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Revealed:
Thecheque
forgerythat
broughtdown
CatrionaCarey

Nigel Kenny, above,
photographed the
cheque he made out
to Revenue in 2018

‘It was like something a child would
do. I don’t know how it got that far’
Celebrity hairstylist Nigel
Kenny was ‘sickened’
that his former friend
stole €7,000 from him,
reports Maeve Sheehan

T

he cheque looked like
theworkofafive-year-old.
The ‘C’ was untouched.
The ‘o’ became an ‘a’. The
space between the two
‘l’s had been shaded in
to make a fat-stemmed
T. And so on until the words “Collector
General” became “Catriona Carey” —
but only if you didn’t look too closely.
“Holy shit,” said Nigel Kenny, as he
stood in his local AIB branch in Kilkenny,
examining the crude work of forgery.
The businessman, who owns a busy
hair salon in the city, wrote the cheque
for €6,948 to pay a tax demand — not
to pay Carey, his accountant and friend.
Even with the blatant forgery staring
him in the face, Kenny was reluctant
to believe the woman he thought had
his back as he built his business was
ripping him off.
Two weeks ago, an RTÉ Investigates
documentary revealed how Carey
promised a scheme that would help
distressed mortgage holders get their
homes back.
She charged fees of thousands of
euro, which were allegedly lavished on
skiing trips, exotic holidays, designer
clothes, supermarket shopping and a

€55,000 BMW. The mortgage holders
lost their deposits, some of them lost
their homes.
The programme also revealed the
little-known fact that Carey, a former
Irish international hockey star and
sister of Kilkenny hurling legend DJ
Carey, had been convicted in 2020 of
theft and forgery for defrauding one
of her clients.
That client was Kenny, owner of Hair
by Nigel and celebrity stylist on hit reality TV show Salon Confidential. His
sleuthing helped secure Carey’s only
criminal conviction.
“I did feel sickened that I was robbed
like that. I mean, if anybody that you
trust and you like takes anything off
you, you’re going to be disappointed,
aren’t you?” he said in an exclusive
interview with the Sunday Independent. “It’s a lot of money. It takes a lot of
work in this industry to make €7,000.”
Kenny hired Carey as his accountant
when he decided to strike out on his own
in 2009. Although from Gortnahoe in
Tipperary, he knew her family — and as
a former inter-county hurler himself,
he still counts DJ Carey as his “all-time
favourite” player.
He bumped into Catriona Carey in

the street and told her his plans.
“Catriona said, ‘Do you need an accountant?’ I said, ‘Now that you mention
it, I do’.” He thought it was a “match
made in heaven”.
“I could obviously trust this girl.
I had been out in their house and
everything, growing up. So it was all
perfect,” he said.
Kenny acknowledged he was not the
most financially literate when he set
up his business.
“I do hair, I do people, and I do relationships. Money, I didn’t do,” he said.
For that, he had Carey.
“I’d just ring Catriona. Every single
time. As instructed. She’d come along
and say, ‘I’ll sort that out, don’t worry
about it’. There was no explanation,
nothing needed. She was cool, calculated
and would just get it all done for me.”
She would come by the salon to pick
up financial records, with a smile and
a “how’s it going” for everyone.
“There’s nothing grand about her.
She had a nice air about her, I have to
say,” Kenny said. “You enjoyed seeing
her coming in because she was a nice
person, a really, really nice person. And
I know now she’s not, obviously. We all
play characters, but she got the Oscar.”
Carey did not strike Kenny as particularly extravagant.
“She’d never speak about any holiday she was ever on,” he said. “She was
glamorous. Her hair was always done.
She always had extensions in her hair.
Even her tracksuits were very, very nice,
but I wouldn’t pay much attention to
that. I knew she liked her cars, but I
like my cars too.”
Kenny’s business boomed. Carey
repeatedly assured him the puzzling
periodic letters he got from Revenue
demanding payment for this or that

amount were “normal”. He did not suspect Carey — his beef was with Revenue.
“We were the busiest salon in Kilkenny, so I kind of just wondered where
the hell these letters were coming from.”
In January 2018, Carey told him
he owed €6,948 to Revenue. “At this
stage, I was thinking to myself, where
the hell am I going to get this money
in January? It’s €7,000.”
She took him through the figures,
made sympathetic remarks such as “I
know, they’re feckers”. Kenny wrote
the cheque “with a very heavy heart”.
Unusually, he photographed it.
Yet two months later, Revenue sent
him another tax demand, this time
for €3,152.
“I flipped my lid at that stage,” he
said. “So I did what I’d always do. I
rang Catriona.”
But she was at a wedding and did
not answer her phone. She had warned

Youenjoyedseeing
hercomingin,she
seemedareallynice
person—butIknow
nowthatshe’snot

him to “never, ever, ever ring Revenue”
because, she said, “they will catch you
out”. But he was so angry, he braced
himself and rang Revenue.
“I was expecting these absolute vultures to eat me without salt,” he said.
Instead, he got a “very nice man” who
broke the news that his cheque for
€6,948 had never been received and,
yes, he was in was in hock for €3,152.
He still did not suspect Carey. He
thought maybe the cheque had got lost
or that Revenue had made a mistake.
When she phoned him back later that
day, he told her about the cheque. Her
response was to berate him for phoning
Revenue in the first place.
“She said, ‘Don’t worry. I’m away
for the weekend. I’ll sort it out when
I get back’.”
Kenny was burning to find out what
had happened to his cheque. He rang
AIB’s 24-hour banking line and found
out it had been cashed at a Bank of
Ireland in Kilkenny. As far as the bank
official could make out, the payee was
not the Collector General.
That is how Kenny came to be standing
in the Kilkenny branch the following
Monday, staring at a forgery.
“And there it was: ‘Collector General’
had been changed to ‘Catriona Carey’
and her initials were written on the
back of it,” he said. “It was something
like a five-year-old would do. I don’t
know how it got that far.”
That night, he texted Carey asking if
he could drop over. “She was as nice as
pie. She said, ‘Yeah, no problem at all’.”
She invited him inside her home in
an upmarket estate outside Kilkenny.
They chatted about his weekend and
the wedding she was at and then he
got to the point.
“I said, ‘I’m afraid I’m after getting you
into trouble’,” Kenny said. He told her
about his detective work on the €6,948
cheque and showed her a photocopy
he had taken of the forgery.
Carey remained completely cool.
“She convinced me she did lodge the
cheque,” he says. “She kept saying, ‘I’ll
prove it to you that I lodged it, I have
the receipts upstairs. I’ll show you’.
“I said, ‘You don’t have to show me.
If you said you lodged it, you lodged it’.”
She asked him if she could keep the
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Carey was convicted
in 2020 and received a
suspended sentence

photocopied forgery.
“I said, ‘If you don’t mind, I’m going
to hang on to it myself, just for my own
reference’.”
There was no hostility or conflict.
As he was leaving, Kenny turned to
Carey and said he hoped she could
sort things out.
“She said, ‘Oh, I’ll probably have the
guards over at my door now’. As if it
was a joke, a laugh. I was like, ‘Oh my
God, I’m so sorry’. Looking back on it,
it was so civilised.”
Carey closed her front door — and
that was the last time they spoke.
At the bank’s request, Kenny reported the fraud to the gardaí and made
a statement to detectives in Kilkenny.
In February 2020, Carey was convicted of the cheque forgery and the theft
of €6,948. She received a suspended
eight-month sentence.
Kenny was not in court, simply because he was not given the court date.
The first he heard of Carey’s conviction
was when a friend told him months later.
A few days later, on the night of June
12, a BMW pulled up outside his salon
on Market Yard, two men armed with
weapons got out, smashed all seven
windows in the salon and drove away.
The repairs cost Kenny €15,000.
It was reported that Carey repaid
the stolen funds, but Kenny said that
is not true. He said AIB Bank reimbursed him the money. Carey did not
pay him a penny.
These days, he is more sad than angry. There is a reason for his equanimity. His sister, Michelle, died in a road
accident when she was 24.
“You’re never going to feel that bad
ever again, everything else pales in
comparison,” he said. “When things are
going wrong in your life, you think at
least it’s not that day. That’s why none
of this matters to me now.”
If he saw Carey, he says, he would say
hello, but the closest they have come
to meeting is when she stood behind
him in a queue for the Covid vaccine.
“I don’t think she saw me,” he said.
“I remember Catriona from the first
time I met her — and the girl I knew
then and the girl who stole from me
were two totally different characters.”

Convictedswindlerranupalitanyofunpaiddebts
MAEVE SHEEHAN

T

he Garda National Economic
Crime Bureau expects to receive
at least 30 formal complaints
from all over the country about former Irish international hockey player
Catriona Carey.
Carey was accused in an RTÉ Investigates documentary of conning
mortgage holders in arrears out of tens
of thousands of euros in an elaborate
refinancing scam.
The number of people who contacted
detectives since the programme was
broadcast has doubled, with senior
officers anticipating 30 formal criminal complaints against the accountant
and businesswoman.
However, records show that while
Carey posed as a finance adviser, she
was herself in financial trouble, with
a litany of unpaid debts trailing in
her wake.
Revenue slapped her with a judgment of €70,830 in 2015 and €43,511 in
2016. Both judgments are unsatisfied.
She is listed as the sole owner of two
homes bought in 2010 and 2014 in a
housing development in Kilkenny known
as The Weir. A loan of €551,000 was
taken over by Start Mortgages in 2019.

A fuel company, MK Fuel in Sligo,
secured a judgment over her properties for an undisclosed amount in the
High Court in 2013. The debt stems
from her time as a director of Lindor
Service Station in Waterford, which
has since been dissolved.
Details of Carey’s debts have emerged
after RTÉ Investigates revealed that
more than €200,000 from her company, Careysfort Asset Estates, was spent
on holidays, designer clothes, furniture
and a €55,000 BMW. The owner and
sole director of the company is Carey.
She was previously fined for tax
offences in 2008, including furnishing
a false Vat return, and in 2020 was convicted of theft and forgery for faking
her name on a cheque.
A garda investigation has been under
way for months. The case was escalated
to the Garda National Economic Crime
Bureau following the documentary.
Complaints have been made, not only
about Carey but about a number of
her associates.
Her key business associate is currently before the court on other unrelated charges. He said this weekend he
is no longer involved in her businesses.
“I have spoken to the relevant au-

thorities about everything,” he said and
declined to comment further.
The Irish Mortgage Holders Organisation (IMHO) said it has been contacted by three more clients, each of
whom claims they paid Carey €40,000
in cash through an intermediary for
the allegedly bogus scheme.
The not-for-profit IMHO is exploring
the possibility of taking a court order
against Carey and any accomplices to
freeze their assets.
IMHO chief executive David Hall said
a private investigator hired to identify
the assets of Carey is also now investigating assets of associates allegedly
involved in the scheme.
Carey (43) began approaching distressed mortgage holders from about
2019, offering to buy back their loans
from their lenders at a discount and

Carey’s
alleged
victimsin
herfinancescheme
includeabarrister

then sell the loan back to mortgage
holders, also at discount.
The transaction would be conducted
through her UK company, Careysfort
Assets Estates.
She demanded fees of tens of thousands, but ultimately failed to deliver.
Some paid the deposits in cash, while
others were allegedly asked to wire
money to a Careysfort Asset Estates
account in Belgium or Germany. Clients could not get their deposits back
and some lost their homes.
Carey’s alleged victims include a
barrister who introduced clients to her.
In a statement posted on Facebook,
Ciara Ruschitzko said she was a victim too.
She said she met Carey in 2019
through her work helping lay litigants
who were in trouble with banks. Ms
Ruschitzko said she “introduced some
people” to her.
After issuing her an ultimatum last
August when contracts did not materialise, Ms Ruschitzko claimed Carey
“told me she would no longer have any
communication with me and would
deal directly with the people who had
paid deposits to her”.
She said she first went to the gardaí
in August 2021.

● More than €200,000 from Catriona Carey’s Careysfort Asset Estates
was spent on holidays, designer clothes, furniture and a €55,000 BMW
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‘Russian
bombshita
maternity
hospital—
wehadto
getTillyout’
Gavin and Leslie Anne
Grimes tell Maeve Sheehan
about a dramatic dash to get
their baby and her surrogate
mother out of Ukraine

I

n the dead of night, at a border
crossing between Poland and
Ukraine, thousands of families
waited in freezing temperatures
for the checkpoint to open.
There were three hours to go
until morning.
Standing in the middle of the crowd,
an Irish couple carried a baby seat, two
suitcases and rucksack — but no baby.
They had walked for 10 hours to reach
the safety of the border, alongside the
thousands of families caught up in the
mass exodus. It was Friday, February
25, the day after Russian tanks rolled
into Ukraine.
Gavin and Lesley Anne Grimes waited in the dark, alongside Ukrainian
mothers with newborn babies, and
young children standing in the cold.
“Families had no idea what the future
held, what the future had in store for
them,” says Gavin now, recalling the
events of just over a month ago.
When the checkpoint opened, they
saw husbands and boys as young as 16
turned back by border police, under a
new law to keep men from leaving the
country. Lesley Anne recalled the awful
“screams of the women, and the kids
leaving their dads”.
They shuffled forward, holding their
Irish passports. Angry women began
shouting at Gavin. Some lashed out at
him with their bags.
“They thought I was Ukrainian. I was
trying to explain that I was Irish and
trying to leave the country,” he says.
“They were shouting why did their men
have to turn back, and I was allowed
out? That’ll stay with me forever.”
The Grimeses are one of several Irish
couples who hoped to have a baby
through surrogacy in Ukraine. They
carried a baby seat but no baby over
the border because the bombardment
forced them out of the capital city before their biological child was born.
Their surrogate’s due date was February 24, the day Russia invaded Ukraine.
The couple’s long walk to the Polish
border crossing was just one leg in a
perilous journey to bring their baby
and her surrogate mother to safety.
In fact, the journey started seven
years earlier, when Lesley Anne was
diagnosed with a disease called familial adenomatous polyposis (FAP). The
condition causes hundreds of thousands
of polyps in the colon, which reduced
her chances of having children.
Having moved back to Ireland from
China, to get married and start a family, they were devastated. On their honeymoon, they discovered Lesley Anne
was pregnant. They had Tadgh, now
five, a “miracle baby” — and desperately wanted a sibling for him. Doctors
insisted having another child would
endanger her life.
They considered various options before deciding on gestational surrogacy.
An embryo fertilised from her eggs
and his sperm would be implanted in
a surrogate mother who would carry
it to term.
They tapped into the Irish surrogacy community to Ukraine and learned
about one of the few countries where
commercial surrogacy is legal. There
have been controversies around international surrogacy there. But the
process in Ukraine is regulated — there
are protections for surrogate mothers,
and biological parents remain on the
birth certificate.

“The ethics of it were really important to us,” says Gavin. “We wanted to
make sure that, if we were going to do
surrogacy, we do it in the right way with
ultra-care for the surrogate mum. If we
did choose a surrogate mum, she would
be like an extension to the family, and
we wanted to be sure she was doing it
for the right reasons.”
An agency introduced them to their
surrogate mother, who they call Anna
to protect her privacy. She had been a
surrogate before, so she knew what to
expect, and had a family of her own,
with a son Tadgh’s age. They bonded
over several visits to Ukraine.
By June last year, Anna was carrying
Gavin and Lesley Anne’s baby. Her due
date was February 24, 2022.
As Anna sent the couple pictures of
her bulging bump, Russian troops were
massing at the Ukrainian border and
the US warned of an invasion. However, Gavin and Lesley Anne were determined to be present for the birth.
By February, the Department of
Foreign Affairs was working to help
get Irish parents and surrogacy babies out of Ukraine. But the Grimeses
were going in. Gavin flew to Kyiv on
February 13, against advice from the
Department of Foreign Affairs. Lesley
Anne followed on February 20, also
against official advice.
“I listened to what they had to say,
but I knew I had to go out there for my
little girl. It was a no-brainer,” she says.
They felt completely safe. Anna kept
telling them nothing was going to happen. Their friends told them nothing
would happen.
“I don’t know what I was expecting,
but it was absolutely normal,” says Gavin.
“Kids playing in the playground. Everyone we talked to, none thought an invasion was going to happen.”
Just in case, Gavin organised an exit
plan. He booked accommodation in the
relatively safe area of Lviv in western
Ukraine and organised a driver to be
on standby. If anything happened, they
and Anna and her family would go west.
The couple counted down the days
to Anna’s due date. The night before
they had dinner in their hotel, noting
the scores of guests milling about at
a black-tie function, no hint of worry
about an impending war.
They awoke suddenly at 5am.
“We didn’t know why we had both
woken up together. Then we heard a
bang,” says Gavin. They thought at first
it might be fireworks, until they heard
a second, and then a third bang.
“It was this dull boom, and we knew
straight away it was a bomb, and that
it was close. We opened the balcony
window and the scariest thing we ever
witnessed, a missile came over our
head, sounding like a fighter jet,” he
said. “We saw the missile, and then the
explosion. It’s still clear in my head.”
They were terrified but remembered
their plan. By 5.30am, the pair of them
had hauled their luggage and the baby
seat downstairs to the foyer, where staff
handed out lists of local bomb shelters
to guests as air-raid sirens blared overhead. Their driver was on the way to
take them to Lviv.
They rang Anna from the car, intending to collect her family. But she
refused to leave.
“She was adamant she was going
to be safe. She was going to stay with

her family,” says Gavin. “We had to
respect that.”
Gavin promised Anna he would return
to Kyiv for Tilly’s birth, after leaving
Lesley Anne at the border. They stayed
in “constant contact” during the journey.
They drove out of Kyiv against convoys of oncoming Ukrainian army tanks,
Missiles lit up the sky. They watched
as people ran from houses.
“You’re in the middle of the city and
you imagine that it’s a target for missiles — is the next one going to come
and hit a building beside you? You’re
seeing people running out of the city, or
on bikes, trying to hitch a lift, with just
plastic bags, and some with suitcases,”
he said. “It will stay with us forever, it
was harrowing.”
Four hours into the journey, they
heard Lviv had been bombed. Gavin’s
plan pivoted again. They decided it was
safer to head for the Polish border at
the Medyka crossing.
Their driver dropped them as far as
he could. “We said we’ll walk the rest
of the way to the border, we wanted
him to get back,” says Gavin.
When they got out of the car, the
scale of the exodus hit them. There
were thousands of Ukrainian people, all
on foot, heading in the same direction.
“We started walking with our two
suitcases, a baby seat on our back and
our rucksack,” says Gavin. They walked
for 10 hours. They had no food except
for what they could buy at the garages
open along their route, and stood for
hours in the cold at army checkpoints.
That was how they came to be at a
Ukrainian border crossing at the dead
of night, among thousands of fleeing
families.
“We were tired, and we were weary
but that was a drop in the ocean compared to what these people had been
through,” says Gavin. “We hadn’t slept
in a couple of days. So what? We were
surrounded by tens of thousands of
wonderful families, all going through
their own personal battles.”
By 2pm on Friday, they got to a hotel
in Rzeszow, a city in Poland, an hour
from the border. It was 34 hours since
the Russian tanks had invaded. They
were about to sleep exhausted, when

Gavin and Lesley Anne
with Tilly, who was born
to a surrogate in Ukraine.
Picture by Owen Breslin

Anna texted: “I’m going to the hospital.
The baby’s coming.”
Tilly was born in a city under bombardment that night at 8.15pm, Irish
time. Anna sent them photos of her,
swaddled in a blanket — the image of
Gavin, says Lesley Anne. “Just happy,
just perfect,” she says.
The baby spent her first night in a
bomb shelter. The entire maternity
hospital was moved into the basement
that night for safety. Gavin and Lesley
Anne rang their families, torn between
joy and anxiety.
“It was this whole mix of emotion.
Ecstasy because you’ve had your baby,
after this long difficult journey that
you’ve been on for years, and despair.
“And every emotion in between.
You’re worried about your baby, worried about Anna, worried about the
staff in the hospital, worried about
your Ukrainian friends, worried about
Ukraine,” says Gavin.
Days passed. The Grimeses doted
on their new baby from afar. Anna returned to her family, still not wanting
to leave Kyiv. With Russian tanks massing around the city and routes closed,
Gavin realised he wasn’t going to get
back in. Tilly, for now, was trapped.
From their hotel room in Rzeszow,
Gavin hit the phones. He spoke to
lawyers, surrogacy advocates, officials
from DFA, humanitarian workers. He
worked to get her documents in order,
but other options were limited.
As Tilly was safe, they could wait it
out, hoping a humanitarian corridor
would open, to allow safe passage out
of Kyiv. Or they could evacuate, hire a
nanny to take Tilly, a driver to bring
her to the border, and security to keep
them as safe as could be.
On Tuesday, March 2, everything
changed. Russian bombs struck a
maternity hospital in Kyiv forcing the
evacuation of mothers and babies to
a bomb shelter.
According to Gavin, one of the Irish
surrogate babies was in the hospital
when it was hit. “Where we thought
was safe was no longer safe,” he says.
They had to get Tilly out.
The exit plan that Gavin put in place
that day would go on to provide a tem-

Beforethe
invasion,
their surrogate
Annakepttelling
themnothingwas
goingtohappen.
Theirfriendsdid,
plate for the extraction of future Irish
surrogate babies trapped in Ukraine.
On Wednesday, March 3, a trusted
nanny — invested with power of attorney — went to the hospital to collect
Tilly. Two high-performance cars, an
Audi and Lexus, waited to bring them
to the nearest border with Moldova.
The female drivers were chosen because
they were at less risk of being turned
back at checkpoints. Tilly’s documents
were in order. But in an unexpected
turn, hospital staff were reluctant to
discharge Tilly into a warzone.
“They cared for her so much for, they
thought it was risky, and I respect them
for that so much,” says Gavin. But the
Grimeses were prepared to take the
calculated risk to get her out while it
was still possible to get into Kyiv.
Tilly was discharged by the maternity
hospital at 4.45pm, with 15 minutes to
go before curfew fell on the city.
As Tilly was driven away towards the
Moldovan border under perilous conditions, her parents rushed to get there
from Poland. Their journey was fraught
with delays and obstacles. Flights were
diverted. Snow blocked roads.
They finally met Tilly early on
Thursday, March 3. They say it was like
a moment suspended in time.
Driving a few hundred yards over
the border into Ukraine, spotting immediately the red Audi and the silver
Lexus, the door of the Audi opening
and a woman emerging with a newborn wrapped in blankets.
Standing in front of a bank on a footpath in a Ukrainian frontier town, Les-

Shelling damage in Makariv
and, right, evacuation from
Irpin. Pictures by Reuters/Serhii
Mykhalchuk and Gleb Garanich
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Destroyed Russian armour
on the outskirts of Kyiv.
Picture by AP Photo/Rodrigo Abd

ley Anne and Gavin took Tilly in their
arms and kissed her for the first time.
An air-raid siren jolted them back
into reality. They were in a warzone.
They embraced their “heroic” drivers
and trusted nannies and crossed back
to Moldova.
Seven hours later, in the capital of
Chisinau, the Grimeses shut the door of
their hotel room, and hunkered down
with Tilly for two days, relishing the
joyful smell of nappies and making
bottles. There were three other Irish
surrogate babies in that convoy that
morning, delivered to waiting parents.
It was reported that 14 Irish families
were due to have babies through surrogate mothers in Ukraine between
February and May. Gavin and Lesley
Anne want to stress that they are telling only their story.
At their bright and cheerful home in
Greystones this weekend, Lesley Anne
bounced Tilly on her lap. It’s clear that
their extraordinary experience has left
a profound mark.
There is no legislation governing
surrogacy in Ireland, it is neither legal
nor illegal. Even though Lesley Anne is
Tilly’s biological mother and is on her
Ukrainian birth cert, Irish law recognises only the surrogate mother who
gives birth as the child’s legal mother.
“We got her through the warzone, we
get her over the border, got the help
of the Department of Foreign Affairs
to get her safely home. The minute
we land in Dublin Airport, I am no
longer her legal mother. I lose that,”
says Lesley Anne.
“Even though I am the birth mother
on the Ukrainian birth cert, I’ve no legal right to my own daughter.
“I cannot bring her for vaccines in a
couple of weeks. If Tilly becomes unwell, I can’t take her to the hospital. I
can’t consent to anything. I can’t take
her abroad on my own. When she turns
two, I can apply with Gavin’s permission
for legal guardianship. The guardianship runs out when Tilly turns 18 and
I’m no longer her mum.”
An Oireachtas committee is examining international surrogacy. In a statement this weekend, the Irish Family
Through Surrogacy network, which has
helped couples like Gavin and Lesley
Anne, urged the Government to “act
swiftly to ensure that all children born
through surrogacy are protected and
are afforded the basic human right of
a legal relationship with both of their
parents”.
The group said Gavin and Lesley Anne
and other intended parents have gone
to great lengths to assist and support
surrogate mothers and their families.
Soon after they returned to Ireland,
Anna texted the Grimeses and told
them she was ready to leave Kyiv, a
city then under intense fighting and
bombardment.
“She texted me around 6pm. At 8pm,
she had details of the exit strategy. At
8am the following morning, herself, her
mum and her little boy were exited using the same driver, the same security
as Tilly had, through the same border
crossing in Moldova,” says Gavin.
Today, Gavin will catch a flight to visit Anna, her mother and son, in their
accommodation in mainland Europe,
where Anna feels closer to her husband.
It will be the first time they will have
met since the invasion.
The Grimeses repeatedly expressed
their gratitude to Anna. But they have
seen too much trauma and displacement
to wrap their story up in a happy ending.
Their connection with Ukraine hasn’t
ended just because Tilly is safely home,
said Gavin. They are invested in Anna
and her family and in Ukraine for life.
“We’ve a connection with Ukraine forever. We’ve a connection with Anna
and her family that’ll be there forever.
“We didn’t turn that off when we
exited Ukraine. It is still with us, and
it will be with us forever,” says Gavin.
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SeánQuinn
exclusive:
I’mthevictim
CourseIknewhim.Sureeveryone
knewDublinJimmy.WasIever
talkingtohim?No...Iwasn’tinvolved INTERVIEW, PAGE 4
Picture by Mark Condren

MAEVE SHEEHAN
Former billionaire Seán Quinn has declared he will do “all in his power” to
remove his former management team
from the companies he founded. In an
interview in today’s Sunday Independent
that reveals the depth of his bitterness,
Mr Quinn said: “I will do all I can in my
power to get those boys out.”
Referring to himself in the third person, Quinn said: “He is not what people
think. He has not been responsible for
all that is going on.” Asked if he see himself as the victim of the long-running
saga, he replied: “I think so. I believe so.”
He claimed that a local group of
his supporters, the Cavan Fermanagh
Leitrim (CFL) group, plan on suing for
an equity stake in his former businesses
in the North. He said the community
group now “owns” the businesses he
lost to the banks in 2011 and which
were later acquired by a US-backed
consortium for the Quinn family and
for the community, as he no longer
wants the businesses.
Mr Quinn said he knew the names
of those who directed a “campaign of
sabotage” against his former companies
after he lost control to the banks, but

claims he did not report it because, “I
was never an informer”.
Quinn also said he could have stopped
the campaign of sabotage if he had
“told lies” in support of the directors.
Gardaí are ramping up their financial investigation into the attacks on
Quinn’s former companies. It follows
the conviction last week of three Dublin men for the abduction and torture
of Kevin Lunney, the chief operating
officer of Mannok Holdings.
Gardaí are following up on a trail of
transactions and mobile phone traffic
from the phones and bank records of
Cyril McGuinness (aka Dublin Jimmy),
the “supervisor” of the abduction.
A garda source said: “The financial
element is one strand of a multi-strand
investigation. Now that detectives have
dealt with the soldiers, the focus is moving on to those who may have organised
it.” Mr Quinn made a detailed statement
to gardaí last year alleging wrongdoing at Mannok, but he said he was
surprised at its progress: “The guards
don’t want to investigate it… Because
the narrative has been for the last 10
years that it’s all Seán Quinn’s fault.”

The State could lose up to €50m while
spending nearly 10 times that hosting
the America’s Cup yacht race in Cork,
according to one economic analysis carried out for the Government, the Sunday
Independent has learned.
Documents released to this newspaper
show strenuous efforts made by Foreign
Affairs Minister Simon Coveney and one
of his senior officials, Global Ireland
director general John Concannon, to
promote a bid to host the event in 2024.

ŠFull story, pages 4-5

ŠFull story, page 10

State could
lose €50m
on America’s
Cup hosting
HUGH O’CONNELL

Brendan O’Connor

Advice, measures or restrictions?

T

he new advice on the
antigen tests was a bit like
Father Ted and the racism.
“I hear you’re using antigen
tests now, father. Should we
all be using antigen tests now? What’s
the church’s position?”
When is a restriction not a restriction? When it’s a measure. Or worse,
advice. We apparently don’t need
restrictions anymore. We are mature
adults, capable of conducting risk assessments. We conduct risk assessments all the time, every time we get
in a car, every time we get on a trampoline. So we don’t need it all spelt
out for us. Just a bit of advice.
But we are people who’ve got used
to needing a full-page newspaper ad
to tell us how far we can walk from
the house, and visual aids and videos
to show us how to wash our hands.
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So some people are a bit concerned
about this lack of restrictions. As people socialise wildly, we think maybe
something should be done to stop us,
to save us from ourselves.
The half-way house might be some
advice. So while there will be no
more restrictions, Tony Holohan announced on Wednesday that Nphet would meet the next day to look
at what other measures might be
required.
He dropped heavy hints about
working from home, and gyms and
hairdressers using vaccine certs. But
weirdly, considering what was to
come, he didn’t seem that enthusiastic
about antigen tests on Wednesday.
Maybe he was give n some ‘advice’
in the meantime. Because when the
letter with the advice appeared a day
or two later, it advised antigen testing.
Just advising mind you. Advice is
not a restriction, it’s hardly even a
measure. If you are a government,
advice is something you can choose to
ignore. At your peril.
Advice is just suggestions. Like
don’t call around and hug your granny after you go to the match. Hugging
Ronaldo seems to be OK. Indeed there
was something wonderfully transgres-

sive about Addison Whelan getting a
hug from a bare-chested Ronaldo on
Thursday night. It was like something
you’d see in the olden days.
But still, we found ourselves hoping that the sweaty shirt he gave her
gets a good wash in biological powder
before anyone else handles it.
Meanwhile, the Government is left
with the hot potato of how to handle
the ‘advice’ on WFH and extending
Covid certs. Advice can be tricky that
way. You can blame someone else for
restrictions, or even measures, but
with advice, the ball is in your court.
So Nphet has advised, and now it’s up
to the poor Government to decide.
And as it sits with that poisoned
chalice of advice this weekend, the
Government will be conscious that
while half the country is still working from home, there will be something horribly symbolic in issuing a
WFH diktat. It will cast us back in our
minds to those dark days of baking
and jogging and Zooming and washing the groceries and the kids not being at school.
If we go back to full WFH, we might
as well start a booster campaign of
sourdough starters, stockpile toilet
paper, and cancel Christmas.

QUINN SAGA
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Seán Quinn remains bitter
about his downfall as he
refuses to take blame and
looks to settle scores, he
tells Maeve Sheehan

ou can’t visit Seán Quinn without being struck by where he
lives. It’s a modern mansion.
Trees stretch to the sky and the
manicured avenue folds back
on itself to give the effect of a
long, meandering entrance. A
toy garda patrol car blocks the archway
leading to the gravelled yard where more
toys are scattered. A vast lake shimmers
metres from the house in the last of the
evening light, and to the side the slopes
of the golf course at the Slieve Russell,
the four-star hotel that Quinn built in
his heyday.
He steps out from a side door beside
the kitchen and moves the plastic patrol
car. The grandkids, he says, friendly and
polite. He has 13 and he and his wife
Patricia are on grandparent duty that
evening. He looks well and healthy for
his 75 years, dressed in a smart V-neck
sweater and open-necked shirt.
He lost his €3.2bn fortune and his
business empire, but as he leads the way
into an enormous, spotless kitchen with
ornate cream cupboards and an outsized
dining table by the window taking in
that stunning lakeside view, you think
‘things could be worse’.
But hold that thought. He sits down
at that table, a hardback notebook and
some documents neatly placed beside
him. “Nobody is asking the right questions,” he says, in the opening minutes of
what becomes a lengthy interview that
is focused on how he has been wronged.

WHO IS TO BLAME?

Over almost three hours, Seán Quinn
rains down one allegation after another about those he claims “stabbed him
in the back”.
He is most bitter about the former
management team who ran his companies before they went bust and later
joined a local business consortium to
buy back what was left of his businesses:
Liam McCaffrey, the chief executive of
Quinn Industrial Holdings (QIH) which
has since been renamed Mannok; Dara
O’Reilly, the finance officer; and Kevin
Lunney, the chief operations officer
who was kidnapped and beaten up by
hired thugs demanding the directors’
immediate resignations from QIH and
the dropping of court actions.
Three Dublin men were convicted of
the crime directed by the local Border
criminal Cyril McGuinness, aka Dublin Jimmy.
Kevin Lunney and four other directors
continue to live under death threat since
the attack in 2019, the culmination of
an intimidating and violent campaign of
more than 70 incidents of defamation,
arson and sabotage.
Seán Quinn has condemned — repeatedly — the abduction and assault of
Kevin Lunney as barbaric. But it seems
that in his eyes, the directors are not
the victims.
Referring to himself in the third person, Quinn says: “He is not what people
think. He has not been responsible for
all that is going on. He is not responsible
for the abduction of Kevin Lunney. He is
not responsible for all the sabotage. He
is not responsible the 2pc levy [slapped
on all insurance policies to make up for
the losses caused by Quinn Insurance
difficulties].”
He continues in this vein.
“So, you’re the victim?” I ask.
“I think so. I believe so,” he says.
Much of what he has to say is too defamatory to report. But victimhood is a
recurring theme.
Seán Quinn was once Ireland’s richest
man, who built a global manufacturing
and property empire from a quarry in
Derrylin, Co Fermanagh, and kept it in

the Border counties. Folklore had it that
he shunned the high life to live beside his
businesses in Ballyconnell — although
he did have a private jet and a helicopter and still does have a swimming pool
complex under his house. And everyone
was reminded last week of one daughter’s €100,000 wedding cake, billed to
a Quinn company.
Ironically, collective memories were
jogged by the family’s attempts to be
“forgotten” by having articles about them
removed from Google’s search engine.
Quinn takes his beef right back to that
disastrous gamble on Anglo Irish Bank
shares via contracts for difference (CFDs)
— the start of his downfall. Quinn lost
€3.2bn, €2.8bn of that owed to Anglo. His
insurance company incurred a massive
fine for taking more than €280m from
Quinn Direct to cover losses elsewhere.
Quinn reframes the CFD narrative.
“Had I anything got to do with that?
Zero. Was I a fool not to... stop it and
that? Yeah, I was.”
He pushes a document from his neat
pile across the dining table and instructs
me to read it. It’s a “notice of discontinuance of investigation into whether Seán
Quinn participated in certain suspected
proscribed contraventions of QIL (Quinn
Insurance Ltd)”.
He talks with great bitterness about
the financial regulator’s decision to place
the insurer into administration in 2010
and claims this document as vindication
of him. He contrasts his position with
Kevin Lunney and Liam McCaffrey, who
reached a settlement agreement with the
Central Bank following an inquiry. No
part of the case against them was about
the collapse of the insurer.
Quinn is absolving himself of blame.
He wants it pointed out that he “wasn’t
responsible for the administration of
Quinn Insurance which collapsed my
company”. Yet in an interview with journalist Vincent Browne in 2013, he said:
“The money I took out in 2007 and 2008
should not have been taken out, hands
up I was wrong.”
In 2014, a local business consortium
and Quinn’s old management team did a
deal with American bondholders to buy
back what was left of his manufacturing
businesses. It was supposed to be Seán
Quinn’s way back.
Three US hedge funds, Contrarian
Capital, Brigade Capital and Silver Point,
financed the deal.
Quinn’s old friends, veteran Northern
Ireland businessmen Ernie Fisher and
John Bosco O’Hagan, and John McCartin, then a Fine Gael councillor from
Leitrim, formed Quinn Business Retention Company (QBRC). QIH — McCaffrey, Lunney and O’Reilly — operated
the business.
The aim was to keep jobs in the community and that within a few years, Seán

Quinn would be able to buy his business
back — although Quinn disputes this.
Quinn claims the first “knifing” was
when he found out in July 2014 that the
glass part of the business — the bit he
wanted most — would be sold separately.
He pushes another document towards
me — an undertaking with the local Cavan
Fermanagh Leitrim (CFL) “community
group” stating that the businesses would
“most importantly” be kept whole and
not disposed of piecemeal.
“And not broken up, did you read
that part?”
But he claims the management and
the American bondholders decided to
“do a job on Quinn”.
“They bought nothing,” he says.
But they did, I say, the manufacturing
businesses.
“They bought nothing,” he insists.
Despite this alleged treachery, Quinn
took a job with the new QIH as a consultant on €500,000 a year.
He says he was supposed to go in as
“the boss” but when he got in there, he
was “totally isolated. Totally”.
But Liam McCaffrey was the chief
executive, I say.
“I had no problem with that,” he says,
but adds: “I was the boss. I was the boss.”
That was not how the investors saw
it. They had to be persuaded to let him
in. In a letter to staff, the chair of the
board of QIH, Adrian Barden, wrote that
the management team — ie, McCaffrey
and others — “advocated strongly for a
consulting role for Seán Quinn and his
son” and after careful consideration,
they agreed.
Relationships nosedived rapidly.
Seán Quinn demanded an equity stake
in the business and alleged fraud and
inappropriate behaviour by the senior
management team. Each allegation was
investigated by a third party, and each
was “proven completely false”, according
to Barden’s letter of 2018.
“Throughout this period Seán was
given every opportunity to take a more
constructive path but failed to do so. In
May 2016 the board and Seán Quinn mutually agreed to terminate his and Seán
Jr’s consultancy agreement.”
Quinn claims he was “sacked” because
he wanted an investigation into his allegations of fraud.
He is convinced that “getting rid” of
him was always part of the plan.

Seán Quinn in 2012,
after losing control of the
company he had built into
one of Ireland’s biggest.
Picture by Colm Lenaghan/
Pacemaker

Ex-billionaire is accused of
trespass – again – at quarries
Seán Quinn has again been accused
of trespassing at a quarry owned by
his former companies, just six months
after he told a Belfast High Court that
he would stop.
A 2017 E-class Mercedes “known
to be owned and driven by” the
former billionaire was allegedly seen
driving around the Swanlinbar quarry
complex in April and at a Ballyconnell
quarry complex in June. Both quarries
are owned by Mannok Holdings, the
manufacturing firm that was once part
of Seán Quinn’s empire. Quinn was a
consultant to Mannok for a year and a
half, until the relationship deteriorated
and he left in 2016.
Solicitors for Mannok wrote to
Quinn in April, three days after his
car was observed at the Swanlinbar
quarry complex. The letter accused
him of “again” unlawfully entering the
property in a “flagrant act of trespass”
that represented a serious risk to
company personnel and to Seán Quinn
himself.
It accused him of engaging in
“numerous acts of trespass on to the
property since December 2019”, and
asked him to confirm that he would
“cease and desist”.
However, on June 30, his car was
spotted again, this time at Ballyconnell
Cement Weighbridge and travelling
along Swanlinbar Quarry Access
Route. It is understood the company
has now issued legal proceedings in
the south.
Seán Quinn said he did not want to
discuss the allegations in an interview
with the Sunday Independent this
weekend.
“If you want to have a serious
discussion I’m happy to have it.
“If you want to talk petty stuff
about driving a car across a mountain,
that I built myself, bought all the land
— if you want to talk about that, there
are six million [people] in Ireland, and
everyone else can travel, only Seán
Quinn… I don’t want to go into that
discussion because it is too petty and

SINISTER HAPPENINGS

A campaign of intimidation against the
company intensified after he left. McCaffrey, Lunney and his brother Tony,
Dara O’Reilly and John McCartin, were
singled out for public vilification. The
company took court action for defamation and appealed for a proper Garda
investigation. Lunney’s kidnap, his torture — branded, doused with bleach and
dumped on a roadside — came as an act
of unexpected savagery.
Quinn initially says he is “not talking”
about Dublin Jimmy, the “supervisor” of
the attack, calling it “low-class journalism”. But later he says: “Course I knew
him. Sure everyone knew Dublin Jimmy.
Was I ever talking to him? No.”
I ask him what would Dublin Jimmy
and three men from inner-city Dublin
have to gain by carving QIH on Kevin
Lunney’s chest, demanding the resignation of the directors and the dropping of

John McCartin, Dara O’Reilly
and Liam McCaffrey of
Quinn Industrial Holdings.
Picture by David Conachy
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legal actions on both sides of the Border.
“Why are you asking me? Why don’t
you ask Kevin Lunney?”
He makes unprintable claims as to
who was behind the sabotage on the
company. So how does he know?
“From other people who were involved,” he says.
Did he do anything to stop it?
“Nothing. I wasn’t involved.”
Did he go to An Garda Síochána?
“I was never an informer. And I resisted that until January 2020 when these
guys kept on going and going and going
and telling lies about me.”
He made a formal statement to gardaí
last year, alleging a litany of improper
conduct against the company and various individuals. That was after John
McCartin made a statement to gardaí
about Quinn’s behaviour — extracts of
which he also pushes under my nose.
“Read on,” he urges. McCartin accused
Quinn of involvement in arson attacks and
talked of “blood on the walls”. Quinn says
the allegations are without foundation.
He is “surprised” at the slow progress
of the investigation into his counter-allegations. He thinks this is “because the
narrative has been for the last 10 years
that it’s all Seán Quinn’s fault, these (are)
all great boys”, he says.
“Seán Quinn’s at fault for Quinn Direct, he was at fault for this, he’s at fault
for this, he was at fault for everything,
he’s at fault for the kidnapping, he’s at
fault for everything, and we don’t want
to change that narrative.”
Does he have any influence over what’s
been happening?
“Of course I have.”
Could you have stopped the sabotage?
“If I go out and tell lies on behalf of

local Quinn supporters who have been
accused by Mannok of spreading misinformation — plans to sue QBRC in
Northern Ireland. “On the grounds that
they were to buy the business and give
it back to the local community and they
didn’t do it. In fact, they gave shares to
the management team,” he says.
He is not “a member” but supports
them: “I will do anything I can do in my
power to get those boys out.”
What does QIH have to do with CFL,
as he calls it?
“CFL own it. It was bought for them,”
he says, which seems a stretch as Quinn
has been saying it was bought for him
and his family.
He says he “would be happy if CFL had
it, that’s fine. I don’t want it”.
“It’s just gone too far. I’m 75 years
of age. I don’t want the business back,
but I would like the truth to come out.”

A PERSONAL TOLL

CCTV from April 2021
allegedly shows a Mercedes
car at the quarry complex
they are too petty to be involved in
that, and you are too petty to be asking
questions regarding that. If you want
a serious discussion I am more than
happy and that is why I invited you in,”
he said.
Seán Quinn has repeatedly been
asked to refrain from visiting his
old plants for health and safety and
security reasons. The quarries are not
open to the public and access must be
authorised by the company.
Mannok took injunction proceedings
against Quinn in Belfast which were
settled in January this year when both
sides came to an agreement. The judge
asked Quinn if he understood that he
could face contempt proceedings and
possible imprisonment if he did not
abide with undertakings he had given.
He replied: “Yes, I fully understand.”
The judge commended both sides
for “reaching a sensible solution to this
problem”. She added: “Hopefully there
will be no need for the matter to come
back before the court.”

MAEVE SHEEHAN

Liam McCaffrey, John McCartin and
these guys, it probably would never have
happened,” he says. “But I’m not going
to tell lies for all that they have done...”
He goes on to talk about the community being “knifed”.
But more than 800 people are still
in their jobs.
“I had 8,000 in their jobs and they
f**ked it up. They alone f**ked it up,”
he scowls.
Quinn claims the Cavan Fermanagh
Leitrim community group — a group of

Kevin
Lunney

CourseIknew
him.Sureeveryone
knewDublinJimmy.
WasIevertalking
tohim?No

Does he feel embittered by all of this?
“Yes.”
To an unhealthy degree?
“No. I can sleep, I can watch television… When I talk about it, I am very
strong, very sore and very angry,” he says.
By now, a couple of hours have passed.
It seems he doesn’t want to appear a
man consumed and mentions that when
he played cards the night before, “we were
laughing and joking the whole night”.
“If you think I’m an angry man, no I’m
not an angry man. Am I angry when I
am talking about this? Am I angry with
people who I know have written stuff
about me? I do get angry but…”
He pauses and looks me in the eye:
“You have written things about me which
are not true.”
Tell me what’s not true, I ask, but he
doesn’t. Instead, he says: “Even tonight,
you’re absolutely convinced that I was
wrong for the last 10 years. I am telling
you that I have not been wrong.”
He then goes on to denigrate his former management team. When I challenge him, he says: “Now, you were not
listening to what I was saying...”
If he doesn’t want his company back,
what does he want?
“Vindication. A wronged party righted
— not financially, but in the mind of the
public. It doesn’t matter whether you’ve
a million in the bank or a thousand in
the bank when you die,” he says.
“Would you want to die as a rat? Or
would you want to die as a gangster?
Or would you want to die as someone
who has stolen goods or taken goods
that didn’t belong to them. I wouldn’t
want to die as that person.”
He has taken part in a three-part
documentary about his life, to be broadcast by RTÉ, in his attempt to “change
the narrative”.
It is notable that his five children are
not involved in his campaign of “vindication”. Last summer the children entered
the battle, threatening to sue Mannok
for a 22pc equity stake they claimed was
rightfully theirs. But there has been no
further correspondence and it appears
they have retreated.
Quinn says his children “half like it
and half not like it”, when asked if they
support him. “They have all young families now. When we got into trouble,
we had no grandkids. Now we have 13.
They’d like to move on and start a new
life, which is what they are doing.”
He has never once raised his voice,
even though we are still disagreeing as
he leads me past the kitchen island to
the side door and into the gravel yard.
But when he shakes my hand outside,
he says: “I’m disappointed.”
He stands backlit in the doorway of
his home and waves, his grandkids’ toys
strewn about in the darkness, a gentle
ripple on the lake just visible by the lights
burning brightly from huge windows
— the man who was once the richest in
Ireland but who now wants the world
to see him as the victim.
A spokesman for Mannok said: “Baseless allegations by Seán Quinn are now a
perennial occurrence and only serve to
undermine his condemnation of those
engaged in intimidation and violence who
evidently are sympathetic of his views.”

