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Childhood memories of
rural Tyrone

Paul Harron repiews All of Us There,
Pelly Devlins poetic meroirs of her
childhood Veudrs, recenily rrlprrr.lrm’ "
paperback,
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Al af Ly There was onginally published in
1983, Some rwennry vears later, Yirago Press
has caregorised it as a Modern Clawsic, pub-
lished it in paperback for a new awsdicnce,
and provided a good, solid Introduction by
Emma Donoghoe, suggesting thar chis is the
kind of book char mighr be ‘studied” as well
a3 read ar Beisore, B chese are nor quaint,
precry memoirs abour rursl UVlseer; throogh
these pagpes Polly Dhevlin explores a range of
dr:;l '.|:|rl\.||,.|..u1|.|1i||l'|1: 1i:|-rr|l||:-||d. y.'lll]l.'r
|.‘|:'.'i1.i|:II|. i .|q| AFARLIA, '||-I1||.I||.'|. imagarirional
h.'|ip|i|'\-|| and u_.|"o,-|'.l||||||| r:'n-II-IFhI.II_' LR,
*.oihEl 1 o3 slim boak. ||.||,|-.1_1| kard with
”""FI""" Bevlii s WG far heisedl, bt
IRt I sEnE EIIJ.|I.I| 1-,r4§||.1|.-||1||||_' '||"I:il.
lnstead, she s “"'-"'-'IHIF with 4 gucsbiom, a
rll.‘.']':-,’. wan bei chilldbesd licaven ae leell,
blissfully scnsual or Bloakly backwand, ihe
best of timex or the wond™ Shoald this
saund a linke daunting vo some, don't be pur
aff; this is a beaucifully written, wistfisl book
~ the scarching produces potcncy and
insight

“YWou've come far”

Felly Devliny mame will be well-known 1o
many. Personally, | temember her being spo-
ken of in hushed, slighidy star-nruck wones
by ather members of saff when | worked on
Sarurdays amd vacations in @ rural amciques
1:."||||'\I mear go whese | lived which she occa-
sienally l"rhlul;ﬂl:;ll an hee I:|':.|'\-|. “heeme’ r'ru|:=.
]:.IlFIJI.'lI! Eik H-cl:ﬂ'l;:n I.'h:.l.ll-l]. Dinice she was
it of carshat fFom Il'.l: lul;'\. ek, L-l'r{l::'ljur-.
iitlasased e I||:1 whs |‘|.|.,| Fl‘lh“-ll ug on 1.1
orthet fads al I.l,ll,lE‘h H'I;J.Fll. and had L.'_l.ll'lr o
G empoy 3 ﬁin;r.nl_-h EANCEr &8 & i:u:rr.a.h.nl
with l'-u_:';r amd Amefican |f:l:qw-' anad an &
| showld wav ehat
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writer of several navels

revelatons and wr all found her more than
pleasant ta deal with [which couldn’t be said
for every customer] and very un-grand, But,
in fact, my colleagues had sold her shighely
short = she also wrowe for the Mew Strnerman
and the fveming Standard and recesved an
OBE for services o licerature in 1993, Her
biography describes her as an author, jour.
malist, broadcascer, filmemaker, arr crinc and

consecvationist [henee the wisits te the

amtiques shop, | suppose),

This & a serong lise of achicverments for any-
one, regardless of background, but = as Al of
L'y Here makes clear = Devlin grew up in the
remote Trrone wownland of Ardboe, next o
Lough Meagh. im the 1405, It was a rarl
place, dependent on the land and the lopgh.
and, ax the rime, without elephones or elec-
tricity  and  possessimg  linde  modern
rechnelogy = just 3 lew cars amd a big, prac-
rically unuised air lorce aceodronse which cur
ik e |'J:I'|h ||.|u||..:||:.. Dievlin descrilses
I||r 'II."I.IIIF ERY -Ill'.l'ltldl.l‘-.r| J.I.'II\I'H |1||.'|.iiar'|4|

with ity own distincrive :'Ulﬂli.'lr_. trifal
1IS13res .|r||.‘| IIEJII.II.'JI.- II=| (S 10 =} il.ll.il rl\l:ll
this i elie Bicady, Fant waeld of fearwmes PRiE-
ialisim i Lodwlon and Mankatgan was
thiedoie, ||||||.'||-||,J.| (S RLEL il |-,-.|l|-I ||.|'||
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at the time. for the Devhin family waa also
Catholic, alboit a Cathalic family with somc
‘mized’ heorisage and, while apparently Rully
ohacrvant, comparatively liberal outlook.
Devlin wribes acuncly about the indignicies
of fecling 'second claw’ and the associared
frustrations as she was growing wp. She
recalls her sense of isclaron, humiliation
and anger ar being catcgorised for her reli
gious background even when she had grown
g and scarred o ‘make it' a3 2 jourmalise in
one particulardy nasusesting incident feasar
ing Lord Brookeborowgh ar a dinmer party.
Writing s sory for & magasine, Devlin had
beem mlaced rexr wo him amd he had been
spparently charmed by this amractive young
Pl I|||-|||.|E'J||.1|.|.I the I."c"-l.'l'l:.ﬂF umneil bie asked
|::| |'.|_-r IFRAMmE “exlin. | 'a'.li-ll. |-|:||l:ir|y af

higi,,, The mame could |:.I||:r be thag aof a

"Dhevlin,” he ssid and Pell sileme,

.’.ll:l tlien e |||r||-n,| back, He said

Carkoliz...
Yau've
cags far,” And permed FWaS, g '-EH.?IH G me
again thas EVERIRE. | sas wanded, mv anges
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The Brookebarough incident calli to mind
lines from Seamus Heaney's poem Whaterer
bouw Say Say Mookimp: “Smoke signale are



loud-mourhed comparcd o iz
Mampeurrings 1o find out name and schaeal,
Subsle  discrimimation by addresies
With hardly an exception to the rale”, While
Drevlin does nor quote these lines heeself, she
dsct quote several other Heaney pocms clie-
wheee in the hook and o vidle i taken from
his pocm Monbawa: Tive Seed Cutrers, line
ihe says which have “worked cheir seealih™
Heaney, ir shiould be added, is Devlins sister
Eiram's husband, and Dievlin inchudes many
of Eiram’s memotics in the book too.

Devlin i connected o the poer through
Family ties but abso through similar preoccu-
pations with the rusal landscape and interest
in the Morthern Irish pache for muliple
pivches perhaps) and through ebvieus love
of language. Devlin’s wertien siyle i posti
and nuanced. The book therefore mguine
seme concentration fo read — cAteRies can
be leng and highly descriprive — bug, like
Heney James's writing, say, che comples sen-
tences  reward  perseverance,  revealing
suabriletics. She “paines’ visual images through
words, The physical landscape, with the
Ardbes Cross, the farmland and Lough
Meagh wich irs shimy eels, is revealed as beaw-
giful and even magical. She recalls: “And
what | usequivecally love sbour our child-
hood s it physical and sensual qualiny. The
orchards, the haysheds, che rampan, the
green flaxholes. the sound of balers rising
and falling in the air, the sound of iron
wheels on gravel behind the horses, che
smells from everything.” Elsewlsere she sayn
“we arc 3o much a part of the careh's growing
lhi.ﬂ.;l thar we feel like grain, and feardly
brush away the sceds of gras or hay thar
eling o the comners of our mauths, so much
ate they a part of oar own texture’,

F.mll:r amd SOCiEny

Devlin's wie of her siser'’s i.I'LIiE!“l- inte L
posedly shared experiences is clever. Tt
Maszeanes how no rwo p-H:lph':. recollection
of an evem wre the ame = each perion will
remember the same passage of cime or set of
circumiances differemly. She concludes:
“Memary b s bissed, reraining anly what i
choaues, recalling the incident thar will bal-
ster the ides you need 1o have 1o reiain your
curtent dlea af voueelf, dismorming incidents
o give your pait the pamicular siEniﬂcam:f
vou have already endawed it with,..”

Dievlin is not sentimental, While obwioudy &
clese family, the connectlans berween sirery
are competitive, hieranchical and sccasional.
by suffocating; the differeness herween

genders are marked. OF the chilifren she
notes: “che order of birih i of the despest
ii.s]'l.irlﬂ.ﬂi;lt and influence in our dewing
and thar particular rank moulds the habies of
the bearer”, She ralks abour being “enanased
in Farmily”, and for ol i bencfies, growing
up within a large Family in char place at thay
time, makes life complicared: .0 know that
anzicty lies a1 our centre, and unspecificd
guilts a begaey of the hurry of sisters and of
our religioas upbringing, and inheried too
from our father, and from cur mother. Her
inclination i sadmess and panic was diversed
inw practicalicy and eademic anwicty. 2 a
counterpoint and balance 1o her husband’s
natare: he embraced melascholy with a

volupruoas sennmentaliny,”

Dievlin also geos angry semetimes, She
resents how her form of insticaticonal
Christianity emphasises the significance of
life as "a vale of cean™ over redemprion and
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[reland the spoken and sung word has bad to
carry everything thar paiming. sculpiure.
scores, books, libraries, the museums amd
wcknowledged repositories, che fruits of cen-
ruries of encouraged and apen culture, canry

in other countries.”

Dievlin is particulardy !;l:ﬂd L quoung the
language of the place. 5he describes the
wpeech of the family’s kitchen helper, Ellen:
*the underarm is an oxcer, fallen i couped,
and appasite is fornenst: the wards for quan-
pieies sre different foo — 3 few ohijsos are
called o bock, a few more aie 3 wheen, snd we
gll know the fine difference Berween iuch
quantities. Wind s anm.mdl:ﬂ "-'}'HI*. Led i
. 3 h:mﬂr hen is a clocking hen. She
never telli s co swop doing anvthing: she
demandi thar we quer it and iF apyons doei-
m't hear her injfunoion, or pretends At s,
whe enguires if they are deef.” Brillisntly cap-
tured ai abis s, Deslin surmises thas this

Devlin’s use of her sister’s insights into supposedly

shared experiences illustrates how no two people’s

recollections of an event are the same — each person

will remember the same circumstances differently.

jor, and that 3 “erippling ethic of modesty”
prevails in the country (probably regardles
of religious denomination 1 would arguel.
“Exuberance was viewed ssksnce and a2
belief, however tentative, in one's own
Importance in the scheme af Il!lin-;l needs be
crushed since that was cenceir, prerension,
delusion or. more aften than aat, sll dhree as
once,” From chis. it gasy o iee how she o
whnltuhﬂnedhr embraced the CONITATY fash«
ienable world of Vagwe.

She alwo sees srange violence and harihnes
in the acriams of sdules vhar i reflected in the
oral legaey: “Olur childhood i riddled with
starics told by sdulis who sometimes laagh
ai they pell them, although in that laugheer
W FEcopniee pain — che pain of desperation
that wndeslies mast Insh humowr. The black
mvizimre makes for an imany rhat s creel and
crippling in i1 hardpess, yer susceptible to
carrupting sentimentalitg,” She ralks abou
rthe potency of language in lreland and how
“when oral eommunication carries 3 whole
heritage and becomes the only way o
bequesth & culture 1o your descendans, then
it muse needs be the art of 3 nation, In e=cret

Linguage is probably mew lost 1w everpday
English, which is | think [and hops] mot
quite erue. 1 spent my carly childhood in
raral mid-Ulster some thirey yeass lacer in
the 1970s amd regularly heard all of these
words in common wage = despire the vas
sacksl and economic changes in recemt
decades. my guess i chat this language pre-
vails vet in some quarcers. Perhaps Devlins
assumpiasn indicares something else, toa, |
had assumed thas my childhood was spent in
a world mow |ast, bug | hear many noonandos
with that of Devdin’s despite the passage of
pme = perhapi things do not die out as
quickly or as compleiely 23 we assume.

Al af U There 13 a remarkablbe set of recol-
lections and musings — the book is tender
and aggressive, Iyrical and precise, revealing
and strangely private, simple and deep in
almosr equal meaiure. Above all ir is an
insightful mirror on Ulster rural life, on the
reabizies of living in families and on the pro-
ecss of growing up and moving Sway.

All #f Us There is published in paperback by
Viragn Press (ISBN 1 84408 044 7). 0
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