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Rob Ford & Richard Uren

Cornish  Team                     Photo: Sean Pierce

What a week that was!

The team from Cornwall consisted of people drawn from
Colleges and Canoe Clubs throughout the nation.  Most
knew each other before, but the week provided a great
opportunity for everyone to celebrate our national identity
and to demonstrate Cornish determination and solidarity.

In the build up to the start of the games on Monday 5 th

August our campsite grew from just one tent perched
alongside the goal of the campsite football ground to a
village of tents huddled around the St Piran Flag, with
trailers, kayaks, washing lines, cars and vans all contributing
to a sense of national identity.  Being camped right by the
official HQ for the games was a great advantage because it
meant that we had a chance to meet most of the Irish
organisers and even chatted to one or two Bretons.  Jean
Mark being adopted yet again as an honorary  Cornishman.
We were impressed by Mary, Sean and everyone else�s
willingness to be spontaneous and make intelligent decisions
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in response to the various challenges , especially where
onerous rules got in the way of common sense.

Ballyshannon was a great venue, and the town made us feel
very welcome.

There is a very pleasant drink to be had in most of the pubs,
and we all felt obliged to consume it in quantity.  Alw ays
maintaining our traditional condition of sobriety, however,
we found the walk back to the camp -site each evening a
chance to prepare for the next days events with clarity and
alcohol inspired optimism.

Dicey Riley�s was a great host pub, and despite th e doorman
regularly refusing us entry on the grounds that the crowd
were a little too rowdy, he was worried for the safety of our
party, we had some very enjoyable evenings.  I�m not sure
why one of our younger members was forced by a group of
young women to remove all his clothes, but maybe the Irish
men are different to the Cornish and the ladies wanted to see
how.

We found it very strange to go from Ballyshannon to Beleek
without crossing any noticeable border, but being able to use
different currencies.  In Cornwall we have a river to cross,
but the currency remains the same.

Briefing at Creeveagh  Pier Day 2                Photo: Martina Butler

The events themselves were all very well managed, and, as
has been said before, all congratulations are due  to the
organisers.  One of the highlights of our week must be
witnessing the building of the ingenious goals for the canoe
polo competitions.  Great use of down pipes that!  And they
worked!  Maybe there was a few problems with wind and
securing the goals in position, but once sorted they proved to
be a valuable contribution to the stock of essential kit that
canoeist now have to carry.  Over here B&Q are running
low on stocks already.

The Cornish team does not traditionally consist of many
sailors and so we are always at a disadvantage when it
comes to the overall competition.  It is appreciated that part
of the spirit of the games is to encourage nations to be as
broad as possible in their participation in activities, and we
will try to increase our involvement for future years.  But
this year we suffered by not having a full compliment.  But
when we won, we really won, and we were very pleased to
do so well in the disciplines that we did compete.

The surf event, scheduled to be on two separate days, had  to
be re-arranged due to the poor quality of the surf.

It was supposed to be on the Tuesday and Wednesday
afternoons, but by the time everyone was accounted for at
the sea kayaking event it did not leave enough time for the
surfing to take place on the Tuesday afternoon.  Instead it
was to take place throughout Wednesday.  Which was a
much better way of doing it, and any way on Tuesday the
surf was big and messy with a strong onshore wind, by
Wednesday the wind had died off a bit and the surf was
small but clean.

With four categories, Men�s, Women�s, Juniors and Skis the
Cornish Team managed to put at least one person in each
class.  After many heats and lots of waiting finally the
results were published, Cornwall did very well with Simon
Hammond and James Uren in the top three men, Nikki
Bristow second in the women�s and James Uren winning the
juniors.  This was another great day for the Cornish Team
and was definitely  celebrated in the pubs that evening.

 Start of Sea Kayak Race Day 2           Photo: Mary Butler

The Sea Kayak races were well organised and provided
enough challenge for everyone.  Indeed the first race gave
the Cornish cause for concern as is expressed best in the
words of Richard Uren, �As all the kayaks were counted
back from the first race, it became apparent that some racers
were missing amongst them my son, James.

As time passed conflicting stories were heard, was on a
beach, wasn�t “ in the rescue boat, wasn�t finally the
services were called in and in no time the he licopter saw two
kayaks heading for home and the lifeboat went out to collect
them. It was a very traumatic hour or so and I�m grateful for
the help and support shown. It transpired that he missed the
turn and paddled to the next headland, along the way he  was
joined by the Breton lad who was taking water through a
poor spraydeck. Back on dry land he uttered these immortal
words  � I knew where I was, anyway let�s hurry up or we�ll
miss the surfing! �
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Of the many things we saw and experienced during the
week, two memories will stay with me. The magic of
Inishmurray appearing out of the mist, the lunch stop in the
priory and the reef break on the back of the island - that was
quite an adrenalin rush�.

Inishmurray                                      Photo: Sean Pierce

The journey home was a long one for all of us, but there is
no doubt that everyone had a really enjoyable week in the
emerald isle.  Our hosts were great. The accommodation
convenient for the games and the town.  The weather was
hot when it was hot and a little cool for the races ›  thanks
for that.  And above all the spirit of competition and co -
operation between all the nations made for some really
excellent events.

Thanks to all

Mystery Photograph No. 6.

Replies  in Public to Bulletin Board!
Mary Butler was the winner of Mystery Photo.   No. 5.

St John�s Point, Co. Down

First Known
Kayak Landings

Dave Walsh
Mountaineers have their first ascents, but kayakers, like
astronauts, count first landings.

A spin-off of the evolution of Oileáin is the possibility to

reflect the activities of Irish sea kayakers in the late 20 th

century.  Kayakers measure their performance in many ways.

Some always want distance, some want scenery, rough water,

cetaceans, headlands, islands.  But some, a few, want difficult

landings, normally difficult island landings.  I have attempted

to chronicle in some small way a small aspect of that here.

Landings anywhere can be difficult with conditions, but this

study considers landings that are achievements at the best of

times.  On the one hand this virtually always requires the

absence of a technically easy landing once the kayak has

arrived, but there are exceptions.  An exceptionally difficult

passage (e.g. Inishtrahull)  can sway the balance.  Swimming

ashore is usual but not necessarily essential.  On the other

hand, technical difficulty would rarely if at all be enough of

itself for this study, unless extreme.  A remote rock

somewhere is almost always in question.  Ther e is usually a

combination of factors.  There always needs to be some off

putting factor also present.  Introduce technical difficulty, or

distance off the land, or remoteness otherwise, and/or off -

putting currents or conditions, and the recipe becomes

complete.

Such remote rocks often have lighthouses.  Landing onto hard

rock from a kayak is entirely different (and almost always

more difficult than) from other boats.  One steps off a boat

onto rock at the same height, but one slithers out of a kayak up

onto rock.  Remote lighthouse rocks tend to count.

A preliminary list might include Maidens, Rockabill, Tuskar

Rock, Fastnet, Dursey Calf, Dursey Cow, Dursey Bull, Scariff

Island, Lemon Rocks, Little Skellig, Great Skellig, Foze

Rocks, Skerdmore, Skerdbeg, Il launamid, Buachal, Stag,

Black Rock, Eagle Rock, Stags of Broadhaven, Garvan Isles,

Inishtrahull.

 Responses/Reactions/Information  to Dave Walsh .


