
NORTHERN IRELAND

Northern Ireland is beautiful and the history is extraordinary. We have travelled around
Ireland on several occasions and we are always keen to return to cover more territory. Our
visit was schedule for early April, in between the Paris and London Marathons. The weather
was fresh and the people full of warmth, the scenery magical.

MONDAY - DAY 1

We landed just after 3pm after being late out of Paris, then delayed out of Heathrow.

We struggle to understand our driver on the way from the airport. He is quite friendly but the
accent is THICK.

We check into The Gregory, a charming boutique B&B on the outskirts of the CBD. After
unpacking we venture out. The afternoon is fine but cool. We walk towards town and stop at
Ryan’s pub and make a booking for dinner as it reads well.

The town is really quiet..... dead quiet. We continue our walk and notice a lovely street off to
the right, so venture down. We walk past the university, a beautiful building that is shrouded
whilst being restored.

We find the Botanical Gardens and wander through. The park is lovely and the winter flowers
are in bloom. We are exiting the park when a gent and his wife sidle up…”where you from?”
he says. We tell him and he is on for a chat.... asking a lot of questions about Australia and us.
He is a nice man and we are held up for quite a while. What a joy it is to be pulled up in the
street by a local who is interested to know all about you.



Finally we make a break and go back to Ryan’s for a Guinness. It’s a nice local pub. We go
upstairs and take a table for dinner It is £10 for two courses from a great looking menu. I have
breaded Brie and Dave has wedges.



TUESDAY - DAY 2

I have booked a Black Taxi Tour, which was recommended by a contact in Dublin when we
were there recently and Steve picks us up from the hotel. Our visit coincides with the 10th
anniversary of the Peace Accord in Northern Ireland.

Steve, our driver, is free with the information and provides a balanced view, most of it
factual. He points out the International Wall, which separates the Catholic and Protestant
sides. There are three areas - Catholic, Protestant and grey. In 1972 there were over 1,000
bombs; 472 lost their lives. The lamp posts in the Protestant area have red, white and blue
wrapped around them to this day. There have not been patrols in Belfast since 2003.

The murals on the walls are interesting and plentiful and may commemorate lost family
members. It is a sobering tour.





Steve dropped us at Crumlin Road Gaol where we did a tour. Brilliant. We visit the tunnel
joining the cells to the courthouse, the cells themselves and the execution gallows. A very
moving and real tour. And cold.



We walked into town and visit the Cathedral. I get talking to the volunteers who are a very
friendly bunch. They tell us that it is a very boring walk to the Titanic Exhibition and to go to
Town Hall (worth a visit) and catch the 26 bus. Which we do.

The Titanic Exhibition is great - lots of info about the ship building and other industries in
Belfast. What an industrial city. It is raining when we exit and we walk to the bus stop. We wait
a while and Dave ventures off to check we are in the right place. He returns in a Taxi and I
jump in - much better option.

Our taxi driver has been to Australia and is a very affable guy. He drops us at the Morning
Star, another lovely and authentic Irish pub.

We settle into the warmth and order a Guinness. We started off with a great chowder and
moved onto a ‘deconstructed’ beef and Guinness pie, ie stew with a side of pastry. Too
Much food. But tasty.



We decide a walk home is in order and set off in the 7 degree drizzle. It’s an enjoyable walk
through town and we pull into Ryan’s for a Baileys Irish coffee before we walk the remaining
short distance home.



WEDNESDAY - DAY 3

We continue our journey north on the Causeway Coast. We come to Carrickfergus, which
has a nice castle with a fun park next to it!

We do a fantastic drive up the coast, along very narrow roads. Slow driving. Stunning
scenery.

We arrive at Shola Coach House, on the outskirts of Port Rush, and are warmly welcomed by
our host Sharon. She shows us to our room, in the Garden House, and it is lovely. Spacious,
bright, king bed, luscious product, cosy and THE BEST bath robes ever.

We return inside where Sharon has set the fire and made a pot of tea, along with home
made shortbread and fruit cake.

We busy ourselves unpacking and relax for a few hours before dinner.

Sharon recommends Ocho Tapas Bistro for dinner and makes a booking for us. I find it a bit
underwhelming - the Sangria is very ordinary and the tapas a bit the same. We share paella
which is enjoyable but I find everything way too salty. The service is average. They only clear
our tapas dishes to serve the paella and make no attempt to clear anything once we
finished.



THURSDAY - DAY 4

We have a fabulous breakfast and chat with our fellow travellers, Steve and Marg from Cork.
Sharon’s hospitality is second to none and we enjoy pancakes with maple syrup and banana
for Brekkie. Divine.

We head east along the Causeway Road and stop at White Park Bay for photos. It is 8
degrees and the wind is howling.

We reach Carrrick-a-rede rope bridge only to find it is closed due to the high winds - 45mph.
Still a howler. We manage access for photos though… better than nothing!



The day is reasonably bright so we head to the Dark Hedges, which is apparently famous for
a role in GOT. It is particularly pretty and the trees quite eery in their growth.

Next stop is in Ballycastle, at the Central Bar for an excellent seafood chowder.



We move onto the Giants Causeway – a spectacular natural phenomena where volcanic
basalt has cooled at different rates to produce pillars of rock. We spend about 90mins here.



We plan to go to the Mermaids Kitchen for dinner which is part of quite a big restaurant
complex. Once seated we look at the menus and realise we are in the wrong place. We
check with waitress and she says we should be upstairs. She comes back and says there are
no tables until 9pm - given it is 7:30 we stay put and orders fish pie. It is ridiculously big and
while the flavour is enjoyable it is 90% potato.

FRIDAY - DAY 6

We have a lovely breakfast again and we chat with Margaret and Steve. I have bacon and
tomatoes; Dave has scrambled eggs with smoked salmon. Oh my.

We visit Bushmills Distillery, which is the oldest distillery in the world, having been in existence
for over 400 years. We really enjoy the whiskey making tour and we finish in the bar, where
Jerry gives us a few samples. Jerry has been to Australia and we talk more about that than
bother with the samples. I learn that whiskey has an ‘e’ in Ireland. Whisky comes from
elsewhere, such as Scotland.  We don’t appreciate the whiskey although the hot toddy is
quite nice.

The photo below is only funny because I don’t drink whiskey!

We continue to tour about – coming out of Coleraine we encounter road closed signs. The
road doesn’t look closed and we figure that at 3:30 on a Friday the roadwork crew would
have knocked off, so we venture on. Road not closed. So pleased we didn’t get turned off.
We get to Port Stewart, have a walk around and settle into the Anchor Inn. We are put off by
the modern exterior but the inside is a traditional Irish pub. We take a seat at the bar and
order a Guinness. The jump races are on the TV with one of the big races, a lead into the
Grand National tomorrow.



The locals are friendly and the fire is raging behind us. Just the place we were looking for. We
order a chowder each and it is the perfect end to the day. Great chowder, fantastic bread,
home cooked fries.

SATURDAY - DAY 7

We have new guests this morning and their company is again entertaining. We pack and hit
the road to Derry before 11am. Sharon has given us info about a walking tour and we want
to make the 2pm departure.

We arrive in Derry bang on midday at the Bishops Gate Hotel. It’s a gorgeous, warm hotel
and the staff are delightful. Our room isn’t ready, so we go out for a walk about the place.



Th Town Hall is a beautiful building and houses historical information about the area and its
history. There is an interesting display which we enjoy. We go back to the hotel so I can pick
up a lighter bag! The meeting point for the walking tour is only a few mins walk away.

The tour takes place on the city wall, for the most part, and is informative. Our guide starts
with the more historical information before moving onto the more recent history and “the
troubles” as it is referred to. We have a view over the bog, where the Bloody Sunday riots
took place and there is a memorial site there.

After the tour we walk down to the Free Derry memorial. There are also a series of murals on
the walls, one of a 14yo schoolgirl who was shot dead by the British police. Until the day he
died, her father visited the site daily as he never recovered from her death. Absolutely tragic,
as were all the unnecessary deaths.



We walk down to the Peace Bridge, built to unite the city which was very much Protestant
one side and Catholic the other.

The Grand National is on at 5:15 so we go to the Gainsborough pub, which has been there
since 1729. It is quiet and the locals are a friendly bunch. We settle in with a pint of Guinness
and wait for the race. I find it terribly hard to watch the 4 mile race - horses fall at nearly
every jump and on the second lap the green tent is around a horse. 12 out of 38 horses finish
the event. Reports are that the injured horse has been taken back to the stables and is under
observation. Brutal.



We return to the hotel and shower for dinner. We have booked into the hotel restaurant,
after which there is a live singer in the Champagne bar. We both have Indian Spiced Lamb
rump and it is superb. Tender and beautifully cooked.

We adjourn into the bar and enjoy the singer until 11pm. She has a style (doesn’t everyone)
for the more heavy/energetic songs and is quite good. Another lovely evening.

Back in the room the Commonwealth Games marathons are on. Dave watches until 2am
and I nod off to sleep.

Mike Shelley wins gold again. Lisa comes 2nd and Jess 3rd. The conditions are hot and humid
and the men’s leader collapses a few km short of the finish line.

SUNDAY - DAY 8

We have a lovely breakfast before setting off for Belfast at 10am and we arrive early for our
3:25pm flight to Heathrow. Getting thru customs is hectic but easy. We are on our way

Northern Ireland was beautiful. The people were so friendly, our accommodation lovely and
our adventures memorable. We are sorry to be leaving so soon and will return in the near
future. A magic trip by all accounts.


