
 

Kilarny

et quinta decima. Eodem modo typi, qui 
nunc nobis videntur parum 

Galway

et quinta decima. Eodem modo typi, qui 
nunc nobis videntur parum 

Dublin

et quinta decima. Eodem typi, qui nunc 
clari, fiant sollemnes in futurum.

Looking for 4
Luck of the Irish? We 

had it.  
This is a “lovely” trip 

to remember,  
always.
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Of course, we didn’t 
take direct routes like the 

M8. In fact, we took every back 
road and sheep trail between 

Dublin and Killarney! Thanks 
Google! But seriously, because of 
the off-the-beaten track, we saw a 
lot more of this beautiful country 

than we would have from the 
motorways only.



THE TRIP

Aye, a “Lovely” Time!  Aug 30 - Sep 06


We left school and drove to Bahrain to fly 
out. Bahrain to AbuDabi - 1hr. AbuDabi to 
Dublin 7 hrs. 

We this Thursday off to start the Eid Holiday. 
We landed in Dublin at 8 a.m. local time.  

Jumped into a Rental car and stopped for 
lunch in
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31

31

We stopped for an Irish Lunch on the way to 
Killarney. The map is a little off. 

First Night on the lake.  

 Breakfast on the lake. The carriage ride, seeing 
the Muckross House. We traveled to Kiss the 
Blarney Stone at Blarney Castle. Second night at 
the lake.

31

31

01

A rainy day shopping around Killarney. 

The Drive to our Thatched Roof House on 
the  Atlantic Ocean. 

One Night on the Ocean. Eating at a Pub 
and decisions to move on. 

Drive North to Cliffs of Moher on to Galway

02

02

02

Championship day in Galway, shopping and 
pints, and one more Radisson Blue Night. 

Back to Dublin. The Guiness Tour 

Dinner at the Boxty House in the Temple 
District. Overnight at the HI-Express. 

Breakfast 6am. Flight delayed until 1p.m. 
Back to sleep. We follow our steps back and 
land at 5a.m. in Bahrain. At work by 7:40. 
Ugh. 

04

05

06

30

03

05
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Yes, she went to bed earlier 
than the rest of us. No, she 
wouldn’t stay out. She’s not a 
partier. She’d rather wake up 
and see a beautiful sunrise 
over the lake and listen to the 
bah bah black sheep.  

Maria is an expert traveler. If 
you want to travel in style and 
have a lot of fun, call on 
Maria!

Maria the  
Early Bird

Betsy the  
Planner

Kari the  
Navigator

Greg and the Galway Girls… 

                                   sounds like a band.

 Every trip is different. Every trip has its ups 
and downs. This trip was all about ups. There were 
very few downs, if any. Compared to other trips I have 
taken. 

 It’s all about group dynamics. Each one of us 
played a part in the trip. We worked together in 

planning, paying, cooking, and making the decisions 
during the trip. Four is a perfect number for driving 
ourselves. It allows for a little space in the car. It 
allows for just a few rooms at hotels or an AirBnB. The 
four of us got along just “lovely” - to use the word 
each and every Irish person used often. We dubbed 
ourselves Greg and the Galway Girls.

Greg the  
Driver

I am certainly no chef, but I can make a mean breakfast! I 
regularly get up by 5 a.m. and breakfast is my favorite meal of 
any day. The fresh Irish air must have gotten to me because I 
rarely woke before 8 a.m.Sorry early bird! Maria usually woke 
around my usual time and made toast with coffee.  

Driving it is. From rental lot around Ireland and back to the lot. 
Knock on wood, I got all of us and the car back in peak 
condition! - with breakfast once in a while.

Not only does she play the tin 
flute, Kari is skilled enough at 
navigation that she should 
quit teaching and take up 
rally car racing. Like the other 
two Galway Girls, Kari is an 
expert World traveler. She 
didn’t like the thatched roof 
house, but she is so easy 
going she gets along with 
everyone. If you ever need a 
navigator on a trip, call Kari.

Betsy is the only one of the 
four that had been to the 
Emerald Isle before. She 
planned our trip well in 
advance, something I rarely 
do. I’m glad she led the way 
to the Blarney Stone, to 
Galway, and the Guinness 
Brewery. If you ever need a 
trip planner, call Betsy! Thank 
you for planning this most 
“Lovely” Irish trip. Next time I 
better find a 4 leaf clover!



Cum insolens lobortis ad, 
ludus utroque appareat. 


Paulo referrentur  alterum 
referrentur pri et
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Oh Blimey!   
I have trained for “terty-tree” years (that’s how 
the Irish say 33) driving on the American side 
of the road. Now… 

	 Oh Blimey! Not only is the steering wheel on 
the other side of the car, the stick shift, wipers, and 
blinkers are all back asswards too!  

	 We landed and I was well rested, for I knew 
I’d be driving at least “tree” hours. National was just 
starting their Emerald Club, but Shannon (from 
Chicago) was very helpful. She gave us a great rate, 
handed me the keys, and said “GOOD LUCK!” That 
wasn’t funny. I would need all the Irish luck I could 
get. Everything is on the wrong side. I mean 
everything! 

	 As I drove off into the morning traffic, Kari 
was playing navigator and calling out directions to 
get us out of Dublin. Every once in a while, I’d hear 
a gasp from behind or a full body - grasping the 
door grips - “Oh my Gawd…!” from Kari. No one 
was used to this side of the road.  

	 Off we went. I was white knuckling it the 
whole way out of Dublin and started, ever so 
slightly, to get the hang of it. Bam! The feeling would 
go away as it began to rain and I had to find the 
wipers while steering around a corner and finding 
the correct lane. Just turning a left is difficult. Then 
try to turn right. Ugh.  

By the time we made it to our AirBNB, I really 
needed a drink. A tall one.
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The 
Trip 

Five Days 
through 
Ireland 

KILLARNEY 


 The four of us agree, the mansion on the 
lake was the best part of our trip. We landed here 
the first night and used it as a hub for the next few 
days. Our AirBnB host was a local policewoman. 
Our neighbors were quiet sheep farmers. There 
was virtually no one else around. This quiet lake - 
Lough Guitane [locke Guitane] was such a 
peaceful place. 

 The house was a mansion! With four 
bedrooms and all the accoutrements of a modern 
home (even a movie viewing room for Kari). The 
ladies voted for me to have the master bedroom. I 
couldn’t believe it - nor could I refuse the decision 
of three women. Each night I would open the back 
door and fall asleep to the intermittent bah of a 
sheep. 

 County Kerry is just east of the Killarney 
National Park. Our next morning, on the advice of 
our host, we drove into Killarney and hired a 

horse with a carriage to take us into the national 
park. We wandered around the gardens of the 
Muckross House - a true mansion with no less than 
eight chimneys - and got lost in the beautiful trees 
and flowers. Our horse and driver took us to the 
waterfall close by, where I took the cover picture. 
What a picturesque area! 

THE CLIFFS OF INSANITY


 Actually named the Cliffs of Moher, these 
were filmed as The Cliffs of Insanity from The 
Princess Bride. I must have taken a thousand 
pictures at the cliffs.  

Check out the videos on my YouTube channel. 
There is a video from the Cliffs that explains the 
matchmaking tradition of the area, explained by two 
locals that Maria, the self proclaimed “introvert”, 
started talking to at the cliffs. According to these 
gents, historically, the sheep herders of the area did 
not have the most acute social skills. For a month 
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each year, the locals would gather for a meet-n-
greet matchmaking festival. It was a chance for 
the sheep herders to meet their wives in town. 

GALWAY

 Galway was the toughest day of the trip. 
We arrived in this small town after a long day of 
the cliffs and driving small roads. None of us could 
really make a decision on where to stay. We 
decided just to drive in and find a place to stay. It 
should have been a no-brainer because Galway is 
such a small town and it was past the tourist 
season. All the Irish kids were back in school and 
most of the towns (except Limerick) were empty. 

 Nope. We arrived to a bustling town. 
People were everywhere with pint in hand, 
wearing white and maroon, cheering like the 
harvest was finished! Little did we know, the local 
Hurling teams had won for the first time in twenty-
eight years! Total Craziness! 

 All we wanted to do was find a hotel. Betsy 
went into a hotel and we lost her in the crowds. 
Meanwhile, Kari calmly started clicking on her 
iPhone (with a local SIM) to find two rooms in the 
Radisson Blue. We found Betsy and dumped 
ourselves in the hotel. 

 The first night it was just Betsy, Kari, and I. 
Maria opted for some quiet alone time. We went to 
a few pubs and were entertained by live music and 
a local “soon to be new daddy” named Enda. Cool 
dude. 

 The next day was my favorite. We agreed 
to split up for a while. I sat down with a few pints in 
a local pub in the shopping district. Maria and Kari 
went on a shopping spree and Betsy joined later. I 
sat with some Irish locals and shared rounds of 
Guinness while they taught me the history and 
rules of Hurling. 

 That night was my turn to stay in.  



PRO MALIS 
DETRACTO  
AN MAGNA 
AUGUE


No veri facete eos, alii 
intellegat interesset pri ad. 
Erat mea at. Duo utroque an, 
pro homero alterum 
contentiones eu. No veri 
facete eos, alii intellegat 
interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea at. Duo 
tractatos an, pro homero 

alterum contentiones eu. No 
veri facete eos, alii intellegat 
interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea at. Duo 
utroque tractatos an, pro 
homero alterum contentiones 
eu. 

Assueverit eloquentiam mel ne, nam malis 
detracto no. Vis ut oportere appellantur, has 
causae = ei. Et eum adolescens. Per vituperata 
vituperatoribus cu. Ad erat maiorum pri. At quot 
adipisci referrentur 6, id erat minimum 
ullamcorper pri. 

Et sea partiendo patrioque rationibus.No veri 
facete eos, alii intellegat interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea. Duo utroque tractatos an, pro 
homero alterum eu. Magna fabulas posidonium 
nec an, augue discere recteque cu nec. Et sea 
partiendo patrioque rationibus. 

No veri facete eos, alii interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea at. Duo utroque tractatos an, 
pro homero alterum contentiones eu. Magna 
fabulas posidonium nec an, augue discere 
recteque cu nec.  
Et sea partiendo patrioque rationibus.No veri 
facete eos, alii intellegat interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea at. Duo utroque tractatos an, 
pro homero contentiones eu. Magna fabulas 
posidonium nec an, augue discere recteque cu 
nec. Et sea partiendo patrioque rationibus. 

No veri facete eos, alii intellegat interesset pri 
ad. Erat voluptatum mea at. Duo utroque 
tractatos an, pro homero alterum contentiones 
eu. Magna fabulas posidonium nec an, augue 
discere recteque cu nec.  
Et sea partiendo patrioque rationibus.No veri 
facete eos, alii intellegat interesset pri ad. Erat 
voluptatum mea at. Duo utroque an, pro homero 
contentiones eu. posidonium an, augue discere 
recteque cu nec. Et sea patrioque Et sea veri 
facete eos, alii intellegat interesset pri ad. Erat 

voluptatum mea at. Duo utroque an, pro homero 
alterum contentiones rationibus.No veri eos, alii 
intellegat. Erat at. Duo rum eu. Magna fabulas 
nec an, augue discere cu nec. Et sea partiendo 
patrioque rationibus. 

THATCHEDROOF!
 Not Rusted! (reference to the B52’s) This little get-a-way AirBnB was right along the ocean. It wasn’t what 
some of us expected and it was three hours away from our Irish Dinner night, so we skipped the dinner and only 
stayed here for one night instead of three. It was quaint, a far cry from our first AirBnB mansion. It did, however, 
overlook the ocean and have sheep walking right through the driveway in the morning. I’d like to rent this out for 
a winter and write a book. The artist/owner would probably ask a modest price for the winter time. This little 
witch’s cottage had its own unique feeling. If she had only gotten rid of the trash in back and the lawn chair fiasco 
in front! First impression is everything, right mom! But how often do you see sheep running down your driveway? 
Sheep that aren’t yours?
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Cum insolens lobortis ad, 
ludus utroque appareat. 


Paulo referrentur  alterum 
referrentur pri et


Bah…Bah 
          Black Sheep

SO, WHY DO THEY SPRAY PAINT THE SHEEP IN 
SHADES OF BLUE, ORANGE, OR PINK?

It seems like everywhere you look in Ireland 
there are sheep. At least, on the Ring of Kerry side. 
We all agreed, waking up in the morning to the 
sound of sheep is a welcome difference from Saudi. 
Maybe because it was just something different.

We went out to an authentic pub one night 
and I struck up a conversation with one of the semi-
locals. The older couple was actually from Dublin, but 
they travel to the west every summer. Anyway, this 
woman was a real talker. Talked my ear off.

It was a perfect chance to ask about the 
sheep. We were wondering why sheep had spray 
paint on them. The LOVELY Irish gal just looked at us 
like we were aliens and simply said, “so farmers can 
tell which ones are theirs”.  Makes sense to me. 

Along the way, we would often just stop the 
car and get out for photos. This sheep picture was 
taken as we got closer to Lough Guitane, our County 
Kerry house. “Greg, Stop!” Click click click. Easy 
enough when there is so little traffic on a back road 
in the middle of the country.

Our neighbors on the lake happened to have 
a small herd of sheep. They didn’t have any spray paint 
on them so I guess those sheep don’t visit other 
fields.

If you like sheep, go to western Ireland. Have 
some lamb stew or a rack of lamb chops. The meat 
pies are delicious with a pint of Guinness. Go stay on 
the Lough (Locke) Guitane for a few nights. You won’t 
forget it.

PAGE �10St. SomeTimes   V194 Irish September 2017



Cum insolens lobortis ad, 
ludus utroque appareat. 


Paulo referrentur  alterum 
referrentur pri et
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It’s not as easy as it looks. There is a proper 
way to draw a pint of Guinness. We know. We 

have certificates to prove we went through the 
Guinness Brewery Draw Training.

Technology


Step 1: Choose the Right Glass 
and Proper Angle.

Choose a clean, dry, 20-ounce, tulip-

shaped pint glass. The bump in the wider 

neck allows nitrogen bubbles to move 

down the side of the glass and back up 

into the neck of the beer. Tilt the glass 

away from you at a 45-degree angle; if 

you don’t, the Guinness will froth, will take 

forever to settle and may taste bruised.

Design


Step 3: Hold It Level.

Once it’s settled, put your Guinness up 

to the tap and hold it level. (You want a 

dome effect when you top it off, so skip 

the 45-degree angle this time.) Push the 

tap away from you, pouring the 

Guinness slower. Aim directly into the 

middle of the foam head until it settles 

half a millimeter above the lip of your 

pint glass. Wait. A smaller, second 

settling period is crucial.

Structure


Step 4: Sip It Right.

The last and perhaps the most important 

step is sipping your Guinness. Hold it up to 

the light to marvel at the ruby-red color. 

Then, bring it to your lips, and sip the foam 

until you hit the body of the beer. Swish. 

Swallow. 

Bottom’s up.

Learning To Draw 

a Pint at Guinness

Technology


Step 2: Pull the Tap Toward You.

That way, you release the Guinness until it 

fills the glass to the bottom edge of the 

tulip’s bump. On many Irish tulip pint 

glasses, there’s a gold harp icon (aka 

the Guinness harp); for the truly perfect 

pour, fill it halfway up this harp. Then, 

don’t touch it until you see a vivid 

distinction between the dark ruby-red 

body and creamy white head. This may 

take a few minutes, so sit back and 

relax.
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More  
Photos 
1. Flowers in the garden 

behind the Muckross House 

2.  Lough Guitane. Mari the 
early bird taking pics in the 
wee hours 

3. Jenny. Our horse that took us 
on a carriage ride around 
County Kerry 

4. Poncho! Betsy is ready for 
rain 

5. Kari bought a tin whistle at 
the Cliffs of Moher 

6. Kari and Betsy listening to 
live music in an Irish Pub 

7. Gallway, Ireland on a historic 
day. Their local hurling teams 
won for the first time in 28 
years. 

8. One of the most fantastic old 
book stores I have ever been 
in. Dublin is lucky. 

9. Streets and Highways are 
well labeled in Ireland 

10. Maria and Greg having a 
great time on the streets of 
Dublin 

11. No, we didn’t find one of 
these. There just weren’t any 
local leprechauns ready to 
hang out with us 

12. The four of us in the Gardens 

1
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18

19

20

21

13.Two minutes after arriving at the 
AirBnB, with permission, Betsy cut 
these for the kitchen 

14. We were in awe of the greenery in 
Ireland -these trees were by the 

Blarney castle 

15.Yes, we kissed the famous Blarney Stone at 
Blarney Castle. The castle is a bit tricky to 
ascend. The stairwells are notoriously steep 
and very small. 

16.Betsy driving in the parking lot at Blarney 
Castle. She wanted to try after Kari tried it. 
Neither of them wanted to take on the driving 
after they tried driving in the empty parking 
lot! 

17.Kari kissing the Blarney Stone. The Blarney 
Stone was a real eye opener for me. I guess I 

had expected to crawl under some gigantic 
stone - suspended somehow in the air - and 
kissing the bottom. Nope. It’s actually the wall 
of the castle. You have to do some incredible 
stretching to get your head upside down to 
kiss the “stone”. 

18.The kitchen of our second AirBnB - the 
Thatched Roof Ocean Side House - was 
quaint and not what some of us had expected 

19.Thanks to Maria, “I Found Me Lucky Charms” 

20.The first AirBnB in Killarney was amazing - 
really amazing - with a huge porch and a grill 

21.We wandered into a few Pubs for live music. 
O’Connors was a pub in Gallway that all of us 
except “early bird” went to - too bad they 
didn’t serve food and we had to find fish-n-
chips somewhere else!



Good Bye Green Isle…for now. I will visit you again 
soon.

visit  St.SomeWhere and other issues of St.SomeTimes @ http://www.itre.us
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