Ancient Britons Irish Tour
Belfast & Dublin

Saturday 29" August — Sunday 6™ September 2009

Sweet Molly Malone
(known locally as ‘The tart with the cart’)



Part 1 - Belfast

Saturday 29" saw AB’s descending on the Culloden Hotel in ones and twos from their various home
locations — some by air, some by road & sea. As we arrived it was immediately obvious that the Culloden
was a very special hotel with extensive and beautiful grounds where John and Clive discovered a
significant statue.

Belfast’s answer to the Loch Ness Monster, officially
called “Ninth Life”, but clearly identifiable as the ABs’
11" player — useful at short corners guarding both posts
and the crossbar area !

As we weaved our way through a wedding reception in full swing after checking in, we variously checked
out our rooms, the bar service (fancy that!!) and the food. Most importantly we set the AB’s intelligence
service to work to discover where to go for the best real ale in Belfast — and in the Dirty Duck we not only
found the best ale in Belfast, but also good food and live music and a Saturday night closing time of 1.30
am, not to mention impressive views across Belfast Lough, and all within a 5 minute taxi ride of the
Culloden! Both of our Belfast opposition teams were extremely impressed that we found the Dirty Duck
on day one!

So to Sunday, and after a free morning spent discovering Belfast, we set off for the Ards leisure centre in
the team coach, for what turned out to be quite an exciting ride, including turning into a one way street

““he wrong way & proceeding along it until a way out appeared! Other drivers seemed to react as though a
-vach going the wrong way was quite normal! At the Ards Centre, we found a pitch with many goals but
only one net between them, and also, as was to prove the norm on this tour, only one umpire, our very
own Chris Kitto, but at least the rain at last stopped. Bangor as requested, kindly made a player available
to us to make a total of 12.

The game started at a frantic pace with the younger opposition (nothing new there!) rushing about the
pitch and putting the AB’s under considerable pressure. But by keeping our cool and superior passing we



managed to get ourselves back into contention and reached half time only 1 — 0 down. At the start of the
second half, we suffered a severe blow, when our youth section (Russell) over-revved and blew up with a
pulled calf muscle. We soon went further behind, but then managed to pull one back when a precise pass
from Mukesh into the centre of the ‘D’ allowed John Peirce to finish with a reverse stick “swish” that the
goalie failed to see coming Was this the start of a late fightback? Sadly no, the opposition, getting
younger with every substitution, scored a clinching third goal to make the final score 3 — 1. We then went
to a very swish hotel/conference centre for the after match hospitality, which was of a very high standard.
We were given a bottle of 15 year old Irish whiskey — an occasion will no doubt be found to consume
this. Man of the match went deservedly to someone whom the captain and the tcam manager can’t
remember ! Man of the match went to Clive Kenélal  Without the injured Russ, we were going to be

short, and our borrowed Bangor player offered to play for us against our next opposition, so at least we
could be certain of a full team.

The whi.éy is preseled“ -

Monday saw the rain falling in a major way, and after another free morning sightseeing when many of the
ABs were seen in the Ulster Folk and Transport Museum adjacent to the hotel, we set off in the coach not
yet knowing if the match was on or off,

t

In the Folk Museum Trev proposes to Ange (we think he is proposing to blacken her grate
—  her grate what we know not!!)

S
John and Trev are potty about the Folk Museum






