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Introduction
This article was written by the Shalvoy/Scollin Family Research Committee in order to share with you
all the things we've learned about our early ancestors.
In gathering this information, we started with our Oral History, built on that through research of our
own, and complemented all that with professional research done for us in Ireland.
But we've always wanted our Family History to be much more than just the "names, dates, and places"
information for our ancestors. We also wanted it to describe the times in which our ancestors lived, so
as to help us understand better their struggles and successes. And so we asked Peggy Lynch-Brennan
(our own Doctor of History) to write several "insight" sections, which add greatly to the understanding
we have of our family.
And to help with identifying the family members mentioned here, we've included at the end of the
article a Descendants Report for James Henry Shalvoy, the father of Owen, whom we traditionally
consider to be the head of the American Shalvoys, and for Cornelius Scollin, the father of Margaret
Scollin, Owen's wife.
Now, every story should start at the beginning. And, for our family, the story begins in Ireland.
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Our Family In Ireland
The Shalvoy Family Origins in Ireland
Our family has long believed that our immigrant ancestor, Owen Shalvoy, came from Summerhill in
County Meath, Ireland. This County is located in the center-right of the map below. Checking maps of
County Meath, our Shalvoy family members apparently saw the village of Summerhill in southern
County Meath, thought this was the ancestral home mentioned in our Oral History, and visited that
village looking for some mention of our family, but to no avail. No one, not Father Mark Shalvoy who
read through all the church records, nor Hugh A. (Gus) Shalvoy, Sr., who searched the tombstones in the
cemetery for our ancestors, found anything.
Ireland Before 1900

Co. Leitrim

Co. Meath

Of course, we know now, although they didn't then, that Ireland has towns AND townlands. A townland
is basically just a group of farms and so doesn't appear on normal maps the way towns and villages do.
It is a way of explaining where a family was living in a rural area, where stores, churches, and police
stations were all centered in a nearby village. We learned that we did NOT come from the village of
Summerhill in southern County Meath.

Page 2 of 47

The Shalvoy/Scollin Family History – November 24, 2003

Well, where were we from then?
In the 1820s and 1830s, Ireland conducted a type of survey called the Tithe Applotment Report to
determine which holders of agricultural land would be required to pay a cash tithe to support the
(Protestant) Church of Ireland.
This survey was conducted in northern County Meath in 1826. It shows two Shalvoy families, headed
by Thomas and James, holding (that is, renting) land in Cregg townland in Nobber Parish. No other
Shalvoys were found in all of Ireland. Thomas held 23+ acres of first and second quality land and
James, the father of Owen, held 14½ acres. Land at that time was measured in Irish acres, which were
considerably larger than the English acres used today. James' 14½ acres would be equivalent to 22
English acres.
Below is a copy of the actual Tithe Applotment sheet showing the information on James Shalvoy (check
the middle third of the page for his information). At the top of the columns, the "A" stands for Acres,
the "R" is Rod, and the "P" is Perch. These are units of land area. As you can see, James held six acres
and two rods of first quality land plus eight acres and sixteen perches of second quality land. He paid a
tithe of £1 (pound), 1s (shilling), and 8 p (pence).
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Map of County Meath
The map to the right shows the location
of the village of Nobber in Nobber
Parish, which is in the northern part of
County Meath.

From 1848 to 1864, a second survey, Griffith's Primary Valuation, was carried out in Ireland. Only one
Shalvoy was found. In 1854, Hugh Shalvoy, holding 98 English acres, was living in Loughbrackan
Parish in the townland of Summerhill Upper. As shown in the map below, the townlands of Cregg and
Summerhill Upper are very close, a bit over two miles apart.
Nobber Area Map (Includes Cregg and Summerhill Upper)
Cregg

Summerhill
Upper

The Village
of Nobber
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Who was Hugh Shalvoy? At first we thought he might be Owen's brother. But the family bible tells us
that Owen's brother Hugh died in 1849. Research tells us that the Summerhill Hugh was born about
1807, died in 1888, and left his land to his daughter Ellen Shalvoy McDermott. Her family still lives on
this farm today and we have been in touch with them. Neither we nor they know exactly how we are
related. We just know that we are.
We do know that there were no Shalvoys living in Summerhill when the information for the Tithe
Applotment Report was gathered in 1828. It would appear that the Shalvoys living in Cregg all moved
sometime after 1828 to Summerhill or close by. Don't forget that Owen told his family he came from
Summerhill.

This is a picture of what remained in 1998 of a large stone house built on the Hugh Shalvoy property in
Summerhill. It is of a style built in the 1830s and maybe later. At one time it was much larger, as less
than half the house was still standing when this picture was taken. It is likely that our Shalvoy family
was still living in Ireland when this house was built. The area of Summerhill where the McDermott
farm is located was described by Jacqueline Gibbs (a cousin from London) as "rolling green hills, small
fields with hedges. The farm is situated at the bottom of a hill, the road runs past the side of the house
with a stream alongside the road." The McDermott farm that once belonged to Hugh Shalvoy is as close
as we can come to knowing where our family lived in County Meath before they emigrated to Danbury.
Once our Shalvoys were located in northern County Meath, Catholic Church records were consulted for
baptism, marriage, and death information.
The records for the Nobber Catholic Church date back to the 1750s. It is quite unusual to find Catholic
records dating back that far and thus we were lucky to be able to trace our ancestors to the latter part of
the 1700s. The first Shalvoy found was Bridget who was a sponsor at a baptism in 1787. There were
several other Shalvoys mentioned in the early 1800s.
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Our oral history tells us that James and Bridget Clarke Shalvoy had eight children: Thomas, Patrick,
Owen, Jane, Mary, Bridget, Hugh, and Rose. Baptism records were found for six of these children,
including Owen, as shown in the following table. Sponsors (godparents) were frequently relatives.
Baptismal Date
27th Aug. 1814
28th Oct. 1816

Child's Name
Thomas
(James
crossed out)
Patrick

6th October
1819

Owen

11th Nov. 1823

Mary

1st Sept. 1826

Bridget

21st July 1832

Rose

Parents
James Shalvoy
& Bridget
Shalvoy
James Shalvoy
& Biddy
Shalvoy
James Shalvoy
& Bridget
Shalvoy
James Shalvoy
& Bridget
Shalvoy
James Shalvoy
& Bridget
Shalvoy
James Shalvoy
& Bridget
Shalvoy

Sponsors
Address
Patrick Dignam & Cregg
Betty Clarke
Owen McKenna
& Peggy Clarke

Creggmore

Owen Clarke &
Bridget Shalvoy

Creggmore

[? Possibly Andy
Shalvoy] &
Bridget Shalvoy
James Dignam &
Mary Clarke

Cregg

Thomas Dignam
& Jane Carolan

Buracom

College

The following death information that coincides with that in Owen's Family Bible was also found:
Death/Burial
26th March 1840
26th March 1842
9th June 1844
16th June 1844

Name of Deceased
James Shalvoy
Biddy Shalvoy
Mary Shalvoy
James Shalvoy

Place of
Death
Bruff
Borcrom
Borcom
Borcom

Place of
Burial
Nobber
Nobber
Nobber
Nobber

Note
Owen's brother Thomas
Owen's sister Bridget
Owen's aunt
Owen's father

What does this tell us? We know that the family of James Shalvoy was living in Cregg townland, at
least from 1814 until about 1826. We know they had moved to a place called Buracom/Borcom by the
time Rose was baptized in 1832. We know that was the place of residence when our family members
died between 1840 and 1844. Unfortunately, no one knows exactly where Borcom was, although we do
know it was near Nobber. It may be a small section of a townland that was not recorded on any local
maps. It may even be part of the townland of Summerhill. We may just never know.
As mentioned earlier, James, Thomas, and Hugh Shalvoy all held (rented) land. In early 1840s Ireland,
45 percent of Irish lands was held in parcels smaller than 5 acres. Since a minimum of 15 acres was
deemed necessary to provide a decent living, these Shalvoys were apparently doing far better than most
of their countrymen. Based on the size of their holdings, James and Thomas would have been termed
"small" farmers and Hugh a "strong" farmer. Strong farmers were those tenant farmers with larger
properties, whose circumstances were comfortable according to Irish standards of the day.
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The Discrimination Against Catholics in Ireland
You may be wondering why our relatives rented, rather than owned, their own land. The answer relates
directly back to the turmoil of 17th century Irish life. We know that our Shalvoy ancestors were
Catholics, and Catholics generally were renters rather than landowners as a long-term result of the 17th
century dispossession of Catholic Irish landowners by the English colonial rulers. The colonial power
oversaw the transfer of legal title of Irish land from Catholics, who formed the majority of the Irish
population, to Protestants, who were a minority in Ireland. By 1703 Catholics owned only about 14
percent of Irish land, and by about 1753 only five percent of Irish land remained in Catholic hands.
This transfer of land resulted in a small Protestant landlord class in Ireland called the Anglo-Irish
Protestant Ascendancy. This explains why almost all Catholics, including our ancestors, were tenant
farmers who rented.
So, what did it mean to be a tenant farmer in Ireland in the early 1800s? Well, before the Great Famine
of 1845-52, the position of an Irish tenant farmer was pretty precarious — he was likely a tenant "at
will," that is, his lease could be terminated at the landlord's will. And, in the Irish land system, tenants
were not rewarded for making improvements. Instead, because such improvements were deemed to be
the landlord's property, there was an actual disincentive to improve property. For example, if a tenant
farmer added a window to improve his family's cabin, he got no credit for this improvement if he later
left the farm. Alternatively, if he stayed on the farm, the landlord might raise his rent, seeing in the new
window an indication that the tenant could afford to pay a higher rent. And rents were high in Ireland,
some as much as 80-100 percent higher than English rents. An Irish tenant farmer's failure to pay the
rent on the farm had serious consequences — it could and did lead to the dispossession and eviction of
his family. Once evicted, Irish people faced starvation as there were few alternate ways to make a
living. There was very little work, especially work of an industrial nature, available in Ireland in the
1800s.
Did Catholics in Ireland face any other problems during this time? Yes, they did. Although they were
the majority of the population, they were discriminated against on the basis of religion by the Protestant
minority who ruled the country. From 1695 to the early 1800s, Catholics in Ireland had to deal with the
Penal Laws, through which a small portion of the population (Protestants) established stringent legal
sanctions against the bulk of the population (Catholics). Catholics could not hold arms or own a horse
worth more than five pounds, and the Penal Laws also limited the educational prerogatives of Catholics.
The terms of a 1704 act imposed further restrictions on Catholics in Ireland. It limited their rights to
hold land and effectively precluded them from participating in public life and holding professional
positions. In 1728, Catholics were denied the right to vote.
Most of the Penal Laws were rescinded in the late 1700s, but in 1800 Catholics still were ineligible to
become members of Parliament and judges. They could not hold ministerial-level government posts,
certain posts in the Army and Navy, and high civil service posts. It was not until 1829, in a movement
led by Daniel O'Connell, that Catholics were fully emancipated. And it was not until 1869, after our
Shalvoys had left for America, that the Protestant Church of Ireland (to which few of the Irish people
belonged) was disestablished as the state religion of Ireland.
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Our Scollin Family Origins
We certainly don't know as much about the family of Margaret Scollin as we do about Owen Shalvoy's
family. We do know from her death records and those of her brother Henry that their father was
Cornelius Scollin and their mother was Mary Nugent. Margaret's obituary tells us that she came from
Drumshanbo, County Leitrim. This is in the province of Connacht. In 1654, Cromwell1 banished many
Irish to the barren land of Connacht. Hence the famous phrase, "To hell or Connacht." It is up north
near the current border between the Republic of Ireland and Northern Ireland.
Just because Margaret gave Drumshanbo as her place of origin doesn't mean that she was actually from
the village. Just as we do now, when asked where they came from, Irish people then often named the
biggest village or town near to the place from which they came. Margaret Scollin probably came from a
farm in a townland near the village of Drumshanbo.
The family bible indicates that Margaret's sister Mary died on August 10, 1847, and their mother Mary
Nugent Scollin died on Jan. 10, 1848. Both died in Ireland. We have no other information about our
Scollin family in Ireland.
There are several reasons for this. First, the Scollin name is not as rare as Shalvoy and there were
several "pockets" of Scollins living in County Leitrim from the early 1800s. Even if we knew which
were ours, the Drumshanbo church records do not begin until about 1860, long after we had left for
America. In addition, the Tithe Applotment Report of 1833 in County Leitrim (which was our last hope
to learn which townland we were from) does not list Cornelius Scollin, Margaret's father. There is just
no way for us to find our Scollin relatives.

1

Oliver Cromwell was the English general and Puritan who was Lord Protector of England from 16531658 after the English Civil War and before the Restoration. His is a hated name in Ireland to this day
for the horrible things he did in Ireland.
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Map of County Leitrim

Drumshanbo

The Great Famine of 1845-1852
Irish (Gaelic) is the native language of Ireland. The number of people speaking Irish was at its height in
the late 1700s but, by the time of the Famine, Ireland was in the process of making a huge cultural shift
from Irish to the English language. In the 1840s, Irish was the language of the people, used at home.
English, on the other hand, was the language of the public sphere and was taught in the national school
system, which was established in 1831. Given that they came from the heavily Irish-speaking area of
County Leitrim, our Scollin ancestors were probably bi-lingual Irish-English speakers, and it is also
likely that the Shalvoys, too, spoke Irish in the home and English elsewhere. Our ancestors then would
probably have referred to the disaster using the Irish-language term "An Gorta Mór." This term means
literally "The Great Hunger" and is the term by which the Irish still remember it today.
An Gorta Mór devastated Ireland between 1845-52. Why did the failure of one crop — the potato —
wreak such havoc on Ireland? Because the Irish were so dependent on the potato. Why were they so
dependent on it?
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It surprises many to learn that the potato is not a crop native to Ireland. Instead, the potato, which was
first grown in the South American Andes, was brought to Ireland sometime between 1586 and 1600,
probably by the Spanish. By the end of the 1600s, it was widely cultivated by the rural Irish. Why?
Well, because potatoes met the needs of the large number of the rural Irish who were poor and had very
little land — potatoes don't require much land for cultivation, are easy to cook (the Irish boiled potatoes
in a big pot over a fire), and are very nourishing. By the early 1800s, the poorer Irish ate potatoes
"morning, noon and night." Scholars L.A. Clarkson and E. Margaret Crawford report that "A survey of
eating patterns carried out in 1839 among about 14 per cent of the rural population revealed that the
adult labourer ate almost 13 lbs. of potatoes a day [yes, that's correct — 13 lbs.] and drank about three
pints of buttermilk." (Ugh!) In the 1840s, nearly 3 million people (or about 2/5 of the Irish) depended
on the potato for their main food. It was not only humans who ate potatoes, either. Potatoes also fed the
pigs that Irish people kept. Because pigs were sold to obtain money to pay the land rent, the Irish called
the pig "him that pays the rint." (Think of the expression: "He's as Irish as Paddy's pig.")
The boiled-potato-based diet of the Irish was a bland one, so the Irish offset its blandness with seasoning
called "kitchen." This could be as simple as salt, then a dip in water or milk. Or it could be relishes of
strong butter or salt herrings. In addition to potatoes, Irish people also drank milk and milk products
(called white-meat or bán-bhia in Irish) such as buttermilk. They also ate oats, commonly in the form of
porridge (i.e., oatmeal, which is still a popular breakfast item in Ireland today) and cabbage.
The manner in which the Irish ate potatoes intrigued one observer. Just before the Famine, the
American visitor to Ireland, Asenath Nicholson, saw Irish children eating potatoes out of their left hand
while they held a cup of soup in their right hand. She remarked that she had seen the Irish in America
eat potatoes in a similar manner. According to Nicholson, the Irish preferred "eating the potatoe [sic]
from the hand as bread, to using a knife and fork." When eating potatoes out of the hand, they peeled
away the potato skin, using the fingers or a thumbnail grown long for that purpose.
In good times the Irish could get by on a potato diet. They had potatoes for food, turf (peat) for the
cabin fire, and leisure time because potato culture required few man-hours. But their potato-dependence
made their position precarious. As the historian Christine Kinealy tells us in This Great Calamity,
"High dependence on a single crop meant that during intermittent periods of crop failure, the local
population was particularly vulnerable to food shortages. Because potatoes were predominantly a
subsistence crop, those who grew them were likely to have accumulated little in the way of capital.
Potatoes could not be stored over long periods of time, and their bulk made them difficult and expensive
to transport." In other words, the rural Irish lacked a safety net if anything went wrong with the potato
crop.
We have already noted that land was a big issue in Ireland because the net result of English colonial rule
was that most rural Irish people did not own land, but rather rented it in some manner. An aggravating
factor with regard to land was that the population of Ireland began to surge at the end of the eighteenth
century, growing from 5 million people in 1800 to about 8½ million people in 1845. This population
growth fueled increased competition for land. To accommodate their children's need for land, many
poorer families subdivided their already small holdings, so that by the time of the Famine, the potato
plots of some of the poorest Irish were as small as ¼ of an acre. Even the rural Irish with larger plots of
land, who raised grain in addition to potatoes, subsisted mainly on potatoes at the time of the Famine.
Why? Because by selling their grain for export to Britain instead of eating it, they acquired cash with
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which to pay the rent on their land. Just before the Famine, about 2 million British people were fed with
imported Irish grain.
When the potato blight hit Ireland in 1845, the stage was set for disaster. To say that the Famine
devastated Ireland would be an understatement; read Cecil Woodham-Smith's landmark book, The Great
Hunger, and you will weep. The blight left potatoes black, rotten, putrid-smelling, and inedible. The
Irish could have survived one crop failure, but not year after year of coping while their (usually meager)
resources and capital were exhausted. In addition, in despair, each year after 1845 fewer acres of
potatoes were planted. And then some people got reduced to eating their seed potatoes, and that left
them with nothing to plant the following season. Although the British government prematurely declared
the Famine over in 1848, not until 1852 did the worst of the Famine end all over Ireland.
During the Famine, people pawned their possessions, including their clothing, to buy food, and in 184647 some were reduced to eating seaweed. Those by the sea didn't eat fish because, according to one
account, "so rude is their tackle and so fragile and liable to be upset are their primitive boats, or coracles,
made of wickerwork over which sail cloth is stretched, that they can only venture to sea in fine weather
and thus, with food almost in sight, the people starve." Even when the British government provided
relief, as it did in 1846-47, it was in the form of watery soup or stirabout that was nowhere near as
nutritious as the potato diet the people were used to. This relief left them malnourished and vulnerable
to disease. And when the people could not pay their rent, they were evicted — homelessness aggravated
their misery. Horribly unusual weather, such as the exceptional cold of the winter of 1846-1847 (Black
'47) when much snow followed upon extreme frost, aggravated matters. Surprisingly, on the whole, the
people remained peaceful — their suffering did not drive them to violence. Instead, during that winter
some of the sufferers grew listless and dull and seemed indifferent to their impending deaths.
As conditions worsened, increasingly-malnourished country people began traveling to towns in search
of food. Unfortunately, they brought with them famine-related diseases that spread rapidly. The killer
diseases were typhus, relapsing fever, dysentery, bloody flux, scurvy, and hunger oedema. An 1848
account of starving peasantry turned away from relief at an overcrowded workhouse in County Mayo
illustrates the Famine's horrors. The people were said to be, " 'emitting green froth from their mouths, as
if after masticating soft grass.' " The number of people dying increased over time, with more deaths in
1849 than in 1847. Many of the Irish, to whom dying "without a priest" (i.e., without the Last Rites of
the Catholic Church), was a terrible fate, did just that, dying unattended in their cabins and on the
roadside. Many did not get the decent funeral that was so important to them. Instead, re-usable coffins
(the bottom was hinged to drop out the body) unceremoniously disposed of their bodies.
In her life story, Ann McNabb, a Protestant Irish immigrant from Ulster, remembered that her sister
Maria, "died the famine year of typhus" because "she sickened of the herbs and roots we eat — we had
no potatoes." The Famine led many of the Irish to think, as Ann McNabb's mother did, that there was "a
curse on ould green Ireland." Ultimately, the Famine brought about the depopulation of Ireland —
never since has its population again reached what it was in 1845. About 2 million people "disappeared"
— about 1 million of them by dying, another million by leaving the country in an exodus that the scholar
Oliver MacDonagh says was on a greater scale than any other "population movement of the nineteenth
century." It was from this horror of An Gorta Mór, the memory of which haunts Ireland to this day, that
our Shalvoy/Scollin relatives successfully emigrated to America.
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Because landlords funded less than 5 percent of Irish emigration, it was up to the people to finance their
own emigration, and not everyone who wanted to leave had the means to. Our Shalvoys and Scollins
somehow got together the money necessary to pay the limited fare to sail to North America. One
account estimates that the voyage from Liverpool to Boston, New York, or Philadelphia cost about 4
pounds in 1850. How they got the fare together we will probably never know. Perhaps the Shalvoys
turned over their land to their strong farmer relative Hugh Shalvoy, in return for the trans-Atlantic fare
to America. Not everyone who sailed for America survived the journey over, either, but our relatives
did. So many reputedly died in Famine emigrant ships that they were called "coffin" ships. Lack of
water, sanitation, etc. among the poor Irish packed in the holds of ships ensured that some would die
before they ever landed in North America. It was years before the emigrant shipping industry would be
properly regulated. The Atlantic Ocean, and places like Grosse-Île, Canada, became the final resting
place for those who did not survive the passage to North America. It's a wonder that Owen Shalvoy's
mother Bridget, then about 62 years old, made it. She not only survived the voyage, but lived several
years in Danbury, where she died in 1861.
The scholar Charles Fanning claims that these Famine Irish immigrants, including Margaret and Henry
Scollin and Owen and Rose Shalvoy, constituted "the first large-scale voluntary influx of a non-AngloSaxon people into America." The Famine Irish, then, might be considered the first large-scale group of
"ethnics" to come to the U.S. They were "different" from native-born Americans in religion as well.
Most of the Famine Irish, like the Scollins and the Shalvoys, were Roman Catholics who came to an
America where, prior to their arrival, to be American was seen as synonymous with being Protestant.
The importance of their religion to Irish immigrants is reflected in our family, too. Owen Shalvoy's
obituary stated that "He was a devoted Catholic and was one of the pioneers of the Catholic Church in
Danbury."

The Early Years in Danbury
Our Ancestors' Emigration
Before we get into discussing emigration, let's summarize what we know about the Shalvoy and Scollin
families at the time that some of them emigrated to the USA:
The James Henry and Bridget Clarke Shalvoys
Name
Relation
Status
James
Father
Died 1844
Bridget
Mother
Emigrated
Thomas
Son
Died 1840
Patrick
Son
Emigrated
Owen
Son
Emigrated
Jane
Daughter
Emigrated
Mary
Daughter
Emigrated
Bridget
Daughter
Died 1842
Hugh
Son
Died 1849
Rose
Daughter
Emigrated
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The Cornelius and Mary Nugent Scollins
Name
Relation
Status
Cornelius
Father
Died Ireland
Mary
Mother
Died 1848
Henry
Son
Emigrated
Margaret
Daughter
Emigrated
Mary
Daughter
Died 1847
Constantine
Sister
Died 1865
Catherine
Daughter
Emigrated
Don't know where Constantine died

The Shalvoy/Scollin Family History – November 24, 2003

Our family's emigration was almost certainly related in some way to the Great Famine. We know that
before the Famine our Shalvoys leased a greater amount of land than did most of their countrymen, so
we know that they were probably better off than most Irish families. In addition, we know that Owen
was literate in English at a time (1851-60) when only 40 percent of male Irish emigrants were literate.
Why does this matter? Well, before the national school system was instituted in 1831, education was up
to the community and/or the family. The book Parson, Priest, and Master by Paul Connell, written in
1995, talks about education in County Meath from 1824 to 1841, the very years when the children of
James Shalvoy would have attended school. We learned that Nobber Parish was located in a part of the
county where speaking Irish was still common. In the Barony of Kells (Nobber was a parish within that
barony) in 1824, the year Owen was five, only 22% of school age pupils were enrolled in school. There
were 277 schools in County Meath in 1824. Only 28 of those were "free" schools. It seems obvious
then that most families, Protestant or Catholic, would have had to pay for their children to attend school.
It is also obvious that poorer families, those that farmed fewer acres of land, would not have had the
necessary extra money to be able to send their children to school. That Owen was literate in English and
had attended school is just another indication that our Shalvoy family was better off than most.
So why did they emigrate, then? Well, better off does not mean well off. As small farmers, the
Shalvoys were dependent on potatoes and would have been hit hard by the potato blight. Things were
so bad in Ireland during the Famine that the country seemed to fall apart. It may well have appeared to
the Shalvoys, people of some little means, that there was no future for them in Ireland. They may very
well have thought that their best chance for a decent life lay outside Ireland, in the United States.

When Did They Emigrate?
Now, when did they emigrate to America? Although family notes tell us that Bridget came to Danbury
with her adult children (Jane, Mary, Patrick, Rose, and Owen) in May of 1851, they did not all come at
the same time. Like many Irish, the Shalvoys came in installments, that is, via chain migration. In this
pattern, some family members came, saved their money, and then sent for other family members until
the whole family was transplanted to America.
From the information given in the 1850 census, which was to have been correct as of June 1, 1850, we
know that at least three Shalvoys were living in Danbury at that time. Patrick and Jane Shellvoy (our
name was frequently recorded as "Shelvoy" or other variations in the early years) were living together in
a house that we assume they were renting. Mary Shallvoy was living in the home of Eli Benedict. But
we found no record in that census of Bridget, Owen, or Rose, so it appears that they emigrated after the
1850 census date.
We managed to learn a little more about when Patrick came to the United States. On August 25, 1854,
he became a citizen and this requires a minimum five year residency. That means that Patrick was in the
United States no later than August of 1849. This is earlier than we first thought.
What about the emigration date for Owen, Rose, and their mother Bridget? Well, we aren't sure.
Owen's obituary gives a May 1851 date for his arrival. Rose's obituary, however, says that she arrived
on September 3, 1850, although information given in the 1900 census indicates 1852. Remember…
people's remembrances of dates, especially fifty years after an event, are notoriously shaky. And, in
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some cases, dates were no better than a guess by family members. These dates are close enough,
though, for us to assume that Owen, Rose, and Bridget arrived between late 1850 and May of 1851.
When did the Scollin siblings (Margaret, Henry, Catherine, and possibly Constantine) emigrate? Good
question. Margaret told her family that she came to America in 1848 when she was twelve years old.
However, we have been unable to find our Scollins in the 1850 census, although that does not mean they
weren't living here. We do know that they had to have been in the United States no later than October
1851, as Margaret's brother Henry became a citizen in October 1856. As mentioned earlier, this
required a minimum residency period of five years.
We have reason to doubt that Margaret was 12 in 1848. If she had been, then she would have been born
in 1836. But, from ages given during her lifetime, a birth year closer to 1826 or 1827 is more likely. In
fact, her birth date was given as September 1827 in the 1900 census.
This discrepancy is not surprising. One thing to remember is that for Irish immigrants all ages and dates
are suspect. Many simply did not know when they were born. When asked their birth date on arriving
in the United States, they just made one up. They might have been right with the month and day but
usually not with the year they were born.
While we may have doubts over exactly what year our Scollins emigrated or how old Margaret was
when they did, we know that they left Ireland after the worst year of the Great Famine, which was 1847
(Black '47). The death of Margaret's mother in early 1848, quite possibly related to The Great Famine,
was probably the reason they left Ireland.

Why Danbury?
Danbury was a town that was somewhat out of the way, not easy for an Irish immigrant to get to. We
were never able to learn exactly why our ancestors chose to go there, but we can make an educated
guess.
Danbury in 1850 was a town of about 6,000 people, almost all of them Connecticut Yankees and many
of them descendants of the original 8 Puritan families who walked north from Norwalk to settle Danbury
in 1684. It was a town whose economy had been based on agriculture for over 150 years, a town where
families were self-sufficient (you did for yourselves or you did without), a town where barter had been a
way of life. It was also a town that had some small industries since before the Revolutionary War. One
was the hatting industry, which by 1850 was producing, mainly in small shops, more hats than in any
other town in the United States.
While many Famine Irish stayed in the port city where their ship landed and sought employment there,
our Shalvoys and Scollins did not. Probably exhausted from a voyage of several weeks in a sailing ship
with inadequate fresh water and food and with little or no money left when they landed, our families
chose to make the almost 70 mile journey from New York City to Danbury.
That trip could not have been easy. Roads in those days were not paved. Some were little better than
rutted cart tracks. There were not always bridges across the rivers they came to. Possibly wearing the
same clothes they had worn for weeks on shipboard and carrying what was probably their only pair of
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shoes, they made the trip, in all likelihood, on foot. We don't know how many days it would have taken
them or what they would have done for food and shelter along the way. We just know that they
somehow managed to get to Danbury.

Why would they go through all of this trouble when there were many towns that were much nearer
where they could have stayed? Quite possibly because they knew someone, family or neighbors from
Ireland, who already lived there. Although we originally thought that the first Irish to arrive in Danbury
in any numbers were the Famine Irish who came in the late 1840s, it seems that we were wrong.
From James Bailey's book History of Danbury 1684-1896 we learned that the first Irishman in the
Danbury/Bethel area was Peter O'Brien who arrived in the 1820s. He and his wife were such a curiosity
that people would come from all over to see them. They lived in a shanty built of stone, clay, and turf
with a barrel for a chimney. According to Bailey, O'Brien was like most of his race, witty and full of
fun, and invariably answered when asked how he came over from Ireland, "Faith, and I come over in a
hoss cart." That being said, P. T. Barnum, who was born in Bethel in 1810 when it was still part of
Danbury, remarked that in the 1820s Irishmen were a rare sight in the interior of Connecticut.
It appears, though, that more and more Irish came to live in Danbury in the following decade, as the first
Catholic priest, the Rev. Father Ryan, arrived in 1834. He rode a circuit and preached in houses in
nearby towns, such as New Milford, Newtown, Bethel, and, of course, Danbury. (Henry Scollin and
Rose Shalvoy were married by Father Ryan in Sept. 1852.) In fact, the first Catholic service was held in
Danbury in 1838. By 1841 land for a Catholic cemetery had been purchased and people were being
buried. It is referred to as the Old Catholic Cemetery today. Several Shalvoys and Scollins were buried
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there. Gus reports "Thos. Nash Jr.2 came across their headstones when he was trying to locate the
Shalvoy plot in the old cemetery… He said they were on the other side of the hill that faces Sheridan St.
but not too far from the boundary that is close to Triangle St."
While we can never be certain why our family made the trek to Danbury and we have not been able to
identify who they might have known to tell them about Danbury or help them once they arrived, we do
know that the Irish tended to settle where they knew someone. It makes sense then that our family did
the same.

Being Irish in Mid-1800s Connecticut
The arrival of large numbers of Irish Catholics in the late 1840s and 1850s aroused deep-seated fears of
Catholicism that American Protestants had traditionally harbored. As more and more Irish arrived, open
hostility against them became more widespread. Connecticut was not exempt from these feelings. A
Catholic Church was burned in New Haven in 1848 and another in Hartford in 1853 in an attempt to
convince the Irish to leave.
Was Danbury any different? It doesn't seem so. Danbury experienced a population explosion following
1840. From 4,504 people in 1840 to 5,964 in 1850 and 8,945 in 1860, Danbury's population doubled in
just twenty years. Much of the increase can be attributed to the influx of the Famine Irish. It appears
that in Danbury, as in the rest of Connecticut, the established Yankees did not accept the newly arrived
Irish Catholics. We learned from Bailey's book that Father Ryan of St. Peter's had worked "for the
establishment of his church in the town, but he was not destined to see the full fruitions of his labors by
1852." Why was he unable to find a place in Danbury to hold Catholic church services? Devlin in We
Crown Them All indicates that the "anti-Irish feelings in Danbury led to denying use of the town-owned
courthouse as a site for saying Mass for the congregation of St. Peter's." And he added that it was felt
that the Know-Nothing political party was behind the town's decision. (The Know-Nothing party was
especially strong in the Northeast in the 1850s. It was against immigrants and the Catholic Church.) In
addition, Devlin mentions that the local newspaper, the Danbury Times, was Nativist-oriented.3 It looks
as if Danbury then, like most Connecticut towns, did not welcome the Irish.
What about jobs? Well, this was another problem as the good people of New England were loath to hire
the Irish. As early as 1845 ads stating "None Need Apply but Americans" began to appear. In addition,
because they were unskilled, the Irish, by necessity, took whatever jobs were available to them, mainly
those at the very bottom of the economic ladder. Men frequently worked as laborers, working long
hours at dangerous jobs for little pay. Women worked in mills or as domestic servants. Life was not
easy. As Kerby Miller and Paul Wagner state in their book Out of Ireland, the Irish immigrants
"discovered to their sorrow that the streets of America were not paved with gold, but rather that the Irish
immigrants were expected to pave the street themselves — and for very low wages."

2

Thomas Nash Jr. [3,10,1] was the son of Mabel Shalvoy Nash, Gus's sister.

3

Nativists wanted to preserve the dominance of white, Anglo-Saxon, Protestant native-born Americans.
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Our ancestors were no exception. Owen at first worked as a farmer (on someone else's farm) and then as
a laborer. Henry Scollin, Margaret's brother, worked initially as a laborer. Owen's sisters, Mary and
Jane, were servants. Only his brother Patrick managed to find skilled work as a hatter right away. It is
possible that Margaret Scollin and Rose Shalvoy also worked as servants as soon as they arrived until
they married. If all that sounds discouraging, let's not forget that in Ireland our families had lived
through the Great Famine, much worse discrimination against Catholics, and life as tenant farmers with
no hope of owning land.
So, what did the Irish do in the face of this discrimination? Well, for one thing, they relied on their
church for support. St. Peter's priests acted as spokesmen against the Nativist policies of the Danbury
Times. And, after being denied a place of worship for many years, by 1854 Father Smith, the new priest
at St. Peter's, found a building on the corner of Main and Wooster Streets in which to hold services.
And in 1857, St. Peter's School was opened and just one year later had 80 students. Little by little they
spread out into the community, doing what they needed to succeed in a Yankee town. They were setting
down roots, albeit Irish Catholic ones. The Irish were also in the right place at the right time. While
Danbury initially didn't want them, it needed them to work in the growing hatting industry. This led to a
begrudging acceptance of the Irish and made it just a little easier for them to make their new life in
Danbury.

The Shalvoy and Scollin Emigrants – Some Short Biographies
So that's what we know about when our Shalvoys and Scollins came, the America to which they
emigrated, and the city in which they settled. Do we know anything about our family after they arrived?
Well, yes we do.
Owen's mother Bridget
The 1860 census shows Bridget, age 90 (we have seen the actual census page and it does say 90 but that
is not close to her actual age), was living with Owen and Margaret and their children. Bridget died the
following year and was buried in The Old Catholic Cemetery. A transcription made of her gravestone in
1934 reads: "Bridget Shalvoy, wife of James Shalvoy, died Feb. 21, 1861, age 72." Based on the 1934
transcriptions we found of the graves in the Old Catholic Cemetery, we know she was buried right next
to Owen's two sons, Joseph and Hugh, and very near Margaret's sister, Catherine Scollin McDonald, her
husband Michael and their son James. We cannot find any of those gravestones today.
Owen's older brother Patrick
Patrick was baptized in Ireland on October 28, 1816, and was living in the United States and, most
likely, Danbury by August 1849. He became a citizen in August of 1854. In the 1850 census, he is
listed as being a hatter and thus was the first in a long line of Shalvoys to work in the hatting industry. In
the 1860 census Patrick Shalvoy, still a hatter, had a net worth of $100 and had gotten married to Mary.
She died of typhoid fever on October 8, 1861. He wasted no time in remarrying Sarah Gilday on
January 10, 1862. Patrick died of consumption on July 27, 1864. At the time of his death, his age was
given as 44, although his baptism information shows that he was almost 48. We have found no
gravestone for Patrick or his wife Mary. As for his second wife Sarah, she married Luke Higgins in
January 1866. He appears to have been a miserable character. He bought some land on Turner St. in

Page 17 of 47

The Shalvoy/Scollin Family History – November 24, 2003

1866 and one year later was in trouble for not paying his debts. It looks like he left Danbury and Sarah
by early 1870, as she filed for abandonment in 1873. We know no more about the unlucky Sarah.
Owen's sister Jane
We know very little about Jane. Her baptism records were not found in Ireland and we don't know
exactly when she died. We managed to find Jane in the 1850, 1870, and 1880 censuses. In 1850 Jane
was living with her brother Patrick. In 1870 she was keeping house for the James Ryan family and in
1880 she was keeping house for Nora McCarthy. In other words, Jane worked as a servant. In Owen's
Bible it was recorded that Jane died in the 1880s in St. Agnes Home in Hartford (Connecticut). We did
a little investigating and learned that the farm, which was later to become St. Agnes Home, was
purchased by the Sisters of Mercy in 1878. It did not become a home for the aged until the 1890s. Yet
for some reason this is where Jane died.
Owen's sister Mary
Mary was baptized in Ireland on November 11, 1823. In the 1850 census, she was living with the Eli
Benedict family. Although no occupation was listed for her, most likely she was a servant. In the 1860
census, Mary was a servant at a boarding school. Her age then was given as 26, ten years younger than
she actually was. On April 16, 1865, she married John Mulvihill, a widower. Based on information in
the 1900 census, John and Mary Shalvoy Mulvihill had no children. John died in November of 1899. In
1900 Mary was living with her sister Rose in the home of Rose's daughter Margaret and her husband
Patrick H. Connolley. Mary died on Feb. 11, 1909, and was buried in the Old Catholic Cemetery.
Owen's sister Rose and Margaret's brother Henry
Rose was baptized on July 21,1832, in Ireland. She married
Henry Scollin, our Margaret's brother, in Danbury on
September 26, 1852. Henry was born about 1828 to 1830 near
Drumshanbo, County Leitrim, Ireland. Rose and Henry had
eight children. Seven of them married and six had children of
their own. Descendants still live in the Danbury area today.
Their children were:









Mary Ann (1853-1899), who married William V. Nowlan
Margaret (1855-1921), who married Patrick H. Connolley
James Hugh (1856-1925), who married Rose Dyas
Francis Cornelius (1859-1920), who married Mary
Melvin
Henry (1861-1868), who died of drowning at age 7 (see
the newspaper clipping to the right)
Patrick J. (1865-1938), who married Rose Cassidy
Rose B. (1867-1957), who married William Brauneis
Henry T. (1869-before 1906), who married Delia Blake
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Henry Scollin became a citizen in October 1856. In the 1860 census, Henry was working as a hatter and
had a net worth of $25. He enlisted in the Civil War in May of 1861 in Company K of the 1st Heavy
Artillery, Connecticut Volunteers. In his enlistment papers, he was said to be 31 years old, 5' 9½" tall,
and with a dark complexion, gray hair, and black eyes. Henry seemed to have some trouble adjusting to
army life. On the muster sheets for May through August 1861, he was under arrest for mutiny. In
Nov./Dec. 1861, he had to forfeit his pay under order of a court martial. In July/Aug. of 1862, he was
absent without leave. He did manage to serve his three years and was mustered out in May 1864 at
Bermuda Hundred, Virginia.
The 1870 census shows that he was working as a hatter and had a net worth of $210. At that time, three
of his children were also working: Mary Ann, age 17, and Margaret, age 15, in a shirt factory and James
H., not yet 14 years old, in an unspecified type of factory.
Henry died on Oct. 21, 1877 (based on the death records) or 1879 (from the gravestone) of apoplexy.
He is buried in the Old Catholic Cemetery. His gravestones (he has two) are still there today.
After Henry died, Rose had six children still living at home, three of them still in school. The Danbury
Directories show that Rose and her family moved frequently in the years following Henry's death,
sometimes changing their address once a year. In the 1880 census, the four oldest children were
working: Margaret as a shirtmaker, James and Frank in hatting, and 15 year old Patrick as a tea clerk.
In 1892, after all of her children had married, Rose, her married son Henry T., and his wife Delia moved
to 47 Austin Street, the home of her oldest daughter, Mary Ann Nowlan. The Nowlans purchased their
land from Owen. It was directly across the street from the home of Hugh C. Shalvoy, the son of Owen.
In 1890, she filed for a Civil War widow's pension. As part of her application, she had to prove that she
had been married to Henry. Rose was unable to find either a civil record of her marriage or a church
record. Her brother, Owen Shalvoy, signed an affidavit stating that he had been present when she was
married. His signature from that document is shown below.

Rose was living with her daughter, Margaret Scollin Connolley, when she died on April 19, 1912. She
is buried in the Connolley plot in St. Peter's Cemetery.
Margaret Scollin's sister Catherine
We don't know too much about Catherine. We do know she was our Margaret's older sister. She was
born about 1823-25. She married Michael McDonald on February 10, 1850 (date given in McDonald
family bible). No location was given for the wedding. We could not find Catherine McDonald in the
1850 census but did find a Michael McDonald, who was single at the time of the census and working on
a farm.
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In 1854 Michael purchased land in Redding for a farm. The 1860 census shows information for a
Michael McDaniel family. Based on the names and ages of the children, this is our Michael McDonald
family.
They had seven children. Some descendants still live in the Danbury area.








Peter (1851-1934), who married Bridget Gallagher
Mary Anne (1855-1914), who married Theodore Brauneis
Catherine (1856-1913), who married Patrick Jeffrey
Elizabeth (1858-1943), who was unmarried
Margaret (1860-1934), who was unmarried
James (1862-1864), who is buried in Old Catholic near his parents and Bridget Shalvoy
Helen (1864-1926), who married William Fisher

Michael McDonald died in 1871 and is buried in the Old Catholic Cemetery.
Catherine was found still living in Redding in the 1880 census. Her age was given as 55.
In 1885 she was living in Danbury with her three daughters: Lizzie, Maggie, and Helen. She died on
May 6, 1885. Her age was given then as 62 years, 5 months, 12 days. She was buried in the Old
Catholic Cemetery near the Shalvoy plot. Her tombstone transcription from 1934 reads: "Catherine
McDonald, wife of Michael, died May 6, 1885, age 63."
We know our Shalvoys kept in touch with this family. Gus wrote in a letter about relatives: "Jeffrey,
Town Hill, related to McDonalds and the Fishers. Katy, Maggie McDonald...grandpa (Owen) used to
visit them when they lived on Triangle Street adjacent to St. Mary's Cemetery (in Bethel) after they
moved from Redding."
As late as 1933, in a picture taken when Fr. Mark celebrated his first Mass in Danbury, we find Lizzie
and Maggie McDonald and their niece Helena Fisher (daughter of their sister Helen) included in an
important Shalvoy family event.
Owen Shalvoy
Owen was baptized in Ireland on October 6, 1819. We believe that he emigrated to Danbury about May
1851. On February 28, 1854, he married Margaret Scollin. Regarding this marriage, the Danbury Civil
Records show that a Eugene Shalvoy, 28, married a Margaret Scollin, 21. This was puzzling until we
learned that Eugenium was Latin for Owen.
Owen and Margaret had eight children born between 1854 and 1866: James H., Thomas E., Mary J.
(Mame), P. Francis (Frank), Hugh (who died young), Hugh C., Ann E., and Joseph C. (who died young).
Owen became a citizen on March 23, 1859.
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Picture of Owen Shalvoy (date unknown)

According to his obituary, after arriving in Danbury, Owen worked as a farmer for a few years before
learning the trade of hatting.
An article about "100 Years of the Danbury Hatters' Union," written in September of 1950 and
published by the Bridgeport (CT) Post, indicates that Owen joined the Danbury Union in the 1850s. It
also gave us a bit of very interesting information about Owen. During the Civil War it said that he
"shuttled" between Danbury and Newark, NJ. We wondered why he would do this. We later learned
that hatters tended to be migratory and those who could followed the work. If work was slow in one
city, they packed up and traveled to another hatting city where there was work to be found.
Checking various censuses and Danbury Directories, Owen worked as a hat sizer (they shrank and
formed felt into hats) until about 1886 when he retired. The Danbury Directory for that year gives his
occupation as farmer.
Owen and Margaret lived first on West Wooster Street and later on Osborne Street. In April 1871,
Owen purchased 2½ acres of land on White Street. It was bordered by the railroad on the west, White
Street on the north, what was to become Shalvoy's Lane on the east, and a brook on the south. He paid
Philip Somers $1,700 for this property and assumed a $350 mortgage with the Savings Bank of Danbury
that Somers already had on the property. He must have paid Somers $700 in cash and borrowed the
remaining $1,000 from him with a promissory note. On August 25, 1875, Owen paid off the promissory
note and the bank mortgage. He then took a smaller bank mortgage of $250. Is it possible that Owen
was able to finance and pay off these notes because his children were now entering the work force and
were contributing to the family finances? Perhaps.
The Shalvoy family was living on White Street in the 1871/72 Danbury Directory. We know at that
time they lived in what was referred to as the "old house." On June 16, 1877, Owen extended his
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property by another 2½ acres south to what was later to become Austin Street. He paid Catherine
Collins $550 and assumed a $200 bank mortgage. At the same time, he purchased land across the street
for $250. He borrowed $1050 from Francis Austin with a promissory note to pay for these purchases.
Owen continued to buy and sell land (including 48 Austin Street to his son Hugh in 1887) and borrow
and repay notes for the next 10 to 15 years.
In 1879 to 1880 he built the house later known as 274 White Street on the corner of White and Shalvoy's
Lane. Until 1890, Owen's address in the Danbury Directory was listed simply as "White bey limits" or
"White bey bor line." This meant that Owen at that time lived beyond the city limits. For anyone who
has visited that address lately, it will be hard to believe that this was once "out in the sticks."
Owen and Margaret's "New House" at 274 White Street

To give a good picture of what Owen's farm was like at the turn of the century, we'll let his grandson
Gus tell you what he remembered of life at 274 White Street about 1900, when Gus was 11 and Owen
was about 80.
"Owen was a hatter and went to work for a man named Benedict in the Mill Plain District of Danbury.
Margaret and Owen were married on Feb. 4, 1854. They lived on West Wooster St. between
Washington and Lincoln Ave. at first. Also lived on Osborne St. Uncle Frank was born on Osborne St.
There was a swamp called Peat Swamp directly in back of their home, alongside of which they used to
dig blocks of peat, which, when left to dry, was used for fuel. I do not know the year grandpa (Owen)
bought the property on White St. that runs between the N.Y.N.H. railroad tracks and Austin St. or
whether he built the house they used to refer to as the 'old house' on Shalvoy's Lane. I know he built the
house now standing on the corner of Shalvoy's Lane and White St about 1880, for he was provoked
when my father got married in 1881 because he had counted on 'Hughie' to stay home and help him pay
for it.
"Owen also acquired another lot about 300 feet east of Shalvoy's Lane but on the opposite side of White
St. That also ran back at least 300 feet to the R.R. It had a good sized brook running east and west
across it, with a bridge spanning it (small 8 x 5 feet) wide enough to allow a horse and wagon to cross
over. This lot was used mostly to plant and raise potatoes on.
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"My recollection brings back the fact that in the new house the stove in the kitchen had a water tank
built in the back of it, to provide hot water for washing clothes, dishes, etc. besides for baths which were
taken in a galvanized wash tub.
"Also reminds me of the hand pump situated in the front of the sink and the spout over it at the top of the
sink that had to be used in order to have water. Off the kitchen there was a long large pantry, where a
barrel of flour always stood, underneath the shelves, upon which the pans of milk were lined up. The
cream from them was skimmed and put into a hand churner, which made the butter. No bathtub, no
toilet or running water in the new house for years. An outside well stood near the back door, and for the
outhouse, with its three holes, you walked through a path that ran underneath a grape arbor to it.
Alongside of the outhouse stood the smoke house, used to smoke the hams, etc. Along side that stood
the pig pen. All of the yard, both in back and on side, was covered with fruit trees of all kinds. Plum,
pear, peach and apple.
"There was a set of bars to be let down if you needed to drive through the fence that surrounded the
house from the lane whenever it was necessary to get anything into the field and gardens in back of the
pig pen. The field, gardens etc. run back alongside of the railroad to the property of Mrs. David Downs
for approximately 900 to 1000 feet, then southward to a good sized brook for about 300 to 350 feet.
This field sometimes was planted for potatoes for about ½ of its acreage. Vegetables of every
description were grown over the other ½. Long rows of onion, celery, beans, carrots, lettuce, tomatoes,
etc., besides many many rows of corn both eating and chicken corn. In the winter, grandpa always had
cabbage to sell. He used to lay cornstalks on the ground, pile heads of cabbages, roots and all, over
them and then cover the cabbages with at least two feet of dirt. In the winter you used a pick to break
through the frozen ground to the cabbages. Outer leaves taken off and cabbages were ready to use. In the
cellar of the house during the winter, rows of celery looked as if they had grown there. Tubs of pork in
brine and salt, with crocks of pickled pears, chowchow, chili sauce in jars in the large preserve closet
and on the shelves, besides barrels and barrels of apples, potatoes, turnips, etc.
"When St. Peter's Catholic Church was being built (from 1869 to 1875), the men of the parish, being
short of cash, donated their labors to lay the stone. At that time, grandpa was a hatter at Mallory's Hat
Shop (factory). After finishing his day's work at that place, he went directly to the church. [Editor's
note: he hauled stones from Brushy Quarry to help build the Church.] Some member of the family
would bring his meals to him, so he would be sure of doing his share in building the church.
"I cannot remember when he was working as a hatter. To me, he always was a farmer. My brother
Leonard remembers Grandpa also selling and delivering cider, but doesn't know whether it was sweet or
hard. Of course, he always had rent coming in from the old house, servant tenants and from the rent of
the new house upstairs. My grandmother had a lovely disposition. Was always so glad when any of her
grandchildren came to see her. She was a wonderful cook. Even the bread she used to make was so
tasty, it was a delight and of course she always had cake and cookies or both for us. On a cold day,
when I delivered her Danbury News to them, she always had time to fix me a hot potato pancake, which
I used to love. When grandpa needed help weeding those long rows of onion, carrots, etc. my mother or
father always found one of us available to help. Whenever I surmised there was a chance I would be
called upon to be the one, I remember how I used to rack my brain to find a reason I couldn't go down.
My knees still feel sore, as I remember being on them for hours, while doing that job of weeding.
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"Shalvoy's Lane was a private way. I think when my grandfather bought his land, this particular plot, it
covered the land between White St. and the back of the lots, that ran along Triangle St. with Austin St.,
which was a dead end street, being the boundary on the West side. The 'new' house was built on land
between the old house on Shalvoy's Lane and White St. with the large barn, 75 feet back from the old
house, then the brook then 400 feet of land to the boundary line on which said 400 feet was an apple
orchard. When I was a boy, the horse cars used to run out White St., but stopped just before coming
over the bridge covering the railroad tracks. When electric trolley cars were put in use, to replace the
horse cars, the trolley line was extended to pass over the bridge in front of the Shalvoy property. By this
time, my grandfather had built a bridge over the brook, which extended Shalvoys Lane to Austin St. and
to where my father had purchased the land and built our house. After the trolley cars started to come by
Shalvoy's Lane, residents of Triangle St. and Austin St. used to get off the cars at the Lane and use it as
a shortcut to their homes.
"A family by the name of Albert stole quite an amount of lumber from my father when he was building
our house. Hugh C. caught up with the father and gave him quite a beating. Mr. Albert in turn fed our
prize family St. Bernard dog some poisoned meat which killed him. Quite a story about this family but
final result was a gate was erected across Shalvoy's Lane, with a padlock on it, so Shalvoy's Lane
became a truly private one. Of course, in later years, factories, buildings, some very nice houses, and
residences have been built along it and Austin St. and the padlock has become passé. My grandfather
had sold all the lots above the padlocked gate to his children, namely James, Patrick Francis from
Newark, Hugh C., and to his daughter Mrs. Annie Culhane. In turn, my father had bought the lots from
them, so he became owner of them, and during the summer this land was the area used for our baseball
field. At almost any hour of the day, one would find a game in progress or would be players waiting
until one could get organized. The ages of participants in a game, at times, could range from 10 or 12
years to 40 or 50 years. At least 25 or 30 boys lived within a short distance from the field. When our
house was new, in front of it on the street was the turn around place for vehicles, because Austin St.
came to a dead end at that point. A very large rock imbedded in the center of the road was a pivot point
but was a favorite place for the neighborhood children to congregate and play games, such as 'duck on
the road,' etc.
"Bordering the brook on Shalvoy's Lane was the large barn. Alongside, next to the 'old house' garden,
was the humus pile — manure, etc. which by springtime always seemed to be big enough to furnish
fertilizer to cover all areas of Shalvoy land. The barn had two large double doors at the front of it on the
east side. Running parallel to the brook between the barn and the Down's property was for most years
'the hay lot.' It had a very large apple tree in the center of it. At haying time, grandma would make a
swizzle drink, cold well water, ginger, lemons with sugar sweetening, also I think a bit of vinegar in a 2
gal. galvanized pail and every so often, we would take time out from raking or stacking for a drink,
underneath the tree. We were always glad to hear 'time out' as everyone liked that drink. It was lovely.
"When sewer lines were installed throughout the city of Danbury around the turn of the century, grandpa
rented the 'old house' to one of the contractors, who used it to lodge one of his gangs. In back of the
house, toward the vegetable garden was a well and very good water. The men also built a good sized
fireplace on the west side of the house and each night ate their supper out there. I can well remember
the bean soup they made in a rectangular large wash boiler. They were mostly of the Italian race for I
can also remember the spaghetti and meatballs or sausages. Think I seldom missed a night of spaghetti.
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"Grandfather owned a large grindstone we used to turn by hand for him so he could sharpen his scythe,
sickles, corn cutters etc. on it. He had made a rigging that held an empty tin can over the wheel. He
would make a small nail hole in the bottom of the can, fill the can full of water, which would keep
dropping just enough to keep the wheel moistened as it turned. The grindstone was always thought of
on stormy dates.
"Grandfather had a horse, Charlie. Charlie was good in all ways but grandfather was most proud of him
when he could brag that Charlie was always the first to get back to Main St. after coming from a funeral
at St. Peter's Cemetery at Lake Kenosia. He also had a horse named Billy, who was lame but who did
not stay around for too long a time.
"The barn was quite good-sized. In the center the two seat canopy top stood. On the left, going in from
the lane, was the hay loft with tons and tons of hay. We acrobats were always performing in it,
especially after at least 1/3 of the hay had been used. On the right side were the stalls for the horse or
horses and the stanchions for the cows. There was a hay shoot through which the hay slid down from the
hay loft to save work. We always drove the cows into the barn for milking so their heads could be
locked into the stanchions.
"A stone wall separated the Harden Property from the Shalvoy Property. It ran from White St to
Triangle St. This side was Shalvoy Lane. Directly across and opposite the barn, Mrs. Harden had a
small shanty where at one time, she used to keep her milk cans immersed in the brook that ran
underneath it. The Harden Property ran eastward from Shalvoy's Lane to the junction where Cross St.,
Triangle St., and White St. came together."
A map of Shalvoy's Farm on White Street is shown on the next page.
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Margaret Scollin Shalvoy
Gus recalls, "We always knew we were welcome when grandma greeted us. She would hug and kiss
us… She loved company, especially her grandchildren. We were always asked by her, if we had
permission to stay for a meal or to spend overnight with them. It was lovely when we could stay
overnight with them in the summer but not so good during the wintertime. There were always at least
two of the grandchildren together when they had permission to stay and our bedroom was on the third
floor (attic). She also had something for us, in the shape of something to eat or drink. Grandmother was
a wonderful cook. Just to walk into her kitchen when she was preparing a meal, would give you an
appetite. No matter what she had on the stove always smelled so good. She always had cake (especially
chocolate) or cookies of some sort or another to gave the grandchildren. If she didn't have any cake or
cookies she could give us, I can recall how much we liked her bread and butterslices of bread, topped off
by sprinkling of sugar or bread and molasses or bread and honey. Grandmother must have had a 'green
thumb', for the flowers in her bay window were always flourishing."
Another of Gus's memories shows Owen about 80 and Margaret in her 70s sitting in the kitchen playing
Checkers or Dominoes. Sometimes, Owen would call Margaret "his pretty young maid from
Connaught." However, at other times, maybe when the game was closer, she became a "Connaught
Thief" and she, not to be outdone, called him a "bloody West Meather."
Owen and Margaret celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary on Feb. 28, 1904.
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Margaret died on April 24, 1904 and Owen died on May 29, 1909 .

Above are the handwritten notes of their deaths in the Shalvoy Family Bible. They are buried in the
Shalvoy plot in St. Peter's Cemetery.
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The Headstone for The Owen and Margaret Shalvoy Family Plot

Danbury And Hatting
For many years, Danbury was known as the Hat Capital of the World because of the number of hats
manufactured there.
Hatting started slowly in Danbury in the 1780s. One man and his two apprentices made three hats a day
by hand. However, by 1800 Danbury (a town with a population of about 3,000) was producing 20,000
fur hats a year, all handmade in small shops. Due to its inland location and the poor roads at that time,
selling hats away from the local area was not easy. From the book, The Practice of Solidarity: American
Hat Finishers in the Nineteenth Century by David Bensman, we learn just how difficult it was for a
Danbury hat manufacturer in the early 1800s to market his wares in New York City. He would first
have to load his product on the stagecoach which left for Norwalk, a city a little over 20 miles south on
Long Island Sound. Once in Norwalk, he would have to wait for conditions to be right before the sailing
schooner could leave for New York City. Between muddy roads and bad sailing weather, the trip back
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and forth between Danbury and New York could take over a week. Of course, carrying completed hats
was out of the question (they were too fragile and bulky), so they brought hat bodies made in Danbury to
New York City for finishing.
Hat bodies were just the initial stage of hat making. They were soft and looked like a dunce cap. Before
they underwent shrinking, they were quite long, sometimes as much as three feet in length. Because
they were soft, six to eight dozen could be packed in a sack and transported, by one man on horseback if
necessary, to the finisher where they would be made into a completed hat and sold.
Yet, even with the difficulty in getting hats to outside markets, hatting continued to grow and by the
mid-1830s more people in Danbury were employed in hatting than in any other manufacturing
occupation.
By the middle of the 19th century the hatting industry in Danbury had started to change. There were
two reasons for this. In 1849 a machine was invented that formed fur hat bodies. This increased
production. But probably more important was the completion of the Danbury to Norwalk railroad in
1852. This opened up markets in New York City and beyond. Schooners between Norwalk and New
York had been replaced first with steamships and in 1848 by the railroad. Now, with the completion of
the Danbury to Norwalk line, getting finished hats from Danbury to New York was much easier. The
railroad also brought to Danbury raw materials to make the hats and coal to run the factories. With the
coming of coal, the shops were no longer dependant on water power and could expand. The small hat
shops where the work had all been done by hand gave way to larger factories. As the factories
expanded, they needed workers just as the Famine Irish were coming to Danbury in need of work.
Yet hatting was a skilled occupation, a craft that required several years to learn. The growing hatting
factories in Danbury offered those who were willing a chance to learn a trade. "The early hat makers,
who succeeded the original Yankees, were Irish. They came from their native land unequipped with any
knowledge of the trade" (Bridgeport Post November 1950). The Irish were willing to learn and, in the
decade following 1850, the number of hatters in Danbury tripled. The vast majority of them were Irish.
From The Practice of Solidarity (pp. 3-4) we learn that making a hat consisted of five tasks:
1.
2.
3.
4.

forming: making felt from animal pelts and making the hat body
making or sizing: shrinking and shaping the felt
dyeing
finishing: rubbing the outer surface of the hat with pumice, stiffening the hat by applying a mixture
of beer grounds to the inside of the hat which was then covered with glue or shellac, softening the
hat with steam and ironing it, shaping it over a finishing block, shaping the brim
5. trimming: sewing in the lining and attaching a hat band (done by a female)
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It was hard, physical work. And dangerous. Nitrate of mercury was used to treat fur pelts to make felt.
The expressions "Mad (crazy) as a hatter" and "Danbury Shakes" describe the results of mercury
poisoning4 suffered for decades by hatters.
Hatting in Danbury continued to grow. By 1887 thirty factories made 5 million hats a year. While the
factories, for the most part, were owned by Connecticut Yankees, the workers, particularly in the
decades following 1850, were Irish. The hatting industry grew to such an extent that it came to dominate
life in Danbury, where most people were employed directly or indirectly in this industry, for well over
50 years. This involvement in hatting included our Shalvoy and Scollin families.
We know that Owen worked as a hat sizer for about 30 years. His brother Patrick was working as a
hatter in 1850, not too long after arriving in Danbury. The 1880 census tells it all:
Owen, 55, hat sizer
Margaret, 53
James, 25 hat finisher
Thomas, 24, hat finisher
Mary, 22, hat factory
Francis, 21, hat finisher
Hugh, 17, hat finisher
Ann, 15, in school
We know that Annie worked as a hat trimmer before she married John J. Culhane, who himself was
working in a hat forming factory in 1880.
The family of Henry Scollin and Rose Shalvoy was also involved in hatting. Henry was listed as a
hatter in the 1860 and 1870 censuses. His children, Henry T., Patrick, and James Hugh, were hatters.
His daughter Rose was a hat trimmer. His sons-in-law, William V. Nowlan and Patrick H. Connolley,
worked in hatting as well.
While the hatting industry helped Danbury grow, it also offered the Irish immigrant and his children a
way to earn enough money to support his family, buy a house, and live in America. The story of the
Danbury hatter in the second half of the nineteenth century is the story of our Shalvoy and Scollin
families.

4

From One Hundredth Anniversary Celebration, "Nitrate of mercury, for hundreds of years, was
brushed on rabbit pelt to make the down cling together when treated with hot water to form felt. But the
worker who immerses his hands, as he 'dunks' a cone in the rough form of a hat, exposes himself to the
full effect of the nitrate of mercury released in this Turkish bath, as well as to the minor danger of
rheumatism. As Charles E. Calkins in the Bridgeport Herald described conditions in 1939: 'A man with
'hatter's shakes' is a man in name alone. He becomes a quivering mass of jelly, unable to button his
clothes or to hold a cup of coffee. His teeth become decayed and he begins to rot away. After this may
come — insanity. That's why today you may be accused of being mad as a hatter. Because hatters may
likely become mad…' "
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The Children of Owen and Margaret: The Next Generation
James Henry Shalvoy
James was born December 24, 1854. He married Annie Costello on November 12, 1885, in Danbury.
She was from County Leitrim, Ireland. He died December 20, 1921, shortly after being hit by a car
while he was walking near his home on Main Street.
Jim and Annie had nine children: James J., George H., Charles E., Margaret M., Anna F., Agnes I.,
Ambrose S.F., Romuld J., and Raymond V.
He learned the hat trade and worked as a hatter from at least 1871 through 1880. Shortly afterwards, he
and his brother Hugh C. opened up a butcher shop on 15 White Street. Since there was not enough
business for two, Hugh C. dropped out. Jim then moved his shop to, first, 71 South Street, then 113
South Street, and finally 11 Main Street. The family lived over the shop there.
Jim bought a horse and butcher wagon, in which he made the rounds of South and East Danbury. When
he reached the residence of his prospective customer, he would ring a large bell to notify the inhabitants,
and they would come out to the wagon to look over his meats. He would cut, slice, saw, chop, or do
whatever was necessary to serve them, just as if he were in his butcher shop.
On the weekend of the Putnam Park Parties, 5 Jim would collect all of the youngest children (his own and
those of his brother Hugh and of his sister Annie) and bring them to the Park in this wagon while the
older ones would pay their 5 cents for fare to the end of the line in Redding and walk the rest of the way.
The wagon was also used for bringing the two gallon home-made ice cream freezer and most of the
other foods.
As Gus remembers it, he and Jim's son Charlie were involved in building the "Shalvoy Block" at 11
Main Street during the Hatters' Strike. "The three story block that Charlie and I had dug the cellar for,
had built the foundation walls for, but it had been finished by regular carpenters, when the hatters' strike
had ended in 1909 and we went back to work at our own trade, hatting. We used Tom, their big, strong

5

Putnam State Park is located in Redding, CT, about 10 miles from Danbury, and was the site of the
1778-1779 Winter Encampment of three brigades of the Continental Army, under the command of
General Israel Putnam. Of the family picnics there, Gus wrote, "The Culhanes, the Jas. Shalvoys and
the Hugh Shalvoys were always close to one another and had any number of picnics together either on
Grandpa Shalvoy's place or at Putnam Park. When the British burned Danbury during the Revolution,
General Putnam escaped being captured by hiding in a cave at this place. He couldn't have been too big
a man because I remember us youngsters had all we could do to wiggle through it on our stomachs.
During the week Uncle Jim used a wagon loaded with all kinds of meat to service all his customers. On
Sunday, the same wagon, cleared of all the meat, used to come to our house to take all us children to
Putnam Park. Later I remember a three seater, then still later a carryall and the last one, somewhere in
the early twenties, every family had one automobile to transfer us to the picnics."
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horse to do the heavy work required to dig the cellar, hauling the wagon loads of dirt and pulling the
stoneboat loaded with boulders. Aunt Annie made sure we ate well. She used to say that to do such
hard work as we were doing, we needed good red meat. She was a good butcher also, and used to cut
off the steaks she used to feed us, herself. We lived high, cakes, corn muffins, puddings, etc."
James must have had music in his soul. He had a wonderful singing voice and sang bass in the St.
Peter's R.C. Church choir for over thirty years. He also played the bass horn in the Bethel Drum Corps.
Music was so important to him that, even when money was tight, he paid Prof. Hughes, the organist at
St. Peter's, to give his oldest son James Joseph six piano lessons at $2.00 each and saw to it that he
practiced at least 2 hours each day. James then taught his sister Margaret to play, who taught her sister
Agnes. And later John and Raymond learned to play the piano. All of the children were musical in
many ways and music played a large part in their lives. Gus recalls the night of Aunt Mame's wake,
which was held at the Culhane homestead. He and his cousins Charlie and Raymond walked back to
Uncle Jim's house on South Main. It was well after midnight when they arrived and even later when
Charlie, who had been living in Brooklyn, saw the piano and asked Ray how his playing was coming
along. Ray answered, "pretty fair" and Charlie responded with "put the soft pedal on and see what you
can do with 12th Street Rag." And Ray did, even at that late hour. Uncle Jim had made Ray practice two
hours each day, the same policy he had enforced with his other children (Jim, Margaret, Agnes, and
John).
Gus further remembers, "Jim's wife Annie was not too tall, quite stocky but a very good hearted person,
with a great sense of humor. She was very light on her feet, especially for a person of her weight. I can
always remember how it became customary at social gatherings to ask her to dance an Irish breakdown,
especially if her cousin, Andrew Coniff,6 was present to dance with her. I can also remember the music
they would ask for, called The Irish Washwoman, which was the fast number they needed for the
tempo."
Thomas Eugene Shalvoy
Thomas was born March 9, 1856, and died on Dec. 17, 1898, in Danbury. He was unmarried. At age 15
he was working as a hatter (1871 Danbury Directory) and living at White Street. He was still living at
home in Danbury and working as a hat finisher in 1880 (census). He was not listed in the 1883 Danbury
Directory. From a newspaper article from Reading, PA, written about his sudden death, we learn that he
had lived in Reading for sixteen years (from 1882), that he had been a hatter but had also been a Police
Sergeant under Mayor Merritt (1890-93). That he had in June of 1898 moved to Yonkers, NY, to work
in a hat factory, but, since the factory had burned, he returned to Danbury. He was living with his
parents when he died of apoplexy.
Gus recalls, "I was nine years old when Grandpa was clearing and widening the brook that ran across
Shalvoy's Lane alongside the barn and the hay lot to the Down's property. Too much dirt had fallen
from its side, slowing down the flow of water. Uncle Tom took over the shoveling of the mud from
Grandpa and while doing that, he suffered a stroke. He passed away that night. My father, Hugh C.,
was attending a convention of the United Hatters Association at Kansas City, MO. And the funeral was
6

Andrew Coniff was the husband of Lucy Costello, the daughter of Annie's brother Bernard.
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delayed until he could arrive home. His journey home was also delayed somewhat when his train
encountered a train wreck. Both my mother and father took his death very hard. I can remember how
hard they both cried upon pa's arrival home."
Tom was buried in the old St. Peter's Cemetery. That was before St. Peter's Parish purchased land at
Lake Kenosia, about three miles out from St. Peter's R.C. Church, on Main St. in Danbury. His body
was moved to the new cemetery as were Gus's Grandma Margaret and Hugh C.'s daughters Irene and
Julia. Owen's mother and some of the older relatives were also buried in the old cemetery, but it was
deemed advisable not to move them.
Mary Jane (Mame) Shalvoy
Mame was born on July 14,1857, in Danbury and died on January 20, 1921, in Bridgeport. Mame was
working in a hat factory in 1880 (census). The 1886 Danbury Directory lists her occupation as trimmer.
By 1887 Mame was the forelady at Green's (hat) Factory. She remained there until Green's became an
open (non-union) shop. Since our family was strongly pro-union, she left and became forelady at
Crofut's (hat) Factory for one year. From 1902 to 1914 Mame worked as a trimmer at the Frank H. Lee
stiff hat shop, which was on Railroad Avenue.
Mame lived at 274 White Street with her father and mother for many years until they passed on. When
her niece Margaret Culhane married John Egan, they moved into the upstairs rooms at 274 White Street.
At some point after that, they (the Egans and Mame) broke up housekeeping and moved to Bridgeport,
where John Egan had been offered a job managing his family's funeral parlor. Mame was living with
the John Egan family in Bridgeport in the 1920 census. When she died the next year, her body was
brought back to Danbury by automobile and she was waked at her sister Annie Culhane's house.
When Owen died in 1909, Mame was the executrix of his estate. She also purchased half of the main
Shalvoy plot in St. Peter's Cemetery; Hugh C. purchased the other half. When Mame died, she left her
estate to her sister, Annie Culhane, and Annie's daughter Margaret Culhane Egan. Years earlier, their
brother Jim had sold his lot on Austin Street and also his share of Owen's estate to Mame. After her
death, Annie Culhane then owned 3/5 of what remained of Owen's estate and also was listed as owner of
part of the cemetery plot.
Gus's memory of Mame was that she was an austere, very reserved type of a woman who could
dominate on occasion if allowed. She was tall and good looking. Gus never understood why she didn't
marry. Gus remembers, "I was always a little shy and afraid when in her presence, when I was younger
but different friends told me about the nice things I did that she liked and said she was always so proud
of me. I learned that she really meant what she said when the women of the Lee Hat trimming room
gave me a lover's knot diamond ring. Aunt Mame donated a large sum so that it would be the good
sized one that I deserved." Another of Gus's memories of Mame was that, "whenever Mame was around
the house, she never stopped her housework because her nieces or nephews were there. She never
greeted them with the same enthusiasm as her mother, Margaret, did nor was she as friendly or lovable.
It was later in life the children learned that she, too, loved us all even if she didn't tell or show them."
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Patrick Francis (Frank P.) Shalvoy
Frank was born February 20, 1859, on Osborne Avenue in Danbury and died January 8, 1950, in
Newark, NJ. The Shalvoy family always believed that Frank ran away from home, probably at the age
of 14 or 15, to join the circus! When questioned about that story, Margaret Coakley explained that, yes,
that is what they said and, yes, he ran away from home but, no, he didn't actually join the circus. It was
just a saying, "Oh, you know Frank… he ran away to join the circus." It appears that Frank moved back
and forth between Danbury and Newark from the mid 1870s to 1880. He was listed in the 1880 census
for Danbury as living with his parents and working as a hatter.
Soon after that, Frank moved permanently to Newark. Once there, Frank found a boarding house where
his room on the second floor was above a butcher shop at 378 Bank Street. The boarding house was run
by the butcher's wife. The butcher and his wife had a daughter by the name of Julia. Frank married Julia
McGeehan on August 3, 1886. For many years, until after the 1900 census, Frank and Julia lived at 376
Bank Street, right next to her parents. Sometime between 1900 and 1910, they moved to Bergen Street
which is out of the city center and to the west toward the village of South Orange. He continued to
move west but not much more than a mile or so at a time. In 1920, he lived on South 12th Street and in
1930 on Isabelle Avenue. His final home was on Helen Place.
Frank held a variety of jobs over the years. He was initially a hatter and worked in several firms in
Newark. In 1891, he was working in a men's furnishing store. Like his brother Hugh Christopher,
Frank became active in union politics, serving first as secretary-treasurer of his local union. In 1904, he
was elected National Vice-President of the United Hatters of America. In 1910, he was once again
working as a hatter. In 1911, he was elected to a two-year term in the State Assembly. In the 1920
Census, he is listed as a shipworker in a shipyard. In 1926, at the age of 67 when many these days are
retired, Frank was appointed to the clerical staff at the Newark City Hospital and was made night
supervisor three years later. Frank ultimately worked at the Newark City Hospital for over 23 years.
His daughter Katherine drove him to work at 6 p.m. and picked him up after midnight.
Julia and Frank were the parents of 12 children: Eugene S., Mary A. (May), Patrick F., Julia A., Mark
A. (Father Mark), Annette C. (Anita), Thomas V., Catherine B., Margaret, Donald, Alice (who died as
an infant), and Alice G. They had been married for just over 60 years when Julia died on August 5,
1946.
A question about Frank's name was: His given name was Patrick Francis, but at some point his name
changes to Frank P. When did it change and why? Frank was the only one of Owen and Margaret's
children to go by his middle name. In the 1870 census he was listed by Patrick F., but is listed as
Francis in the 1880 census. From then on, he is "Frank" in the census. Paddy (as in Paddy Wagon, a
police wagon) was a nickname for Patrick and had come to be used as a derogatory term for the Irish. It
is possible that Frank might have wanted to avoid being called Paddy. Or maybe he just liked Frank
better. We'll probably never know.
Although Frank left the Danbury area, he still remained in close contact with the family back there. In
reading newspaper clipping about family celebrations, we learn that Frank and Julia and their family
never missed one. He sent at least his two oldest children, Eugene and May, to Danbury for extended
visits with his brothers and sisters. And many members of the family from Danbury traveled to Newark
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to celebrate his son's (Father Mark's) ordination. In fact, so close were the family ties that when Frank's
sister Annie Shalvoy married John J. Culhane in 1886, they spent their honeymoon in Newark with her
brother Frank.
The closeness of the family extended even to the 1920s and into the 1930s. Gus remembers, "In 1920,
my brother Leonard was stationed at Camp Gordon (either in Georgia or one of the Carolinas.) [Editor's
note: it was in Georgia.] He came to Brooklyn to visit us while on a furlough. I let him take the
Lexington7 to drive to Danbury to visit the folks. While driving through the Bronx, in upper New York
City, he got a ticket for speeding. Had to appear in court on the following day. I gave him $100.00 to
pay the fine we knew would be incurred. When he answered to his name at the trial, the Judge asked
him if had relations in Newark. Of course, Len told him, his uncle Frank lived in Newark. The Judge
gave the court attendant a card to give to Len. It read, 'John J. McGeehan', which didn't mean anything
to Len. He had never heard of the name before. He continued to Danbury where he told our father
about it. Of course, pop knew and told them that Aunt Julia's name, before she married Uncle Frank
was Julia McGeehan. This same John McGeehan, was the Bronx District Attorney before he was named
Judge. Over the years, he progressed through the different courts and was a Supreme Court Judge for
the State of New York for two successive terms of 14 years apiece. He must have known law, for
although he retired, he was still voted as advisor to the New York State Bar Association.
"I met him only once. Father Mark took me up to see him at the Bronx County Court House. We went
up on a private elevator, talked to him for some time and when we were leaving, he put $20.00 in Mark's
hand and told him that was to be spent on food and drinks for the two of us and was not intended in any
part for the Jesuit order. In this connection, I can never forget the fun we had trying to live up to the
Judge's admonition (Prohibition time). I think the time was somewhere in the 1930s. But when Charlie
Shalvoy and I were seeing New York through the years, before either of us were married, a suisesse was
a favorite drink of ours. It comprised absinthe and anisette, also a little cream8 (I think). It was very
tasty and although absinthe was a drug, afterwards barred from being sold in the United States, we never
felt any afterward effects from it. Consequently, carrying out the Judge's instructions, we drove up the
Grand Concourse as far as Fordham Road, where we discovered a classy restaurant. We went in and
after being escorted to a table in the dining room, ordered a suisesse to drink before our meal. The
waiter told us about the law barring absinthe and told us it was now being made with a substitute
'Pernod,' but I insisted upon getting absinthe in the drink. The waiter called the headwaiter, who in turn
called in the manager who, after seeing Father Mark's collar, thought it could be managed, and it was.
Who knows whether there was real absinthe in the drinks they served or not, but they tasted so good, we
ordered another and after I called for still another. I can always remember Father Mark's remark, as he
stood up, saying 'I feel like I am walking on eggs.' Guess we did not find it too difficult to spend the
$20.00."

7

This was the brand of car Gus owned at the time.

8

The recipe currently used for this drink is: club soda, egg whites, lemon juice, and Pernod. Absinthe
is an herbal liquor that contains wormwood, which is supposed to drive one mad or to suicide.
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Hugh Shalvoy
Hugh was born October 05, 1860, and died March 05, 1861, of pneumonia. He is buried in the Old
Catholic Cemetery in Danbury.
Hugh Christopher Shalvoy
Hugh Christopher was born on August 24, 1862, and died June 23, 1955. On September 26, 1881, he
married Jennie Reardon. They had eleven children: Mary F. (Mame), Jennie L. (Jane), Thomas L.,
Robert R., Hugh A.(Gus), Irene, William R., Leonard Q., Julia, Mabel F., and Veronica E.
Corrine Sims9 has written a memoir about her Grandfather, Hugh C.: " 'Our International Union, and
labor movement generally, lost one of its oldest, staunchest and most respected champions on June 23,
when Hugh Shalvoy passed away at Danbury, Conn. Hospital.' This statement was released to the press
from the Board meeting of The United Hatters, in Tamiment, Pa. 1955.
"His death marked the end of Generation Two; he was the last of the living offspring of Owen and
Margaret Shalvoy. After the encomiums were given, and the mourners faded away, we had only
memories. They grow dimmer as years go by. So I have been asked to recall what I can, for future
generations of those who carry Shalvoy / Scollin blood.
"Perhaps that they will know themselves better, having this glimpse of family history.
"His style of living was gentlemanly. He chose a three-piece suit over the farmer's overalls, but he kept
renewing his subscriptions to 'The Gentleman Farmer' for decades. His business demeanor epitomized a
courteous, respectful brother. It could not have been otherwise, for his whole career was relationships.
Relationships and the ideologies integrated within the Union Brotherhood. In a career dedicated to
seeing union membership develop a better life, his was the official ear that listened; he documented
grievances, conferred, and mentored. His were the hands that signed the checks for over four decades.
It was a position of trust, in a Union which has itself been called one of the cleanest, most progressive,
effective and honest in the nation.
"In his tenure of office, he saw the Union deal with thugs, sweatshop problems, convict-labor contracts,
boycotts, strikes, discrimination of all types, and saw the introduction of health and life insurance
policies. They fought the 'Fight of the Century,' Loewe vs. Lawlor, all the way to the Supreme Court.
He traveled to Washington, D.C., and gave a deposition in this landmark legal case. He took it in stride
when the Union lost. Because the Union was not incorporated, the rank and file membership was held
financially liable for the court-awarded damages of $222,000, plus over $10,000 in legal fees, court
costs, and their own lawyers' fees.
"If the defeat was exhausting, or demoralizing to him, personally, he re-energized himself in his gardens,
which kept his family of nine well fed and in good health. To my knowledge, he never had a headache.
9

Corrine Sims [3,10,2] is the daughter of Mabel Shalvoy Nash, the 10th child of Hugh Christopher
Shalvoy
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Cabbages and carrots were buried in a barrel of sand in his back yard, along with a few frustrations; no
doubt preserving one and eliminating the other. But, I venture to say I never heard him utter a single
offensive word in his life.
"By my reckoning, he was the most rugged of his brothers, as well as the one who showed a capacity
and love for farming. Owen had cherished the hope that Hugh would remain to help him on the farm.
But the cultural differences between the immigrant generation and the next generation became
respectfully, but painfully evident. It did not sit well with his parents, Owen and Margaret, when at age
19, already working three years at the Peter Beckerle plant, Hugh married Jennie Reardon, without first
telling his parents. The marriage left him with only a very few dollars in his pocket after buying the
license and ring, paying the priest, and acquiring some basic household furnishings for their small rented
apartment. He had chosen well, as it turned out. It was a measure of the young couple, that they, still
childless themselves, took in two neighborhood children, ill with Diphtheria, giving them the necessary
isolation from their siblings. They nursed them through it and returned them to their grateful parents.
He showed his enduring ruggedness, when he beat two of his grown sons in the manly art of self defense
exhibition out behind the barn (as was told by Gus Shalvoy).
"In 1893, the nation was bursting with its own potential, and Hugh wanted to be part of it.
"He was a contemplative, charismatic perfectionist. It was not surprising to anyone when his fellow
Union Members elected him secretary-treasurer of their local that year. An energetic executive, he
attended every national convention of the United Hatters of North America, during his 42 years in
office, keeping his voting rights active until his 89th year of age. It was written that he returned to
Danbury from Bridgeport, climbed the two flights of stairs to the union hall to vote, and tell a few
stories to men who gathered around this Union maven with the astonishing memory. (Documented in the
4-15-'51 100th Anniversary presentation booklet.) He kept in touch with the New York, New Jersey
union men also. Relishing the friendship of men like Mickey Green, a Union executive, who held the
office of General Secretary for many years. They were working friends with Samuel Gompers in the
1923 jurisdictional war between the Cap Makers and the Hatters.
"When I was a student in Brooklyn in 1948, he called me from the Hotel New Yorker, inviting me to
dinner with him and a few Union Associates. He was a mere 86 years old! I grabbed my velveteen
blazer and took the subway into New York, enjoyed a wonderful dinner with him and the other VIPs.
Did the man ever stop?
"He kept silent on matters of personal importance. In 1926, after being a widower for 12 years, he
decided to marry again. He chose Lena Moran Morris, a widow with four grown children, thus he
acquired a second family of three step-sons, Walter, Arthur, and Frank, and a beloved step-daughter
Marion Morris. They had a Collie named Peggy, who lived to be 18 years of age, and a canary named
Dickie. They purchased a home at 17 Downs Street, Danbury. At first his other children were estranged
from him over this, but he and Lena had a loving and open home. The garden just moved to a new
address. I will always remember his hollyhocks, growing in a protective corner near the home's rear
entrance. Soon everyone was O.K. that Hugh had found a new life and a wife to love. Everyone was
distraught when Marion took ill with cancer and died in Florida where her Mother had taken her for her
health. It was a sad time for everyone. Lena also would die of cancer in 1940. With the boys all
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married, Hugh decided to break up housekeeping. He had suffered severe financial losses during the
depression years, and didn't need that big house anymore.
"It was decided that he would live with us temporarily, and yes, you bet, it wasn't long when our
backyard went under the plow and a beautiful, well-tended garden grew. It was a true 'Victory' garden,
as we were embroiled in WW2.
"In the 1950's, my husband's best friend Don Davis used to stop by and play cribbage with Grampa. It
was a challenge for Don, who fancied himself a good card-player. Poor boy, he hadn't heard of the Elk's
nickname for Hugh, 'The Fox.' Don didn't do much better at other games either, including checkers.
Another friend and cribbage-challenger closer to Grampa's age was Bob Cunningham, brother to Martin
Cunningham, a former Mayor of Danbury. Those years were ones when I was able to get closer to my
grandfather. I watched him expertly cane all my Mother's worn, caned chair-seats, and I marveled at
how he kept his tools so sharp, grinding them down himself on his old grinding wheel, which was an art
in itself. He had a neat armless rocking chair that helped him lace up the ankle-high dress boots he
wore. He would finish the shoes, recline back, and then one rock forward, maybe two, and he was up on
his feet again. Magic.
"Not all his dreams came true. He ran for public office, I was told, but was defeated. The only thing he
might have wished for was better eyesight, for he was an avid reader. Aside from that, he had excellent
health, and didn't take any medications until he was past ninety.
"For his ninetieth birthday, the family gathered at Dorlon's Steak House in Norwalk, Conn. After many
hours of picture taking, eating, and toasting, we were all ready to call it a day and go home. However,
Hughie, as some affectionately called him, was leaving that party for another celebration with fellow
Elks at the Norwalk Lodge, and a few left-over relatives. I wish everyone a ninetieth birthday like his.
"His most favorite child was Veronica, who could wrap him around her little finger, and scold him when
she thought he needed it. He would just smile with the pleasure that she gave him, and all of us too, for
that matter. She too, was an energetic dynamo. During the summers at their cottage at Walnut Beach,
she was the best swimmer. He was proud of her independent spirit, overcoming a handicap of
congenital deafness. He had seen that she received a good education, in Hartford, Conn., enabling her to
earn wages while living in Bridgeport, Conn. A 'preemie,' weighing under three pounds at birth, she was
carefully fed with an eye-dropper, around the clock. Her 'isolette' was a warming shelf behind the stove.
She lived to be over ninety.
"His favorite lunch was pot roast and gravy, served hot over two pieces of bread. He never smoked
cigarettes, but enjoyed a good Cuban cigar after dinner. His son Len kept him supplied with ale, which
he favored over beer. Hugh's family meant everything to him, both families. He was proud of everyone
and helped unite both families. It was a great satisfaction to him, to see them help each other, in an
occasional business transaction. It was almost a sustenance to him…he had a lot of invitations to dinner.
"Of the lessons he would have us learn from his life experience, I think he lived up to his aspirations.
He took a lot from the unspoken word, or a moment's hesitation. He used Patience like a tool. He didn't
get angry; because for example, in arbitration, anger is a dead giveaway. Anger interferes with thinking
straight. He thought straight. How did he do that? Very deliberately."

Page 40 of 47

The Shalvoy/Scollin Family History – November 24, 2003

Ann Elizabeth Shalvoy
Ann was born on October 1, 1864, in Danbury and died November 29, 1926. She married John Joseph
Culhane on October 20, 1886. They were the parents of ten children: Margaret A., Augusta Marie
(Marie), Edward S., George T., Edith L., Eugene V., John F. (Cy), Florence H., Estelle Marie (Stella),
and Francis J.
We know she worked as a hat trimmer before she married John J. Culhane. For many years she lived at
the Culhane Family Homestead which they built at 18 Locust Avenue, very near the homes of Owen
Shalvoy and Hugh Christopher Shalvoy.
Gus's memories of Annie Shalvoy Culhane: "Aunt Annie Culhane was a wonderful person. She and my
mother [Jennie Reardon] were buddies and worked together as hat trimmers when she [Jennie] first
came to Danbury. That was how my father [Hugh C.] and mother met. They both were single and Aunt
Annie invited my mother to the Shalvoy Homestead to have Sunday dinner with them.
"My mother lived in Bridgeport but had come up to Danbury to visit with her older sister, Ellen, who
was married and had two daughters, Ella and Jennie who worked as hat trimmers in John W. Green Hat
Factory. Mother went to work with them and met Aunt Annie Culhane, whom she grew to like and vice
versa.
"As I understand it, when the summer was over, mother concluded her visit and returned to Bridgeport.
Jim McGovern, our (Reardon) cousin, the editor of the Bridgeport Farmer and later the Post, used to tell
my father, how he remembered the times my father drove all the way down from Danbury to Bridgeport
to visit my mother when pop was courting her. [Editor's note: this would have been in 1880 and we
assume he had a horse and buggy.] However, I know my father and mother were married at St. Peter's
C. Church in Danbury with my mother's sister, Ellen, with her second husband, Nicholas Barzen,
standing up for them, as bridesmaid and best man. Consequently I can only assume that my mother had
returned from Bridgeport to Danbury to continue working as a hat trimmer for a period before they were
married. I also was told that their honeymoon was spent at Aunt Nell Barzen's home on Wildman St,
father not having the wherewithal to finance one that would cost money. Mother and father were
married in 1881. My mother was 21 yrs old, father but 19.
"Aunt Annie did not marry John Culhane until 1886 when she was 22 years old. My mother and
Aunt Annie and also my father always remained the closest of friends until the death of my
mother who passed away at the age of 54 on Dec 19th 1914.
"Aunt Annie could always find an excuse for us children, whenever we did something wrong,
and outwardly showed continuously her love for all her relations throughout her lifetime."
Money was sometimes tight in the Culhane household, especially after John J. Culhane died in 1915.
Gus remembers, "Aunt Annie made cakes and pies and Ed and George sold them in the hat factories,
which were not too far away from their house on Locust Ave. She also took in boarders, Normal School
pupils who came from out of town. At any rate, she supported herself and children so that each and
every one of them received an education. She was a lovely person and a great favorite of mine."
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Annie made sure that she took care of her children even after she died. In her will, written just a few
months before her death in 1926, she left the house on Locust Street for the use of her unmarried
children during their lifetime.
Annie was known for her long, long hair. When she was a young girl, Adelaide Glanz10 used to visit
Florence Culhane, who was still living at 18 Locust Ave. with her mother. While there, Adelaide would
brush Annie's long hair, which was so long she could almost sit on it. Almost 80 years later, Adelaide
can still remember Aunt Annie's hair.
Annie was active in St. Joseph's Church, where she served several terms as the President of the Catholic
Women's Benevolent Legion.
Joseph C.
Joseph C. was born December 15, 1866, and died February 01, 1868, of bronchitis. He is buried in the
Old Catholic Cemetery in Danbury, CT.

"I Can Always Remember": Gus's Memories of Early Danbury
And finally, we would like to share with you several of the memories that Gus jotted down about his
early days in Danbury. Not only are these wonderfully funny tales, but they give a great picture of what
life was like there in the early days of the 20th Century.
Running "Bendies" on Crane's Pond
"The Crane's pond was a large one, full of springs. On the Osborne St. side, it had a tremendous ice
house. When they were cutting ice for storage they made an alleyway to float the large cakes of ice.
We used to get a lot of fun out of riding, propelling, and steering the cakes through the water to their
storage. It was not unusual to see at least a couple of hundred persons on it, enjoying fancy skating,
playing polo, or just skating for the exercise or pleasure.
"When the weather was not cold enough to insure a safe thickness of ice, it was a common occurrence
for us youngsters to run 'bendies' on the ice closer to the bank. 'Bendies' meant skating from 40 to 50
feet out from the shore into land on the thin ice, until it started to crack and was in danger of caving in
on a skater, who was taking a chance it would hold him until he made land. I recall one very cold day in
January, we had been running 'bendies' until it looked and felt like we were skating on waves of ice, it
had become so flexible. Anyone with brains could see how dangerous it was to do any more skating
over it, but being a 'smartie' wanting to show off, I went a way out on the pond in order to cross over it
with speed. I got to about fifteen or twenty feet from shore when it just went to pieces and I was in that
cold icy water. It was not too deep where I went in, so I could wade into land, which I did, having no
difficulty in breaking the ice as I waded in. When I got to shore, my brother Bob said, 'let's start
10

Adelaide Shalvoy Glanz [3,5,1] is the daughter of Hugh A. Shalvoy, Sr., the 5th child of Hugh
Christopher Shalvoy.
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running,' so we both did, heading for home. It was so cold, my wet trousers froze in places and broke
the cloth. We came in the back door. It was so cold my teeth were chattering. We did not meet any one
and he hurried me into our bathroom, told me to get into the tub, which I did, clothes and all. By this
time, the hot water was running. He made me lay down, so the water could cover me. Eventually it did
and I lay there, as he controlled the hot water faucet until ages later, I finally got warm. Paul Revere's
ride was never remembered by me as clearly as our run that day from Crane's Pond to our house on
Austin St., a distance of about a mile. You could also wager I never again became enthused about
running 'bendies.' "
No Wonder They Were Called "The Black Trunks"
"In the beginning of the trolley car period, the cars servicing White St. continued on up to Main St., to
West St., then proceeded up West, then up Division St. to West Wooster St., out W. Wooster St. to the
terminal at Frys Corner. A short time later, tracks were laid to reach Lake Kenosia and a seasonable
time schedule was instituted for that extension. Lake Kenosia was made into an Amusement Park and
was heavily patronized. The Kenmore Hotel was built at the trolley car terminal and a high fence was
built surrounding the grounds. A large pier was built on which food was served. A clambake was a
very prominent choice for the dinners. Numerous kinds of vending machines were installed in various
parts of the Park. Next a large excursion steamboat was brought to the Lake and put into operation. It
was always well patronized on Sundays, Holidays, non-working weekdays and at nighttime. Next an
outdoor theatre was built and well advertised plays were put on by the various stock companies, who
would put on a different show each night during the week. A prominent Danbury family with two
brothers, 'Mr. McPhelemy Bros.,' had built the Kenmore Hotel and the Amusement Park. Next the
Gallagher Bros. built a good sized Hotel across the road from the Hotel and Amusement Park and it was
well patronized. Then a Mr. Eaton got into the swim and built a Hotel, another outdoor theatre, put a
fence around his grounds and got the Danbury and Bethel Trolley Car Company to run the trolleys
farther to his grounds, which was about 800 feet past the McPhelemy property. A Mr. Clark then built a
large pavilion and restaurant on a hill overlooking 'Eatons.' It also became well patronized. Frankfurter,
peanut, popcorn and other similar stands came into being on both sides of Kenosia Road and Lake
Kenosia blossomed as a pleasant resort for years.
"Twelve of us young fellows grouped together and started a camp about 12 to 15 hundred feet up on the
same side as the McPhelemy Park. We lived in pup tents on the side of the hill and were a closed
corporation and turned down everyone's applications to join. We lived away from our families from
around Decoration Day to the week after Labor Day. [Editor's note: Decoration Day is now known as
Memorial Day.] But, our families all came to visit us on weekends, holiday, etc. and we were the
recipients of all kinds of cakes, homemade bread, jars and pots of this and that, puddings, salads, etc.
We used to get together on Sunday nights after all of our relatives and visitors had departed and take
stock of our loot. Each week, each one was allotted a specific job to do for the ensuing week. The
following week, he was changed to a different job, so before our Summer camping came to the end, he
had participated in every branch of participation.
"There was another group camping next to us on the hill, who called themselves, 'The White Trunks.'
We were named 'The Black Trunks' by a man who owned a large house and place on this lake just
across from us. It seemed we could use at our camp a three seat bench that was placed at Frys Corner
for the convenience of those waiting for cars. I happened to see it and think at the same time, how an
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appropriate spot there was at the camp that it could fill. So, with the help of a friend or two, it was
carried to Lake Kenosia on the rear end of an open Summer trolley car. During the meal that night, the
subject was brought up about our acquisition of a three seater. Someone of the group spoke up and said
he had been trying to think of a way to acquire a three seater that he had discovered. But upon inquiry,
it was discovered his three seater was an outhouse, which we were very badly in need of, and it
belonged to people living on the opposite side of the Lake, up on a hill also. Executive Board went into
session. The following night after sundown, we rowed four rowboats to the opposite side of the lake.
Under cover of darkness, we went up the hill very nicely, very quietly, carried the outhouse to the boats,
placed it on two of the rowboats, and maneuvered it and them across the Lake to the shore of our camp.
We had an idea that there would be searching parties looking to find the whereabouts of the outhouse, so
we carried it quite a distance up the hill from our camp and hid it in dense woods and brushes. Sure
enough, they really searched for but never found our acquisition. They never thought of looking so far
away from the camps. As it was, The White Trunks got all the credit for stealing it. The former owner
came by one night in a rowboat. He was using a bullhorn to make sure the campers on the hill could
hear what he had to say, which was that he knew that The White Trunks scalawags were the ones that
stole and had his outhouse, and he was going to see that they were arrested and sent to jail for the crime.
As a result of that outburst, we had an outhouse that was never moved from its hiding place, which
meant a long walk for anyone who wanted to use it. At the close of the season, we sent him a check for
$20.00 in a letter informing him where he could find it. The following year, we chipped in enough cash
to buy lumber for a one holer and built it ourselves. For all we know, it still stands on the hill just above
our old camping grounds."

Thanks For The Memories
Gus, son of Hugh Christopher Shalvoy, was born in Danbury in 1889 and died in 1983. Throughout his
whole life, the entire Shalvoy Family (all branches) was of the utmost importance to him. He kept in
touch with both letters and visits. He recalled in one letter to Sr. Margaret Shalvoy, "how fortunate I
was to have had such a wonderful childhood that continued all through my adult years. My mother, my
father, my brothers and sisters, my aunts, my uncles, my cousins were the tops in ALL ways. I loved
them all." Luckily for us, he took the time when he was in his late 80s to write down many of his
memories. And, fortunately, his daughter Adelaide Glanz turned up one of the notebooks he filled with
stories. Scattered throughout this history you have read his words that add so much color and detail to
what we know of the life of our Danbury family. So, Gus, thanks for the memories!

In Conclusion
Well, that's some of what we've learned about our family in Ireland, why they came to Danbury, who
emigrated, and the children of Owen and Margaret Scollin Shalvoy. We've had fun researching our
family history, especially reading the stories that have made our ancestors real, where before they were
just names and dates. We hope you've enjoyed them as much as we have.
Owen and Margaret must have done something right, as their children and grandchildren stayed close
through their lives. The fact that their descendants are reading their story 150 years after they were
married shows a continued strong sense of family. It's up to all of us to share their history with our
children and to keep alive our ancestors' memories.
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If you would like to learn even more about our early ancestors, please visit the OUR SHALVOY /
SCOLLIN ANCESTORS web site. It's filled to overflowing (well, almost) with tons of things we've
uncovered about our early family:









letters written by our first generations. We'll be adding more of Gus's memories soon. Check
the web site if you enjoyed reading these.
articles recalling our early family members
a picture gallery or two of "the old pictures"
maps of Ireland and Danbury, CT
full copies of reports submitted by the Irish Genealogical Research firms we've hired
images of the marriage and obituary newspaper clippings we've collected
detailed research summaries on the parents and siblings of Annie Costello, Jennie Reardon, and
John Culhane
and, of course, the raw data that we've uncovered

The URL for its Home Page is: http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.com/~shalvoyresearch/
We hope you've enjoyed this article about our early ancestors.

Bob, Karen, Karol Ann, and Peggy
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Descendants Report for James Henry Shalvoy and Cornelius Scollin
Generation No. 1
1. James Henry1 Shalvoy was born in County Meath, Ireland, and died June 14, 1844. He married Bridget Clarke.
She was born Abt. 1788, and died February 24, 1861 in Danbury, CT.
Children of James Shalvoy and Bridget Clarke are:
2
3
+

4
5
6

+

7
8
9

i. Thomas2 Shalvoy, born Abt. August 1814; died March 24, 1840.
ii. Patrick Shalvoy, born Abt. October 1816; died July 28, 1864. He married (1) Mary; died October 08, 1861. He
married (2) Sarah Gilday January 10, 1862 in Danbury, CT; born Abt. 1836.
iii. Owen Shalvoy, born Abt. October 1819 in Cregg, Nobber Parish, County Meath, Ireland; died May 29, 1909 in
Danbury, CT.
iv. Jane Shalvoy, born Unknown; died in the 1880s in Hatrford CT.
v. Mary Shalvoy, born Abt. November 1823; died February 11, 1909. She married John Mulvihill April 16, 1865 in
Danbury, CT; born 1832; died November 16, 1899.
vi. Bridget Shalvoy, born Abt. September 1826; died March 24, 1842.
vii. Hugh Shalvoy, born Unknown; died October 28, 1849.
viii. Rose Shalvoy, born Abt. July 1832 in Buracom, County Meath, Ireland; died April 19, 1912.

1. Cornelius1 Scollin He married Mary Nugent. She died January 10, 1848.
Children of Cornelius Scollin and Mary Nugent are:
+

9

+

4

+

11
12
13

i. Henry2 Scollin, born between 1828 and 1830 near Drumshanbo, County Leitrim, Ireland; died October 21, 1879 in
Danbury CT.
ii. Margaret Scollin, born in 1826 or 1827 near Drumshanbo, County Leitrim, Ireland; died April 24, 1904 in Danbury,
CT.
iii. Mary Scollin, died August 10, 1847 in Ireland.
iv. Constantine Scollin, died November 04, 1865.
v. Catherine Scollin, born December 24, 1822; died May 06, 1885 in Danbury CT.

Generation No. 2
4. Owen2 Shalvoy (James Henry1) was born Abt. October 1819 in Cregg, Nobber Parish, County Meath, Ireland, and
died May 29, 1909 in Danbury, CT. He married Margaret Scollin February 28, 1854 in Danbury CT, daughter of Cornelius
Scollin and Mary Nugent. She was born Abt. 1828 near Drumshanbo, County Leitrim, Ireland, and died April 24, 1904 in
Danbury, CT.
Children of Owen Shalvoy and Margaret Scollin are:
+
+
+
+

i.
ii.
iii.
iv.
v.
vi.
vii.
viii.

James Henry3 Shalvoy, born December 24, 1854; died December 20, 1921.
Thomas Eugene Shalvoy, born March 09, 1856; died December 17, 1898.
Mary Jane Shalvoy, born July 14, 1857; died January 20, 1921.
Patrick Francis Shalvoy, born February 20, 1859; died January 08, 1950.
Hugh Shalvoy, born October 05, 1860; died March 05, 1861.
Hugh Christopher Shalvoy, born August 24, 1862 in Danbury, CT; died June 23, 1955 in Danbury, CT.
Ann Elizabeth Shalvoy, born October 01, 1864; died November 29, 1926.
Joseph C. Shalvoy, born December 15, 1866; died February 01, 1868.
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9. Rose2 Shalvoy (James Henry1) was born Abt. July 1832 in Buracom, County Meath, Ireland, and died April 19, 1912.
She married Henry Scollin September 26, 1852, son of Cornelius Scollin and Mary Nugent. He was born Abt. 1830 in near
Drumshanbo, County Leitrim, Ireland, and died October 21, 1879 in Danbury CT.
Children of Rose Shalvoy and Henry Scollin are:
+
+
+
+
+
+

i.
ii.
iii.
iv.
v.

Mary Ann3 Scollin, born June 20, 1853; died April 17, 1899.
Margaret J. Scollin, born January 22, 1855; died February 13, 1921.
James Hugh Scollin, born October 13, 1856; died February 13, 1925.
Frank Cornelius Scollin, Sr., born January 12, 1859 in Connecticut; died November 13, 1920.
Henry T. Scollin, born February 24, 1861; died September 26, 1868.

vi. Patrick J. Scollin, born August 31, 1865; died November 18, 1938 in Danbury.
vii. Rose B. Scollin, born September 17, 1867; died September 25, 1957.
viii. Henry T. Scollin, born October 31, 1869; died Bef. 1906. He married Bridget Delia Blake November 03, 1891; born
Bef. April 1874.

13. Catherine2 Scollin (Cornelius1) was born December 24, 1822, and died May 06, 1885 in Danbury CT. She married
Michael McDonald February 10, 1850 perhaps in Redding Ridge, CT. He was born October 23, 1817 in Ireland, and died
March 07, 1871.
Children of Catherine Scollin and Michael McDonald are:
+

+

i. Peter3 McDonald, born December 15, 1851; died February 21, 1934. He married Bridget Gallagher June 01, 1876 in
Danbury CT; born 1857 in Ireland; died 1942.
ii. Mary Anne McDonald, born February 07, 1855; died April 1914. She married Theodore Brauneis November 25,
1874.
iii. Catherine McDonald, born December 21, 1856; died March 13, 1913.
iv. Elizabeth T. McDonald, born June 11, 1858; died April 08, 1943 in Bethel CT.
v. Margaret J. McDonald, born May 18, 1860; died August 13, 1934.
vi. James Henry McDonald, born October 28, 1862; died January 19, 1864.
vii. Helen H. McDonald, born August 03, 1864; died May 26, 1926. She married William R. Fisher November 20, 1899.
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