
Northern Ireland and Republic of Ireland Diaries 
 
 
16/07/2008    Belfast, Northern Ireland here we come!   
Flew to Belfast via London where we were met by Victor and Jane at Belfast airport to 
start our 2 weeks in Ireland.  We went via their house for a quick cup of tea and then 
headed for Donegal (3 hours drive away in the north of Northern Ireland).  We were all 
going to be staying with friends of V & J who have a holiday home in Creechlock in 
Donegal.  We had a great home cooked meal complete with new potatoes, artichokes, 
raspberries etc out of Victor’s garden. Victor produced an exceptional Australian wine, 
the Amargh, which he had bought all the way back from Australia a couple of years ago 
to have with dinner.  The weather is wet!  
 

 
 
17/07/2008  Donegal  (N-W of Northern Ireland) 
The weather is still wet and cold.  Despite this we all headed out across the moors and 
bogs for a walk up to the headland followed by a second walk to one of the beaches.  
There are many small but nice beaches here – shame about the weather.  Despite the bad 
weather we successfully managed to dodge the rain (but not the wind!) on both walks.  
The constant wet state of the air in Ireland is referred to as “mist”.  We had another great 
home cooked meal later that night.  Hillary and James (and Hillary’s mum Joan) were 
great hosts. Hillary loves to bake so the food just kept rolling out of the oven (e.g., mango 
cheesecake, raspberry pavlova, scones).  And then James bought out a variety of Irish 
whiskeys after dinner to finish the night off.   



 
 
18/07/2008  Creechlock, Donegal 
More walking again but this time through a forest and down to a beach where we 
followed the coast line up hill and down dale.  As you can see from the picture below it is 
still “misty” and cold but once again we managed to avoid getting rained on – amazing!  
A certain person has had an Irish haircut and now looks like a skinhead. 
 

 



 
19/07/2008  Portrush 
We had to get up real early this morning to travel for two hours to run with the West 
Rhine Hash House Harriers ..  When we got to our destination there was nobody there.  
After much phoning around by Jane we learned that the run was not until 2PM.  Jane had 
to phone someone who knew someone etc because the phone numbers that we really 
needed were on Victor’s phone.  Alas, however, Victor had fallen off his antique bike out 
in the wilds of Ireland a couple of days before we arrived and his phone had spent 2 hours 
in a bog and was now kaput.  To fill in the time we went on a tour of Bushmills Whiskey 
Distillery about 30 minutes down the road from where the run was due to start.  The run 
lasted a couple of hours.  It started in a boggy forest and then ran down country lanes and 
ended up on the beach.  It seems as if you are never too far away from lovely beaches in 
Ireland – shame about the weather.  Jane and I (J) had to do a Down-Down at the On-On 
for “talking about things other than running on the run.”  It could have been worse as we 
could have been made to jump in the freezing cold river nearby as was the case for a few 
other hashers who were pelted with flour for more serious misdemeanours. Notice how 
many layers of clothes we have on – somewhat chilly weather again! 
 

 
  
We spent the night at Victor’s sister-in-law’s home at a little seaside village nearby to 
Portrush in the N-E of Northern Ireland. 
 
 
 



20/07/2008  Northern Ireland Continued 
Next day Victor and Jane spent the day taking us on a tour of some of the major scenic 
attractions in Northern Ireland including the Giant’s Causeway which is supposed to 
cross all the way under the sea and come out on the coast of Scotland.  Scotland is 
actually very close by and was actually visible today as the weather had periods of 
sunshine. (Still cold however).   
 

 
 
Much fabulous scenery to see including many ruins of deserted homes/farm houses 
presumably from people who walked of their farms during the potato famine to head for 
foreign lands (largely America, Australia and Canada). 
 



 
 
At the end of day touring we enjoyed an ice-cream by the sea. (It is still cold!). 
 

 
 
We headed for Belfast to enjoy more of Victor and Jane’s hospitality.   
 
 



21/07/2008  County Meath 
Today we picked up our hire car and only travelled an hour or so out of Belfast into the 
Republic of Ireland (County Meath) to see Newgrange and Knowth which are prehistoric 
sites far older than the pyramids.  These two sites are close to each other and are ancient 
passage tombs in the Boyne Valley, collectively known as Bru na Bóinne.  The passage 
tomb of Newgrange was erected around 3200 BC, well before the pyramids!!  They did a 
simulation for us of the natural light which only reaches the central chamber of 
Newgrange at sunrise during the winter solstice.  The tours to these sites are very well 
organised and we spent a fair bit of the day at both places as each has something different 
to offer.  Below is a picture of Knowth.  We spent the night in a hotel nearby in Dunoyne. 
 

 
 
22/07/2008  Kells & Dublin 
Today we headed for Dublin via the little town of Kells (also in County Meath).  Jo 
wanted to see the replica of the Book of Kells as there is a computer-aided interactive site 
in the museum here where you can look in some detail at the book.  The original book is 
now housed at Trinity College in Dublin.  The visit to Kells was a way of avoiding all the 
tourists who would go to see the real thing in Dublin.  The Book of Kells is an illuminated 
manuscript of the four gospels in Latin probably begun in the late 8th century by monks 
at St Colmcille's Iona monastery, who later migrated to Kells in 804 to escape Viking 
invasions.  Its intricate illumination and superb penmanship have resulted in it being 
described as ‘the most beautiful book in the world’. 
 



We managed to get a nice B & B right in the heart of Dublin.  We did a bus tour of 
Dublin in the afternoon and visited the night life area of Dublin known as the Temple Bar 
area for dinner (and a guinness of course). 
 

 
 
23/07/2008  Kilkenny 
We headed for Kilkenny today as J wanted to go there as this was one of the places her 
ancestors came from.  Kilkenny was definitely worth a visit as it is a nice town which has 
a number of beautiful churches, abbeys and a significant castle which is still undergoing 
repair.  The weather is a little better. 
 
24/07/2008  Cobh & Cork 
Today we headed for Cobh (pronounced Cove but also previously called Queenstown 
because her majesty visited here).  J insisted on this visit as just about everyone who left 
Ireland during the famine departed from Cobh.  It is also the place from which all the 
convicts were sent to Australia and it also had prison hulks (e.g., the Surprise) moored off 
here.  The Lonely Planet describes it as a place of “great Irish misery” as it is also the 
place where the Titantic (built in Belfast) last docked to take on board passengers before 
sinking and the place where the Germans sank the passenger ship the Lusitania (13 kms 
off shore).  There is a great museum which provides a lot of detail on all of these great 
tragedies.  Until going to this museum we had no idea of just how many “criminals” who 
were sent to Australia were actually political prisoners who were imprisoned for 
opposing British rule (Up the Republic I say!).  To this day Ireland has not reached its 
original population prior to the mass migration because of the famine.  (e.g., The little 
town of Kells we referred to earlier lost 38% of its population due to migration during the 
famine).   
 



Despite the many sad tales about Cobh, it is a nice little town.  It has an enormous 
cathedral which towers over the sea front of this seaside village.  The church was started 
before the famine but finished in more recent times with the aid of money from the Irish 
in the USA and Australia.  The cottages are painted in different colours (fairly typical in 
Irish villages) which seem to give this village a special character.  The memorial in the 
heart of the village is very striking (to the victims of the Lusitania and other war victims).   
 
I (J) found it an emotional experience to visit this place where so many of our ancestors 
left for Australia hoping for a better life (Up the Republic!).  See the pictures below as I 
think they give you sense of both the poverty and class structure that was present during 
these times. 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
After visiting Cobh we drove to Cork and stayed in a fabulous B & B.  
 



25/07/08  Kinsale & Killarney 
The next morning we visited the little town of Kinsale (on the coast near Cobh) before 
driving to Killarney on the west coast of the Republic of Ireland.  Killarney is really a 
place where you would stay for a few days on a relaxing holiday as it is in a national park 
and there are many activities such as walking, bike riding and horse riding that you can 
do here.  We did a walk in the national park to the ruins of Ross Castle. 
 
26/07/08  Cashel 
Today we visited Muckross House in Killarney before heading for the Cashel to see the 
Rock of Cashel.  We passed the turn-off to Tipperary on the way but I could not convince 
D to drive me here simply to say that I had been the long way to Tipperary.  Included are 
photos of Muckross House and the view from the front lawn (all of which are in the 
national park in Killarney). 
 

 
 

 



 
The Rock of Cashel is yet another ruin of a monastery which is up on a rock where from 
where one can get good views of more ruins which my artistic photos illustrate. 
 

 
 

 
 



It was also David’s birthday today so we went to an Indian restaurant for dinner. 

 
 
27/07/08  Enniskillen via Rathmoylan 
Today we drove to Enniskillen via Rathmoylan where David’s nanna was born.  We 
walked around this small village and the church warden (photographed with D) let us into 
the Church of Northern Ireland where D’s nanna was christened.  There is a very old 
cemetery next tothe church which is unusual because the very old graves include both 
Protestants and Catholics.  Archaeologists have recently been here after very old head 
stones and graves were found when the town recently got sewerage (no wonder David’s 
nanna left!).   

 



 
After arriving in Enniskillen (which has many big churches) we watched a parade of 
Orange Men going to the Church of Northern Ireland (accompanied by a considerable 
police presence) and then headed for our nice B & B (below) beside the lake. 
 

 
 
28/07/2008  Enniskillen and back to Belfast 
This morning we did a boat trip around the wetlands and estuary of Enniskillen to an 
island on which there is yet another ruin of a monastery.  Then we headed back to Belfast 
where we were met by Jane and Victor who took us to a very nice typical Belfast pub for 
a pint of Guinness before returning via some of the political sites (some examples below) 
to there home. 
 

 
 



 
29/07/2008  Belfast 
Today we went on a quest to find Irish bike riding shirts without any luck.  Victor and 
Jane took us out to dinner (including cocktails at an upmarket Belfast hotel) to celebrate 
David’s birthday and our imminent departure.   
 

 
 
30/07/2008  Belfast to Munich via London 
Today we had luck finding our Irish bike riding jerseys before heading to the airport.  
Now we will both look like lepricorns on bikes.   
 
We were sad to say goodbye to Victor and Jane! 
 
On On to Munich  
 
Aufwiedersehen 
 
Jen (JoJo) & David (Layup) 


