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Heckham's favourite pose meant

s her right arm |s always hidden

Agatha Christie approach solves

embarrassed to ever

. want to die,

mysteries of Irish revolution
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ne night in March
1921, Bridyet
W:.llpnlv cdidd not
come home, A
small boy found
her lying in a
diteh, shot in the back of the
head, 400 yards from her front
door, Police noted the bullet

hole through the folds of the
shawl on her head, the blue
pencil thrown on top of her

body, and the words on a plece
of paper ted around her neck:

“Convicted lEy , and all others
beware, RIP,
which

The court of
investigated  her  death
another case

assumed they b
of a now-fa type. She

seemed like l'l‘ll others taken
from thelr homes, often at
night, and found in the morn-

fngs at the side of a road, or in
the corner of a fleld, with a
crudely fashioned label; some-
times blindfolded, sometimes
with hands and feet bound,
sometimes with rosary beads
clutehed In a dying grasp,

By June 1921, the clerk who
flled the records of the courts of
Ingquiry which had largely
replaced traditional  Inguests
wis slmply wr lllnu ‘usunl apy
notlces on body”, such was
how “usual” this kind of death
had become, But when DIistrict
Ingpector Thomas Rellly began
o give evidence at the court ol
Ingquiry Into  her death, I
became clear Bridget Walpole's
was not o “usunl” death, He
mentioned n e  assurance

policy, he spoke of “friction”
batween hersell and others in
her house: he knew of no
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reason why the IRA would
want to execute this woman,
He believed the label had been
placed round her neck “to
avert suspicion from the real
culprit”,

There were many that
nﬂghthawamuudmm
inspector’s  suspicions -
inconsistent evidence about
dates and times, a niece not
even stopping to look at the
body before rushing back to
Tralee for food for the funeral,
the fallure to notify the mllot
for a whole day after the death,
But there was one other reason,
50 much had been correc
done — the bullet to the back

the head, the label, mm

cholce of a blue pencil, a colour
reported to have been llnd in

THE VIOLENCE OF A
SMALL PLACE, WHERE

WHISPERED RETELLINGS
SHOCKED ALL THE MORE
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other cases, Ending the mes-
sage with “RIP” was not usual,

however. The IRA slgned
almost every label it left onmen

“and women it had “convicted”

of spying or informing with its

~own acronym. The label's

tlons on the head omih,.my"
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function was, after all, to warn
others not to do what the dead
h:d done, to behold the nature
of revenge, the indignity of
death on the roadside, The IRA
did not implore that its victims
mhlnpeace For generations

ish nationalists had called
down all manner of impi

and the “informer”;
eternal repose

mntmt of place.

precisely like them. It had to |

follow the established pattern;

to appropriate the disappear- |

ance, the wound, the indigni-
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ties. She had to be killed in a |

way that could only be recog- |

nised as an IRA execution.

So her death suggests there
was a pattern to follow, that by
this point certain acts of vio-
lence denoted certain things.
There was a language of vio-
lence to be read through the
nature of wounds, just as it was
there to be read on the crude
label tied round the victim’s
neck.

In the act of imitation, in the
attempt but perhaps more in
the failure to deceive, Wal-
pole’s killers confirmed the
bodies of the dead have some-
thing to tell us about the nature
of Ireland’s revolutionary vio-
'lfr:e. The wounds, the label,

person taken, the body J
found; this was violence per-
formed to make a point. And
the pointwas toterrify asmuch
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