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Common Irish roots lead to love

Friends say it seemed fated that this man and wom

By CAROL CHILD

Specinl 1o The KNews Jowme

"Hello, I'm Michael
O'Callaghan, John's father” de-
clared the man hastening ot of
nowhere, hand outstretched o
e Miillior

Irene, Tar from her Plke
Creek home, had flown to Kil-
dare, Ireland, with her grown
son and daughter, Jimmy and
[harenie, 1o attend o cowsin's wed-
ing on Det. 21, 2000, At the Red
House Inn where the reception
was hald, Irene nnd a girifriend
went looking for late-night
snacks

“That's where he cornered
e, sy Irens

“Oh, would you hove tea or
eoffea?” Michael nsked. "She
winz very nloe, an extrovert,” he
recalls. The music played and
they talked and danced

On June 25, 2002, Irene Mal
lon married Michael
OF'Callaghan, a whdower of thrse
years. in the same Kildare
chirrch kn which [rene’s parents
married in 1928,

1 never thought 1'd marry
again,” says Irene, T never even
thought about it After all, I'd
been a widow for 15 years. |
don't think Michael thought
sboiat it elther”

“Learning that she was a
emusin of my son John's wife, 1
wantod to introduce mysell.”
says the soft-spoken Michael of
their first mecting. lrene had
visited John and his wife, Anne
Marie, another of Irene’s
eousins, at thekr hame near
Boston.

“Oih, ha's pol great 8yes, Wy
loughing, and a nioe smile,” said
Irene, recalling her thowghts
upon meoting Michael. “He's
like a Barry Fioggerald ™

Each had noticed the other
Across the pews at the cousins
wedding, asking, “Who's that?™
Lows Jimmy Mallon, Inene’s son,
“py sister and 1 hod been 1o Ire-
land before and met Michael.
He's a real nice guy"”

Jimimy adds, “At the recep-
tion Dorene said to John, ‘1
think your dads hitting on our
mom. Someone said they
sneaked oot for sandwiches.
‘Oh, Is that what thoy call it in
Ireland™ [ sl

“We did not go oul,” says
Michsel. “We just went across
the corrider from the ballroom

.
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m
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Michael and lrane O'Callaghan met in lreland at a wedding; she's a cousin of his son John's wite. The
widower and widow married o year ago and now five in Pike Croek and Dublin, Ireland.
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Irene Mallon O'Callaghan
and Michael 0'Callaghan

hge: 60=

Family: Michast Two 5005 and
@ daughter - Johin of Winchester,
Mazs : Paul of Gatway, Ireland;
Mary. Grangehild Ronan, John's
gan, Irene: Two sons and a daugh-
tar = Jimmy Mallon of Pile Creak;
Chip Mallon o1 Hocksssin, Diorens
of New York City; six grandchik-
dren.

to the room where the sand-
wiches wers served "

At evenlog's end, Michael
said, “1'll call you. Would that be
all right™ Irene said yes

The next day he called her
and she and her family had din
ner with Michae! in Dublin at a
Chinese restaurant

Reshdenca: Michas! and [rana
divich thair time between Dubin,
irpfand, and Pike Creek

Dec Bath rativesl, Iveng
from the State of Delaware,
Michaed from civil Engineering.

HaobblesInterests: Bol fve
to traved and soon will plan a traval
itinerary. Michaal is a history butt
freng is a mambar of the Mill
Cresk Fire Company Ladies Auxil-
fary and the Friends of Brandywing
Springs.

When Irene left Ireland,
Michael kissed her goodnight
nni said, "I'll wriwe”

“Instead, he ealled,” says
Irene, “that same week, after |
got home. He said he wanted o
know what an American
Thanksgiving is ke and would
love to come aver o the [LEA.

for the Thanksgiving holiday”

* "He's 1 nioe guy’ | thonght.
T like him,' © savs Irene. “He had
a cute Little brogoe besides.™ 50
she invited him over. “When |
told my childron, they said
‘Dub-uh. Mom, he's coming to
see Yol

“It sepmied approprinte,” says
Michael, “Thanksgiving gave
me an excuse. If 1°d told my
friemds T was flying across the
Atlantic for a weekend just to
st Trene, they'd think I'd gone
‘round the bend.”

Thereafter, Michael phoned
Irene neardy every day, they e-
maubled each other, and took
turns fying scross the Atlantle
to b together, On Now Year's
Eve 2000, in lreland, he asked
her tomarry him but she turmed
him down, concerned she would
huve 1o besive her family and six
gramdchildren,

On Sept. 23, 2001, Michael
asked the driver of the horse
drawn cab in Central Park, New
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Irene Mallon 0'Callaghan
and Michael 0'Callaghan

Age: 6s

Family: Michagl: Two sons and
a dawghter - John of Winchester,
Mazs.: Paul of Galway, Ireland;
Mary. Grandchild Ronan, Jahn's
son. Irene: Two sons and a daugh-
ter = Jimmy Malbon of Pike Greelc
Chip Mallon of Hockessin; Dorens
af New York City, st grandchil-
idren.

o the room where the sand-
riches were served.”

At evening's end, Michael
add, “I'll caall your. Wiould that be
11 right?” Trene said yes.

The next day he called her
nd she and her family had din-
wer with Michael in Dublin at a
“hinese restanrant.

Residence: Michael and Irena
divide their time between Dublin,
Ireland, and Pike Cresk.

Both retired, Inene
fram the State of Delaware,
Michael frarm civil engineering.

Hobbiesnterests: Both love
to traved and soon will plan a traved
itinarary. Michae! is a history butf.
Irene is a member of the Mil
Creek Fire Company Ladies Auwxil-
iary and the Friends of Brandywine
Springs.

When I[rene left Ireland,
Michael kissed her goodnight
and sabd, “I'll write.”

“Instead, he called,” says
Irene, “that same week, after [
ot home. He sabd he wanted to
know what an American
Thanksgiving is like and would
lowe to come over to the ULE.A.

d woman would meet
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at a wedding; she’s a cousin of his son John's wile. The
ve in Pike Criek and Dublin, lreland.

for the Thanksgiving holiday.”

“ “He's a nice guy,” 1 thought.
‘I like him,' " says Irene. “He had
a cute little brogue besides.” So
she invited him over. “When [
told my children, they said,
‘Dul-uh, Mom, he's coming to
S0 v

It seemed appropriate,” says
Michael, “Thanksgiving gave
me an excuse. If 1'd told my
friends 1 was flying across the
Atlantic for a weekend just to
see Irene, they'd think I'd gone
‘round the bend.”

Thereafter, Michael phoned
Irene nearly every day, they e
mailed each other, and took
turns flying across the Atlantic
to be together On New Year's
Eve 2000, in Ireland, he ashed
b to marry him but she turned
him down, concerned she would
have to leave her family and six
grandchildren.

On Sept. 23, 2001, Michael
asked the driver of the horse-
drawn cab in Central Park, New

Cooartasy Wichanl and Inone O C el
The O'Callaghans married in Ire-
land in the same Kildare church
where her parents were wed.

York, to pull over. In the cab,
Michael got down on one knee,
looked up at Irene, and =aid,
“Darling, would vou marry
me™™ “Yes, | will,” sald Irene.

“0h, it makes me so happy”
he zaid.

“Me, ton,” sald Irene.

*I was wonderin® what you
were going to say there”
Michael told her.

“Wi came home, picked out a
ring and phoned the family.”
says [rene.

“We were surprised that
Mom was [in her 60s] and get-
ting married. That was amaz-
ing," says Jimny

Michael sold his Dublin
home. “1 want to be where she
is,” he =ays. Even when he had
to return to Ireland o meet his
visa requirements, lrene went
with him and they filled their
time traveling to London and
Paris

Irene and Michael will eele-
brate their first wedding an-
niversary on Wednesday.

“Ag friends tell me, it soems
fated we'd meet,” says Irene.
“He's wonderful! 1 haven't
changed my mind a bit, The sec-
ond time around is better, they
say Lagree.”

It seems the fairies have
woven a bit of their Irish magic



