 20 years in the UK. Screeners,
he said, must have “absolute confidence” in
their decision if they are to give a slide the

Weather

all-clear. If a screener is in any doubt, send
that slide for further checks.
Many — but not all — in the
medical profession believed this to be
an “impossible” threshold that would
encourage litigation. Medical bodies said
“absolute confidence” was “impossible to
attain” and could threaten the viability of
entire screening programmes.
Mr Justice Kevin Cross criticised
some of the public commentary as
“hysterical” and urged people to
“read what I have said”. This was the
experts’ own standard, he noted.
During the trial, both labs had
agreed this was the standard they
both used for cervical screening.
The HSE had been asked to make
submissions on the issue of
absolute confidence but did
not.
The labs appealed to
the Supreme Court. The
State Claims Agency later
joined on behalf of the HSE

TODAY

— largely seeking “clarification” on the issue
of “absolute confidence”. They lost.
The Supreme Court upheld the “absolute
confidence” standard: “A screener should
not give a clear result in respect of a slide
unless they had no doubt but that the
sample was adequate and did not contain
any suspicious material.”
The Chief Justice, Mr Frank Clarke, said
he found it hard to reconcile the “doomsday”
predictions with the fact that this same
standard was applied in the UK.
The Supreme Court also found
that the HSE was not vicariously
liable for the acts but it did have
non-delegable duty to women using
CervicalCheck — in other
words, the HSE could not
outsource its duty of care.
The court dismissed
the HSE’s appeal that
it should not have any
liability for negligence
established against
the laboratories.

TONIGHT

his time with Ruth, he likes
to remember the ordinary
everyday wonder of their lives.
They went to comedy gigs
in Dublin, and to see Bruce
Springsteen, wherever and
whenever he played in Ireland.
There were trips to Thomond
Park, “the coldest place on the
planet”. Libby was persuaded
along on the promise of treats.
“And we’d get there and she’d
want to go home after 10 minutes. But then we’d all stay, and
we’d enjoy the match, and we’d
walk up the road after. It was
brilliant.”
There was an unforgettable
trip to Disneyland in Paris a
few years ago with Libby, when
it was cold and rained a bit but
no one moaned. Their last outing was last September when
RTE organised tickets for the
sold-out Arianna Grande gig
in Dublin.
Ruth’s next goal was to stay
alive for Libby’s Holy Communion on April 12.
“We had the dress bought,
we were going, we were doing
it,” said Paul. Ruth had asked
her doctors about her chances. “She had been told that it
might not happen, that she
might not make it to April,”
said Paul.
“April came and then Covid-19 came. So there went the
Communion. And then just
a week or so ago we got the
new date for September 12,
so she was focused on that
— we have another day. She
always set another goal and
another goal, to push her that
bit further down the line, to

keep her going,” said Paul.
Ruth was in “excruciating”
pain towards the end of her
life. A week ago last Friday,
they both realised that the end
was near.
“Ruth always wanted to be
at home, no matter what. She
had been in Milford hospice
three or four times and she
always made it out. She’d
say, ‘I’m off, I’m going’ and
they’d all be delighted for
her,” said Paul. Ruth’s pain
worsened. “Ruth looked at me
and she said Paul, I need to go
to Milford. I knew. I knew she
was in excruciating pain when
she said that.”

‘No matter
where we go,
Ruth will go
with us’
As Paul put it, Ruth began
to drift away from them later
that day. She fell into a sleep
from which she never really
woke. Paul slept beside her
on a chair at the hospice. He
talked all the time, believing she could hear him. She
responded only once, when
Libby was brought in to see
her.
“When Libby went to speak
to Ruth, it was like she was trying to speak back to her, it was
kind of like a groan, you know.
But she did it for nobody else,
only Libby,” he said. Ruth died
surrounded by her loved ones.

FITTING FAREWELL

As he shouldered Ruth’s wicker coffin to Mary Magdalene
Church in Monaleen for her
funeral last Wednesday, his
heart lifted as he passed the
guard of honour performed
by women, who like Ruth,
had suffered as a result of
screening failures, members
of the 221 Plus support group.
Ruth would have been
“bursting” with pride.
“It was a magnificent gesture and I will never forget
it. I wish she’d seen all this
kind of stuff when she was
alive. That’s the one thing.
What people thought of her,
what people have done for her.
Her dad used to call her his
angel when she was a child,
that she was his angel sent
down from heaven for him.
I don’t say it lightly, but she
was a lady, beautiful inside
and out. And I love her with
all my heart.”
Ruth’s ashes were returned
to her family last Thursday. Libby took them to her
bedroom. “She made a little
shrine to her. She had her
cushion that says ‘Mrs is always right’, a crystal butterfly,”
he said. “She talks to her at
night. It’s heartbreaking.” But
it also makes Paul feel as
though “she could still be still
at home with us”.
He plans on commissioning
a piece of jewellery for Libby
that will help her remember
her: “No matter where we go,
any game we go to, any cinema
we go to, anywhere, Ruth will
go with us everywhere.”

EUROPEAN WEATHER

IRELAND AND UK

TODAY

Dublin: It will be largely dry with sunshine but a few showers are
possible. Gentle south-westerly winds. High 19C (66F). Tonight,
cloud and rain. Low 12C (54F).
Ulster: Once early showers clear, it will be fine and dry with sunny
spells. Gentle south-westerly winds. High 20C (68F). Tonight, grey
with rain. Low 10C (50F).
Leinster: Sunny spells and patchy cloud. A few light showers are
possible. Gentle south-westerly winds. High 20C (68F). Tonight,
outbreaks of rain. Low 11C (52F).
Connacht: There will be patchy rain in the early morning but dry
with sunny spells thereafter. Gentle winds. High 18C (64F). Tonight,
rain at times. Low 9C (48F).
Munster: Mostly cloudy with a threat of showers throughout. The
odd bright spell is likely. Gentle winds. High 18C (64F). Tonight,
persistent rain. Low 12C (54F).

THE WEEK AHEAD

Dublin
Cork
Belfast
Limerick
Galway
Kilkenny
Waterford

Mon

16
17
16
17
17
17
16

Tue

16
16
16
17
17
17
16

Wed

18
17
18
20
20
19
17

Thu

20
19
21
21

Fri

21
21
18

19
18
19
19
19
20
18

LOCAL WEATHER UPDATES
Call 1550 123 plus
Munster
850
Leinster
851
Connach
852

Lines updated 2 times per day 24/7
Ulster
853
Dublin
854
Sea Area
855

Calls cost €0.97 per min inc. VAT. Calls from mobiles
may cost more. SP ATS Tel: 0818 200 150 National Call.

WORLD WEATHER

TIDES & SUN

High tides
1st
2nd
Dublin
04.14 16.52
Arklow
01.33
14.17
Warrenpoint
03.57
16.35
Drogheda
04.07
16.45
Dundalk
04.08
16.47
Dun Laoghaire
04.18 16.54
Greystones
04.06
16.44
Howth
04.07
16.46
Balbriggan
03.55 16.34
Wexford
11.18
23.51
Wicklow
03.55
16.33
Cobh
10.25 22.50
Bantry
09.54 22.21
Cahirciveen
09.41 21.56
Castletownbere
09.47 22.08
Dingle
09.36 22.03
Dungarvan
10.34 23.00
Kinsale
10.16 22.42
DUBLIN: Sun rises: 05.31 Sun sets: 21.29
DRYING CONDITIONS: Good

High tides
1st
Schull
10.03
Tralee
09.57
Waterford Bridge
11.02
Youghal
10.32
Galway
10.13
Killybegs
10.59
Limerick Docks
11.55
Rathmullan
11.04
Sligo
11.03
Westport
Belfast
03.41
Annalong
04.18
Kilkeel
04.18
Larne
03.34
Derry
00.44
Killala Bay
11.00
Portrush
11.53
Moville
LIGHTING UP TIME: 21.57

2nd
22.30
22.25
23.26
22.58
22.31
23.18
23.24
23.22
16.19
16.55
16.55
16.16
13.25
23.20
12.06

Algarve
Amsterdam
Athens
Barcelona
Belfast
Belgrade
Berlin
Biarritz
Blackpool
Bordeaux
Brussels
Cairo
Copenhagen
Corfu
Costa d Sol

28
18
33
29
15
25
24
25
16
25
20
31
18
30
30

82
64
91
84
59
77
75
77
61
77
68
88
64
86
86

s
r
s
s
c
f
f
s
c
f
c
s
f
s
s

Crete
Dublin
Edinburgh
Geneva
Gibraltar
Innsbruck
Jersey
L/bourg
Las Palmas
Lisbon
London
Madeira
Madrid
Majorca
Malaga

28
16
18
26
26
22
18
22
28
29
22
25
32
30
30

82
61
64
79
79
72
64
72
82
84
72
77
90
86
86

s
c
c
s
s
c
r
f
s
s
c
s
s
s
s

Miami
Moscow
New York
Nice
Nicosia
Oslo
Paris
Rome
S Francisco
Stockholm
Sydney
Tel Aviv
Tenerife
Tokyo
Vancouver

31
19
24
27
39
20
25
29
19
20
16
32
28
27
19

88 sh
66 f
75 sh
81 s
102 s
68 f
77 f
84 f
66 s
68 f
61 c
90 s
82 s
81 c
66 c

Key: c-cloudy; dr-drizzle; f-fair; fg-fog; h-hail; m-mist; r-rain; s-sunny; sh-showers; sl- sleet; sn-snow; th-thunder.

EASTERN MEDITERRANEAN:
It will be fine and dry with plenty of sunshine
throughout the day for most. There will be
patchy cloud and the odd shower in the far
north of Greece after noon. High 35C (95F).
WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN AND SPAIN:
It will be hot and dry with plenty of sunshine.
It will be very hot in central and southern
Spain but cooler along coasts. There will be a
gentle easterly breeze. High 43C (109F).
ATLANTIC COASTS:
It will be dry and sunny for most. However,
there will be patches of cloud and a few showers in western France, mostly during the morning. Moderate westerly winds. High 41C (106F).
CANARIES:
It will be dry with sunny skies for most. It will
be very warm, especially inland. There will be
patchy cloud around northern coasts, especially in the morning. High 28C (82F).

