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Chieftain Notes

E-mail: jgeoghegan@comcast.net
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     Thanks to all who made the clan reunion such a wonderful time – special thanks to Fred & Joe for sharing their knowledge of clan Territories and history and Pat & Bill Cusack for providing the musicians for the Athlone get together. It was particularly fascinating for those on their first visit to Ireland. You can read their accounts and see some more of the reunion pictures at the clan website.

     There were also mini reunions in Alabama and Milwaukee. Why not set up more local reunions and get-togethers? 

     We left copies of our Clan Documents Index at both the Offaly Research Center and the Irish 

Genealogy Society in DunLaoghaire.  NOT THE ACTUAL DOCUMENTS.   

     You might want to visit www.irlandes.org if you have an interest in Irish-Latin American history.  We contribute to their research program.  

     It is now Official – we are incorporated as a not for profit organization in the State of Florida.

      Visit the Clan Store on the website for some really nice Geoghegan gifts for Christmas which also could include Geoghegan Family Society memberships for your family members.  

Clan Tee Shirts are available at $10 each to Jim Geoghegan, 342 South 2nd. St. Surf City, NJ  (state size: M, L, XL)

________________________________________________________
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Clan Genealogist

Josie Birkbeck, Clan Genealogist seosimhin@btopenworld.net 

Josie Newsletters can be found at www.btinternet.com/~finty 

_________________________________​​​​​​​​​​​​______________________________

​

Membership News

You might want to consider giving members of your family a gift membership for Christmas!
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Failte to new members: 

 Vicki Thorpe UT

Lori Griffin, UT

Jill Hellberg, UT

Jarlath Geoghegan, Ireland

Paul Nelligan, Maine

Jo Ellen Sellers, AL

Sonya and Terrence Nelligan, FL

Ruth Atkinson, England 

Kevin McGeoghegan, England

Anna McGeoghegan, England
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Jarlath and Cousin Carolanne

	MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION

Please send your dues or renewal check to: Carolanne McDonald, 801 NW 70th Way, Margate, FL 33063

First Name ______________________ Mi _________ Last Name _______________________________

Street _____________________________Town _________________ Country ____________ Zip _____

       Day Phone _________________ Evening Phone _____________________ E-Mail __________________

What name would you like imprinted on the membership certificate: 

(E.g. The James C. Geoghegan Family, or Elizabeth A. and James C. Geoghegan)   

NAME: ______________________________________________________________________________

Enclose a check for Society dues of: $15.00 new, $10 renewal, if newsletters etc. can be received via e-mail, 

OR $20.00 new, $15 renewal, if land mail must be used.  Dues include one newsletter for single or family including children under 18.




DID YOU KNOW?

· Anita Geoghegan is the Microbiologist representative member of the Irish National Accreditation Board.

· Harriet Geoghegan of New Zealand won a $50 petrol voucher.

· Connor Geoghegan (UCD) plays Rugby on the Irish under 21 Team.

· Kieran Mary and Anita Mary Geoghegan received a patent on 6/18/1988 for the validation of Culture Media.

· Anita Geoghegan represented Portarlington, Ireland 2005 for the Rose of Tralee competition.

· Anita Geoghegan is the Managing director of Celtic Linens in Wexford.

· James Hugh Geoghegan was promoted to FS1 by the US Foreign Service.

· Michael Henry Geoghegan is a member of the US Association for the Club of Rome.

· Robert Geoghegan is an Honorary Director of the Boys & Girls Club of Bowling Green, KY.

· John Geoghegan Esq. is listed as Victualer for the British Govt in 1811 for Rio de Janeiro. Brazil.

· Eamon Geoghegan is in the British Roller Skating Hall of Fame.

· Michael V. Geoghegan is manufacturer of Phoenix Flutes of Vermont.

· Ernest G. Geoghegan of Malta wrote a paper in 1929 Entitled “The Perfect Tax”.

· Donall Geoghegan is a member of the National Youth Council of Ireland.

· Robert Geoghegan is a Paul Harris Fellow of the Orange, CT. Rotary Club.

· Woody & Walter Geoghegan are 1980 Alumni of Depauw U. in Illinois.

· John Geoghegan is VP for Marketing & Sales of Lucasfilm Ltd and is on the Board of Directors for the San Francisco Chamber of Commerce.

· Eamon Geoghegan was awarded a Community Service Citation by the Boston Police Department.

· PFC Peter Daniel Geoghegan was killed in a plane crash 6/10/1966 Republic of Vietnam.

· Michael Geoghegan was shot while committing a robbery in Dublin 7/29/1921.

· Geoghegan & Atkinson were Ship’s Brokers in Liverpool in 1811.

· Trumbull & Geoghegan are listed as merchants on Abbey St., Dublin 1811.

· Seth Geoghegan won the 10K Race held by the Maryland Howard County Striders in 2000.

· Frank Geoghegan-Quinn is the Scottish Convener for the BSA – a help group for those who stammer.

· Roger Geoghegan is the head of the SW MS  Planning & Development District in Natchez, MS.


Eddie Geoghegan  webdruid@geoghegan.org
The clan web site address is www.geoghegan.org/clan
                       Joe macEochagáin      oine@eircom.net
The following is from P. D. Ouspensky, "A New Model of the Universe", published by Penguin (Arkana), 1984.  I think that it encapsulates the reason for much of human history.
     In Ouspensky's chapter on Superman, which we could call "Enlightened Man", he speaks of the obstacle to true human development as exhibited in the character of Pontius Pilate.  On page 131 he writes that "Pilate” is a type expressing that which in cultured humanity hinders the inner development of man, and forms the chief obstacle on the way to superman.  Life is full of big and small Pilates. 
     In relation to the evolution of the spirit, Pilate is a stop.  Real development consists in the harmonious development of mind, feeling and will.  A one sided development, that is, in this instance, the development of mind and will without the corresponding development of feeling, cannot go far.  In order to betray truth Pilate had to make truth itself relative.  And this relativity of truth adopted by Pilate helps him to find a way out of the difficult situations in which his own understanding of the truth places him.  At the same time this very relativity of truth stops his inner development, the growth of his ideas.  One cannot go far with relative truth.  "Pilate" is bound to find himself in a closed circle".
      Pilate's mindset thrives today, beginning with ourselves, and luxuriantly flourishing in many of our commercial, industrial, social and political leaders.
 CELEBRATING THE REUNION IN PICTURES
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Group around the Castletown Geoghegan Sign
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Surprise for Jim – his own family crest designed for him by Eddie
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Fred’s family notes
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Wild group at Dublin’s Riverdance
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Athlone Town from Athlone Castle
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Connemara scenery
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Bunowen Castle – macEochagáin family castle in Bally Connelly
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Dinner in Athlone




Carolanne McDonald’s Reunion Notes:

Ah, the beauty of memories, and the access of the written word in case this middle age mind takes a hike before I do!

June, 2005 starts my journey to the land of my Grandparents, Catherine Jane Geoghegan, of Caherduff, Parish of Ardrahan, County of Galway, and John Neligan, Dingle, County of Kerry.

Fort Lauderdale to Philly, then meet my sainted Brother, Terry and my sister in law, and good friend, his wife Sonya. We all board an overnight flight to Shannon arriving early morn, but full of adventure.

Rental car from Dan Doolin’s, making sure they note all the scratches, before we add our own!, and off to the N18 road up to our first Bed and Breakfast. We drove some familiar roads, since we made our first journey to our roots back in fall of 2002, and the first meeting with our second cousin and his family. A meeting we treasure and are forever bonded. We stopped in Ardrahan, and got a bite to eat in the local pub, allowing me a side trip to the CastleTaylor Graveyard, that holds the remains of our Great Grandparents, Martin and Kate Geoghegan, pre 1909

…

While we were eating lunch in the pub in Ardrahan, I asked a local old fellow, if he knew anyone who could find me records of burials in that old Cemetery and as we stood on the sidewalk next to the gate, he said “ye are lucky today, here comes Mikey’! And Mikey it was, a local man who was the caretaker of the old Protestant cemetery that made room for our Catholics back then, and beyond.  Mikey immediately pried open the heavy iron gate and took me on a tour (he did not realize I had already snuck through and took many digital shots).

Mikey had a paper with transcribed stones but told me there were many mistakes and unreadable graves, since many were here since the 1500’s and before, and ground heave had taken place, so you had to walk and step very very carefully.  I was ‘back in time’ and spoke to my ancestors and told them I would never forget them.

We could not stay much longer, since the Salthill air show would hamper our drive if we did not make our Bed and Breakfast before the closing of roads; Carolanne, Terry and Sonya’s Summer Vacation began in earnest.

Salthill was lovely, we walked down and watched the air show, ate dinner on Galway Bay, and got a good night sleep in nice rooms at Teresa McDonagh’s Ard Mhuire.

Monday we met our Clan at St. Nicholas Church, and we all decided to jump on the hop on hop off bus, and see Galway from up close and personal. We walked and shopped Galway City before our dinner that night, 25 of the Clan Geoghegan’s at McSwiggans Bar and Restaurant. Terry and I were thrilled to see our cousins Jarlath and Stephanie Geoghegan of Cregclare waiting as we arrived for the dinner reunion. Jarlath’s Grandfather and our Grandmother were brother and sister, and sadly, all the sisters left Galway, never to return and Patrick Geoghegan was left to farm the family land in Caherduff. Terry and I feel we bring those memories of the heart, now back to its inception. We love this cousin same as growing up with the ones we have in Maine. The bond is that strong. We had a lovely dinner, lots of laughs and then we left with our cousins and went to another pub a few streets over in Galway City, promising to come to lunch at their home the Wednesday.

Tuesday brought a ferry ride to the Aran Islands, at the mouth of Galway Bay, touring the big Island of Inishmore and learning the history of it’s 800 residents; an amazing day. That evening we had a marvelous meal in Barna, at O’Donnelly’s Seafood Bar and Restaurant.

Wednesday, drove out to Spiddal and shopped at Standun, a well known craft shop, then we headed to Jarlath and Stephanie’s in Cregclare and had a lunch of smoked salmon, best we ever had eaten. Jarlath then took us to the family farm and explained this land was land of our ancestors from the mid 1800’s still farmed by the eldest son, as our cousin Jarlath is. We also went to the gravesite of Cathal, the eldest son of Jarlath and Stephanie, who was tragically killed in an auto accident four months previous. It was heart wrenching, and something no one should ever have to face in a family. 

Wednesday evening, we headed for the Great Southern Hotel, and its folk drama called Siamsa. Terry and I had tears dripping after watching this step dance musical. It was a highlight of our trip.

Thursday we head to Athlone in the County of Westmeath. We check in to an upscale Bed and Breakfast, Shelmalier House a great choice Jim made after a trip five years ago there, and we got to hug Josi and Richard who had driven from the UK to attend the reunion. That evening many of us met and ate at the Hodson Bay Hotel, on the Shannon River a truely beautiful site.

Friday, we took a “Viking” Boat Ride up the Shannon, and shopped in Athlone, that evening we had a reunion of the Clan, about 35 of us, at Gertie Browne’s with Irish dancers and music.

Saturday a tour bus driven by a Clan member, Vincent Geoghegan, took us to Castle Geoghegan and I got my ‘photo op’ for my 2005 Christmas Card ready, standing in the front of this wonderful old historic building. We all really enjoyed the history so kindly spoken of by Fred and  Joe, our local clan Irish speaking members, it was a enlightening day, for sure, and one none of us will forget.

Sunday off to Dublin, a city I truly love, it’s a mini London, but with friendly Irish men and woman who want to invite you to dinner, as they give needed directions; true Irish warmth. We check in to the McEniff Grand Hotel, and go walk a few blocks and get on our Hop on Hop off bus, touring this beautiful Historic City. We meet with more Clan members, and eat at Kitty O’Shea’s.

Monday, we head for Dublin Castle and its beauty and mystery. Monday evening many of us head to the Gaiety Theatre and see Riverdance in its home environs. It was so good we want to see it again.

Tuesday, our last sight seeing day, we head to Kilmainham Jail, and then the Old Jameson Distillery, where my sainted brother forced his fine self, into volunteering for the taste test finding the best of the Irish Whiskey! He exclaimed “ It worked!’- ha We ate dinner that night at a eatery called The Old Schoolhouse; an interesting dinner.

Wednesday we head to Dublin Airport and a sad goodbye to this green land of our Ancestors. A trip I hope we can make again, in this lifetime, at least.

Pat Gagin and Sue Nesland kept a diary during the reunion:

Sue and I began our journey in Ireland, arriving in Shannon.  Our B&B was located in Limerick so we made a stop and left our luggage.

Saturday, 6/25

We began to drive southwest along the the Shannon River coast-line through Mungret and Askeaton.  Askeaton was the medieval stronghold of the Desonds, whose ruined castle sits on an island in the River Deel in the centre of town.  Also on the river bank is the well-preserved cloisters of a 15th century Franciscan friary.  Continuing on we go through Foynes and Glin to Tarbert, where there is a car ferry that crosses the Shannon to Killimer in County Clare.  Further on is Ballybunion, one of Ireland’s premiere seaside resort with championship golf course (Tiger Woods has played here) (it was also Bachelor Weekend when we went through, and where I side-swiped another car with my left rearview mirror).  Ballybunion has a magnificent beach backed by striking ruins and stunning cliff walks.  Departing Ballybunion for Listowel, which is famous for writing and racing and turning northeast we go through Newcastle West – next to the town square are the impressive ruins of the 12th century castle built by the Knights Templar.  Its Desmond banqueting hall is so well preserved that concerts and exhibitions are held there.  Rathkeale is our next stop where another Desmond stronghold, Castle Matrix, has been restored with period furnishings and many rare books.  We return to Bunratty for the evening and met Don and Wylene Cohagan and Mike, their driver.

Monday, June 26

Departing Limerick, Mike showed us Ennis and a famous Castle (can’t remember the name) that Presidents, Heads of States stay (rooms are only $1,000 a night)!  Continuing on we go through Ennistymon, Lahinch and Liscannor before coming upon the Cliffs of Moher.  Sheer straight cliffs, rising over 700 feet out of the Atlantic, are one of the coasts more impressive natural sights.  Stretching nearly 5 miles along the coast, they form a massive housing estate for nesting gulls, kittiwakes, puffins and other seabirds.  O’Brien’s Tower, built in the 19th century, sits atop the highest cliff and on a clear day you can see the mountains of Connemara (which we could, as well as the Aran Islands).  Leaving the Cliffs, we continue north along the coast to Doolin.  The small village is famous for traditional music and O’Connor’s Pub is a focal point.  Mike showed us the boats the fishermen still use to this day, made of wood.  Further up the coast we come upon Black Head where you can see Galway and the coastline.  There was an air show that day and the jets and helicopter flew over our heads on their way to Galway.  As we were on the other side of the Galway Bay, we could only see the jets performing their maneuvers.  From here we traveled to Lidsoonvarna for the evening, leaving Don, Wylene and Mike to leave for Galway.  

Tuesday, June 27

We are on our way to Galway but will stop off and visit the Burren.  The Burren has the prehistoric Gleninsheen Wedge Tomb and stone forts.  We also visited Alwee Caves which run through the limestone hills in the Burren region.  We stopped in Oranmore to visit Rinville Park which has an ancient castle dating from the 16th century; however, we were not able to find it.  We did, however, get lost and found another castle so when we drove up the farmer looked at us and knew immediately we were lost (which wasn’t the first time during our trip).  Now on our way to Galway for three days which begins the events with the Geoghegan Family Clan.  We stay in the Salthill area which has a great beach and prominard for walking.

Galway is known for the Claddagh Ring – two hands holding a heart with a crown on top – representing love, loyalty and friendship.  The ring is said to have been made in the 1730s by Richard Joyce, who was captured by Moorish pirates and trained as a goldsmith.  When King William ordered his release, he made the ring to express his gratitude.  It became popular as a wedding ring and to symbolize friendship or betrothal.  If the ring is worn with the heart pointing inward, it signifies the wearer’s heart is taken.  If the heart points outward, the wearer’s heart is open.  

This evening we met other Geoghegan Family for dinner.

Wednesday, June 28

Beautiful day for a drive along the coastline of Connemara..this area is Gaeltacht area and road signs are generally in Irish only.  One can see the Aran Islands.   We traveled with Bett, Jim, Don, Wylene, Buzz, Sonya and Mike.  Continuing to Cliffden, we are driving through stunning sceneary backed by the magnificent mountains known as the Twelve Pins.  Up the road on our left was the tower on Prisoner’s Island in Ballynahinch Lake.  In the early 19th century, Richard Martin, known as Humanity Dick, used to imprison his tenants there if they mistreated the animals on his estate.  Martin went on to found the Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals.  We continue to Bally Connelly to visit an ancient Geoghegan Castle (as this was a desolate area, the English through it was a good place to send the family leaders here so they could not cause further wars in the Midland area).  The land is now privately owned and we could not gain access to visit our castle, had to settle for pictures from the road.

We continued north on the road that had magnificent panoramic views of the Twelve Pins.  Our next stop was Kylemore Abbey.   Coill Mhor in Irish means the big wood, referring to the oak, birch, holly and conifers which grow on the north shore of the Lough Pollacappul at the foot of Doughrough Mountain.  The turreted and crenellated neo-Benedictine nuns now live at the Abbey and run a convent school (rumor has it Madonna’s daughter will be attending the next school session).  This is also where Kylemore pottery is hand made.

As we turn southeast on our way back to Galway we drove through the scenic Maam Valley, known as ‘Joyce Country’, bordered by the Maumturk Mountains.  This area takes it name from a Welsh family which settled in the mountains between Lough Mask and Lough Corrib after the Anglo-Norman invasion in the 12th century.  The route provided many beautiful perspectives of the lake and mountain.  Going through Cornamona, we were on the look out for Hen’s Castle roosting on Castlekrik Island in the lake.   This 12th century tower is said to have been built in a single night by a witch and her hen.

Thursday, 6/29 – raining so went to Galway Centre for shopping and bumming around.  Saw a lighthouse out in harbour so decided to take a ride out there..half way down the causeway there was a sign that said “no further entry”.  We drove to the lighthouse only to find we were not suppoed to be there, so turned around otherwise would have had to backup along this small causeway to get out.

Friday, 6/30 – travel to Athlone for tour of our ancient land and dinner with more family members.

Visited downtown Athlone and took a boat ride up the Shannon River.  Banquet for family is this evening, with traditional Irish music and dancing.  Sue and I stayed at Castledaly Manor – 27 rooms!  If still available in 5 years, we will definitely try to get the Manor for our family reunion – that way everyone can be together.  There is a bar and restaurant and, every Thursday, live Irish music.  

Saturday, 7/1 – bus tour of our land.  We visited a tower that still remains to this day, Castletown Geoghegan and an ancient Geoghegan ring fort and, of course, lunch!  On the first stop we were greeted by the running of the hounds by the Huntsman and whipper.  They run the hounds for exercise and training (they still fox hunt in Ireland).  Picture of the ‘whipper’ brings up the rear to make sure no dogs are lagging behind.   After the tour, Sue and I departed for Dublin, a herd of cows had the right away on the road as they made their way to the field for the day.  Did not have time to visit the ‘Clonmacnoise’, one of Ireland’s most important monastic sites, situated on the banks of the River Shannon.  It was founded in A.D. 545 by St. Ciaran and consists of two round towers, eight churches, three High Crosses and a castle.

Sunday, July 2

We took the bus tour “hop on/off” of the city and did so just at the right time.  As we finished the tour, the city was waking up and getting packed with tourists, students, etc.  On our way out of town to Wicklow, we heard on the radio that 80,000 people would be descending upon Dublin that day for the big cricket match between Wexford and Killarney (Killarney won).

We left the dual carriageway (their version of a freeway) at Enniskerry to visit Powerscourt House and Gardens.  Next we went to the spectacular Powerscourt Waterfall which is the highest in Ireland, especially after a rain.  Made by the River Dargle, it plunges 390 feet into the glen.  One of the finest estates in Ireland, takes it name from LePoer (Power) family, who built a castle here in 1300.  In 1603, the lands were granted to the Englishman Richard Wingfield, whose descendants remained for over 350 years.  Between 1731 and 1740, Richard Castle, the architect of Russborough House, converted the castle into an impressive Palladian mansion, which once boasted the grandest ballroom in the country.  A tragic fire in 1974 gutted the building and all that stands inside the massive shell are some ground-floor shops, a terrace café and exhibition that describes its former glory.  Departing Enniskerry we pass the Great Sugar Loaf mountains to Roundwood and Ireland’s highest village and pub - through magnificent wild scenery.  Road now leads us to the Irish sea coast of Wicklow with 2 miles of powdery white sand in one of the most popular beaches on the east coast, followed by the undulating dunes of Birrtas Bay (walked along this beach and put our feet in the cold Irish Sea).

Wicklow, founded by the Vikings, means “Viking meadow”.   The harbour is the town’s most interesting area, home to a sailing/yacht club, while the long pebble beach, backed by Broad Lough, a wildfowl lagoon, is popular with beachcomers and fishermen.  The sprawling ruins of Black Castle, built by the Anglo-Norman lord Maurice Fitzgerald in the 12th century, stands on a promontory to the south of the harbour.  

Further southeast we drive through Enniscorthy, which narrow streets climb up the steep banks of the River Slaney.  A panoramic view of the town/river can be seen from the ruined windmill at the top of Vinegar Hill, a stronghold of the Irish rebels during the insurrection of 1798.  The battle is commemorated in the Market Square with a bronze statue of their leader, Father Murphy, and a Wexford pikeman.  The area around Enniscorthy is known for its traditional pottery; the Carleys Bridge Pottery, Ireland’s oldest dating back to the 17th century.  We arrive Wexford for the vening.

Monday July 3

Wexford is the county town and commercial centre of the southeast region.  It is a town of great antiquity – it was first granted a charter in 1317 – with narrow streets and alleyways (getting lost driving, I can attest to the streets!), set on the south bank of the River Slaney where it enters Wexford harbour.  The town has a strong cultural tradition and is known internationally for its annual opera festival.

We visited the Irish National Heritage Park which occupies 35 acres and has 16 archeological and historical reconstructions all located in their natural settings.  The Park outlines the history of our races as the story of 9000 years of life on this island unfolds before you.  The purpose if the Park is to see how people lived, worshipped and buried their dead, from the coming of man to Ireland to the arrival of the Normans in the 12th century.

On our way to Waterford, we stop at Rosslare.  Rosslare Harbour became the area’s principal port when Wexford’s harbour silted up and could no longer handle the big ships.  Today it is a busy terminal, serving car and passenger ferries.

(here is where we went 10 miles in 1 hour – of course we were lost!)  We were making our way along the coastline and took a wrong turn, back on track we drove through picturesque villages with old-world thatched roofs.  We left the main road (if you can call them that) to drive down to see Hook Head lighthouse.  Heading back north we passed John F Kennedy Park and Arboretum – commemorating one of Ireland’s most famous descendants.  Stopped at Tintern Abbey which was one of the most powerful Cistercian  foundation in Ireland, established in 1142, was part of the sweeping reforms taking place in the Irish church in the 12th century.  At New Ross, important inland port that manufacturers fertilizer, we head for Waterford.  The River Barrow runs through the heart of this busy port town.  Developed by the Normans in the 12th century and later surrounded by walls, there is still a medieval feel along some of the narrow streets.  The Tholsel on Quay Street, an old tollhouse, dates from 1749 and is now the town hall.  Atop the hill, St. Mary’s Church, among the largest medieval churches in the country.  It is now a ruin with a 19th century church attached, but the south transept, lancet windows, medieval gravestones and other features remain.  Arrived Waterford for next couple days.

Tuesday, July 4

The Tall Ship were descending upon Waterford for the Tall Ships Race that began July 9 and comprised of some 80 masted ships of all sizes.  There were about 20 ships in port on this day, including the Russian 4 mast and the American 3 mast ship.

Waterford is a fulcrum of Irish history.  The Vikings landed here in 852 and established what is possibly the oldest continuous settlement in the country.  The Welsh warlord, Strongbow, married Dermot MacMurroughs’s daughter, Aoife, here in 1170, succeeded to the Leinster throne and opened the door to English dominion.  Some of the city’s finest Georgian architecture can be seen and the neo-classical Christ Church Cathefral, with its Corinthian colonnade, was built in the 1770s by the local architect John Roberts.  Waterford’s Atlantic coastline runs between two river estuaries – the Blackwater to the west and the Barrow to the east.  It is marked by pleasant resort towns, picturesque fishing villages, impressive cliffs and sheltered coves.

Day began with misty weather so went to bank and headed for Waterford Crystal factory.  We made it in time to catch the early tour of the facilities.  The first glasshouse began producing its exquisite pattered glassware in 1783 – today, the Waterford Crystal factory, is the largest of its kind in the world.  We then took a train ride along the river Suir (the sun came out so it was a beautiful ride).  Making our way north and back to Waterford, went through Carrick-on-Suir, with its medieval bridge and winding streets.  The town’s highlight is Ormonde Castle, an Elizabethan mansion and the only one of its kinds in Ireland.  “Black Tom” Butler, 10th Earl of Ormonde, built the graceful gabled manor house in 1565, adjoining the battlemented 15th century keep of his ancestors.  He was a support and cousin to Queen Eilizabeth I and built the house in hopes of a royal visit, which never materialized.  The interior is outstanding for its stucco decorations, particularly the Long Gallery with its heraldic ceiling crests and medallions and elaborately carved fireplaces.

Wednesday, July 6

On our way to Cork we stopped in Tramore, which had been a seaside getaway since Georgian times and is now Ireland’s biggest coastal resort (we walked along the beach and put our feet in the COLD Celtic Sea).  The ancient Celts must have recognized the town’s tourism potential when they named it Tra Mor (‘the Great Beach’).   Traveling along the coastline we wind through some pretty patoral scenery we pass through Dungarvan.  

By accident we ended up on Cobh (‘Cove’) Island.  This quiet fishing village until the Napoleonic wars of the early 1800s, was the harbour for refueling naval and commercial ships.  It later became an embarkation point for passenger vessels and the country’s busiest port of emigration.  In 1912 the Titanic made her last stop here before her fateful voyage.   Cobh was also the embarkation point for families fleeing the potatoe famine.  We then ferried across to Cork and found our B&B in Blarney (by the Blarney Castle).

Leaving our B&B we traveled south to Kinsale – set around a large harbour on the estuary of the River Bandon, it is filled with yachts and fishing boats and hosts international sailing events.  A turning point in Irish history occurred at the Battle of Kinsale in 1601, when English forces defeated the rebels and their Spanish allies.  The subsequent ‘Flight of the Earls’, in which the Irish royalty abandoned their lands and left for the Continent, opened the way for the English Plantation.   We did not have time to go down and see another great lighthouse ‘Old Head of Kinsale’.

Cork City is the Republic of Ireland’s second largest city.  Its Irish name, Corcaigh, means ‘marshy place’, a reference to the estuary of the River Lee, which grew up on island in the 6th century.  Its heart lies on an island still, formed by two channels of the river, and the many bridges give it a continental character.  The city prospered from the butter trade in the 17/18th centuries, when many of the Georgian buildings with their bowfront windows were built.  Until around 1800, when the river was dammed, Patrick Street, the Grand Parade and other main streets, were still under water.  Cork’s independent-minded citizenry gave only nominal obedience to the English crown.  A hotbed of the nationalist Fenian movement, ‘Rebal Cork’ was burned in the Ware of Independence, 1919-1921, but restoration in recent years has created a bright and attractive city.

Thursday, July 7

Decided to visit Blanery Castle (Sue walked up) to ‘kiss the Blarney Stone’ (it is said to bestow the gift of eloquence on all those who kiss it).  We then headed off to Killarney and Tralee on the Dingle Peninsula.  Returned in the evening and enjoyed a wonderful last dinner in Blarney.

Friday, July 8  – return to Shannon for flight home

- Pat Gagin / Sue Nesland




Vicki and Lori





Sonya & Terry











