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platform.
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Threshing Day ~ Memories from around 1940 to 45
Threshing day was a terrific day, a fabulous day for all the family in farming. Nobody had enough money or work for a machine so the threshing machine went from farm to farm. Everybody converged on the farm where the threshing machine was going for the day to help (meitheil).
It was a very big machine. The sheaf went into the top and out came, on one side, straw and, on the other side, grain went into bags. Children were stationed around with big forks to stick the rats when they came out. A good dog, a terrier, was very valuable on that day, if he was fast enough. 
 Inside the house it was a very busy day.  Mother had to feed everyone. The whole house was in turmoil. The biggest table and all the best delph came out because you had to have enough to go around.  They were big meals, three meals a day, I suppose, breakfast, dinner and tea. 
There must have been about twenty people involved. There were two men, (stookers) up on top feeding in the stooks. One fellow was cutting the twine. He had to be some kind of engineer, the man who owned the thresher. He turned up with his bag of bits and the big belt that connected the tractor. The tractor drove the mechanism. It was dangerous really. It was a feat of engineering to get the machine out and onto the next farm.
The night that it was done there was a dance, a country house dance. The musicians arrived that evening. It was like a harvest festival, especially if you were the last house.

There was a mill in the village. The taste of the porridge made from the oats! It was like nothing you ever tasted but it took a long time to cook. It would be on the range in the evening, Oatcakes were made of oatmeal and water. They were very hard. In earlier times, people who were going to Cork to emigrate would take oatcakes to sustain them on their journey.
As told by Mary Jo and other members of the Longford Active Retirement group
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