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THE first hall in Arvagh was built in 1905. It was a one storey 
building, but being a small structure, its limitations were felt 
and the need to provide a bigger and better building became 
apparent. Unfortunately, before any major renovations could 
be planned and carried out, the building was burned to the 
ground because of a fire at the playing of a movie in 1936. 

The new hall was opened in 1938. With the new facilities, 
Arvagh now had a fine hall for dances, films, plays and con-
certs. Crowds of locals, as well as many from outside of the 
area, came to the many functions held at the hall. The hall 
went through a major refurbishment in 1953 which added 
more space that allowed more groups and events to make use 
of it. 

Towards the end of the 90s, the hall was beginning to show 
its age and attempts were made to secure funding to repair it. 
It was not until 2016 that an application for funding from 
Leader was initiated. Nearly four years later, Arvagh again has 
a hall it can be proud of, all due to the trojan work of the hall 
committee in overseeing the paperwork and the financing of 
the refurbishments. 

May the hall continue to flourish alongside the church and 
the school. 

Fr Donald Hannon, Arvagh

Foreword

DONALD Hannon was born in Dundalk 
Co Louth, where his father James 
Hannon was a Garda Sergeant. His 
mother Agnes Hannon was an O’Reilly 
from the Breffni Bar, Leggakelly, Redhills. 

He went to St Patrick's College in 
Cavan and then studied for the priest-
hood in Maynooth College. 

He served in Denn Parish in 1963, fol-
lowed by Knockbride. While there at a 
local festival he gave Barry McGuigan, 

the Clones Cyclone, his first public box-
ing contest. 

H e  t a u g h t  r e l i g i o n  i n  t h e 
Comprehensive School in Cootehill. 
Following that he was transferred to 
Kiltyclogher in Co Leitrim. He also taught 
in  the  comprehens ive  school  in 
Manorhamilton. He served as chaplain 
to St Clare’s College, Ballyjamesduff.

In 1993, Fr Hannon was promoted to 
parish priest of Swanlinbar/Kinawley 

where he re-roofed St Mary’s Church, 
reconstructed the parochial house and 
equipped St Mary’s Hall with modern 
stage lighting. 

In 2013 Fr Hannon retired from the 
parish Kinawley/Killesher and was trans-
ferred to Arva as Curate. 

Since then he has been involved in 
various organisations and was instru-
mental in getting the St Patrick’s Hall 
refurbishment underway.
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The beautiful front cover 
picture is by Ciaran Moore

Welcome to the official opening 
after extensive refurbishment 
of St Patrick’s Hall.

We are honoured to have  
Fr Donald Hannon officiating  
this evening.

Programme:

Programme begins 8pm

• St Mary's School choir featuring 
soloist Lana Fox and Recitation 
from Jack Dobson

• Junior Scor Novelty Act

• Dreamers Active Age Choir

• Soloist Sinead Mullally

• Tempo: Niall and John Gormley

• Refreshments to follow

Entertainment organised 
by Fiona Finnegan

Catering with thanks to  
Arvagh Active Age

Journal layout and design by 
Niall Gormley

Inside front: Foreword by Fr Donald Hannon 
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ST PATRICK’S HALL, or 'The Hall' as 
it is known locally, has a rich history 
in Arva. 

What some may not know is that 
this was not the first parochial hall in 
the town. The original one or 
Temperance Hall was built in 1905 
on the spot where St Mary’s School 
parking lot now stands. That hall was 
a place where dances, recitals and 
plays were held. During the mid 
1920s, it also was used temporarily 
for Mass while the new Sacred Heart 
Church was being built. At that time, 
the hall needed to be enlarged a bit 
in order to fit everyone for Mass. 

Fire broke out
In the spring of 1936, while a 

movie was being shown in the hall, 
a fire broke out in the projector 
room. Everyone was evacuated 
safely, but the building, which took 
only a half hour to burn to the 
ground, was totally lost. This event 
is why we now have St Patrick’s Hall. 

The new hall was completed in 
January of 1938. The building is 
believed to have been built by the 

Mulligan family, along with volun-
teers from the town and the wider 
area. 

On the 19th of January 1938, at 
Arva District Court, an application 
for a dance licence was submitted. 
After hearing that there was no 
objection from gardaí, the licence 
was approved. The hall was now 
ready to become the centrepiece of 
social activity in Arva. 

Many wonderful events
The new hall was formally opened 

on Sunday the 6th of February 1938 
by Rev. Phil ip Smith, P.P. with 
roughly 600 people in attendance. 
The formal opening was followed by 
a variety concert, which preceded 
the main event of the evening, “The 
Far Off Hills", performed by the Arva 
Dramatic Club. 

There have been many wonderful 
events that have taken place in the 
hall over the years. One of the hap-
penings though had nothing to do 
with entertainment. 

During the second World War, in 
1939/40, the army took over the 
hall. They added barbed wire to the 
wall around the building. Today, 
locals who were students at the 
school next door, still remember the 
sight of the soldiers marching up the 
road and the sentry marching in 
front of the building. 

As the activity in the town grew, it 
became necessary to expand and 
renovate the building. In 1953, work 
was begun to update it. The contrac-
tor at the time was Tommy Brady of 
Enaghan. 

Again, much like the original work 
done in 1938, there were many 
volunteers involved with the new 
construction. The blocks used in the 
building of the extensions were 
mixed and made on site. This helped 
to keep the cost of the project down. 

One of the finest halls
When the work was completed in 

November 1953, it was stated that 

it was one of the finest and most 
modern halls in the country. 

The grand opening was held on 
Wednesday, November 25th with a 
dance. The main attraction on the 
n ight  was  the  Benny  B i rke t t 
Orchestra. In all, four dances were 
held during opening week. 

One of the major events each year 
and that still continues to this day is 
The Arva Show. The first Arva Show 
was held on August 15, 1956. The 
weather that day was terrible but it 
didn’t dampen the spirits of those 
who attended the very first Arva 
Show Dance in the hall that evening. 
The Capitol Dance Band provided 
the entertainment that night. 

In late 1960, a billiard room was 
added to the hall and at the same 
time, a badminton club was being 
formed and would get the use of the 
building also. 

In the years that followed, there 
was an event, meeting or class 
scheduled for the hall almost every 
day of the week. There was always 

A little history of 'The Hall'

By John 
Rogan

"Everyone 
was evacuated 
safely, but 
the building, 
which took 
only a half 
hour to 
burn to the 
ground, 
was totally 
lost"

Activities at the old hall in 1906
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something going on. Most local 
organisations, including but not 
limited to Arva Town Development, 
Arva Show Association, GAA, Active 
Age group and the Breffni Challenge 
have used the hall at one time or 
another for events and meetings. 
Even the Credit Union office used 
the hall on Saturday evenings. 

Bingo nights
The hall has been used too for 

school children’s plays, and on more 
than one occasion it has been used 
as a classroom when work was being 
carried out on the school. 

The biggest and most popular 

A little history of 'The Hall'

Gerry Brady, Tullyvin (formerly Enaghan): "My sister Teresa in Florida sent 
this to me. It was a postcard sent by my mother (written on 29/08/1960) to 
Teresa who then resided in New York. The postcard is by Irish Multicraft, 
Longford. My mother wrote that the photograph had been taken during 

mission week; see the stall along the wall at the church. She also pointed 
out that it was our car that is parked outside Cassidy's Garage (the black 
Volkswagen), that our Tony had made a call to the garage and that Ned 
Sheridan, Rosduff is sitting in the car".

event held in the hall in later years 
has been bingo. Originally held on 
Tuesday evenings, over time it 
switched to Sunday evening. There 
is not a Sunday during Arva's time 
to host bingo the hall is not packed. 

Special visitor
Every December we have a special 

visitor to the town and to St Patrick's 
Hall. Santa Claus takes time out of 
his busy schedule to come and greet 
the children of the area and to hand 
out a few early gifts. This is always a 
highlight for the younger children. 

I have heard stories for years 
about St Patrick's Hall and some of 

the events held there. It was a high 
point for me to be able to experience 
a small bit of what my father, family 
and their neighbours had the pleas-
ure of experiencing over the years. 

Hopefully, the memories will con-
t inue to be made and fondly 
remembered for many years to come 
for a new generation of visitors to 
the hall.

 
John Rogan is the son of Jim 

Rogan. He was born in Philadelphia 
in the U.S. but now resides in the 
Rogan family home in Lackan, 
Arvagh with his wife Joni and 
daughter Jena. 

Fr Philip Smith who 
officiated in 1938
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I WAS ten years old when St Patrick’s 
Hall, Arva, opened in early 1938. 
Some weeks before that, posters 
appeared around the town announc-
ing the occasion. 

Grand Opening
of

St Patrick’s Hall
ARVA

    
On Sunday 6th February 

1938
A Grand

Variety Concert
 followed by a production of

 The Far-Off Hills
A Comedy in 3 Acts

 by
Lennox Robinson

Commencing at 7.30p.m. 
Adm. 3/-; 2/- & 1/-

The hall had no permanent stage 
so that the dance floor could be as 
big as possible. A temporary stage in 
sections had been designed, with all 
the curtains and equipment sus-
pended from one of the beams 
supporting the roof. 

The week before the grand open-
ing, local tradesmen assembled the 
temporary stage. My mother, who 
was to accompany some of the art-
ists, spent the weekday evenings 
rehearsing with them in our parlour. 

Watching anxiously
On Saturday, she watched anx-

iously as a team of helpers, among 
them my father, carried her precious 
piano up Main Street to the hall. 

On Sunday evening she and I 
arrived there about half past six; my 
role in the concert was to look after 
her music scores and, most impor-
tant, follow the music and turn the 
pages at the right time. Sitting beside 
her piano just below the stage, I had 
a great view. 

The best seats in the front rows 
were second-hand blue velvet ones 

It was a night to remember
A first night eye witness report by Seamus O’Donnell

from the Magnet Cinema in Cavan, 
screwed in groups of 6 or 8 to timber 
battens which could be slid into posi-
t i on .  Beh ind  them were  the 
two-shilling seats, lines of ordinary 
chairs. The one-shilling places at the 
back were hardly seats at all. Rows 
of empty porter barrels, on loan from 
local publicans, stood at either side 
of the main door, topped with 6 x 4 
planks. 

Irish airs and dance tunes
As the audience members arrived, 

my mother entertained them with 
medleys of Irish airs and dance tunes 
interspersed with marches by the 
famous American bandmaster John 
Philip Sousa. 

By 7.30pm the hall was packed to 
capacity with around 600 people and 
the MC introduced Fr Philip Smith 
the parish priest who officially 
opened the new hall. The first per-
fo rme r  was  F r  B rennan ,  the 
red-haired curate from Coronea. He 
was impeccably dressed in a formal 
three-quarter length frock coat but-
toned up to show about three inches 
of his Roman collar. To my mother’s 
accompaniment he sang ‘The Hills of 
Donegal’ in a sweet tenor voice. 

After  a  round of  respectfu l 
applause, they launched into the 
John McCormack favourite ‘The 
Kerry Dancing’. I saw my mother 
readying herself for action as Fr 

Brennan approached the sudden 
change into the minor key (“Time – 
Goes - On - and the happy years are 
dead”) but he got through it safely 
and they both eased back happily 
into the last chorus. 

Local soprano
Mick Farrell, the violin teacher 

from Cavan, gave a lovely perfor-
mance of two classical violin solos. 
Two of his pupils, Baby Tighe and my 
elder brother Thomas, played a cou-
ple of violin duets. Baby Tighe was 
not a tiny violin prodigy, she was 
about twelve; her family pet name 
had stuck and everyone in Arva 
called her Baby, not Evelyn. 

Then Baba Reynolds, the (grown-
up) local soprano, sang Gounod’s 
beautiful Ave Maria. My mother 
played on, concealing her private 
disapproval of Baba’s second num-
ber, the ‘Indian Love Call’ from the 
t h e n  r e c e n t l y  r e l e a s e d  f i l m 
“Rosemarie”, which had starred 
N e l s o n  E d d y  a n d  J e a n e t t e 
McDonald. 

Last on the programme
I am sure there were other items, 

but the only one I recall was the last 
on the programme, announced by 
the MC as “Miss Anna Leavy, New… 
York!”.

Miss Leavy, who was born in New 
York and in her twenties, had 
recently returned to work the family 
farm in Fyhora, from which her par-
ents had emigrated many years 
before. She came with a high reputa-
tion of success on the variety stage 
in America. 

I knew, or thought I knew, what 
to expect. Our house had shaken 
with her tap dancing every evening 
that week. Through the parlour wall 
I had heard her practicing “ ’TWAS 
ONLY AN IRISHMAN’S DREAM” 
with my mother so often that to this 
day I remember the chorus word for 
word:

"The one-
shilling places 
at the back 
were hardly 
seats at all. 
Rows of empty 
porter barrels, 
on loan from 
local publicans, 
stood at either 
side of the 
main door, 
topped with 
6 x 4 planks"

"I knew, or 
thought I 
knew, what to 
expect. Our 
house had 
shaken with 
her tap 
dancing every 
evening that 
week."
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It was a night to remember

As the MC withdrew, Miss Leavy 
appeared dressed in a floor-length 
cloak of green silk with a hood, lined 
in red silk, looking every inch the 
proverbial Irish-American colleen. 
When my mother finished the intro-
duction, she sang the song in a clear 
soprano voice, bowed at the end to 
generous applause, and disappeared 
into the wings, stage left. 

Change of tempo
In the meantime, my mother 

changed the tempo from waltz time 
into a lively 6/8 time which already 
had some of the audience tapping 
their feet by the time Miss Leavy 
reappeared, transformed. She wore 
a green top hat, flesh coloured tights 
and a close-fitting green velvet leo-
tard covered in silver shamrocks. In 
her right hand was a silver cane. 

The initial gasp from the audience 
turned into whistles and whoops 
from the back rows as she launched 
into a fast tapdancing routine, just 
like Ginger Rogers in the latest Fred 

Astaire film. 
By the routine’s second time 

around, many of the noisier custom-
ers had jumped up to stand on their 
plank benches for a better view. She 
ended by high-stepping from stage 
right to stage left, waving the top 
hat in her left hand and twirling the 
silver cane in her right, as the cheers 
and whistles from part of the audi-
ence reached a crescendo. She gave 
a brief curtsy as the curtains closed. 
The hall lights came on and the MC 
announced an interval of ten min-
utes before the play. 

The curtains rose
My mother began to play the 

piano again, this time against a back-
ground of a loud murmur of voices, 
broken by the odd burst of raucous 
laughter. When the MC appeared to 
announce that the play was starting, 
the murmur subsided, the lights 
went off and the curtains rose on 
Lennox Robinson’s comedy “The 
Far-Off Hills”.

By 1938, this play had become a 
staple of amateur dramatic societies 
all over Ireland. As far as I was con-
cerned, the novelty was to see the 
actors, whom I knew in real life, 
“strut and fret….their hour upon the 
stage.” 

There was Barney Reilly, the porter 

in the Bank of Ireland, Miss Galligan 
and Tommy Reilly who both worked 
in Bouchier’s shop, Gussie Mulligan, 
who had built the hall, Anna Brady 
from the Imperial Hotel and Harry 
Duignan, the mechanic in Cassidy’s 
Garage. Just after 11 o’clock, the 
curtain came down and the crowds 
shuffled out into the cold winter 
night.

“She was hardly dacent”
My Aunt Maggie, who lived in 

Pound Street, wasn’t really my aunt 
at all. However, she was kinder to 
me than most aunts, and I was in 
awe of her decisive opinions on 
everything. The Sunday after the 
grand opening, she called into our 
house as usual, on the way home 
after evening benediction. My father 
asked how she had enjoyed Miss 
Leavy’s sensational performance. 
“Well, Willie,” said Aunt Maggie, 
“she was hardly dacent.” 

Aunt Maggie’s verdict notwith-
standing, the grand opening was a 
wonderful night of music and drama, 
sp r i nk l ed  w i th  M i s s  Leavy ’s 
Broadway stardust. The people of 
Arva had conjured up “one of those 
hours of gladness” , remembered by 
the town for decades, as vivid to me 
now as it was on that winter’s night 
more than eighty years ago. 

"She ended by 
high-stepping 
from stage 
right to stage 
left, waving 
the top hat in 
her left hand 
and twirling 
the silver cane 
in her right, as 
the cheers and 
whistles from 
part of the 
audience 
reached a 
crescendo"

Sure, the shamrocks were growing on Broadway,
Every girl was an Irish colleen,
And the town of New York,
Was the county of Cork,
All the buildings were painted green.
Sure, the Hudson just looked like the Shannon,
Oh, how sweet and how good it did seem,
I could hear mother singing, 
The sweet Shandon Bells ringing,
But ‘twas only an Irishman’s dream.
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The craic at the first opening
AT THE opening of the commodious 
new Parochial Hall of St Patrick, in 
Arva, on Sunday, the 6th inst., there 
was such a large attendance of per-
sons that a very considerable number 
were unable to gain admission.

Very Rev. Philip Smith, P.P., V.F., 
Killeshandra, who was received with 
applause, said he was delighted to 
be associated with the good people 
of Arva in the opening of such a 
magnificent building, and it was the 
third occasion on which he had been 
present at a similar function in that 
parish – in that end of the parish he 
might say. 

The people of Arva
The present structure was the 

work of the people of Arva, super-
vised by a competent engineer and 
built by a competent local contractor, 
(applause), and it was a building to 
be justly proud of. It would be run 
by a committee or committees of the 
townspeople, and he might say in 
every project which he had advanced 
there he always had the good people 
of Arva behind him. (Applause).

The hall was situated advanta-
geously at the junction of three 

parishes, with commodious space for 
indoor recreation, for games and 
amusements, for meetings, and it 
would answer a useful purpose in 
keeping people from the streets, the 
corners and the public houses – a 
place of culture, with vast possibili-
ties if developed. 

Erected under the patronage of St 
Patrick of Ireland, the trustees of the 
hall – elected from the people of 
Arva – he felt sure would see to it 
that a high standard of conduct 
prevailed there, and that decorum 
would mark every feature of the 
amusements. The law and the 
Church recognised the vast power 
for good or evil in the town hall, but 
by decorum he did not mean to 
exclude enjoyment. The building was 
erected primarily for fun, for good 
healthy amusement. He hoped there 
would be no factions in the town, 
and that among all there would be a 
spirit of goodwill and fellowship.

Concluding, he said: “I give my 
blessing to this hall, and hope and 
pray that its future may be prosper-
ous and bright, and that the honour 
and memory of our national saint, 
under whose patronage it is erected, 
m a y  b e  e v e r  v i n d i c t a t e d . ” 
(Applause).

Packed audience
A first-class entertainment was 

then staged, the packed audience 
marking their appreciation in no 
unstinted manner. All those who 

The opening of the hall 
featured in the Anglo 

Celt on Saturday 
February 19th 1938

"It would answer a 
useful purpose in 
keeping people 

from the streets, 
the corners and the 

public houses"

The opening of the 
hall also made the 
pages of The Irish 
Press on February 
9th 1938.

The licence was renewed in the summer: 
The Anglo Celt, Saturday August 13th 
1938

Application successful! Anglo Celt, Saturday September 24th 
1938.

Prior to opening the hall had to secure a 
dance licence. Details of the granting of 
same were reported in the Anglo Celt on 
Saturday, January 22nd 1938

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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The craic at the first opening
took part in the dramatic perfor-
mance belong to the town, but a 
special word of praise is due those 
from outside who contributed.

The programme opened with the 
singing of “Faith of Our Fathers”, in 
which the audience joined. A splen-
did item was the violin duet of 
Master Thomas O’Donnell and Miss 
Baby Tighe (school children, and 
pupils of Mr M Farrell, Cavan). They 
were accompanied on the piano by 
Mrs O’Donnell N.T., mother of 
Thomas, and so well were they 
received that they had to appear on 
the stage again after the play. Miss 
Molly O’Shea, a schoolgirl from the 
town, sang a medley which was 
encored again and again.

Brought the house to its feet
Mr Jimmy Mallon’s (Cavan) comic 

songs brought the house to its feet 
and his band, with Mrs O’Donnell at 
the piano, kept up a varied pro-
gramme at the intervals. Miss 
Carroll’s dancing troupe from Cavan 
and items of Miss Miney and Miss 
McLoughlin were loudly applauded. 
The songs of Messrs McDonnell 
(junior and senior), Belturbet, met 
with an enthusiastic reception.

The Arva Dramatic Troupe, many 
of whom made their first appear-
ance, staged “The Far Off Hills” in 
real professional style, and won the 
praise of the audience. The artistes 
were: - Mr Bernard O’Reilly (Patrick 
Clancy); Mrs B Smyth (Marion); Miss 
Anna Brady N.T. (Dorothea); Miss 
Rita Donohoe (Anna); Mr Thomas 
Reilly (Dick Delaney); Mr Peter 
O’Connor (Oliver O’Shaughnessy); 
Mr Augustus Mulligan (Harold 
Mahoney); Miss Susan Galligan 
(Susan Tynan); Mr Harry Duignan 
(Pierce Hegarty); Miss Katherine 
Murphy (Ellen Nolan).

Mr Jim Morris, Cavan, who acted 
as MC, said that the hall had a floor 
space of 2,220 square feet, that 
electric fans made the ventilating 

system perfect, that the floor cleaned 
and polished would be hard and 
smooth as glass, and that dancers 
who had difficulty in deciding when 
to dance need never doubt the com-
fort of St Patrick’s Parochial Hall, 
Arva. (Applause).

He returned thanks to the audi-
ence  and  to  t ho se  who  had 
contributed items. He also congratu-
lated the actors in the play for their 
splendid performance. 

The concert came to a close with 
the singing of the national anthem.

A record attendance
The opening dance in the new 

Parochial Hall on Thursday night of 
last week attracted a record attend-
ance and the music, decorations and 
management were perfect. Mr J 
Morris, Cavan, as MC, welcomed the 
patrons. Winners of spot prizes were 
– Miss Eileen Morgan, Cavan, part-
nered by Mr John Stuart, Belturbet, 
and Mrs White, N.T., Carrigallen, 
partnered by Mr Owen Sheridan, 
Longford. 

Then the dancing could 
begin in earnest...

And in other news...

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Memories: Noel Fox

MY earliest recollection of St Patrick’s Hall was when I was 14 
years old in 1958, peeping in the windows when there were 
dances on, watching Michael Dobson (RIP) and Mairead Cullen 
sweep the boards, twirling from stage to bottom of hall. They 
were amazing dancers – Arva’s answer to “Strictly Come 
Dancing”.

In later years I played at dances with our group firstly called 
“Sundrops” and later “The New Pennies”. We had many a great 
night’s crack performing at fundraisers in aid of St Patrick's Hall 
at the request of Fr McNamara.

Billiards
The Billiard/Snooker room was a great attraction in my teen-

age years. It was the social gathering for the teens. The highlight 
of these evenings was when Ted Williamson would arrive after 
closing his chemist shop at 10.30pm. Billiards was his chosen 
game and he was a champion at it. There was always a queue 
of people waiting to get the opportunity to play against him. 

The room was heated with a pot belly stove and many a great 
evening's crack was had there. In later years the highlight of the 
week for my sons was being allowed to the snooker room.

St Patrick's Hall hosted all the big bands of the time, over the 
years, the biggest one I remember was Big Tom (RIP) and the 

Mainliners who packed the hall. Tommy Reilly (RIP) looked in 
the door when they were setting up and commented “they have 
more machinery on stage than was in Roadstone”.

The New Pennies were very lucky to be playing relief for these 
groups and it was a great honour and excitement to do so.

Memories: Breege Fox

MY EARLIEST and greatest memories of St Patrick's Hall, lovingly 
known as “the Hall”, were when I joined the badminton club in 
1974.

There were a great number of members and it was a very 
sociable night. We practiced two nights a week and during the 
competition season had a game each week either at home or 
away. The home team provided the supper in the tea room 
upstairs. Arva always had a team to be reckoned with and were 
Breffni champions on numerous occasions.

Much sought after
Arva hall was much sought after for badminton with its high 

roof, good width and great lighting. Therefore it was selected 
for Open Week tournaments when teams of top players from all 
over the country took part in tight competitive games which were 
a joy

to watch. Tea and sandwiches and baked goods were available 
all day, provided by the home club. It was a thoroughly enjoy-
able week with tight games going on until 1 or 2am.

We had a juvenile club and the senior members volunteered 
to train the children. They also had their competitions - playing 
in open competitions in Cavan Sports Centre, in doubles, mixed 
doubles and singles. We had some great little players and our 
team competed in community games and reached the final.

I remember driving a team to a competition in Cootehill with 
six/seven children in the car (it wouldn’t be allowed now – dif-
ferent times). It was great entertainment, an interest, good 
exercise, and very sociable for the children into their teenage 
years. They then joined the senior club.

In later years my time spent in “the Hall” was with our Active 
Age Group, which when started 30 years ago was known as 
“Arva Social Club”.

At that time the community Christmas party was hosted in the 
hall, with tables stretching from stage to door, and all the food 

cooked and served by volunteers. We now have our community 
Christmas party in the Breffni Arms.

Very active group
We have a very active group in Arva with 58 members and 

growing. We meet weekly in the hall for HSE chair exercises and 
then have games/crafts/dancing. We finish up with a cuppa, 
biscuits and a chat and discuss upcoming events in the club. We 
are starting a singing group now called “the Arva Dreamers” and 
our group is looking forward to returning to our beautiful reno-
vated hall for our weekly singing practice on Monday nights.

We are excited to be getting back to our routine of Tuesday 
mornings of exercises, games - kurling, skittles, and dancing and, 
of course, the cuppa and chat!!

Breffni league winners: Back Row L/R: Kevin Geoghegan, Michael 
Fitzpatrick, Sean Connolly, Paddy Mulligan. Front Row L/R: Breege Fox, 
Maureen Cartwright, Marie Brady (Captain), Margaret O’Reilly, Patricia Barry.

New Pennies Band L/R: Eddie Fitzsimons, Noel Fox, Margaret Fitzsimons 
and Seamus Mulligan.
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MEMORIES of dances held in the 
Parochial Hall are sure to bring back 
a wave of happy memories for a 
generation of locals. The Public 
Dance Hall Act of 1935 allowed 
towns in every parish to look for a 
licence, allowing them to hold a 
good old hooley for a couple of 
hours of a Sunday evening. 

In February 1938, St Patrick’s 
Parochial Hall, Arva, was opened. Its 
dance licence had to be displayed 
prominently on the wall near the 
in-door for everyone to see.

In the years ahead, of a Sunday 
evening, glad rags were thrown on, 
a glance at the watch, and a comb 
dragged across the head meant most 
men were ready for the seven 
o’clock dance in the hall. Tickets 
were paid for by eager folk who 
queued out the front. 

Inside the band tuned-up their 
instruments in preparation for a 
nights craic. Voices chattered in 
excitement as coats were handed 
over to the cloakroom attendant. 

If they’d have the next dance
Then there would be an eyeing 

around the room to see who came 
out. The soft drinks were the only 
refreshments provided to the dancers 
as the evening wore on. 

Men crossed over from the far side 
of the room to the women seated on 
benches along the wall, asking if 
they’d have the next dance. Each 
woman hoped that she’d get picked 
to dance before the eleven o’clock 
closing. In the hall, love often blos-
somed, followed by marriage. 

In the late 1950s, the showband 
emerged, inspired by the Rock and 
Roll antics of American musicians like 
Bill Haley and the Comets, Elvis 
Presley and Buddy Holly. 

This new music fever soon caught 

The Romance of the 
Dance Hall Days

By Jonathan Smyth

on here; the showband era was born 
as bands emerged countrywide, the 
likes of Clipper Carlton, Joe Dolan 
and the Drifters, and The Mighty 
Avons. 

In towns and vil lages across 
Ireland, young people in an explo-
sion of creativity got together and 
formed their own bands. Many had 
varying degrees of success. Their 
music played to the rhythm of peo-
ples lives, capturing the hopes, fears, 
sadness and happiness of their 
youth. 

The nostalgia of the dancehall 
remains to this day and the annual 
showband events held in hotels 
around the country remain highly 
popular.

Flirting menace
Emigration had left a shortage of 

young people, leaving many men 
and women to face the future alone. 
Some 500,000 people were esti-
mated to have left Ireland between 
1945 and 1960. 

For one Arva farmer, life in the 
1950s presented him with such a 
problem, he couldn’t meet a woman! 
So,  he put  pen to  paper  and 
expressed his plight to The Anglo-
Celt. 

He wrote, that as a farmer owning 
sixty acres of land, he knew himself 
to be a good catch. Being in a ‘good 
position’ to marry, he tried every 
means to meet someone, but it was 
no good. Although on friendly terms 
with many ladies, he could not pro-
gress matters. 

He wrote: "I do not blame the girls 
for this state of affairs; the real cul-
prits are the glamour boys, the dance 
hall flirts, who steal the limelight and 
boast about all the girls they can 
meet, especially a stolen date with 
some other fellow’s girlfriend." 

In getting the matter off his chest, 
he finished by adding, that such men 
‘are a menace and the cause of many 
a good girl being left on the shelf.’ 

Emigration it seems was not the 
only challenge when it came to find-
ing a partner during the days of the 
dance hall.

"Such men 
are a menace 
and the 
cause of many 
a good girl 
being left on 
the shelf"
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Memories: Jim Moran

MY mum took me to Arva when I was very small. She 
pointed out a building and said that’s where you will 
go to school, and said the building there beside it is 
Arva hall. I think there was a mission in the chapel 
every second year. Believe it or not it was an all ticket 
affair. The tickets were bought in the hall for six pence 
and presented to the collector at the chapel door. 

My first time inside the hall was to buy tickets for 
my parents – that was in the early 50s.

I started school soon after and it wasn’t too long 
before they began to give the hall a makeover. The 
contractor was Tommy Brady from Enaghan. They did 
a lot of work on it.

If we were early enough in the mornings we would 
have a look in and around the hall and watch the 
workmen. I don’t know exactly about all they did but 
I do remember them building the dwarf walls at 
ground level with joists suspending the maple floor 
and I also remember them plastering the walls outside 
and Joe Gormley hanging teak doors.

A couple of years later the school got a revamp and 
we studied in the hall for three or four months. 

The hall was great for dancing. They had a Sunday 
night dance and a midweek dance. When there were 
bands playing like Johnny Flynn, Donie Collins, 
Skyrockets (included Barry McGuigan’s dad, Pat), 
Grafton and the great Josef Locke there always were 
big crowds.

On the day of the midweek dance the teacher and 
the priest took the bigger boys into the hall. There 
was granno shook on the floor. We had mats about 
the size of bath towels – one lad would sit on the mat 
and two lads would pull him up and down the floor 
running as fast as possible. We gave it a good finish 
for dancing on. 

One day there were two boys sliding me down the 
floor. Two other boys were running up the floor with 
another mat. One of them was Sean Luby. You see 
we had no shoes on, just socks. Sean had a hole in 
one of his socks and his big toe was sticking out. I 
grabbed the toe, Sean stumbled and fell on his belly. 
He went sliding up the floor and crashed into the 
stage. It all happened so fast nobody saw it and Sean 
thought he tripped.

The snooker room was built onto the 
hall with two snooker tables and a 
good fire in the winter. Eddie Packie 
McKeever was caretaker. An ex-
army man, he was strict and 
grumpy when we were naughty. 
Eddie says: "you are barred". But 
go back the following night with 
10 Woodbines for Eddie and 
you were reinstated.

The hall committee 
were Con Bouchier, 
Thomas O’Donnell, PJ 
M u l l i g a n ,  Wi l l i e 
Mulligan, Tom Cully 
and the local priest 
Fr Smith.

Memories: Brian Gilsenan
HERE are some of my memories. 
Preparing the Mineral Bar for Fr 
Smith for dances in the hall in the 
early 60s. Bands playing - Micky 
Smith & the Hi-Lows, Melody Ace, 
Larry Cunningham, etc. 

Also in the early 60s, McFadden’s 
Variety Road Show staging a vari-
ety concert in the hall, during the 
concert they invited members of 
the public to sing on stage, so 
Cathal Óg Dolan and myself duly 
obliged with a rendition of ‘Danny 
Boy’, a great duet.

Watching Michael Dobson RIP 
and his wife Bridie waltzing at 
show dances. That was magical.

The Tops of The Town Variety 
Show, with all local talent, was 
superb!

Playing badminton and snooker, 
my favourite. Having the chance to 
see the late Ted Williamson. Also 
Con Bouchier and Alfie Denneney 
RIP playing the game of billiards, 
all class players. And in snooker, 
An thony  Su l l i v an  and  Tom 
Mulligan who worked as a shop 
boy for Tom Seery. I was a member 
of a snooker team from the Hall 
and I played against teams from 
Cavan CYMS, Cavan Golf Club and 

also Killeshandra. 
Who could forget the pot-bellied 

stove, great heating and also the 
caretakers Michael O’Rourke and 
Eddie McKeever. Great memories. 

And finally Michael Ellis and I 
with the permission of Fr Brian 
M c N a m a r a  r a n  a  d a n c e  a t 
Christmas in the early 70s in the 
hall. The band were the Black Dots 
from Longford. After expenses we 
recorded a profit of £100. Not bad 
for two young lads.

Finally I would like to congratu-
late the Arva Hall 
Committee and 
the contractor 
Ciaran Hourican 
o n  t h e  g re a t 
p lann ing  and 
workmanship. 
Well done.

Memories: Padraic Conneely

MY earliest memory would be from 
my national school days and taking 
part in an Irish play put on by 
Master Cullen called Íosagáin. I 
played Íosagáin and two other 
characters were played by Barney 
Cully and Sean Moran. I remember 
some travelling shows coming and 
putting on plays in the hall.

I sat an exam in there while at 
national school, possibly the pri-
mary certificate.

I remember the games of bad-
minton in the hall organised by 
Guard Greaney and later on play-
ing snooker. Looking back on it 
now the snooker hall was very well 
run by Eddie Packie McKeever. It 
was always warm, tidy and he 
managed to keep control on us. 
The badminton and snooker were 
great social outlets for young peo-
ple around Arva.

Tops of the Town was a great 
event put on by Sgt McCaughey 

with local people taking part.
Before functions were held in 

hotels a lot of retirements, presen-
tations etc. were held in the hall. 
My own mother and father's retire-
ments were held there and I recall 
the presentation of the 1972 
Intermediate Championship medals 
there.

My first attendances at the Arva 
GFC annual meetings 
were  in  the  tea 
room upstairs.

Great to see 
the effort and 
work going into 
improving the 
facilities.

Congrats to all 
involved.

,

Padraic Conneely, 
formerly of Hollybank, 

now living in 
Castleknock Dublin
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While the District Court was sitting 
in the hall in Arvagh there were 
several serious matters attended to, 
but indeed there were also amusing 
incidents. While the late Judge 
McArdle, a man of high personal 
integrity and devoutly religious, 
presided his bench was situated 
immediately under the basketball 
ring and many presumed that was 
the halo over his lordship’s head.

The court had to adapt itself in the 
prevailing facilities and his lordship’s 
chamber was situated in the ladies 
toilet.

Caught short
On one occasion a different and 

rather austere judge, the late Judge 
William Hamill was presiding, a man 
unfamiliar with the area and its peo-

ple. As he sat in his “chamber” a 
lady walked in. He enquired as to 
how he could help her. She replied 
that she was “bursting to go to the 
toilet”. Judge Hamill advised her that 
this was in fact on that date the 
judge’s chamber. She remarked that 
in her view it was the ladies chamber 
and she needed to use the facilities 
immediately, in a tone of voice that 
even frightened the late Judge 
Hamill and he immediately stood up 
and left his chamber. 

Religious conviction
On another occasion in a case 

where a couple were not seeing eye-
to-eye, the devout Judge McArdle 
was extremely concerned about their 
predicament, which flew in the face 
of his Catholic beliefs. 

Speaking directly to the two of 
them, he questioned “do you pray 

together?”. They answered “no”. 
“He asked do you go to mass 
together?”, they answered 
“No”. He asked “do you say 
the rosary together?”, they 
answered  “no” .  He  then 
enquired from them why mat-
ters had come to this. They 

replied readily and quickly that 
they were of a different religion.

God saves the wayward
Several of the solicitors who 

attended the court on the fourth 
Wednesday of each month used the 

circumstances to their advan-
tage. 

Indeed Mr Garrett Fortune, 
solicitor, Cavan, on one occa-
sion decided to provide a 
taxi service for his way-
ward client and readily 

expected that he would not be going 
home with him, but on holidays at 
the expense of the state. 

As he passed Coronea Church he 
noticed the said Judge McArdle’s 
Volvo outside and immediately 
screeched to a halt, sent in the 
young man and told him he was to 
go to the top of the church, kneel 
down and say a prayer loudly and 
quickly, and return to Mr Fortune’s 
car, while he waited outside.

The young man did as instructed 
by his eminent lawyer and later on 
when the case was called and his 
misdeeds set out in detail, Judge 
McArdle took pity on this young 
man and remarked that he would be 
given a chance because of his unwa-
vering belief in the good Lord. 

Legal advice not required
In another case a well known 

north Longford farmer and local 
character to boot had reason to visit 
with Judge McArdle in his later 
years. 

Unfortunately for him the squad 
car from Cavan was on the prowl 
around Arvagh while he was cele-
brating a significant birthday in Pat 
Murtaghs. 

Through no fault of his own, he 
was unable to leave the premises at 
closing time - as he had no lift home. 
He had his name taken for being 
“found on”. 

Without the services of any solici-
tor he explained his unfortunate 
predicament to the judge. While 
others were levied with a penalty, 
the farmer walked free with pockets 
still full – a feat that could not have 
been accomplished on that day, even 
by legal fraternity.

Recalling the law of 
the dance floor

By Bríd Mimnagh

Memories of Arva District Court in St Patrick's Hall

"His bench 
was situated 
immediately 
under the 
basketball 
ring and 
many 
presumed 
that was the 
halo over his 
lordship’s 
head"

"Told him 
he was to 
go to the 
top of the 
church, 
kneel down 
and say a 
prayer 
loudly and 
quickly"

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Memories: Tom Cully
MY earliest memories of the hall are when I was about 10 years 
of age, and I started to visit the billiard room. At that time there 
were older people there like Joe Flaherty, Con Bouchier, Malachy 
O’Connor and Tom Seery. I think I was about 12 before I was 
allowed to join. The manager was Eddie Packie McKeever who 
lived in Tycusker with his sister Lizzie. He must have had the 
coldest arse in Arva, because every winter for years he never left 
from beside the pot bellied stove which was red hot, and Eddie 
never let it get too low in coal. 

One of my best friends at that time, and for years after, was 
the late Anthony Sullivan. Anthony was the best man to slag 
fellas that I ever met. For example, if two fellas were waiting to 
play snooker and we arrived in, he would say out loud, so that 
they would hear him: "Cully, there are two dishes looking to play, 
will we take them on". To explain - a dish was someone who 
wasn’t too good at snooker and easily beaten, so the craic would 
be something else during the game after that insult to them.

Great fun every evening
After Eddie Packie, Michael O’Rourke was the next manager, 

and nothing much changed with Michael’s arrival, as he also 
must have suffered from the cold arse syndrome. It was great 
fun every evening during my years attending Moyne school.

The other activity in my early years was the badminton in the 
main hall. When we started we were tutored by people like 
Seamus Morris, and he and his wife Kay were regarded as good 
players. As I progressed through my teens, badminton and foot-
ball built up our strength and fitness, along with cycling to school. 

Badminton Open Week in Arva must have been one of the 
best in the country, and drew crowds from as far as Roscommon 
and Galway, as well as all the clubs in the surrounding counties.

The hall also hosted many dances and concerts, and it was 

here as young bucks, that myself and my friends started to notice 
the opposite sex. The balcony at concerts was a place where the 
craic was high ogeous.

Tops of the Town
It was in my teens that I first became involved in 'Tops of the 

Town'. The Tops concerts every year were run for the football 
club by Sgt Mick McCaughey. There were three musical scenes 
and two sketches, plus a scene was put on by the children from 
the national school, under the guidance of Kathleen Gumley. 
Musical director was Anne Lennon from Cavan, and the standard 
was very high. Anne sang one year with Pat McGeegan and 
shortly after Pat represented Ireland at Eurovision.

After the sergeant left Arva, I took over the Tops for a few 
years. We used to borrow the piano from Phil Brady for the 
duration of practice and run the shows for a few weekends. It 
was great fun at the shows, and I can still remem-
ber putting theatrical makeup on fellas like Ned 
McEntee, Kevin Mulligan and Tommy Reilly.

Also involved every year were Hugh 
Hourican and Noel Fox. And of course you 
had some of the wives and all the young ladies 
from around the area involved. Some of 
them took part in the musicals and 
sketches, and others worked back 
stage, helping put on makeup, 
and with costume changes.

 God be good to those no 
longer with us and my thanks 
and admiration to the commit-
tee for this fantastic work and 
the wonderful results.

Memories: Brian Ellis

IN early January 1975 there was a Christmas disco in 
St Patrick’s Hall with music by Christy May and his 
Disc-A-Go-Go.

We were playing snooker 
in the side room and a friend 
of mine asked me if I was 
going to the disco. I said I 
wasn’t because I had work in 
the morning. Anyway, he 
begged me to go in with him. It turned out he had a 
date. I was wondering why he was so keen!

So I said I’d go in for 10 minutes to keep him com-
pany. I was standing inside the door 
at the back of the hall and after 
a few minutes I spotted a beau-
tiful looking girl called Gráinne 
Gormley. I asked her to dance 
and to my surprise she agreed, 
and the rest as they say is his-
tory……..

The man above works in 
mysterious ways. So 
many happy mem-
ories of the hall 
for me.

Cathal Brady: Living next door to the Hall

AS I was growing up in the 60s and 70s, the hall was central to our child-
hood years. A lot of sporting activities were held there. One of my early 
memories of the hall was taking part in activities for a young student 
teacher’s research for a college project. She was Siobhan Dolan who was 
studying to be a PE teacher in Limerick. She used us young lads over a 
period of time as subjects for her thesis before graduating. We would run 
around the hall and she compiled all the data from our fitness levels using 
a stopwatch - cutting-edge technology at that time. 

Fr McNamara used to call to the house for help in setting up the hall 
for the district court. We would move a temporary wooden structure and 
furniture in place to give the judge and important legal people a platform. 
I remember cleaning the mirror (that was badly scratched) 
in the ladies toilet for the judge. 

I have great memories of my mother playing bad-
minton with her friends there. A big highlight was 
visiting teams in the competitive Breffni League. 
Everyone looked forward to the great selection of tea, 
scones, cakes and banter at the end of the evening.

Bingo has always been a big part of life in the hall 
over the years and still to this day a lot of people 
have helped to keep this tradition going. 

As the Arva saying goes ‘Thanks to 
Fr McNamara for the use of the hall’. 
Wishing the committee and all 
future events there best wishes. 
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SOME who read this booklet may 
wonder why many of those who 
have fond memories of St Patrick’s 
Hall down the years spell the place-
name where it is located differently. 
We have attempted to find an expla-
nation by looking at the origins of 
both Arvagh and Arva.

It essentially goes back to when 
placenames were first written down 
in ordnance survey maps in Ireland 
in the early 1800s.

Pádraig Ó Cearbhaill, chief place-
names officer in the Department of 
Culture, Heritage and the Gaeltacht, 
explains that the official English 
spelling of where we live is Arvagh 
because that is how it is recorded in 
ordnance survey maps from the early 
19th century onwards. The ordnance 
survey of Co Cavan was undertaken 
in 1836. It is this which dictates the 
official English or Anglicised spelling 
of the placename, as seen on sign-
posts and google maps. 

It is quite common for there to be 
a divergence between the official 
English spelling of placenames and 
ones commonly used in towns and 
villages across the country.

Post office network
Arva would have been the spelling 

commonly used in the post office 
network, certainly from the begin-
ning of the twentieth century, 
according to the records of the 
Department’s Placenames Branch 
(see www.logainm.ie). 

Of course it is important to stress, 
he added, that believe it or not nei-
t h e r  s p e l l i n g  i s  l i k e l y  t o  b e 
linguistically correct because place-
names were written down for the 
first time probably by English speak-
i n g  o f f i c i a l s  b a s e d  o n  t h e 
pronunciation of local Irish speakers.

Before the Famine the Irish popu-
lation would have stood at around 8 
million, at least half of whom were 
Irish speakers. Ármhach, the Irish 
spelling, denoting perhaps a battle-
field or place of slaughter, is probably 
a very old name, Mr Ó Cearbhaill 
said.

“And then with the coming of the 
Anglo-Normans in the 12th century, 
the State began to record grants of 
land to Norman lords, churches etc., 
although some parts of Ulster were 
not heavily settled until the 17th 
century. In order to grant the lands 
they had to write the placenames 
down and these were written down 
by lay scribes into State/government 
documentation and they were prob-
ably written by people who had no 
Irish. 

"For instance ‘Arvaghbeg’ and 
‘Arvaghmore’ (two townlands from 
which the town name derives) were 
granted to  John Browne and 
Archibald Acheson in the Chancery 
Inquisitions of Co Cavan dated 1636. 
The names would be written as 
Ármhach Beag and Ármhach Mór in 
Irish, referring to a small and a large 
land-division.

“The placenames were transcribed 
as they were heard and were often 
written down for the first time in 
Latin or English documents … they 
are basically efforts to write an Irish 
language placename according to 
the written rules of a different lan-
guage (English)”.

The Ordnance Survey
Later came the work of the 

Ordnance Survey, which was estab-
lished by the British government in 
1824 to map the country in order to 
create a fairer taxation system, based 
on the quality of land. Many of 
those in charge would have been 
army officers who would have come 
from Britain. However the Ordnance 
Survey directors also enlisted the 
help of Irish scholars to research and 
record placenames.

When the Ordnance Survey 
decided on the official English spell-
ing of a particular placename in the 
early 19th century, they would have 
taken into account the different 
ways of spelling used by literate 
people in the area at the time such 
as local clergy, perhaps local gentry, 

as well as historical documentation 
and the manner in which the name 
was pronounced in the locality by 
Irish speakers. 

“All of these sources were taken 
into account when the Ordnance 
Survey decided on an Anglicised 
spelling,” Mr Ó Cearbhaill explained.

No standard spelling
At the time a standard spelling 

convention for placenames was not 
widespread, he adds. “People did 
not necessarily stick to one spelling 
and the postal authorities opted for 
a particular spelling which might be 
at variance with that adopted by the 
Ordnance Survey. The spelling used 
by the postal authorities was the one 
local people saw as correct, seeing it 
on letters, on the post office etc”.

However the State’s chief place-
names officer notes if one is looking 
for planning permission in the town-
land: “I’m pretty sure you would 
have to adhere to the official spelling 
on the maps…it does have a legal 
significance”. Likewise if one was 
summonsed to court and the correct 
spelling of the townland where an 
offence was alleged to have taken 
place was not accurately recorded on 
the summons one might have an 
arguable  defence.  Per i sh  the 
thought!

The placename dilemma
- Arvagh or Arva?

“The 
placenames 
were 
transcribed 
as they were 
heard and 
were often 
written down 
for the first 
time in Latin 
or English 
documents… 
..efforts to 
write an Irish 
language 
placename 
according to 
the rules of 
a different 
language"

"Arvaghbeg 
and 
‘Arvaghmore 
(the two 
townlands 
from which 
the town's 
name derives) 
were granted 
to John 
Browne and 
Archibald 
Acheson in 
the Chancery 
Inquisitions of 
Co Cavan 
dated 1636"



16   

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019

The Story of Willie 
Mulligan’s level
During the construction of the hall in the 
1930s Joe Mulligan and Pat Daly, later a 
postman, were working on a scaffold at 
the back of the building. 

They were using a level borrowed from 
our grandfather, Willie Mulligan. 

Willie, a stonemason, was not a man to 
be trifled with when it came to use of his 
tools. 

We’ll all be killed
Suddenly the scaffold started to slip 

and, as it slid towards the ground, Pat 
shouted “O God, the level, we’ll all be 
killed” ….(by Willie of course). 

He then grabbed the level and jumped 
off the scaffold. 

The story had a happy ending as 
nobody was injured – and the level was 
safely returned to Willie.

Memories: Gus Mulligan

ARVA HALL celebrated its original opening 
in 1938 with a performance by the Arva 
Dramatic Society. After extensive refur-
bishment/rebuilding in 1954 the “new 
hall” opened with a dance. This was the 
social event of the year. Every woman - 
and most girls - in the area had to have a 
new dress made from taffeta - the rage at 
the time - and of course, a new hairdo for 
the opening dance. 

This caused a ferment of excitement for 
weeks before and a mini-boom for drap-
ers, dressmakers and hairdressers. Even if 
you were not involved you could not miss 
the excitement as Father Dolan had 
enlisted a squad of girls and boys to sell 
raffle tickets to help pay for the building.

The 'new hall', like its predecessor, was 
an instant success. Theoretically it was a 
dance hall but in reality it was much more. 
It was a true community centre and played 

a remarkable social role 
in the life of Arva. 

Apart from dances, 
it hosted concerts, 
m e e t i n g s  o f 
Macra na Feirme, 
I C A ,  G A A  a n d 

many more, ceilis, 
bazaars, badminton, 

billiards and snooker, 
bingo and even 

o c c a s i o n a l 
films such 
as Song of 

Bernadette. 
It even served as a school while the 

school was being refurbished. Mind you, 
we would have preferred if they had sim-
ply closed the school and sent us home 
while refurbishment was going on.

For us as children it was a magnet; every 
event in the hall was assured of a large 
audience of children. Visitors must have 
been impressed at our keen interest in 
such things as demonstrations of electrical 
equipment by the ESB, videos on animal 
we l fa re  f rom the  Depar tment  o f 
Agriculture and Macra debates. 

But there were some regular standout 
events, for example:

Bazaars
A bazaar was unimaginably exciting as 

the whole hall was turned a into a mini-
Las Vegas-cum funfair for a week. Several 
raffles each night for ever more exotic 
prizes like electric kettles and pyrex dishes 
kept the excitement at fever pitch and 
games of pongo (a forerunner of bingo) 
would coax cash out of the most cagey 
pockets. Sharpshooters could demonstrate 
their skills with darts, rings and dart guns 
- the latter would probably be classified as 
lethal weapons nowadays.

The world is a much less exciting place 
without bazaars!

Travelling shows
McFaddens or Carrickfords would arrive 

in town with a week long programme of 
unmissable shows which raised the excite-

ment in the town to fever pitch.
Each night the show included a variety 

section followed by a play such as Murder 
in the Red Barn or Noreen Bawn. The 
variety section included lots of comedy 
sketches and jokes which were made even 
funnier by the inclusion of people from the 
town in the punch lines.

The snooker room
But the life changing event was the re-

opening of the snooker room. This had the 
instant effect of clearing the streets of 
children - a fact that would be the envy of 
police forces all over the world!

Now we had never really learned to play 
snooker or billiards but that did not stop 
us attempting shots which would bewilder 
a professional. Our technique consisted of 
hitting the ball hard and hoping it would 
eventually drop into a hole. In fact, one 
veteran of the “old hall”, who actually 
knew how to play billiards, said the hard-
est thing about playing us was waiting for 
the cue ball to stop moving so that he 
could get a shot. But you did not have to 
be good - you just had to be better than 
the person you played against, as the loser 
paid the six pence for the game.

Seriously, it is hard to imagine any other 
town the size of Arva having two full-sized 
billiard tables at its disposal. 

This is just a flavour of the whole range 
of activities which could never have taken 
place without Arva Hall and which 
immeasurably enriched the lives of several 
generations of Arva people.

Arva Macra na Feirme donating cheque to a charity 17 Nov 1995.

Macra na Feirme: Cheque presentation 1995



   17

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019

Back row; Michael Sheridan, John Hamilton, Kevin Geoghegan, Michael Cully. Front row; Audrey McHugh, Chris 
Mulligan, Breege Fox.

I STARTED playing badminton in 
1977 when I finished secondary 
school. The badminton club had 
probably been in existence since the 
early 1960s. Badminton had its ori-
gins in British India, then England 
and came to Ireland through Church 
of Ireland halls. 

When I started playing we played 
on a green mat which had to be 
rolled out from beneath the stage 
and rolled back up at night. There 
was a strict dress code where both 
men and women had to wear all 
white, especially during matches. 
Feather shuttlecocks were used ini-
tially but due to the high costs they 
were gradual ly  replaced with 
cheaper nylon ones. Racquets were 
originally wooden framed with natu-
ral gut strings but over time were 
replaced by metal frames and syn-
thetic strings. 

Twice a week
Arva Badminton Club used the hall 

two nights per week, once for prac-
tice and once for matches. The club 
played in the Breffni League against 
teams from Cavan, Leitrim and 
Longford. 

There were five divisions; Novice, 
Minor A, Minor B, Minor C and 
Junior. The club had teams in three 
or four divisions. Teams consisted of 
four men and four ladies, playing 
men’s doubles, ladies doubles and 
mixed doubles. 

Matches started at 8pm and often 
didn’t finish until 1am or 2am. 
Supper was served half way through 
the matches. The ladies provided 
beautiful home baked food: sand-
wiches, tea, cakes, buns, flans etc. 

Those great badminton 
nights in the hall

By Cyril Sheridan

There was great pride in serving up 
sumptuous suppers. 

The men took turns to drive to the 
away matches with two cars usually 
travelling. Men’s doubles were usu-
ally played first which would result 
in many of the participants departing 
to the pub after the game. 

They would in turn often miss the 
supper and return late for their 
mixed doubles match which would 
leave some ladies very unhappy. 
Somebody would have to go and 
drag them out of the pub and they 
would often be too tipsy to play 
upon return! They would then drive 
home on icy roads. 

Ciaran Reilly, Mel Bouchier, Pauric 
Smith and I had a key for the hall 
and we went in to play most winter 
evenings. When I learned to play, I 
started up junior badminton for the 
children and we played tournaments 
in Cavan every year. 

Won Ulster
We also took part in community 

games and won Ulster on a couple 
of occasions. Badminton was a great 
sport as young or old could become 
proficient easily. 

Many of the players I played with 
are now departed including Margaret 
Rei l ly,  Mar ie Brady,  Kathleen 
Bouchier, Grainne Ellis, Verlaine 
Harrison, Denzil Harrison, Paddy F 
Mulligan, Benny Fitzpatrick, Mick 
Masterson, PJ Masterson and Frank 
Finlay. May they all rest in peace. 

O t h e r  l o n g  t i m e  m e m b e r s 
included; Breege Fox, Chrisse 
Mulligan, Audrey McHugh, Mary 
Miney, Kathleen Tonra, Patricia Barry, 
Evelyn Mull igan, Ei leen Cully, 
Maureen Cartwright, Chris Lannon, 
Paddy Mulligan, Kevin Geoghegan, 
Mickey Fitzpatrick, Sean Connolly, 
Seamus Fitzpatrick, Eric Bothwell, 
Francie Smith, Arthur McCabe, John 
Hamilton, Michael English, Mickey 
Cully, Michael Sheridan, Kenneth 
Smith, Brían Ellis, Barney Cully, 
Ciaran Reilly, Mel Bouchier and 
Pauric Smith. 

Revival on the way
Paddy F Mulligan and I tried to 

keep badminton going but we even-
tually had to concede defeat as 
interest declined. It is hoped to revive 
badminton in the newly refurbished 
hall this winter. 

"There was a 
strict dress 
code where 
both men and 
women had 
to wear all 
white, 
especially 
during 
matches"

"Men’s 
doubles were 
usually played 
first which 
would result 
in many of 
the 
participants 
departing to 
the pub after 
the game"

News of plans to form the new badminton 
club were reported in the Anglo Celt on 
December 17th 1960.
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Memories: Rosemarie Donnelly
GROWING up in Arva was an adventure. There was so much 
for children to do, and when we were young, there was lots of 
time to do it. Summers were spent in the park, playing on the 
swings and roundabout, and swimming in the lake. The GAA 
field was the centre for football, camoige and athletics. We even 
had a tennis court back then.

When the winter arrived the hall would become the centre of 
activity. There were music lessons, band practice, Irish dancing, 
Scor practice, badminton, basketball, indoor athletics, snooker, 
the halloween bazaar, plays, concerts and the odd disco. Bingo 
was held in the hall every Sunday night and I remember sitting 
in the little box office helping Attie Hamilton sell bingo books. 
Attie always had a smile for everyone coming into the hall. 

And just like now, each year, the start of Christmas was her-
alded by the arrival of Santa at the hall in early December. He 
always had a bag full of gifts and promises of more to come on 
Christmas morning if we were good till then. 

Every evening in the hall
As children, we seemed to spend every evening in the hall, 

and we were happy to do so. There was space to laugh and shout 
and run about. Up and around the stage, up 

to the balcony, down the back stairs, and 
back in the front door, where it was pos-
sible to lose a tooth or get a back eye if 
you got your timing wrong and the swing-

ing doors hit you. Our supervisors 
would be doing their best to get us 
to settle down and focus on the 
chosen activity for that particular 
night. 

I remember in particular band 
practice. My mother would round 
us up for Tommy McDermott to 
teach us the tin whistle, accordion 
and drums. We were great at 'The 

Dawning of the Day' and 'Roddy McCorley'. Thereafter, our 
interest would start to wane. As Tommy played on with the more 
musical among us, he was happy for those of us who were less 
musical, to take flight and run about. In fact, he apparently had 
a word in someones ear, and advised them to make me the 
majorette, as my attempts to play the tin whistle were putting 
the others with an ear for music off tune!!!

Dan Mulligan and Francie Smyth would then try to teach us 
to march in formation. We would do the figure of eight round 
the hall trying to stay in tune while not bumping into each other. 
There were regular mishaps and strange formations would evolve 
while we all howled with laughter.

Those were great days and many of us have great childhood 
memories as a result. The opportunities to make memories went 
beyond childhood. As we grew up, Macra meetings were a great 
social gathering once a week where the main objective seemed 
to be devising a plan for various social activities at the weekend. 

The Breffni Challenge
In years to come, I know I will cherish the memories from 

helping out with the registrations for the Breffni Challenge which 
now take place in the hall each year. It's a great opportunity to 
see young and old, past members of the community and new, 
along with people from all over, come together for a great cause. 
Registration in the hall is the starting point where the fun begins. 

And I am looking forward to my twilight years when, all going 
well, I intend to join the very vibrant group of Active Age. I know 
from my Aunt Maura that the hall is the centre of their activities 
and I hear about all the fun they have at their meetings, coffee 
mornings and various events. I might also play a bit of bingo too. 

It is really great to see the hall preserved for the future. It is an 
absolute credit to the committee along with all those in the com-
munity who supported the various fund raising events. We now 
have a fine facility for the entire community to come together 
and where memories will continue to be made throughout the 
generations. Thank you to all involved in making this happen. 

Fr Denis Murray and the hall
ST PATRICK'S Hall played a pivotal 
role in the life of the Arva com-
munity over the years. Both young 
and elderly enjoyed the activities 
which it provided. 

Arva Active Age evolved from 
the community party events com-
menced by Fr Pat Brady CC in the 
late 80s. Then in 1989, with the 
arrival of Fr Denis Murray CC a 
club was formed (now known as 
the Active Age club). Then, after 
mass on the first Fridays, senior 
citizens enjoyed soup and sand-
wiches and had informative talks 
and cookery demonstrations. 

The local Community Alert pro-
vided talks on safety and security. 
Fr Denis was successful in 1992 in 
obtaining a grant to refurbish a side 
room in St Patrick's Hall. He was 

also involved in the re-roofing of 
the building. The asbestos roof 
f ina l ly  came down and was 
replaced with a modern clad roof. 

Fr Denis wishes the hall contin-
u e d  s u c c e s s  a n d  e x t e n d s 
congratulations and good wishes 
for the future.

By Marie Harrington

IN THE early 1970s myself, my brother Barry and the late 
Steve Smyth had a band we called Marshgas. 

We were thinking of doing a gig in the hall but we had 
a problem, no guitar amplifier. When Fr McNamara heard 
about this, he brought us straight to Dennistons in 
Longford and bought an amplifier so the show could go 
ahead. We thought Christmas had come early!

We played our concert in the hall 
to a crowd of about six, includ-
ing Fr McNamara. His favourite 
song was 'I can't get no satis-
faction' by The Rolling Stones! 

I think the amplifier was 
used afterwards for calling out 
the numbers at bingo.

Father Mac, as he was 
affectionately known, was 
universally loved in Arva. We 
are all privileged to have 
known him.

By Bryan Mulligan VS

Fr Mac's amplifier
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Extract from 
The North Midland Farmer 

August 1982
COUNTRY markets in Arva started 
in 1981 and attracted many people 
to the town every Friday morning. It 
grew from strength to strength 
drawing suppliers from all around 
Arva, within a radius of 10 miles to 
converge on St Patr ick’s Hal l . 
Suppliers bringing veg, home baking, 
jams, eggs, boxty, etc. 

The local Farm Home Advisor, 
Mairead Bourke, who was involved 
in setting up the market believed 
that the market was badly needed in 
the town. She said ‘It brings its own 
share of business to the town, in that 
its customers shop on the way up 
and down to the market’

Another driving force behind the 
market was Mae Reilly from Moyne 
who was the controller of the mar-
ket; her job involved pricing and 
grading the supplier's produce as 
they bring it in. 

John Smith, also from Moyne, was 
a familiar face who supplied fresh 
cabbage, cauliflower, onions and 
new potatoes.

Some vis itors to the market 
included Mrs Duffy from Arva who 
was very impressed with the stand-
ard of vegetables and eggs which 
she would buy for her daughter, who 
was married with a young baby. 
Another regular customer was Mrs 
Brady. She usually bought cakes, 
buns and bread.

Madge Brady from Gowna looked 
after the tea stall which offered tea 
and attractively decorated buns for 

Hosting the weekly Country Market

20p per person, very good value 
those days. 

With the arrival of the country 
market it maintained a long tradition 
with Arva being a market town. 
Acco rd ing  to  Samue l  Lew i s ’ 
Topographical Dictionary of 1837, 
market day was every Friday in the 
old market house situated in the 
centre of the town which was built 
by Earl of Gosford, to whom the 
town belonged to.

Helpers and Suppliers included 
Kathleen Cadden, Corl ismore; 
Margaret Finnerton, Cordownan; 
Mae Sheridan, Cornea; Margaret 
Maguire, Arva; Mary McAvinnue, 
Arva; Mary Reilly, Drumhaldry; Bea 
M c G i r l  a n d  B r i d g e t  B u r n s , 
Cornafean; Nuala Reilly, Moyne; 
Rose Smith, Moyne and Carmel 
Comiskey, Gowna.

Memories: Malachy O’Connor
IN the 1950s I recall wiring the hall with 
Thomas O’Donnell and Con Bouchier. The 
pay off was handsome – 12 passes to 
dances at the hall, where we danced to 
the sounds of the McMahons from 
Clones, the Johnny Flynn Showband from 
Tuam and the Bert Flynn band, among 
many others.

At that time dances in Arva ended at 
11pm sharp under the instructions of the 
Diocese of Kilmore. In nearby diocese the 
dancing went on much later. 

At one hall committee meeting I 
remember a proposal put forward that the 

hall be extended across the diocesan bor-
der to attract larger crowds and more 
talent. It never happened! 

I remember playing snooker competi-
tions with Thomas O’Donnell and the very 
able Con Bouchier. Other good players 
were Alfie Dinneny and Phil Hagan from 
Forthill.

We enjoyed many variety shows which 
travelled to the hall including Nicholas 
Carrickford and the Daniels. They used to 
stage plays – some serious like the works 
of Shakespeare, as well as others with 
humour and wit.

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Memories: Denise Brady

I  HAVE fond memories of St 
Patrick’s Hall as a child growing up 
around Arva in the 80s and early 
90s. Playing badminton and table 
tennis, school plays and events, 
bingo, snooker and even my first 
classes in the German language. 

The hall was an important place 

for the community when I was a 
child. 

Congratulations to all involved 
in renewing this important struc-
ture for the community of today. 

Dr Denise Brady, Stuttgart, 
Germany (originally Pound 
Street, Arva)

Memories: Janet Brady
THE hall will always have a special 
place in my collection of childhood 
memories. I will never forget the 
full year I spent in the hall when 
our school was being renovated 
and extended (approximately 
1999-2000). 

Our classes were conducted on 
the balcony and playtime was in 
the main hall downstairs. 

I also recall many intense week-
end basketball training sessions for 

the under 16 community games 
team - the hall fairly worked its 
magic as we were successful in 
winning the Ulster final four years 
in a row! 

I am so delighted it has been 
beautifully restored and hopefully 
it can serve to create many more 
happy memories in the minds and 
hearts of future generations.”

Dr Janet Brady, Dublin  
(originally Pound Street, Arva) 

Memories: Padraig Maguire
FIRST memories revolve around being at national 
school and playing in and around the hall after 
school. We had a secret society when in 6th class 
and we used to have our meetings in the little 
wooden shed at the back of the hall - don’t know 
if it’s still there. 

Then there were national school plays where 
we appeared in front of parents and friends, and 
desperately tried to remember our lines. I believe 
I played an American in one production but not 
sure how the accent went down. Singing in 
groups, especially the 'boat song' Baidin Fheilimi 
and making out we were in a rowing boat was a 
particular highlight.

Bingo in the hall another highlight. The first time 
I went I had a line with all the numbers but was 

too shy to shout 'check'. Never told my mother! 
Barney and others were the callers: happy memo-
ries and happy times.

Lastly, I remember a sponsored “staying awake” 
all night for the Macra. I think it was 1978. Great 
fun and we had a good turnout and some man-
aged to make it through until dawn, Friday night 
to Saturday morning. Some of those taking part 
- I remember Sean Crowe, Gerard Brady, Gary 
Moore, Síog Moore, Marie Crowe (may she rest 
in peace), Niall Gormley, Kevin Gormley.

Great days and great times. The hall was a 
central part of growing up in Arvagh when I was 
young. 

Padraig Maguire (London and Arva) – he is 
pictured here with his wife Chris.

Memories: Jet Calders
ONE of my enduring memories of the hall in Arva is 
that it was the heart of the town. Anything of any 
importance took place there.

When I was young I would look forward to the 
travelling shows during Lent. The Daniels family 
would put on shows like Sive, Noreen Bawn and all 
the famous plays. The hall would be packed.

Then came the dancing where I had the honour of 
playing there many times with the 'Hi Lows'. Of 
course, the Show Dance was the big dance of the 
year – men one side of the hall, women on the other 
side, then the stampede! 

In the 50s Sgt McCaughey started the Tops of the 
Town, all with local talent. It was a huge success.

The hall also had a snooker room which was one 
of the first in the country. Eddie Packie McKeever was 
in charge of it. Many's a time he sorted a row with a 
snooker cue. 

At the back of the hall, Con Bouchier, myself and 
the development committee started to develop a pitch 
and putt club. We had it ready to open when we were 
told that Fr McNamara had let his cattle in on the 
field. They destroyed it. That was the end of that. 

Great to see the hall up and running again and I 
know it will continue to be at the heart of the town 
once again. Congrats to all.

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Macra na 
Tuaithe in 

Arva
FORMED in the early 70s the Arva 
Macra na Tuaithe club members met 
in the tea room in St Patrick’s Hall 
each Friday night. 

The founding leaders John and 
Bernie Ryan, and Frank Shevlin 
(Ulster Bank) guided by Caroline 
Hope from HQ in Dublin, were very 
act ive at local,  county and at 
national level in Macra na Tuaithe. 

Club activities were supported 
greatly by Fr Brian McNamara (RIP) 
who encouraged full participation by 
the 12 to 18-year-old members. Past 
members will fondly remember Fr 
Mac’s involvement and his regular 
trip to PJ Smith's (RIP) to purchase 
ice-cream for everyone. In all there 
were eight educational programmes 
outlined nationally by Macra na 
Tuaithe and Arva part ic ipated 
actively in these. 

Served well
Club members were trained in all 

aspect of parliamentary procedure 
and quickly learned how to elect 
officers, conduct meetings and pro-
m o t e  t h e i r  a c t i v i t i e s  i n  t h e 
community. Skills learned at this 
stage served all the members well in 
later life. 

Arva members attended training 
days at county level and were active 
p a r t i c i p a n t s  a t  t h e  a n n u a l 
Achievements Day event in Cavan. 
Members displayed a summary of 
their years’ community work and 
included a display of their copper 
w o r k ,  b a s k e t  m a k i n g  a n d 
Carrickmacross lace

Current Foróige club
Macra na Tuaithe, which originally 

was a youth branch of Macra na 
Feirme, changed its name to Foróige 
in 1981. 

The current Arva Foróige club was 
re-established in recent years and 
now meets in Cortober school under 
the leadership of Fiona Finnegan, 
Lorraine Partington and Melanie 
Reilly who are ably assisted by no 
less than 14 other volunteer leaders. 
The club has 63 members.

By John Ryan



22   

THE highest break recorded in St Patrick’s Hall for a game of 
billiards was I believe a score of 47. It was achieved by a man 
who could play with a lit Afton in his mouth and not let ash fall 
on the table. One night when I was trying the game, the care-
taker of the billiard room Eddie Packie, commented to the 
others sitting round the stove watching: “Not a chip off the 
ould block”.

He said the truth. I was stung, but secretly proud of my 
father……Ted.

I remember they had people going into dances and Garda 
Greaney had the queues forming on the opposite side of the 
hall and it would stretch down to Reddins. 

I remember Finbar Nolan, faith healer (7th son of a 7th son), 
drawing huge crowds from various parts of Ireland to receive 
cures. Hundreds would attend on a twice 
weekly clinic. Eventually, a local bishop 
stopped this practice. However the clin-
ics  d id take p lace again at  the 
‘Moonlight Ballroom’. Business was 
brisk with so many people around and 
at our chemist I remember selling 100 
bottles of vaccine for sheep a lady 
from Kerry came to purchase. 

The priest would take us 
out from school and get us 
to slide on mats up and 
down the hall floor to keep 
it in pristine condition for 
the much coveted dancing. 

A never 
equalled break 

at billiards47
By Jim Williamson

“Not a chip“Not a chip
off the off the 

ould block”ould block”

Snooker Memories: Cyril Sheridan
I STARTED playing snooker when I began 
secondary school at the age of 12. The 
snooker hall was run by Eddie Packie 
McKeever who was paid by the curate (Fr 
Smith at the time). 

There were two tables and the heating 
came from a coal fired pot bellied stove. 
The snooker hall was open 7 days a week 
from 7pm till 11pm, and on Sundays from 
after second mass. 

There was always a queue to get in on 
Sunday mornings so mass was often aban-
doned early to get there first. Weekends 
were very busy and you’d often have to 
sit waiting patiently for a couple of hours 
to get a game. Eddie Packie kept a log-
book with the starting time of each game 
recorded, game time was 30 minutes and 
whoever was losing when Eddie Packie 
called “Game Over!” had to pay. 

A game cost 1 shilling (5c today). My 
pocket money for the week at the time 
was 2 shillings, so I could have one game 
along with a bottle of orange and a packet 

of crisps. I was only allowed in on a 
Saturday evening from 7-9 at the time. 

The snooker hall was a male only club 
(a man cave) at the time. A weak player 
was known as a ‘Dish’ and one who inter-
feres with the scoreboard was known as 
a ‘Jiffler’. 

A tournament was held every year 
for a much coveted cup. 

When I first started playing many 
of the older members played bil-
liards and snooker took over 
completely with the advent of 
co lour  TV and te lev i sed 
snooker. 

Challenge matches were 
played against Killeshandra, 
C a v a n  C Y M S  a n d 
Carrigallen, and were taken 
very seriously. The best 
players in my time were 
Padra ig  McEntee  and 
Michael Sheridan who won 
many doubles tournaments 

in Cavan and Longford.
When Eddie Packie retired, I took over 

the caretaking role in the snooker hall. 
With the help of the Macra na Feirme we 
refurbished the room, putting in new gas 
fired heating, dry lining the walls and 

reconditioning the tables. New score-
boards and coin meters were also 

installed. 
My duties as a caretaker was 

to open up at 7pm every even-
ing and close at 11pm each 
night. Once a week the 

tables had to be brushed 
and ironed, cues had to 
be re-tipped and the 
m o n e y  h a d  t o  b e 
handed over to the 
curate. When I retired 
my brother Michael 
took over the role. 

Eventually, a lack of 
interest caused the 
snooker hall to close.

Snooker Club: Looking dapper

Arva Snooker Club members Padraig McEntee & Michael Sheridan who won 
the Longford doubles tournament (mid 1980s).

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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On the 
Green 
Baize
Those were the days!

Brían Ellis shows Ciaran 
O’Reilly, Pauric Smith and 
Mel Bouchier trick shots at 
Arva Snooker Hall.

Brían Ellis surveys as 
Ciaran O’Reilly awaits at 
Arva Snooker Hall.

Pauric Smith awaiting the 
drop as Mel Bouchier’s 
spirits are dropping!

Picture includes; Terry Kilkenny, 
John Smith, Arthur McCabe, 
Ciaran O’Reilly, Conal Conneely, 
Pauric Smith, John Hamilton, 
Mel Bouchier, Michael Sheridan, 
John Shanaghy.

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Arva Hall burned down 
and it ended in the courts

This is the report from the Anglo Celt from the 5th of June 1937 
reprinted here with kind permission of the newspaper.
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Picture shows the newly formed Arva Branch of Spina Bifida Ireland presenting Cavan/Monaghan Association with a cheque for £844 to the chairman 
Andrew Boylan in 1978. Proceeds from the recently ran variety concert in St Patrick’s Hall Arva with local artists. 
In front row from left; Frank Smith, Rose Smith, Nonie Gormley, Treasurer; Helen Gumley, Sec; Rev. Ian Henderson.
Back row l/r: Susan Rudden, Verleine Harrison, Barney Cully, Rosalind Henderson, Andrew Boylan - Chairman of Cavan/Monaghan Spina Bifida, Loel 
Carroll, Denzil Harrison - Chairman of Arva Branch, Marie Brady, Margaret Boylan, Kathleen Gumley, Rosaleen Hamilton. 

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019

Arva Branch of Spina Bifida Ireland: Raised £844 in 1978

Memories: John Smith

IT was the year 1979. I was at a 
disco in Arva hal l  with John 
Shanaghy, Arthur McCabe and 
Frank Finlay RIP. My favourite song 
comes on "Don't you want me 
baby" by the Human League, so I 
climb onto the stage to do a bit of 
dancing. The next thing I know, 
myself and the speaker drop six 
feet onto the beautiful maple 
dance floor. Big Peter Masterson, 
the DJ, was not impressed and the 
disco was held up for half an hour.

Another disco story: myself and 
a friend went to Tom Brady's lower 
bar for a feed of Pernod and white. 
Off we went up to the disco but 
within a half an hour I ended up at 
the back of the hal l  gett ing 
extremely sick. I have to say it was 
the only time I ever saw stars on a 
cloudy night. Needless to say 
myself and Mr Pernod and white 
have never been reacquainted.

For six months of the year, every 
Saturday afternoon, myself and my 
father PJ (Jip) Smith assembled 
hundreds of chairs in the hall for 
bingo the following night. As a 
young virile 15 year old I could 

think of better things to be doing 
on a Saturday afternoon but sure it 
was great craic at the time.

And finally, I have wonderful 
memories of attending numerous 
Arva GAA AGM’s in the tea room 
just off the balcony. The meeting 
would start at 2pm on Sunday and 
finish at 9pm that night if we were 
lucky, not to mention the smoke 
filled room and the dulcet tones of 
Red Paddy Brady, Sean Conneely, 
Packy Mulligan (Mo), Tom Cully, 
Phil Brady etc. All true Gaels gone 
to their eternal reward.

John Smith, Main St, Arva and his daugh-
ter Marie Claire, heading to the All Ireland 
in Croke Park. 

Memories: Cian O'Hara

I HAVE many fond memories of Arva hall throughout 
the years – from school plays staged there to GAA 
training and indoor soccer.

My earliest memory was when I started at play 
school in the small room beside the stage. I had good 
years there as a child.

The highlight was the annual visit of Santa to the 
town, when every child was spoilt rotten with toys.

We were often brought to the hall for PE if the 
weather wasn’t on our side by our national school 
teachers. I suppose trying to keep up with Mikie Cully 
made the whole experience that bit harder as the man 
was as quick as lighting and thankfully still is to this 
day!

Six years of well organised school 
plays is also something that I’ l l 
remember for years to come. The hard 
work that was put in by everyone to 
make sure they went smoothly was 
amazing. This was also a sign 
that Christmas was around 
the corner.

Thankfully I have 
p l e n t y  o f  h a p p y 
memories of the hall 
a n d  I  h o p e  t h e 
future generations 
will have too.

Cian, with Niall Gormley's guitar
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IN 1948 a sports day was run by Arva GFC at their 
grounds which was located at Hollybank at the time. A 
challenge game was played between Cormore and 
Dromard. As with many games at the time, a row broke 
out during the match. It was eventually settled and the 
game was finished.

Some two weeks later, there was a dance in St Patricks 
Hall, Arva which I attended (being from neither Cormore 
nor Dromard). Many of the players and residents from 
Cormore also attended. During the dance a Dromard 
contingent arrived and both sides took up where they 
left off two weeks previously on the playing field.

McMahons Dance Band had to 
stop playing as the row took over 
the stage as well as the dance 
floor. After about an hour calm 
was restored and everyone 
danced the rest of the night 
away. 

The band played an 
extra two dances to 
m a k e  u p  f o r  t h e 
unscheduled interrup-
tion.

By Vincent Reilly, 
Cormore. Formerly of 
Three County Inn, Arva.

The fighting spirit of '48
Cormore vs Dromard on the 
field and on the dance floor 

Front Row - Alice Mc Entee, Josie O Reilly, Kathleen Cully, Mrs White, Mrs Comyn, Rose Cafferty, Gress Mc Brien.
Middle Row - Mary Ellen Leonard, Maria Smith, Molly Kilmartin, Madge Bouchier, Christine Mulligan, Kathleen Reilly, Susie Leddy, Eilish Brady, Matilda 
(Cissie) O' Connor, Kathleen Brennan, Susan Morris, Mary Kate Reilly, Teresa Brady, Tessie Brady.
Back Row - Kitty Mathews, Gladys Morris, Kathleen O' Reilly, Nuala Sheridan, Kathleen Morris, Sheila Morris.
Picture submitted by Gerry Brady, Tullyvin (formerly Enaghan, Moyne)

The Irish Contrywomen's Association: Photographed in the hall mineral bar

Benny's - a hall tradition

John Joe Miney and Benny Fitzpatrick in Benny's pub

OVER the years it was a tradition 
for a lot of people to call into 
Benny’s Pub across the road for a 
drink after an event or meeting in 
the hall. 

As well as some good nourish-
ment they were always likely to get 
some advice from Benny. 

He always had an interest in 
matters relating to the hall and at 

one time was a keen badminton 
player. 

Benny was always prepared for 
half-time at bingo for these thirsty 
customers each Sunday night and 
no matter how their bingo book 
was going they came out of 
Benny’s in much better form. 

May Benny, and his wife Teresa, 
rest in peace.
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Home thoughts from abroad:  
The Sacramento Bradys - Frs Charlie and 
Vincent
THE Second Vatican Council (1962-
1965) stated that the Church was 
'Ecclesia, Semper Reformanda', 
(The Church, Always Reforming). 

While the Council Fathers had in 
mind primarily the People of the 
Church, the phrase, 'semper refor-
manda' can also be applied to its 
physical structures, the church 
buildings, halls, meeting rooms, 
clergy residences, administrative 
facilities.

Over the years, the people of 
Arva have responded to that invita-
tion. Sacred Heart Church has been 
repaired and repainted, a new 
home for the resident priest was 
built, and now, St Patrick's Hall has 
been renovated and renewed.

 Like Sacred Heart Church, in 
whose shadow it lives, St Patrick's 

Hall holds within its walls the his-
tory, the stories, the memories of 
generations of Arva and surround-
ing families and individuals.

The dances, dramas, plays, con-
certs, raffles, bingo, the music, the 
meetings, meals, receptions, the 
football celebrations, have all 
helped shape and celebrate the 
communal lives of several genera-
tions.

May this renovated and restored 
St Patrick's Hall continue the tradi-
tion of binding friendships, building 
hopes, shaping hearts and provid-
ing  endur ing  memor i e s  fo r 
generations to come.

We send many congratulations 
to Fr Donald Hannon, the commit-
tee and all involved in this worthy 
project.

Arva Social Club

THE club held its first community dinner in St Patrick’s 
Hall in the summer of 1989. Over the years the club 
used the hall for various social events and fundraising, 
including our annual sale of work.

For the last number of years we have 
held Tuesday morning classes of exer-

cises, crafts etc there and we look 
forward to returning in the New 
Year to a completely refurbished St 

Patrick’s Hall which we know will 
serve the community of Arva and 
surrounding area for many, many 

years to come.
By Mary Miney

The hard working ladies: Front Row: Marie Harrington, Paula 
McCreery, Ruth McCreery, Helen O’Reilly, Cathy Lynch; Back 
Row: Grainne Ellis RIP, Alice Murtagh, Bernie Gormley, Anne 
Farrelly, Mary Mulligan

Doing bar at the hall is John Lynch with Noel Ellis

Bridie & Michael Dobson

It all happened in St Patrick’s Hall
An early remembrance is of a Christmas raffle where Benny Flynn 
won all the prizes going. 

And why in heavens name does life have to battle whether it is 
bucketing down with rain or snowing? 

The master said it was our job to polish the floor of the hall by 
sliding on a mat 

And existence has a tendency to demolish our plans until they’re 
knocked into a cocked hat. 

There was the exam for mental arithmetic along with others in St 
Patricks Hall. 

And a superabundance of people will take the mick out of anybody 
who’s a know-it-all. 

How many dances did a person attend without meeting a girl who’d 
become a lifelong friend?

By Colm Flynn, former Arva resident now living in Cavan Town.

Memories: John Doogan
I REMEMBER the Irish Army occupying the hall 
in 1939 during the war years. 

The sentry would be walking up and down at 
the front of the building. 

And when we were students at Arva national 
school we used to see them getting served 
big hot dinners while we looked over the 
school yard wall through the barbed 
wire. 

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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The Hall in verse: Paddy Mulligan

Paris has the Eiffel Tower, Dublin’s Spike is also tall;
And Arva has its own landmark, it’s called St Patrick’s Hall.
There was a building on this site for as long as I recall;
But compared to what you all have seen, the original was small.

In the early 1950s soon after World War 2 had ended;
The committee then decided that the hall should be extended.
A man named Fr Dolan was curate here back then;
He soon got the work in motion with a group of local men.

There was no wage agreement or how long they had for tea;
The work done then by these great men was mostly voluntary.
Then after much hard labour by many willing hands;
The Hall became a venue for all the big dance bands.

For many years on Sunday nights the dance was the main event;
Except for a few weeks in the Spring when dancing stopped for Lent.
Then the show groups or drama troupes would take the stage instead;
And supply the entertainment until it was time for bed.

Snooker, billards and badminton inside its walls was played;
All gave great enjoyment and many friends were made.
Many clubs held meetings there, for what they needed to discuss
And let’s not forget all the fans that came on the bingo bus.

In recent years its structure showed signs of wear and tear
Different views were being aired – do we knock it or repair?
But after much discussion and some careful planning; 
Restoration got the nod from curate Fr Hannon.

I’m glad to see it’s now restored to its former glory;
So the piece that I have written is only half the story.
May it serve the people of these parts for many decades more
And give much joy to everyone who passes through its door.

Memories: Barney Cully

ST PATRICK’S Hall has been a focal point in Arva for as long 
as I can remember and over the years many exciting events 
took place within its walls.

There was always a vibrant Badminton Club until latter 
years and I well remember “Open Week” taking place every 
year. Badminton players would converge on the hall from 
all over the country and the game was played to the highest 
standard. As a teenager if you managed to get in you could 
not utter a sound while the games were in progress. All the 
players would be dressed in white – men in shirt and togs 
– ladies in blouse and skirt – all with white shoes.

The dance floor was reputed to be one of the best in the 
country and before dances our teacher Master Charlie Cullen 
would send out the 5th and 6th class boys to pull each other 
around the floor to polish it and make it slippy for the dance.

For many years the Arva Agricultural Show Society would 
run dances to try raise money to keep the show going and 
came up with the idea of the ”Show Queen Dances”. There 
would be two or three dances with the selection of the Show 
Queen on the last night. This idea ensured a large attend-
ance for many years – the ladies would attend to try to win 
the title while the men would attend because they knew 
there would be plenty of ladies present. 

One of the top bands to play the venue was Big Tom and 
The Mainliners whose song Gentle Mother had been a big 
hit in those years. He was a very pleasant man and would 
chat for ages after the dance when we would bring the band 
up to the tea room for supper before they headed home. 

One of those nights the hall was packed and people were 
finding it hard to get in the door so I went up to the top left 
hand side and opened the side door to let them out while 
they were still charging them to come in at the main door.

I remember another night playing football with the Indians 
Showband until around 2.30am before they headed home.

A big money maker for the Football Club for many years 
was the Tops of the Town with a host of local talent. Sgt 
Mick Mc Caughey would write scripts for a few sketches 
with musical scenes also and the hall would be packed for 
the three or four nights it would be on. Seats were booked 
in advance and all the chairs were numbered.

 The “Tops” were copied in many other centres and all 
went well until John Player got involved with sponsorship 
and companies got involved to try and 
win the money. No expense was 
spared and eventually the smaller 
centres could not compete.

I remember the visiting companies 
who would book the hall for a week 
and put on different shows - usually a 
play with musical entertain-
ment to start and finish. 
They would sometimes 
have a talent competition 
where locals would take 
to the stage to compete 
for a prize. Before my 
time actors who later 
went on to work in The 
R iordans  etc  in  RTE 
Television were part of 
those touring companies. 
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MY first memory of a hall in Arva 
goes back to 1932 when I was 5. St 
Patrick’s Parochial Hall, a wooden 
structure faced and roofed with cor-
rugated iron, stood on the site of the 
present church car park, between the 
girls’ school and the priest’s house. 
Whatever colour it had been origi-
nally painted had turned a faded 
shade of pink. 

The main building was about 60 
feet long and very wide. Inside, all 
the walls and ceiling were wain-
scoted. At one end was a stage, with 
an adjoining card room, and on the 
left hand side of the main hall were 
two full-sized billiard tables. 

I remember vividly the prepara-
t ions  for  the  ‘Annua l  Ba l l ’ .  I 
accompanied my father down to the 
hall some days before. The billiard 
tables had to be dismantled to make 
space for serving supper during the 
ball. I watched as my father and a 
helper removed the cushions, 
untacked the green baize cloth, 
revealing grey slate slabs two inches 
thick, and, finally, taking the six legs 
off each table and putting them into 
storage. 

Other grown-ups were hanging all 
classes of paper garlands and deco-
rations which created a great sense 
of festivity in a five-year-old. Then 
the dance floor had powder spread 
all over it. There were a few other 
lads there as well as me and we were 
invited to take off our shoes. We had 
great fun sliding all over the place in 
our socks, polishing up the floor for 
the expected dancers. 

Cards and smoke
At normal times, the card room 

always seemed to have two card 
schools in session. Cards were played 
non-stop on a Sunday after 11 
o’clock Mass until late at night. As 
you opened the card room door you 
were met with a wall of smoke; all 
the players smoked cigarettes or pipe 

tobacco. My father used to play 
Solo. His playing companions 
included Peter Morris, the draper, 
Jimmy Shiels, the publican, old Mr 
Bennett, Barney Reilly, the porter in 
the Bank of Ireland and Jim Smith, 
the blacksmith. 

The Fancy Dress Ball
I remember one early family 

drama, when the hall was to stage a 
Fancy Dress Ball for children. My 
father decided that my older brother 
Thomas, who was all of 7, was big 
enough to participate. Thomas was 
to go as Professor Tim, the title char-
acter from a popular play by George 
Shiels. I was 5 and was very dis-
tressed at my exclusion. 

My mother made a mortar board 
from stiff cardboard and covered it 
in black sateen with a tassel hanging 

from it – the real bees knees - and 
my father provided a square piece of 
white cardboard with the slogan, 
PROFESSOR TIM, in large black let-
ters. 

On the Saturday afternoon of the 
Fancy Dress Ball, Thomas was being 
outfitted in his regalia of mortar 
board and gown, (his altar boy sou-
tane buttoned up to the neck), when 
suddenly, to my father’s consterna-
tion, he decided he wasn’t going and 
started to cry. I saw my opportunity, 
but my offer to substitute was 
refused and I too started to cry. 

Eventually, my mother’s calming 
influence prevailed, peace was 
restored and the “professor” went 
off with my father to the ball. In the 
end, Thomas didn’t win anything, to 
my father’s disgust and my mother’s 
quiet disappointment. The mortar-
board and sign were kicking around 
the house for years afterwards, use-
less objects that never quite got 
thrown out. 

The silver screen
My introduction to the cinema 

took place in that old hall. We came 
to know Charlie Chaplin, Laurel and 
Hardy, Harold Lloyd and The Three 
Stooges at the Saturday matinees 
when Bracey Daniels, the travelling 
showman, came to town. 

The projector was in a temporary 
wooden booth at the back of the 
hall, its light powered by a generator 
outside, and it hummed away in the 
background as we watched. The 
booth had two small windows, one 
to project the film and the other for 
the projectionist to see that every-
thing was all right.

When my brother Thomas and I 
grew old enough to go to the pic-
tures in the hall on a Saturday night 
there was a certain ritual in our 
house. It was hard to know which 
my grandmother disapproved of 
more, children staying up late or the 

Seamus O’Donnell was born and reared 
in Main Street, Arva - where the post 
office is now. 

He was the second son of William and 
Margaret M O’Donnell NT. He went to 
school in St Marys NS and contributed to 
the centenary book published in 2015. 

He remembers as a school boy the Irish 
Army taking over the hall and the four 
foot barbed wire on the school wall and 
copying the sentry on duty walking up 
and down on the other side and his about 
turn at the end of his beat. 

He has many more fond memories of 
his childhood growing up and living in 
Arva in the 1930s and 1940s. 

"I watched as 
my father and 
a helper 
removed the 
cushions, 
untacked the 
green baize 
cloth, 
revealing grey 
slate slabs 
two inches 
thick, and, 
finally, taking 
the six legs 
off each table 
and putting 
them into 
storage"

"We came to 
know Charlie 
Chaplin, 
Laurel and 
Hardy, Harold 
Lloyd and The 
Three Stooges 
at the 
Saturday 
matinees 
when Bracey 
Daniels, the 
travelling 
showman, 
came to 
town"
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cinema; after all, she was a true 
Victorian. 

She went to bed early, but she 
never retired without seeing us all 
tucked in safely in bed. Her bedroom 
door was slightly off plumb ever 
since a raid by the Black and Tans, so 
it had a very distinctive sound. A 
scrape on the lino and door saddle 
when the door was closed or opened 
signalled when someone was enter-
ing or leaving her bedroom. 

This became important because as 
we grew older and granny became 
a bit forgetful, she would sometimes 
re-emerge five or ten minutes later 
to check she had seen us safely in 
bed. 

On the nights when our mother 
let us go to the pictures - the ones 
Granny was never told of - we took 
off our shoes downstairs and ‘went 
to bed’ fully dressed, pulling the 
clothes up to our chins. My mother 
put out the light and Granny came 
in to inspect and say good night. 

When she had left, we crept down 
the stairs and waited with bated 
breath praying she wouldn’t forget. 
If the dreaded sound broke the still-
ness, my mother ran up the stairs, 
met granny at her bedroom door 
and tried to convince her she had 
seen us. 

Meanwhile we raced up the stairs 
and jumped back into bed. There we 
lay under the blankets, in our 
clothes, the hot three penny cinema 
entrance fee clutched in our fists, 
until the good night ritual was 
repeated. When my mother thought 
it was ‘safe’, we crept downstairs, 
put on our shoes and ran up the 
street to the hall.

 
The disappearing hall
One morning as my mother was 

preparing my younger brother and 
sister, Liam and Maureen, for school 
I opened the front door and looked 
up the street I remember thinking: 

“there’s something wrong here, I can 
see the priest’s house”. 

Then I realised there was no hall. 
I rushed back in to my mother. 
"Yes," she said, "it burned down last 
night during the pictures, but thank 
God nobody was hurt”. My childish 
reaction was to chide her for not 
awakening us; we had missed seeing 
the fire brigade from Cavan. 

As I walked up to school, a few 
people were talking and surveying 
the ruins, which still emitted small 
wisps of smoke and a heavy acrid 
smel l .  Despite a tragic f i re in 
Drumcollogher, Co Limerick in 1926 
where 49 people had died, regula-
tion of travelling cinemas was still 
very lax. Late in the 1930s regula-
tions were brought in to ensure that 
operating boxes or rooms were of 
solid concrete with steel shutters on 
the projection window and steel 
doors. 

Moonlight years
St Patrick’s Parochial Hall was no 

more after that night. The void 
which it left was partly filled when 
Tom Brady built the Moonlight 
Pavilion at the corner of Broad Road 
and Longford Street. It had a con-
crete projection room built outside 
the main building. 

The cinema requirements of Arva 
were met by Ned McKiernan who 
came from Cavan two or three 
nights a week to provide the latest 
Hollywood releases. A few concerts 
and dramas were also produced 
there.

New hall arrives
Meanwhile, meetings about 

replacing the Parochial Hall were 
underway. Around the end of 1936 
plans were drawn up and put out to 
tender. Gussie Mulligan won the 
tender and foundations were laid. 
The works were a great diversion for 
us at school; we had a great view of 

the site from the school yard as we 
watched Gussie, his father, Willie and 
his brothers Peter and Joe, bring the 
building to its completion in late 
1937.

Architecturally it was nondescript- 
a plain hall with a meeting room on 
each side of the main door and an 
annexe which accommodated two 
full size billiard tables. The room on 
the left as you entered was properly 
fitted out to be used as a projection 
room; the one on the right became 
the card room. 

The hall had no permanent stage 
as it was expected that ‘the latest in 
a sprung maple dance floor’ would 
attract very large crowds to future 
dances.

The fancy floor turned into a dis-
aster. By the time the first dance was 
held the maple had expanded, 
resulting in an uneven surface, which 
was hopeless for dancing. It was 
subsequently replaced.

The occupation
The war commenced in September 

1939 and in 1940 a company of the 
Irish Army took over the hall, with 
no local access. Entertainment 
r e t u r n e d  e x c l u s i v e l y  t o  t h e 
Moonlight Pavilion until the army 
takeover ended sometime in 1942. 

Then we could all resume the art 
of billiards, snooker and card playing, 
and travelling shows and the cinema 
came back to the new hall. By then 
I had become peripherally involved 
in running it. The main mover being 
Con Bouchier. A new curate had 
arrived, Fr Peter Reilly and he took a 
greater interest in the hall. 

An ecumenical matter
Soon after he arrived it was 

noticed that he had struck up a close 
friendship with the local Church of 
Ireland Rector the Rev Mr Clements. 
When I was growing up there was 
of course no animosity between the 

>>>

"It burned 
down last 
night during 
the pictures". 
My childish 
reaction was 
to chide her 
for not 
awakening 
us; we had 
missed seeing 
the fire 
brigade from 
Cavan"

"The fancy 
floor turned 
into a 
disaster. By 
the time the 
first dance 
was held the 
maple had 
expanded, 
resulting in 
an uneven 
surface, which 
was hopeless 
for dancing. 
It was 
subsequently 
replaced"

Some early recollections of Arva
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two communities, but there was still 
an underlying separation. 

There was faint disapproval in 
some quarters of the closeness 
between the two ministers. At one 
meeting of the hall committee, Fr 
Reilly remarked that the male staff in 
Keith’s Hardware and Grocery had 
nowhere to play bi l l iards and 
snooker and he suggested that per-
haps the committee could allow 
them to have the use of the billiard 
room. At the time, that was a bit of 
a bombshell, but the committee 
agreed. 

After a while, a few of Keiths' staff 
– not all, but I remember two, in 
particular, Moses Hamilton and Percy 
McHugh, started to appear fre-
quently and compete with regulars. 
I have often remembered this little 
history over the years and reflected 
on how small ecumenical gestures 
make cross-community friendships 
and on how far ahead of his time 
was Fr Reilly.

Permanent stage
Back to the hall. The temporary 

stage showing signs of wear and tear 
because of its many ‘ups and downs’ 
was becoming dangerous. It was 
decided to erect a permanent stage. 
Con Bouchier provided the impetus 
for all this; the present stage and 
dressing rooms are the result of his 
efforts. 

B y  t h e n  I  w a s  w o r k i n g  i n 
Bouchier’s and spent more time in 
the hall – except the card room, 
where most of the ‘school’ from the 
‘old hall’ had taken up residence 
with some younger regulars. I stuck 
to the billiard room, trying to hone 
my limited skills at billiards and 
snooker. 

On nights when pictures were 
shown in the main hall and the bil-
liard room was half deserted, Mr 
Williamson, the chemist, a wonderful 
exponent of billiards used to come 
over to practice or to play anyone 
willing to take him on. On those 
nights, when I happened to be there, 
he might say:“How about a game, 
Seamus?" and then proceed to run 

Some early 
recollections of Arva

up a hundred after my opening shot, 
no matter where I left the red and 
white.

Drama days
The dramatic society was re-

formed around that t ime and 
included Con Bouchier, Madge 
Morr i s  ( l a te r  to  become Mrs 
Bouchier), Kathleen Robinson from 
Morris’s (who married Mickey Cully), 
Michael Brady, Bridie Cully, Hughie 
Lynch from Cormore, Bill Keane (a 
Kerry man who had been appointed 
manager of Coronea creamery – he 
d idn’ t  s tay  long)  -  and Sean 
Conneely. 

Despite my relative youth I joined 
and played small parts in The Rebel 
Chief, Professor Tim and The Rugged 
P a t h  b y  G e o rg e  S h i e l s  a n d 
Knocknagow by Seamus de Burca. 
In 1946 I left Arva for Dublin, where 
in 1948 I joined The Amps Theatre 
Group. When I  was home for 
Christmas in 1951 I asked my 
brother Thomas, who was by then 
secretary of the hall committee if 
they would support us staging a play 
in aid of hall funds.

So on a Sunday in the following 
Lent, The Amps Theatre Group 
descended on Arva with a small 
retinue of followers to present 
Joseph Kesselring’s black comedy 
"Arsenic and Old Lace" to a packed 
St Patrick’s Hall, after which we were 
royally entertained in the Imperial 
Hotel. 

For some years after that, our 
group was invited back during Lent. 
We staged "They Got What They 
Wa n t e d "  b y  L o u i s  D ’ A l t o n , 
"Mungo’s Mansion" by Walter 
Macken, "The End House" by 
Joseph Tomelty. The last time I trod 
the boards in St Patrick’s Hall in Arva 
was in "Lover’s Meeting" by Louis 
D’Alton in 1956. 

 The old and new hall were a part 
of my life for a quarter of a century, 
even after I had left Arva. 

I hope the hall, newly refurbished, 
continues to make as many happy 
memories for young and old, as it 
has for me. 

>>>

St Patrick’s Hall Arva 
Memories
So many happy memories, of Arva’s St Patrick’s Hall; As a 
child living close by, there are many I recall.

The earliest of these, t’was around nineteen seventy-
eight; A fancy dress parade, where local kids did partake. 
All sorts of costumes, masks, wigs and the lot, jokers, 
goats; witches and a Pope, around they did trot.

I remember band practice, by my neighbours on Sunday 
afternoons; Singing, strumming and drumming, blasting 
out all their tunes. 
The country markets took place, Friday mornings each 
week; With locally grown produce, which the patrons 
would seek.

Each month on the last Wednesday, the "Court" it was 
held; Where criminals after sentence, t’was the judge 
whom they yelled. 
I recall very well, setting up "Court" with Fr Mac; The 
brown stage, the judge's seat and chairs to unstack.

Many sports it has catered for, down through the years; 
Soccer, table tennis, basketball, brought joy and some tears. 
Badminton too, was a most popular sport; People who 
played here, claimed it was Ireland's best court. 
I remember on practice nights, the queues for a game; 
Under a rug in the winter time, huddled by the gas flame. 
To the tea room on the balcony, for sandwiches and cakes; 
But for others to Benny’s, for a fizzer during breaks. 
The lights switch was high, on one side of the hall; To 
pull the cord with ones racket, was the last person's call.

Attached to the side of the hall, was the famous 'snooker 
room'; Tables, cues, meters, stove, while under lights a 
massive smoke plume. 
As a teenager it was a real treat, to get a game here; 
Although overstaying your play time, meant going home 
with some fear.

It has catered for many groups, over the last eighty years; 
All local based organisations, with many volunteers. 
The Macra, Foróige, Scouts, Youth Band and The Scór; 
Were just a few from a huge list, to whom it opened its 
door.

The annual 'sale of work' or bazaar for the Missions, 
always eagerly awaited; Buns, tarts, knitting, books, 
comics, spot prizes, by locals all donated. 
Try guessing the cake weight, or the correct name of the 
doll; One of my favourite nights always, which would 
pack St Patrick’s Hall.

Town Development meetings, GAA AGM’s, old folks 
parties, the ICA; show dance bands, Disco’s, they all had 
their day. 
The Bingo on Sunday nights, still draws the crowds in; 
From the three counties, 'Filling Panels', looking for the win.

On a stormy St Stephen's Day, about thirty years ago; A 
storm lifted her roof, and to Cully Park it did blow. 
When the annual charity game ended, all 
retired to Benny’s Bruce Hill; By night's 
end many agreed, that insurance 
would foot the bill. 

So thanks St Patrick’s Hall, for all 
these special memories of the past; 
Congrats to everyone involved with 
your refurbishment, forever may you last.

By Niall Brady, Main Street.
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Memories: Michael Ellis

I HAVE some great memories of St Patrick’s Hall. One of the 
earliest probably was badminton, organised by Garda Greaney. 
We also had a snooker room and played snooker most evenings 
and after mass on a Sunday. We would charge out of mass to 
be first on the table. Fr McNamara found out and he kept the 
door closed until mass was over. 

The snooker room holds very fond memories – a good player 
was considered a shark and a poor one was considered a lamb. 
I could consider myself a lamb. Eddie Packie was in charge of the 
room and he kept it lovely and warm, heated by a pot bellied 
stove. 

One night in the hall, one of our sharks was trying to pot 
a ball in the corner pocket. The ball jumped off the table 
and straight through the window. On that occasion 
Eddie Packie put us out of the hall. Eddie Packie had 
some great sayings – ‘no Jiffling’ and ‘Banger on the 
Banger’. Also, at Halloween we played tricks on Eddie 
with bangers and fireworks. I went with my uncle PJ 
to collect herrings in Annalong, in Northern Ireland and 
that’s where I got the fireworks.

Brian Gilsenan (Harry) and myself ran a dance in the 
hall on St Stephen's Night in 1972. The 
Finnavons played at it. We had a great 
crowd and we made a profit of £100, 
which was brilliant, as we only earned £30 
a week working in Dublin, (although Brian 
earned more than me). Fr McNamara 
wouldn’t charge us for the use of St 

Patrick’s Hall, so we bought him a present instead.
Arvagh GAA had all their meetings there. Also our juvenile 

male and female teams have their meetings and training in the 
hall. I got my first job as PRO of the club at an AGM there. A 
year or two after that, I was promoted to treasurer at the AGM.

As the years rolled on we started an indoor football club. This 
was every Monday night. It was great exercise and we had great 
craic in Benny’s afterwards.

In St Patrick’s Hall I played football, snooker, badminton, (all 
badly, if I’m truthful), danced there and even got my first kiss 
there, (which I was better at!).

The Civil Defence had their meetings in St Patrick’s Hall. We 
trained as wardens, in case there might be a nuclear war. 

Every organisation in the town has used the hall for their 
meetings

Bingo has been very important over the years to help 
finance the running of the hall. It draws a large crowd 
and is a credit to the committee that run it.

I’ve been treasurer of the hall for a long time and still 
am. I look forward to the hall being packed every night 

with activities and meetings. Our active age 
group now have a meeting place for their 

‘Dreamers’ and their exercise. It is also a 
fantastic facility for our younger generation 
coming through.

 We have a fantastic hard working com-
mittee. I am very proud of our new 
development. 

Memories: Kathleen Hourican

THE old hall was there from 1938. During the war years the Irish army 
were stationed there. In 1950 Fr Dolan became CC to Arva and later 
started a committee to look at refurbishing the hall. Thomas O’Donnell 
was the secretary, with Fr Dolan as chairman. Tommy Brady from Enaghan 
was appointed the main contractor. The blocks were made on site with 
the guidance of Tom Gormley. Three local electricians, Thomas O’Donnell, 

Con Bouchier and Malachy O’Connor spent many hours wiring the 
hall. The hall was completed in November 1953 and the grand opening 
was held on the 25th November 1953 with the Benny Birkett Orchestra 
as the top bill. 

While the labour to build the hall was all voluntary the materials had 
to be paid for, so the committee had to organise a series of dances, plays 
and concerts to raise funds. Some of the bands that played in the hall in 
the early years were The Mighty Avons, The Melody Aces, Mick 
Delahunty, Dave Dixon and The McMahons of Clones. Admission was 
£5 for the bigger bands and £2 for the smaller ones.

The local ladies of the ICA did the catering for the bands 
and the local branch of Macra na Feirme and the GAA 
worked as stewards. 

The highlight of the week was the practise Ceili 
organised by the Macra na Feirme on a Friday night, 
admission £1. The band was the Brady Brothers from 
Mullinalaghta and their charge was £3.50 per night. 
This was 1958 and 1959. Marriages sprung up from 
these ceili and they lived happily ever after.

Kathleen Hourican (nee O’Reilly) was born 
and reared in Pound Street, Arva. She was the 
daughter of Frank and Josephine O’Reilly. 
She went to St. Marys National School.

Memories: Padraig O'Hara

I HAVE many fond memories of the hall in the good 
old days. One harks back to the ‘Tops of the Town’ 
while I was still in national school. 

I was asked to take on a role which involved sing-
ing the song Noreen Bawn for  one of  the 
performances. I didn’t think I would be up to the task 
(and didn't want to do it) so I used to go missing 
when rehearsals were on. 

That was until the long hand of the law caught up 
with me and the sergeant at the time, who was run-
ning Tops of the Town, made me stay in the barracks 
until I had learnt my words off. I never learned any-
thing as quick.

I recall playing pongo at the local 
bazaar where Paddy Brady, Forthill 
was in charge of the table. No 
matter where the ball landed 
Paddy would muster up a prize 
for everybody.

I also remember Eddie Whiffin 
winning a local talent competi-
tion in the hall after one of 
the travelling plays was 
staged there. His prize 
was a bust of President 
John F Kennedy. 

Sought After Sought After 
Singer!Singer!

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Memories: John Charlie Smith

IN the early 1950s when the hall 
was being rebuilt there were a lot 
of volunteers who gave their ser-
vices freely. One man in particular 
was Tom Gormley who came with 
his lorry for one day each week 
free of charge and I was his helper. 

He drew gravel to make the 
blocks from Ledwiths quarry. There 
was an old type block making 
machine at the back of the hall. He 
had to reverse into the school yard 
and the gravel was shoveled 
manually. 

The Arva ICA made dinner in the 
hall for the volunteer 

workers. Dinner 
consisted of tea, 
eggs and bread! 

I remember the 
sun splitting the 
stones during the 

work. 
There were 

volunteers 
locally and 
 also some 

help sent 
i n 

from Cormore GAA Club. The hall 
was a big addition to the Cormore 
club as well as they could hold 
dances, fundraising and entertain-
ment there. 

I remember a floor that was laid 
on top of the maple timber to pro-
tect it for the dances, so much was 
thought of it. 

I recall 12 men went guarantor 
on a loan that was secured in the 
bank. Fr Dolan had warned the 
committee: "Don’t start the job 
unless you are going to finish it".

Memories: Eamon Maguire

MY first recollection of the hall was it being renovated 
in the early 1950s. I remember Eileen Morris of 
Drumcarey was collecting for a draw for the building 
of the hall. My mother bought a ticket in my name 
and I remember winning 10 shillings and it was like 
winning the lotto at that time.

I remember going to a presentation dance in the 
hall for newly married couple Christy and Margaret 
Morris RIP. The Johnny Pickering Ceili Band were 
playing and Red Paddy Brady introduced me to 
Johnny, which made my night. 

I  remember  a  dance  in  1963 wi th  Lar ry 
Cunningham and the Mighty Avons. It was the night 

Mullahoran won the senior champion-
ship and when the dance was 
over I remember Larry coming 

off the stage and embracing 
Danny Brady who also attended 
the dance. 

John Charlie Smith, Drumshinny, Arva and 
Tom Gormley with his daughter Geraldine 
and the Sam Maguire Cup!

"I remember 
winning 10 

shillings and it 
was like winning 

the lotto at 
that time"

Front row L/R; Frank Reilly, Reggie Blackstock, Fr Peter Smith CC, Con Bouchier, Cannon A W Scott, Paddy Egan & Seamus Morris.
Back Row L/R; Philip Brady, Joe O’Reilly, Joe O’Connor, Kevin Mulligan, Hugh Morris, Ted Doherty, Tom Cully, Denzil Harrison, John Crowe, Joe Flaherty, 
Cathal Dolan, John T Mills, Tom Brady.

Arva Development Association at St Patrick's Hall Arva: Pic taken in late 1950s

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019
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Ballroom Nights
Starry nights under clear skies;

When we sought our destiny;

We stole from the world precious moments in 
time when we were us;

We found a speck of beauty not visible only 
felt within minds so young;

As to not be burdened by duty;

In the twirling fantasy of the ballroom floor; 

An explosion of joy as we move in time to 
melody;

Feeling of endless possibilities as we twirl 
towards forever?

By Margaret Maguire

Sounds at Arva Hall
The sound of the music that echoed the walls 
gave rhythm to dancing feet.

The sound of the girls across the room - could 
this be the night?

The sound of the footsteps pounding the stairs 
meant someone could get away but still see 
more. 

The sound of the judge's gavel hitting the 
bench was ominous for someone. 

The sound of the numbers being called at the 
bingo gave reason to dream or curse. 

The sound of the shuttle against the racquet 
gave hope that it wouldn't return. 

The sound of the spoon stirring the cup meant 
nourishment neared. 

The sound of applause at an annual club 
meeting when a position was filled with joyous 
relief or nervous expectation. 

The sound of the chalk meeting the cue tip 
showed serious intent or buying time. 

The sound of the cue striking the ball 
wondered where on earth it was going to land.

The sound of the prompter at the side of the 
stage that perhaps shouldn't be heard. 

The sound of laughter at a concert or play gave 
encouragement to the performer.

The sound of the chairs been stacked away 
meant it's all over. 

The sound of the drums on a sunday afternoon 
was Barry and Brian Mulligan! 

By Philip Brady

Short Story By Margaret Maguire

Enchanted Holiday
My friends thought I had gone mad when I told them I was coming to 
Ireland alone to tour the country, in particular County Cavan and the 
little town where my grandmother grew up called Arvagh. My grand-
parents had often told me about Ireland. They described Cavan as a 
misty green county full of lakes.

This was a good year to do what I had always wanted. I had just 
finished college with a degree in business. I had the summer all to myself 
and I had the money my gran had left me. So I booked a flight to Ireland. 
I arrived at Dublin airport at ten o’clock on a lovely June morning. I rented 
a car at the airport and bought a map of the country. I headed for Cavan. 

I could not believe the splendour of the buildings. And the motorway. 
This was not the place my grandmother had described to me. After driv-
ing for miles I finally left the motorway behind and came to a wide 
country road flanked by green fields and farm houses. Eventually the 
landscape changed. Small hills and lakes dotted the landscape. This was 
more like the place that my granny described.

It was in a small town on a winding road that tiredness overtook me. 
I pulled into a vacant space in front of what looked like a public building. 
The next thing I knew, there was a lot of commotion on the street. 

A very strange sight met my eyes, but one that my grandparents had 
often described. I found myself surrounded by cattle. I saw that they 
were driven by men who wore peculiar clothes and had long rubber 
boots on their feet. I got out of the car. Droves of cattle were passing 
me by. All ignored me as I started walking down Main Street. 

The street was lined with horses and carts all painted in bright colours 
of red and blue. My Granddad often told me that the paint was to pre-
serve the wood. People stood in groups. Some came out of houses with 
mugs of tea and sandwiches in their hands. This must be what Granny 
called 'eating houses'. A group of women were gathered around the 
square in the middle of the town. They were talking excitedly about 
someone called “the Dublin woman”. 

I knew enough to know that I was in the middle of a cattle fair. The 
street was covered in muck. And I thanked God for my heavy sneakers. 
I wandered back to the town square. Now there was a clothes stall set 
up presided over by a very large lady wearing a white apron with many 
pockets, who kept up a continuous commentary. “Now missus, that’s 
great value only five shillings”. “There you go, mister, you could wear 
that suit anywhere”. There was a commotion behind me as two men 
were having a heated argument. Ash sticks were raised. This is getting 
rough I thought, maybe a cattle fair is no place for an American lady. 

The next thing I knew there was a loud banging sound. I jumped up 
in a panic. I was seated in my car. A young man was knocking on the 
window. I rolled down the window. “What’s wrong?,” I stammered as 
I looked around. Where is this? What time is it? I looked at my watch 
and it was 8am. I had slept through the night. “Where are the cattle?” 
I asked and “the carts?” as I looked around in wonder. I was in a mod-
ern town, cars parked on either side. Clean streets, tubs of flowers 
adorning open spaces. And I was parked in front of a lovely building 
which I later found out was St Patrick's Community Hall.

The young man that day explained that I was in Arvagh. There were 
no cattle fairs now and advised me that I should have some breakfast 
and calm down.

When I told my friends they just laughed. You were dreaming, they 
always say. But I know that I saw my Granny’s home town as she had 
left it ninety five years ago.
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Memories: JJ Reilly
I STARTED going to the bingo in 1970 when I was 14. My par-
ents always went to bingo and we’d always look forward to 
Sunday evenings. Originally we walked miles each week from 
our home to it, later we would often get a lift from Phil and Ita 
Reilly from Drumhaldry. 

They were great times, meeting people from all over the 
country, Cavan, Longford, Leitrim etc. Sometimes we’d look to 
get a lift from Nicholas and Tina O’Hara from Arva. They would 
also bring in Charlie, John and Maggie McCabe from Drumhaldry, 
great characters. 

There were a lot of buses bringing people to and from the 
bingo. Tom McLoughlin from Aughavas, Co Leitrim had three. 
The three drivers were Tom himself, Pee McIntyre and Tom 
McIntyre. PJ Smith of Arva also drove a minibus. 

Other drivers included Kevin Gallogly of Mohill, Josie 
O'Rourke from Camber, Carrigallen, McKenna’s and 
Mrs Kane from Ballinamuck. There were approximately 
15 people on each bus. They were all good people and 
some of them have passed on. Lord have mercy on 
their souls.

I remember Phil Brady, Con Bouchier, PJ 
Smith, Frank McCaughey, Loel Carroll and 
Tom Cully calling out the numbers. They all 
had their own distinctive way of calling. 
Kelly’s eye number 1, little duck number 2, 

Downing street no.10, legs 11, two little ducks 22 and two fat 
ladies 88! 

I remember well the following people who I met at bingo who 
have since passed on; Phil Sheridan, Francie Reilly, Pat Farrelly 
and John Duffy, R.I.P. 

The front door was where you bought your book hoping you’d 
get the right one. I also remember Willie Doonan selling tickets 
at the entrance. A book of ten pages is now €10 and also you 
can buy a “quickie” for €3, with prizes for lines and panels on 
each page, and a grand prize of €1,000 on the 9th page. 

Over the years it has been a great social occasion for people 
and some would meet for a drink especially at Benny Fitzpatricks 
or Hughies on Main Street, Arva. 

I never won the jackpot, but it wasn’t about winning, it was 
about meeting people who worked hard on the land during 

the week and the townspeople, listening to their stories. 
Barney Cully calls out the numbers in the first half, then 

there is a break at page 6 and Padraig McEntee calls out the 
numbers in the second half. Paul Dobson and Padraig 

Brady pay the money. John Donnelly and John Joe 
Miney sell the books. Michael English and Ann 

Heslin sell the quickie. Brian McGlade checks 
your book when you win. It’s a great, social 
place, great craic waiting for that elusive 
number.

THIS refurbished hall will be an 
invaluable resource for the entire 
community. There will be something 
for everyone here, and the door will 
hopefully be always open.

While many activities and func-
tions have been run in the hall down 
the years and the ever-popular bingo 
will soon return, the facility now 
offers an opportunity for anyone in 
the area to come in and set up a new 
service for the community.

The facility will rejuvenate the 
heart of this area and rekindle the 
sense of community which we hold 
dear.

Back to the ballroom
It would be wonderful to see the 

hall function again as a ballroom. As 
well as presenting an opportunity to 
bring back ballroom dancing it would 
be very suitable for other dance 
classes, as well as family functions 
and other events.

The hall could provide a hub for 
maintenance of health and wellbeing 
in the area. There are many fine 
examples from around the country 
of activities which are hugely benefi-
cial to the health and wellbeing of 

the community, which can be deliv-
ered here too. Such examples include 
exercise classes, yoga, chair yoga, 
mindfulness, and meditation. 

It could host support groups for 
various chronic medical conditions, 
in  par tnersh ip  wi th  the  HSE. 
Examples of these running nationally 
include support groups for people 
who have had a stroke, respiratory 
disease, Parkinson’s disease, and 
dementia. The Alzheimer's Society 
runs very successful Alzheimer cafes, 
which provide a warm and welcom-
ing space for people with dementia, 
their families and friends.  

Healthy ageing
This hall has the potential to pro-

mote healthy ageing, by increasing 
social interaction, physical exercise, 
opportunities for new learning, and 
reducing isolation, which is common 
in the older age group. Such initia-
tives might include choirs, music 
lessons, art and crafts, computing 
courses and book clubs. 

Activities specifically for men could 
be included too which would facili-
tate improved communication, 
including an opportunity to talk 

about problems.
The hall can be used to fundraise 

for local causes, by hosting events 
such as tea parties, fashion shows, 
auctions, and cake sales.

Important issues
It would be great to see our 

younger generations benefit from 
this development too. It might host 
summer camps and music lessons for 
younger people. It could serve as a 
resource for teenagers also.  Mental 
health awareness, drugs and alcohol 
awareness, internet safety and bul-
lying are important issues which 
could form a programme of educa-
tion for our younger people and their 
families.

It is hoped that intergenerational 
activities will be promoted. These 
might include storytelling by older 
members of the community, music, 
and crafts. 

The services here will be inclusive 
and open to all and I wish the com-
munity well on a wonderful initiative 
in bringing this facility back to its 
former glory.

Dr Christina Donnellan is a 
consultant geriatrician.

A hub for health and wellbeing 

By 
Christina 

Donnellan

"This has 
the potential 
to promote 
healthy ageing, 
by increasing 
social 
interaction, 
physical 
exercise, new 
learning, and 
reducing 
isolation, 
common in 
the older age 
group"
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Dr McManus retirement function 1973

Dr M.P McManus retirement function after 40 years service to the people of Arva and surrounding areas at Arva Hall 1973. 
Back Row L/R; Canon McManus, PJ Smith, Phil Brady, Jim Brady, George Boyle, Fr Tom McKiernan, Fr Dan Kelly & Sean Conneely. 
Front Row L/R; James Smith, Dr. M.P McManus, Daisy McManus, Tom Cully & Dolly Smith.

HORSLIPS were booked to play in 
the hall but when they arrived there 
was only single phase power. 

The problem was that they 
needed three phase power so the 
gig couldn’t go ahead. They parked 
a seven-seater van outside PJ 
Smiths and sat in their vehicle, chat-
ting for about two hours, waiting to 
see if any solution could be found.

 Alas it didn’t work out and the 
gig was cancelled. Bryan Mulligan 
had played relief for Horslips before, 

as he was in a band (the Brown 
Thomas Band) in Dublin while in 
Vet College and he sat in with them 
for a chat. After about two hours 
they decided to head off. 

On another occasion, Horslips 
arrived at the hall in Arva to find the 
place locked up and nobody about. 
It later transpired that their gig was 
not, in fact, in Arvagh but in 
Ardagh, Co Longford. They hastily 
made a dash!

By David Mulligan

No power and no glory
When Horslips nearly played Arva

Memories: David Mulligan

ONE vivid memory was Tommy 
Reilly singing "North to Alaska" 
at the Tops of the Town.

I also remember myself and 
Fr McNamara teaching volley-
ball to the kids from national 
school in the hall. Neither one of 

us had much of a clue and 
ended up going around 

the court the wrong 
way!

A l so  remember 
clearly my first disco 
at age 15...

St Patrick's Hall, Arvagh 2019

A winning racquet

The Arva novice team who competed successfully in the Breffni 
League (l. tor.) : Bernadette O'Toole, Ann O'Donohoe, Phyllis 
McEntee and Breedge Considine. Back row (l. tor.): Mel Bouchier, 
Ciaran O'Reilly (Capt.), Michael English, Cyril Sheridan. 
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Memories: Nuala Morrow

NUALA Morrow, nee Sheridan was born 
and raised in Arva. She remembers the mid 
and late 1950s as a time of great energy 
in the town with a lot of positive activities 
taking place.

The Agricultural Show Society had just 
formed and Nuala, as a member of the 
first committee, helped bring the first 
Agricultural Show to life in 1957. With all 
that was happening the hall committee 
too was reformed and reenergised. 

“Fr Peter Smith organised a committee 
to rebuild and refurbish the hall at the 
time. Meetings were held on a Wednesday 
as the businesses in Arva closed for half a 
day then. Fr Smith was the chairman at 
the time,” remembers Nuala.

“And some on the committee included 
Thomas O’Donnell of the post office, 
myself, Con Bouchier, my brother Jack 
Sheridan, Mags Bouchier, Lilian Butterly, 
May McBrien, Mike Dobson, Kathleen 
Ellis, Tom Cully and Cissie O Connor. 
Cissie was great, a lovely lady, a mammy 
to us all and everyone wanted to work 
with her. Thomas O’Donnell was the 
heartbeat of the committee. He was the 
secretary that pushed everything on and 
every Monday everyone on the committee 
got a postcard with their duties for the 
week ahead listed on it.” 

Like today, draws and selling tickets 
were part of the fund raising activities for 

the hall. Fr Smith set up a group of four 
people who went to all the local fairs and 
trips to Longford and Cavan were com-
mon to sell as much as possible.

When the hall was ready, classes were 
held there with the Vocational School 
from Kilnaleck conducting cookery classes 
and at one stage lessons in boat building. 
Organised by the hall committee, the boat 
building was held in Cassidy’s Garage at 
the time. The Irish Countrywomen’s 
Association held their meetings there as 
did the Macra and the drama group.

The hall committee were ahead of their 
time too in that the women on the com-
mittee had as much and as equal a say as 
the men in organising events and running 
them.

Ceilis were held on Friday 
nights. Admission was one shil-
ling and the usual band was the 
Brady Brothers Ceili Band from 
Mullahoran. What’s referred to 
now as social dancing was 
held on a Sunday with 
some of the leading 
showbands attending 
and playing from 8pm 
to midnight. 

Fr Smith would be 
present at each event 
and  s tand  bes ide 
those collecting the 

money at the door. Upstairs, the balcony 
was designed almost like a café, with 
tables and chairs, and tea and minerals for 
sale from the room where people could 
sit, talk and watch the dancing. 

With the hall established, shows and 
singers would come and stay for several 
days, one of the most popular being Josef 
Locke, and the tickets were purchased 
during the week in the post office.

All committee members attended the 
dances and if there was trouble, all wore 
a badge which they would take out, stop 
what they were doing and all would form 
a circle around anyone fighting or causing 
trouble and guide them from the hall. 

Badminton was very popular at the time 
and snooker was played most evenings. 

Eddie McKeever from Tycusker was the 
caretaker and kept the place clean 
and warm and he locked up the hall 
every night.

Nuala has very fond and strong 
memories of the hall during the 

1950s and being on the commit-
tee at that time, and is delighted 
at the results of the new rejuve-
nation project and wishes great 
success to all involved.

Nuala Morrow, nee Sheridan formerly 
Arva now living in Ballyhaise. 

Article by Lionel Mulally. 

Cormore 1957 Junior Champions presentation picture in the hall tea room.
Cormore Team 1957: 
Photo taken in the Tea 
Room, St Patrick’s Hall 
after the Medal 
Presentation. P.J. Smith 
is one member missing 
as he got married the 
day before. 

Front: Hugh Leddy, 
Gerry Connolly,  
Philip Brady,  
Christy Morris (Capt), 
Paddy Smith,  
Jimmy Mc Cabe,  
Noel Burns; 

Middle: Sean Sorohan, 
John Joe Brady,  
Jimmy Smith,  
Hugh Finnegan, 
Paddy Brady,  
Seamus Sorohan. 

Back: John Charlie 
Smith, Tommy Farrelly, 
Micky Barden,  
Colm Gormley.
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THE bingo started in St Patrick’s Hall 
on Tuesday nights around 1960. It 
then changed to Sunday nights and 
has been running continuously since 
then.

Carrigallen also had bingo on 
Sunday nights and as numbers fell 
the two committees got together 
and agreed to have it for six months 
each with Arva running it from the 
first Sunday in February to the last 
Sunday in July, and then Carrigallen 
took over for the next six months. 

Working for the old 'boss'
I started working at the bingo 

around 1971 and at that time the 
late PJ Smith was the 'Boss'. I got 
involved after he asked me to bring 
in some bingo players in his minibus 
and leave them home afterwards. So 
for something to do while I waited 
for them I decided to help at the 
bingo. 

I was helping him on the stage one 
night with the old machine (which 
blew the numbers up a pipe). You 
needed someone to take out the 
numbers and hand them to the 

Bingo - the night the 
snowball melted!

caller. He would then place them in 
their respective slots. 

One night we were waiting to 
check the last panel before the inter-
val when he got up and walked 
away saying “check them numbers” 
and left me to do it. I began calling 
the numbers the next week. They 
are probably sick listening to me now 
over 40 years later!

The people who play bingo are for 
the most part good fun until you 
make a mistake. For many years they 
would have a jackpot on the 9th 
game which started on 45 calls. If it 
was won before 55 calls it would 
make no money and you had to put 
up another the following week. 

Meltdown
For many years I would call the 

first half and Loel Carroll would call 
the second half but on one particular 
night about three weeks into a new 
season the jackpot was won. I came 
down off the stage at half time as 
usual and met PJ. He told me he 
wanted me to call the second half 
and regardless of what I said he 
insisted. 

I asked about the new jackpot. He 
said there’s none – so I asked what 
was I going to tell them. He replied 
“tell them nothing, just call the line, 
two lines and then say we’ll fill the 
panel for €200”. I was fretting what 

was going to happen but did as I was 
told. When I announced it a lady 
way down the hall shouted: “what 
about the snowball?”. Without 
thinking I replied “it melted!” and 
the place erupted in cheers and 
laughter and I kept calling as fast as 
I could.

When PJ retired from the bingo 
John Donnelly took over as 'The 
Boss' and is still at it. Noel Lynch as 
chairman of the Arva Development 
Association was in training with John 
this year, so maybe we will have a 
new 'Boss' in February 2020. 

Caught the imagination
Padraig McEntee has been calling 

the second half for many years now 
but we could do with a few more 
callers to get a break if anyone was 
willing to give a hand. 

With the attendance falling, John 
decided some years ago to increase 
the panel prize on the 9th game to 
€1,000 which really caught the 
imagination and now most bingo 
centres do the same. 

This year we were fortunate 
Eamonn and Philomena Gray obliged 
us with the use of their beautiful 
facilities in the Breffni Arms Hotel for 
bingo while the hall was being refur-
bished. We greatly appreciate that. 
They are fantastic community sup-
porters. 

By 
Barney 
Cully

John Donnelly, 
‘Bingo Boss’.

Memories: May McBrien

I REMEMBER the army and the sentry at the hall 
when I was young. I recall too the commotion of the 
old hall burning in 1936. 

The dances in the diocese of Kilmore had to end 
at 11pm back then, a closing time which differed 
from that of our close neighbours in the diocese of 
Ardagh and Clonmacnoise. They had a later licence 
and sometimes it was hard to compete to keep the 
crowd in Arva. There were dances too in Aughnacliffe 
and Murphys of Ballyduffy and of course Lukie 
Martin's.

I remember Anna Leavey, a retired yank coming to 
Arva and giving great dancing classes. She was very 

good at teaching tap dancing. 
I remember too McCarricks troupe came 

to the hall for drama and the Daniels came 
every Tuesday night to show pictures. They 
used to stay with Joe O’Brien. 

Fr Dolan used to come and examine the 
pupils for christian doctrine at school. 
There was a Fr McGovern, Fr Corr & 
Fr Smith.

I remember the school teachers, 
Mr McGovern (Principal), Mrs 
McGovern, Mrs O’Donnell and Mrs 
White taught the juniors.
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St Patrick’s Youth Band Arva 1983 who played at the Hurling & Intermediate Football Final in Breffni Park. Photo supplied by Maureen Brady, Main Street.

St Patrick’s Youth Band Arva in Breffni Park

Memories: Raymond Brady

MY memories of Arva Hall are both vivid 
and enjoyable. My earliest recollection is 
when we would go to 'The Sale of Work'. 
This was a varied night with raffles and 
entertainment but my favourite part 
would be Danny Madigan and his poker 
game, which was mesmerising to a young 
audience.

Obviously, the arrival of Santa was 
special too and numerous power slides 
and general horseplay was the norm, 
which all had to be completed in any free 
area on the floor.

As I got older, the hall was the launch 
of both mine and my cousin Michael's 
dancing career. We both were amazing set 
dancers with visions of making a career 

out of our high stepping 
attempts.

Obviously we didn’t 
make the cut, but it was 
the first time I started 
to notice more than 
boys. Dancing with 
Annette Miney on a 

Saturday morn-
ing was the 
highlight of 
an 11 year 
old boy's 
l ife, and 
the smell 

of perfume was too much of a distraction 
from socks and silage.

There were spells of scouts under the 
leadership of Kieran Moore, Francie Smith 
and Cathal Kelly which were great fun too.

I became a member of Arva Agricultural 
Show around then also and remember the 
meetings being held upstairs beside the 
balcony. A lot of the meetings were too 
advanced for me and I would be sitting 
behind some strongly built lad and 
wouldn’t have any idea who was talking, 
but at least the rest did.

Having a show in Arva was a highlight 
too because that meant there was a show 
dance. 

This was an opportunity for four things: 
1) out late without any grief; 2) sculling 
down Guinness bottles (Cavan Cola); 3) 
meeting girls from exotic places like 
Crossdoney, Gowna, Fyhora and even 
from way-off places like Crott or the 
mythical Molly Hill; 4) Watching some 
grown men and women who were worse 
for wear attempt to navigate past a swing-
ing door which would nail you for spite.

We also had Macra meetings on a 
Wednesday night upstairs followed by a 
form of game loosely based on volleyball, 
rugby and horse racing. An amazing game 
of dexterity, balance and finesse where a 
sphere with air in it would be used to cross 

a net approximately six feet high via a roof 
30 foot high. 

Some notable exponents of this hybrid 
game were Eugene Fitzpatrick and Ronan 
Fox. As these pair of athletes would go on 
to represent Ireland in international tour-
naments, the void left was quickly filled 
by their brothers Brian Fitzpatrick and 
Gavin Fox. The roof wasn’t really high 
enough though so we would all adjourn 
to O'Hara's or Murtagh's.

When I got older we sometimes played 
soccer at night with metal goals posts, 
made by my brother Paul. The hall was 
small, tight and even Lionel Messi would 
need to move the ball quickly or he would 
have a short career. 

I  remember  a  great  game af te r 
Christmas one year with Johnny McCabe, 
Beano Ellis and Kevin Bouchier playing like 
what a new lawn mower would leave a 
lawn looking like. I was also playing but I 
was leaving a finish like a big Massey 
Ferguson with three punctures pulling a 
plough.

Anyway in Arva, we were lucky. There 
was Santa, Sale of Work, show meetings 
and dances, football, Macra, badminton, 
snooker, table tennis, bingo, scouts, Irish 
dancing, Scór practice, etc, etc, etc. 

Great people, great friends, great 
memories all made at...THE HALL.
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IT was the year of the "Munich bother" as 
Patrick Kavanagh called it. Adolf Hitler 
w a s  a b l e  t o  a n n e x  a  p a r t  o f 
Czechoslovakia, the Sudetenland, with 
the connivance of both Britain and 
France. 

The British prime minister Neville 
Chamberlain notoriously waved a piece 
of paper and spoke of "peace in our time". 

It was anything but. A year later World 
War II began.

The Great Depression which had begun 
with the Wall Street Crash in October 
1929 continued in the US. A change in the 
law there made the minimum hourly wage 
40 cents per hour.

Closer to home Douglas Hyde was 
selected to serve as the first President of 
Ireland. Fianna Fáil under Éamon de 
Valera retained power in a general elec-
tion, winning the first overall majority in 
the history of  the State ,  and the 
Government made an order converting 
the "Saorstát pound" to the "Irish pound" 
as part of new constitutional reforms.

House prices, looking back, might 
appear to have been low, but so were 
wages. Whereas a house in Ballsbridge, 
Dublin, advertised as a “modern semi 
detached” home with three reception 
rooms, four bedrooms, “electric light and 
power” and garden was seeking £2,100.

A 1931 Baby Austin Saloon was adver-
tised for sale in the Anglo Celt for “£30 
or nearest offer, for quick sale”.

At the local fair or market in Arva prices 
for bonhams were reported as ranging 
between 15s to £1 6s, sows were going 
for £5 to £6 10s, eggs for 9d

The 20,000-seat Cusack Stand built at 
a cost of £50,000, was officially opened 
at Croke Park.

Kerry and Cavan senior football teams 
were invited by the GAA in the United 
State to tour the USA in May.

Italy beat Hungary 4–2, to win the 1938 
FIFA World Cup.

The population of “Eire” at the time 
was estimated at 2,937,000. 

The total number on the unemployment 
register on January 31st was 105,449.

Some 56,925 births were registered that 
year, including Terry Wogan, Paddy 
Moloney of the Chieftains and the late 
tenor Frank Patterson, as well as Natalie 
Wood and Kenny Rogers.

The number of deaths recorded was 
40,041. Heart disease caused the greatest 
proportion of these - 194 in every 1,000 
deaths; next in order were senility (139 
per 1,000), cancer (92 per 1,000), all 
forms of tuberculosis (80 per 1,000) and 
pneumonia (57 per 1,000).

Just as now there were promises of 
potions to cure all ills. “The only success-
ful treatment” for baldness was being 
advertised, and adverts for Irish made 
Cadburys chocolate highlighted the secret 
that made it great - “It’s all this milk that 
makes Cadburys chocolate so good!” 

IN an exclusive interview with this 
publication, the old Tea Room has 
revealed that he is absolutely dis-
gusted with the hall refurbishment.

“What about me? I’ve been 
axed,” he said. “They say the hall 
was the hub of the town but I was 
the hub of the hall. Where were all 
the meetings held? Where did all the 
big-wigs around this town get 
started?”

Clearly miffed with the turn of 
events, the Tea Room admitted that 
there had been some problems over 
the years. A key issue was the annual 
dose of hypothermia for those using 
the room over the winter.

Draughty
“Not my fault,” he pointed out. 

“Single glaze window in a steel 
frame. External door with uniform 
half-inch gaps between door and 
frame. And I was built before the 
Irish heard about insulation or 
draught-proofing.”

The Tea Room had damning things 
to say about some of the people 
involved in his downfall. Fr Donald 

Hannon and Philip Brady got choice 
words. Eamon and Philomena Gray 
took some vitriol too, particularly 
about them having a heating system 
and chairs with soft coverings.

"As for the committee," he hissed. 
"A gang of rogues. Look at the pic-
ture on the third last page. They 
used me to plan my destruction."

Look both ways
The Tea Room wanted to record 

some of the great things about him 
as a venue. 

“Firstly, there was the view,” he 
said. “My window lined up with the 
white line down Main Street. It was 
the best view in town.”

“Then there was the balcony 
view,” he continued. “This allowed 
people arriving late the relief of see-
ing that some other unfortunate had 
already been appointed chair or 
secretary. It also allowed those inside 
the meeting a sense of superiority 
over those arriving late as they made 
their walk of shame across the bal-
cony.”

He is also bitter about his stairs 

getting the chop too. He pointed out 
all the fun that people had in frost 
and rain trying to get up or down the 
steps without breaking their necks. 
“They’re building adventure centres 
for this sort of thing now,” he noted. 

The stairs, he emphasised, had a 
key role in the security situation in 
the hall over the years. The Tea 
Room door was the one you jem-
mied open when there was no other 
way into the buiding. Also, the spare 
key was ‘hidden’ under the stairs. 
Only people within ten miles of Arva 
knew that.

No shame
He listed the advantage of having 

two doors. It meant that you were 
never trapped at a meeting. You 
could always mumble something 
under your breath and exit without 
having to face everyone.

Finally, the Tea Room was scathing 
when it was pointed out that the 
extension had a brand new kitchen. 
“This is just an excuse for the skinny-
latte-drinking elite in this country to 
avoid using the word ‘tea’,” he said. 

Not everyone is happy about the rebuild

"It also 
allowed those 
inside the 
meeting a 
sense of 
superiority 
over those 
arriving late as 
they made 
their walk of 
shame across 
the balcony"

Interviewed by
Niall Gormley

 1938 - what else happened - news as it says in papers
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Scenes from over the years

Joan Reilly, Main St, Arva with Cathal and Philip Brady at the air 
line near the hall in the late 60s

At the annual Santa visit on the stage at St 
Patrick’s Hall; Barney and Jennifer Cully.

Registering for the Breffni Challenge: Lyn Mulligan, Siog Moore, 
Sínead Trudgill, Paula Mulligan and Sophie Mulligan Lonigans Ball Arva NS 1987

Arva Youth Band with mentors Tommy McDermott and Francie Smith on Main Street.

St Patrick's Hall after Santa's visit 1981; 
Donough Ryan and Ownie McGovern (RIP).

In the ‘Three’ Room; Breege Fox, Kevin 
Geoghegan and Audrey McHugh.

Back Row L/R; Padraig Brady, Padraig Donnelly, Ramond Miney, 
Michael Brady; Front Row L/R; Frances Hourican, Caroline Miney, 
Rosemarie Donnelly, Philomena Reilly.

Macra at Smiths

Back Row L/R: Francie Smith, Mary Smith, Mary Curran, Irene 
Crowe, Fr McNamara, Bridie Reilly;  Front Row L/R; Martina 
McGahern, Dympna Brady, Geraldine Sheridan, Teresa Brady, 
Yvonne Crowe, Maeve Crowe;  Very Front; Terry Doherty.
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Showbands  and other shows

The New Pennies on stage in St Patrick's Hall Arva. Included are 
Owen Kiernan (RIP) dancing, Noel Fox and Tom Cumiskey.

Arva Show and Macra na Feirme rock the hall
OVER 700 happy dancers crowded into 
Arva parochial hall on show dance 
night, a fitting finale to a very success-
ful event organised and stewarded by 
Arva branch of Macra na Feirme in the 
1960s.

The Arva Agricultural Show Society 
and Macra na Feirme have been an 
integral part of life in Arva over the 
years and the hall has hosted numerous 
meetings and events associated with 
both organisations.

The Show Dance in particular has 
been a fixture on Arva's social calander 
every summer and many's a long term 
relationship was made on the maple 
dance floor. One of the committee 
members, Olivia Brady, met the love of 
her life, Tommy, at the Show Dance on 
August 15th 1992.
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CIARAN Hourican Construction 
Limited is a general contracting com-
pany, whose experience ranges from 
large civil engineering works, to 
consulting throughout the Midlands 
region.

We provide a unique service com-
bining superior building expertise 
and strong management on all our 
projects.

With a reputation for integrity and 
high standards of workmanship, 
Ciaran Hourican Construction ltd 
provides a high quality product and 
service as well as value for money.

Some of Ciaran Hourican Construction staff at St Patrick’s Hall Arva. Picture includes; 
John-Leo Maguire, John Shanaghy, Ciaran Hourican, Lorraine Arandelovic & Fergus Durkin.

At Ciaran Hourican Construction 
we believe our work is only as good 
as our most recently completed pro-
ject. In an industry where reputation 
is a precious commodity, we make 
every effort at every stage of the 
project to ensure clients’ needs are 
met and expectations exceeded. 

Highest standards
To date we have continually dem-

onstrated our ability to deliver 
projects on time and within budget 
whilst maintaining the highest stand-
ards of quality, workmanship and 

safety.
We attribute our success to the 

calibre and experience of our person-
nel, the management systems we 
have in place and our company cul-
ture which results in an efficient, 
highly motivated, dynamic and 
progressive organisation.

W e  a t  C i a r a n  H o u r i c a n 
Contracting, our employees, and our 
subcontractors would like to thank 
the St Patrick's Hall Committee, for 
accepting our company after a very 
competitive tender process. 

The committee were very involved 
in the day to day management of 
this project with the commitment of 
bringing this project to the high 
standard it is today, for all its patrons 
to enjoy for years to come.

LIST OF SUBCONTRACTORS

Name Trade

A & R Brady Civil Contractors

Adam Robinson Plasterer

Angela Crossan Quantity Surveyor

BD Flood Concrete foundations

Brady Construction 
Engineering Steel Structure Frame

Brendan Ghee Painter

Castle Gutters Guttering

Cloonagh Construction 
Ltd Carpentry

Conor Kiernan Flooring

Eco Home Insulation Insulator

George Conboy Roofer

KCC Architectural Internal moving wall

Larkin Aluminium Windows

Leroy Kiernan - Arva 
Plumbing & Heating Mechanical

Liam Reilly - NER Electric Electrics

McNally Engineering Fire Escape Stairs

MJ Early Stage Curtain and Rail

NC Drywall Drywall

Shannon Brothers Internal fire doors & 
windows

Spanfix Internal drop ceilings

Toilet Cubicles Ireland Ltd Toilet facilities

LIST OF EMPLOYEES

John Leo Maguire Leggagh, Moyne, Co. Longford

Con McLaughlin Corriagh, Moyne, Co. Longford

Enda O'Toole Annagh, Moyne, Co. Longford

Fergus Durkin Smear, Aughnacliffe, Co. Longford

John Shanaghy Garty Lough, Arva, Co. Cavan

Peter McKenna Ballinamuck, Co. Longford

Killian Hagan Cornakelly, Moyne, Co. Longford

Brian Hagan Cornakelly, Moyne, Co. Longford

Joe Cassidy Cornakelly, Moyne, Co. Longford

Sean Hourican Ballinamuck, Co. Longford

Lorraine Arandelovic Ballinamore, Co. Leitrim

A message from 
the builder

"At Ciaran 
Hourican 
Construction 
we believe our 
work is only as 
good as our 
most recently 
completed 
project"
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Johnny Kiernan, Enaghan, Moyne Co 
Longford was very instrumental in the 
rebuild and carpentry work at St Patrick’s 
Hall Arva in the early 1950’s. Pic courtesy of 
Gerry Brady, Tullyvin. 

Thomas Brady from Enaghan, Moyne Co. 
Longford was the building contractor 
involved in the rebuild of St Patrick's Hall 
Arva in the early 1950s. Pic courtesy of Gerry 
Brady, Tullyvin.

The ceiling and roof of the hall under reconstruction

One stairs gone....

Construction and reconstruction

...and one stairs retained

On the way in....

...on the way out

The damage to the old floor...

...and the old floor rebornYou have to have a plan
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A word from: The hall committee

I AM delighted as a committee member to see St Patrick’s Hall refurbished 
to such a high standard. 

The hall is now accessible to all of the community and rightly resumes 
its position as an integral part of the social and cultural life of Arvagh and 
the surrounding areas. 

From the outset as a committee, we were committed to the refurbish-
ment of the hall to bring it into the 21st century. We now have a hall we 
can all be proud of. It is modern, bright, airy and meeting all building 
and safety regulations but, most importantly, is its reinstatement into the 
fabric of our community. 

Going forward, the hall will serve the community and I would encour-
age all sectors of the community young, old, the school, etc to use this 
great facility. The community will play a central role in ensuring that the 
hall is utilised to its full capacity now and into the 
future. 

I would like to thank the committee for their 
energy in driving this project and getting it to 
this stage. The project would not have been 
possible without the financial support of 
Breffni Integrated LEADER. 

I would also like to thank Cavan County 
Council and in particular Ballyjamesduff 
Municipal District. We look forward to 
working with you again in the future. 

Anne-Marie Ward, St Patrick’s 
Hall committee member.

A word from:  
Arva Town Development
AS Chairman of Arva Town Development I would like 
to congratulate the St Patrick's Hall Committee on 
what has turned out to be a wonderful project. 

This hall as it stands now, is second to none. It has 
a great presence at the entrance to Arva town. Down 
through the years it has been the hub of many com-
munity groups, associations and committees. 

It now creates a very safe environment for all these 
groups and for our children, who are the future, to 
prosper. 

In our Association the motto is 'By the Community, 
For the Community' and certainly this is what has been 
achieved here. 

On beha l f  of  Arva  Town 
Development Association we 
wish you all continued success 
in the many years to come 
and may everyone enjoy this 
very special opening night.

 
Best Wishes,
Noel Lynch

The people who made it all happen!

St Patrick's Hall Committee 2019, pictured in the old Tea Room: Back row: Jim Finnegan, Joanne Cullen, Lionel Mullally, Anne-Marie Ward, Ann Kiernan, 
Cormac O'Donnell, Noel Lynch, Olivia Brady; Front row: Michael Ellis (Treasurer), Philip Brady (Chairman), Barney Cully (Secretary), Fr Donald Hannon CC.



ST PATRICK’S HALL, Arva has held memories for many over the years through 
all the events and social occasions it has hosted. 

It has been a landmark in the town for generations.

Various committees and volunteers over the decades have ensured it 
remained fit for purpose.

However in recent years it began to show signs of wear and tear and was in 
need of modernisation. Fr Donald Hannon began discussing its future with 
local people and plans were drawn up by Michael Fitzpatrick, architect.

It was decided to call a public meeting at the hall. Over 80 people attended. 
After a long debate there was a unanimous decision the building should be 
kept and refurbished and a totally new section where the snooker room was 
located would be constructed.

A committee was formed and funding secured from Cavan Local Action 
Group – Leader. A substantial contribution too from our parish finance coun-
cil, together with some grant aid from Cavan County Council as well as loans 
meant the project could proceed.

After detailed tendering, Ciaran Hourican Construction Ltd secured the 
contract and work commenced in March 2019 to achieve what is now a mag-
nificent hall for the community.

I would like to thank our committee who worked tirelessly attending meet-
ings at the Breffni Arms Hotel over the past two years and helped with various 
fundraising events. They did so much work to see this project completed. It 
would not have happened without them.

I would also like to thank Peter Pollock and Elaine Halpin from Leader for 
their guidance.

A big thank you too to the people who have supported us in any way through 
sponsorship, advice etc.

And finally thank you to all who contributed to this 
publication to mark this special occasion - those who 
did research, wrote articles, provided photographs, 
and shared their memories of St Patrick’s Hall 
through the ages. It would never have been pub-
lished without the expertise of Niall Gormley’s 
layout and design skills, Clarie Finnegan’s time and 
effort inputting content, and sponsors Padraig 
and Chris Maguire - míle buíochas to 
them.  

We now have a hall that we can 
feel justifiably proud of and look 
forward to it being used by all in 
the years ahead.

Philip Brady, chairman of St Patrick’s Hall committee

Last word
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