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Millennium Meet
By Clare Crinion

It goes without saying that much has changed since the last millennium.
However ISKA did manage to capture much of the heart of nature in its
millennium meet this year.  Beaches with only bird prints and driftwood,
islands blooming with primroses, schools of dolphins, campfires and sea air.

The ISKA Millennium meet from 29 th April to 1st May brought an eclectic mix
of sea paddlers from all over Ireland to Finish Island off the coast of
Connemara.  In total there were about 40 people on the weekend, a very
welcome aspect of which was seeing some of the younger members and pets
arriving over on Sunday evening.

Inishmurray
By Niamh Whyte

When Des Keaney asked me to write on the trip to Inishmurray, I have to
admit that I agreed in a moment of weakness. This was my first experience
of kayaking away from the relative comfort of the coastline, and for someone
who has recently taken up the sport, the prospects were a little daunting.  My
original plan was to start from Streedagh point, the shortest route of
approximately four and a half miles. However, on the morning of departure,
everyone else had decided to go from Mullaghmore, some five and a half
miles longer.

Continued on page 2

Leaping Dolphins in Connemara
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Millennium Meet� continued from page 1

Finish Island provided easy access to a number of islands
off the coast.  Those visited were Duck Island,
Inishmuskerry and Birmore.  Further west on Saturday,
we visited Mason and St. MacDara�s islands.  St.
MacDara�s Island with  its small church proved a lovely
spot for lunch and a photo shoot.

A pilgrimage is held on this island each year, the locals
departing by boat from An Más.

For the entire weekend we were blessed with sunshine.  I
don�t know just how Des Keaney organised t hat. As a
result, camping was not at all difficult, it was even
enjoyable.  Finish Island provided an ample source of
driftwood for campfires.  This, coupled with Sean
Pierce�s whiskey and the supply of alcohol brought over
by Dave Walsh and Dinky O�Sulliv an, make for lively
conversation each night.  Some local lads arrived over
with accordions on Saturday night. Alas however we
didn�t get to hear L§le n§ Chonchuir�s musical expertise
on the concertina.

There were so many interesting aspects of the weekend it
is difficult to remember them all.   Eileen Murphy and
Ruth Bracken were followed home by a school of
dolphins on one of the evenings. Eileen also won a bottle
of gin in a golfing competition over near Spiddle having
climbed from her kayak to play.

The good weather gave lovely paddling conditions and
fabulous sunsets.  For me, Inishmuskerry Island with its
abundance of primroses, the lovely clean beaches and

Captain Davey Walsh defending the emergency supplies

seeing the Connemara ponies at the back of Finish Island
were particularly beautiful.

Everyone should be complemented on leaving the island just
as they found it.  The last person who lived on Finish Island
was buried on the Friday before this meet.  As a tribute to
those who have gone before us and to future generations, it
is so important as we continue to preserve areas such as this
island.

In Chief Seattle words,

�Every part of this soil is sacred in the estimation of my
people. Every hillside, every valley, every plain and grove,
has been hallowed by some sad or happy event in days long

vanished.�

Many, many thanks to Des Keaney, Dave Walsh, Sean
Pierce and Josie Gibbons for organising and planning the
trip and to Robin Ruddock for the idea.  A lot of work went
into deciding on the exact location for the weekend, and
someone must have some deal w ith higher powers to have
organised such glorious weather.  Until the next
millennium�

Mary Butler at Golam Head
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