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OFFICERS ASHORE
(as at 30 th  Ju n e , 1 9 7 0 )

M asters: C aptains T . Byrne, J .  F lanagan , J . 
Gleeson, M . M cM ahon, J . Poole, I. Shiel.

Chief Officers: M . C arey , M . Devine, W. 
G arvey, F. K elly , P. K elly , K. M cKenzie.

Second Officers : J .  Byrne, M . Coleman, M. 
Doyle, N. Foley, H. H earne, P. K eane, B. Kehoe, 
W. K irw an , L . M cLoughlin , J . O ’L eary.

Third Officers: M . Byrne., M . Brophy, P. 
Cowman, S. Elton, F. H ealy , L. K insella, F. Kirk, 
M . L ark in , P. M alone, D. M urphy, J . Ryder.

Deck Cadets : T . Brennan, B. Coburn, I. Con- 
nellan, D. C orrigan , D. Cox, M . D 'A rcy, B. 
Dawson, P. F innegan, C. Greham, P. K elly , J . 
Kenny, H. M cGowan, P. M cN ulty,* F. Perrin , W. 
Reid , M . R e illy , P. R ichardson, J .  Richardson, 
T . Ruane, C . Stockdale, D. O ’Brien, J .  O’Dowd, 
G. W aldron,* T . A. O’Connor.

Chief Engineers: M . Byrne, H. Dowdall, G. 
Rowe, N. W hitfield, M . W hooley.

Second Engineers : W. C leary , J . G ilm artin , M . 
K ennedy, W . M cC arthy , J .  M cGonnell, J . Nangle, 
A. O ’Toole, L. O ’Toole.

Third Engineers: P. C asey, P. C arro ll, P. 
C ullen , E. D oyle, A. H all, J .  M asterson, M. 
O ’Su llivan , W. O’Toole.

Fourth Engineers : D. C orrigan , J . Doran, M.
D uggan, M . Egan, D. K ellegher, J . L eahy, T.
Nolan, S. O ’Sullivan , O. Prunty.

Junior Engineers : K. Ahearne, A. B arry, M .
C ahalan , T . Coogan, P. Collins, D. Dalton, A.
Duncan, J . Hoey, J . K enny, T . Kenivy, P. K irby, 
W. M alone, D. Menzies, P. Mooney, A. M cC arthy, 
P. M cDonnell, D. M cG rath , J . M cG rath , C. 
O’Brien, T . Redmond, D. W alsh.

Engineer Cadets : D. Brien, F. Jam es.

Electrical Engineers : J . Dunn, J . K elly , J . 
M ahon, P. M organ, K. Ramsey.

Chief Stewards : H. Bond, J . Dillon, E. Fricker, 
J . M urphy.

(C over Photo ) Our cover photo gives an aerial 
view of Verolme Cork Dockyard, showing the 
“ Irish Stardust”  on her fitting-out berth. On the 
slipway, which was previously occupied by the “ Irish 
Stardust” , lies the Anchor Line vessel, a sistership 
of the other “ Star”  vessels. Also to be seen are the 
810 d.w.t. British Rail vessel and on her left 
another smaller coaster, all of which are at present 
building at the busy Cork Dockyard.

CONGRATULATIONS
To A. Bolger, on his promotion to Chief 

Engineer of the “Irish Plane".
To P. J. O’Byrne, on obtaining his Master’s 

Foreign Going Certificate.
To M. J. Brophy, on obtaining his M ate’s 

Foreign Going Certificate.
To J. Whyte, on obtaining his M ate’s 

Foreign Going Certificate and on his appoint
ment as Third Officer of the “Irish Stardust” .

To P. D. Gordon, on obtaining his M ate’s 
Foreign Going Certificate.

To B. Stockdale, on obtaining his M ate’s 
Foreign Going Certificate and on his appoint
ment as Third Officer “Irish Star” .

To P. Bardon, on obtaining his Second 
Class Certificate and on his promotion to 
Second Engineer “Irish Alder” .

To D. Kavanagh, on his promotion to 
Second Officer, “Irish Star” .

To P. Carroll, on obtaining part “A” of 
his Second Class Certificate.

To K. Branagan, on obtaining part “A" 
of his Second Class Certificate.

To L. Maloney, on obtaining his E.D.H. 
Certificate.

To P. McDonnell, on obtaining his E.D.H. 
Certificate.

HONOUR FOR OUR CHAIRMAN

We extend our congratulations to Mr. 
P. H. Greer on his election as a Com
missioner for Irish Lights. Mr. Greer is 
the third member of a Board of Irish 
Shipping to be accorded this honour. 
Previous Directors elected as Commis
sioners were the late Mr. S. J. K. 
Roycraft and Captain A. Gordon.

Irish Lights are responsible for the 
provision and maintenance of light
houses, buoys and light vessels around 
the Irish Coast. It is fitting that our 
Chairman should be elected as a 
Commissioner since he is not only an 
Engineer by profession but is also a very 
experienced yachtsman and as such is 
very much aware of the essential service 
to navigators which is provided bv Irish 
Lights.

Contributions and correspondence for “SIGNAL’ should be sent to the Editor at 
IRISH SHIPPING LTD., 19/21 ASTON QUAY, DUBLIN 2 

Editor : JOHN HIGGINS



Company’s Half Million Pound Profit Last Year
A net profit of £508,469 was made by Irish Shipping in the year ended 31st 
March, 1970. This represented an increase of 61%  in the net profit of £ 315,596  
made by the company in the previous year.

Speaking at the Annual General Meeting 
on 10th June, the Chairman, M r. P. H. 
Greer said it was a  source of some satis
faction that we have now converted the 
debit balance of £796,861 which appeared 
in our accounts for the year ended 31st 
March, 1967, into a  credit balance of 
£47,549. “We are,” said M r. Greer, “ in the 
black and intend to say so.” Referring to the 
fleet Mr. Greer said that at the beginning 
of the year our fleet consisted of ten ships 
with a total carrying capacity of 146,740 
deadweight tons. At the 31st March, 1970, 
having sold the “Irish W illow” our fleet was 
reduced to nine ships with a  total carrying 
capacity of 144,769 deadweight tons. Since 
the end of the year under review the “Irish 
Stardust” was delivered by Verolme Cork 
Dockyard on 26th M ay, 1970, and we ex
pected to take delivery of the “Irish S tar” 
from Cammell Laird later this month. The 
delivery of the latter two vessels w ill increase 
the carrying capacity of our fleet to 203,169 
d.w.t., the highest in the history of the 
Company. This figure w ill be diminished 
when the “Irish Alder” and “Irish Ash” are 
delivered to their new owners later this year.

Mr. Greer said it was the Company’s 
intention to replace these ships and the 
Board had decided to place orders for four 
geared hulk carriers, each of about 25,000 
deadweight tons, subject to suitable price, 
delivery and credit. Further new tonnage is 
under examination. “Our Company is 
moving in the right direction and we intend 
to maintain this momentum.”

TRIBUTE TO VEROLME

Mr. Greer paid tribute to Verolme Cork 
Dockyard and said he hoped that building 
berths would be available there for some of 
the new ships. He said : “We like to see 
jrders going to Cork, not merely because we 
are very keen to Buy Irish but because we 
are very pleased with, and indeed proud of, 
the standard of work of a  highly skilled 
nature performed at Cork by Irish labour.

CHAIRMANS STATEMENT

M r. P. H . G reer.

I'hey have acquired an excellent reputation, 
not only in Ireland but with foreign ship
owners and for some time their order book 
has been full — this speaks for itself.

“Like Verolme Cork Dockyard, we are 
competing against the world for business. 
To be successful we must match and beat 
international competition in efficiency of 
operation and control of costs. In such a 
harsh climate price, delivery date and avail
ab ility of credit are vital factors in our 
calculations.” Mr. Greer said many of our 
ships rarely came to Ireland because in the
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main we were engaged in selling our services 
abroad, thereby gaining for this country 
valuable foreign earnings. In the year just 
ended the gross earnings of Irish Shipping’s 
fleet alone were worth some £5 million. The 
expansion of the Irish deep-sea merchant 
fleet was highly desirable for many reasons 
but, perhaps, in particular because it was 
generating profits from export earnings. This 
point was well substantiated by a  recent cost 
benefit analysis of the operations of Irish 
Shipping Ltd.

The development of new industries which 
will require tbe importation and exportation 
of bulk cargoes is a m atter of importance to 
us. We are well geared to provide the ship
ping services which these industries require, 
as we are already doing for Gouldings.

RESIDENTIAL NAUTICAL COLLEGE

Mr. Greer continued : “Our three newest 
ships are among the most technically ad
vanced in the world today; they are operated 
bv management teams and manned by 
general purpose crews. The new management 
sytems on board and G.P. manning are now 
breaking down the previous rigid demar
cation lines between Deck, Engine and 
Catering Departments. All seafarers should 
be encouraged right from the start to under
stand that all members of a ship’s company 
are essential parts of a team co-operating 
together to operate their ship effectively. The 
best way of securing this result is the training 
together of Deck, Engine, Radio and Cater
ing personnel in a residential Nautical 
College.

Last year, we welcomed the decision of 
the Departments of Education and Transport 
and Power to set up a survey team to inves
tigate the desirability of establishing a cen
tralised residential Nautical College in 
Ireland. The survey team’s recommendations 
were submitted to the Minister for Education 
in December, 1969, and we are hopeful that 
a residential training centre for both Officers 
and Ratings will soon be approved by the 
Government.” In his reference to the North 
Atlantic Liner Service Mr. Greer said that 
we had an extremely happy and successful 
association with Manchester Liners bearing 
in mind the problems involved in operating 
conventional break-bulk services in this field. 
He said that neither Manchester Liners nor 
ourselves had any illusions regarding these 
difficulties. “Our links with Scandinavia,”

said Mr. Greer, “continue to flourish and it 
is particu larly gratifying to us to find that 
our efficiency in operation is of a  sufficiently 
high level to have made possible long-term 
fixtures with Norwegian and Swedish 
companies.”

The Chairman paid tribute to the memory 
of the late Captain John O’Neill and the 
part he played in creating an Irish merchant 
fleet which he said could not be over-stated, 
and we in Irish Shipping were glad that, 
shortly before his death, his very valuable 
contribution to the country was marked by 
the presentation to him of the “Asgard” 
Award.

FUTURE

Regarding the future Mr. Greer said that 
Irish Shipping’s original mandate was to 
expand the fleet until it reached the tonnage 
deemed necessary to keep this country 
supplied with essential commodities in an 
international emergency. Whilst everyone 
hoped that the fleet would generate sufficient 
profits to pay for its own renewal and 
expansion, there was less emphasis on profit- 
making in those days than in the achievement 
of the urgent objective of reaching the 
tonnage target. W ith the publication of the 
Second Programme for Economic Expansion 
in August 1963, the strategic target tonnage 
was set at 150,000 tons. This tonnage had 
already been achieved and the additions to 
the fleet could then be made on purely 
commercial considerations.

The Board then re-defined the company’s 
objectives to provide that the Company 
would not just operate a fleet of the strategic 
dimensions but that this, together with the 
additions to the fleet, would be done within 
the framework of a profitable company.

“We in Irish Shipping believe in this 
objective,” said Mr. Greer, “we have achieved 
it and we are confident that the fleet can 
profitably be expanded to well beyond the 
strategic levels with consequent widespread 
benefits to our country. This development 
will not require the injection of further 
capital by the Exchequer; the Company’s 
own resources, together with its access to 
commercial credit facilities in the same way 
as our foreign competitors operate, will 
suffice.

“I concluded last year by stating — we 
expect to maintain our course and will 
endeavour to increase our speed. We have
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maintained our course and we have increased 
ur speed. We are confident that the coming 

\ ear w ill see further real progress indeed — 
:ce will set every stitch of canvas to woo the 
freshening wind.

There is probably no business which relies 
to such an extent as the shipping industry 
on personnel operating remotely across the 
oceans of the world. The success which has 
deservedly crowned the efforts of those who 
man our ships, our management and our 
shore staff brings its own satisfaction, but I 
would like to add the sincere thanks of all of 
us on the board.”

CADET INTERVIEWS
Interviews for Deck and Engineering 

Cadets, under the Irish Shipping Scholarship 
Scheme, w ill be held this year from 6th Ju ly. 
The tests w ill include written examinations, 
as well as oral and practical aptitude tests.

CONDOLENCE
We extend our sympathy to Fourth 

Engineer, C. P. Kelly, of the “Irish Stardust” , 
who was recently bereaved by the death of 
his brother.

“ FO LLO W -TH E -FLE E T” ESSAY C O M P E T IT IO N  W IN N E R

This year’s Essay Com petition  was won by twelve-years-old Denis Looby of Garran- 
bane N.S., Dungarvan, Co. W ate rfo rd . He w ill go on a return trip  to  Casablanca 
aboard the “ Irish Plane” as a reward fo r his winning effort. This year’s adjudicator 

was Captain Basil Peterson, author and journalist.

M r. T. McHugh, Principal of Garranbane National School w ith  his pupils who are 
ardent “ Followers of the Fleet” . In the centre o f the fro n t row  is this year’s Essay

W in n er, Denis Looby.
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GAELIC FOO l BALL—Big shock of this 
year’s Championships has been the elim in
ation of Down in Ulster and M ayo in Con
naught in the current series.

Down were well beaten by Antrim on the 
score 2 - 9 to 1 - 6  while Mayo, the National 
League and Connaught Championship title 
holders were beaten by 2 -1 0  to 1 -9 . In 
Leinster, Meath, Offaly, K ildare and Long
ford have still retained their interest in the 
Championship.

HURLING—In Munster, T ipperary have 
reached the final in which they meet Cork 
who beat Limerick in the second semi-final. 
Cork already overwhelmed Limerick in the 
National League Final and thus gained their 
passage to New York where they will play 
New York for the overall National League 
Title.

In Leinster, K ilkenny, Wexford and Offaly 
won their prelim inary rounds and on Sunday, 
28th June, K ilkenny beat Offaly for the 
right to contest the Leinster Final against 
Wexford.

GOLF — The Carrolls International 
Tournament at Woodbrook was won by 
Brian Huggett who received £2,000 for his 
effort. Second was Christie O’Connor who 
won the event twice previously and on this 
occasion got £1,400 as a very acceptable 
consolation prize. The Tournament attracted 
a large entry of world class golfers including 
Peter Thompson of Australia, five times 
winner of the British Open Championship.

Roddy Carr, son of the famous Joe Carr, 
is showing signs of following in his father’s 
footsteps.. He recently won the East of 
Ireland Championship which was for so 
many years a fam ily possession.

ATHLETICS — On Ju ly  5th and 6th an 
Irish team will be competing in the European 
Cup against athletes from Iceland, Belgium, 
Denmark and Finland.

Running at the Crystal Palace, London, 
Mrs. C. Walshe of Clonliffe Harriers was 
second in a time of 2 mins. 4.9 secs, for

800 metres which places the Irish woman 
third in world rankings for this distance. 
In taking second place Mrs. Walshe beat 
the British Olympic star, L illian  Board and 
commentators claim  that Mrs. Walshe could 
prove to be a world star in the 800 metres 
within the next year.

SOCCER — I or the benefit of those readers 
who did not get the eventual result of the 
F.A.I. Cup Saga we report that Bohemians 
beat Sligo Rovers in the second replay of 
their Cup Final.

Irish soccer received an indirect boost 
when West Germany gained third place in 
the World Cup finals as Ireland were unlucky 
to be beaten 2 - 1 by the German side in 
Germany earlier this year.

CYCLING — For the first time ever this 
year’s Ras Tailteann w ill feature a Russian 
team and this should give added interest to 
the race.

POLITICS — The Taoiseach, Mr. Jack 
Lynch, recently called for the resignations 
of the M inister for Finance, M r. C. J. 
H aushey, and the M inister for Agriculture, 
Mr. N. Blaney, while a third Minister, Mr. 
K. Boland, M inister for Local Government, 
submitted his resignation in protest against 
the action of the Taoiseach. M r. Paudge 
Brennan, Parliam entary Secretary to the 
M inister for Local Government, also sub
mitted his resignation, in support of Mr. 
Bo'and’s action.

M r. Lynch announced that the resignations 
were called for as a result of evidence which 
had come into his possession, linking the two 
Ministers with the illegal importation of arms 
into this country. At present the former 
Ministers for Finance and Agriculture are 
awaiting trial in connection with charges 
which have been brought against them and 
other persons alleged to have been involved.

The most recent development has been 
the resignation of Mr. Boland from the 
Fianna Fail Party, following calls for his



xpulsion from the Executive of the Party. 
The former M inister for Justice, Mr. 
O 'M orain, resigned from the Government 
for health reasons.

New Ministers appointed following the 
various resignations, have been M r. R. 
Molloy, M inister for Local Government; 
Mr. D. O’M alley, M inister for Justice; Mr. 
P. J. Lalor, M inister for Industry and Com
merce; M r. G. Colley, transferred from 
Industry and Commerce to Finance, and 
Mr. G. Collins is the new M inister for Posts 
and Telegraphs, following Mr. Lalor’s trans
fer to Industry and Commerce.

Mr. J. Gibbons, formerly Minister for 
Defence, has been transferred to the Depart
ment of Agriculture and Mr. G. Cronin has 
been appointed Minister for Defence.

PRICES A marked increase in prices 
has taken place following the budget of April 
last. Apart from the items specifically in
creased by the budget, bus fares, radio and 
T.V . licences, and fuel prices have been 
increased.

In Dublin, the minimum fare, which had 
been sixpence, went up to sevenpence, and 
fares for children under sixteen are now half 
of the adult fare. The specially reduced fare 
of threepence, for travel in the central city 
area has gone up to 5d.

Radio and T.V. licences have been in
creased from £5 to £6 and the cost of a 
rad'o licence only has increased from 25s. 
to 30s.

The Dublin Gas Co. has increased the 
price of household gas by 4d. per therm. 
The orice of gas was increased only twelve 
months ago and, in the case of C.I.E., the 
Company sav that they m ay have a  deficit 
at the end of the present year of some £5 
million, if the Government does not allow 
further increases in the early part of next 
vear, or even later this year.

STRIKES — The cement strike, which has 
been in progress for over twenty-one weeks, 
prompted the M inister for Labour, Mr. 
Brennan, to intervene and he met repre
sentatives of the Unions and the Company. 
Following new proposals the strike was settled 
and work has been resumed.

A Senior Officer of the Conciliation Section 
of the Labour Court has had talks with both 
parties in the Banks Dispute and it is hoped 
that settlement can be reached shortly.

C.I.E. workers at the Ringsend Depot took 
strike action when a cleaner at the depot was

dismissed. About 600 men were involved, 
following the placing of pickets on the depot.

The Association of Secondary Teachers 
have refused to mark examination papers 
for this year’s Leaving and Intermediate 
Certificates, but the Minister for Education, 
Mr. Faulkiner, has stated that the decision 
of the teachers w ill have no serious effect on 
the marking of examination papers.

POLLUTION Plans to combat pollution 
in Dublin Bay and costing £9^ million, have 
been announced by the Minister for Local 
Government. New drainage and sewage 
systems, which would carry sewage far out 
to sea, form the main feature of these plans.

CORK DOCKYARD — A new £lijr m il
lion extension at the Verolme Cork Dockyard 
was opened recently by the M inister for 
Industry and Commerce. The new extension 
involving a jetty and floating dock are 
designed to speed up and increase the turn
over in the shipyard and in the heavy 
general engineering sections of the yard. 
The Minister said that the yard would not 
compete with Irish firms in the private sector 
but would do work for which other Irish 
firms were not equipped.

The Verolme Cork Dockyard has had a 
busy vear in its shipbuilding activities and 
four ships are at present under construction 
there, three of which are for export.

1HE NORTH — The recent British 
General Election which gave the Conserva
tive Party a surprising victory saw eight 
Unionist Candidates elected in Northern 
Ireland together with four Opposition M .P.’s. 
The non-Unionist candidates elected were 
Miss Bernadette Devlin, Messrs. Fitt, Paisley 
and McManus. Mr. M cM anus was a  U nity 
Opposition Candidate in the election.

Miss Devlin lost her appeal against a 
sentence of six months imprisonment which 
was imposed u d o u  her following her part in 
the troubles in Derry last year. She has been 
refused leave to appeal to the House of Lords 
and is at present serving her sentence in 
Armagh Ja il.

Following Miss Devlin’s arrest and an 
Orange parade in Belfast, rioting broke out 
in both Derry and Belfast with verv serious 
consequences. Six people were killed by gun
fire and grave fears have been expressed 
about the possible results of the forthcoming 
“ 12th” marches by the Orange Order in 
Northern Ireland.
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ROAD TO THE AISLES by stone

Slow ly, gently, Tom Brophy eased himself out of his favourite arm chair turning 
as he did to gaze sym pathetically at the hollow sunk deep in its seat, the result 
of years of fire-hatching by generations of Brophys, numerous suitors and legions 
of gossips. “Sineen”, his sixty-eight year old wife, occupied its twin on the 
other side of the Bord na M ona fire, her silvery head bent over a pair of 
rhythm ically clicking knitting needles. Looking down at his w ife’s busy hands 
Tom debated whether he should tell her. No. He’d keep it as a surprise for Mass 
the following morning.

Q uietly, so as to avoid interrupting his 
industrious wife, Tom shuffled towards the 
bathroom — “God be with the barrel of rain 
water” . Emerging seven minutes later mut
tering about the adverse quality of his 
Gillette Blue, already four days old, and 
searching for the Evening Press to get 
“plasters' to cover the four small cuts caused 
by hasty shaving and a blunt blade, one of 
which had already started a sizeable stain 
on his collar-less white shirt.

STARTED WALKING

At twenty-five to seven Tom closed his 
front door and stepped off the cobbled stone 
step on to the footpath separating his home 
from the main Dublin-Wexford road. He 
hadn’t escaped Sineen. “Where are you 
going, T om ?” she’d asked, her head never 
rising. “Out,” had been his non-commital 
answer. “Drinking again .” Not a question, 
just a simple statement of acceptance due to 
the fact that any time he went out now he 
came home “three sheets in the wind” . 
Outside his little cottage Tom stopped, took 
a deep breath and pointed his red-tipped 
nose at Aidan’s Glen, his birthplace and that 
of five brothers and sisters. He started 
walking.

At 76 he could make fair speed. Between 
Tom and the village chapel stood seven pubs 
scattered among the other common or garden 
everyday establishments of village life. The 
first building which Tom reached when he 
left the main road and walked into Church 
Street, the Glen’s main thoroughfare, was 
Kileens’ pub. It nearly had to be demolished 
to accommodate the building of a new road 
now by-passing the Glen. Tom, pulling the 
collar of his pin-stripe jacket up around his 
whipcord neck hurried past his brother-in-

SPEAK TO US, STONE, 
WHEREVER YOU ARE!

We received this anonymous short story 
from foreign parts and we would very 
much like to hear from the author as we 
have something to say to him which will 
be to his advantage, as the lawyers say.

law ’s establishment, his face a mask of grim 
determination.

On up the left-hand side of the street he 
went, past Doyle’s grocery, Barry’s hardware 
store and the barracks, where a blue and 
pink plastic football stood alone in the centre 
of the footpath. Opposite the barracks stood 
Jemmy Boyle’s recently established, once-a- 
betting-office, chip shop. Jemmy wouldn’t 
know cooking fat from axle grease. Standing 
outside this lonely modernisation of the vil
lage where the Glen’s Saturday-night people, 
the kids, nine teenagers, had gathered there 
to stand self-consciously, staring with effected 
nonchalance at the newly-surfaced main 
street, hoping for something new to happen. 
The last big one had been in 1798. The only 
alteration on their intent faces was the 
occasional breaking of an inane grin across 
the naturally coloured mouths of one of the 
girls as she acknowledged the self-important 
wittiness of the acned companion. Despite 
their affiliation to the sound, attire and 
mentality of the “in-scene”, they still bridged 
the generation gap to befriend old Tom. 
Undaunted by the outlandish clothes cover
ing the boys, or the slightly above the knees 
minis exposing the girls, Tom always stopped 
for a  word with the kids even if he didn't 
know whether Fleetwood M ac was a Scottish

Page Eight



nobleman or a piece of Carnaby Street rain
wear. Not this evening. Leaving the kids in 
a  state of disappointed shock, Tom ploughed 
on passing on his w ay M inchin’s pub on the 
left and Doran’s pub on the right. His 
honour was still intact, but he still had four 
to pass.

As he shuffled along the street, Tom passed 
the late-evening shoppers, tying parcels on 
bicycle carriers or dumping them in the mud 
covered boots of multi-purpose, once spotless 
cars. On past the Bank, where the drain sunk 
deep in the channel and trapped all the 
litter, terrorised by the evening breeze, and 
made the village’s most imposing edifice 
look an extremely ludicrous sight.

RAGGED THOUGHTS

It was not unusual for Tom to stop outside 
the village cinema-cum-hall and study the 
list of films for the coming week even though 
his last movie had been years back. This 
evening was different. Tom’s mind resembled 
a race-track as he tried to organise his ragged 
thoughts. The question uppermost in his 
mind was the identity of the duty-priest. 
Sineen had heard that Fr. Curran was to 
be transferred and Tom’s brother Mike 
would relieve him but she didn’t know when. 
Tom smiled then, his leathery countenance 
resembling a piece of crumpled paper, his 
eyes gleaming beneath sparse, white eye
brows. Only two people knew Sineen by 
the name, himself and Fr. Mike, his 62-year- 
old, hard-hitting, trouble-shooting brother. 
The “Sin” part came from her Christian 
name Sinead, the rest from her maiden name 
Kileen. R ight now the last person that Tom 
wanted to cleanse his tormented soul was 
his brother, especially after ten years’ 
absence.

Outside M oynihan’s drapery shop on the 
right hand side stood the two Penders, Jim  
and Tommy. “Evenin’ Tom” they chorused 
in almost perfect harmony. “Hello M en” 
was the formal reply of their boozing buddy. 
In a  state of almost paralytic shock, the two 
stared at Tom’s steadily receding back. Only 
once had they seen Tom’s face carry such a 
determined look — the night Eddie Corrigan 
had called M artin Kileen an informer and 
seven men, these two included, had ended 
up in the barracks to cool off and Corrigan, 
along with four brothers and two sons, in 
the County Hospital. Tom smiled again. “If 
those two oul'd cripples only knew.”

Tom badly needed a rest and a drink,

the insistent cry of his parched palate almost 
turning his tired overworked legs to je lly  as 
he smelt the pungent odour of “John Power” 
floating out through the open doorway of 
Doyle’s Bar. “Ah, that’s B ass!” A little 
whimper escaped Tom’s dry lips as he heard 
this apparent taunt from M organ’s barroom 
T.V ., two doors up from Doyle’s. “Swine,” 
muttered Tom. Between here and the last 
two pubs stood seven dwelling houses, a 
newspaper and sweet shop and a two-story 
building, bearing the legend National School, 
catering for both sexes.

Looking neither up nor down Tom steamed 
out into Church Street with the mind moti
vation of a herd of rampaging buffalo, and 
almost joined his ancestors. A ten-ton 
Leyland, following a fill-up at Brown’s 
Garage, the last building on the street and 
this facing it, left the pumps as Tom left 
the footpath. Since the advent of the by-pass, 
speed lim it had ceased to p lay an important 
part in the every-day life of the village folk 
and so the truck-driver gunned his powerful 
engine and nearly sent Tom to Kingdom 
Come. And he didn’t notice. Even as the 
big lorry screeched to a body-rattling halt 
inches on the lucky side of his size nines. 
“Bloody oul’ e e j it !” screamed the truck 
driver. No response.

Between Tom and the heavy double door 
stood Nolan’s bar, the post office and a  lane, 
running between the latter and the drinking- 
man’s last outpost, the V inegar H ill Lounge 
Bar. As Tom reached the end of the Chapel 
Lane he slowed to a crawl, pondering as he
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did the G.A.A. posters lying against the end 
w all of the “H ill”. These in turn being 
harried by the wind that seemed to be built 
into the lane. Outside the door of the small 
ivory-covered chapel, Tom stopped and 
looked up at the clock embedded in the 
tower, a  foot below the statue of Saint Aidan. 
“H u h !” said Tom, thus acknowledging the 
laziness of the village bell ringer shown by 
the ten to four position of the hands.

Tenderly, as if he feared to wake the 
dozing angels who people the quiet stale air 
around the organ gallery, Tom opened the 
squeaky door. It squeaked. As one, the village 
elderly in the rear seats turned sharply to 
observe the wretch who dared to encroach 
on their scandal-mongering and nearly died 
of shock. Tom could almost hear them 
counting the years since he’d last walked 
the Saturday night aisle to the Confessional, 
parked between the first row of seats on the 
right hand side and the altar rails. Holding 
their accusing stares Tom wanted to hiss 
“ten bloody years”. A throat constriction 
stopped him.

Tom stood for a short while beneath the 
organ gallery and glanced slowly about the 
dim ly-lit chapel he knew so well. And why 
not? Wasn’t it there he’d been baptised, 
confirmed and m arried? And wasn’t it in the 
Sacristy at the back of this very church that 
Father M ulhall had torn verbal strips off 
him after 11 o’clock Mass for robbing his 
orchard when he was just a wet-behind-the- 
ears a ltar boy of ten. His mind having spun 
back to reality Tom started up the aisle to 
the box, past the bent-shouldered repentants 
scattered here and there among the seats. 
By the time he reached the top row of seats, 
all praying had come to an end and the 
eyes of the kneeling parishioners bore deep 
into his back, causing Tom to develop a 
semi-permanent twitch in his left nostril.

Tom thanked God as he knelt there 
awaiting his forgiveness for not having to 
face the other paragons of virtue head-on, 
the side-long glances of the four between 
him and salvation were bad enough. Tom 
sighed. He should have known better in a 
community this small — a toothache was 
common knowledge.

Putting up his hand to wipe off the beads 
of sweat popping out on his brow, Tom 
noticed to his acute embarrassment his failure 
to remove his hat. This really put the tin 
hat on it. “Hurry up” he silently exhorted 
the nameless padre. A little lass giggled. 
Tom glared daggers at her. Recognising his

neighbour, Tom turned to her and asked 
“Mrs. Byrne, whose on?” “Some new man 
who arrived this afternoon,” she answered 
hurriedly, not wanting to be seen consorting 
with this wretch.

Mrs. Byrne entered the box, stayed her 
usual Saturday night four minutes, and left. 
At last Tom entered the box. The cool 
darkness enabled him to settle down and 
gather his ragged thoughts. “Bless me, 
Father, for I have sinned” — he’d done it. 
There was no looking back now. Tom went 
through the past ten years like a steam 
train through a rainstorm, whispering softly 
enough to be heard half w ay down the aisle. 
Safe in his cubicle the priest afforded himself 
a  little smile. Even as a boy Tom couldn’t 
whisper. Not even the day they’d robbed 
Father M ulhall’s apples. Almost completely 
out of breath Tom stopped, taking a deep 
breath he began a relieved contrition and 
then as he listened to the soft Latin phrases 
of the Absolution, he was struck by the 
fam iliarity of the voice pouring God’s mercy 
into his soul. And then, “Go in peace, God 
bless you.” Tom, his penance grasped tightly 
in his easy mind, rose to go. The voice so 
fam iliar, so unplaceable spoke. “By the way, 
Tom, how’s S ineen?”

ENGAGED

Our congratulations and best wishes to 
both members of our office s ta ff : John 
McQueirns of Operations Department and 
Bairbre O’Kelly, Private Secretary to the 
Administration M anager, who announced 
their engagement recently.

This is the second Head Office romance in 
recent years.

WANTED

We have been asked to appeal to our 
sea-going colleagues for colour slides showing 
our vessels and any activities on board which 
the many photography enthusiasts amongst 
our personnel afloat m ay have. We w ill be 
grateful for any such colour pictures suitable 
for publicity purposes and an appropriate 
payment will be made for any slides which 
prove acceptable. Stamps from our personnel 
either afloat or ashore to be given to the 
little patients at the Clontarf Orthopaedic 
Hospital w ill be very much appreciated by 
staff members who have been asked to 
obtain these.
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Way Down Yonder on St. Patrick’s Day
W IT H  JO H N  G ILM A R T IN  (E X  “ IR ISH  A LD E R ” )

The St. Patrick’s Day Parade in New 
Orleans started from a place the natives call 
“ The Irish Channel” , w ith hundreds of Irish 
men and women of every shaps and degree 
of suntan thronging the footpaths to catch 
a glimpse of the spectacle. (T h a t’s the only 
thing you could call it !)

Heading the parade was a little oul' wan 
of about eighty who was being wheeled along 
in a bathchair. Around her shoulders was a 
Galway shawl, her ears were bedecked with 
shamrocks (plastic, made in Japan), and in 
her eyes I saw the longing for the Ould Sod. 
I thought that she was a great little oul’ wan, 
whose pride in her race was greater than 
her fear of getting pneumonia, for the day 
was typical St. Patrick’s Day weather, w ith 
it raining between the showers! I ran out in 
front of Mother Machree and said, me voice 
trembling w ith emotion —  “ O  me dear little 
gentle-hearted Irish Mother, what is your 
name, and what part of the Ould Sod are 
you so cruelly exiled from ?”  And she peeled 
back her tender lips from her lovely pearly 
teeth (made in the U .S .) and snarled (w ith  
an American accent) “ Get outta mah way, 
punk. A h ’ve nevah been in yore stinkin’ 
potato patch. A h ’m hared to do this jawb 
every year.”  And away she went, w ith the 
look of green in her eyes —  dollar bills, not 
Irish hills.

The parade continued w ith floats adver
tising various bars and clubs, all with dixie
land jazz bands, extolling the virtue of Ole 
Man Rivuh and other Irish rivers. The gracious 
Murphys aboard these floats distributed 
largesse to the crowds lining the streets, in 
the form of strings of glass beads (made in 
Hong Kong) and —  w ait for it! —  heads of 
green cabbage! ! I actually caught one myself, 
between the ears. Then a platoon of high- 
stepping school-girls came along, tripping 
merrily to such familiar Irish tunes as “ W a y  
Down South in D ixie” , and “ Basin Street 
Blues” . But next, and the saddest part of all, 
to my mind, was a troop of about a hundred 
ten- or twelve-year-old boys, dressed in 
marine-type khaki uniforms, w ith camouflage 
helmets and wooden (thank G o d ) guns on 
their shoulders —  and what a grim-faced 
and dour lot they were.

Anyway, we retired to one of the Irish

Channel bars for resuscitation and were 
offered a big mug of green beer and a plate 
of green corned beef (tinned, made in 
Argentina) and cabbage, each. (M e  ma would 
never believe it.) Then the barman asked 
me up to dance, and I complied, thinking it 
was an ould Irish custom, and not liking to 
offend him. It was only when someone came 
up and slapped me face that I realised it 
wasn’t an old Irish custom. W e  scrammed.

On our way back to the ship we met 
Bobby Bunting —  brother of the major —  
and finished off the day in proper Irish 
fashion, and the only complaint being that 
there wasn’t a Guinness House in the city. 
Maybe it was just as well, after all, how 
would they colour Guinness green? ? ?

CONGRATULATIONS 

To Engineer Cadet John O'Keeffe, who
gained fourth place in the National 
Apprenticeships Competition Final Exam
inations in Engineering Drawing.

Cadet O’Keeffe was complimented by the 
Chief Inspector, Department of Education 
Technical Instruction Branch, when he 
commented that “this was an excellent 
achievement as the competition was very keen 
and the standard very high”.

CO IRSES

Chief Officer Frank K elly and Third 
Officer M ichael Brophy, were on a one week 
Radar Simulator Course at Liverpool, which 
commenced on the 22nd June.

NEW APPOINTMENT 

Chief Engineer, Michael Whooley has
joined our Head Office staff as Assistant 
Superintendent Engineer.

Prior to his present appointment Mr. 
Whooley was Chief Engineer on the “Irish 
Elm” and also served as Chief Engineer on 
the “Irish Cedar” during her spell on the 
Casablanca/Dublin/Cork run. He is married 
with three children and hails from Bandon, 
Co. Cork.
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FLEET N E W S

An aerial photograph of the “ Irish Stardust” a fte r leaving C ork fo r Rotterdam .

The “Irish Stardust” has completed her 
maiden voyage, having sailed from Rotter
dam in ballast to Norfolk, V irgin ia, where 
she loaded a cargo of coal and arrived back 
in Antwerp on the 19th June. On completing 
discharge, she sailed again on 23rd June for 
Brazil, calling at V itoria and Tubarao, where 
she will load iron ore for discharge in 
Poland.

The vessel w ill be due at V itoria on the 
10th Ju ly  and is expected to complete at 
Tubarao on 16th Ju ly , arriving back in 
Poland on 5th August.

When the vessel left Cork for Rotterdam, 
towards the end of M ay, she had on board 
a number of Irish Shipping and Verolme 
Cork Dockyard Technical Staff and she got 
a  rousing send-off from the quayside by the 
shipyard workers, as well as from Irish 
Shipping personnel.

This picture of the “ Irish Stardust”  leaving the 
Verolme Cork Dockyard was taken from the quay 
by Vincent McMahon of our Cork Office.
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“ROWAN” IN FAR EAST

The “Irish Rowan”, which is on charter 
to Federal Commerce, completed her calls 
in the Persian Gulf and returned to Durban 
in ballast to load for Japanese ports. She 
sailed from Durban on 16th June and will 
call at Singapore about 2nd Ju ly  for bunkers 
and should arrive in Japan about 11th Ju ly. 
She is expected to call at a  number of 
Japanese ports and w ill sail again about the 
end of Ju ly  for the Philippines, where she 
is expected to arrive about 6th August. Her 
further itinerary will include Singapore, Port 
Swettenham, Penang, Durban, and she goes 
from there to Montreal and the Great Lakes. 
She is due to complete her charter in the 
Great Lakes towards the middle of October.

“SYCAMORE" IN SOUTH PACIFIC

This vessel sailed from Genoa on the 2nd 
June for Freemantle, Australia, w ith general 
cargo. She had already called at Rotterdam, 
Le Havre and Marseilles, and also called at 
Capetown for bunkers on her passage to 
Australia. She is expected to arrive at 
Freemantle on 6th Ju ly  and will sail after 
about one day’s stay for Melbourne and 
Svdney. She is expected to complete dis
charge at Sydney, about 21st Ju ly , and will 
then go in ballast to Noumea, in New C ale
donia, where she loads for Japan. She should 
arrive at her Japanese discharge ports 
towards the end of August.

This vessel is at present on timecharter 
to United Netherlands Navigation Co., and 
will complete her present charter off Noumea 
about the 24th Ju ly.

“IRISH ALDER”

This vessel continues on her charter to 
the Peruvian State Line, and will be due 
at New Orleans on 29th June from Houston. 
She w ill sail from New Orleans about 2nd 
Ju ly  for Chilean ports and is expected to 
transit the Panama Canal about 7th Ju ly.

We were pleased to receive news of this 
vessel from her Master, Captain J . J . Walsh, 
in which he tells us that Rev. Father Daly, 
of the Maynooth Mission to China, said 
Mass on board the vessel during her last 
trip to Peruvian ports while they were in 
Callao. Father Daly hails from Bantry and 
was introduced to the ship by the Marine 
Surveyor, Mr. Moffett, from Belfast. Captain

Walsh tells us that there is a  small but 
thriving Irish colony in the Lim a area and 
new acquaintances were made by those on 
the ship with people from all parts of Ireland 
who extended their hospitality in the tra
ditional manner.

While waiting to load fishmeal pellets at 
Supe Anchorage, the tremors from the recent 
earthquake in Northern Peru were felt and 
the ship vibrated heavily for a short period 
at one stage. We understand that the children 
of Chief Officer H. Fiddler, John and 
M arina, are now experienced travellers and 
have taken the Panama Canal, Pacific Ocean 
and Southern Hemisphere in their stride.

SHE DIDN'T BLOW HER TOP !

This picture of the “Irish Spruce” at 
Manchester w ill be unfam iliar to those 
readers who have not had the pleasure of 
observing our vessels discharge at the port. 
In order to pass under the bridges which 
span the Manchester Ship Canal the vessels 
call at Eastham where the funnel top has 
to be removed. On the present voyage the 
“Spruce” lifted a cargo of timber at H alifax 
for discharge at Manchester and the timber 
can be seen on the ship’s deck. This was the 
eighth call for the “Spruce” at Manchester 
since the Joint Service commenced in Jan 
uary, 1969, and during that time she has 
carried some 40,000 tons of cargo to and from 
the port.

As and from the Ju ly  sailing; it is intended 
to schedule the vessels from Manchester and 
Dublin so that they call direct to Philadelphia 
rather than New York. This arrangement 
w ill speed up the voyage and the vessels 
will then proceed to Baltimore and Norfolk 
calling to New York to load cargo for Dublin 
and Manchester on the Eastbound voyage. 
It is hoped to complete the round voyage 
within 42 days in future.

W hile the “Spruce” was in Halifax, a
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party was organised for the men by Port 
Chaplain, Fr. J. R. Brown, S .J., a friend of 
Irish Shipping for many years. Fr. Brown 
is also a  regular reader of “Signal” although 
it took us from 1967 to 1969 to realise that 
he had moved eastwards from Toronto. We 
thank Fr. Brown for the photographs of the 
party which we publish in this issue.

Pictured here with the Halifax Port Chaplain, Rev. 
Father J. R. Brown, S.J., are personnel of the “ Irish 
Spruce” , (I .  to r.) : P. Byrne, Bosun; J. Kane, 
Catering Dept.; P. Walsh, Engine Dept.; and L. 

O ’Sullivan, Deck Department.

Photographed at the Apostleship of the Sea, Hali
fax, are : Fourth Engineer M. Egan and Third 

Engineer G. Dorgan of the “ Irish Spruce” .
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This photograph was taken on the 16th May on the 
occasion of the Confirmation and First Holy 
Communion of Siobhan ( le f t )  and Anne Ryan, 
daughters of Mr. John Ryan, Engine Department, 
“ Irish Spruce” . They send greetings and best wishes 
to their father who will be pleased to see this 
photograph of his two little girls.

“IRISH ASH"

The “Irish Ash”, like the “Alder”, has 
been on charter to the Peruvian State Line 
and will complete her charter on the 2nd 
Ju ly , at Savannah. The vessel arrives at 
Savannah from New Orleans and Mobile, 
and on completing discharge, she w ill prob
ably return to the Gulf of Mexico to load 
cargo for Europe. While her next voyage 
is not yet fixed at the time of going to press, 
we understand that the “Ash” is expected 
at a European Continental port about the 
25th Ju ly .

“CEDAR” IN BAHAMAS

The “Cedar” sailed from Oxelosund on 
the 24th June for Copenhagen, where she 
called for bunkers. The ship then sailed in 
ballast for Inagua, in the Bahamas, where



she is expected to arrive on the 10th Ju ly  
and w ill load a cargo of salt for discharge 
at New York. The “Cedar” is expected to 
arrive in New York about 18th Ju ly  and w ill 
take approximately five days to complete 
discharge.

The “Irish Cedar” is on timecharter to 
Vigo Steamship Co., of New York.

“IRISH PLANE”

This vessel which was on the Casablanca/ 
Dublin and Cork run for Gouldings, made 
a  trip to Avonmouth from Casablanca recent
ly and is at present on her w ay to Rotterdam 
where she is expected to arrive on the 28th 
June. She then returns to Casablanca to 
make one voyage to Dublin and Cork with 
phosphates for Gouldings. Since we last went 
to press, Captain J . S. Kerr has taken over 
command of the “Plane” from Captain J. 
Poole, and Chief Officer J. M artin  has 
relieved Mr. M . Carey.

This vessel is expected in Amsterdam on 
the 29th June, from Japan , with Japanese 
motor cars. She w ill sail again about 30th 
June for Drammen in Norway, where she 
is expected on 2nd Ju ly , and will also call 
at Aarhus in Denmark and Bremerhaven, as

“ IRISH ELM "

well as Antwerp. She is expected to sail 
finally from Antwerp about 9th Ju ly  for 
Tam pa where she w ill load phosphate, before 
going on to Los Angeles, San Francisco and 
Portland to discharge her cargo of motor 
cars loaded on the Continent. The phosphate 
cargo is again, for discharge at Chinhae in 
Korea, and the vessel then goes on to 
Japanese ports where she w ill load motor 
cars for European Continental ports. The 
“Elm”, which is on a five years timecharter 
to W allenius of Stockholm, was delivered on 
the 2nd Ju ly , 1968, and is now entering her 
third year of the charter.

A recent picture of the “ Irish Elm” showing the pontoon racks on the deck. 
These racks are used fo r stowing the car decks.
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This vessel is expected at Leith on the 
29th June from Langesund in Norway, where 
she had her Munck Gantry cranes fitted. 
She then goes to Hampton Roads and will 
load coal for Japan , at either Norfolk or 
Newport News. She is expected at Hampton 
Roads on the 8th Ju ly .

“IRISH POPLAR”

This vessel sailed from H alifax on the 
23rd June for Dublin and Manchester and is 
expected to arrive in Dublin on the 1st Ju ly . 
She w ill be due in Manchester on the 4th 
Ju ly  and is expected to complete discharge 
by the 9th Ju ly . On completing unloading, 
the “Irish Poplar” w ill go into dfydock. The 
vessel should be in dock for three weeks.

“ IRISH STAR”

At the bilge and ballast remote control (hydraulic) 
console of the “ Stardust”  is Junior Engineer, 

Liam Sherringham.

NO NEWSPAPERS, PLEASE !

We have been asked to point out to 
relatives of our sea-going personnel that 
we cannot undertake to forward news
papers to the ships abroad. Postal delays 
and excessive postage for airmail de
livery make it impossible to provide 
forwarding facilities for papers. Readers 
are requested, therefore, not to send 
newspapers to the office for posting 
to ships.

FROM THE 
“ BOSTON SUNDAY G LO B E”
“Captain John Poole of Rosslare, County 

Wexford, took a trim Irish ship, the “Cedar”, 
into the Mystic Docks at Charlestown last 
week, loaded it with scrap and set off to sell 
the cargo in Sweden.

But this was very much more than just 
another Atlantic trip for the Irish skipper.

It was his first visit to Boston port since 
that adventurous day in M ay, 1942, when 
with the world at w ar — and Ireland neutral 
— he had dared to dock the first Irish-owned 
ship to make an American port.

That was a frail mini-ship of no more than 
1,000 tons, called the M enapia, ridiculously 
dwarfed by the Port of Boston tugs that 
edged it into the harbour. But it stocked up 
with the machinery and spare parts which 
isolated Ireland badly needed and somehow 
made its w ay home through the submarine- 
infested Atlantic,

At that time Captain Poole was attached 
to the miniscule cargo fleet of the Wexford 
Steamship Company; the 16,000-ton “Cedar” 
he now commands is one of 12 money
making cargo carriers operated by Irish 
Shipping Ltd., which, in the best tradition 
of “the mouse that roared”, was set up early 
in World W ar II when neutral Ireland had 
few friends in Europe or the United States.

Irish Shipping’s foundation “fleet”, bravely 
flying the Tricolour of the Irish Republic, 
succeeded in keeping vital supply lines open 
when shipping space was at a  premium. The 
ships were all named for trees. Several never 
made their home port.

W ith the sub-war at its height, the S.S. 
Pine was lost w ith all hands off the New 
England coast.

“We were bombed, stopped by submarines, 
questioned and re-routed,” the captain re
calls, adding philosophically, “but usually 
we got through.”

And although his cargo-carrying has taken 
him to almost every U .S. port in the inter
vening years, last week was his first renewal 
of acquaintance with Boston since he took 
in the tiny M enapia.

Forging a  link with that venture was 
Cork-born Eugene Sheehan of Roxbury, who 
met the M enapia, Captain Poole and the 
crew of 14 in 1942, and who last week met 
the Cedar.”
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IN THE LOUNGE Short Story by E. O ’Regan

“To the devil with such drivel. I 
never heard a more —  more farcical 
proposition in all my life. W ho are 
you trying to bamboozle with a child
ish argument the like of that?” He 
spoke thickly, standing on wide
spaced legs, glass in hand, glaring 
angrily at the young couple seated 
at the table.

The girl interposed gently, pleadingly, her 
face an ingratiating smile, her eyes puzzled. 
“But I don't think John meant to bamboozle 
you, sir, as you say. He merely states his 
opinion. I suppose everyone is entitled to 
his opinion.”

“Oh, everyone is entitled to his opinion,” 
he echoed, leering down at her. “Everyone 
is surely entitled to his opinion. Even the 
most stupid, most banal, most farcical—.” 
He repeated himself, his fume-bemused brain 
searching for adjectives. He swayed gently 
from leg to leg, hooked nose and vulture eye 
gloating in mastery. They were half his age. 
Sitting quietly at their corner table in the 
lounge, they had, out of sheer good nature 
and an uncomfortable proximity, brought 
him, drinking alone, into conversation.

“I think Helen didn’t mean any harm, sir. 
You know women.” He smiled, and put his 
head on one side, his eyes wide, desperately 
ill at ease. “W hat do they know about 
politics?”

Everything said by either was ammunition, 
the more placatory, the more bitter he 
became.

“Do I know women? Well, boy, I know 
a  damn sight more than you’ll ever know. 
I know all about women, d’you hear me? 
All about ’em, and a cuter, cunninger, 
foxier breed of double-crossing cheats, yes, 
cheats —.” He trailed away, lost for words, 
shook his glass in temper, and the stout 
spilled on the back of his hand. He gazed 
at it for a moment, looked away, and forgot 
about it.

The young man swallowed the aimed jibe, 
and made another attempt for peace.

“But I never said what you earlier alleged 
I said. All I meant was that some politicians, 
by their very nature, are incapable of accept
ing bribes from anyone, or any company, 
since they have had an honest upbringing,

and their whole make-up rebels at the idea 
of graft.” Pressing his point he repeated, 
“I only said some, mind you.”

The inebriate rocked and glowered, his 
sharp face glowing, dull eyes locked on the 
speaker with a disturbing fixity. His mouth 
hung open, showing tobacco-stained teeth. 
No one spoke for a  while. Tenseness coiled 
the three. The girl broke first.

“Yes, you said some, John, but you don't 
have to excuse yourself for that. I’m sure 
the gentleman will not find it that hard to 
believe that there are a few honest men in 
government.” She spoke with a fixed smile, 
but her eyes, unsmiling, were on her friend. 
His weakness in the presence of the stranger 
had stirred some latent doubt, and she felt 
a hardening of feeling.

GLASS OF MILK

The boy-assistant came to remove glasses. 
The older man growled at him, “Bring him a 
glass of milk, this stuff is too strong for him .” 
The young man laughed, a short, empty, 
humourless laugh. The boy went on filling 
the tray, ignoring the sarcasm. But the girl 
was involved and hurt. “I think it’s quite 
ridiculous,” she said, “two grown-up men 
arguing so strongly over politics, and you not 
even knowing each other, nor each other’s 
outlook on the matter. W hy don’t you both 
drop it?” She was becoming heated, but her 
bland motion of the hand still held an 
olive branch.

“I know when I ’m not wanted,” the older 
man broke in before John could reply. “What 
sort of a blasted fool am I to be here trying 
to talk sense into a pair of school children. 
Look,” and his brogue strengthened in 
venom, “would you pair keep your mewings 
to yourselves in future and not try to be 
educating yourselves at the expense and 
trouble of your superiors. I’m sick listening 
to both of ye.” He threw his glass high with 
a theatrical flourish, and, head lying fat- 
back, he drained the beer, his Adam’s apple 
rising and falling like a tiny piston-head. 
He slammed the empty glass on the table, 
and after a pause to glare at each in turn 
with what he hoped was amused contempt, 
he turned with a gently swaying walk to 
leave the lounge.

The barman gave him a curt nod as he
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left. He was a  regular customer, and a 
regular nuisance, n ightly provoking quarrels 
and arguments with the nearest to him in the 
bar, and often had to be escorted to the door 
when his obstreperous talk was leading some 
less tractable humans to a dangerous situation.

AFRAID

None of this was known to the young pair 
at the corner table. Each assumed that he 
had been angered by some forgotten remark 
passed earlier in the night, which had nettled 
him to the point of rudeness. For a while 
they were silent, the man with his legs 
crossed and fingers entwined, staring in a 
hurt and puzzled w ay at the table : the girl 
nervously tapping her cigarette in the ash
tray, flicking swift glances at her friend. 
After the long silence John said, “He’s an 
insulting brute. W hat has made him so 
bitter? Did I goad him ? I did my best to 
avoid a scene.”

“Sometimes one should not bend over 
backwards to avoid a scene,” the girl said 
icily. “He’s a drunken bowsie, and I know 
one is a fool to argue with the like. But 
there are limits of insult, and his castigation 
of my whole sex in such a deliberate, pro
voking manner, deserved a more spirited 
answer than yours. You know very well he 
was being personal under the guise of gener
alities.” She coldly looked on her companion, 
as she stubbed her cigarette in the ashtray.

He grew angry. “W hat did you want me 
to do? Slap his face? A nice scene then, 
I ’ll bet, and you screaming and blaming me 
for descending to his level.” He paused, and 
as his eyes grew dark in fury he added

vehemently, “Did you think I was afraid 
of h im ?”

She stared at him for a long time before 
replying. “Yes,” she answered dispassionately, 
“yes, quite afraid of a mere drunk.” She 
stood up suddenly, picked her coat off the 
back of a  chair, and without another glance 
walked quickly out of the room.

His mouth opened to reply, but she was 
gone. H urriedly finishing his drink, he also 
stood up, and, with a flushed face, left also, 
conscious of the curious glances of the near 
spectators who felt something was amiss.

His shame held his glance low as he passed 
them on his w ay out. In his heart he cursed 
the drunk savagely.
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BIRTHDAY GREETINGS

To Tony Flanagan, Deck Department, 
“Irish Sycamore” . Best wishes, Tony, for a 
very happy birthday on August 16th. From 
M am, Dad and family.

To Jerry Desmond, Third Officer, “Irish 
Ash” . Best wishes for a  happy birthday from 
your M am, M arion, Brian, Edward and 
Veronica.

To Vincent Murphy, “Irish Elm”. A very 
happy birthday to you, Vincent, on 29th 
Ju ly . Lots of love and best wishes from Mam, 
Dad, Anne, Sean, Dolores and Carmel.

To Valentine Kealy, Deck Department, 
“Irish Alder” . Happy birthday and best 
wishes from Mother, Father, sisters and 
brothers, Thomas aboard “Irish Plane” and 
friends.

To Charles T. Kelly, Fourth Engineer, 
“Irish Stardust”. Greetings and best wishes 
for your 24th birthday. From M am, Dad, 
brothers and sisters, brother-in-law and 
nephew Matthew. A special greeting from 
M arie.

To Laurence Kiernan, Catering Depart
ment, “Irish Stardust” . Wishing you a  happy 
birthday from Mam, Dad, brothers Tony, 
Richie, Perrie, Charles, Declan, sisters R ita

and Sylvia, also from Granny and all at 
No. ID Stella Gardens. Best wishes also from 
Granny and Grandfather and all at 73 
Glenealy Road, and uncle Robert, aunt 
W endy and Shane. W ith lots of love and 
hoping you w ill have a good time.

BEST WISHES

To J. Ryder, Bosun, who has been ill 
recently and whom we are glad to learn is 
now making a good recovery.

To P. Harris, Bosun, who is now fully 
recovered from his recent operation and we 
are glad to report that he w ill be reporting 
for duty again shortly.

To D. McLean, Ex-Catering Dept., “Irish 
Cedar”, who has made good progress follow
ing his recent operation for appendicitis.

To Junior Engineer C. O’Brien, who is 
making good progress following an accident 
on board the “Irish Poplar” .

WEDDING BELLS

Our congratulations to Junior Engineer 
M. Cahalan, who was married recently and 
to Junior Engineer W. Malone, who will be 
getting married shortly.
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THE COMPANY’S FIRST SHIP
The first vessel owned by the Company 

was bought in April, 1941, and was named 
“Irish Poplar” . A 6,000 d.w.t. vessel built in 
1912 she was, before her purchase, sailing 
under the Greek flag and was named 
“Vassilios Destounis” and following her 
handing over to Irish Shipping she was 
registered in Dublin.

The vessel had an overall length of 352 
feet w ith a  49| feet beam. The vessel arrived 
in Dublin from Lisbon where she had been 
taken over, on 8th October, 1941, and sailed 
on 20th December, 1941, for H alifax and 
St. John, New Brunswick. The “Poplar” 
made many voyages to St. John for grain 
cargoes which were of vital importance dur
ing the Second World W ar. She underwent 
repairs and overhaul at Rushbrooke Dock
yard in December, 1942, and remained in 
drydock until the following April when she 
sailed for Georgetown and St. Kitts for a 
cargo of sugar and timber.

The vessel was subsequently sold to a 
Turkish shipowner from Istanbul in October 
1949 and was renamed “Taskopru”.

The second and present “Irish Poplar” 
was launched at the Cammell Laird Ship
yard, Birkenhead in Ju ly , 1956, and the 
naming ceremony was performed by Mrs. 
S. MacKenzie, wife of the late Mr. Stephen 
MacKenzie, a former Director of Irish 
Shipping Ltd.

The ship was commanded on her maiden 
voyage by Captain E. C. G. Horne and her 
Chief Engineer was the late Mr. J. Metcalf. 
Sailing from Birkenhead, the vessel had an 
eventful passage to Halifax, N.S., as the 
weather was extremely bad in December, 
1956. The ship which was making the voyage 
in ballast was buffeted by gale force ten 
winds and waves of up to forty feet high. 
Nevertheless she went to the assistance of a 
Liberian ship, the “National Leader” , off 
Newfoundland. After loading her cargo of 
grain the “Irish Poplar” made the return 
voyage to Dublin in the record time of six- 
and-a-half days. Her arrival in Dublin was 
marked by the visit on board of the then 
Minister for Industry and Commerce, the 
late Mr. W. Norton. On completing discharge 
at Dublin the ship proceeded to Cork where 
she was given another civic reception by the 
Lord M ayor and other local officials.

In April, 1958, the “Irish Poplar” ran into 
extremely heavy weather on a voyage to

Houston, Texas, in ballast to load a  cargo 
of grain for India. The vessel’s engines were 
damaged and she was adrift off the Bahamas 
before being taken in tow and brought to 
Port Everglades in Florida, where she under
went repairs and returned to service. Captain 
Horne was also Master of the vessel at 
that time.

Today we find the association between 
this vessel and Captain E. C. G. Horne is 
still continuing, as Captain Horne is the 
present M aster of the ship which is on our 
North Atlantic Liner Service.

The “Irish Poplar”, which has refrigerated 
space for 500 tons of cargo, has a deadweight 
capacity of 11,220 tons and her port of 
registry is Waterford. She is a  sister ship of 
the “Irish Spruce” and her overall length 
is 449 feet with a beam of 62 feet and a 
service speed of 16 knots.

Captain Horne, whose home is at Rushbrooke, Co. 
Cork, has had a remarkable association w ith the 
“ Irish Poplar”  from her maiden voyage even to the 
present time. Captain Horne has also commanded 
many other vessels of the fleet.

DEATH OF CAPTAIN A. R. EVANS

We regret to report the death of Captain 
A. R. Evans at Cardiff. Captain Evans 
was formerly with Irish Shipping and 
we extend sincere sympathy to Mrs. 
Evans and family.
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TWO “ IRISH POPLARS’’
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CADET OF THE YEAR
Cadet Frank Brennan of Muinebheag, Co. Carlow, was presented with the 
Insurance Corporation of Ireland trophy for Deck Cadet of 1969 at a function 
in the Insurance Corporation Board Room on 13th M ay last.

Cadet Brennan who is 21 comes from a 
fanning fam ily and is the eldest of nine 
brothers and one sister. He is son of the late 
Mr. M ichael and Mrs. Brennan of M uine
bheag and was educated at St. Brigid’s 
National School and St. Joseph's Academy, 
Muinebheag. He joined Irish Shipping in 
November, 1966, and has served on a  number 
of the Company’s vessels, which have taken 
him to ports in the Great Lakes of Canada, 
South America, United States, Persian Gulf, 
India, Japan , Africa and Australia. His

special qualities of leadership were duly 
acknowledged when he was appointed Cadet 
Captain while studying at the Plymouth 
School of M aritim e Studies last year. He is 
at present studying for his Second M ate’s 
Certificate at the Irish Nautical College in 
Dun Laoghaire.

M r. P. W. Redmond, Assistant General 
M anager, Insurance Corporation of Ireland, 
presented the trophy and congratulated Mr. 
Brennan on his success. Mr. Redmond paid 
tribute to the training scheme which Irish

A t the presentation to  Cadet Frank Brennan of the “ Cadet of the Year” Aw ard, an 
inscribed sextant, were left to  r ig h t : Captain T. W alsh, Principal, Irish Nautical 
College, Second Officer N . B. Hearne, w inner 1964, Cadet Brennan, J. A . O ’Mahoney, 

w inner 1966, and Training Superintendent Captain M. D . Langran.
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Shipping provided for Engineer and Deck 
Officers. He said that the Irish Nautical 
College at Dun Laoghaire was fulfilling a 
very important function by training young 
men for the Mates and Masters examinations 
and that the Engineering side was well 
provided for at the Crawford Institute in 
Cork. “I understand,” said Mr. Redmond, 
“that planning is in progress for the estab
lishment of a comprehensive Residential 
Nautical College in this country, which will 
be equipped with all facilities and will pro
vide full training for seagoing personnel of 
all levels, from Ratings to Chief Engineers 
and Masters. Such a College would cost a 
great deal of money and one can only hope 
that the necessary resources w ill be found. 
In one w ay or another, it is probably true 
that a great deal of money is already being 
expended in the present rather fragmented 
system which necessitates sending young men 
abroad for an important part of their training 
which cannot be provided in this country. 
1 am confident that the far-seeing support 
and encouragement from the Authorities, 
which has enabled people like Irish Shipping 
to achieve so much, will be very much in 
evidence in bringing these plans to fruition."

M r. W. A. O’Neill, Assistant General 
M anager, Irish Shipping Lim ited, also con
gratulated Mr. Brennan and thanked the 
Insurance Corporation of Ireland for making 
the annual award which, he said, was very 
much coveted by the Company's cadets.

Captain T. Walsh, Principal, Irish 
Nautical College, said he was very pleased 
to note that this year’s “Cadet of the Year” 
came from an inland area and this was 
an indication of an increasing awareness 
throughout the country of the opportunities 
now available to young men embarking on a 
seagoing career.

M r. Joseph Brennan, brother of the award 
winner, was also present at the function.

CADET NEWS

Senior Engineer Cadets at the Crawford 
Technical Institute, Cork, completed their 
present term on the 12th June and are on 
a two week special course at Plymouth from 
14th to 27th June, after which they will 
go back to sea. The first and second year 
Engineer Cadets are on a Summer workshop 
course at Crawford which will be ending on 
17th Ju ly . The Deck Cadets end their term 
at Plymouth on 10th Ju ly  when they will

return home for Summer leave. The Junior 
Cadets who have completed Phase I of their 
training course w ill then go to sea. The latter 
are Cadets P. K elly, T. Ruane, C. Graham 
and H. McGowan.

Deck and Engineer Cadets undergoing the 
special course were recently introduced to 
the teaching staff at a  special reception in 
Plymouth. Guests at the reception included 
four Irish Cadets at present with British 
companies : one from Reardon Smiths, two 
from Shell Tankers, and one from British 
and Continental Steamship Company.

OCEAN FLEET CADETS

In accordance with arrangements made 
between Irish Shipping and Ocean Fleet, 
two Ocean Fleet Cadets will join Irish 
vessels in the near future, Cadet J . Bancroft 
w ill join the “Irish Elm” and Cadet D. 
Smith w ill join the “Irish Plane” .

At present with Ocean Fleet’s vessel, the 
s.s. “Jason”, is Cadet I. Connellan. The 
“Jason” is trading in the Far East.

REVISED TRAINING SCHEME

A meeting was held in Cork on 2nd June 
between representatives of various Companies 
with Cadets training at the Crawford Tech
nical Institute and representatives of the 
Institute and Departments of Education and 
Transport and Power.

The purpose of the meeting was to consider 
the revised Engineer Cadet Training Scheme 
which w ill come into effect next September. 
The Scheme lias been up-dated to provide 
suitable training for Engineers who w ill have 
to work on ships equipped with sophisticated 
controls and machinery. Additional material 
on Control Engineering, Instrumentation, 
Electronics and Legislative and Supervisory 
Studies will be included in the revised 
scheme.

Present at the meeting were Mr. D. Alcock, 
Engineer Superintendent of B.P. Tankers; 
Mr. P. Lush, Personnel Officer, Athel L ine; 
Captain J. Gorst, Athel L ine; M r. G. 
Sheehan and Mr. D. H ealy of the Depart
ment of Education, w ith Mr. J. Stephenson, 
Chief Examiner of the Department of Trans
port and Power, M r. J . Roche, Principal of 
the Crawford Technical Institute and Capt. 
M . D. Langran, Training Superintendent of 
Irish Shipping.

Page Twenty-three



FLEET P E R S O N N E L
A s  ail .‘tO tli  J u n e

Deck and Engineer Officers in order of Rank

“ IR IS H  P O P L A R ” : C a p ta in  E. C . G . H o rn e . Dock 
O fficers : P . K e lly , H . C o u rtn e y , J .  M u rp h y , G . P e ll. 
D eck C a d e ts  : M . C ro n in , E . K ea n e , M . O ’C a lla g h a n . 
E n g in eer O fficers : J .  Jo h n so n , J .  F ah e y , T . W ren , W . 
Q u ig le y , A . B o ls te r , T . R y a n , T . O ’T oo le . E le c tr ic a l 
E n g in ee r : H . S te a rs . C h ie f  S tew a rd  : B . D o rgan . R ad io  
O fficer : T . S la t te r y . D eck D ep t. : M . L eo n a rd , W . C a r ro l l, 
T . G ran n e l, R . M o yn ih a n , P . G ran t , J .  D o n n e lly , J .  
B ra d le y , L . M a lo n ey , J .  San d e rso n , S . H a r t , N . B yrn e . 
M . O ’C o n n o r. E ng ine D ept. : M . T h u ll ie r ,, E. K in n ey . 
T . N o lan , A . C la rk e . C a te r in g  D ept. : P. M u rp h y , D. 
M a g h e r , E . M u rp h y , D . B u rn e tt , J .  M cG ran , M . K eogh ,
A . K en n ed y .

“ IR IS H  S P R U C E ” : C a p ta in  P . F . O ’S h ea . D eck O fficers :
C . M ah o n , J .  P . O ’B yrn e , T . O ’B r ien . D eck C ad e ts  : E. 
C u r ry , J .  H ick ey , P . K en n y , M . L yd o n . E n g in ee r O fficers : 
H . M oon ey . P . S h o r ta ll , G . D o rgan , J .  J .  M o o n ey , J .  
P rym e , D . G e re ty , J .  H a rr in g to n , D . O ’H a llo ra n . E le c tr ic a l 
E n g in ee r : P. O ’T oo le . C h ie f  S te w a rd  : J .  D oran . R ad io  
O fficer : P . O ’S h ea . D eck D ep t. : W . B yrn e , P. B y rn e .
C . M a g u ir e , L . C a n a v a n , P . M u r r a y , A . R oon ey , J .  F ag a n .
O . G race , J .  D illo n , J .  F in n . E n g in e  D ept. : P . W a lsh ,
J .  R y a n , A . V a u g h ey . C a te r in g  D ept. : J .  K an e , P.
O ra n g e , J .  E a r ly , D . M c C le an , E. C ro sb ie , J .  R o u rke .

“ IR IS H  A S H ”  : C a p ta in  M . O ’C o n n e ll. D eck O fficers : 
M . K e lly , R . G ordon , J .  D esm ond. D eck C ad e ts  : E.
C o w m an . E n g in ee r O fficers : J .  R eed , D . K n o tt, D.
O ’C o n n e ll, L . R ob inson , M . O ’R io rd an , D. V o yle s , T .
W a lsh . E n g in ee r C a d e t : W . R o b erts . E le c tr ic a l E n g in ee r :
E. W a lsh . C h ie f  S tew a rd  : T . O ’C o n n e ll. R ad io  O fficer : 
T . O ’H a ra . D eck D ep t. : M . B yrn e , M . M c C a r th y , J .  
D oy le , H . Jo h n so n , O . M cG ra th , O . M u rp h y , R . K eogh , 
M . B ren n an , M . D oy le , B. C lin to n , V . S tu rd e e . E ngine 
D ept. : K . O ’M a lle y , P. O ’B rien , N . K a v a n a g h , J .
K e lle g h e r . C a te r in g  D ep t. : V . Jo y c e , C . M a lo n ey , E.
M u lre a d y , J .  M a g u ir e , P . B o y le , T . D oyle .

“ IR IS H  A L D E R ”  : C a p ta in  J .  J .  W a lsh . D eck O fficers : 
H . F id le r , P . K ehoe, P . G ordon. D eck C ad e t : J .  R obinson . 
E n g in ee r O fficers : J .  M o yn ih a n , P. B ard o n , J .  W a te rs , T . 
H a n ra h a n , B . O ’M e a r a , M . S lin e y , S . S h e lly . E ng ineer 
C a d e t : J .  C a r r .  E le c tr ic a l E n g in ee r : P . D oyle . C h ie i
S tew a rd  : F . W a lsh e . R ad io  O fficer : J .  T hom pson . D eck 
D ept. : P . M cD o n n e ll, J .  H a ll ,  M . K a v a n a g h , L . W ill ia m s , 
J .  M u rp h y , S . S m y th , J .  A p p leb y , J .  K n ig h t , V . K e a ly . 
R . K eeg a n , S . L aw le ss . E n g in e  D ept. : J .  W h ite . R . N ugen t. 
T . R y a n , T . K ean e . C a te r in g  D ept. : R . W h e lan . J .  
E dw ard s, H . B rad sh aw , K . O ld ro yd , J .  R ob in son , J .  K an e , 
W . H en d rick .

“ IR IS H  R O W A N ”  : C a p ta in  F . K irk . D eck O fficers : P. 
D onohue, T . M cK en n a , E. C o n n e llan . D eck C ad e ts  : J .  
R e il ly ,  J .  D arc y , J .  M u rp h y . E n g in ee r O fficers : R . T en n en t,
B . L a r k in , M . H ayes , E. S w een ey , M . M u ll ig a n , D. D unne,
J .  C u m m in s . E n g in ee r C ad e ts  : W . D alto n , E . M cG illy cu d d y .
E le c tr ic a l E n g in ee r : M . K en n y . C h ie f  S tew a rd  : P . F an n in g . 
R ad io  O fficer : L . K e lly . D eck  D ep t. : C . L o u th , P . H a rr is , 
P . C a r r ,  P . K e a ly , FI. C o rr ig a n , N . R eyn o ld s , D. O ’S u lliv a n . 
T. W ill is , D . B row n , A . E nn is, J .  C la rk e . E ng ine D ept. :
J .  K eogh , M . C o g an , P . M oore, II . R ice . C a te r in g  D ept. :
J .  R o u rk e , T . C a ffre y  K . W ick h am , J .  B u tle r . T . M ah o n y . 
M . C a u g h ra n , J .  R oche .

“ IR IS H  S Y C A M O R E ”  : C a p ta in  M . O ’D w yer. D eck
O fficers : P . B u ck le y , G. K yn e , J .  M o yn ih an . D eck C ad e ts  : 
A . D av is. B . D esm ond. J .  F la n a g a n . E n g in ee r O fficers : 
J .  M o rg a n , D. M cL o u g h lin , N . O ’N e ill , M . M u rp h y , M . 
B yrn e , D. G ab r ie l, J .  R e il ly .  E n g in ee r C a d e t : D . H ayes .
E le c tr ic a l E n g in eer : T . D u g g an . C h ie f S tew a rd  : .1.
B en n e tt . R ad io  O fficer : J .  M cD o n a ld . D eck D ept. : P. 
O ’N e ill, W . B oon, P . R ic e , P . C ra in e , W . D av is, ,| 
H u n te r , P . O ’C on nor, J .  G riffin , J .  O ’H a ra , D . M u rp h y , 
J .  S ex to n . E n g in e  D ep t. : P . C o rco ran . M . B yrn e , P.
H an n ah . C a te r in g  D e p t . :  G . Z ach e rt, P . D oyle , II
M u ldo on , B. D e lan ey , T . M ea ly , T . M a g u ir e , A . M cC an n .

“ IR IS H  C E D A R ”  : C a p ta in  T . H u ghes. D eck O fficers :
F . R a f te r y , H . F o rre s te r , J .  C o tte r . D eck C a d e t : J .  F )a ly . 
E n g in eer O fficers : M . C u r le y . D . F a lv e y , F . F en lon , T . 
M a x w e ll , P . D ow ling , J .  B u rn s. P . S in n o tt. E n g in ee r C ad et :
J .  E ng lish . E le c tr ic a l E n g in ee r : T . L yn e . C h ie f S tew ard  :
J .  M o yn ih an . R a d io  O fficer : D. H a yw a rd . D eck D ept. :
J .  H ea n ey , J .  T a llo n , D. R o g an , F . M c C a r th y , A
L o u gh lin , W . K a v a n a g h , M . L en n o n , L . B eggs, M . W a lsh . 
A . O ’B r ien , P . H a n le y . C . M e lin n . E ng ine D ep t. : M . 
S h eeh an , M . M an so n , G . M a g u ir e , D. H u ghes. C a te r in g  
D ept. : L . R ob inson , J .  M o llo y , R . D un ne, J .  H an lo n . 
W . M a r t in , C . C ox , J .  C ooney .

“ IR IS H  P L A N E ” : C a p ta in  J .  K e rr . D eck O fficers : J .  
M a r t in , P . T y r r e ll ,  A . C o g h lan . D eck C a d e t : B . F a r r e l l. 
E n g in ee r O fficers : G . C u n n in g h a m , A . B o lg e r , J .  L ee . 
M . P un ch , W . L e t t is , J .  G eary , T . R o ss ite r , J .  D ixon. 
E le c tr ic a l E n g in ee r : T . T o rp ey . C h ie f S te w a rd  : T . F orde. 
R ad io  O fficer : H . H a r le y . D eck D ept. : A . C o r le tt , J .  
B y rn e , P. R edm o n d , D. S c an lo n , G . D erh am , J .  O ’L e a ry . 
E ngine D ept. : J .  L a tt im o u r , T . K in se lla , T . D oy le , I 
D o w d all. C a te r in g  D ep t. : J .  R ed d y , P . F a r r e l ly , C .
C ash in . D. San d erso n , C . G uiden .

“ IR IS H  E L M ” : C a p ta in  B . R e il ly . D eck O fficers : J .  
K e lly , F . H enderson , J .  K en n ed y . D eck C ad e ts  : P. H u gh es,
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