
 

Hello Margaret 

Thank you for welcoming my communication with you. We would like to visit the 
school on Wednesday 31st May if possible. 

I have talked to: 

My sister Mary Malone who was born in 1942.  She went on to the Commercial 
School in Newry, next to the Sacred Heart School. She remembers Maureen and 
Kathleen Moynes, Una Gallagher, Pauline Sands and Maeve Sands who were 
cousins. 

My sister Sheila Malone was born 1945. Sheila doesn't remember Marie 
Lynchehaun, now Sister Rosemary. We all remember Leoncha McNally who may 
have been in Sheila's class though I always thought of her as my particular friend.   

My sister Ann Malone was born in 1946 and has no particular memories.  

I was born in 1947 and had a friend called Rosemary Rooney. We corresponded for 
several years after we emigrated in February 1957. 

My sister Patsy, born 1949 and brother Hugh who was born in 1950 also attended 
the school in Mayobridge. Frank (1952) was just a baby at that time. 7 of us 
emigrated and 3 more were born in England 

We lived in Derrylecka, in Derrylecka Row and caught the bus from there to 
Mayobridge. Do you have any contacts at all at the school who would know 
Derrylecka Row? We lived in the 2nd house from the left as you go up into the Row, 
with the McAteers (Sean Pat and Peggy, my sister Mary's friend) next door, then Pat 
McEvoy on the other side and in the end house by Fitzpatrick's field was The 
Clyesdale family. In front of our house was an open, disued stone quarry. I would 
love to see the inside of that house again. Our kitchen/living room backed on to an 
orchard belonging to the big house beside us belonging to the Moorheads who 
owned the houses we all rented in Derrylecka Row at that time.The Ferris family 
(Sam Jim and Amanda) lived in the lodge attached to the big house and were 
separated from us by a high wall and plantain where we played as children. This is 
where my interest in outdoor learning, risk and boundaries took root.  

We knew Mrs Donnell in Derrylecka who ran the shop beside the phone box where 
we would go to receive my dad's weekly calls from England. Her daughter Mena 
lived just across the bridge in one of the 'new' houses there beside the old mill and 
she had a daughter about the same age as me. I stayed here when my mum 
(Elizabeth, Lillie Malone) went to my grandad's funeral in Donegal. These houses 
had electricity and running water, unlike ours. We fetched water from the well and 
relied on an open fire, tilly lamps and ash toilets. Behind Donnell's shop was a 
footpath which we took every Sunday to Mass in Sheepwalk. We had to walk past a 
terrifyingly-close gaggle of turkeys. 



  

Before he went to work in England around 1950 my dad, Hugh Malone (a 
blacksmith), worked at Flemings Forge just up from Creeve Road on the road to 
Newry. My sisters used to walk to the forge with his lunch during the school holidays. 

I am aware that there's a lot of jumbled reminiscences here Margaret. It's good too to 
do the research with my sisters and brothers and try to put a picture together 
especially for our English born children and grandchildren. I would love to walk the 
routes I describe above in Derrylecka and to see if the lilac still blooms between 
Derrylecka Row and Mrs Donnell's shop. It would also be interesting in Mayobridge 
to look for childhood remembered sites such as where Spencers sweet shop stood. 
Sometimes in the summer, instead of catching the bus  we would spend the fare on 
sweets and walk home...the biggest treat of all was taking our shoes off and walking 
in the melting tarmac in our bare feet, much to our mother's annoyance. Gorman's 
hardware shop was another landmark as was the pub down the road from the school 
across from the bridge where my sister Sheila remembers an American man with a 
big hat who used to throw money at us. 

Thank you for your patience Margaret. Let us know what time you would like us to 
arrive at the school if that date is convenient for you. I am really looking forward to 
this trip and hope it will trigger fresh memories of the past. 

Many, many thanks again. I look forward to meeting you. 

Best regards 

Rosaleen (Joyce) 

 

 

 


