On Tour

A perfect day
Readers of our October 2010 issue will
remember Terry Bushell, who featured
in a ‘Driver Profile’. In the following
article Terry explains why he enjoys
coach driving so much, having found
his vocation later than most
Having relations living in Schull
County Cork and having visited the
area in the 1960s and early 1970s, it
was nice to go back in 2010 during
a tour of South-West Ireland.
Our base for the tour is Bantry.
Our first day tour on the itinerary
is the Mizen Head, the most southwest point of Ireland and, for the
Atlantic cruise ships, the last sight
of land before reaching New York
and the Statue of Liberty.
We set off on a beautiful sunny
day making our way to the Mizen.
We pass the beautiful golden
beaches at Barley Cove – known as
one of the most picturesque strands
in Ireland. I can remember the times
on that beach, deserted except for
my cousins Mary, Michael and me.
How strange it seems to see a metal
office in the middle of the beach
where today the lifeguards operate.
We arrive at the Mizen to find a
building site. The bridge that links
the two sites of the lighthouse
is in need of repair. The contents
of the museum – which is now
inaccessible – have been moved to
the main site. The museum gives
you a vivid account of what life was
like for a lighthouse man and the
living conditions they had to put
up with. My Uncle Johnny was a
skipper of his own fishing trawler
and fished in the Mizen fishing
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grounds, a very dangerous area
most of the time, with rough seas
and strong currents. Our passengers
are very interested in the exhibition
and also spend time taking photos
outside.
Then they make their way into
the café for a cuppa and to sample
the delights of the homemade cakes
baked by Mary Ann McCarthy.
Speaking to Mary I find she plays
cards on a Tuesday with my Aunt
Alice. Alice was born on Sherkin
Island, moved to Schull when she
married and brought up 10 children
– a wonderful lady who you did not
cross.
After the passengers have
enjoyed their refreshments and
before boarding the coach, I point
to a piece of rock way out in the
Atlantic Ocean – the Fastnet Rock
Lighthouse.
In 1979 participants in the
Fastnet Race set off from the Isle of
Wight – the race is always the last
one of Cowes Week – when a freak
storm hit the Irish Sea. Over 300
yachts were sending out distress
calls. My uncle and his crew went
out for two days assisting in the
rescue of the yachts and their crew.
Sadly 15 lives were lost. It was
the biggest rescue operation ever
launched in peacetime covering
an area of 20,000 square miles. To

commemorate the tragedy a piece
of the Fastnet Rock is placed on
the altar of Holy Trinity church in
Cowes.
We leave the Mizen and pass
the hamlet of Dough to arrive in
Crookhaven. How sad to see the
derelict building that used to house
the large water tanks. After a day’s
fishing my uncle would bring his
catch of lobsters, crab and shell
fish to these holding tanks until the
specialised French boats came to
collect them and take them off to
France. This would happen twice
a week.
From Crookhaven we pass
through Goleen and Toormore,
driving by miles of red fuchsia
hedgerows. Before arriving at Schull
we have a mountain on our left,
which is Mount Gabriel. On the top
is a huge white navigational dome
for aircraft flying off to America.
When I was staying in Schull I can
remember hearing the big bangs
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Kilcoe Castle, the home of actor Jeremy Irons

Terry with Aunt Alice – ‘a wonderful lady who you did not cross’

when Concorde would fly over,
breaking the sound barrier.
On entering Schull I am surprised
how busy the main street is, lined
with many small outlets including
craft shops, general stores and the
usual variety of bars and cafes. We
park the coach outside the Harbour

View Hotel. They are quite capable
of looking after our passengers for
lunch – pre booked of course.
I offer to give my passengers a
walking tour of the town. Much
to my surprise they all want to
come. I start our walk at the large
Catholic church. Across the road
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from the church is the Haven Hotel,
where my parents would stay when
visiting.
We make our way down Pier
Road, stopping at my grandmother’s
cottage. When I visited her it had
no electricity or running water. Now
it is a completely refurbished town
house or holiday home.
Further down we pass Kieran
Malloy’s, who is the local boat and
taxi man. He will offer sea trips
round the Fastnet and the many
islands in Schull Bay. The village has
grown and has an abundance of
holiday homes.
At the end of the pier is a building
that used to be the ice plant
which was built by my uncle and
a consortium of village fishermen.
Sadly the fishing industry has
declined and the ice plant is no
longer needed. It is now a fish
restaurant.
As we walk on to the pier there
is a stone seat where my father
would sit and read books for hours.
What a beautiful view all around,
with Schull Bay filled with all sizes
of moored yachts. The second week
in August was always the Schull
regatta. I have been on the pier
when it was full with crowds of
people enjoying the variety of stalls.
In the bay you may see dolphins,
seals, whales and sharks. I remember
seeing the Scandinavian shark boats
mooring up at the pier. There are
still many sailing events held at
Schull during the summer months,
including the Fastnet International
Schools Regatta.
On our return journey to Bantry
we pass through Ballydehob and
on the right we pass Kilcoe Castle,
the home of the well known actor
Jeremy Irons. You can’t miss it, he
has turned it pink, much to the
annoyance of many locals.
As I return back to our hotel I
reflect how much I have enjoyed the
tour. A perfect day! n
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